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I OPLNING NS47 YORK TIM 1 :15A

UE LS.Y. : THJ J ,:CIC B€ANY 'rYCG:d-Y :

P.1GGg : (CEiP::'"~ - ECLD AhLF1HIC

.'vl) Luolv Strike moans ne tobscoo . .

.so round, so f'irm, so fully packed, so free and easy on the drawl

(2 Fc 3, 2 C. 3) .

: . ._ .=_-2:L . : Lc ,_T .

LS - SI T

TS - t.TT

Sc.~P.BllTT : Of course 1

DiLblR : Rlght you ere 6

SHi~RBUTT : Luc~kv Strike moans fine tobaoco . . .so round, so firm, so fully

pecked, so frco and easy on the draw 1 Ril'iS

:+EL : Ladies and gentlemen -- in a ciRaratte it!s the tobacco

that countsd And - remember, Lucky Strike means fine tobacco,-- yes, first, last and always, LuckY Strike

moans fine tobecco . At markets now open in the South,

independent tobacoo experts nresont at the auctions

can see the nakcrs of Lucky Strike consistently select

tho rip~r, thc naturslly milder Lucky Strike Tobacco

. And ssaorn reeords s:ow that snong such independent .

tobacco experts - euctioneers, buyers, and warehousemen--

with men v:ho know tobacco best -- it's Luckies two to onot

20Ct?I : (CEI,HT - SOLD ::AiERICAN) '

(S:iLTCHOVB;R TO F[OLLY`i/00D FOR JACK HEPNY SHOW)

n
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Jack nenny - 10/1/44 (RE.dISED) -I-

(AF'TER OPENING 00iv:bEROIAL - ON CUE : MUSIC UP AND FADES DOIhP1)

3EP!NY . .4"ITTHDO:~i : THE LUCICY STRIKE PR03RAY . .STASRI .NG JACK

iv`ARt LIVI :dG5T66uE, PHIL HARRIS, RCCSESTER, Ai,D YOURS TRci'_,

DC'~ ::_r.SO' .

(APPL,iIiSE HIJD ~NSIC UP, THEN FADES)

D0'_I: A. D 2f0'il ~ c TARE YCU '0 dAO,C 3 7'' YS i?CNE Iii BEVERLY {` . ..LS

. .IP IS :flRLY'IOR]:ING . .JACK IS S':ILL 6SLZ3P Al;L dGdP'::9=~'.

IS IP: Tliv ICITCHEN PREPARING BR2.AICP'AST . ( :LUSIC OUT)

°"%IDE(SOUID : PHONE RINGS

CLICK OF" RECis_VER)

ROC`lliSTiR : :{ELLO . .S4R . BENivY' S RESIDENCE . .

(APPLAUSE) HOCFESTER

: 3!R . BEPCDfY'S RESIDEMCE . .STAR OF SiAGE, SCREEN AND RADIO . .

SO SR.IRTHER YOU GO OUT OR STAY HOPSE, HE'S GOT YOU TRAPPcll

. . . . . . Wlki02. . . . . OH HELLO SAM, A78 L`7GLAD YOU CALLED, HURRY
iu,tu..r .

RIGnc OVER . . . . . . . AND $$(f1I6i &'KX THAT SUIT I RENTED YOU,

THE BOSS SS BACK1 . . . . . . . . . . . . I K:O'iv YOUR 54'EEIC AIN'T UP

YET, :iU'i' PLL GIVE YOU THE MONEY PRONTO, PRO-RATA, AND

FR0-J1DIid' Ptt ALIVE `/HEN YOU GEP iC:r.E . . . . . . . TIG.T'S RI:-?:1'

nP!D SAcI, I''ilISIT YOU'D PASS THE 7lORU ALOiIG TO T/{'il~ RESJ

OF IIZ CLIENTELE . . . . . . GOODBYE . .

(S0b1ID : 3ECEIYER CLICK)

;OCHESTER : 4'fell I 3uess I'm safe now . . . . . Oh oh, I'11 have to d1,g un

sor:e excuse about ;, ;r . Bemiy's tuxedo . .Do88one, v+henI
Wh

rentsd it out for Jeron:e, how did I Imow they we~© gonna

cremate h1mi . . . . .••••••••••Oh woll, I'd better prepare

breakfast before the boss wakes up .

(SOUND : DOOR BUZZER) ROCHESTER

: COMING --

(SOUD : FEW FOOTSTEPS AND DOOR OPENS)

0
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ROCHESTER : Oh, itIs you, :dr; f.filtcman

; i;nRN : Gooa mornint, Rochester . .I ses by ti'.iss note you left, you

:ICH'~&STER :

want me to start deliverinl m9.lJc again and stop leavin'

oreeum .

'lsah, i.r . Benny's Sac'sl .

, Ch=yeai-yesi-hels-boon'overseas,hasn't'he4

.n n__,,;== t-144-W~ .

KERil : _^.,Say Rochester, is it true that bir . Bonny's goin' on the

air for a new s2onsor?

ROCnBSTER : Yes sir . .From now on, he l fi /gonna be with LS . .i:T1' .

KERN : You mean Lucky Strike m.eans fine tobacco?

HOCHESTER : Yes, Lucky Strike ieans fine tobaeoo . .fine fina FINEI
C.-4y~

KERN : PVe11~te11 t,lr . Benny I ' 11 be listenin ' to him . .Goodbye .

ROCHESTER ; Goodbye .

KERN : Oh, by the way, there's a little matter of last month's

bi11 . .And here it is

. ROCHESTER: Rimm LSmm . .Twenty eight dollars for eream . .Olcay, It11 writs

you out a check for it .

KERN: VIait a minute . .Is that a :air of dice ;you i re takin ' out of

your pocket?

FcGCHESTER3 Let's just call it my Central Avenue fountain oenl . . . . . . . .

. .Nr . [+Sillrn:an, lay that bill doem on the ground

. (SOHND: LOUD e'1hTTLE OF DICE) .
~ec* .fixb -

KERN : p-/1 But Rochester,/ I don ' t want--

ROCHESTER : It ' s too late now, I'm wound up l

KE&N: Oh, all right .

ROCHESTER : Horo goesl

( SO_Ui7D : RATTLE OF DICE,
ROLL OF DICE
SNAP OF FINGERS)

0
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ROCHESTER : There it is in olac :: and white :

kERi. : DoE}yone, I ' ve oean honuogenized a0ain

. RCC6ESiL3: '91eli., goodbyo, and betier luck nost :a~nth .

JACK : (OP'P 3I1Y:E) OH 30C_iESTER, ROCKESTER -- .

(APPT1.R33)

JACT: : (OH :fia`.) Rochester --

ROCPESTER : Oh good norning, boss . .Sit r ig'ht down and have your

breakfast

. JACK: Thanks, ~9ttlspriltaT . .Gee, it ' s good to be homa .

ROCHESTER : It ' s good to have you home, boss . .YOU i ll nevor know

how muoR I missed you .

JACK : Did you, Rochester?

ROCHESTER : Yeah . .(SOFT AND Si041) . .The threo months you wore away,

this old house was so lonesome . .I l d go into the living

room and see your big easy chair nOWfiIM10kaw with

no one in it, and Ild feel like cryin ' .

JACK

: Goel HOCi{ESi'ER : The trees outside were in bloom, but they looked barren

to :ne .

JACf. : Aw, Rochester .

ROCHESTEit : The birds •aare singing but I never could seem to hear

them . The sun was shining but I never saVV it .

JACK : Really, Rochester?

ROCHESTER : Yeah . . . . . I NEVER GOT UP TIL EIGHT O I CLOC% AT NIGHT!

JACK: Hmm. .No'w, out out this nonsense and get me something

to eat . V'Jhat are we having for breakfast? ROCHESTEH

: Huh?
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JAC:i : I s.. ,what are we having for 'oreakfast .

ROCHESTER : IF THIS ':'ii:S L;S2 5 . ..~30Y, I COULD ZfE'.7IOg IT .

JACK : IF THIO !^AS LAS^_ SI650N, YOU'D 3AVE TO PiFTIO.I" IT . . . . Nov

ROCHESIER : Okay, olcay, I'ii E' yoar coffee .

. .+C'iC : (i[e cmn't sleap tii a_3ht o'cloclc at :.iSht any mor3,)

(SOU?vD : CONTIFUOUS SHORT BLASTS ON SLIDE
,c:ISTLE, ALL THROUGH FOLLOWING SCENE)

JACK: ROCN ESTEP„ SHUT OFF THE Ei;G TI61ER

. ROCHiSTER: BUT I' :d GETTI?i' YOUR COFFEE . .

JACK : . SHUT OFF THE EGG T'P

.a'nR1 ROCHESTER: OKAY.

(STUiiD : DOOR BUZZER . .EGO ^tI7fl3R CONTINUES)

JACK : ROCHESTER, ASSFiER TKE DOOR .

ROCHESTER : YOU TOLD ME TO SHffi OFF THE EGG TIMER .

JACK : ANSPrER THE DOOR .
2or.hes~o-n ; OkA
- y' (SOUND : FHO?SE RINGS, EGG TIMER CONTINUES)

JACK : ROCHESTER, ANSSICR ^_ H: PHOLE .

ROCHESTER : YOU TOLD ME TO A :SL„ "::-E DCOR .

JACK : ANSRnR iHE PRO?IE .

ROCHESTER : BOSS, I CA`I'T EE I- . 1 iLL THOSE PLACaS Ai OiiCE, I AI?I'T

GENERAL PATTON{

JACK : bVE'LL TALK ABCUTp ~Y~O~UR RANK LATER . .'f0U STOP THE EG6 TI7dBR

AND ANSWER T'HE .~Sglpc . .I'LL AMVPER ^_ :iE

(SOUND : DOOR CLOSES . .
FOOTSTEPS) JACK

: (HUP1S "LOVE IN BLOOD7") Ta ta ta ta ta . .ta ta te . . .Oh boy,

it's good to be home . . .Ta ta ta ta --

(~ : 4~ 40m)

0
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MARY; kKLLO, JACKI

JACII : hiARY1

( A PYLC.USn

: ) J_CI. : OrPS, li~I9 GCOL i0 3, .. F0'L .

*.;ARY : G0SH, JACK, YOc LOOK SdONUEIL UL . .I GOTTA GIVE YOU A GREAT

BIG I:ISS . . .k6mmnl'

' (CBbn'H1 LOUD KISS)

JACii : OH MARY, ivOT OUT HERE ON Pr.i "r'R0'AT PORCH .

RiARY: ANOTHER ONE .

.'M[mmrtf (Sp9lqfi!' IAUD KISS) JA
R

JACK : KARY,/P ASE . .YOU'HE SNIHARRASSING ME .

P7ARY: ONE Y0RE .

. AA/ *9CMB : "AWINOW

JACK : MARY, FOR HEAVEN'S SAKE, PUT LIE DWN1 . . . . Please

. D'ARY: Oh Jack, what are you ashamed of? . .I haven't seen you

In three months, and that's a long time to go without

a kiss .

JACK : (:se L^ary, you mean you haven ' t kissed anybody for

three months?
ABW(

tJARY ; Leave me out of it, I'm thinking d*]_ou

. JACi<: Oh, lwrthanKS~

.,^^ARY : Gosh Jack, it's good to see you . .How was your trip?

JACL' : Come on in and I'll tell you all about it

. (SOUCID: DOOR CLOSES) JACK

; M .KY, Believe ne, Mary, it was wonderful doing shows for the

. boys over-seas . .Alhat a great job those kids are doing . .

And you know what4 . .If I were twenty years younger,

I+d be right out there with ]em
. ~

~ m.qRY : wkwodwp~ you said^during the .last war .

0
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JACK : Well I meant it then too . . . .I mean . .Mary, stop mixing me
n..... . .. .La . 61 w w In Ai•t NxJ' 1.

up . .I was in the last vuar /lW4aB£-¢eC' .

ROCHESTER : OiI RELLO, MISS LIVINGSTONE . .

l:-RY: HcLLO, ROCY]STS3

. ROCHSSTER: Mr . Benny, that telephone call was froa7 you^ sponsor .

JACK ; MY SPONSORI

MA0.
. Hqw, you act like you're surprised you got one :

JACK : Well Itm surprised he called . .I wonder einat it's about . .

Maybe he wants to . . .NO, he wouldn't be giving me a bonus

so soon . . .I wonder what it can bo

. MARY: Maybe he wants to know who youlre going to have for a

singer . .You still haven ' t got anyone to replace Dennis Day .

JACK: That ' s right, Mary . .Confidentially, I ' ve been considering

Bing Crosby for my singer . .You know he ' s starting to

get popular now

. MARY: Well Jack, I don't want to disillusion you, but you're not

going to get Crosby for thirty-five dollars a week .

JACK : I wasntt thinking of thirty-five dollars

. ROC.96STER : YOU AIN'T GONNA GET HIh1 FOR WHAT YOU'RE THINKINI EITHER .

JACK: Oh I don ' t know, I don ' t know .

NARY : Oh Jack, what are you talking about? . .You can ' t hire

Crosby, he makes 'tihousands of dollars a week

. JACK: Well. .Maybe I~ get his little son Larry, he sings too . .

Or for five dollars more, maybe I could get the twine .

MARY: Why don't you wait another year, you might have more to

choose from .

JACK : Oh well, I'm not going to worry about it now . .Illl find

a singer .

. (SPUNDi DOOR BUZZER)
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JACK : COME IN .

(SO@JD : DOOR OPENS)

PHIL : HI YA, JACKSONI

D03: HF.LLO JaC=U JACK

: PHILSYI DO?. {

(AFFL AIISn)

PHIL & DON ; HI YA, A1ARY . .

E:iisiiY: kEELLO, BOYS .

DON: N6 Jack, that trip did you a lot of good, you look wonderful .

JACK : I feel good, Don, although I lost about ten pounds . .
ON ME

DON : Well I lost some weight too, butnit isn ' t YAW noticeable .

JACK: Really, Don? . .How much did you lose?

DON : Eighty-fo+.zr pounds .

JACK : Don, you didnit lose it, you just misplaced it .

PHIL : You know, Jackson, it's liko old times havin' you back . .

. I thought about you every day .

JACK : Oh suro, oure, Phi1 . .I ' 11 bet you didn't even know Iwas gone

.

PHIL: I did too . .You left on the day of Flattop+s funeral, you

were gone all through Gravel Gertie and you got back the day after the Brow paid his debt to society

. JACK: The Brow, Gravel Gertie4 . .Nfhat are you talking about?

PHIL: I ' 11 bet you don't even know about the Summer Sisters

bein - in that iron clamp . .

JACK : The Summer Sistere7

. PHIL: How do you like thatl The newspapers spend millions of

. dollars trying to educate people and lia don l t even .

, take advantago of it. -

.4 0
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JACK : Well P ve been away , I don ' t know what l s going on around

here . .Say Phil , what did you do with yourself this s u:mer?

LAFCi : Why Jack . .Phil was on the Kay Kyser program .

.7ACI:: 6;011 that must havo boon nicu .

PHIL : For thirteen weeks .

, i.Cif : Thirteen weeks? . .Now I know you're a jerk.

PHIL : What do you mean?

,IACK : If you couldn't answer the quesEions the first week, w'~n

did you keep going back? . . .That I canlt understand .

PHIL ; Look Jackson . you got it all wrong . .They hired me to ask

the questions, I was the Purfessor . .

JACK: Purfessor? z

PHIL : Yes, Purfessor . .P-U-R-F-E-,-Y-O-- ,~
A:/= o-rz -

JACK : I KNON! }IDN! TO SPELL IT/. . .Mary , remind me to listen in

Wednesday night . .I wa-nt to hear Phil ask those questions .

MARY: Jack , starting Wednesday night Kay Kyser will be back .

on the show .

JACK: Oh. .Then I'll surely liston . .Nlell fellahs . I hate to break

this up, but I got a call from my sponsor and I have to go

ovor and see him.

DON: Ch Jack. .Plhen you see your new sponsor, will you let him

know how happy I am that he picked me to represent .

Lucky Strike on the program?

JACK : I certainly will, Don .

MARY: Well why shouldn't he pick you , Don? . .You ' re a natural to

represent Luckies .

DON: Do you really think so , Mary?

MARY; Sure. .You l re so round , so firm , so fully packed .

RT}{01 0234869



/, :fen
JACK : That's right . .Hey,/that vras pretty good, Mury . .I must

remember to ad lib that to my sponsor . . .Oh say kids,

before I go, I want to give you the souvenirs I brought

you _froz ths South pacific .

ROCHliSTER: Boss, do you want a hammer to open that big crate7

JACK: Fo no, the souvenirs aro in the valises .

ROCHESTER : Well what ' s in the crate4 .

JACK : Neverver mind, .}Lrr$etr .-evs, 4

MARY : You ' re acting kinda funny about that crate, Jaok . .why

don ' t you open it?

JACK : I don't have to, the souvenirs are in the valises . ..

PHIL : Then what have you got in thad crate4

JACK; It's something I bro ht home for m.self. .I got it on

one of the Islands in the South Seas . .

DON : Well open it up, Jack.,Letls see what it is .

JACK : Don, it's nothing . .You wouldn't be interested

. PHIL: Rochester, give me that hammer, I'm 8onna open it .

ROCHESTER : Here you are, ?%r . Harris. -

JACK : Phil . .pleasel

(SOUND : ?InMMER BLOWS & CREAK OF'BOARDS RIPPING)

JACK : PHIL, ITIS JUST A LITTLE THING I PICKED UP ON ONE OF THE

ISLANDS, IT'S FOR 1F'.i. . .

(SOUND : T'FO MORE HAb5MR BLOWS & .
CREAIC OF BOARDS)

JACKp PIiIL{ .

DON: iNF.T.L, IT'S OPEN .

. JACK : PHIL, YOU HAVE NO RIGHT TO--- .

PHIL : HEY JACKSON, VdHAT ARE YOU SO EXCITED ABOUP4 . .THEREIS

NOTHIN I IN THIS CBATE BUP A GRASS SKIRT .
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-10..

JNC'f. : NOTHING BDF' A GiU.SS SKIRT I . .LET bIE . . .OH DA _RN IT ,

SiE GOT h';inYl . . . . . . . . Isn 't that aeiful7 ]Ii,RY

: 17AY JACK BENNY, DO YOU WhAN YOU 6C'TUALLY TRIED TO .

FtRI:iC r;CLi .. __

Ji.CK : HELP IS finRD TO GET AND STOP LEERING nT T1E . .N04V COME ON ,

Sf6RY , + .E'F'F. GOING :3O.iTi TO SEE iaY SPOidSOR . .SEE YOU LATER,

FELLAHS .

(i.FPL .":USE AND SEUUE INTO BAND NiP.dBER)

"CO1.tE OUT Y"lFIEREVER YOU /:RE"

(APPLAUSE)
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(SEC03i ) SPOT) . -11-

(SOOPID ON CUE : WALKING FOOTSTEPS)

JACK : Flere it is, 7•":ary,,,Here's my sponsor's office, GeorgeVJ .

Hil].,,Let's go in

. a "-: oka, .

J5^,K : And Rlary, please try and act nice, will you?

IAR"l : Oh Jack, stop worrying „Even though ho is your sponeor, yo ,

don't h.ave to fall al1 over him . .

JACK : Don't be silly, Mary, I'm going to treat him just like any

other person .

MARY : But Jack, you never bRRa girl an orchid, why bring him

one?

JACK : 4Vell you know, Mary, a man in his position has ott almost

. overything ©1se, . .Now come on, let's go in .

(SOUND : DOOR OPENS, CLOSES) .

JACK : (CLEARS THHOAT)

REA :

JACIU

Yes?

I'd like to see Mr . Hill, please . .Mr . George W . Hill .

EEA : Who shall I say is calling, sir?

JACK : W'ell . . .uh . . .well„ (COHFIDENT)„ Just tell him the star .of

PEA :

his Lucky Strike radio program is heree

Oh, I didn't recognize you , .you're not looking so well

today, Mr . Sinatra . .

JACK : Sinatra? .,I'm not Slnatra :

1:ARY : Neither am I6

JACK : Now Miss, will you please tell Mr. Hill that P d like to

6EA' :

see him?

Yes sir„And your name? •

JACK :

Mary ;

Just toll him it's BE-NNY, .,BE~NNY .

Oh Jaok-- , .

v ~
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-12-

JACiL : WITH d'C?. WHO KH077 CObTEDIANS BEST, IT'3 BENNY :V90T0 ONE!~

LV,HY : For goodness sake, Jack„ Mr, Hil]l know s that you knoci all

the slogans and that you use the product„So stop overdoin

it, especially erith chat cigarette holder,

JACK : Mary, I'm not overdoing it, .Lots of people use cigarette

holders,

MARY: Not one that holds three cigarottes,

JACK: X" Mary--

MAHY : You look like the forward turret on a battleship :

JACK : Mary, that's enough . .,Rp3 Miss, will you please step~'D' ->/e(•

Into Mr . Hill's office and tell him I'm here .

BEA : Yes, air. ,

(SOUND : COUPLE OF FOOTSTEPS,
DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES)

HICKS : Well, I haven't heard that side of it before, but .

continue, .Your opinions interest me and --

BEA: Pardon me, Mr. Hill .

HICKS : Yes, Miss Bates?

BEA : Jack Benny is waiting in the outer office .

HICKS: Oh good, good .,Tell him P 11 see him in a few minutes, I'm

in conference right now,

BHA: Yes, sir .

. (SOUND: DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES)

HICKS : Now as I was saying, your opinions interest mo, and I'd -

like to hear more of them, .
NR.N'tl

FRED : . Well, first of a11~I don't want you to think that I have

anything against Benny personally

. HICKS: Oh~ of course not Mr. A11enL
[~IIoA :

(APPLAIISE) AND he 9E lM6 NSI 'NE TO 1Ql yC (1{} M 15 3Db W14WAPA

FRED : ;- .~6 I've alway`e admirod Senny, _

RTX0 1 0234R73



-13-

PiICKS : Well after all, Fred, how could anyone dislike a man like

JacY.?, .A man who last year was affoctionately nick-named

after General Patton> .01d Blood and Cuts Benny, .
7.,. -thn t ondvr. -

.73D : ~019 lood aid Guts oenny?, .Sou nea

:i D1d Toupay and Wlrinkles„ Old Blood and,.4Yhy/last weak his doctor took a

sample of Benny's blood and sent it to the laboratory to

be analyzed . .lt came back with a noto,saying .
. Pu~ p,vv ol,va, in~u5 Wntt (nl'YF . 0't -a-

^Congratulations! NsuLklak..tka~aS.~s~
mv,rlin i ~ $I~cd -Benn~ wasnl brcun„h __y a s orh-hzwa2 orov .~h}

0: h.yalzaJti .

F:ICifS : E'r. Allon, hearing you talk, I get the improssion that you

~ don't like Mr . Bonny, FRED

: Oh, I'm sorry I gave you that impression, Mr . Hill . .I'm n«~~

very fond of Jack, he's one of my best friends . .It's just
k~e// P'

that I/hatee to see him go back on the air and be a flop,

HICKS : But what makes you think Benny will be a flop?„He always

gets laughs,

FRED: Mr. Hill . .anyone can get laughs who tells a joke, wigglos

his ears, drops his pants, and thon shows a Bob Hope movie on the seat of his undorwoar

. . . . .And with Bontiy's
~t

, red flannels, it looks like it's in technicolor .X .How

can he miss? HIO

:{S : But Mr . Allen, I'm a business man„I don't caro how a

comedian gets his laughs as long as he sells the product . .

And I think lots of people will sit by the radio, smoke

a cigarette and listen to Jack Benny,
~...c

FRED: Mr. Hill, that is an impossibility if I ever heard .one . .

Smoke a cigarette and listen to Bennp. .How in the woi'ld

can anyone smoke and hold his nose at the same time?, . .It

. can't be done . . -
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H7CKS :

-14-

You know, Frad, I'm a little surprisod hearing all this . .

You see, when I hired Jack, I thought he had a large

following .

Fe.;~ : Ee just looks that sa;- when he's not ewearing his girdle . . .
¢ .t

That large following ienny .

nICiS : Well look, Frod, perhaps it isn't too late . .Do you think I.

could help the program if I got rid of Benny ?

1, :c;:D : Oh no, no, no, no, no . .By all moans, keep Jack on the

~sry .f+t-Gc
program . .Just out his part down a little ,

HICKS : Cut his part down a little, huh? . .}Yell, how much should I

lot him do?

FHPID : Oh, I think he can easily handle (DOES TOBACCO AUCTIONEER)

HICKS : (REPROACHFULLY) MR . ALLEN d

FRED : (CONTINUES CHANT)

HICKS: PLEASE. .MR . ALLEN

1 FRED: Yes?

HICKS : (REVERENTLY) When you do that . . .take your hat off .

FRED : Oh I'm sorry . .I-thought just bowing my head would be

enough . . . .Nell look, Mr . HS11 . .I know you're a busy man,

and I want to run down the hall and see your assistant

for a few vef"kRB . .I may drop back/later .

HICKS : Okay, Fred . .You'11 find Mr . Stauffer's office quicker if

~u go through that rear door

. b`HED: d, Thank r, .5o long .

' (SOUNDO DOOR OPENS APD CLOSES )

. HICKS : Now lot's see, . ~. Oh yes, yes .

(SOUND : CLICK OF INTER-OFFICE PHONE )

v
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bEA : (ON FILTF.R) Yes, Mr . Hill?

EIC -15: You may send t;ir . Benr,y in now,

(SOU2ID : CLICK OF PHONE,
OLZGH`i PAUSE BcFOR3 DOOR OPPs>iS A*D
-LCSES :?f.SP) .

JACK : ~y,i,(Hello Hill, x'x snP'A glad to seo you, .Hero, have a

cigarette .

HICiCS : I'm already smoking one,

'JACK: "Weli. have another onc „ can't smoke too many Luckies,you

knmv .,(DOES SILLY LAUGH) . .,3+.r . Hill, you knun Mary, laary,

you know Mr . Hi11,, :Iow I don't mind telling you, Mr . Hill,

that --

MARY : Hello, Mr . Hi11 .

JACK : Now I don't mind tolling you, Mr . Hill, that--

HICKS: Hello, Mary:

JACK: Now I don't mind tolling you, 61r . Hill, that you're one of

the swellest guys I've ever met .,not beoause you're my new

sponsor, but because you're one of the finest fellowa in

the world, one of the squarest, grandest guys that ever-

6ARY : OH, JACK, STOP PINCHING HIS CHEEK .

JACK: Oh, oh,,,VWY Mr. Hill, here we are, yes sir . .ready to get

off to a great start on our n©w radio series

. HICKS: Well Jack„ that's what I wanted to talk to you about,

JACK: YES SIRI WE'RE . . .T-t-talk t-t-to me? . .Is there wrong

HICiCS :

JACK :

HICKS :

anything? . .I mean anything wrong is there, is there, is there7

.,HuhP .

No no, Jack, nothing wrong, just a routine ta1k . .Sit down,

Yes, sir,

That's gq chair. . . .
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J.

JACK : Oh I'm sorry, I didn't know it was your chair . .

RWiiY : W eil you should knaa, you're sitting on him, JACK

: Oh yos . .Silly of ir.e not to notice you, Mr, Hi11, .P 11 sit

her.,,

h'ARY: i'.o-•v you're sitting on me .

JAC-i : (SICKLY LAuGH) Ha ha ha . .I guess I'm a little excited,

Mary, .I'll sit here .
k Rent

HICKS: QMW , if you think you'll be comfortable on that ash tray.

JACK: Oh pardon me, R1r . Tray . .,I'll just gst up and . .000PS{ . . .Is

this your lighted cigarette, Mr . Hill? . . .I'm sorry I didn' :

see It, Mr . Lighted„I mean b's . Hill .

HICKS : Now Jack, I wanted to talk to you about some things .

JACK : Yes sir, yes sir .

HICKS : Oh by the way, guess who v,as sitting in this office just a

few minutes ago? .

JACK : Well I haven't the slightest idea, Mr, Hill„who wasit?

.HICKS: Frod Allen .

JACK : Fred Allonl What waa hb•doing here, what did h© want,

what did he say? HICKS

: Well Jack, for one thing, he said-- JACK

: THAT'S A LIE . .And when I see him I'm going to--

HICI:5 : Nocr Jack, that's no attitude to take„Fred doesn't

JACK :

MARY:

JACK :

dislike you„Why don't you try to like him?

How can anyone liko a guy who looks like he doos?

Oh Jack, Allen isn't so ugly .

How would Xou know? . .You can't see his face until you lift

the bags under his eyos . . . .And with that pained expression ..

he looks liko a hen trying lay a square egg . . . . So don't .

'tellme about Allen . .
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Y.ICKS : D'ow Jack, don't get excited . . AIK& M

5nd~':,o3qth, gri't S%~ A g A1S ~C.

scg DO~~uF.t~p~a~wl~dK

JACK : Why if I over mvet that snoak face-to-face, I'1l--

(SDID:u : ilOGi( OPl]id9)

FRED : )b" ~blr . Hill, 1,just dropped back to say goodbye and .,

(VERY HAPFY), .71HY, JAC4 JACIIE DEHbiP{

JACK : FRFD : FRIDDY OLD BOY :

Fkii7 : Jac14A old pal, it'a oortainly good to see youyu~ .

OJACS: lThanks, Hreddyboy, .1 was j ust telling Mary and Mr . Hil

how n:u h I'v missed ouc y . .e

FFED : Yes sir, Jack. .it's great being togethur again .

JACS : I'll say it is :

N.ARY : It couldn't sound more unbelievable if they were

Hoosevelt and Dewey .

JACK: Please, tilary . .Fred and I are good pa1s . .Te11 me, Freddy

boy, what are you doin here in Hollywood? '

FRED : Making a picture . .I'm over at United Artists . .

JAC-it : Oh yes, yes . .I heard that Boris Karloff isn't there any

more,

.FR:?D : ym~ IW~a, .kad I heard that since

the studio isn ' t there any more .

you've been with Warners,

JACK : Novr listen hore . Allen--

MATtY : a7~Jack, it's your own fault, .You always have a chip on .you

haven ' go a c p on my shouldi t t hi o. . ~ 'CKA :

E A kaer iie IE w 11 Hkoas a'FHliD : HO's right, n[ary . .thatle his head~ ~o
, 9KIH OJEA•/T.

JACK : That settles it, A11en . .I've tried to be friends with you,

but you won't have it that way„j4iW„ I'd punch you right

in the nose if there wasn't a ladypresent,

v

shoulder .

Cu~^.
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b'AEN_ : I'll leave, Jack, JACK

: ~YOU SIT llGSIN : . . . .No'a_ou llstun to me, Allen-- FEED

: (ti^•^YOU listen to mo, Bonny . .You'd punch who in the nose?

dAC=: : I'd ~'.mch 9ou ir, the roso, if it :;eron't .'or your vrife anc:

children .

FRED : I HAVEN'T GOT APiY Ci[ILllREN,

JACK; THEN ;hHY ARBN'T YOU IN THE ARMY? . . . . ANSl4k]R THAT, CIVILIANI

bAi:Y : Oh Jack, for goodness sake-- '

JACK : YOU KEEP OUT OF THIS . . .Now list~ Allen, for the last

tirao, I want you to mind your own business

. SiICKS: JACK, WHY DON'T YOU AND FRED SHAIC•n HANDS AND--

JACK : YOU SHUT UP(,,,Now listen Allen . I wanns tell_,you, .Oh, oh

my goodnossl . .I said that to m5 sponsor{, . . .Mr . Hill,

Mr . Hill, I didn't mean to say shut up to you, .I meaq
v

to

say be quiot . .I mean, please be quiot. . .I maan 1 didn't

mean it at al1 . .I'd never say a thing like that to yo _u .

(MUSIC IN SOFT)

JACK : (PLHADiNG) Mr. Hill . .Mr . H111o .don't stand there with your

back to me . . . . Frad . . .^'reddy boy, please toll Mr . Hill I

di n't mean it .

(MUSIC LO'JDER)~~' J

JACK: It was an accident, it was all a big mistake . .Fred, don't

stand there with your back to me .

(P:;JSIC FULL)

JACK : MARY, @GARY, .TELL MR . HILL IT WAS ALL A MISTAICE . .TSLLHIM

P7.f SORRY, TELL HIM ANYTHING, BUT JUST SAY SOMETHING%

(APPLAUSE AND PA7SIC TO FINISH)

V
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(S'AITCHOVER TO NEfI YOF.K FOR CLOSI]d3 COMMERCIAL)

~
V CLOS1piC COLi*BRCIAL TIt~F: 1 :15

itI6:S : (CHi+I~T - SOLD AG~ :iICi. ;i)

DELiU.R : Today, tomorroe;, always -- it takes fine tobacco to s:ake a

fine cigarette6 i+nd - Lucky Str'.ke means finc tobacco --

yes, first, last and always, Lucky Strike means fine tobbccc

Sworn records show that among independent tobacco experts -

auctionoors, buyers, and werehousemen -- with rnen who know

tobacco beat, it's Luckies two to one{ So smoke the smoke

tobacco experts smoke -- Lucky Strike{ .

RUYSDAEL : The famous tobacco auctioneers heard on tonight ' s program

wore Mr . L.A . (Speed) Riggs, of Goldaboro, North Carolina,

(CHANT - SOLD AMERICAN) and Mr . F,F., Boone of Lexington,

Kentucky, (CHANT - SOLD AD ERICAN) . Basil Ruysdael speaking

for Lucky Strikel -

TICKER : (2 & 3, 2 & 3)

RUYSDAEL : IS - 64FT

LS - MRT

L5 - B1FT

SHARBUTT : Lucky Strike means fine tobaccol Yes, Lucky Strike means

fine tobacco - so round, so firm, so fully packed, so free

and oasy on the drawl (SWITCHOVER TO HOLLYWOOD FOR JACK BEHPY SIGN OFF)
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JACK : ;'ary . .Nary, do you think ??r . EIi11 was really angry at me

because of what I said?

MRY : ITo Jeck , he knew you were excited and nervous .

.i~C : : Gee . I-hope so .

I:~Any : Say Jack, what are you going to do about a new singer for

our shov? . .'i/e h&ve to get somebody since Dennis is in .the

Aavy .

JACK : Well, I don~t know . P7ary . .I thought maybe next Sunday I

yARY :

JACK :

NARY :

JACK :

would talk to Frank Sinatra and see if I can make a deel

with him .

Frank Sinatra {

Yes .

But Jack, ho's got two programs already .

Well . .then maybe he ' ll hire me . .l"fe ' ll get together some
Aq~k

.GOOdnight, folks .
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MARY : Okay. .Homeway Dry Cleaners . .Eighteen dollars for cleaning

rug .

JACK: Eighteen dollars for cle2ning a rug: . .How could a rug got

that dirty? . .I r.as avay all s ,a=er . .there vas nobody herr .

but Rochester . .I can't understand it .

MARY: Jack, here's another bill signed by Rochester . .It's fro:e

Scratch, Match and Patch . .Interior Decorators .

JACK : Interior Decorators! .

MARY : Seventy-eight dollars for patching

ceiling andre-papering living room. .

JACK: Patching ceiling! Re-papering living room! . .I l m going to

ask Rochester about this . . .

MARY: You don't have to, here ' s a bill that explains it . .SEVEN

DOLThRS FOR EIGHTEEN BOTTLES OF GIN .

JACK: Eighteen bottles of gin: . .Iet me see who that bill is

from . .Fhm . .The Central Avenue Personality Shop . .IPm going

to find out about this . .(SING SONG) GH ROCFESTE'R --

RCCHESTER: (SING SONG) YES, BOSS . .

JACK : (SING SONG) TfLG'RE'S SCNLF.'THING I WANNA TALK TO YOU ABOUP,

ROCHESTER : (SING SONG) COULD'T YOU WRITE ME A'lirT-TER

JACK: No I couldn't and come ri6tht out here .

ROCHESTJR : Okay .

JACK : Rochester, take a lookk at this rug cleaning bill .

ROC}pES'PER: (SHFBPISH) btr¢n Mrun . .

JACK: Now take a look at this bill for re-papering the living

room .

ROCHESTER: Mmn Ntrmn

. JACK: And this bill £or eighteen bottles of gin. ,
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NARY : Nine dollars and seventy-two cents for Samson's concentrated iron capsules

.

JACK: Ten dollars and thirty-five cents for Dr . Berrran's body

builder .

MARY : Ten dollars and thirty-five cents for Ea^ . Bermaq's. body

builder .

JACK: Seven dollars and ninety-six cents for Dr . Horton!s

health tonic

. MARY: Seven dollars and ninety-six cents for Dr . Horton's

health tonic .

JACK : Twenty-two dollars and fifty cents for muscles .

MARY : MUSCLESI JACK

: Yes . .Sixteen dollars and --

MARY: Imagine buying muscles again . .What happened to the ones

you bought last year? JACK

: Oh, I wore 'em in the shower and the buckles rusted . .

Wish I could get some of that pre war stuff . Now,let's

see --

MP.RY : (STARTS TO rAUGH) JACK

: Mary, what are you laughing at? . .

MARY : Remember the time you bought those built-up shoes to

make you taller? . .(LAUGHS) Oh boy, did you over-do it :

JACK: Over-do it : . .Those shoes didn't lift me so high .

MARY : Then why was your nose always bleeding?

JACK ; Gh Mary -- MAHY

: (IAUGHINGLY) I'll never forget how silly you looked

patting Gary Cooper on the head . .

. JACK; Mary, stop being ridiculous, and ].et's get back to .the

bi11s, .Here, read this stack to me .
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(AFTER COMMERCIAL : MUSIC UP AND FADES) DON

: THE LUCKY STRIKE PR]GRAM . .STARRING JACK BENNY . .WITH MARY

LIVINGSTON PHIL HARRIS, ROCHESTER, AND "YOURS TRULY"

DON WIrISON

. (APPLAUSE AND MUSIC UP, TH6N FADES MN1N AND OUP) DOA'

: ANL NO!!, WE TAKG YOU TO JACK BENNY'S HOUSE IN BEVERLY

HILLS . .IT IS SATURDAY NIGHT, AND JACK HAS INVITED MARY

OVER TO SPEND A PLFASANP EVENING

. JACK: Gee, Mary, I'm glad you came over to help me straighten

out my household expenses . .These bills have accumulated

all suimner, while I was away, .

MARY : Aw Jack, this is Saturday night, and I wamiea go dancing!

Let's go to the Palladium!

JACK: The Palladium! Mary, with all these bills I'm paying . .

Gee!

MARY : But Jack, it doesn't cost much to go to the Palladium . .

They charge a dollar and a half for men, and seventy-five

cents for women. .

JACK ; I lmow . .for you it's cheapl . .But think of me . .a dollar

fifty-five just to go dancing

. MARY : A dollar fifty-five! It's only a dollar fifty

. JACK: MARY, ONLYA CHEAP SKATE DOESN'T CHFOK HIS HAT . . . . Now

let's get on with these bills

. M1AklY: Okay.

JACK: Let's see . .Twelve dollars and eighty-five cents for

vitamin pills .

MARY : Twelve dollars and eighty-five cents for vitamin pills .

JACK : Nine dollars and seventy-two 'cents for Samson's .

concentrated iron capsules . .
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JACK BENNY
PROGRAM #2
(REV . )

DEIMAR ; It takes fine tobacco to mab:e a fine cigarette, and .

Lucky Strike means fine tobacco -- yes, first, laet and always, Luc Strike mes_w fine tobacco

. At

markets now open in the South, independent tobacco

experts present at the auctio

:ls can see the makers of Lucky Strike consistently r,elect the riper, the .

naturally milder Lucky Strike tobacco . And sworn .

records show that among such ilidependent tobacco

experts -- auctioneers, buyers and werehousemen --'with

men who know tobacco best, it's Luckies two to onet

RIGGS : (CHANT - SOLD ANIERICAN)

(SWITCHOVER TO I{OLLYWOOD, F9R JACK BENNY SHOW)

Hrx01 02348e 5



" RUTHRAUFF @3 RYAN Inc. ADVERTISING
RADIO DIVISION reEaRaAOCqsr: 9so-ooo an- Pw~SrAr,o .+s ; KPO, K0~0, KinJ KHf,

K6 11, KFSD, KFI .
CLIENT: A[WItICAN TOBACCO COMPAAiY BROADCAST: REl' . #2

LUCKY STRIKE -- L.S ./M, .F.T .
DATE : OCT . 8, i94!'~

PROGRAM : ~Fi° JACK EENi'Y NETWORK :
77E

C

I OPU N iiiG D Fa YORK

DELMAR : TRF. JACK BENNY PROGRAM!

BOONE : (CHANT - SOLD AbiERICAN)

SRARBUTT : Lucly=trike means fine tobacco - so round, so firm,

so fully packed, so free and easy on the drawS

TICKER :

RUYSDAEL :

(2 & 3, 2 &

LS - NIFT

3)

LS -PET

LS - NT"i' DELUMR

: Why, surel

.RUYSDAF.L : Yes, sir!

DEINAR : You said itt

SHARBUTT : Lucky Strike means fine tobacco - so round, so firm,

_ so fully packed, so free and easy on the draw! .
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[:OCHL*STER : 6Nmn Nmrn .

JACK : IDiell? . . . . . . Say something!

R0CHESTER : MT A SOIRnE! .

JACK: That you don't have tc tell me . . . . And that party almost

ruined my house . What happened? ROCHFSTP~R

: Well boss, it v.as kir.d of a dull evening, so I invited

a few friends over

. JACK: Uh huh .

ROCHESTER : And some of 'em got . . . .well, to use the medical ter'm . . . .

COAGULATED! JACK

: Well that explains the rug and the wall paper, but what

about the ceiling? ROCHESTII2

: SOMF OF 'EM WERE HIGHFTi THAN OTHERS! JACK

: Ydhat?

ROCHESTER : MAN, WERE THEY FLYIN'S

JACK: Rochester, that still doesn't explain the ceiling . . . . How

did you get those holes in it?

ROCHESTER : I told you, my friends did that .

JACK: (SARCASTIC) Oh . . .the ones that were flying

. ROCHESTER: NO, THE ONES THAT W~RE SHOOTIN' 'PT7 DOWN'.

JACK : Rochester, this is the last straw . . .I'm going to punish

you .

NWRY : Oh jack, put down that hairbrush, he's too old forthat .

JACK: Okay . . .Anyway, it always hurts me more than it does him. .

Now Rochester, this is the fina]l warning . . . . I don't want

your friends holding those kind of parties in my house .

eny more . . .Ncy goodness, In their conditlon, how did they

get home?
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ROCHF.STER : Oh it was easy . . .You know that white line down the middle

of the street? JACK

: You mean they followed it? ROCi-tESTER

: FOLLOWID ITI . . .BOSS, THEY WERE HOLDIN' ON TO IT :

JACK: I don't doubt it . . . .And I'm going to talk with you later

about your -- .

( D ,^CR BUZZER)

JACK: COME IN .

(DOOR OPIIdS) KERN

: Telegram for Mr . Benny

. JACK: I'll take it, boy .

KERN: Yes, sir . .

JACK: Thanks . . . . Here's a tip for you .

KERN: Mr. Benny, these blue tokens aren't good any more .

JACK : Well I'm all out of red ones . . . .Goodbye . .

(DOOR SIAMB) MARY

: Jack, who's the telegram from?

JACK: SL

t me see -- (RATTLE OF PAPER)

JACK: Look Mary . . .it's from my sponsor, George W . Hill . . .it says

. . ."Dear Jack, please forget about what happened in my

office last w=.ek . . .You have nothing to worry about . .You

have a three year contract and my lawyers told me I

can't get out of it . .unless you breach clause number 3-A

regarding a singer . Sincerely yours, George W . H111 ."

Gee, Mary, isn't that a nice telegram? MARY

: But Jack, he said if you .dcn't get a singer he'11break

your contract .
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JACK: I'm way ahead of him, Mary . . .I've not only got a singer

in mind, but I wrote him a letter asking him to come

over for an interview tonight?

I .7ARY : Oh you and your sir -lers . . .la'ho is it this ti©e? JACK

: Well if you irtust know, smarty, it's Frank Sinatra

. MARY: Frank Sinatra :

ROCHESTER : Boss, you mean . . . .(SINGS) 4dON'T YOU TELL ME WiEEN

WE WILL MEET AGAIN --

JACK: That's him, Rochester

. ROCHESTER: (CONTINUESSINGING) SUNDAY, MONDAY OR ALWAYS

. JACK: The.t's enough, Rochester .

ROCFIE9TN72 : (SINGS) IF YOU'RE --

JACK: Tnat's enough, that's enough : Come on Mary, let'sfinlsh

these bills before Sinatra gets here

. (APPLAUSE ACII) SES;UE INTO BAND NUMBER)
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(SECONn SPOT)•
ROCHESTER

: (SINGS) NO N= TO TELL NIE NOW WHAT kAKES THE WORLD GO ROUND

. JFlC:2: FGCMST^A :

ROCHHISTER : (SINGS) WHEN AT THE SIGHT OF YOU Idy HF.P

.RT'BEGINS TO POUND AND POUND AND POUND --

JACK: Rochester, I said that's enough . . . . . Come on Mary, let's

finish these bi11s . .

MARY: All right, but next Saturday night you gotta take me to

the Pallsdium

. JACK: The Palladium, the Palladium

. MARY: Oh Jack, don't be so --

. JACK: Mary, it's a matter of principle . . .Why should they .charge

a dollar and a half for men . . .and only seventy-five cents

for women?

MARY: Well Je.ck, you got in for seventy-five cents once

. JACK: That was an ascident . . . . I just happened to go to the

Palladium right from the studio when I was made upas

"Charlie's Aunt"

. , MARY: That's what I mean . . . .You've still got that dress here,

vhy couldn't you -- JACK

: Mary, I'm not dressing up like a girl again . . .I'11 never

forget what happened last time . . . . Hnvn . . .a guy buys you a

drink and he thinks he owns ya! . . . . . What I went .through .

MARY : Jack, it was bad enough being dressed like a girl to get

in. .,but you didn't have to let a fellow buy you a drink .
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JACK: Well for goodness sake, Mary,_I danced with hi .m all

evening, I DESERVED SONE.7`HING . . . . .Wnat a rotten dancer he

was . . .Say Mary, I wonder what he'd have thought if he

knew who I really was . . . especially vhen he tried to put

his arm around me .

MARY: He tried to put his arm around yout Well gosh, Jack,

why didn't you tell him?

JACK : I DIDN'T HAVE THE HEART TO . . . .HE WAS A MARINE AND HE.WAS

GOING OVER-SEAS IN THE MORNING : . . . . . Now let's get back

to these bills .

(DOOR BUZZER)

JACK: Say, that must be Frank Sinatra . . . . COME IN, PLFASE .

(DOOR OPENS) .

FiIL: . HI YA JACKSON, HI YA MARY, HELLO ROCH .

(APPLAUSE)

JACK: Oh; it's you, Phil .

PHIL: Yeah, Jackson I dropped in to talk to you ebout a new

singer .

JACK: Phil, don't worry about it . . .I've got one Sinedup .

PHIL : Yeah, but who've you got? . . . . You can't get just anybody . . .

I ain't gonna let you hurt the dignity of my band .

JACK: The dignity of your band : . .

.Phil! I don't want todisilSusion you, but just because your boys were taken

off parole doesn't mean they're dignified . . . .And here's

another thing about your band that ought to make you

ashamed of yourself

. PHIL: Wnat's that? '
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JACK : Well, when I was in the South Pacific, I saw fifteen

natives with rings in their noses, banging on hollow

coconuts with over-ripe bananas .

PHIL : Ninat's that get to do with me? JACK

: They were singing "THAT' S WHAT I LIKE ABOUT THE SOIAGSONS "

. . . . . .You and your dignity .

MARY: Phil, don't worry about it . . . . Jack has a singer inmind

aho'11 lend plenty of dignity to your band

. PHIL: Like who? WP

.HY : Like Frank Sinatra . .Jack's expecting him over tonight .

PHIL: Now wait a minute, wait a minute . . .This is a trick,

Jackson . .You're just tryin' to get my band to wear

bobby socks

. JACK: Phil, I'd be happy if those guys wore any kind of socks

. . . .so just take my advice and --

(DOOR BUZZER)

JACK: COME IN

. (DOOR OPENS) NM

: He11o . . .remember me? . . .I'm Herman Peabody, the insurance

salesman . .

. JACK: Oh hello Herman .

(APPL4USE) JACK

: Herman, I'm glad to see you, but I wish you could come

over some other time, I'm expecting someone .

MEL : Well okay,but beflme I go, I'd like toleave this folder

with you .- .

JACK: Folder? .
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6'II:i,: Yes . . .it tells all about a new life insurance policy

we're putting out

. JACK: Well, thanks, Herman, I'll read it when I get a chance .

CTL : It costs two do'_lars a month, and you only have to p-y

on it until you die

. JACK; I'll read it when I get a chance, Herman . .

fr-EZ : After you die, you only have to pay twenty-five cents a

month .

JACK: That's ridiculous . . .After you're dead and buried, why pay

twenty-five cents a month?

. MEL: For that we keep the weeds out of your daisies .

e,?CK: That's the silliest thing I ever heard of .

MEL : 1'^, 't think so . . . . Just because you're dead, you don't

have to stop being neat . .

JACK : All right, Herman, I'll let you know about this policy

as soon as I --

. (PHONE RINGS) .

ROCHESTER : Should I answer the phone, boss? .

JACK: That's all right, I'll get It, Rochester .

(COUPLE OF FOOTSTEPS, CLICK OF RECEIVER) JACK

: Hello .

DON : Hello, Jack, this is Don Wilson . . .

JACK: Oh Don, right now -- ,

DON : I just thought of a terrific idea for a contest! . . : .Boy,

you'll be crazy about It! JACK

: Well look Don, right now I'm -- :

DON: Get this, Jack . . .WitY DON'T Y0II GIVE A PRIZE 0F FIVE

THOUSAND DOIJ.ARS TO ANYONE WHO KNOWS THE NEAN1NG OF

LS . .F .T .
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JACK: . . . .Don, are you crar.y? . . . . Why if I gave five thousand

dollars to everyone who knows what L .S ./M .F .T . means,

I'd have to pay out eight hundred billion dollars! ROChaSTER

: DO :I'T D"u IT, B'S5, IT'LL LEAVE YOU WITH PRACTICALLY

NOTRIN' .

JACK: Now Don, don't be silly . . . .Everybody knows that

stands for Lucky Strike means fine tobacco .

DO ID : Well you know it and I know it but I'm going ta phone

some people at random and find out if they know it .

JACK : Okay Don, okay, do what you want . . . . Goodbye .

(CLICK OF RECEIVER)

JACK: Imagine, suggesting that I should give away eight hundred

bil.lion dollars . . . .Say fellows, I'm getting kind of

worried about Sinatra, it's time he got here .

PHIL : Yeah, I'd like to audition the kid .

JACK : Phil, believe me, he won't hurt the -- MARY

: HEY JACK, WAIT A MINUTE, I JUST THOUGHT OF SOh1E1'HING .

JACK: What?

MARY : FRANK SINATRA ISN'T EVEN IN RC1WN, HE'S IN NEW YORK!

JACK : All right, so he'll come a Sittle . . . .WHAT? .

PHIL : HEP! NW2YIS RIGHT, JACKSCN . . .SINATRA IS IN NE,V YORK . .

TI-IIS IS SATURDAY NIGHT AND HE'S DOING THE HIT P4RADE

PROGRAM

. JACK: But that's Imp-.,ssible . - .

MARY : HIS PROGRAM IS ON RIGHT NOW . . .TUNE IN THE RADIO AND SEE .

JACK : Okay, I will .

. (CLICK OF DIAL, HE.AR LITTLE STATIC) .

KERN : (ON FIIfrER) AND IN THE FOURTH RACE AT BAY FIEADGWS,

THE WINNESi WAS
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(MORE STATIC)

JACK: Hmnan, that'sthe wrong station . Maybe this is it .

(MORE STATIC) NPLSON

: Ladies and gentlemen . . .d.o you suffer from upper plate

wobble, hnmnm? . . . . Do your friends avoid meeting you be

because your uppers avoid meeting your lowers? . . . . . .

If so, try a bottle of Symmspathy Soothing Syrup . . . .

Remember folks, Sympathy spelled backwards is . . .

. Yi1m_emiss. . . . .Y-H-T-A-P-M-Y-S QUARTETTE

: (SINGS) YIT YIT YATAPAMISS YIT YTT YITAPAMISS

.

YIT YIT YITAPAMISS . .

DRIVES YOUR.BLUES AWAYYYY

.NELSGN: So remember friends . . . . Years of research in our own

private laboratories has established the fact that when

. you pass the age of thirty-five, . .you will be thirty-six .

QUARTEPTE : YIT YIT YITAPAMISS .

YIT YIT YITAPAMISS

(STATIC)

dACK: Mary, don't fool with the dial, I'll get Sinatra .

(LITTLE STATIC CONTINUES)

JACK: HIItE, I THINK I'VE GOT IT . .

(SWITCH TO NEW YORK)

ANNR : . ATD NOW, FOR HIS FINAL SELECTION ON TONIGHT'S LUCKY

STRIKE.kQT PARADE, FRANK SINATRA SINGS "ALL THE THINGS

YOU ARE" .

(SEGUE INTO SINATRA'S NUNIDSR)

(APPLAUSE) .
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(THIRD SPOT) JACK

: Gee, that was wonderful . You know, he'd be great on my

show . I'm going to phone New York right nan . . .Maybe I

can catch Sira~ra before he leaves the studlo . .Hand ::;a

the phone, 4:'hry

. ~CLICF OF ==-T'R, DIALS THFu.E TINwS)

SARA : Long distance

. JACK: Oh operator, I want to speak to New York . .I'd like to

get 1• renk Sinatra .

SARA : So would I, Poopsie

. JACK: Look Miss, will you please ring Mr . Sins.tra for me? . .

Person-to-person, he's on the Hit Parade in New York .

SARA : Just a mcment, sir, I'll try the New York circuit . . . . .

Los Angeles calling New York . . . .Los Angeles calling

New York .

BEA: Hel7.o Los Angeles, this is New York . .Nar are you,

Los Angeles? SARA

: Fine, thanks, and how are you, New York?

BEA : Oh I'm feeling grand, but Brooklyn's got the mumps .

JACK: LOOK OPEFATOR, I bON'T CARE IF SAN FWINCISCO'S GOT

WATER llNIER THE BRIDGF, . . .I WANT TO SPEAK TO FRANK

SINATRA . . .NC19 PLFASE HURRY . .

SABA : nll right, all right, keep your shirt on . .I .haven't

talked to new York since she had a .taby

. JACK: . Congmtulations . . .get me my number

. BEA: Just a moment .

. (BUSY SIGNAL) . .
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aARP. : I'm sorry, sir, the line is busy . .Will you call back

WhCn it's clear .

JACK: OSmy . .Csll b°ck . Goodbye .

JACK : Well kids, the line is busy, but I'll get him in a

mir.ute .

NEL: S3.y Mr . Benny, when you talk to Mr . Sinatra, willyou

let me say hello to him? .

JACK: All right, HerToan, all right but don't bother me nav .

MEL: (EXCITED) Gee wh1z . .Wait'11 my wife finds out I talked

to Fmnk Slratre . Gee whiz .

NARY: I'll bet she'll be thrilled, eh Herman? t

,EL: No, she'll beat the stuffings out of me, she likes

Crosby .

JACK: Hermsn, I wish you'd --

(PHONE RINGS)

JACK: Oh oh, that must be him now . .Quiet, kids .

(CLICK OF RBCE IVER)

JACK: Hello

. DON: (4SRY POLITE) How do you do, sir . .I'm conducting a

survey . . .Do you know what L.S .-M .F .T . mea

ns? JACK: (WHISPERING) Hey kids, kids, it's Don Wilson, he cal"te

my number by mistake . .I'm going to have some fun with

him . . .(AS OLD RUBR) Eh, what was that?

DON : Isaid I'm conducting a survey . .Do you know what

L.S .-M .F .T . means?

JACK: (RUBE) No, can't say as I do . .

AT}!01 029489,



-15- f'2

DON: Plell, L .S ./M .F .T . STANDB FOR .,i,UCKY STRIKE Mh'FlNS FIN5'

TO&~CCO .

.JACK: Well imagine that .

D06 : YS, LUCKY STR1K"c Nd:'1;SS FNE TOBiCCO . . .SO ROUND, SC FIF

SO FULLY PACKED.

JACK: Do tell. .

DON : 50 FREE AND EASY ON THE DRAW

. JACK: Well I'll be durned

. ' DON: Thvnk you, sir, and give my regards

. JACK: (RUBE) Regards? To who? DON

: To Mar . .Who else, you dope! .

(CLICK OF RECnNr

.R) JACK: How do you like tYat . . .he knew it all the time, . .S3y

kids, while we're waiting for Sinntrfl's call, I'll go

in the kitchen and rm.ke some lemonsde .

MARY : Good . .I'd like some .

PHIL : Me too, Jackson

. JACK: Would you like sane lemon-nde, Herne

.n? MEL: No thanks, I've gotta drive hane .

JACK : . Olmy . .I'11 be right back

. (FEW FOC/PSL2P5 AND DOOR OPENS)

PHIL : Say Nary, Jackson must really be excited . .This is the

first time he ever offered u= anything for nothin' .

MARY : Phil, we're not out of the house yet . .Anyvay,Jack

1sn't quite as bad as he --

(PHCNE RINGS)

MARY: . I'1l answer it. -

. (CLICK OF RECEIVER) .

MARY: Hello. -
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5hRA : I'n<,.ve Mr . Sinatra in New York now . .

NLS:Y : Ch, ch well put,hLa on, I'll talk to him

. Andi please limit your cal.l to three minutes

. A-'. . ._ . „o." siorr ;;, ii }t, . over thu e~ minate__ on Eerr,yphone, a t7ne bomb goes off

.

SARA : Okay, hera's Your ?arty . .Go ahead, Mr . Sinatra

.FHrVVK: Hello . .

(APPIe+,USi&) M4R`l

: (T1EILLED) Hello Frankie, this is Mary . .Mary Livingston .

FHANK : On hello Mary, how are you?

MARY :_ Fine . .Gee Fxankie, your voice sounds just as nice .over

'ha phone as it does on the radio .

FHAHK: Well thanks, Mary

. MAHY: You 1¢iow the reason Jack put in this call for you is

because he'd like to have you as the singer on hiss

program

. ' FRANK: Gee, that'd be swell . .,I'd love to be on Jack's shorr . . .

Thon I'd get to see you a little more often .

IdARY : (QUIVERING VOICE) Oh Frankie, it's a good thing I'm no';

the type'of girl that gets excited ., .because if Iwas,-

I'd be so-so-so excited . (SILLY IAUGH) JACK

: tiary, who in the world are you talking to? .

NWRY: Frank Sinatra .

JACK : Sinatrat Give me that phone ., .Hello . . .Hello Fre.nk,

this is Jack Benny .

FRANK: Hello Jack .

JACK: Now Frank, I won't beat around the bush . . .How would you

like to sing on my program? . .

FHa.NK: Well .Jack, it sounds interesting . .but of oourse,~there's

- the question of money . . - ,
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JACK: Money?

PHIL : Tiu_s call ain't gonnv last no three minutes .

JACK : Quiet, Phi1 . . .What did you say, Frankie?

I scid J-uc :t,t~_.t I'd!a like to sir-g on yo~r progi^am,

t::ere's the question of money

. JFlCK: h:oney? Oh a m:nor mntter to be sure . .ha ha ha . .a rn:no :-

natter .

FRANK : Yes I lmow but unfortunately I'm not a minor . .(MIMICS

JACK'S lA.UGH)

JACK: No kidding, Frank, you come on my program and you'll go

places . . .You !mow when Dennis Ihy left me to join the

-Navy he was doing okay . ..Uthough I will admit he startae

for a modest salary .

FRANK : Jack, that salary wasn't modest, it was just ashamed of

itself .

JACK: Now Frankie, look . . .af'ter Denni.s was with me for five

years, he worked himself up to thi-rty-five dollars a

weec . . .Now I'm willing to give you the same money to

start with that he got the hard way . . .How is that?

FRAYSK : Thirty-five dollars a weekt

JACK: Frankie, look . .all. you have to do for that thirty-five

dollars is sing a song that takes two minutes . . .which

means you get paid seventeen-fifty a minute, or twenty-five thousand dollars a day

. .which means I'm

paying you a weekly salary of one hundred and eighi, ;,~ :;+_:

thousand dollars .

FRANK: I imow, Jack, I know all about that . You see there wer~

lots of times Dennis told me about you paying him a

. hundredeighty-six thouand .

Rt-HOt 0234900



- I1., „

J„CK : (Pi,El".SED) Oh really? U!hen did Dennis tell ~rou that?

7~kvdPb : Rvery t,Lna he borrowed lunch money from me . ~

J.yCK: .̀ :ell Prankie, I can't help .it if Dennis didn't !mow hora

_ ., -.-adle Lis Piae.nces . . :f.'ell w'_nat B_o ,-un say, Frank . . .

is it a deal?

LRu`lY. : I'_n sorry, Jack, but I ca.n't accept that salary . . .You s .

a, r.ian gets into the habit of eating three meals a day .

JACK: `Phs.t . . .wTayt (lid you say, Frankie? .

FRAI4K : 1 said I'm in the habit of eating three meals a day .

JACK : Well brother, I've seen you and . . .NO, I'M NOT GOING T')

SAY IT, I'kt NOT GOING TO SAY IT . . . . .Now Frank, why don".

Yrou a..y o!o., and accept the prohosition? .

FRANK : Well

JACK: Look . . .to clinch the deal I'lll send you five dollars in

advance, AND RFWnv1;bF, , T:-FStF' S PL?TQTY MORE WfEZtE THAT

CO[JES FROfJi, ., ;A~ri± do you say , kid? . . .just give me the

word and we'll --

SARA; I'm sorry, Mr . Benny, your three minutes are up .

JACK: °._ltti_t do }-ou reean, three ratnutes? . . .LIS .̂4Ti OPFSATOR, I^' '.

0!JLY I",d0 MI`N^KS fND FORTY-ONF.' ST:'CONDS, I'VE GOT bIY

Vt0'CIi P.IGiPP iP.F' Iid IriY fo-tiiD . .

SARA: ':1tLSS, I'VE G07i 'r. V7ATCN TOO, AND IT'S TARP''.F,' MINUTES!

JACK : YOU'RPS WRONG, IT'S T190 PORT'f-OM2 .

SARA: i. ..^'S TRF'= MINUT.ES : .

JACK : IIP' S TWO FORTY-- (T

.55RIFIC BOMB EXPLOSION, NOISE OF FAISSNG DEBRIS)
JACK : OH DARN IT, THI'3€.T' GOPS THAT TINS BOMB . . .I iMOST HAVE

S}~.~?' IT A LITTIE TOO EARLY :

(APPIAUSE AND MUSIC UP) " DON

: (ON CUE) JACK WILL BE BACK IN JUST A MINUTE, DUf FIRST
,-J2ir.'S MR . F .E . BOONF'. . .
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PROGRAM ({2
REV .

(SWITCHOVER TO NEW YORK FOR CLOSING COMvIF&iCIAL) .

V CLOSING C06TG;RCIAL -

800?1"c : (CHANT - SOLD Mr'~2ICAN) .

SHP.RBOTT : In a cigarette, it's the tobacco that counts : And -

LuJk}r Strike means fine tobacco - the .riper, the

naturally milderLucky Strike tobacco . So the next

time you buy cigarettes, remember Luc Strike means

fine tobacco - so round, so firm,so fully packed, .

so free and easy on the draw

: RUYSDAEL: The famous tobacco auctioneers heard on tonight's

program were Mr . F . E . Boone of Lexington, Kentucky,

(CHANT - SOLD AMERICAN), and Mr . L . A . (Speed) Riggs,

of Goldsboro, North Carolina, (CHANT - SOLD AME2ICAN) .

And this is Basil Ruysdael speaking for Iucky Strike

: TICKER: (2 & 3, 2 & 3)

RUYSDAEL : LS - IvE"1'

15 -bIFT

IS - N1FT

DEINiAR : For real deep-dovm smoking enjoyment smoke Luc Strika,
(Imp . Tag
~r17) for Lucky Strike means fine tobacco -*es, Iucky Strike

means fine tobacco - so round, so firm, so f ully packed,

so free and easy on the drs.w . .

(SWITCHOVER TO HOLLYWOOD FOR JACK BENNY SIGN'GFF)
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NAHY : Say Jack, where are we going to do our broadcast from

next Sunday? JACK

: Next Sunday? . . . .Well Mary, we'll be broadcasting from the

Army Air Base at Gardner Field .

MARY : Well what are you going to do about a singer? . . . .You

didn't finish talking to Frank Sinatra

. JACK: Oh I'll get somebody . . . .Gosh Mary, if I hadn't set that

time bomb so early, I might have gotten Sinatra .

NARY : Well there's no use talking about it now . . .So hang up the

receiver .

JACK: I would but there's nothing left to hang it on . . . . .

Goodnippt, folks

. (APPLAUSE)

.I;JN : (THRGUGH APPLAUSE) THE JACK BENNY PROGRAM IS BRGADCA3T

TO OUR ARNEE FORCES GVERSFJvS . . . .THIS IS 'PHE NATIONAL

BROADCASTING CGMPANY .
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JACK SEL7
PRGG:Jit+1 ,,

oe<;UYSDAF.L: Iadi.es and gentlemen . . . in a ciF;arette it's the te _

that counts . And - Lic Strike means fine tobacco --

yes, first, last and always, U.tc1g_ Strike means fine

tcbacco . At markets now open in the South, independent

tobacco experts present at the auctinns can see the

makers of Lucky Strike consistently select the riper,

the naturally milder Lucky Strike tobacco .

DEINAR : And, sworn records show that amEmg such independent

tobacco experts .-- auctioneers, buyers, and wc;reh.ousemen

-- with cien who lmcn to'oacco best, it's Luckies, two

to one!

BOONE : (CHPNP - SOLD ANFRIIIAH)

(3P/TTCHOVFR TO HOLLYWOOD, FOR JACK BENNY SHO .N)
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" 1 RUTHRAUFF & RYAN Inc. ADVERTISING
RADIO DIVISION KEe Roa DCns r : T.3a -,a :oo cm - ewr

S 1 A-r .-sr KPD, Ko.,o, KMJ~ KHQ,
KGW, KG5o, KFI .

CLIENT: AMERICAN TOBACCO
CCMPANY BROADCASL• y3 .

11
IUCKY STRIKE - L.S ./M .F .T, DATE: OCT . 15, 1944

PROGRAM : PFF~ JACK BF.NIVR PROGRAM NETWORK: NBC

(ORIGINATING AT GARD:IERjFIELD)

I OPENING NEW YORK

DELMAR : THE JACK BENNY PROGRAM! .

RIGGS ; (CRANT - SOLD ANERICAN)

SHARBDTT : Iuc1Cy Strike means fine tobacco -- so round, so fiim,

so fully packed, so free and easy on the draw! _

TICKER : ( 2& 3, 2& 3)

RUYSDAEL

: LS - MFP LS - NffT

I3_ - NTT

DEIMAR ; Of course!

RUYSDAEL : Right you are! .

SfdARBi1TP ; Yes sir!

DEIMAR : Lucky Strike means fine tobacco -- so round, so fiMn,

so fully packed, so free and easy on the draw! .

(MORE)
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,(AFTER OPENING CCt4,ERCIAL ; MUSIC UP AND FADES)

DON : THE IACKY STRIKE PROGRAM . .STARRING JACK BENNY . .WITH

. MARY IIVINGSTON, PHIL HARRIS, ROCHESTER AND "YOURS TRULY" D0

:1 WILSON

. (APPLAUSE AND MUSIC UP) DON

: AND NOIV, IADIES AND sENTLFNd'.N, FRC(d THE ARbR AIR BASE .-

GARDNER FIELD, NEAR TAFT, CALIFORNIA . .WE BRING YOU OUR

MASTER OF CERNMONIES . .THE ONE AND ONLY -- WALLY

: Oh, no you don't, Bud, no you don't : . .You ain't pushin'

just bo off on us :

JACK: Hnea .

DON : What are you talking about, soldier?

WALLY : What am I talkin' about? . .You tell 'em, Sarge . .Go ahead,

tell 'im.

MEL: Okay.,IAok Fatso . .wo can't do anything about what time

they make us go to bed or what time they uake us Qet up . .

But week after week, they blow a bugle, line us up, marct

us into this hall to listen to what they call .

entertainment -- .

bIEL & WALi.Y ; AND WE'RE SICK OF IT

: JACK: Now wait a minute, fellahs -- MAN

: You keep outa this, Bub .

JACK: Yes sir.

WALLY : Now as I was sayin', Fatso . .The fellahs bere appointed

us as a cownittee to sorta pass on the entertainment .

Yeah, in that way why we protect our boys from stepping

into those civilian booby .traps .. ,

~~ JACK: Booby traPs?,
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NFL: So listen, Chubby . .You tell us who you're Konna bring cur

here, and we'11 tell you if it's okay

. DON: Well all right, if you must ]mow, it's none other th^s

Jack Benny

. YJALLY: Jack Benny, huh? . .4Tnat d'ya think, Sarge?

MEL: I dun_o . .What do you think? .

WALIX: Well . . . .it's either him or spending a half hour in Taf` :

JACK: R.m . .

MEL: Aw, let's give him a break . .Maybe he brought some dames

with him.

WALIX . : OKAY BUJBBER, YOU CAN BRING ON YOUR STAR . - .

DON: Thank you . .AND NQJJ, LADIES AND GENPLIIviEN, FRCM THE ARytY

AIR BASE AT GARDNER FIELD, NEAR TAFT, CALIFORNIA . .WE

BRING YOU THE ONE AND ONLY .

.JACK BENNY! , (APPIAUSE) _

JACK: Thank you, thank you, thank you . .Hello again, .this is

Jack Benny talking . .And Don, isn't it nice being out her,

at Gardner Field, situated on the shores of beautiful

Lake Buena Vista . .Imagir.c being stationed at a place

where you can go trout fishing . .swinvning . .and diving . .A,

Don, now that we've eased into our show with a little

local color . .let's show that comnittee they've got

nothing to worry about . .Iet's start out with that big

joke I made up . . .You know, the one I ma.de up on the bus

coming over here

. DON: Ys•a mean the one about second lieutenants?

JACK: Yeah, this'll kill 'em, .Wait a minute, fel7as, you gott

- . hearthis . .Go ahead, lbn ask me .

.WHY ARE SECOND LiFiTPIIWtNfB s0 YOUNQ. .

HiH0 9 023 4 907



-3- #3

DON: Okay . .Tell me, Jack . .Wtff ARE SECOND LIEUTENANTS SO YOUNG?

JACK: SECOND LIEUPENANTS ARE SO YOUNG . .BECAUSE THEY'RE PIOKGD

FROM AN INFANT-TREE . . .Get it, fellows? . .Young? .

. Infant-tree?

K"'L &'d/AL;Y : OH HUBBA, HUBBA, HLBDA! .

JACK: 4Yhat do you mean, hubba hubba hubba? . .What was wrong

with the joke?

WALiy ; What was wrong with it! . .

MEL: THAT JOKE WILTED THE FLC/NERS ON COIANEL BECHTEL'S DESK .

JACK: Oh stop being so silly, a joke wilting flowers . .that's

impossible . .Now I don't mind you guys standing around,

. but don't make up a lot of -- MARY

: HELLO, JACK

. JACK: OH HELIA, MARY . How are you?

(APPIAUSE)

JACK: I'm glad you got here, Mary . .Now maybe we can get on with

the show

. ' MAHY: Yeah. .But you know, Jack, the strangest thing happened

just now

. JACK: Really?. .What was it? MARY

: As I walked in here, the flowers in my hair wilted .

JACK : That I can't undexstand at a11 . .Anyway Mary, how do you

like being up here at Gardner Field? .

MARY: Oh swe1l . .But yesterday when we got here one of the

soldiers rushed me over to see lake Buena Vista . .some

excitement .

JACK : Well they're very proud of Buena Vista Masy. .thatta a

beautiful lake . .._ . .~ .
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MARY: Go on, I've seen more water at a W . 0 . Fields party .

JACK: Oh stop exaggerating.

MARY: It's the only lake where a girl can go out for a boat

ride and walk back

. JACK: Mary, it isn't that shallow .

MARl : Then how come the fish are sunburned on one side?

JACK: Mary, please, isn't there anything else you can talk

about?

MARY: Oh sure.,You know Jack, last night I was out with a

soldier, and

JACK: Look, Mary . .On every program you hear about the girl

going out with a soldier . .So let's not have any of that

on our show .

MARY : But Jack, last night I was out with a soldier, JACK

: MARY, I DON'T WANT YOU TO --

MAN & SARGE : IEf 'ER TAIK. !EP 'ER TAIK

: JACK: }hmun. .

MARY : Thanks, fellahs, .Now as I was saying, Jack . .Iastnight I

was out with a soldier, and just becaise I wouldn't give

him a kiss, he said he was going to end it al1 . .And then

he laid down on the railroad track .

JACK : Oh, well,don't worry about it, Mary. .I've heard about th(

train service around here . .

MARY : (CONCERNID) But Jack, that soldier . .
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JACK: Mary, don't worry about him . .By the time a trein gets

here, the war'll be over, he'll be a civilian, and when

he's Faying for his own clothes apain, he ain't gonna

1~.e down on any dirty old milrcnd trecks . . . . The last

time a train osme through here it hsd Indian arrows

sticking in St . . .So let's forget about it and get pn

with the --

SOUND : (KNOCK ON 3bOR)

J 4CK : CONTE IN

. SOUND: (D00R OPENS) .

LANG: Mr. Benny?

JACK : Yes .

TANG: On behslf of the United States Army Air Force stationed

at Gsrdner field, I wish to present you with these wings .

JACK: Wings?

L4NG: Yes . : .I'm sorry the rest of the chicken got away : . . .

Goodbye .

SOUND: (DOOR SLAMS) .

JACK : Oh well, I can always use 'em for soup .

PHIL: HI YA JACKSON . .OKAY FELIAHS, START BEATIN'TE,EM CHJA-'.".CNR

TOGETHER, HARRIS IS HERE

: (APPIAUSE )

JACK: Oh brother

. ' PHIL: Thanks, you pretty things . You know sanething?You guy

really know talent when you -- JACK

: Phil, keep quiet .

PHIL: But these guys know talent when they

JACK

: , Phil-- MAN & SARGE : I8T 'IM TALK, LET SM TALK! .
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JACK: I don't mind letting him talk, but he doesn't hsve .to be

so hsmmy about it . .

PH1L: fhmmy : . . .You're the one that gets all the receptions . .

Look what tapFened yesterday when we got off the bus . .

Who took thebows? . .You did . .I didn't get no welcome .

JACK : Whst are you talking about? .. .When we got here and I

signed all those autographs, I sent every one of those

soldiers over to get Vouurautograph too .

PHIL : You just did that to shaN off, you lmo.v I can't write .

JACK : Well Phil, I really forgot thst you couldn't write, I

didn't mean to emffirress you .

PHIL: You didn't, eh? . .Then why did you hide my rubber stamp?

JACK : BECAUSE YOU WERE MESSING UP THE WHOLE BUS WITH IT, THAT'F

WHY . . .Just like a kid .

PHIL: And another thing, Jackson . .I know the trick you played

on me last year .

JACK: WY a t trick? PHIL

: Well, you switched rubber stamps on me, and for three

weeks I was signing my nsme "FHAGILE, THIS END UP,"

JACK: WhSt? .

PHIL : Narv told me, NWRY TOLD ME. '

JACK : Well Phil, anybody who doesn't know hav to spell~his own

rame oughta be ashsmed of himself . .AND NCW FELLCWS -

DON : Oh say Jack --

JACK : Yes, Don? DON

: Don't you think this is the right tlme to talk about . . .

well, you know wYat. -

JACK: Oh. .You mean LSMFT?

. DON: . Yes .
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PHIL: HEY WAIT A MINUTE, JACKSON, WAIT A MINUTE . .IF YOU'RE

T3LLIN' SECRETS ABOUT ME, DON'T GO SPELLIN' IT OUT .

JACK: Phil, don't be so suspicious . .we're not talking about gotti

PHIL: YOU SAID I,SMFT .T1M'S AN F IN IT AND THAT STANDS FOR

PHIL.

JACK: IT DOES NCT . .LSMFT STANDS FOR LUCKY STRIKE MEANS FINE

TOBACCO .

DON : YES, LUCKY STRIKE MEANS FINE T0B4CCO . .SO ROUND, SO FIRM,

SO FULLY PACKED, 'S0 FREE AND E4SY ON THE DRAW .

PHIL: You spell all thst with Just LSIv FT?

JACK: Phil, do me a favor and play something, will you? . .I'll

explain it to you Iater . .AND NOA FELLOr7S --

SOUND : (KNOCK ON DOOR) JACK

: CCb]E IN .

. SOUND: (DOOR OPENS)

MEL: Mr . Benny? JACK

: Yes .

MEL : Did some silly guy come in here a while ago and present

you with a psir of chicken wings?

JACK : Yes, but I threw 'em away .

MEL: Ch. .Well would you mind telling me where you threw 'em?

JACK: Why, are you Hungry?

MEL: No, I'm the chicken .

JACK: Whst?

MEL: (DOES CHICKEN CACKLE . . .GOOIBYE . . .MORE CACKLE) .

SOUND : (DOOR SIAMS) JACK

: Ihmn, ttat's wYat happens .to a guy when he eats too much

of those powdered eggs . . .Play, Phil, will you?

(APPUIUSE) . . .

(SEQUEINTOB4NDNUMBE'R) ., -
. (APPIAUSE) ' . --
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(SECOND ROUTINE)

JACK: That was "It Had To Be You" played by Phil Harris and

his Buena Vista Beach-head Cov¢nndos . .say Phil, I

thought you were supposed to sing in that number, PHIL

: Look Jackson, I ain't singin' no song . .I got enough to

do rehearsin' the bsnd, gettin' these big laughs, and

drivin' the bus . .Anyway, when are you gonna hire a

singer for the show? JACK

: Well, Phil, I tried to get a singer last week. .

MAf{Y: Oh sure, sure, you trled . .Wt{y don't you tell 'em what

happened Thursday night .

JACK: MAKY! .

MARY: Go ahead, Jack . .tell 'em how you tried to get John

Charles Thomas

. JACK: Mary, please

: MAKY: Well if you won't tell 'em I wi11 . .Listen, fellahs . .

it was Thursday night -

JACK: Mary, I don't want you to -- .

WALIY & MEL ; IET 'ER TALK, IEP 'ER TAIK! MARY

: Thanks, fellabs . .We11 ae{yway, it was Thursday night,

and Jack had invited me over to his house for dinner . .

(STARTS TO FADE) . .There were just the two of us and we

were finishing eating when -- (FADE) .

- (DyUSICAL TRANSTTION . .FADFS TO) sOUND

: (SLIGHI' RATTIE OF DISHES) . .

MARY : Gosh Jack, it was nice of you to invite me over for

dinner .

. JACK: Oh that's a1L right, Mary . .Here, will you have some

mustard? MARY

: ` Yes, thanks . . . . .. , , . . . . . .

RTH0 1 0234913



JACK: Ketchup? .

MPI RY: Yes, thank yo i

. JP.CK : Horse radisF.?

:71 PY: Uh huP: .

JACK: Here you are . .

:L<-.BY : P,'hat s dinner . . .mustard, ketchup and horse radish ..

JF:CK : Don't worry, Mary, the surprise is in this casserole . . .

Look .

SOUND : (RA1"PLE OF DISH AND COVc.7)

MARY: Gee. . .cold cuts : .

JACK : Yes siree, cold cuts .

MARY : Cne cut for you and one cut for me

. JACK: Yup: Would you like your coffee now, Mary?

MARY : Uh huh . .

JACK: Good. . .I'll ring for Rochester .

SOUND : (THRFE KNOCKS ON A BUCKET) NARY

: Jack, don't you think it's about time you bought a

regular dinner bell?

JACK : Yes, Mary, but it's hard to get what you want these _sys

on account of shortages . . .This makes a fire dinner bell .

MARY : But Jack, it doesn't look nice . .hittinq an empty garbage

pail with an old turkey bone

. JACK: Well you cantt hit it with a cold cut . . .Anyway, no one

notices it .

RCCHBSTER : MR. itLNNY, DID YOU RING PON Md, OR DID YOU JUST THRQN

SQ`/~LTiffNG IN TiiN: GARIIAGd CAN?

JACK: I rang for you, Rochester

. (APPIAUSE) -
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JACK: Rochester, bring Miss i.ivingstcrn her coffee, an3 I I 11

have a cup of tea

. RCC:{r•STLR : . Sorry, boss, you'll have to take coffee too .

TAC.EC: 'iJhy7 .

RCCdr]STSR : The tea bags haven't come back from the laundry yet :

JAC?_ : Ch, darn it, I wanted tea .

ROCHESTER : Well boss, Z'11 fix you the coffee so you'll Iike :it,

I'll add some brandy to it . . .I've got my own special

recipe, .•Munm mmn

: JACK: Has it got a kick to it, Rochester :

RCGkPLSTER : A kick to it! Boss, do you kaow how coffee is Rooc- to

the last drop? JACK

: Uh huh

.ROCiPSTER: Well, when I add the right amount of brandy to it . . .

THE SAST DROP PICIG4 UP THE CUP AND HITS YOU OVER Tr12

HEAD WITH IT . .

JACK : Roc hester!

ROCI-ISTER : OCiE DRINK OF MY COFFSE AND YOU SIT AROIMD ALL NIT}HT

PERCOIATIN' :

JACK : Iiever mind, just bring us some plain coffee .

RCCHr'.9TER : Yes s1r . . .Miss Livingston, would you like some dessert?

MARY : Yes, I think I would . . .What have you got?

ROCHEST~ER : Well, there's ice cream, rice pudding, custard and

chocolate pie .

MARY : Gee, they all sound good . . .What would you suggest,

Rochester?

ROCHESTER : THF. CUSTARD IST"rIE BEST BUY .

MARY : The best buy

: ROCHESTER: YEAH, THE O .P .A .. CAUGHT MR . BENNY WITH HLS CEII .M, ilallN .
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JACK : Rcchester, I'm not charging Miss Livingston for t ae

dinner . . .Now bring some coffee and custard . .

ROCHESTER : Yes sir .

I+ARY": x.y Jack, _~'s SettLng close to Sunday . . .rJhat are ;au

going to do about a sineer for your prcgra

:n? JACK: Well, Mary, I haven't given up hopes of gettinG Siez.tr~,

yet .

MARY : I think you ought to forget about Sinatra, he has too

much radio work already . . ._Ie's on the dit Parade .and

besides that, he's got another show of his own .

JACK: Oh yes, °One tAan'sFamine° . . .(IAUGaS, THEN .

CONFIDF NTIALLY) . . .You know, Mary, one of my writers

gave me that gag for last week's show . . .but I'd never

use attything that corny, you know .

MARY: Yes, I know . .

JACK : Anyway, I'm not going to worry about him, I'll finQ a

singer . . .Say Mary, do you want to hear some goodmusic?

I bcught a new record for my phonov,raph .

MARY : It's about time, I'm getting tired of °The Sheik o?

Araby°

JACK : . I don't know, Mary, it's a pretty good number to dance

to . . .Anyway, wait'll you hear this new one . . .I'11 windl

up the phonograph .

SOUNU : (WINDING OF PNONOGRAP'rI . .THEN IAI~,E TINNY OBJECT .FAL1.9

ON FLOOR WITd IQUSY SOUNll)

JACK: Oh darn it, the horn keeps falling off . . .There, Yt's

fixed now . . .Here's the new record, Mary . . .Which side

. do you want to hear first? - ~'

.>RY : . How do I]mowR What songs are on -it? .
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JACK: Well, on one side of the record is John Charles Ther.z.a

siaging 'Vhen My Boy Com.es Horne° . . .an3 crc the cther

side is Spike Jrnes playin?, "I YSSSF.D T:B BUTCHSH'.S

DAUGHTc'R TILL H&R OLD MAN PUT UP A BBEF ."

MARY : Vie11, I'd rather hear John Charles Thomas . . .

.-ACK: Ckay. . .Johr. Cnarles Thomas it'll be . Lister: . .

(SEGUE INTO JOHN C'tiARLES THCMJ.S' NUMBi:R -- ti9a1:N PoSX

BOY CCMES HQ'&') (APPIAUSE)

.
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(THIRD ROUTINE )

JACK : Gee, Mary, wasn't that wonderful? . .What a voice . . .what

volume .

MARY : Jack, Jack, what an idea! . .Why not get John Charles

Thomas for your singer? . .Think of the dignity it would

lend the program .

JACK : Say Mary, that would be terrific . .Let ' s go over and see

him right now . .OH ROCHESTER, On THB CAB, WE'RE GOING

OUT .

ROCHESTER : Bat Boss, I expected to have the night off . .We're having

a big New Years's party

. JACK: A New Year's party! . .New Years isn't for three months ye t

ROCHESTER : I KNOW, BJT TONI6fiP IS 134SIC TRAINING !

JACK: Now, Rochester, you had last night off to enjoy y9urself .

ROCHESTER : But boss, last night I only went to a political 00n!9rene

9 JACK: A political conference ?

ROCHF.B'i^r.R : Yeah. .it was the regular Wednesday night meeting of the

Central Avenue Branch of the Vote-for-Roosevelt-aod-

DevQy-Club

. JACK: Roosevelt AND Dewey Club : . .Rochester, your club can't b e

for both of them . .You ought to have all those for

Roosevelt Sn one group and all those for Dewey i

nanother. .And then separate the two groups .

ROCHESTER : WHAT, AND BREAK UP THE CRAP GAME ?

JACK : Never mind . .Cet the car and drive us over to Mr .Thomas' .

house .

ROCHESTER : Okay .

(MUSICAL TRANSITION) . . . . .

. SOUND: (AUTO HORN TNICE, THEN AVTO MOTOR'IIP AND D(YPJN )
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JACK : (VERY FAST) Look out for that cab, Rochester . .not so

fast . .don't turn the corners so close . .<look out for

that man . .easy or you'll hit that fontiac . .the light's

turning red on the corner . .put your hand out if you're

going to turn. .watr,h out for that safety zone . .

ROCHESTER : DOGGONE, THIS IS THE ONLY AUTOMOBILE IN TON7k1 WITH A

CO-PILfYt : .

JACK : ROCHESTER! ROCHESTER

: Y0U TAKE OVER THE CONTROIS,BOSS, I'LL RADIO AMD FOR

IAAIDING INSTRUCTIONS .

JACK : - Rochester , will vou, . .HE`I MARY, LOOK . . .THERE'S FREID .

ALLEN . HELLO FRED .

MARY : Jack, that isn't .Fred Allen, that's a soldier wearing

a gas mask.

JACK: Oh, gosh, and I was just going to tell him how good he

looks . . .Hey, slow down, Rochester . .there's where John

Charles TMmas lives . .that house on the corner

. SOUND: (CAR STOPS, THEN CAR DOOR OPENS) JACK

: Rochester, you wait here . .Come on, Mary

. SOUND: (PFAJ FOOTSTEPS ON SIDF,WALK . .TNEN UP A COUPLE OF STEPS . .

DOOR ffid. RINGS . .PAUSE . . .THEN DOOR OPENS . .)

NELSON : Yessss?

JACK: I'd like to speak to Mr . John Charles Thomas .

NELSON : Who shall I say is calling? MARY

: Mr. Jack Jerk Benny .

JACK: Msry, please . .Just tell him it's Jerk Benny . .I mean ac-

Henny .

NELSON: Yes s1r. .Come right in .

SOUNID : . (COUPLE OF FOOTSTEPS, AND'DOOR .CIllSES) . .

NEiSON : - Mr . Thomas is in the next: room.
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THOMAS : (OFF MIKE, VOCALIZING) MI MI MI MI MI IA LA LA IA .

JACK : Listen to that, Mary . . .isn't that beautifUl?

NEISON : Yes, and he's only gargling

. JACK: It must be a pleasure to hear him brush his teeth . . .

will you tell him I'm here? NEISON

: Yes sir

. SOUND: (COUPLE OF PO(YPSTEPS AND DOOR OPHNS) NEISON

: Oh Mr. Thomas, Jack ffinny is here to see you

. THOMAS: Well, well, I'11 come right out

. (APPIAUSE) THOMAS

: Hello Jack, Hello Mary . . .TO what do I owe this pleasant

surprise? JACK

: Well, Mr. Thomas, getting right to the point . . .I'm

looking for someone to sing on my radio progrsm. .And

I thought somoone as famnus as you would he perfect

for it .

THOMAS: Jack . . .you compliment me

. JACK: Oh I mean it . .I think your voice would lend dignity

and prestige to m,y shows .

THOMAS : Jack . .you flatter me .

JACK : And I'm here to make you a financial offer. .

MARY : Here comes the insult .

JACK: Mary, please . . .Now the fact is, Charles - TROMAS

: Charles? JACK

: That's your middle nsme

. THOMAS: Oh yes, yes .

. - JACIC: Ftrren. . .Now look, Mr . Thomas, I wonOt mince worde . .You

- see, I7enqls .Day worked-for me and after five years,

I paid him thirty-ff.ve dollars a .week.
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THOPMS : I see

. JACK: Bi t naturally I wouldn ' t expect an opera singer like

you to work for that kind of money . .

THOMAS : Naturally .

JACK : So instead of offering you thirty-five dollars I'm

willing to stretch it dust s little bit and -- .

NELSON : Pardon me for interrupting, Mr . Thomas .

THOMAS : Yes, Martin .

NELSON : I'm leaving nev for my night off .

THOMAS: Oh yes, yes, yes . . .And Martin before you go I'll give

you your weekly salary . .

NELSON: Thank you sir .

THOMAS : Here you are . .Twenty . .Ibrty . . .Sixty . . .Seventy . . . .

JACK: Hrznen

. THOMAS: Elghty . . .Ninety . . .a hundred dollars

. JACK: Hnmeu

. THOMAS: There you are, Martin

. NELSON: Thank you, sir

. THOMAS: Now what was it you were saying, Mr . Benny? JACK

: Wll, . .well . . .on second thought . . .on second thought,

Mr . Thomas, I have a feeling that you and I can't

get together

. M4RY: You couldn't even get together with his butler . .
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JACK: @uiet. . .Well Mr. Thomas, I think I'd better go . . .I'm

sorry I took up so much of your time

. THOMAS; Now wa3.t a minute, Jack, I think I understand your

predicament . . .You're stuck for a singer .

JACK: Yes, sir : .

THOMAS : Well I couldn't possibly take the job . . .but in order tc

help you out I'll be very happy to come over and sing

on one program

. JACK: You will? . .One program? ., :Did you hear that, Mary? . . .

Gee . .that's swell, Mr . Thomas .

THOMAS : What would you like me to sing? ,

JACK: Oh anything. ..enything . . .It doesn't make any difference

what you sing. .your voic is enough .

THOMAS : And since you're accustomed to paying thirty-five

dollars, I may as well take the money

. JACK: Oh.

THOMAS : Is that all right with you? JACK

: WELL I DON'T KNOW, BROTHfiH, WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO SING?

. . .Come on, tell me . . .What are you going to slna7

THOMAS : Well I don't know, Jack . . .I don't have a very large

repertoire .

JACK ; What? . . .What was that you said?

THDMAS : I said I don't have a very large repertoire .

JACK : Well brother, from where I'm standing, you have the

1 . . . . NO, I'M NOT G0M SAY IT, I'M NOT GONNA SAY IT . . .

Now, look, Mr . Thomas, I think the best kind of a

number for you to sing on my program would be one of

thepopular classics . . .like "Cherie BerieEee

." THOMAS: Cherie Berie Bee? . .
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JACK: Yes, and I'll tell you what I'll do . I happen to lmow

the lyrics, so I'll join you and we'll make a duet out

of it .

MARf : Oh Jack, you ard your boy soprano .

JACK: Marv , keep out of th1s . .Come on, Mr . Thomas, what do

you say? . -

THOPMS : All right, Jack, let's rehearse it now .

JACK: Good.

(PIANO IN7RODUCTION)

THOM4S : (SINGS) CSN

;RIE BERIE BEE CHERIE BERIE BEE CHERIE HEIIi7E 6EEEEEEET
: __

CHERIE EERIE BEE HE WAITS FOR HER EACH NIGHT IENEATH HER S4LCONY

.

JACK : (SINGS) L S M F T

HE BEOS TO HOLD HER TIGHT

$Pf NO SHE WON'T AGREE THOM4S

: (SINGS) C}{ERRIE EERIE BEE

. SHE THROWS A ROSE .

AND StAWS A KISS FROM UP AROVE . .

JACK : (SINGS) CHBRIE SERLE BEE

THOMAS : - (SINGS) L 4 M F T JACK & THOMAS

: CFQ,'RIE BERIE BEE

THEY'RE SO IN LOVE (APPIAUSE M!D MU4IC UP TO FINSIH) DON

: And now we'll hear fro® mq good triends, L .A . (Speed)

. Riggs aM Kenneth Delmar,•, - .
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J1CK B4ND'y.
FROGRhN ;;^

?F,F .
(SIITCHOVER TO Nn79 YOPK FOR CLOSING CCMMGRCIAL)

V CLOSING COftIlSRCIAI .

RIOGS : (CHAN'P - SOLD ANCRICIN) DP~C+t'

;Ti : Luc Strike means fine toba.cco : Yes, Lu_c ~ky Strike

means fine tobacco -- the riper, the mturally milce .•

Lucly, Strike T^bacc:, . Rem^mbar this all-impcrtant fac ;

the next time you buy cigarettes, for it takes fine

t_tacco to rre.ke a fine cigzrette . And - Luc _kv Strik=

means fine tobseco -- so round, so firm, so fully

pscked, so free and easy on the draw! RUYSD4EL

: The famous tofficcb auctionears heard on tonight's

program were Mr . L . A . (Speed) Riggs, of Goldsboro,

North Cr,rolina, (CWT - SOLD AMFRICAN) and Mr . F . E .

Boone of Loxington, Kantucky (CHANT - SOLD AMERICAN) .

Basi1 Ruysdsel spcsking! .

TICKER

: (2 & 3 2 & 3) RUYSD'+EL : LS - MFT

IS -MFT

LS - M1u"t

SHARBUTT : A_ friendly suggestion : For your own real deep dcwn

smoking enjoyment smoke Lucky &trike - so round,

so firm, so fully Facked, so free and easy on the dxuw ;

(9,VITCHOVER TO HOLLYud00D FOR JACK BENNY SIGN OFF)
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RUTHRAUFF & RYAN Inc. ADVERTISING
RADIO DIVISION Rcenonocns-. ~ 9'.3o-m,oo NM-PW. F,

srn„a.v5 : KPO Ko'noo K4rJ KNq,
KGW, KFSO,,KF1 .CLIENT

: AMQ2ICAN TOBACCO COMPANY BROADCAST : .~ ;
LUCKY STRIKE - L .S . /M .F .T . DATE :

OCT . 22, 194 l~
PROGRAM

: THE ~ACK n'.]VNY PROGRAM NETWORK: i~wl

I OPENING NENI YORK : -~ FSJ .+.~."v.1'ci. ..w~a~

DEIIMR : THE JACK BENNY PROGRAM! BOONE

: (CHANT - SOLD AMERICAN)

SHARBUTT : Luckv Strike means fine tobacco -- so round, so firm,

so fully packed, so free end easy on the draw! TICKER

: (2 & 3, 2 & 3) RUYSDAEL

: LS - MFT IS - MFT

IS - MFT

DEIMAR : Yes, sirt

SHARBUTT : Right you are!

RUYSDAEL: Luckv Strike meazs £ine tobacco -- so round, so firm,

so fully packed, so free and easy on the draw!

(MORE)
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JACK BF,hT^L PROCRAM #4
,

(l3iU . )

DELMAR : Rememtnr, in a ci~arette it ! s the tol~.eco thatcounts . . .

thr better the tobacco, the better the cigarette . .PSC -

remember Iu ekv Strike means fine tobacco -- yes, first,

last and always, Luckv etrike means fine tobacco . . At

markets now open in the South, independent tobacco

exp°rts --- auctioneers, buyers, and warehousemen --

present at the auctions can see the makers of ,

Iazcky Strike consistently select the riper, the naturall,,

milder Iucky Strike tohaeco . So - smoke the smoke

tobacco experts smoke - _Luckv Strike :

RIGGS: (CHANT - SOLD AIVIR,ICAN) .

(SWITCHOVER TO HOLLYWOOD, F )R JACK BENNY SHOW)
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ROCHESTER :

JACK:

-1- #4

(AFTER CONP)

fERCIALe MUSIC UP, AND FADES) HELZO EVERYBODY, T}IIS IS DON WIL°AN, (APP

LAUSE - MUSIC UP AND FADES)

L4DIES AND GEN .̂?IIsTN ., LET'S N.04TS THE CLOCK B ACK

MINUTES AND SEE WHAT HAPPENS BEFORE A RADIO PROGRAM

GOES ON T'rIE AIR . . SO NOV+' WE TAKE YOU BACK-STAGE TO JA„

BENNY'S DRESSING ROOM, WHERE JACK IS RELAXING .

(SNORES TNICE) Hmm, I sure hate to wako the boss up . . but the program

goes on In ten minutes .

(SNORES AGAIN) Just look at

him lyin ' there, sleepin t like a baby.

(SNORES)

Yup, just like a baby . .Maybe I oue:ta take his thumb out

of his mouth again .

(SNORFS,THEN MUMBIES .,TfEN TAIMS DRFAMILY) Now Hedy,

please . . . . Wait a minute, Hedy . .Wait a minute, Hedy . . .

(SNSRES) . . .Stop it . . . . (IAUGHS) . . . .Paulette, Paulette,

please, you're tickling my ear . . . . (SNORES) . .IANA . .IANA,

STOP KISSING Iw¢' : . . .You too, Hedy, Hedy, stop .

BOBS, BOSS, WAKE UP, .YOU WENT TO SLEEP TO RELAX :

.Huh? What? Ch, it's you, Rochester

. Yeah and don't look so disappointed.

What?

You were talkiny in your sleep again, boss .

Oh yes, yes . .I . .I dreamt that I was making a political

speech .

That was a political speech?

Yes .
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'tOCHESTF.R : WELL WITH TROSE PEOPLE ON YOUR SIDE, YOU'LL EVEN CARRY

MAINE AND VER`40NT .

.JACK: What are you talking about?

3CCH'c8'lER : Sh, nothin', boss . .you better hurry, you haven't got t_.

much time before the broadcast .

JACK: The broadcast, the broadcast, always the broadcost . .Ihi,

like a ghost that keeps haunting me week after week . .

Monday I think of ideas . .Tuesday I meet with my writers

. .49ednesday. Thursday and Friday we write . .Saturday I

rehearse, then on Sunday I do my program and in .a half

hour it's all over . AND FOR WHAT I ASK .YOU . .FORPh1T?

ROCHESTER : FOR A LOUSY MILLION IIOLLARS! C9CK

: No, Rochester, no . .You have the wrong slant on life . .

Morey isn't everything

. ROCHESTBR: BOSS . WAKE tiP! JACK

: I am awake . .GEE YLIIZ, LOOK WHAT TIME IT IS, I BETTER

HURRY . Oh darn it, now I'm sorry I took that nap . .

Plhei~ever I sloep, I toss and turn and gst all rumpled

up . .How does my hair look?

ROCHESTER : Fine, boss, fine . .YOU WANNA ?UT IT ON NOW?

JACK: Yes . .Hold the mirror for me, please . .Hmm . .Roc.hoster, 1.t

looks awful, it's sticking up all over . .What happened tc

it?

ROCHESTER : Remember yesterday when you asked me to shampoo your

hair?

- JACK: Yes .

.:oCfU''STER : . WELL THE SIDEBURNS GOT CAUGHT IN 1HE WRINGER . . .
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JACK :

ROCHESTER :

JACK :

ROCHESTER :

Wr]nger! .You washed it in a washing machine? . .Rochester

thet's the worst mistake you could make .

A WORSE ONE WAS PUTTING STARCH ItI'II-IE WATER,

Starch!

IEE BEE HEE .,YOU LOOK SO NELSON EDDYISH WITH THOSE

CRISP CURLS .

JACK : Rochester, don't you,ever put my hair In the washing

machine . .I've told you time and again I want you to Lu°=

it along with my undies .

ROCHESTER : Yes sir . .

JACK :

(DOOR OPENS)

Now where's my --

MARY ; JACK, WE'LL BE ON 'fl3E AIR IN SIX MINU'PES, YOU BE4TF,R

HURRY .

JACK : Oh hello, Mary, I'11 be right with you . .Rochester, help

ROCHESTER :

me on with my jacket . .

Yes sir . . .There you are, boss . .

JACK : Thanks . .How does this jacket look on me, Mary? . .Does it

MARY :

drape too much arou .nd my shoulders? .

I don't know, where are your shoulders? .

JACK : Mary, save those

'

till we get on the air . .and then save

em again .,

MARY : Oh Jack, don't be so irritable, I was only kidding .

JACK : I'm sorry, Mary, it's just that I've got a thousand

things on .my mind . .I'm trying to do a program, I

haven't got a singer -- :

MARYi Well what about John Charles Thomas?
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JACK :

;,i""RY :

JACK :

V,ARY :

2 ~,CK :

MARY :

JACK :

MARY :

JACK :

ROCHESTSR :

SOUND :

JACK :

SOUND :

JACK :

30UND :

ROCHESTER :

.TiCK :

ROCHESTER :

JACK :

SOUND:

MARY :

k- #4

I can't get him, he's on every week for Westinghouse . . .

But I still haven't given u^ hopes of getting Frank

Sinatra .

(LAUGLiS) Wba

.t a^'e you 1eughing at?

lMnat a combination . . .yov and Sinatra on the same

program . . . (I.AUGHS) ,

'"Iltat's so funny about that?

. (LAUGHS) Old Blood and Guts and No Blood and Bow-Tie .

Mary, don't pull that on the show or you'll get hit

with a bobby sock .

Okay, okay, let's get going .

Wait a minute . . .Here Rochester, I want you to spray a

little perfume on me . :

Yes sir . . .

. (FOUR LOUD ATOMIZER SPRAYS) .

A little more . . . .

(FOUR MORE SPRAYS)

Abh : . . . . . .

. (TWO MORE SPRAYS) Is that enough, Boss? .

Yes .

NOW STAND BACK PkIILE I SWEEP ;HB DEP.D FLIES OUT .

Flies . . . . . . stop exaggerating. -.

(ONF.I4UD SLAP)

That one put up 'a struggle .
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JACK: A11 ripJ~t . . . .Now let's go . . .Rochester, I'll be back in

. about thirty-five minutes . . . . T!hile I'm gone, I want you

to press the suit I wore down here, and the tie, shine

n-y other shoes, darr my socks and think up a few jokes

for next wsek's program .

:OCI~,STER : But Boss, I'm your valet . . .You got writers to think up

jcilces .

JACK : Don't be so selfish . . . . they help you mow the lawn .

ROCHEaTER : Yeah, that's right . . .AND SINCE WE LOST OUR LAWNMOWER,

THAT WRITER WITH THE BUCK TEETH AND REVOLVING HEAD IS A

DEFINITE ASSET .

JACK : Yeah, I wish I had more like him . . .Come on, Mary ..

SOUND : (DOOR OPENS, FOOTSTEPS)

JACK : Say Mary, what was happening on-stage when you left?

MARY : Oh the usual thing . . .Don was helping Phil memorize his

lines .

JACK : Gosh, isn't it awful the way Phil has to spend all week

memorizing his part? . . . . I wish he'd learn to read . . . .he

can't even -- He can't even find his dressing room with

his name on it .

MARY : . Worse than that . . . . I bumped into him twice this morning

where he shouldn't have --

JACK : I know, I know, he told me . . . .Come on, let's go into

the studio .

SGUND : ( DOGR OPENS)

DON: Oh, Hello, Jack

. JACK: Hello Don . . . . a.re we all ready to start?
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7!ON : Ah, I thir.k so . . .But Jack, I've been going through the

script and there's one line that you have in it that

I'd like to change .

JACK: 014iat is it?

DON: It's here on pLge twelve : . .Don't you think it would bc

better to say, "DON `NILSON READS CORM!D.RCIAL", insteac

of "BLUHBE,R DOES PLUG"? .

JACK: Oh Don, it .doesn't make any difference, that's just a

stage direction . .

PHIL: HI YA, JACKSON .

JACK: Hello Phil . . .how did the orchestra rehearsal go? .

PHIL : Oh everything's all right, Jackson . Lawrence just put

foLr strings on his violin .

JACK: Four more st :rings! PHIL

: That makes eight all told .

JACK: You mesn he's playing a violin with eight strings?

PHIL: Yeah . . .My other fiddle player was drafted, we gotta make

up for it somehow

. JACK: Phil, that's ridiculous . . .a violin with eight strings . . .

You've seen my violin, it's only got fonr strings .

PHIL: Well oy u're cheap with everything .

JACK: Well, I'm sure of one thing, Phil . You'll never be a

Stokowski or a Toscanini .

PHIL: 'Nhom?

JACK ; Whom! Toscanini and Stokowski . . . they happen to be the

world's most famous orchestra leaders .

PHIL: Oh they are, eh? JACK

: Yes, -
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PHIL : THEN HOW CONfr: HARRY JAbI:S HOLDS THL'. ATTENDANCE RECORL

AT THE PALLADIUM?

JACK: Well, I ought to have my head exe.nined for even --,

DON : WE GO ON THE AIR IN THIRTY SECOND3, YlERYBCD`I

. JACK: Thank you, Don . . .Now look, Phil --

PHIL: Just a minute, .'ackson, I gotta get my boys ready . .P.LT .

RIGHT FEI7,AHS, THIRTY SECONDS TO GO . . .PUT AWAY TIEM

CARDS, TPY,E THE MONEY 0'FF THE BASS DRUM AND STAND IT

BACK UP .

JACK: Hnvmn

. PHIL: AND FRANKIE . . .PUT THAT AWAY T00! LANG

: WHAT?

PHIL: I PAIDPUT THAT AWAY TOO .

LANG: I CAN' T FIND '17IE CORK

. JACK: WELL STICK A MUTE IN IT OR SOIatETHING . . . . Md hurry,

because -- - NdZ

: (OFF STAGE) THREE EECONDS . .STAND BY . . . . TA1Gi IT :

DGN: THE LUCKY STRIKE PROGRAM . . . . STARF.ING JACK BENNY . .WITH

MARY LTVING3TONE,PHIL Et4RRIS, ROCHESTER AND "YOURS

TRTJI3." DON WILSON . .

(APPIAUSE, AND SEGUE INTO BAND NIINII3Fdi) .
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JACK: That was "Is You Is Or Is You Ain ' t My Baby", played by

Phil Harris and his Death-takes-a-Holiday-for-Strings

orchestra . . . .AND NON7, LADIES AND GENTLEFMEN, FOR THE

FIRST TINT; IN OUR NEN RADIO SERIES, WE BRING YOU OUR

THRILLING DRAMATIC FEATURE . . . ANOTHER EPISODE IN THF,

EXCITING, ADVENTUROUS CAREER OF THAT FAMOUS, .

CRID4E-BJSTING, FEARLESS, PMSTI:R DE7ECTIVE . . . .CAPTAIN

0' SENNY .

SOUND : (F'CUR RAPID G'JNSHOTS . . . . MINNIE DOES BLOOD-CURDLING

SCREAM)

b14RY : Don, Don, help me pick Jack up .

DON: Okay.

. MARY: Are you all right, Jack? JACK

: Yes, thank you . . .THAT FFARLESS, CRIME-B[JSTING, MASTER

DEPECTIVE . . .CAPPAIN 0'BENNY . . . . Now Mary, you play the

psrt of Mrs . H . Bekin Van Storage . . .You live in a .big

mansion, have four mink coats, six yachts andd eighty

million dollars, MARY

: Gosh, Jack, how did I get so rich? JACK

: You sold your r.ar to Muntz, . . .Now of course I'm going

to play the part of that fearless, crime-busting,,

master detective . . .Ceptain 0'Penny

. MARY: Oh, Jack, why do you always play those tough parts when

you're such a cowasd? . . .You're even afraid of the dark .

JACK : I'm not a coward, and I'm not afraid of the dark .

MARY : Go on, you've got a bodyguair7 with you all night long,

JACK : ' Npiry, lots of people have bodyguards

. MARY: Nlel7., the least you could do is get twin beds .

JACK: Oh, don't be ridiculous. -

MARY: You fired your last guy because he had cold feet .

RTTS01 0234934



-9- ~,'4

JACK: Mary, save that flmny stuff for the sketch . . .Now Iet'c

get on with it, because we haven't got . .. .

( KNOCK ON DOOR )

JACK: Excuse me . . . . COME IN .

. ( DOOROPENS)

nEII,: Hel]o . . . . remember me, I'm Herman Peabody, the insurano

salesman .

(APPLAUSE)

. JACK: Oh hello Hexman. . . . I'm busy now and --

MEL: I know, Ms. Benny, but I just dm pped in to talk to

you about that life insurace policy you took out .

last spring

. JACK: Why . . . .I've been paying the Premiums

. MEL: I know, bat for an extra fifteen cents a month, you

get an added protection now

. JACK: An added protection?

MEL: Yes . . . . We pay you double if the planet Mars crashes

into the earth .

JACK : Oh Herman, who thinks up those silly policies? If the

planet Mars crashed into the earth, everybody would be

killed, the money wouldn't be any good to me .

MEL : Yeah. . . .but at least you wouldn't feel like asucker .

JACK: All right, Herman, all right . . .If it'll make you happy,

I'll tace it . . . . Here's your fifteen cents . .

MEL: Thank you . . . .And h3re, Mr. Benny, this goes with the

planet Mars policy. .

JACK: What's that?

MEL: - A telescope, if .you~see It coming, get out of the way»
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JACK : Well thank you, Herman, thank you . . . . ®.it you better fp

now, I'm upset enough as it is . . . .I'm trying to do a

- program, I haven't got a singer, or anything

. MFL: Il'el1 gee, Mr . ?snny, you don't have to look any flxrths-

I'm your man . .

TACK: But Herman . . .LOCK . .

. NG;L : (SINGS) ON THE ROAD TO MANDALAY

JACK : Herman, please . .

. MEL: WHERE TH3 FLYING FISHES PLAY

JACK: Herman -- look . . .

. MEL: AND THE DAWN COMES UP LIKE THUNDF.R . . . . BOOM

JACK: Boom? .

MEL : OUT OF CHINA CROSS --

JACK: That's very good, Flerrtan, that's fine . . . lookit . . . .

Now sit down . Will you?

MEL: Maybe you'd like a novelty .

JACK: No, no, Herman. I don't want a noveltv . Sit down .

MEL : I sing a song and imitate an electric organ at thesame

time .

JACK :. Herman, please . Really, I haven't got time .

MEL: (DOES IMITATION)

JACK: HERMAN, HERWAN . .STOP . .HERMAN! . .STOP! . .PEOPLE WILL .THINK

THIS IS THE SPIKE JONES PROGRAM . . . .Now will you please

sit down and let me get going with my show?

MEL : Yes sir, and I'll held your telescope .

JACK: Good, good ..Now let's see, where was I . . .Oh yes . .Now .

Mary, as I said before, you're the rich Mrs . H . Hekin

, Van Storage ., . .and you murder your husband . . .Now in the

first scene --

ATHCl1 0234936



DON : Say Jack, am I going to be in your sketch, too?

JACK: Yes, Don. . .you're going to be the big fat corpse . .Now

in the first scene . .

. DON: Aw gee, I never get anything to say . . .Every time you :

a mystery sketch, I'm the corpse .

JACK : Well, it's your own fault, Don . . .Every time you have

a couple of lines to say, you always make a commercial

out of it . . .And I'm not taking any more chances .

DON : fAit I have a wonderful idea for your .

. JACK: Some other time, Don. . .NoVI Phil . . .

PHIL : (DOES WOLF WHISTLE) .

JACK: PHIL . . . .

. PHIL: (WHISTLES AGAIN) JACK

: PHIL, GET AWAY FROM THE WINDOW AND GIVE I1ERM11N B4CK

THAT TELESCOPE . . . . .What a guy . . . .Now Phil, you'ra

going to play the part of my assistant, Sergeant

0'Harris .

PHIL: Okay, Jackson

. JACK: Now in the first scene . . . .

DON : Bit Jack, I really do have a wonderflal idea for your

sketch .

JACK: Okay, Don, what is it?

DON : Well I feel that if you have a murder, you must have-

a motive . . . . And in my idea, the motive is a diamond

necklace .

JACK: Say, that is interesting .
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DON: You see, you're searching for the necklace, but .you

can't find it . .You're on the ri@ht street, but you don"lmow wnich apartment house to go to

. .AND I'M THE ONDe

ON:i V,HD KNOWS :

JACK ; Gosh, what Sntrigue : .Continue, Don . .Gee . . .

Wel1 . .The house you're looking for is on the left han~

side of the street, in the middle of the block, the

front apartment, .on toe

. JACK: Left s1ca . .middle of block, front, on top . I'll have

to remember that . .

DON: Just think of . .Left side . .middle, front, top .

JACK: Left side . .middle, front, top

. DON: Yes, L S M F 1' . .

JACK : I KNh'W IT, I KNEW IT. .HE WAS GOING FOR A COMMSRCIAL ALL

THE TIME . . .you didn't fool me for a minute . .

DON : But Jack, it's just a coincidence that LSWT also

stands for LUCKY STRIKE MEANS FINE TOBACCO

. JACK: Oh sure, sure . Coincidence . . .

DON: SUR£.,LUCKY STRIKE MEANS FINE TOBACCO . .S0 ROUND, SO FIIZ4

SO F'JLJ,Y PACKED

. ('PNREE RAPID GUN SHOTS)

MARY : JACK, JACK, PkIY DID YOU SHOOT DON?

JACK : I COULDN'T HELP IT, SISTER, I'M FREE AND EASY ON THE

DRAW : : . .And Don, Don, I'm sorry I shot you

.LCN: Oh that's all right, Jack . .Anyth3ng for a commercial .

- JACK: - Thanks, .And just for that, instead of being,the corpse

In our sketch, you can be one of my assistants, .Now Mar,.

when the scene opens, we find you at your --

(KNOCK ON DOOR) '
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JACK: Excuse me, Mary . .CON1F IN .

.(DOOR OPENS AtdD CLOSES)

CLIFF: Mr. Benr~y?

JACK: Ycs,

OLIFF: I understand that you're in tho market for a singer .

JACK: Well. .yes, yes I am . .but right now we're preparing a

dramatic-- CLIFF

: My name is Nazarro, Cliff Nazarro

. JACK: Well look as long as you're here, I might as well talk

. to you. .You're a singer?

CLIFF: Yes sir

. JACK: You've sung professionally?

CLIFF: Yes sir.

JACK: How long?

CLIFF: Four years

. JACK: Where?

CLIFF: Western Union .

JACK: Western Union!

ULIFF : (SINGS) HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO YOU, HAPPY BIRTHII4Y TO YOU,

JACK: Wait a minute . .WAIT A MINUTE!

CLIFF : Don't you like it?

JACK: That's awful

. CLIFF: I sing much better on a bicycle .

JACK: Look, Mr. Nazarro, I hate to turn you down . .but I'm

afraid you're not the type

. MARY: - Anyway Jack, why don't you taLk to him"Sater? . .We've got

a sketch to do .
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PHIL: Wait a minute, Jackson . .Why don't you give the kid a

chance, .lot him show you what he can do? CLIFF

: Thanks, Uncle Phil .

JACK: Uncle Phil?

PHIL: All right, so he's my nephew . .what's the difference,

as long as he can sing

. JACK: All right, kid, go ahead, What are you going to sing?

CLIFF : I'll sing a chorus of "I'11 Remember", and in the second chorus I do a recitation

.

JACK : Well that's swell, go right ahead

. (SFY',,UE INTO NAZARRO SONG "I'LL RIIMEvIDER") .

CLIFF : I'lS, RF1dE]vBER
HOW I THRILLED AT THE SIGHT OF YOU I' Id, RFVZ~

HOW THE DREAM OF MY HEART CAME TRUE
I'LL REhTMER
HOW VIE STOOD IN THE MOONGLOW
50 YOUNG AND FREE
SO GLAD TO BE AI4NE

I'?.i.~ REMEMBER
CIGARETTES WE FORGOT TO LIGHT AND T41E SUNRISE

THAT VIE MISSED WfEN WE KISSED G00DNIGHT
ALL THOSE MONENTS SPENT
IN PARADISE FOR TNO
I'LL REMESIBER
WILL YOU?

(SECOND CHORUS - RECITATION) .

CLIFF : I'li remember the look in your eyes at that first

fraternity dance . And that crazy indescribable feeling

I had when we first spoke of It wasn't

- It was the way you lookod at my _

that day I : We found out the little `

Going together the way we did It was .that

night
(MORE)
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And that little

That was a . It was a

feeling of and I'll remember the times

when And I v;as You Seid

to give me that little

that I had to go on That look in your e,-

that that smile of And all

the years when you forced me to meet it

. We didn't and the

that I could

I'LL RF,NIETTdBER. WILL YOU? .

(DURING FIRST CHORUS OF SONG :) .

The The

at that _

JACK : Not bad, not bad . . . . .. -

Say, the kid has possibilitles . . . . . you know that, Mary?

The kid's all right . Cigarettes? Why that's a plug for

the sponsor . Cigarettes -- that's good . He'll love

that -- George Washington Hill, he'll love that .

Think so, fellas . . . . Does Myrt like it . . .Beautiful ., .

(DURING DOUBLE TALK :

: -AK: Huh? . . . . . . .What's that? . . . . . .

. Hey,wsit a minute, fellah . . . . . .Wait a minute . . .

IAok, wrst is this aryyway? . . . . . . . . .

What do you want to be, a singer or a tobacco auctioneer?

. . . . . .. ~
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(THIRD ROUTINE) .

CLIFF: (ON CUE) Well Mr . Benny, hav did you like it?

JACK: I don't know . .I'11 tell you whst . .keep In touch with i

and in the mezntLme I'll think about you and your Uncle

Phil's optlon . .Nnv you might as well sit down and hesr

the rest of the program .

JACK : AND NOrI FOLKS, FOR THE TkIItILLING, BLOOD-CURDLING

ADVENTURE IN THE LIFE OF THAT MASTER DETECTIVE . . .CAPTiiN

0'D'SNNY .

(WEIRD CHORD) DON

: THE SCENE OPENS BEHIND CLOSED DOORS AT POLICE

HFALQUART'cRS

. (WEIRD CHORD, INTO MUSIC AND FADE)

(PHONE RINGS, CLICK OF RECEIVER)

JACK: Police headquarters, Ceptain O'Benny talking . . . .Whst? . . .

Whst was that, M3cVam? . . .323 Beverly Drive? . .Well wYat

about it? . . .You returned home suddenly and found your

hustand dead? . . .Oh . .Well you want the flower shop, it's

Hillside 7593••• .You're welccme .

(RECEIVER CLICK) DON

: Say Csptain, let's finish this checker gnme

. JACK: O1my. .It's your move, Wilson .

(PHONE RINGS)

. PHIL: Ney ptptsin your other phone is ringing . .Shv11,I get :.t?

JACK : No no, 0'Harris, I'm expecting that ca l1 . .I'11 take it .

(RECEIVER CLICK) . .

JACK: He1lo . . .Whvt? . . .Four dozen white carnations? . . . Yes,

Msdam, I'll send them . . .I .KNOA T1tE ADDRESS, 323 Beverly

Drive . .Goodbye .
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(RECEIVER CLICK) PHIL

: You ougrta be ashamed of yourself, Csptain . . .running a

police station with a flower shop on the side . .

JACK: 44hst's wrong with it?

PHIL : W1-at's wronK with it : How can I be a tough lookin' coI

with a petunia in my lapel? . . .YOU AND YOUR ADVERTISING .

TACK : Never mind th2t . .Now let's get bsck to the checker g9.!r.e . .

It's your move, Wilson

. (KNOCK ON DOOR) JACK

: CGYMZ IN

. (DOOR OPENS) JACK

: Yes? .

M4RY : (A IA M4E NBST) Hello, Boys . .I hsppened to be strollin'

down this way, so I thought I'd drop in and see the

Captain .

JACK: Wel1 . .I'm the Captaln .

MARY : So you're the Csptain, eh? JACK

: Yes. .

MARY: Oh . . .Whst about you, curley? PHIL

: I'm the Sergeant

. ^1ARY: Whst's holdin' ya h~ck, Good-lookin'?

JACK: Look Miss, whst is it you want? .

MARY : Well don't let it frighten you, but my husbsnd vaas shot,

and the murderer is still in the house

. JACK: Leave it to me . .O ;HARRIS --

PHIL: Yes, chief . .

JACK: Get the shotguns, the Yandcuffs, the tear g3s, the

fingerpl°int equipment, the fingerprint equipment, the

., squad car and an A coupon . . .Hurry .
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DON : Oh say Chief, aren't you going to finish this checker

gnme?

JACK : Checker ga.me . at a time like this? . .WO gotta hurry and

catch ti a t . . . . ;d.dam, did you say the murderer was stil7l

in the house? MARY

: Yes . . .

JACK : It's your move, Wilson . . .Go ahead .

! :ARY : Aw Chiefie, car.e on, let's go solve thvt x.esty old

murder .

JACK: Well

-- MARY: Will you go if I give you a kiss? JECK

: Well I don't vant the boys to think I'm takin' a brlbe . . .

So I'll kiss you

. MARY: Okay

. (LONG MOIST KISS) JACK

: Wait a minute, wait a minute . .what are you feelingaround

my thrcat for?

MARY : Anything thst kisses like ttat must have a keg of brandy

around its neck .

JACK: Thsnk you . .ALL RIGHT MEN, LET'S GO . .AND WE'll SOLVE THI°

MURIER MYSTERY, OR MY NAME AIN'T -- .

(LOUD KNOCK ON DOOR)

JACK: Oh, new whs.t . .CCM2 IN .

(DOOR OPENS) MINNIE

: (Come on, son) . . .Mr . Benny4 JACK

:

. Huh? MINNIE : I heard you're lookin' for a singer for your progxam . - .

JACK : Oh no no, not nwi, I'm brcadcasting . .I'm right in the

. .midd3.eof a .sketch . .Come baok some other time .
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MIIV'NIF. : Now wait a minute, Mister . :I dragged my kid all the

way up here from downtoNn to see you and I ain't .

takin' no brushoff .

JACK : Iuok Madam, I'll listen to your boy . .I'll listen to

anybody . .But first I want to finish the program

. MINNIE: I can't har.g around that long .

.The Wilshire bus is out in the park-Irg lot waiting for me

. JACK: The Wilshire bus up here on Vine Street in a parking

lot! That's impossible . .

NiINNIE : No it ain't, I'm the driver! .

JACK: Well look, I'll have to talk to you later, right now

I'm doing a --

MARY : Jack, the sketch is spoiled artyway . .you might as well

talk to her .

JACK: Oh all right . . -

MINNIE: Thanks, Mr. Benr~y . .My boy's really a nice kid . .Ais .s

name is Wilbur .

JACK : Well that's a very nice name . .Hello Wilbur -- V9AISY

: Hello . .(SNIFF)

JACK: Wilbur, your mother tells me you'd like to be on nY

program.

WALLY: Uh huh

. JACK: Ih=sa . .Inok Madam, how old is your boy?

N:INNIE : He's fifteen. -

JACK: Fifteen!

MINNIE : Yeah, you wazuia make something out of it?

JACK: Oh no no-no, Wilbur's a nice-looking boy . . .

WALLY : . (LAUGHS) I like you, you're silly .

JACK: ' IAok Wilbur --
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MINNIE: Now Wilbur, you n,1nd your mother and talk nice to the

man .

rlALi% : Aw gee, Ma, you said you wouldn't yell at me no rnore

since I :~ ~ tc gc to the doctor .

JACK: You. .you had to co to the doctor, Wilbm?

?1P.LLY: Uh huh . .Fer three whole weeks I couldn't see, I

couldn't see nothin' at a1l . .SO they took me to the

doctor, and now I can see fine

. JACK: Well I'm glad to hear that, Wilbur . .What did the

doctor do?

WALLY : He gave me a haircut

: JACK: Oh my goodness . .Inok Wilbur it's no use . .I haven't

heard you sing, but I lmow tFzre's something wrong .with

your voice . I know it .

MINNIE : I told ya, I a Li't tastn'no brushoff . .Come on,

Wilbur . .sing .

P7ALLY: Oh no .

MINNIE: Wilbur . .sing . .

WALLY: Uh huh,

MINNIE : Wilbur, if you don't sing . .when we get back to the

bus I won't let you small the exhaust pipe ..

WALLY: You Won't?

MINNIE: No . .

WALLY: (CRIES)

MINNIE : Wilbur, stop cryin' . .

WAIyY: (CRIES)

JACK: This is all ntP fault . .Wilqur, stop crying . .

WALLY : (STOPS SUDDFIPIY) . . .Okay. . .
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MIIGIF. : Now Wilbur, go ahead and sing .

'.AALLY : Okay Mon, wait till I get warmed up . .MI MI MI MI --

IACK : Wait a minute, wait Wilbur, if you're going to sing,

'ITALIY :

JACK :

take your bat cf .' .

Vtrhat, and let tt~y bees get away?

BEES? . .YOU KSEP °77S IN YOUR HAT?

sVALLY : OH SURE . .Whr.N I r;PP 'IIN IN MY SHS.RT THE,Y KEEP STINGL'+G

JACK:

MY RABBIT .

THAT'S ALL, BROTHER, THAT'S ALL . .(MUSIC STARTS SOFI') . .

OUP . .OUP . .YOU TOO, MAMM . .OUP . .

MINNIE :

JACK :

•

I AINIT TAKINI NO BRUSHOFF .

THFdiE'S THE DOOR . . .OUP . . .OUP . . .OUT .

M 1'WALLY :

JACK :

, MW .IIIT I

HEY, SHE WOULDN1T DARE, I GOT A BODYGUARD . . .OUP . . .OUP . : .

0UTTHERE' S I7I lT .. . .TiG

MINNIE : . YOU AIN'T GIVINI ME NO BRUSH -- (SOUND

: DOOR SIAMS) . . .

JACK: 0UT OUP; . .what I have to go through to get a singer .

. (MUSIC UP AND APPIAUSE) DON

: Jackwill be be.ek inj ust a minute, but first hereis my good friend Mr

. F . E . Boone .••
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(O,W .I. PLUG . . .WAR FUND DRIVE)

. 7ACX: And not, ladies and gentlemen, this Is Jack Benny

again . I have an important message for all our

listeners . .Again this fall, the people of the

United States are asked to support the National War

Fund with their dollars -- to meet the daily-increasinn

needs of twenty-two major war relief and service

organizations . The camps

.ign has been on since September twenty fifth and the goal of two hundred

fifty million dollars must be reached by November first .

FSvery dollar given to the National War Fund does a

three-way job . It aids our own fighting forces,

helps the suffering people of our allies, and fills

vital needs here at home . So give free to your .

local National War Fund NOW . . .The.nk you and goodnight

everybody. '

ANNR: This is the National Broadcascing System .
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JACK DENNY
REV . PROGRAM #k

(SWITCHOVER TO NEW YORK FOR CLOSING CONQNERCIAL)

7 CLCS3,G COMe/'~dRCIAL

3JONE: (CHANT - SOLD ANwRICAN) .

SHARBUTT : Many things change with the years, but here's one thing

.you can depend on always - Lucky Strike means

fine tabacco! Yes, .first, last and always, Lucky StrLw

means fine tobacco -- so round, so firm, so fully packed, so free and easy on'the draw!

RUYSAAEL: The famous tobacco auctioneers heard on tonight's

program were Mr . F . E . Boone of Lexington; Kentucky,

(CHANT - SOLD AMERICAN), and Mr . L . A . (Speed) Riggs,

of Goldsboro, Sorth Carolina (CHANT - SOLD AMERICAN) .

And this is Basil Ruysdael speaking for Lucky Strike!

TICKER: (2 & 3, 2 & 3)

RUYSDAEL : I-$ - MFT

DEIMAR :
'Pag

M

IS - MFT

IS_ - NF T .

Luc Strike means fine tobacco - and fine tobacco

means real deep-down smoking enjoyment for you .

So smoke the smoke tobacco experts smoke - Luckv Strike_

(SWITCHOVER TO HOLIyP100D FOR JACK BENNY SIGN OFF)
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RUTHRAUFF @3 RYAN Inc. ADVER.TISING

RADIO DIVISION ~EeROADCAST ; OOP.M- P .+/T
5vn-ncmS- KGO, KoMO, KMJ/ KHQ,

KGW, KFSD, KGI .
CLIENT : fi.".^'sRICAN TGEACCO CQCPAPlY BROADCAST: . .~

PROGRAM

LOCi" S':RIR}t - L .S ./A .̂ .F .T .

-Z- C i~ -'C~]N~M

DATE :

NETWORK :

CCT . 29, l~Y!Y,
rmr .

I Ciib11l[iG L.aV YORK

DEIP!F3t : 'f-ivs JACK BENNl FROGitPfAl .

RzcGS: (CHATrr - SCrn AtaaICAri)
JRARBLTT: L~aclSy Strike means fine tobacco -- so round, so firm,

so fully packed, so free and easy on the draw! .

TICKER : (2 Z; 3, 2 & 3) .

RUYSDAEL: LS - NiF`t

. L9 - PJIF'T .

L4 - NCT

JJEIMAR : Why, sure!

RUYSDAEL: Yes, sir!

SH4RBLiT : You bet!

DELMAR : Lucky Strike mea:_, fine tobacco -- so round, so firm,

sa fully cacked, so free and easy on the draw!

( PAOR*.' )
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JACK BENC:-'
2ND Rsv.. PROaRAM 5

SHARBVPT : At markets now open in the South, independent tobacco

experts -- auctioneers, buyers, and warehousemen --present at the auctions can see the makers of D-iclty

Strike consistently select and buy the riper, the .

naturally milder Iucky Strike tobacco .

BoorrE : (Canrrr - SOLD AMPRZCnrr)
DEIMAR : Remember sworn records show that among such men who

]mow tobacco best, it's Uxckies two to onel (SV9ITCHCVER TO HOLLYWOOD, FOR JACK BENNY SHOW)
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(AFTER CONQ.IEHCIAL : MUSIC UP AND FADES) DON

: THE LUCKY STRIKE PROGRAM . .STARRING JACK BENNY . . .WITH

MARY LIVINGSTONE, PHIL HARRIS, ROCHESTER, AND "YOURS

T?OLY" DON WILSON .

(APPLAUSE, MUSIC UP AND FADES)

DON: AND NOW, IADIES AND GENTLIMEN . .LET'S G0 OUT TO JACK

BENNY'S HOUSE IN BEVERLY HILLS . .JACK HAS INVITED THE

GANG OVER FOR-A LATE SUNDAY BRFAKFAST . .AND RIGHT NOW

HE'S IN THE KITCHEN GETTING THINGS STARTED

. JACK: Now let's see . . .I want the gang to have a nice .

Dreakfast . .I think I'll start 'em off with some good

old California orange juice . .No . .No, I think they'd

like sliced orange better . . .Yiap, that's what I'll do,

I'll slice it .

(CUT, CUT,CUT, CUT, CUT, CUT, CUT, CUT, CUT, CUT, CGT,

caT, CUT, CUT, ccrr, cUT, CoT, CuT, CUT, cUr, . .(STprS)

JACK: Whew! . .Oh well, there's no usa stopping now, I might

as well slice the other ha1f . . .Yeah. -

- URr, CUT, CUT, CUT, CUT, CUT, CUT) JACK

: Gee, look what time it is, the gang'll'be here any

minute . .I oughta start mixing the pancake batter .

(IYJ"R BUZ2ER) .

JACK: Oops, the door .

(FEW FOOTSTEPS, TK:N DOCR OPENS)

MARY : Oh I'm sorry, Miss, I thought this was Mr . Benny's ---

JACK: . It is, it is! This is an spron I'm wearinR! . .Can't you

see?

MARY: Jack, I'm only kidding . . .

14
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JACK: The gang's coming over for breakfast, and I've been in

the kitchen preparing St . . .That's why I'm wearing this

apron .

MARY : Weli you don't have to over-do it . .ROLL DOYPN YOUR PANTS

LEGSL

JACK: Vdhat? . . .Oh . .Ha ha ha . . .I rolled 'em up a little while

ago, and I forgot to pull 'em back down again

. MARY: Ja~k I can understand your wearing an apron . .but why

di9 you roll your pants legs up in the first place?

JACK: The milkman was here and I tried to get some butter out

of 'im! . . .That's why .

. M,ARY: (IAUGILS) . ' '

JACK: What are you laughing at?

MARY : Jack, with those legs you couldn't fool anybody .
ON THE AIR

JACK: Oh no? ; 0~
_

ICEBGX, SISTER, LOOK IN THE ICEBOX ,

I know what I'm doin' every minute .

(7bOR BULZrS{) JACK

: That cmist be the rest of the gang . . . . COM1E IN .

PHIL:

DON :

MARY:

PHIL :

JACK:

MARY :

JACK:

(DPOR OPENS)

HI YA, MARY. -

HELLO, MARY .

HELLO, FEfJ.AHS

. HEY MARY, 19H0'S YOUR FRIEND? . . . .COtw1E HFi2E, BABE .

Phil, cut that out, it' i me! . . . . . wise guy . .

Jack I told you to roll your pants legs down .

I'm leaving them up, it's cooler this way . . .Come on,

let's go in the kitchen and gets things -- PHIL, 3TCP

'IWISTING MY I{NEE

. Oh I'm sorry, I t.hough it was the doorkncb .
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JACK: Well it isn't exactly a hope chest . He won it from

an undertaker and had no other use for it

. Anyway,he couldn't have gotten married. . .I didn't give him

his availability c2rtif±cate . . .idrnv corne on, Mary, .

heip me with the food

. MARY: Look. .if you fellahs will get oc.t of my way, I'll

have breakfast ready in no time .

JACK : Mary's right, fellahs . . .Come on, let's go in the

other room . .

(DOOR OPMS, nS7.h' FOOTSTEPS)

JACK: Hey, Phil, not so fast . . .that easy chair is mine .

DCN : Say Jack, while we're waiting, do you mind if I turn

on the radio?

JACK : No, no, Don, go ahead .

(CLTCK OF DIAL . .LITTLE STATIC)

KERN : .(FIIJPER) . . .Never in automoblle history have used oars

brought such high prices . . .So . .if you have a car in

your garage that's not working, sell that car to mc_. . .

I will pay you eight thousand dollars for it . .sight

unseen . . .Providina, after selling the car, you will

let mg live in the garage : The phone number is

Granite 8-6-4 --

JACK : Get something else, Don .

(MORri STATIC SQUN'AIS)

JACK: Stop moving tha dial no mu : h .

DON : Okay. . .Here .

(REOORD OF SQUIRREL TALK, STOPS ON CUE)

MEL: (FIIQ'F.R) THE FORkIiOING WAS A PAID POLITICAL BROAIK ;ASh
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JACK : On gosh, my set always does tlvat when somethfng inte

.^estia3 comes on . . .Get somethiug else, i)on

. (MORG STATIC)

4IEi,gON: ( f~IULi'R) 3ew ac yon flo, laCiies ar.3 ~ectlemen . . .Is

Jour belt buckle tsrnished? Do your suspenders ;ive

you trat over-thirty-five let-down? Is there a

deficiency in your diet? If there is . .you need bulk

in your nulk : . . .So remember . . .to avoid these

annoyances . . .Use SYfAN7,1NPAT3Y SOOTHING SYRUP . .Sympathy

spelled backwards is . . .YitaparcSss . .Y-H-T-A-P-M-Y-S .

QUARPBTTE : (SINGS) YIT YIT YITHPAMI3S YIT YIT YiT
.~PtiMI3d

YIT YI^1 YIPe+'rHMI
:id DRIVES YOUR `J?.Ui:S Awilti .'irYl

JACK : You know, I gotta try some of that stuff . .

NELSON : (FII7PSR) Remember, foLks . . .Sympathy Soothing Syrup

comes in the ten-cent size . .the twenty-five-cent

., family size. .the forty-nine-cent economy size . .or .

for a dollar ninety-eight we wi11 pipe it right to

your 'nouse .

JACK : Say fellahs, that must be awfully 3ood stuff

. a1ARY: OKAY, BOYS, BRdAcSAST IS REAllY . .CQV[E ANI) Gr:T IT .

JACK : Okay . .Come on, Don . .Phil, shut off the radio

. NEISON: (FILTFR) And now for today's guest star, we have,~tha'c

lovely singer of sonys . . .Miss Martha Tilton .

(APPIAUS}7) -

JACK : Hey, wait a minute . .don't shut it off, Phi1 . . .That's

- Martha Tilton, she was overseas with me in the South

Pacific . . .Let's listen to her .

NELSON : .. Martha, before you sing, would you tell us a little

. . something about your overseas triq'
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JACK : (What a show we had.!)

NART;-Lq : (FILTER) Well, as you know, I went over with Iarry++dler, Carole

Landis, June Bruner and Jack Henny .

JACK. : (iLir, s~le had to out my name 1ast . . .Oh well--) NSLSOiV

: Is there any particular incident you'd like to tell us

about?

MARTHA : Well. .Let's see . . .Oh yes . .One night Jack and I and. :e.

native guide were making our way through a dark .

jungle in New Guinea .

N"dLSON : Uh huh

. JACK: (Oh my gcodness . .Gosh!)

NIARTHA : Jack was carrying the flashlight, and the native guide

and I were close behind . . .Suddenly Jack snapped the

light off . . .(L4LGiLS) NELSON

: What are you laughing at, Martha?

MARTEb+: Jack still thinks he kissed me!

JACK: Wel. how you do like that! . . .Sae must have ducked .

NF.L40N : AND NGN, IADI&S ANJ G.,1VTLiiNclv, hIART:G+ TILTON WILL

SING "THd TROIdBY SONG" .

(INTRODUCTION STARTS SOFP) - .

JACK : Imagine her telling a thing like that!

MARY : Come on fellahs sit down,and have breakfast .

(MUSIC UP -"T .Y:E TROLLb;Y SONG° - MARTHA TILTON) (APPLAUSF,)
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(SECOND ROUTIN3)

.TACK: Heyl Wasn't that swelll -

:GRY: Yeah. .She can really sing, can't she, Jack?

J1C You e .c.id it . .Me boys were nuts about her . .Hey, that

was a w^nderful breakfast, Mary . .I'11 help you with

the dishes .

i'dIL : Iet me help her, Jackson . .We don't want you to get

dishPan hands

. JACK: If Rochester was here, we wouldn't have to -- DON . .D:

STOP DROPPING YOUR ASHES ON TfLR RUG . .

DON : BUT JACK, THE3E ARE CIGARETTE ASFES . .

. JACK: I KNCrd~ THEY'RE CIGaRETTE ASHES, AND I DON'T WANT 'EM

ON P4° RUG .

DON : BUT JACK, T}LSE ARE LUCKY STRIKE CIG9RETTE ASHES .

JACK: I DON'T CARF IF THEY'RE . . .Gh, oh I'm sorry, Don . .go

right ahead . .4ou see, I got a little excited because

thiL is a very unus ua l rug . .it's real angore . .

YARY : Why don't you kill it, so you don't hsve to take 1t

eut at night? JACK

: Mary, that isn't funny . .SSy fellows, I've gotts go

nver to N .B .C . and set up the sound effects for the

broadcsst . . .Soe you there later .

PHIL: Gkvy, Jackson . .

.MARY: So long, Jack .

DON : Do you t®.ve to go this ear7.y?

JACK : Yes, I just hsve a few minutes to catch the bus . . .

Goodbye. -

(DOOR CLOSES)
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(TFANSITION MUSIC, WHICH FAIES INTO .

(BUS MOTOR UP, TAEN FADES TO BACKGROUND)

JACK : Clang, clang, clang went the trolley . . .buzz buzz buzz

went the• -- Gee, these busses are alrsays so crowded . .

Oh well, I don't mind standing . .

(RATTLE OF NENSPAPER)

JACK : Hmm . .things are sure happening fast these days . .

(RATPLE OF ND.NSPAPER)

. JACK: (RFADING) "Japs Driven Back in Leyte" . . .(Thst's swell) .

'$oth Candidates Winding Up Their Political CamFa igns" . .

(Gee, I mustn't forget to voto) . ."Russ7ans Advancing

in Germany" (Ab, they're doing a great job) .

- (NEkJSPAPER PA(ES BEING TURNED) MEL

: Hey buddy, do you mind if I turn my own [nges?

JACK : Oh I'm sorry••I just wanted to find out whvt I-append t: :

Snowflake and Shsky . .(Gee, th.t Shaky is sane guy . .and

before him there was the Braa, and Pruneface and

Flattop . .(SIGHS) . .Gosh, I'm tired, . .I wish I could

sit down .) .

FRED: Well, here, old m3n, take my seat .

7ACK: Thank you very . .WHY FRED . .FRED ALLEN

: (APPIAUSE) FRED

: Hello Jack . .Imagine meeting you on a bus . .

JACK : Why yea, it's such an amazing c~incidonca . .Here Iwas

just thinking about the Brow, Flattop and Prunefaco,

and I run into Vou. '.

FRED: Ttwt's whst I 11ke about you,Jack . .You'11 say anythinr .

£or a Iaugh . . . . . and somo dsy you mygot one .
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JACK : Ttanks . .$y the way Fred, how are you coming along with

your picture? .

FRED: Oh, I just finished it, Jack . .It's called "It's in the

Fz.g" .

JACK: Oh. .Well it ought to be a success, you're advertising

it under each eye . . .Anyway, good luck on the picture .

FRED: - Well, thanks . .YOu know Jack, people would sure be

surprised to bear you wishing me luck . .They think our

feud i.s .on the level . .

JACK: Yeah.

FRED

: You knorr, I wonder how Irany of my listeners, my ex-listeners thought I was serious ]est year whenI

said . ."Benny isn't really cheap . .It's just that he

hqs-short arms and carries his money low in his

pockets" .

JACK: Yeah. .Bs kn hs hs! You know I'll bet a lot of myy

listeners thought I meant it when I said . ."Theway

Allen talks through his nose, he's the only comedian

in radio who tells 'em and smells 'em at the same :

time" .

FRED: Yes, thst was a good one . .One of the few as I -- hs

JACK :

FRED :

lines on his arms so people will think he hns veins" .

ha ha hn! . . .And remember the time on my program when

I was kidding about you having no blood .

Yeah .

What a]augh I got that time I said . ."Every time Benny

goes out in a polo shirt, he takes a pencil and makes -
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JACK : Yes . .fta. ha ha hs . .When hhry explained that to me I

nearly died . .And remember the time I said that "Allen

had so m3nywrinkles in his face he looked like

acor.vertible with the top h2ltWay down" .

FHAD : I was with N,untz the day that they -- Oh yes . .When I

explained that to my Pontiac, I thought the exhaust

pipe on the car had lips .

JACK: Oh gosh, what fun we have'on the redio . .You know Fred ,

radio wouldn't be so b5d if I could just find a

singer .

FRED: You haven't found .one yet ?

JACK: No. .and I'm willing to Fay as high as thirty-five

dollars a week . . .(FRED WHI8TLE5) . .if I could just get

the kind of singer the public likes .

FHED : Well, that's just it, Jack . . .You have to find out

whst the public wsnts . .,Why, you should take apo11

you know, like Doctor Gallup, ask the mz.n in the

JACK :

street .

The mvn in the street?
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FRED: Why, certadnly .

.Now Jack, if you'll cane with me, Iknara just the place where we can find a cross section

of public opinion . .

JACK: All right, let's go .

(MUSIC '~1HISPERING°) (WAIKING FOOTSTEPS)

SACK : But Fred, do you think this is the right type of .

neighborhood for me to conduct my poll? FRED

: Yes, Jack, here we are down in fIJ.FN'S ALLEY

: (APPIAUSE).

JACK: Allen's A11ey . .You knwr, we hsve sanething like this

around my neighborhood, only we call it the 1a Brea

Tar Pits

. FRED: I know it. I saw it the day I wont over to see your

uncle . He was playing pitch in -- Well let's not .

lose any time . .Here's the first house . .tha little

vine-covered, termite-gnswed shack of John Doe . .

(KNOCKING ON DGOR . .DOOR OPENS)BRCWN

: Yeah? (FlPPIAUSE)

FRED: Mr . Doe, this is Jack Benny, he's trying to find a singer for his radio show

.
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BR011N: Oh, yeah? .!i1e11 Mr . Benny, who's that jelly=nead

who's been singi.n' on the show?, .He always sings the

same song, "That's What I Like About the South" ;

JACK: Oh, you mean LIr . Fay --I mean Phi.l :iarris . .Dc ycu

like Phil's singir,g?

BRGPdN : His v^irr,is flatter than a lunchwagon waffle .

FRLD: Look, Mr . Doe -- .

BROWN : If Harris don't quit singin' about the South, he'll

start another Civil War .

JACK: Forget Mr. Harris . .Just tell me ore thing, .Do you

know where I can get a singer?

BROWN : Oh, why don't you ask the Andrews Sisters? Maybe

they got a brother .

JACK : . No, I've tried everybody else, though .

BR0.7Ii : Hey, wkg don't you do what Frankenstein done? .

JACK : You mean make myself a singing monster? .

BRPNN: Yeah. .You could take Singin' Sam's mouth, Rudy Vallee' ;

nose, Morton Downey's chest, Nelson Eddy's body --

JACK: Say, that sounds good .

BRCt4N : You'd have ten percent Vallee, fifteenpercent Singin'

Sam, twenty percent Downey and forty-nine percent Ed~ly .

JACK: adtiq not fifty percent Eddy?

BRq4N : You don't want no half-nelson, do you, Bud? . .So long .

(DOOR SIAMS)

JACK: This is a waste of time, Fred „Hedidn't help me any .

FRED: Now, keep your beret on, Jack, .Let'stry this next

house .

(KNOCK ON DOOR . DOOR OPENS) MIIJNIB

: Nu? . -

.. (P.PPIAUSF)
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Fh.D: Ah, Mrs . Nussbaun .

M1TENIfI : You are exPe(,ting maybe Mr . Skeffington?

FRED : No . .No . .Pfirs . B'issbaum, this is Jack Bermy, tce radio

comedian .

JACK: Yes . .Hs,'en't you ever heard my program on 5unday night?

MI .dcil7; : PIo . .On 5_,nr!Fy nights I am listening to the other droop .

JACK : The ot'uer droop?

MINNIE: Droop Pearson

. FR~~D: Mrs . Nussbaum, Ns . Benny is looking for a singer for

his radio program

. JACK: Who i.s your favorite singc^r, Mrs . Nussbaum?

MINNIE: Only one singer 1 am enjoining . .John Charles Shapiro .

JACK : John Charles Shapiro : .

MINNIS' : Yes, he is singing at Goldberg's Delicatessen by Appointment only

.

JACK: And he's good, you say?

MINNIE : Goou? When John Charles Shapiro is singing ~Was You

Is Or Couldn't Ynu Possib]y Be Mine Sa'oy" . I tell you

when he is sir.gi; g the aforementioned selection, I am

going crazy

. FRED: No kidding .

MINNIE : Why, Shapiro is positively the woild's greatest

singer .

FRED: The world's greatest singer? Plait a minute, .

Mrs . .Nussbaum, don't forget Sinatra . .What about Frankie?

MINNIP : Frankie, Schmankie, Shapiro is romantic

. JACK: . Have you ever heard Sinatra? "MINNIF

. : Incessantly I em hearing Sinatra . When he is singing

. . I am swoonink . .
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JACK: If Shapiro is more romantic, how can you swoon at

Sinatra? . .

MIDffiIE : Ulen I an scmonink at Sinatra, I al : thinki^1c of

Saapiro . .Zer'c You

: (DOOR SIANS)

JACK: That's all I need on my program . .John Charles Sha ;.> ::r-a

by appointment only .

FRED: Now don't be impatient, Jack . .PJe'll find somQbody,, .

Let's see who is in here .

(KNOCY. ON DOOR, DOOR OPENS)

CANTOR : IIuh -- Yeah? .

.(APPLAUSE)

FRED: Mr. Benny, this is Socrates Mulligan .

JACK: Pleased to meet you

. CAN'POR: Pleased to meet }ou, Mr . Mulligan

. FRED: No, no, he's Jack Benny, the radio comedian . .You're

Socrates Mulligan

CANPOR: I am?

FRisD : Certainly ycu are . .~:Jhat does it say on your birthc

.ertificat°?

CANTOR :, Mollie Mulligan . .My mother wanted a girl .

FRED: Look Socrates, Mr . Benny is trying to find a singer

. for his radio program .

CAN'POR : Oh, a singer . .(SINGS) . .W[-IGN T:Q; BS]7E OF THE NIGHT,

MEETS THE GOLD OF THE II4Y . .SUNLIAY MONI]4Y OR AIWAXS . .

OR WOULD YOU RATFtER BE A TUESDAY?

JACK : Plait a minute, Mr . Mulligan. .Something tells me you're

a great admirer of Bing Crosby . .

HiH01 02944E4
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CFNPOR: Duh. .yean . .I elways eat his cheese . .

FR~:D: Ylell, look. .whlle you're talking to us, would you

mind taking it out of your mouth?

Jfw^K: Yes, 3oer?les, •nhat ebout the sir.P,er?

CANTOR: I'm nuts about Bing . .I eat his cheese for breakfast,

cheese for 1_mcT and cheese for

FRED : That's a lot of cheese, but Mr . Benny's looking for

a singer . . .

CANTOR : Well there's only one singer, Bing Crosby . .I got

two hundred of Bing's records inside . .

JACK: Two hundred of Crosby's records? .

CANTOR : Yeah, and they're all the same song . .(S1NG4) MA[MAI'S

LITTLE BABY LOVES SHORTNIN, SHORTNIN . .MfMY'S LITTLE

BABY LOVES SHORTNIN BREAD. .MAMN7Y'S LITTLE BABY LOVES

SHORTNIN, SHORPNIN --

JACK: Wait a minute . .Ufhat do you do with all that shortnin

bread?

CFd,iOR : Dah -- 'ilith cheese it's delicious . .So long :

(DOOR SZNn,S)

JACK: Allen's.Alley . .This whole thing is hopeless .

FRED: Don't give up now, Jack . .let's see what haPp°ns here .

(KNOCK ON DOOR, DOOR OPENS)

REED: Heigh-ho, All! I'll start ntiq chore . Falstaff's here

with 7oens galore .

(APPLAUSE)
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I'EZrD ; Falstaff, this is Jack Be=j

. HLED; ':^lell, you're just in time, Mr . Benny, I've just

written some new od.es . .Have you heard . .The Rose Has

Gone From Your Ctneeks, Izrling, B- t Your Neck Sti_1

S.ooks Like A Stem . .

JACK: No .

REr.D: Or perhaps My tdother's A Bird in a Gilded Cage Since

' They Painted the Bess of Her Cell .

JACK: No

. ' REED: Or The Siamese Twins are Going Screwy . .Gne's Voting

. for Roosevelt, the Other's for Dewey

. FR13D: ThatTs done it, Falstaff . .Mr . Benny isn't interested

in your poetry . .he's just trying to find a singer for his

program .

_ . ._ . . . .__ ,__ . . ._ ._ ._._
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REED: Precisely why I am here . . . . I have written a poem .

JACK : You have written a poem about my problem, Falstaff?

REED:, Yes . . .It's called . . . .The Reason .

JACK : How does it go?

REED : Mr . Benny you're haggard and worried
As you start your radio season,
You wonder why you can't get a singer
I think I can telll you the reason .

Other programs have no singer problems
So you know something's radically wrong,
When all radio rings with fine voices, .
And your show boasts nary a song .

The reason you can't get a singer
I'll be frank, Mr . B . - here is why
A singer won't work for just L S -- M F T
You've got to pay M 0 -- N E Y . . .

(APPLAUSE)

JACK: Well its no use, Fred . . .these people didn't help me at

all .

FRED: I'm sorry, Falstaff . . . thanks just the same . .

~HEED; VJelll you gentlemen must-have had a long journey .

Wouldst join me in a cup of tea?

JACK: Wouldst .

FRP9: 4Noulc st

. REED: Goodst : This way gentlemen . . . .

(FFV:'POOTSTEPS) .

REFa: Oh Jeeves . . .Jeeves,
Please serve some tea .

. Two for these gentlemen And one for me
.

ROCHFSTFR : YOUR ORDER, SIR, WILL BE UP IN A MINUTE . .

JACK :

DO YOU WANT IT STRAIGHT
OR Do YOU WANT SOMETHING IN IT? ROCHFSTER

: . . .ROCHESTFR VAN JONES . . .WHAT ARE YOU DOIhT'i :

HQiE?

MR . FAIBTAFF-GAVE ME A JOB WRITING P0PNC3 .~ .
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JACK BENNY
RHV . PROGRAM #5

(SWITCHOVER TO NEN YORK FOR CLOSING COMMERCIAL)

'd CIASING CQMMERCIAL

RIGGS : (CHANT - SOLD AMERICAN)

DEIVAR : Lucky Strike means fine tobacco'. Remember that, ladi=-

d and gentlemenl Lucky Strike means fine tobacco --e the riper, the naturally milder Lacky Strike tobacce

.Yes, Luck Strike means fine tobacco! So smoke the_

smoke tobacco experts smoke -- Lucky Strike - so rounn,

.so firm, so fully packed, so free and easy on thedraW

RUYSDAEL: The famous tobacco auctioneers heard on tonight'sprogram were Mr

. L :. A . (Speed) Riggs of Goldsboro,

North Carolina, (CHANT - SOLD AW-'RICAN), and Mr . F . E .

Boone, of Lexington, Kentucky (CHANT - SOLD ANIERICAN) .

And this is Basil Ruysdael speaking for Lucky Striket

TICKER : (2 & 3, 2 & 3) .

RUYSLI4EL: IS - MFT .

LS- IFWT

LS - N ET

SHARBUTT : A friendly suRgestion: For your own real deec-dounz

amok :ng enjo,-rent, smcke the raoka tobacco exrerte

smcke - I.oc Yk~~. Striket

(°PVITCIIOYriF. 'tO HC:IISIM1'COD FOR JACK B°.NNY P.IGN OFF)
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JACK: WHAT?

#5

ROCHESTER: }V+VF. YOU HFJV2D . . .TAKE THAT HANDKERCHIEF OUT OF MY

BROTHER'S MOUTH, OFFICER, HE CAN'T GO ALONG WITH A .

GAG? ~

JACK: NO I HAVEN'T . . .AND BESIDES, I'M LOOKING -- I ' M NOT

'-00KIP:G FOR A POET, I'M LOOKING FOR A SINGER .

ROCHESTER : A SINGER! . . . . WELL WIiY DIDN'T YOU SAY SO? (SINGS) .

I'LL BE SEEING YOU

IN ALL THE OLD FAMILIAR PLACES

WHEN YOU PAY ME HIGHER WAGES

ALL YEAR TIUt0UGH1 JACK

: ROCHESTER! .

ROCHESTER : I'LL FIND YOU IN THE MORNING SUN .

JACK: ROCHESTER! .

ROCHESTER :. AND WHIN THE NIGHT IS NEW . . . . .

JACK: ROCHESTER! . . . NOW CUP THAT OUT AND COt.16 ON HOME RIGHT

NOW . . .Come on, Fred . Let's go '

(APPLAUSE AND MUSIC UP . . .AND FADE)
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JACK: Ladies and gentlemen, this is Jack Benny again . Last

Friday, October 27th, was Navy Day and I had planned

sort of a little speech about it . . .Butaftea reading

the headlines in the newspapers about the job our

Navy is doing irn the South Pacific, I decided tothroor

my speech away because .anything I might say would be

insignificant . There's just one thing, however . .our

men are out there fighting vffiile I'm talking to you

now . Navy Day means that we here at home must continve

to back those men up by sticking to our wartitie jobs

and ig_vin~ through the many channels at our disposal

. Thank you very much. . .

(APPLAUSE AND MUSIC UP) DON

: Jack'll be back in just a minute, but first -- my good

friends'L . A . Speed Riggs and Kenneth Delmar :
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"o f e0N 'RUTH .R.AUFF & RYAN Inc. ADVERTISING
RADIO DIVISION reEBROHDCHSTY:,jO-,O'a0 P.v,- pwc

5ia+oms : gpQ, KOMO, KMJ, K{J(,j,
KGw, KcSO, Kc1 .CLIENT: BROADCAST:

;M~RICFlN TOBACCO CO[dYAh1' '-
LUC,I SmRIIV - DAT

.E: NOV. 5, lc
PROGRAM: NETWORK

: - ? 3F JACK BF1QN: PROGRAtii

CF7,:'NLNG NrVe YORK
. .. a ~..: u .~. ..a ~L1 ..~ 'd

.LEi:NUIR: Tf5: JACK BENNY PROGRAM !

BOONE : (CHANC -SOLD AMl':ICAN)

.,PARBUTT : Luc Strike means fine tobacco - so round, so firm,_

so fully packed,eo free and easy on the drawl

TICKER : (2&3, 2t:3) .

RUYSD4EL : IS - ND'T LS N)'T

LS-[WT

SHARBUTT : Vlhy surel .

? ;L='LU1AR : Oi course! .

.,IIYSA°.F1L : Ilight you are!

!sb'IRBUTT : Luc Strike means fine _tobacco - so round, so firm,

k _ fully packed, so free and easy on the draiv! .

(YtORP: )
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JACK BEtiNY
PROGRAM #6

(FINAL REVISE)

D2LMAR: Folks, you want quality in everything you buy -- and

of course in your cigarette . Lucky Strike means fir.e

tobacco -- and that's quality where quality counts --

right in the tobacco itself : So,-remember the .next

time you buy cigarettes - Luc Strllc~ means fine

tobacco -- so round, so firm, so fully pc ;ked, so

free and easy on the draw

: RIGGS; (CHANT - SOLD AbiFRICAN) . .

(SWITCHOVIIi TO HDLLY4WOD, FOR JACK BENNY SHOW) . .
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(AFTER COMN.[RCIAL: MUSIC UP AND FADES)

DON: THE LUCKY STRIKL' PROGRAM . . .STARRING JACK .̂.rNNY . . .kIT3

MARY LIVINGSTONE, PHIL HARRIS, ROCHESTHR AND "YOURS

,'.LtiL" DON Gdii50H

. (APPLAUSE AdD MUSIC UP, T[iF:N FADES) .

DON : AND NOVJ, LADIFS ASD Pr^,?T'~;Mc'N . .II' YT'U itALE

;"GTHIPJG FTSE TO D0, ? ET' S GO TO JACK BENNY' S HOUSE IN

REVERLY HZLIB .

ROCHESTNR : (ON CUE .

. SINGS) MY WORK IS NEVN7i DON's I'M KBPT ON TtIE RUN

SUNDAY, NONDAY AND ALWAYS

JACK: Rochester!

. ROCHESTER: I HAVE TO CLFAN THE HOUSE AM

.1 A MAN OR NAUSE SUNDPY, MONDAY AND ALWAYS

JACK

: Rochester! ROCI-IESTER : IF I SIiOUID_ -- JACK

: ROCHFSTF72! . .Stop singing and start shaving me, will

you? . . .Come orl now, give me a shave .

ROCH6STER: Okay, Boss .

JACK: Piaita minute . .Are you sure you've got everything

ready?

ROCHESTER : Yes sir, it's all here . :'

.ot water, towel, brush,shaving soap, razor and smelling salts .

JACK: Smel7.ir~ salts

: ROCHESTP3i: YSAH . . . .I CAN'T STAND THE SIGHT OF BLOOD!

JACK: Well shut your eyes and start shaving me . .i rcsan,

hurry up . . .I've got a date .

HT}!0 1 02~49 ;14



-2- °6

ROCHESTL52 : Ckay . . .Vait'1l I get the cap off this new tube of

shaving cream .

JACK: New tube : . .44hat happened to the old tube? . . . There

ought to ba ot-e more shave i .n it

. ROCHESTNR: But Boss, you've been saying thst since last March .

JACK : I rv`h

at~ ROCHESTER : NCV9, I DIDC?'T MIND L^4Q9N YOU MADE h:'; RUN IT TI-IROUGH

TIiE WRINGER -- JACK

: Now look -- loo '~ , Rochester

. ROCHESTER: P.hD I DIDN'T MIYD'MiE'N YOU ASKED MR . VdIL40N TO SIT C :d

IT .

JACK : Look -- Rochester

. ROCHESTER : BUT VJIiFN YOU MADE ME TAKF: THAT TUBE fOVJN TO THE UNION

STATION AND LAY IT ON THE RAILROAD TRACK, TRAT WAS

GCIN' f.UC FAR

: JACK: Well all right, Rochester . .If you say it's empty, I'll

take your word for it . . .Go ahead, you can open up

that new tube .

ROCRESTE11 : Okay . . .DO YOU U/APPi' ME TO CHRISTEN IT WITH A ZOTTLE

OF CiS,^PkGT? - JACK

: No . . .Novi go ahead and lather my face .

ROCHFSTER : Yes sir .

(LCUD aIOIS_°. OF LATHF%2ING FACE)

ROCHFSTER : Nhmm mmnn, look at that soap foam .

(MORE LATHERING) ROCHESTF

.R: , . . .ARE YOU STILL UNDER THSRE, BOSS?

JACK: (MUFFLED) Yes . . .and be careful with that razor .

ROCHESTER: Oke.y . .Now let's see . . .Two ears . . .one nose . .one ciiin
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JACK: Two eers, one nose, one chin? . . .Rochester, what are

you mmitinr that down for? .

ROCFR!1STdR : AFTtTt I FSNIS:Y Sl'A9IN6 YOU, I CALL TIT ROLL .

JACY: 'rrnot? .

RCC:iNSTI'.ft : A:ID IF ^t HE,ltf;'S AM°1'SIZVG MIeSIltiG, JUST CALL MTC SiVi[Q1

JAC70 Rec`.aster, stop being funny . . .I told you S'vs ',ot aa

date . . .I'rn taking t71ss LSv3.ngstone to s>e Dunninger

at the Shrino Auditoriwn

. ROOF45ST};R ; DunninFer7 . .

JACK: Yes . .You know, the mind reader ., .So ploase get

started with the shave .

ROCIiFSTER: Ycs s ;.r .

(Ik ,̂CR BUZZER)

JACK : There's the door . . . .COM1TI: IPt .

(DOOR OPENS)

NffZ: Remember me? . . .I'ni Herman Peesbody, the insurance .

salesman .

JACK: Oh yes . . .yes . .cornr on in, '{erman .

RCCHMSTPsR : SIT D'P.'JN, Nffi . PEABODY, YOU'RP. NPXT. -

JACK: Yes . . .you']1 find some magazines on that coich .. .Slt

down .

Oh I didn't come for a shave . .

JACK: Oh .

NIEL : I camn over to tell you that while going through oun

files, we foundd a policy you took out wkun you were

twenty-two years old .

JACK: Oh yes, yes . . . .what about it?
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Plell it's been gathering dividends all these years,

and the money's lousing un our office . .

JACK: Oh . . . Well I'11 come over in the morning and pick

C4F.L: Thank you . .!Gell I've gotta go home now, Mr . Benny . . .

i":y wife's w?iting for me .

JACK : Oh . . . !n'ell goodbye, Herman .

MPa, : !"e've been married twelve years today, and I'm celebrating my iron anniversary

.

JACK: Your iron anniversary'.

MFL: Yes . .Yon og +.ta be made out of iron to be married to

my wife for twelve years

. JIu^,K: Oh, I see what you mean

. PJTEL: Yeah. .(LAUGHS) . .I wish she'd let me rust in peace .

JACK : Say, you little ad libbing fool, that's very good . .

So long, Herman .

MEL : . Goodbye .

(L`CCR CLOSFS)

JACK: I'd like to meet his wife sometime . . .

. ('-OUll SCR4PIVC OF RAZOR)

JACK: Rochester be careful with that razor .

ROCKFSTER: Yes sir . .Pdow lean way back and lift your chin up . . .I

want to get your neck nice and smooth .

JACK: Okay . .

(OhF SHORT SCR;PCOF RAZOR)

JACK: . . . .Rochester, what did you stop for?
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ROC!-IESTER : r_ was just wondering, boss . .DC YOU THINK T[iIS UIOU/D

Rr'A GOOD TIIl.: TO ASK YOU FOR A RAISE?

JACK: No It wouldn't, end wipe the soap off my face

. (?HONS' RINGS)

JACK : Answer the phone, Rochester .

ROC~F,STER : Yes sir

. (PHONFI RINGS AGAIN . .TfIDIN RExEIVRR CLICK)

ROCHESTER: (IMITATES TOBACCO AUCTIONEER'S CHANT, ENDING 6'1ITH . .

BENNY'S RESIDENCE .)

JACK: Rochester'.

PHIL : HELLO ROCfHSTE72, LOOK - I WANT TO SPEAK TO MR . BENNY .

ROC HESTE12 : JUST A MINUTE, MR . HARRIS . . .It's for you, boss .

JACK : Okay, and while I'm talking on the phone, get my

shirt and things ready . . .flE[J .O .

PHIL : HELTA JACKSON, THIS IS PHIL

. JACK: what do you want, Phi]?

PHIL; Well, I got a problem . .My arranger hired snother harp

player for my band . . .Now I don't mind class, but ufhat

am I gonna do with two harpists?

JACK: 'I4uo harpists? . . .You never had a harpist before .

PHIL: Are you crazy? . . .Nho do you think that guy is that's

there every week running his fingers up and down

them strings? '

.JACK : THAT'S THE', PIANO TUNIR, Iff'. WORKS FOR N .B .C .

PHIL: Oh .

JACK: And while you're talking about your orchestra, Phil . .

why don't you move your drums back a little? . .They'rr

too loud .
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P'dIL : vde77, don't worry about that, Jackson, I gave n

:,y drvmcer the air. . . . I don't like the way he votes .

JP.C : : Phil, tha±'s to fire a i;uirr becaase of his

ce~

?'.;Ii , `8ull, ]I don't think so . . .Last week Downbeat magazine

t,ock a o oll, er.cd he voted me the band leader most likely to Ueco

me a bi.un .

JACK: t°!e:'_l Phll, yoU can't blame one guy for a landslide . .

Any,..a-,, I gotta har4e up now, I have to meet Mary . .

I'm taking her to see Dunningor .

PHIL: DunninRer . . .The c' .R .I . shot him long ago .

JACK : That's D111in~er . . .This '_s Dunninger, the mind reader .

PHIL: Ch. Oh . Oh . Oh

. JACK: Oh, Oh, Oh, Ch. Anyway, Phil, I'II see y, -.I later : .

PHIL: Okay. . . . So 1ong, Jackson .

(CLICR OF RECEIiIEi)

ROCHESTER : Here are your things, boss .

JACK: 'rharl<s .

ROCNGST?32 : Let me help yon with ---

JACK: Rochester, I can dress rtyself . ..And while I'm gone,

ses t'vat . .C'r darn it . .T.ook what I did, Rochester, I

p>>11ed a but'.or- off

. ROCHESTER: T!iAT'S ALL RIGHT, B.CSS, YOU CAN WEAR YOUR OTHER SH015 .

JACK: I don't like my other shoes

. ROCHESTF.R : 'i!F'SJ, IF YOU AIN'T GONNA WF'AR 'ENi, YOU OUGRPA NAIL T.'I :?

ICL SKATES BACK ON .

JACK ; I ' 11 do that .wheh I get to New York . .well so.long,

Rochester . . .If Miss Livingstone calls, t cIll her I'm

on my way .

. (MUSIC TRANSITION) .
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( ;'OA7 KING FOCTS'i`S'PS ) JACK

: Gee, it's nice cnt . . .I'm glad I got my boots on . If

1 dicln't walk c~-r to A4ary's house now and then, I

. .r'.~de'S .-et ar,- sxarci_se at all . .. ,

( :1UM5 ?A'?I I."' E1T .COP:i)

I,EOSIF3: ' rl~IaNR . 3E)L? .

JACf: Hel1o . . .(CO?ETI_ :=?3IIDzmSIIG) . . . Gee, she turned arounP .

Ch xlell, that's the price of being a celebrity .

. (13UMS AGAIN) TEMPY

: How do you do, i:r . Bonny .

JACK: Hello . . . . (f.'UMS) . . . .69e]1 what d'ya know . . .she turned.

around too .

TbMPY: I'm sorry, Mr . ?erny, I really didn't mean to stare .

JACK : Oh that's all riFht, quito all right . .I'm used to it . .

I wonder what :t is that makes girls turn around and

look at me

. TTMPY: Your Karter is dragging! JACK

: Oh oh GHI . . . lVoi:1d you mind turning around pleasc?

T iObti'Y: I`m zm!cg anycs2y . . . . (gFF MII'-l) Goodbye, Mr . Bonny .

JACK: Gh ft O-r:= it, th=s a artr,r alwnys -- R75L

: (L?'rS DCG 'WRK)

JACK : IIello, little dec . . .Como here, come hore, little doS ;~±

N=,: (BARKS AGAI?i)

JACK: DTait a minrte . . .let no of my E*,arter . . .Come back here

. . . .CONP6 BACK H'-.,i ;;u . . . . C06iTG

(LOUD SNAp OF CdUiTFR) .

JACK: Ouc_h! . . .Ooohh, my e .nklel . . .I bettor fix cn.is garter

before something else . . .6.Qi0CPS! . . .6tPDAM, TiIAT AOY

OF YOURS ISN'T FUNNY . . . . Por heaven's sake .
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7tDITH : Junior, put away your boon--bean shooter end come

on .

JACK : Boon Shooter! Bean shooter . . .That's a c'-+lian

bazooka! . . .Oh weil -'

(FCOTSTEPS CONTINUE TfII20UGH HUP+!MING) JACK

: (1IDMS LPVE IN BSOM) . . . . . . iNell . . .Hello, Amos . .

.AMCS : HeISo, Mr . Benny .

JACK: Hello, Andy .

ANDY : HI, 61r . .Sarmy

. FWiOS: Oh Mr . Bsnny, I hope you don't forget that you is

gonna be on our program next Friday

. ANDY: Yawsuh, wn is cocntin' on you

. JACK: I won't forget . . .see you Friday night

. (COUPLR OF FOOTSTEPS). .

AMOS : Sny Andy, he's supposod to be a big comedian . .He

ain't said nothin' funny .

ANDY : miall, just like I told you, Pmos . . .He ar-i't nothin'

wi.tholrt Rochester .

JACK : Were you boys talking to me?

AMOS &
AIDY : (AD LIB) No no, we didn't say nothin' . . .Goodbye .

(APPIJ+IISE)

(FOOTSTF3S, Yf.{ICii CONTIMJE)

JACK: (FNMB IAVE IN RIAOM) . . .Gosh, :imagine. ., .Amos and Andy

have been on the air for twelve years as comediaps . . .

They didn't say anything funny . . .Oh well -- it'4 be

fun being on their show Friday . I'm gonnatakeRoohesten

.with-m? .

(OIS CIIE') :- Hollo
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JACK: Oh hello Don . . .vd:at are yov doir:g here in front of

the drugstore? .

DON : I was just going in foa 6t coke,

JACK ; Good, I'11 joir you .

Mr ,: (0'. hR P .A .) LJUIPS APID GENTLL'N

;N JACK. : Hey Don, look at the size of that sound truck .

MFL; (OVER P .A .) TU59DAY IS Er_rqTION DAY . . .SO DON'T .

F~DRGEP "t0 GC TC TKE POLLS AND VOTE L'OR THE MPN OF YOUR CIiGICE

. .RIIs^JMBER . . .GO W TIIN'. POLLS AND VOTE! JACK

: Gosh, there's always so m:ch excitement during .

election . .

(CAR MOTORS FADE IN)

JACK: People are sure steamed up .

TON: Yeah

. JACK: Hey Don, look. . .aere comes a car all covered withRoosevelt stickers

.

DON : Yeah, and here comes another car with Dewey stickers .

JACK: Yeah .

(CAR MOTOR UP FAST . . .T:-IEN A TERRIFIC CRASH)

JACK: Some peonle take it too seriously . . . . Come an, Don

let's go in and have that coke

. DON: Okay. " .

(DOOR OPE$VS) DON

: Come on, Jack,we'11 sit at the counter .

JACK: . Oh wait a minute, I want to get this month's American

xoagazilie . . .There's a story in it about me . .Here's

. _ ' . . one .

DON : .' Astory abbut :you, 2h,Jack? Yea1

: . . . iwondei r •c.a., It . :js . . . . .
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(PPAGA7.1":E PACES EFING FLIPPED)

. JACK: It ought to be near the front here somenlace . .

(M110R° PAG=;S =L?PPHD)

D'JN : Oh look; Jack, look . .

JACY: Fy story? .

IX'iN: No; a fU.ll page Lucky Strike ad. '

JACK: . But Don, I want to find my -- DON

: Just look at that ad, Jack . . .l.ook at the golden color

of that tobacco . .

JACK : .1 see, I see, but I want to find my -- DON

: Look at that tobacco . . .No wonder with men who know

tobacco best, it's Luckies two to one . .

JACK: Don, stop quoting me odds and let me £iu3 my story . . .

Here it is . . .Iiere's the story . . .say, I gotta take

this over and show it to Mary . . .

GFDRGE : That'll be twenty-five cents for the maeazine .

JACK: Oh. .Well I'll bring Mary over here . . .Mary got ahew

maid yesterday . .I hope she'll be ready when I call .

Come on, Don, let's have our cokes .

. ( SEGUE IN'iC 3AND NUbIDEfft )

(APPLAUSE) .
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(SP;COIID S2GU^1 :~ ;') ..11- s~'~ .

PAULIffii : Oh, Miss Livingstone --

P,VARY: Yes . Pauline?

i'AULI.<i. : There's a gentlem.xn here to see you .

MARY ; Oh, wouldn't you know it, just when I have a date . .

"Nh.1t's his nwre?

PAULINE : It's . .u.h . . .oh gee, I forgot .

MARY : What does he look like? PAULINE

: 1Vell . . .he's te.ll and handsome .

MARY: (I wonder who that can be .)

PAULINE : He's got broad shoulders .

MARY : 47el1!

PAULINE : And his gerter is dragging

. MARY: Oh for heaven's sake, I wonder what Jack's doing here

so early?, . .Tall, broad shoulders, handsome . .where did

that como from?

. PAULINE: Oh I'm sorry, Miss Iivingstone . .i went to the movies

last night, and I was still thinking about my favorite

movie actor .

:"\RY : Who'e that? 'AULINF

. : Peter Iorre

. ?ARY: Gh. .well I guess it's all in the way you look at it . .

now Pauline I wish you'd help me with my h2ir, please .

~nULLJrJ : Yes r.a'am . . .Gee, Miss Idvingstone, you h3ve such pretty

curls .

MARY: Vlell, thank you

. PAULINE: Gee, I wish I had curls like that, but every time I mrkc

curls, something .hsppens to them especially when I have

a
.date, like last week I had a date and mS curls came out, but the week before I didn't have a date and the, cVrls came out anyway, so it really docsn't mske apy

difference, does it . .
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6:4F:Y: No I guess not

. , JACK: (0"i~F P+IIY;3) HEV t.ARY, HOW ABOUT IT„ARIIV'T YOU RR,ADY Y'•Cm"

6FRY: ( -7 F NIIJG) I' LL HG CUT IN A 6ffNUT^, JACK .

. JACK: (OFF MIKE) A minute, a minute . .WN4T AM I SPOSED TO DO

48HILs'. I' Rl iqAImING? '

P.4lltY : (ONF NIKE) WELL FOR ONE THING, YOU CAN FIR YOUR GART1iK•

J.',CK: Huh? . . .Oh darn it, it's draggingagain . .It tmist have

happened when I skipped across the street .

(MUSIC TRANSITION)

(CAR MOTOR UP AND FADES) .

JACK : Mary, you turned that corner too sharp -- MARY

: Jack, this is my car, and I know how to drive it .

JACK: Well take it easy . .watch out for that ncn . .put your foot

on the brake . .slow down . .you're getting too c10NHIII4se

to that bus . . .watch out . .

P.1ARY : Oh for heaven's sake, Jack.••stop being sonervous :

JACK : I'm not nervous .

MARY: '.C'hen got back inide the car!

JACR: All right . . .but take it easy, I don't want to missDuininger

. .

.ARY : Neither do I . . .I always listen to him on his Kem-Tone

program .

ACK . Idey Mary, here we are at the Shrine Auditorium .

(NNSIC TRANSITION) .

DUNNINGEH : THE PHONE NUMBER THAT YOU ARE THINKING ABOUT IS

BEACFNIF?N 2-1749•• .IS THAT CORRECT, SIR? NEL

: YES, NII2 . DUNNINGEft . .

M4R

(APPIAUSE) . . .

Gosh Jack, he's wonderful . . .He's read everyb odYe'mind

correctly so far. -
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JACK : Yeah, but it must be some sort of a tric1c . .1 remember

when I was in vaudeville, I once ivent out with a lad, ;

_.ia=] reador, anfl it was all a phonoy .

inpRY : You mean she didn't road your mind? JACK

: Of course not . .lhvice she slapped my face for the wronE

reason . .And then once --

MARY : Shhhh . . . . Quiet, Jack, quiet .

IYJNNINGEit : I GET A THGUGEL FROM A IADY IN THE THIRD P.OW . . .LEFT

AISLE SEPI" . . .HF?R NAME IS MRS . . .d'L4S . NUSS114UM

. MINNIE

: Nu? (APPIAUSE) DIINNINGER

: MADAM, YOUR FULL NAMII~: IS KE5. BEVERLY W . NUSSBAUM .

MINNIE : Dot's right . . .Mrs . Beverly Wilshire Nussbo .um

. DUNNINGER: BEVERLY WILSHIRE NUSSBAUM?

MINNIE: Junior . .llot's my full name .

DUNNINGER : N1tS . NUSSB'r.UM . .THE PR7BLEM ON YOUR MIND IS A SII2IOUS

ONF: . .YOU'RE MARRIED, AND Y5?' YOU'RE IN LOVE VJITH

ANO`iF41 [JA<i' . .AM I CORRECT SO ]~"4'+ '

.N:iIE : You are intriguinS me . .Continue pleasc

. _JNNIPiGFd2: S'dELL I MUS" ADVISE YOU TI41T the M4N YOU'RE IN LOVE .WI": .

IS N0"_' FOR YOU . .YOU HAVEN'T A CHMiCE .

niSNNIE

: I haven't? ,CV~JShCE'R : ?VD . .CHARLES 30YR IS AIRFIDY MARRIED

. MINNIE: Now he tells mo . .So what are you advising I should do,

PM . D.anninger? . .

IYJNNIN^ER : WELL GO BACK TO YOUR HUSBAND AND FORGET CNARLSS BOYHT2 .

Hi}5070234986
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FIINIVIL : s^orgetting him I can't . .PdRen Charles .ic-ar Is saying,

"Come wizz mo, come wizz me, come miisZ rne to the

Cassssh.hhh,'' . . .I am arrivirg there ten minutes aheaC

of h.'vti . . . :;ad when I saw hLr, making love to InLrid Berp7n2n, I said to mine self

. If Boyer can be so e

:or.derful with gaslight, imsgine when he starts coold~=_s

.with electricity . . .What a man!

DUNNINGER : P7ELL NIiS . t1[J3SBAUM, I ADVISE YOU' TO FORCIEP ABOUT BOYEi

:F idINNIS: Uh, uh tnaybe you could arrange for me Van Johnson? . . .

For him I could going .

DUMNINGB2 : NO MASAU7 . .MY ADVICE IS FOR YOU TO GO HOME TO YOUR

H[JSBAND. -

MINi9IE : For this kind of advice I am paying money? JACK

: (Boyer, Van Johnson . . .You see, Nary, he didn't help

her .)



-15- :X

DUNNINGTIkt : AND NOW, I HAV6' TF.OUGBT WAVES COMING TO McFROM A MAN

IN Ttff; FOURTH ROW . . .I GET THE NARr~ OF BF,NN^''P . .OR .

BENNY . .JACK BENNY .

M4RY : (Jack, that's you . .stand up.)

JACK : (E2+BA3RASSED) Gh I don't wanna, everybody'll look at

me .

DUNNINGER : P.4R . BENNY, PLEASE STAND UP .

JACK : YES, MR . DILLINGER . .OR DUNNINGER . . . Darn that Phil

Harris .

.DUNNINGER: MR. BENNY, A THOUGHT COMFS TO ME THAT ?WO WF:FSCS AGO 'l.,Y

LOST A DOLLAR BILL .

JACKt A dollar bill? Yes, yes sir, I did

. DUNNINGL'R: THE SERIAL NOMB7sft ON TIIAT DOLLAR WAS k 155134, . .WAIT

A MINUTE, I DON' T S'.~,.`7M TO GET TiG' L4ST TRR'7i NUfvII3ER5 .

JACK :- Five one e1ght . . .That's what it was

. DUNNINGER: HOW DID YOU KNOW? MARY

: WHAT DO YOU THIIQK HE RFALU AT NIGHT? 'ACK

: (Mary, quiet .)

"'NM1ING'ER: NOW MR . Bk'NNY, YOU HAVE ANO'TAER PROBLEM. YOU HAVE A

RADIO PROGRAM, AND YOU'RE LOOKING FOR A SINGER . . .IS

THAT CORRECT? .

. : ;IOK: Yes sir. .and I've looked everywhere . :

; .l'~`~.L7GFR : WELL MR . BENNY, I DON'T PREDICT, I TNINK I CAN HELP YOU

'ACK

: Really? DUNNINGhR : WEIS, LR1'ME CONCENTRATE . . . .I 5EE . . .I 51-- A GAS STATION .

IT'S ON TIE CORNER OF THIRD AND LA C-I-E-N-i.-G-A .

JACK : Third and Ls Cienega .
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DUnIIIINGP.H : IF Y03' iL GO TO THAT GAS STATION . .YOU WILL P'IND TH^A'_d

IS A YOUIdG MAi? l4AITING TO FILI, YOUR TANK rT'S A YOUNG

iAN l1TTN 'tFD'rAIP• . . .I GrT TH?: NAPfiC OF

IARRY ST''.'V =Pi .

JAC;C: La.ry Slqvene? DLN\i'IA'

.G^R : `f'° . .i,i' 30" N^IRiR IIAS SUNG PRCF?Ib7SI0NALIY . .I1^ FIAE'- 3

:'PiOR]CIPIG IN 14iI€ GAS STATION FOR SL'V}SRAL MONZ'f1S, SINC"

.' WAS HONORABIY DISCHARGED FROM TIC: ARWY AIR FORCE .

JACK: Gee'

. DUN'.SINGi?R : },;~ IS IVl3N2Y-QYE YEARS OLD. . .WCIC'ssIS A HUNDRr,D AND SIX'PY-FIVF' POUSI

DS . . .AND IS A GRADUATE ( ..' FAIRFAX HIGH

SCE'OOL IN HOLLYWOOD . .

JACK : Iarry Stevens, eh?

DUNNINGER : }L fIAS A VFv'iY NICE VOICE AND SINGS ALL THP. TIM: . .EVGN

FR E?J H^' S WORKING .

JACK :

Te does? DUNNINGER: Y -S . .NOVd MR . 3riNY, THP., THOUGidT IS FADING AWAY, AND

Tr?AT' S A30',"i' ALL I CA :' TrLL YOU .

. . . :Well t_^.enk you vary nuch, Mr . Dunninger . . .

w1•lPIINGF',R : OE PTd, 3FNpPI, 0'-`3 T'IiING MOP2T: .

T!,CK : Yes sir?

.i"'?IfPSG^R : YOL'R GARTG3; iS D'IA6GIRG :

. ._.,_ Thank you. .Mary, please, I'll fix it myself .

(MUSIC TRAN"oI1'ION) (CAR MOTOR UP, AND

FADES)

JFAK: Mary; why are you turning here? . .Thie ientthe way hoen

MARY : I'm going to Third and La CieneBa, to that gas station .

JACK : Oh Mary, are you falling for that stuTf? . .How does

4. llunnin~,wr lmow? . . .
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Pr;ARY : 47e17.what have we got to lose?, .Arlpway, there's the gas

station he was talktng aUout . And 1'm driving in

. JACF': Oh a11 right,

(MOTOR SIDWS DO'vfN AND STOPS)

JACK: This is so

FWRY: Jack, look. ., :ore comes the attendant, and just like

Dumifnger said, he's got red hair.

JACK : (S'JR'.'Rh.D} Yeah, .Oh it's just a coinciC_nce . .that's

831 .

IARRY: Yes mam?

"1,RY : Four gallons of gas please .

IARRY : Yea mam, JACK

: He's got red hair .,so what? . .Dunninger

. (CLICK OF NQ'sTAL CA: ON GAS TANK)

JACK: Sirigs while he wo!^ks,

(ELF.CTRIO GASOLINE PUMP) .

JACK: Listen to that . .some voice .

MARY : That's the Rasaline pumD .

?.9CK: Oh. .:myway, ,o•a £all for-ar.Uth!ng .

(ORC31:9ETRA START:. "I'LI, a; SF:'3ING YOU")

fARRYa (SINGS INTRODUCTION)

MARY :

I' LL FIND YOU IN 'PfiF MORYINCr 3UN AND 67A^N T7PL NIG7IT IS NEW,

I' IS. 9 .̂ LOOKING

AT THR MOON, BUT I'LL B3 SEF.'ING YOU.

Jack, Jeck . .did you hear that? .
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JACK : yeah .

MARY : lVell I giess that'l1 show you whether --

JACK: Ma^y, quSet,

LARRY : (SINGS VP,RSF)

CATf-'DRAL BELLS WER3 TOLSSNG

AidD OUR iT.AR'1N' SANG ON .

WAS IT T}M SPELL OF PARIS

OR AN APRIL Ie4V1N?

WHO KNOWS IF WF SHALL N`F, ;ST AGAIN

OR WfC3N TEiF hpRNING CHIN=

RING SWEETAGAIN. •

JACK: Say, that sounds good .

TARRY : Should I check the oil and water?

MARY: Yes, please .
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JACK : Yes yes yes, yes . Check them .

(°?t,%P OF HOOD BEING RAISED)

LARRY : (CH^RUS )

I'LL BE SEEING YO

U I_" ALL THE OLD FAMILIAR PLACE S

_^"r;?I THIS HFART OF MINE EMBRP.CES

AIL DAY THROUGH .

IN THAT SP+WLL CAFE

THE PARK ACROSS THE WAY,

THE CHILDREN'S CAROUSSEL, THFS CHESTNUT TREE,

A WISHING WELL

I'LL BE SEEING YO

U III EVERY LOVELY SUMViER'S DA

Y IN EVERYTHING THAT'S LIGHT AND GAY

I'LL ALWAYS THINK OF YOU THAT WAY

I'LL FIND YOU IN THE MORNING SUN .

AND WHEN THE NIGHT IS NEW,

I'LL BE LOOKING AT THE MOO N

BUT 1'LL BE SEEING APRIL IN PARIS ,

`A.7i0 CAN I RUN TO

BUT YOU .

(APPLAUSE)

Well what do you kmw about that? . .Say Mary, he's

pretty good .

MARY : Of course he's good

. JACK: I'm going to tell him . .HEY IARHY -

- IARRY: Huh

? JACK: COb1E FERE A MINUTE, IARRY

. IAHRY: Well ;how did you ]mowmy name?
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JACK: O7l I lnnoUi everything . .your full name is Larry Stevens .

LARRY : Ceel

J?.Ci: : Ar.d 1:ot --^ly t .w .

M4RY : Oh brother!

JACK : (Quiet, t!r_ry) . . .You're twenty-one years old and you

graduated from Fairfax High School .

IARRY : Gosh! .

JACK: You were in the Army Air Fbrce and you weigh a hundred

and sixty five pounds .

LARRY : A hundred and sixty six . .

JACK: 'ou bad lunc . . .You see, kid, I know everything .

IARRY: Goe! . .Plhat's my mother's name?

JACK: Your mother? . .Uh. .Uh . .I'm sorry, the thought seems to

be fading away

. MARY: blhat's ymy_pairs?

JACK: Nary. .Living . .Now ou*t thatout . . .Iarry, I'd like .to

talk to you for a minute . .My name is Jack Benny

.IARRY: (EXCITED) Jack Benny! You maan Jack Benny, the

radio comedian?

JACK: Yes .sir : . . .NCw look Larry, I'm trying to find a singer

for my program, and from hearing you sin„ just now,

I think you might fit in

. Gee! Do you, G1r. Benny?

JACK : Yes, and I'd like to talk to you about it . .I'11tell yc

what, Iarry . .come over to my broadcast next Sunday and

we'll get together on a deal . .How about it?

TARRY : Oh boy, I1~1 sure be there, Mr . Pex nv.- . . .

JACK: All right, kid. .we'31 be looking for you . .Goodbye

. IARRY: Coodbyei' . . . . .. .
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MARY : Goodbye, Ie.rr,/. -

LARRY : Goodbye .

(CAH MOTOR STAff1S AND CAR DRIVFS AWAY)

LP.RRY : (ON CUE) Gee whiz . . . . me on the radio . . . .boy .~

I8eit'?1 I tell my fo1LS .

(SINGS LAST ,yAL^' OF CHORUS)

I'LL FIND YOU IN T'rLE MORNING SUN

AND BlFUN THE NICfPi IS NfPJ

I'LT, BE LOOKING AT TFU: MOON

BUT I'LL H°, SEPING YOU .

(APPLAUSE)

DON : (ON CUL') Jack will .be back in a minute, but firs

here is my pod friend, .F E• D-0one .
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JACK BENNY
PROCRAR7 #6

. (2ND b .n'AL REVISE)

(SPIITCHOVF,R TO NEW YORK FOR CInSING rOMMEftCIAL)

V CLOSING COMNERCIAL

BOONF. : (CRANT - SOLD AMERICAN) .

SHARBUTT : An obvious fact : - It takes fir.e tobacco to make a

fine cigarette : 9o remember Luc Strike means fne

tobacco - yes, first, last and always, Luc Strike

means fine tobacco . At markets now open in the South

independent tobacco experts present at the auctions car

see the makera of Lucky Strike consistently select and

buy the SSner, the lighter, the neturally milder .

Iucky Strike tobacco

. DEVMAR: And sworn records show that among such independent

.tobacco experts -- auctioneers, buyers, :nd

warehousemen -- with men who know tobacco best, it's

huckies two to one! RUYSDAEL

: The famous tobacco auctioneers heard on tonight's

program were Ms . F . E . Boone, of Lexington, Kentucky,

(CHANT - SOLD AMERICAN), and Mr .. L . A . (Speed) Riggs,

of Goldsboro, North Carolina, (CAANT - SOLD AM43iICAN) .

Basil Ruysdael spee.king! TICKF

.R : (2 & 3, 2 & 3) RUYSDAF

.L: LS - NWT LS - &FT

. IS_ - NVT .

LELM,IR : Yes, Lucky Strike msans fine tobacco - so round, so

. firm, .so fully packed,so free-and easy on the .draivl

. .(SWI4'CHOVFR TO HCIIdYW00D FOR JACK,BEIu2 :Y SIGN OF+F)
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JACK EiF:NNY
PROGRA67 //7
3RD RF,v .

97YSDAF,L : Al:re+ys those words will mee.n :nunh to you . .

. for qual:ty is always your first uor_cern anu Lacky

Strike auali.tv remains steadfa;t : Today, as alwavs,

Lucky Strike selects and bnys the finer, the lighter,

the naturally milder lucky Strike tobacco : That's

why Lnc Strike means fine%:ib~.cco : .

,7lJONE : (Ck1AIIT - SOLD AMERICAN)

Di.LMAR : _y_e_s - Lucky Strike means fin=_ •ohacco : .

(SWITCHOVER TO HOLLS'WOOD, FCR TP.(,K BENNY SHOW)
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RUTHRAUFF & RYAN Inc. ADVERTISING
RADIO DIVISION ~fBROqDCNST 9'30-,OIao P

M-FwL

STa , ow5- KP4, KoMa+KF ' J, KNQ
K6N/, KFSO, KFZ .

CLIENT: AryF~RICAN TOPACGO COMPANY BROADCAST
: .i ._

LUCKY STRIKE - L .S ./rv;,R,T, DATE: P!OV. 12, 1904 -

PROGRAM: iH3 JACK Bc:+:i PROGRAM NETWORK :

I OPENING NF,lq YORK

DELMAR : THE JACK BENRY PRC"vRAM S RIGGS

: (CHANT - SOLD AMERICAN)

SHARBUTT : Lucky Strike means fine to*acco - so mund, so firr,~--_-_-_

so fully packe3, so free and eaey on the dravil .

T1CKF,R: ( 2& 3, 2&

. 3i RUYSIIAEL: LS - M.IT `

T~s - N1E'I' .

L8 - NFP

- SHARBL^PT : Sure; Bratheri

DELMAR: You said it! '

SH.Ai7BUTT : Lucky- 3trike r~ans fine tobacco . - so ro+sed, so firm ;

so fully packed, so free and easy on the dracr! I

(MORE )
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(FIRST ROUTINE) .

(AFT'cR OPEaLYG CCI4VPRCIAL : MUSIC UP AND FADES)

DO`i : FROM THEI AR1fY AIR FIELD AT MUROC DRY LAKE . .A IFTH AIR rORCF'

. P"tSE . . .~tr BRIPdG YOU THf, LUCKY STRIKi ; PRCG'2APA . . .

STARRING JACK B RNNY . .WITII M4ARY LIVINGSTONE, PHIL IIARP.h ;

.90CH;STER , AND "YOURS TRULY " DO^I WILSON .

(aPPIAUSE, DA1SIC UP AND FADES)

DON; LP.DIES AND G'dNTLYMN : . .AF'I'ER THE THRILLS, ACTION AND

'?XCITENT:NT OF THE RECENT fECTIC EI :E,CTION, 114:RE WiS

BEEN A TERRIFIC LET-DCVJN . .AND HERR HG IS . .JACK BENNY!

(APPIAUSE ) .

JACK: 1le11, thank you, ttrxnk you, thank you . . .Hello again,

this is Jack Benny talking . .And you're right, Don, this

mst election really was exciting, vssn't it? .

DON: It sure ws.s, Jack

. JACK: What a close tace . .twenty four million, three hundred

seven thousand, five hundrod ninety-eight for Roosevelt-

twenty one million, two hundred twenty four thousand,

.'our hundrec forty seven for Ltwey, and two for Jack

Benny . . .yes sir .

'AN : '14ro! . . .Nae wait a minute, Jack . . .I know you voted for

yourself . .but where did thzt other vote come f'rom?

:'.1CK : I'VE GOT FRIENL6, BROTkER, I'VE GOT FRIFNLGl . .Anywe.y

Don, here we are at the Army Air Field at 67uroc, ancl

I've got an idea . .These boys want real impromptu

entertainment, so let's forget the script and give 'em

an inforrzal show .

You mean you're going to ad lib? -+'"X

: Sure . .I'11 nake up the jokes aa I go along . .Here take

. my script . . .
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DON : Okay . .

(T&'.R1NG PAPF.R)

J:\CK : S]av r.^.tch the real Benny opercte, .Now fellas, watch me

.,P. lib here -- !:Id.T-, AFLiAHS, I-r7RE Vdh ARE UP AT

^IL7tOC . .LOC;VsD 11" Tf1F MIDDIF.1 OF THE DPSERT . .WHICH

_r, :;MINL15 bFc . :a?IF;"d I GOT N.c,R: . .I41 HA HA! . . .I TOOK A •

GIRL FOR A WALK IN THE IFSERT AND EVEN TEtE SAGE CHVS

bff; TtL BRCSRI„i41 HA R1! . .Get it? .,Ssge, Brush? . :

. 't)ho needs a script.

. DON: You do and hera it is

. JACK: All right, wise guy, but I still think I can . . . . OH .

iMLLO, N'ARY

. MARY: IPCLLO, JACK, HI YA FF.LLAHS

. (APPIAUSE )

J0.CK : Well hhry, how do you like it up here at Muroc? NAi?Y

: Oh it's swell, Jack . .And say . .did you see thnt Japsnese

Nattleship right In the middle of the desert?

:~^,K : Yeah .Rdhen Palsey hits 'em, there's no tellin where

thoy're gonna 1nnd . . .You kno.v tlat could hs .ppen, M&ry,

but this ship xas specially built for target pmctlca .

So was the Japanese Navy .

.1CK: You said St . .But Miry, just look out at the audience . .

Did you ever sue such a fine bunch of boys? . . .And did

;ou notice, they're all wearing ribbons for good

conduct .

Good conduct?

: .. .Y.: Yeah . .

Well up here whst else can they do?

.,•..?i. . : Yeah, I guess you're right, Msry .
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9.';a4Y : Oh say Jack . .dtd you know that we've been invited to

stay for dir,nar after the show? ~ .

':SC: : For dinner? . . .'r'ere? 'rJell, no, I can't do it, Nhry . . . .

"cu see, Rochast=r is prep3.rlnE dinr,er at hcme for mv. .

ul1RY : But Jack, last year when wc were here you stAyed .for

dinner . .Ren:enber?, .After yonr sl:rnv they pve a

barbocuc especially for you .

JACK: S¢me lnrhecue . .A COYO'!B {9IT3 AN APPLE IN ITS MOUTHI . . . .

&,rbecua .
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L1I12Y : Oh Jack, wherc uould they get a coyo'ca around here?

J,1CK : Are you kiddinc;? . .Iat me tell you something, Wiry .

.IF..st night about aicUiirht when all was dark and ql :iet

abo=it tan ecyctes s.caked -sto t'_te r. .:as ha11 a,1d ate

up all the K-rati.ons .

bG,.HY : Sic11 how d_.d the coyotes ~,et past the guard? .

JACK: Past the guard! . . %VH0 DO YOU THItI:C GAIh: ''-7+1 T ;It• CAN .

CPEN1127 .'.Say, that was pretty Bood, wasn't it, Don?

DON : It sure was, Jack. .Sura was . .you see, you do a lot .t

better when you stick to your script .

MARY : What are you talktna about, Don•?

DON : Well at the start of the show, Jack told me to hold

his script while he did some ad - libbing .

MARY : Jack ad.-libbing! ..(IAOGHS) ,

;ACK: fh:un .

:ITI: What are you laughing at, Mary?

rdAAY : Ad-libbing . .Iast week Jack went for a

;?tlysical examination, and when the doctor told him to open his

mouth and say "Ah," he hadd to send for his writer

.-•aCK: (MIMICING) Send for his writer, senci for his writer . .

^nd Don, this whole thing wouldn't have happened if ycu

didn't open your big fat mouth . .You could show mea

little gratitude for the thousand dollars a week I'm

paying you . .

.LARY : You pay Ibn a thousand dollars a week? .

r1w"K : I hired him by the pound . . .Hey, did you hear what I just

said? . .That's a terrific yoke what a beauty what a

sensational p,aa: ,
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P.L=,HY : Gdoy Jack 73Fnr.y . .I heard A'red Allen on a pi^oyram

Tiqursday nigat, and he told that same "joke .

JAC:: i[e di d.? .

i;iPRf: ':ou '•now hc c_ci . .:le var: both liscar;rc to .̀he ran;c

at the time

. JACY. : Oh yea.h? . .Cdhose racio was it? MARY

: Yours .

JACK: 'Pl; L~L _A _NYTHING THAT CCNC;S OUT OF MY FADIO IS MIN:: . . . .

Anyway, mine isn't a joke, I di_d hide Don 'Zilson by the

pound .

W, Efil: Well for ceaven's sake, how could you go into such a

stu5ic deal?

JACK: It wasn't stupid when I made it . .Twelve years ago

Wilsan looked like Sinatra and if he doesn't stop eating

all that kind of things --

PHIL: HI JACKSON . .OKAY IZ;LIAELS, MAK: WITH THE PATPY-CAKE,

HARRIS IS kC9R3 : Yes -- you pretty thints -- yeah . .,

yeah . .

(APPIAUSE JACK

: Phil, what kind of an entrance is that? . .Make with the

patty-cake . .These fellows aren't children, you ]mow . .

They're men : They've seen 1ife : .

PHIL: You mean they haven't always been in Mu :oc?

JACK: Phil, that's no way to talk about a place that's doing

PHIL :

What?

so much good

. You're not kiddin', Jackson . .you lmow I've only been

here one day and it's made a new man out of me .
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PHIL : Yes sir . .I ain't touchin' another drop as long as I

live .

JACK : You're kidding .

P3IL: 3SOt ,r.e, Jaczson . . :jw I've heard of seeir.' cir_k

~ elephants . .and two-headed tigers . .but vinat I S,--n

today would make W .C . Fields vote fcr -rreei'o_tiun

.JACK: Phil, what are you talking about?

PHIL: Well; I was drivin' along, mind

:n' my own businesssee when all of a sudden, there it is . .I close my

eyes, shake my head, open my eyes again, but it's still there

.

JACK: lVhat's still there? . .What did you see? .

PHIL : A battleship right in the middle of the desert . .

JACK : Phil, do me a favor and sit down, will you? PHIL

: Oh, you're ashamed of ine, huh? . .We11, I'm not as bad

as some of these guys around here .

JACK: What ?

PHIL : I ONIY SAfI THG BATThFSHIP, TFY WERE S300TS,d! AT PP :

JACK: H.'m'~m .

f:1ARY : Phil, they've got that battleship i^n the desert for

target practice . .That's how the gunners --

JA.CK : Mary, don't explain it to him . .And Phil, if you feel

up to it, I wish you'd stand up in front of your bar.d

and scare your boys thrcugh two chorus=s of -- .

(KNOCK ON DCOR)

;ACK: COfJE IN

. (DOOR OPENS)
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MLL : Ivr, BenrSy?

JACK: Yes .

;.COn behalf cf the boys stationed here at Muroc, Ic

:ar.t tc. p~se..t ; 1 saitY_ ttds iiend grenade .

JACK: F.dcd _, :renade% Yeac

. .HOid it in your right h^.nd, pull out the pin,

count ten -

JACK: Yes .

L4R L: Then c'r:anp e hands .

JACK : Thank ycu, I will .

(DOOE SIAMS)

JACK: rttsn . .I wonder if I should pull it r.ow or wait till

after the shcw . .Oh well. . .Go ahead and play, Phil .

hVhat'e the difference . .

(APPLAUSE)

( SEGUE INTO HANII M[d6ER )

(APPLAUSE)

H1"X01 02350 04



(SFcoPr RCU1IlSN

.) JACK: That wcvs -?iow P".any Hearts Have You Rroken?" play,,d

by Phil Harris and his 'Makes Yau 4danna, But Yoc

't:or7_dn't Dare, 'zecaose It's Ageinst The Law" orchestra

. . . . . . Say Phil, after the broadcast we're,

going to do another show . . .so have your boys stickK

around . .You too, Mary .

i L4RY : Okay .

• JACK: AND NC'.9 FELTA!4S -- MARY

:) " think I'll change into my low-cut evening gown .
:gTLe) I think I'l] change into my low-cut evening gown .

JACS : . . . .Phi.1, ths.t's h7ar,r's 1':ne . . .

. P:17L: Cn, Ch, Ch .

JACK: Low cut evening e_ovm. -- you know if you'd get here

- early enough for rehearsal once in a while, you wouldn't make these mistake3

. .

°HII, : Well I couldn't help it, Jackson . . .I started out :,

early enough, but I got lost in RosemorL .

7r;CK : Row can you get lost in Rosemont? . . .1+'hy there's

nothing there but two stores and a bowling alley .

MLaRY: Maybe he went up thc wrong alley . .

TACK: Mary, please . .

7fIIL : That's exactly what happened . .

JACK: Now cvt that out . . . . .Imagine getting lost in Rosemont . .

That town is so small the city limit signs are back

to hack . .I'hat's a small town around here, folks . . .Nl

really . .I know because Iwalked through Rosemont this

morning. _

')N: That's right, follows . . .As I came through Isaw.Jack .

--~vstanPinq In front ofthebowiinS alley smoking a c'_nar .
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JACK: Vlnat . . .viaat el.iB ynu say, Don?

DON : I said you were stand inA in front of the bowli_ng alley

smoking a ciger . .

JACK: A ciaar?, . .!~:^_s _?n lYilson, I was smoking a Lucl .y St

cigarette .

DON : Ycu should have been, Jack . . .but I saw you with rtp'

own eyes and you were smoking a cigar .

-JACK : I was smoking a Lucky Str ixe ci„erette . . .

IX)N : You were smokina a cigar

. JACK: Now wait a minute . Don . . .I had the cigarette Inside

the cigar . . . . so there

. DON: WELS WHY IN THE I+URLD 1SOULD YOU PUT A CIGARET'PE INSIDE

OF A CIGAR?

JACKt BECAUSE IT WAS RAINING AND SHUT UP . . . .You're just

trying to get my job . .Anyway Don, we're out on a

desert, so what you saw was a mirage

. DON: AND N1ITH MEN R'RO KNOPA MIRAGES BEST, IT' S LUCKIES

TWO TO ONE : ..

JACK: Very good, Don . .Gur little fight worked oct for the

best . . .Ndw let's get back to the . . . .

SOUND; (KNOCK ON DOOR)

JACK; Oh darn it . . .COt+E SN. ,

S'JUND: (DOOR OPF.NS)

JACK: Yes?

"th1WMN: SPECIAL DELIVffiY I ETfER FOR MISS MARY LIVINGSTONE .

JACK : I'Sltake it, boy•• .Nere's a tip for you .

_DMAN: OIi GEE, A NICKEL, NOW .I CAN DC MY CFUTISTM0.S SHDPPING .

iUND ; . (D00R SLANS)- -
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JACK: Christmas shoppirk3 with a nickel, vPnat a cheap guy . .

Youu know he's got a pecul .iar voice for a boy . .

MARY : Jack, give n:e my letter . .

JACK: Cih yes . . .H=rF ;t ;s, ',7ary .

MARY : Thanks .

SOUND : (LB,TTSR BFING OP~NID)

JACK : VRio's it from?

MARY : Oh look, it's from Mara .

JACK : Yeah? Read It, Mary

. MARY: PTAINFIF.'hD, N--.^1 ,IF7iSEY . . .NOVFMP,FSi EYPIi . .FOUR 0'CIACK . .

~~ (SINGS) GR'JFr`I WATCH TIME .

JACK : WHAT?

MARY : (SINGS) TICK TOCK :

JACK: All right, read the letter .

PHIL: Yeah, let's hear it, Mary . .

MARY: Okay . . .MY DARLING DAUGHTER MARY . . .JUST A SHORT NOTP:

TO LET YOU KNOR,' THAT PAPA AND I ARE FEELING WELL AND

NJANT TO THANK YOU FOR THE CHECKS YOU SENT US ON OUR

V'WDING ANNIY"isiSARY .

JACK: YVel1.l

MARY : JUST THINK, !'dF'VE BF:.N MARRIED THIRTY-SEVN7V YEARS, AND

PAPA KEEPS TELLING ME THAT I'M AS B°AUTIFiTi NOlI AS I

V'AS THE DAY HHMARRIFJ) ME ] . . .IiP'S SO Slk'gFT ABOUT IT

SCMrTIhTIS I FEEL GUILTY A20UT HIDING HIS GLASS&S .

JACK : How sweet, hiding his glasses .

MARY : I GOT A ST"I"fSR FROM YOUR COUSIN 1°IILLIL„ WHO IS NOYI

STATIONED IN THE SOUTH PACIFIC . . .i{E SAYS THAT THIS

SUMM1iE'.R JACK BFNNY ENTEsRTAINF37 AT HIS CAMP, AND IN HIS

. . OPINION JACK IS CERTAINIY ON ' OF THE,'BIGGFST, AM THEN

. FIVE P10RDS WERR CUT OUT BY TiiF' CENSOR .
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JACK: :4ttnn . . . I was a b1U hit there

. NL4RY: 'f'ILLIF PIROTII NLk; ALL AAPUT THE FOOD TIIFY SL+'.R'JE HIP1 IN

CAP:1P, AIdD SCIENCE IS C?;RTAINLY':hNDERFTTT- BUT TIi'YI

ZJST GNL THCSL IC+JNS A LOT OF' BASIC TRAINING TO GET

THr,ti' TO LAY PC4.DTRED EGGS .

JACK : I never could fi -~ure that cut either

. t/JVtY: I'P` GIAD THE ?iL`:CTION IS O"T,R BF CAUSE NOW PAPA AND

U^1C? .F JULIUS CAN BE FRIENDS AGAIN . . .THEY'AEHE ALWAYS

ARGUI:dG ABOUT PCLITICS, AIqD UNCLE JULIUS IS SUCH A]iARD LJSEI2

. . .iCi NEJLR GIVES UP .

JACK: A lot of people are like that .

N'4IRY : 4fil!:NTHE ELECTION RFSULTS !fIIILK' FINAL, PAPA STARTED

TEASING HIM ABOUT IT, AND UNCLE JULIUS LOST HIS .

TEMPER AIiD HIT PAPA C~/w32 THE HEAD WITH HIS HOOVER BUTTCN

.

JACK: Oh fine

. PiIARY: NO OTi-U:R NE<'JS SO WILLCIfSPJNiITiI l .OVE FROM US BOTH . .

Ia A9A .

JACK : You know your sother is cute at that .

MrRY: P .S . .IF JACK IS READING OVER YOUR SHOUIJDER, GIVE

HIb1 NlY RL'GARDS . . .IF HE ISN'T . . .PJHAT I TOLD YOU OVER

THE TiLEPHONE STILL GOES

. JACK: How do you like that . .I hope your father finds his

elasses . . .And Mary, next time have your letter

dclivered at home . . .Now where were we .

PHIL : Hey Jackson, I meant to ask you . . .How about that new

singer you hired? . . .Wnen are we gonna meet the kid?

JACK; Larry Stevens? . . .Oh he'Il be along soon . . .I haven't

exactlyhired him yet . .You see, we haven't discussed

. money . ' . . .
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.PP.IL: F9e11 if he don't hri-r~a, it np, Xc u never will .

JACK: 7:'11 hrin, it un, don't worry•••And this kid's golna

to . . . . (S1Ili, here he eomes now .)

iA~RY: -',~11o Miss L .vingatrne .

;dARY : Hello Larry .

LARRY : Ii~llo Mr . 3enny

. JACK: I{a ya, Larry . . . . Larry, this is Don Wilson, my

,announcer

. DON: Y.ello Larry .

IARRY : It's a pleasure to meet you, Mr . Wilson .

JACK : And this is Phil Harris, my . . .oh well, I might as well

say it . .rnf orchestra lee-der .

PHIL: Hi, kid . .

LARRY: I'm glad to know you, Nr . Harris, and I've always

. enjoyedd your music .

PHIL: You see, Jackson, the kid's hep, he ain't no long-hair . .

He's mellow and oc the beam . .and when he beats his

gums, his jive is groovey . .

JACK: Jive, groovey? . . .Phi1, did you vote Tuesday?

PHIL: Yeah, why?

JACK : How could you prove you wore a citizen? . . . Now Larry --

LARRY: Yes, Mr . Benny? JACK

: You and I are going to talk a little business today . .

but first I'd like to have you sing a number for the

boys . . . .How about it?

IARRY: I'll be glad to . .

JACK: . Good . . .Now don't be nervous . .Just relax and take it

easy, we're allwith you . .so are these fellows here . . . .

So go ahead and sing . . -
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T ?.RRY : SiioulC I pass tho musio arounZ. tn the; orohestre,9

JACK : Dlo, thnt'i1 onl;y r..©ko 7.t tough for 'cm . . .They make .c

less mistp.ke.s euess n na_, at !.t . . . . Go ahead, kid .

(APP~f,'!~ .̀t)

( 9FGUP1 INTC LARRY' S TNN9EJ2 ) '7

-ET hF II:V'l YGII TCiJIG'.iT '

(APPIAUSP)
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JACK: Yes, sir. That was °ht Me lnve You Tonight°, sung

by Iarry Stevens . . .and very good, Larry .

?P.RRi : Tha:Et you, Mr . Benny .

2ACK : :-ow, Larry, I e:ant tc talk things over with yon . .Yrnu

know, your future, your career, your salarY . . .you know,

your salary .

PnIL : His voice always cracks on that word .

JACK: Never wind . . .Come here, iarry . . .sit down

. IAHItY: Yes, Mr. Panny . ..

JACK : larry, my toy, you're young and have many many years

ahead of you . . .and kid, there's something I'm going

to tell you --

M4AY : (tt!OCKING) 6tney isn't everything .

JACK: Money isn't . . .Nary, will you please leave us alone? . . .

(VERY INSINCERE) Now Larry, when I was your age, I

was a Fnor kid in Waukegan . . .I used to get up at five

o'clock in the morning . . .

M4AY : He was an eagerUeaver .

JACK: Miss Livingstone, please . .

iARFY : Yes, Y:iss Livi.r.gstone . I want to hear this .

JACK : Yes, Larry, I was very poor . . . . I didn't have the

opI»rtunities that you have . . .

. While the other children went to school to get an education, I

.hedI to sell papers, barefoot in the snow. . .and run

~ rrands for people in the neighborhood . .

(VIOLINS PLAY "HEARTS AND FL(NdERS° SOFf) JACK

: And when I ran those errands I'd be happy just to get

a nickel, or a dime . . .and clenched tight in rttv] .ittle

fist, I'd bring it home to rcq. .mother and father . . .Phil : .

(MUSIC STOPS) , . ' ' . .
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PHIL : I was only trying to coagulate . .

(MUSIC OffP)

(MUSIC STOYS AHRUPTLY)

JACK: Ch. . . .so you see, kid . . .I've neve^ forgutten tn;;sec

early days when I started from the bottom . . .So, Lerr,v,

let's talk about your salary . .

You're gonna hit a new bottom, kid .

JACK: Hrmnm. . . .Now, Larry --

LARRY : Yes, Mr. Benny . .

. J.'.CK : Dennis Day came to work for me, and after L•eing on my

program for only five years, I paid him thirty-five

dollars a week .

LAHf?Y : OH BOY, AS MUCH AS THAT? JaCK

: . . . . . .Sit down, son, I want to talk to you . . .Now,

naturally you wouldn't expect thirty-five a week to

start with, would you? .

'~P.RY : . . . . Welllll . . .

. J.CK : Of course not, so I'll tell you what I'n going to do,

Kid . . .Larry, Larry, my boy, I'm going to pay you . . .that

is I'll start you off with twenty-two dollars and fifty

cents a week . . . . How's that, kid?

:P.Ri7Y : Oh, that's swell, Mr . Benny . . . . Thanks very much .

JACK: Yes, sirree :

(PHONE RINGS)

JACK : ;3r.cuse me .

nC,K :

"~'YF3T'ER:

(CLICK OF RECEIVER) Hello

.

HELLO, MR• RF'NNY, THISB .ROCHESTER

. (APPIAUSE)

. Yes.-. .what 1.s it, Rochester? . .
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ROCHESTER : I called to tell you that if they invited you to dinner

up there, by all means uccant .

JACK : ?]o, no, I'm coning home to dinner . . .Did you roast that

chicken like I told you to? '

30CHESTc.R : I vas guing to, boss, but that chicken was so sttart

I didn't have the heart to kill it .

,, . .CK: ,;aet do you rceen, smart? '

HOCiLESTD2 : 4ue17, when I brought him into the kitchen, he jumped

up on the stove, looked in the pot, and said °IS YOU

IS CR IS YOU AIN'T MY GRA4Y1" JACK

: Rcchester, tbat's a terrible joke

. ROCHESTER: THAT AIN'T PPJ FOR A CHICKF.N

. JACK: ?iow, Rochester, stop bo :I.nr sill.y . .ana I hope you

nropar,d somothing else for di .nnar . . .

ROCHESTER : Well, I put on that pot mast you bought yesterday,

but I think it's a].ittle toa well done . .

JACK : That's all right, I like my meet well done

. EOCHESTER: 50 DO I, BUT THIS IS RIDICULOUS .

JACK : You mean it's turned?

.itOCF.B5TER : 3'JRNED : . . .EVEN A M1BS3 SNRGEANT WITH A LOtI'G ARIN WOUDN' T

HAVE NERVE ENOUGH TO SERVE IT . .

;iACK : You tts;an it's that bad . . .Rochester, how did it happen?
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30C}IPSTF;R : 4'Iel1, when it was cooking I stepped out of the house

_`or a little while .

JACK : I'mow your li.ttle whiles . . .How long were you gone? .

°^OHF.STF;R : 0_, _t was just a matter of :rinutes, M:ss

. _7.CK : How maminutes? -

: .`oFE5 .̂ER : AfKOT FIFPEEN HLI4D3' .

~AOiC: ii;=tcen hundred : . . . . That's more than twenty-four hours

Now wt,-t did you leave the house for?

30CAESTER : I STEFPE.D OGT TO "vET A PACKAGE OF CIGARFCPES .

7ACK: Cigarettes . . . Well that shouldn't have taken you long .

3CCgESTER : OH, F,GSS, COM6 NOPo :

SACK : Rochescer, we'll talk about this when I get home . . .and

you'd better have something £or me to eat .
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RCCHESTli,R : 01my . . goodbye . .

JACK: Goodbye .

ROCEEBT1,R : Oh say boss --

J-qCK: -. ., . . ma2.t . .

aOCfEEST~R : Mr . Fred Allen called a little while ago, and he's surs•

nad at you . .

J'iCK: -111en .

.rmd at me? ROCETSTF'R: Yeah . .He said he was listening to your program, s.nd

you stole one of his jokes .

J4CK : You mean he ci11ed me a low-dorvn crook?

rJCiE9TGR : THAT'S WHAT H6 SAID -- THFlT'S PIi1AT THE MN SAID, HE

SAID THAT

. JACK: P1e11 1'11 take care of him when I get bsck . .Goodbye .

(CLICK OF RECEIVER) JACK

: Inma.gine a guy getting sore about one little ,joke . . .

Play, Phil

. (.APPIALSE AND MUSIC TO FINISH) JACK

: Ie.dies and gentlemen .

.I have an extremely serious message to deliver and ask you to 1lsten closely . .0ur

fighting men are being returned to this oountry in

steadily growing numbers -- They are s'-ck and wounded . .

The gallant members of the Army Nurse Corps have managed, up till now, to hold their own in oaring`br these men

. But as I speak to you, ten thousand

more registered nurses are needed IImnediately

. f(MORPI)



_lg_ ;> I

JA"K : The nurse who enters the Army Nurse Corps will praetice
(CONTll)

her professior where it will do the most good . Noiw

you listeners cen help me urge al] registered nurses,

_s~s= about -~r4du_to, an me-here .i t :.e Caao . . .,

Cores, to join the Army ripht now . For inforrto.t:on,

•srit, to tho usroeon C,oneral, U . S

. Army, Washington, ll. C . tonight . i4Ydle you are writing,'

wounded men are returning . Ttank you

. (APPi11USE ) 7`OtV

: Jack will be Yack in just a misico, but first here sx^e

my good friends L . A . "SZesd" Riggs, and Kenneth I7elrta.r .

pTYSO1 02.350 1 6



JACK 'rN[;Y
PROGRtVN ;','7 .
2ND REV .

(Sl7ITCH0V]sR TO Lr~,j YCRK FOR CLOSING COPZIFRCIAL)

V CIASIPIG COK)ERCIAL

RIGGS : (CHqb!`P - SOLD AM.:iRICAH) .

DR!InAR : Ladies znd gentlemen --at tohaeco markets now open

in the South, independent tobacco experts present at the auctior

.s can see the makers of Lucky Strike

consistently select and buy the finer, the lighter,

the naturally milder Lucky 6trike tobacco . And sworn

records show that among such independent tobacco experts -- auctioneers, buyers, and

, warehousemen --

with men who know tobacco best, it's Luckies two to

one . So soake the smoke tobacco experts smoke -- ucky Strike

:

RUYSDAEL : The famous tobacco auctioneers hean, on tonight's .

program were Mr . L . A . (Speed ) Riggs, of Goldsboro,

North Carolina (CHAMP --SOLDAMERICAN), and Mr . F. E .

Boone, of Lexington, Kentucky, (CHANT - SOLD AMF,RICAH) .

Thi.s is Basil Ruysdae]. speaking for Lucky Strike!

T7CKFR : ( 2 E

; 3, 2 & 3) RL7SDAEL LS - MFP

LS-MFT

LS - N.Fi'

SHP.Rffi7TT : I ucky Strike means fine tobacco, so round, so fizm,
(Imp . Tag
i(6) so fully packed, so free and easy on the draw

: (SWITCHOVER TO HOLLYWOOD FOR JACK BENNY SIGN OFF) '
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JACK: 'dell folks, we've tad a wonderful time here at the 4rmy

fiir Field at Muroc Dry Iake . .And I want to tb3nk all

ahe boys for inviting us up hero and being such a swall

3undey night we'll b~ br^dcestirg fi rc ._

the J . S . PY .̂,val Hospital at Coron. . .So we'll see you

rvxt week, boys .Jae11 Larry, how did you feel being

up Pere on the stage and singing in front of an

.>.edience? •

iFlRRY:

J :A'JI: :

Oh I liked it very much, M : . Penny .

You weren't nervous?

iARIIY :

J^.CK. :

Well, a little bit .

Oh, that's all right . You'll get over it . :

lARRY : Say Mr . Benny . .where do I : :s.he to sing tomorrav hight?

'AC: : Tomorrow night? . .No place, lc'.d . .;,•ou don't hgve to sing

IARRY :

until next Sunday .

You mean I h3ve the whole week . of`? .

_ACK : Why, why certainly .

? ARRY : G;e . .AND YOU'RE PAYING ME '1P7E:NTY `N10 FIFTY A'NE'b'K . .

:1CE: : 'a~e11 . .I hsppen to like you,kid, and you kncw when I

; 4 RRi

like somebody, the sky's the limit .

t M --A B: : u r . enny

._1CK : Forget it, kid, forget it . . .Goodnight, folks .
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(AITER CCR^MERCIAL : MUSIC UP AND FADES)

DON: F'RCM THI3 U .S . NAVAL HOSPITAL AT CORONA . ;NE BRING YOU

TiE, LUCKY STRIKE PRCGRAM . .STARRING JACK BENNY . .WITH

i~A7YLIVINGSTOiF;, PFiIL2iARRIS, RCCI- .YS'TER, °YOURiH7li`

DGN lVILSGN, AND OUR NS'N SINGER, LARRY STP.VIiNS,

(APFL4US5, MLSIC UP AND FADES) DON

: AND NOW, IADPES AND GENTIk]\TN, AS YOU ALL KNC6Y . .ONE OF

AMERICA'S GREAT NAVAL Ifr'.ROFS . .CAPTAIN JAN<EB IAWRENOE . .

ONCE SAID . ."DON'T GIVE UP TIIE SHIP" . .SO NOW WE BRING

YOU A MAN WHO WCULDN'T GIVE UP ANYTHING . . . JACK BENNY!

(APPLAUSE)

JACK: Yes eir . .Yep, yep . .Thank you, thank you . .Hello again,

this is Jack Berny talking . .And Don, that was a very

clever introduction except for one thing . .It just so,

happens that it wasn't Captain James Lawrence who said

"Don't give up the ship" .. .It was John Paul Jones

.DOH: P<o no, Jack you're wrong, it was Captain James Lawrence .

JACK: No Don. No, no, look . .Captain Lawrence said . . ."Don't

shoot until tney make eyes at ya" . .And it was Jotn

Paul Jones who said "Den't give up the ship"

DON : It was Captain James Lawrence

. JACK: It was Johr_ Paul Jones and I ought to ]aiow because I'm

an old Navy man myself . . .no kidding .

DOtC : Say tr~.t's right, JacY, . .You were in the Navy during the

last war, weren't you? JACK

: Don, not only was I in the Navy, but wherever there was

any fighting going on, Benny was right in the thick of

it . .No kidding, . .In there every minute

. DDN: Really, Jack? . .-.Where were you? . .

11iYi01 0235021_ -_ J
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JACK: At Great Iakes : . . .What a. place

. DOid: But Jack, Great Lakes is in Ill.incis . .and that was

forty-five hundred miles away from enemy action . : o hov

ceald tter - `ave beern any fighting?

JACK : How could there have been any fighting : . .Don, there

were twenty thcusand sailors and only twelve girle, .

It was almost as bad as being stationed at Corona .

. e°ter six o'clock. . .gtrun

. ' DON: Say Jack --

JACK : On a rainy night

. DON: Say Jack -- .

JACK : When you're flat broke

. DON: Say Jack -- JACK

: And no matter where you go, you're followed by a

Smootch patrol . . .Anrn. ' .

DON: Smootoh patrol? . .What's that? " . .

JACK : I don't know, but whenever you're having any fun, they

break it up : . .the old meanies . .Anyway, let's . . .

OH HELLO NANY

. b1ARY: RliLIA JACK, HI YA FGLiAFLS

. (APPIAUSI:

) JACK: Say . .you got a rSce reception there, Mary . . ..

MARY : Why not?, .These boys know a trim craft when they see

cr.e .

JACK: Well now wait a minute, Mary, thatts pretty egotistical . .

My goodness, you'd think you were Betty Grable or . :

somebocy. .._ _ , . . . .

P!WHY : Look Jack . .as long as Betty,Grable is .in Ho11ywoo4 I'm

somebody here . ,,

19 rx01 C12 3so22
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JACK: You're right at that, Mary, you see they agree with ;roU .J

and you're right at that, Mary . You really look eice

today in thn.t new outfit you're wearing . .but that -

ir5.tez,iai's kind cf th7.r, isn't it?

NP,HY : We1l it's supposed to be, Jack . .This is what you call

a. peek-a-bco 'olouse

. JACK: A peek-a-boo blouse? First one I've ever seer with a

Venetian blind . Peek-a-boo blouse .

. MARY: Jack, that's lace .

JACK: Iace?

MARY: You know, like the kind you've got .on your shawl .

: JACK: Ch yes, yes, it is . .But Mary, you didn't have to ' mention my shawl here

. .you know I only wear it around

the house

. MARY: I know . .(IAUGHS) JACK

: What are you laughing at?

MAF1Y : Every time you sit in a rocking chair you look like

PJhistler's Mother .

JACK: Mary, .when you're knitting socks for the boys in the

service, you don't care how you look . .8o there . .

DCN : Say, Jack, do you mind if I ask Mary a question?

JACK: No no Don, go ahead

. DON: Well you see, Mary, Jack and. I wera having a little

discussion, and -- .

JACK : Ch Don, don't be such a tard loser ..

MARY ; What's the matter, what's. it all about?

JACK: Mary,-tell Don who itwas that saifl, "Don'tgive up

. . ~. the ship ."

. , Admiral Farnvenit . . ~ .- . . . .

arxo I 0235023
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JACK : Oh for heaven's sake . .Mary, Admiral Farragut said . . .

"Full speed ahead and oh fudge to the torpedoes° . .So

th=re .

ilD.RY ; Adc~ir=_1 Ea;~reor,t said Oh IFY,dye?

J.ACK ,. z:e had to be careful, there was a Smootch Patrol behind

hirr: . .Ar yway Mary , it was John paul Jones who said .

"Don't give up the ship

." DON: No Jac=., John Paul Jones said "We ha.ve just begun to

fi0ht .

JACK : Ion, let's not argue about it . .Pde're up here at the

Corona Naval Hospital, so let's do a good show, because -- after al7

. .

. SARA: (ON P .A .) MR . BENNY, CALL SURGERY . .MR . BENNY, CALL

SURGERY .

JACK: Hey Mary, that's me

. SARA: MR. BENNY, CALL SURGERY . .

JACK: Excuse me a minute .

(SOUND : CLICK OF REDEIVER) JACK

: Hello . .

fJ7I,: (FIllA1R) Mr. Benny, are you still looking for a singer

for your program? JACK

: No I'tn not . :d^ho is thts>

MEL: Joe Surgery . . .Goodbye .

JACK :

tMRY :

(SOlRID : CLICK OF RECEIVER)

i4nm .

Jack, who was that?
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JACK : Joe Ssgery, a kid I used to go to school with in Pdaukogea

: . .Ncw let's see . .where were v:e before --

Pr'uw : Oh Jack, here comes your new singer, Larry Stevens .

JP.CK; Ct yes . .3ell~ r;,rry .

,__ . . . . . .~ . Hello Nr . Ber_n„

JACK : Vle1l Larry, Lrry, this is your third week on ourp~ogre

: ::. Hccr do you like it?

RTt{O'1 0235025
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STEVENS ; Swell, Mr . Benr.y, and I'm even going to change my nar :e

like you told tr.e to .

P+L;RY : !'dnit a ndnute . . . . :erry Stevens is a nice rame .

-t is, b,~. -:t's too short to be impress 3 ve . . . ._.

should be l .onger, like John Charles Thomas .

S'SV'tu5: Mr . Bermy's right . . .mhat's why I'm taking his advice

and changing my name to Larry Stevens Milton Fran

kTibbett

. b4'iR. : Iarry Stevens Milton Frank Tibbett . . . . but that's too

long .

STEVENS :Ofell Mr .Benny said it would be all right if I just

used my initials, L4N1FT .

JACK: Yes sir t

DON : But Iarry, LSbINP stands for LUCKY STRIKE MEANS FINE

TOBACCO .

STEVENS : What ?

DON : YES, UJCKY STRIIG; MEANS FINE TOBACCO .

STEVENS : Gee, and Mr . Benny told me LSN FT stands for . . . . IARP.Y

STEVENS MAKES FINE TUNES .

Ma.RY : Why Jack Benny, did you tell larry that

? JACK: Nlell--

STS'hENS : Oh Miss Livingstone, don't be angry at Mr . Benny . . . . He's

helped me a lot . . . . he even told me how to breathe when

I sing. -

MARY : E[e did

? STEVENS: Yes . . .he told me to be free and easy on the draw .

JACK: That's right . . . . Now Larry,how about doing a songfor

the boys right now?

STEVENS : . Olmy,Mr . Benny :
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JACK: oh just a minute, kid . . . . Lookit . . .you studied history in

school, didn'b you? STEVEP7S

: Yes sir .

.C'f. : .YO~w Ir ;c __ .., as'n you a qucstion- . .I just r_: d an

argument with Don Wilson, and you can settle it once

and for e.1l . . . . ^ell me, Larry, who was i*, that said,

"Don't give up the ship . . . . . . Was it Captain James

Lawrence or Johr. Paul Jones? STEVENS

: Captain James Lawrence .

JACK: 'PNAT'

STEVENS : John Paul Jones . .

JACK: There you are, h9ilson . . .That ought to hold you . .-.Go

ahead and sing, kid

. (APPIAUSE) (SEGUE INTO IARRY'S NUMBER)

' "WHAT A DIFFLSU•.'NCE A 41Y MADE" (APPLAUSE)

(SECOND ROUTINE) JACK

: Very good, Larry . Swell, swell, swell, swell .°`hat

was "Plhat a Difference a ffiy Made", sung by LSPAF . . . .

I mean Larry Stevens . . .and very good, Larry

STEVENS : Thank you, Mr . Benny .

Chest .

A rx01 023502?

Say Iarry ; Larry aren't you thrilled being here today

and singing for all these sailors?

I sure am . . . and say Mr . Benny, didn't you tell me that

you were a hero during the last. war?

A hero? Oh, did I mention .thatto you, kid?

MARY : - Mention it . . . . you had him down with your knee in his

JACK:

STEVFSIS :

JACK :
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JACK : I,ary, stop naking things up . . . . Yes, La.rry, I was quite

a hero . . . . In fact, these boys woul.d have been mighty

Croad of me in i917•• . You know I saw plenty of action .

n'Ai: : Sc~_e . . . .- acticr. . . .you joiro :i the PlaVy, went to oed,

fell out of your harriock, ar_d when you came to, the

war was ovcr .

JACK : 'aell, those kanmocks are pretty tough to sleep in . . .

i wonder why they always hung mine where the lifeboa

.twas supposed to be. Oh say Mary, I meant to ask you . . .

Did you see Larry Adler when you came in? MARY

: Iarry Adl.er? No, why? .

"JACK : Well he promised to come over today and play his

harmonica for the boys . . . . He ought to be here pretty

soon.

DON : We11,Jack, when Adler gets here, you ask him whatNaval

hero said, "Don't give up the ship

." JACK: Don for heaven's sake -- I don't have to ask anybody,

it was John Paul Jones . .

DON : Bnt Jack --

. JACK: 4: for heaven's sake -- .

DON : IF JOHN PAUL JONES SAID "DON'm GIVE UP THF SHIP'' .! .THh3!

LIBERTY OR GIVE ME DEATH? "

arx01 023502 e

JACK :

MARY :

JACK :

.PhIO SAID ' 'WF, Hr'iVE JUST BEGUN TO RIGHT?' '

THR REPUBLSCANSl . . . . That's who

. Ci Jack, you're just trying to get out of it

. I am not, Mary. Now I know every famous saying in

history and who s id it .

DON : All right Jack, then tell me . . . .WHO SAID "GIVE NE
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JACK : . . . . .When I went to school I was good in history . You

P.now that, b'ar-y? I know everything there was to kr.cw

about it .

DOii : ALL RIG3' T~=R TEIS. FE . . .6Vfi0 SAID "GIVF: i 1LI".`-~

OR GIi2~ NIIC DEATH? :' .

JP.CS: : . . . . . .I was the smartest kid in school, too . . . . You

Mary, I la:ew more about history than any kid in my

class . . .There wasn't a thing I didn't --

DON ; T}IIV FOR HEAVEN'S SAKE, TELL NE WHO SAID "GIVG W,

LIBERTY OR GIVE ME DE4TH?°

JACK: I DON'T KNOW, HE MUST HAVE SIAD IT AFTER I IkTT SCHOOL_ . .

That could drive you nuts, you lmow . Now lookit --

let's drop the whole thing, will you fellas?

DON : All right, but it was Patrick Henry who said that .

JACK: As if I didn't know ., .And I still say it was John Paul

Jones who said "Don't give up the ship . . . . . . . He said it

in 187.2, in the latter part of December .

W,ARY : Morning or afternoon? JACK

: Never mind . .Anyway, we didn't come up to this Nave .l

Hospi.tal just to argue about -- PH1L

: Hello Jackson, Hi ya fellahs .

(APPIAUSS) .

JACK: Phil . . . . Phil, what happened to those big entrances you

usually make? . . .You know, where you come in and say . .

''OKAY F'ELL4ES, STAND UP AND CH= . . .THE SHOW'S GONNA

START CAUSE HARRIS IS FERE . . .YAH00 . . . . . . . How come you

didn't make an entrance like that?

Ar}4O1 023502 9
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PfIIL : Listen Jackson, I ain't .doin' that stuff any rnoro, i .t's

too hamny

. JACK: Vdell I've been telling you that for eight years . .Wpat

_ ly cor:;'_nced you? PHIL

: Well it just ain't payin' off any more, thet's all . .The

last time I made one of them entrances, I yelled . .°CY."Y

KIffi, BEAT YOUR °KIrL,GET READY TO LAUGH CAUSE HARRIS

' CAIE IIQ . .ZZZZOOT :"

JACK : Zzzoot? PtIIL

: And would you believe it, Jackson . .when I made that

entrance, the people just stared at me like I was a dope .

JACK : Phil, when did this happen?

PHIL : This morning when I got on the Corona bus .

JACK: Well I'll be . .Imagine, getting on the Corona bus and

going into your act . .Phil, are you crazy? PHIL

: What are you talkin'' about? . .Lest week I d1d it on the

Riverside bus and I was held over for two round trips .

JACK: }Imm

. DON: Oh say Phil, I want to ask you a question

. JACK: Oh Don, there you go agaln. .You know I'm riCht, why

don't you give up? -

DON : Wellt it won't hurt to ask Phil . .unless you're afraid .

JACK:

PY.IL :

JACK :

I'm not afraid and I'll aelc him . .Phil -- .

Yeah .

WHAT DIl) JOHN PAUL JONES SAY IN 1812 IN IiIF' IATTER PART

OF DDCLbBIIi?

PrIIL: N~'.RRY CHRIS'IM4S . .

JACK: Hedid not . .Don't you .know anything about 177story . .Don't

~ _kf. . . . . . you laiav ~anyy femous ~sayinga? ., .

~7.}:nww onn,
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JAGK: vmat?
'HIL: "YouP re not shot till they see the reds of your.eye . ."

JACK : "You ' re not shot till they see the reds of your eyesi° . .

'laro said that?

flIIL: W. C . Fiel.ds

. JACK: Clell there's no use trying to prove anything withyoo . .

Anyway, the nan who said "Ibn't give up the shi .n" was

John °aul Jones . .and I hope thts is the last time--

(La`TOCli ON DOOR) . .

JACK: CObD? IN .

(DOOR OY71V5) ADIS

:R : (IOUD) OKAY KILtiL, BEAT YOUR SY,IN . .GDT READY TO IAUG?i

CAUSE ADIER CAME IN" AAAZZZZOOT

JACK : Well Larry Adler :

(A:PLAUSL) .

JACK : Larry, Larry, where did you ever pick up an entrance

like that?

ADIFSIt : Oh I was ricdLr: on the Corona Uus this n:orning, ari I

dunno some jerk aot on and did it

. JACK: Just as 1 thought, I know the rest o .° the story: .Sey

ADLKR :

JACK :

PIIIL :

JACK :

Larry, I'm glad you got here, because now you can pl .ay

you~ har.nonica like you did on our show over-seas .

All r ..ght, Jack.

And I'll accomp3ny yoc on my viol .in

: (CRYING) 011 NO NO NO NO, JACKSON. .NO N0 : BLTdD A7E BACK

TO BOOT CAMP, MAI4t ME AN ENSIGN BUT NOT TfIAT, NOT TfIAT .

' ;WelL, I will say you were a curiosity to the natives .

. .iVhatt do yot, mean? . . .

Phil, I was a big hit wittimy violin in the South

.Pacific. .wasn't I, Larry? - -
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ADlitR : BJel), All I loaow is, a Ubang7 came out and rave you the

bird .

JACK : Wnat? .

;nd •:._ . ., Jet a bird with them lips, they ain'Cl

kiddin', Fop . .

JACK : All right,so one U7angi didn't like me happened to be

a cousin of Frnd Al1en . . .Anyway Lariy, you play

sorcething for the boys, and we'll play somethSng '

together ]ater . .

ADITiR: All ri.ght, Jack . .I'll give 'em "floliday for Strings ."

JACK: Good. .Hit it, boys

. (A.^PLAIIS;)

(S'sGUP, ID?TO IHRRY ADLER'S NMJGS

:R) ("HOLID4Y FOR STRINGS") (APl'IAUSD')

. .

(THIRD ROUTRSE) .

JACK : That was "Holiday for 8trings" playod by Larry Adler . .

And Iarry, you certainly played a mouthful . .You lmow

Iarry-, that's a fascinating instrument

. Ai)Lt:R : You're ri;ht, Jack, you know this i.s an instrument tnat

really 6ets you. .

JACK : What do you mean?

ADLS;R: I know a fellow who loved the harmonica so much he

r.rarried a girl with every other tooth missing .

JACK: Oh I see . .Well now that I think of my aunt, I guess my

uncle was in love with a bass fiddle . .That gag'sno

good at all. Anyway, Larry, that number you just .played

. was terrific . .- ' . .

MARY : Yes it was, Iarry . .I enjoyed it very omuch . .
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ADITa, : !Thy, Thanks . .And say Mary, I meant to tell you . .that's

a very pretty outfit you're wearing .

hMRY : Well, Thank you, Larry

. 3ct isn't that r.aterial ac ;fullv thin? MARY

: Yes„In fact when I bougJit it, my dressmaker said thos,

faraous historical wor :)s

. JACK: What was that? bFlRY

: "Don'.t €ive up the sli_p,

JACK: Gee, I nearly missed my cue there, didn't I? I thought

Larry was supposed to say that .

TARRY : I was all set to jump In .

JACK : Really you didn't have to -- anyway -- gey -- you!re

alll riC.Jit . You can be on my show again, bud . You're

a7.]] right . Anyway -- Now cut that out . You know you

. didn't have to start that all over again

. DGN: WELL I'rd GLAD YOU DID, MARY . .

JACK : NOW, DON --

L'ON : Go ahead, ask Larry Adler . .Maybe he can settle our

argrment, .

JACK: Okay, okay . „Larry, who said "Don't give up the ship'" .

Was it Captain James Lawrence or John Paul Jones?

ADIS;R : Captain James Lawrence .
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JACK : Well, that's 7ratitude . .anG after all I did. forycu .

MP.RY : Plhat did you ever do for him ?

JACK : I ictrodaced, him to that girl with every other tooth

__` t"~, . nrrw 13stea, 7Larry, ;:'en ar8. Doc V7ilson d.sc't.

. know anythins about Naval tradition . You've never been

i.n the Navy . Ncev I can brinq any sailor up from the

audience anG prove what I'm taLcin g about . . . In fact,

I'].l . .Hey ].cek, there's a sailor that just walked iatc

the aud.itoriurn . . .:+EY BUDDY . .BIIDDY, CCME Ifn',RE A MINUTE,

WILL YOU?

MF.L: (OFF MIKr'.) PJHO, vE

? JACK: YEA3 . WILL YGU CCA'CE UP ON Tilt: STAGE FOR A MINUTE?

(I'll show you guys) . . .Now sailor, I'd like to ask,you

a few questions . .JrJe're having a big discussion here

over famous Naval sayings, and I think you can help us .

Do you know anythin ; about Naval expressions? NEL

: Yes sir

. JACK: Tell me, what is the most famous saying in the Navy?

mEL: Ask :Zer if she's gct a friend for me . .

JACK: I don't mean that one . . .Thhe sayin; .I mean is over a

hundred years old .

PoE'L : 7dell, t'nis one iidn't start yesterday, fiub .

JACK: Oh. :We11 thanks, anyway, saLlor, for comina up here .

MEL : You're welcome .

JACK:Now listen, llon . .and that goes for .you, Mary, and Phil,,

and everybody . .John Paul Jones was the one who said

"Don't give up the ship,° and I'll prove it once and

for a11 . .I'm going to call up my house and have .

Rochester look it up in the encyclopeflia . .Give me that

phone :
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(R:csrvZR CLICK, n1ATS aaC L; )
JACK: Thi.s'11 crove my pclnt . .CH CPSRY~TOR . . .I'll show you

:;-5e: CLICYS 01` FiCP.L) . .OPE(.;TOR . .•(T;{Rili PAO.'IL

C7-I^1 .3) . . .CF,-v?T^HH __

51Hr' . : IIum(Jer, L'iea .se .

SACK : i~o - ;ocdness sake, Operator, w'nat took you so long? . .

to ansc;er? •

SARA : I' :r. Uash?•uL .

JACK : 4,'ell, stop blcshing and ~jet me my horne in Beverly 3111s,

the nwnber is Crestview 5-7071 .

SARA : Yes sir .

JACK: P<.shful . . . (T .v"L .'~s'. 3L2Z :;S Oi' PIIOML' T`H20[JG_, SPF.P.C3) .

. Anyway, kids, whea Rochester looks it up in theencyclepedia, you'll know I'm right

.

(CLICK OF 1pgC2IV1iR) HOCr4SSTKR

: :-T;LIA . .

JACK: Hello, Rochester .

(APPIAUSA.) .

JACK : Roctiester, Rochester, we're having a big argumenthere

ana I war_t to as :: you something . . .Do you know anyfarr.ous

historical sayings? P

.CCsll'.3T;3R : I MrCtid CIdE

. JACK: 4Phat is it?

3CCii_',3T;R : 70N'T S:'_CC+P TILL YOU' -~, ':ADJC!

JACK : 3ocliester, I'm talking about expressions that were saidd

during tite 'ueat of battle .

ROC{nSTER : 19-3LL TdIS ONE WASN'T UPTiR;'sll AT A TAFFY PULL.

JACK : I don't mean that . .Now Rochester, do you happoa to know

.who said "Don't give up the ship? "
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ZCC :I:ST .:R : No, s ir

. JACK: 'P'nen C.o you Imow wao said °Give me liberty or ~ive me

O.ec.tLY',~

_\ . . . . .__31'-._ . . .

JACti : F1c11 do you knnw who seiC: AJe have _just Se;un to i1 ;Ya

(DQ o C NJ'i )RO( S?:Jl : 3C33, I 301 '= I.^J -{ INMV 'iJ30 SA73

JACK : R_echester-- ROC

.LL.SidZ : (COiQTIIN.]S C :SANi:')

JACK : 3odiester, storo .

ii0'J :'.'3T-T.R: Just e. minute . . .SOLD AnsRICAN :

JACK : Now, Rochester, listen careiully . . .4Ve're having a,

arquaent and. I want to prove something about John Pau1

Jones . .so will you please look it up in the 9ook'

.ROC:CZSTiiR : Yes sir . .3o1r'. on, boss

. JACK: (tio's Iooking it up now, kids . .we'11 Set this settledd

once and for all

.) ,3ARA: I'm anxious to find out too

. JACK: Onerator vcu keen out oi this . . .(And Don, you'll be

sorry you ever started this whole--

ROC_B::STER : I G01 IT, BOSS, I COT IT .

JACK : You have? . .What does i.t say?

ROCJYSTSR : JOrffi PAUL JONiS, CkZSTVIIaJ 5-i35a .

JACK: I don't mean in the telephone book . .I waat you to go

in the library an0. look up John Paul Jones in my

encycloped.ic

. RIX:-4;STiR : BUT BOSS, I CAN'T DO T_IP.T, I'Id OVER AT MY GIRL'S .

HOUSr, . , . .

JACK: . You're.over .at your girls house? . . .Then how did you

. happen to answer when Icalled .my , home? .

RTYS01 0235036



-17-
3"20C3337::R : Tti\T L0N3 CORll Oil YOUR PiON_, IS LONGiR T :14N YOU TdINP

I'1 IS .

JdCli : Rochester, taaa's risiiculous . . .tiIlie .e O.oes your ;ir1

r;lJ`:-il'i~l^ . LI'F.SAD:;A

: Ji,CIU Pasadena'.ow could the cordft on my teleg4one reac'n

fram ;everly :i111s to your girls 'nouse in Pasadena . .. .

This sounas iike Jerry Colonna .-3ow couldl the cord on

my telen'none reach from 7;everly _[illa to your girl's

hoase in Pasadena? .

ROC:L::SaER : 3033, DID YOU 'n'Vi;R :Ir:aR T :-L4T o:;J '.'-~P.R;:SSIOIJ, LOVE

UII?, rIPID A iJAY?

JACK: Yes .

. ROC"N;ST. ;It : 4i'i;LL IT DID IT AGAIN

: JACK: IC.on't cape w'aat it C3fl . . .iJow you 3et back home at

once and bring the phone with you . . .

R CC:lisSTr', R : O ka y . . . G o od bye

. JACK: '.oo";:oye .

(CLICK Oc RiC:3IV'

;3) ' (APPTAUSL) .

JACK : klell I,uess tnat'1i show you kiHs .

PN1RY : Fi,hat diQ iochester say? JACK

: Te lcokeH it up in the encyclopetda, and I was right .

It was John Paul Jones w'no saifl "Don't ;ive uo the ship .'

DO1J : But Jack, I hearc! you say something about Pasadena .

JACK; TdAT'S wH3;2F, i-M SAID IT, IN T_iu 3qTTLr. OB PAS4DFdQA .

" I don't want to hear any more about it . Play, Phil .

. . . , (APPSAUSE AND MUSIC UP TO c^INIS~¢) ' - .

. .DO!: : Jack will be back .in ,just :a minute , butfirst here are

. .mygood .friends; P' .E .Boone and Kenneth Delmar .
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J?.CK BE! :PIY
PROGRA61 ~'A

(FINAL RP)rISH)

(SWITOHnVFR TO NI'N YORK FOR CLOSING CON&ERCIAL)

CI;^SING CGN~NLRCIAL

K OT- : (CIIANT - SOLD AMF.RICAN) .

DL714A.R : ;n!eky Strike means fine tobaccot Yes Lucky Strike

means fine tobacco

. Independent tobacco experts present at the suctions can see Lucky Strike consistently buy the finer, the lighter, the

naturally milder Lucky Strike tobacco

. And with such men who know tobacco best - aoctioneers, buyers ;

and warehousemen - it's Luckies two to cnel

RUISDAEL: The famous tobacco avetioneers heard on tonight's

. program were Mr . F . F . Boone, of Lexington, Kentucky,

(CHANT - SfLD AM,IsRICAN) and Mr . L . A . (Speed) Riggs,

of Goldsboro, North Carolina (CHANT - SOLD AAERICAN) .

Basi .l Ruysdael speaking! TICKE7

: (R & 3, 2 P, 3) . .

RUYSDAEL : L3 - MFT

. LS- P1F'T

. LS - WT

SHARBUTT : Remember, Luckv Strike means fine tobacco - so round,

so firm, so fully packed, so free and easy on the

drawl

k
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RUTHRAUFF & RYAN inc. ADVERTISING

RADIO DIVIS'IGNREF9ROqpC4ST' 9 :j0-/G :OOPM-PwT,
STA-/m~s -KpG, 1<oM0 KMJ, KNq

K(>W, KLSD, KFZ .
CLIENT: Ap, ERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY BROADCAST: n-~

IJJCKY STRIKE - L .S .A1 .F .T . DATE : NOV . 26, 19~~

PROGRAM: TH'd JACK AFNP"I FR?GRP.Di NETWORK :

I rP;.?1ING P1r47 YORK ~

DE[b1P.R : THE JACK BENNY PROGRAM! .

RIGGS : (CHANT - SOLD AMF.RICAN)

SHARBUTT : I'uc Strike means fine tobe .cco -- so.round, so firm,

so fully packed, so free and easy on the draw!

TICKER: (2 & 3, 2 & 3)

RUYSDAEL: LS - MFT

I_s - r FT
?-s - M FT

DELMAR: Of course!

RUYSDAEL : Right you are!

SHARBUTT : Lucky Strike means fire tobacco -- so round, so firn,

so fslly packed, so free and easy on the dr2vi :

(MORE)
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JACK S+:NNY
PRGGPfVA
2ND tiv .

lli1LMAR : For real deep-down smoking enjoyment, you mant a

cigarette m,a.de of fine tobacco . For, certainly,

it takes fine tobacco to make a fine ci garette :

RUISII4EL: And Lacky Strike meens fine tobacco -- yes, first,la

.st and alviays, INOk,; Strike means fine tobacco --

so round, so firm, so fully ps .cked, so free and easy

on the draev :

BOONE : (CHANT - SOLD MA:'1tZCAN)

SHARBUPT : So for real, deep-dovm smoking enjoyment, smoke that

smoke of fine tobacco - Lucky Strike!

(S'ATTCHGWSR TO HO_=JUOOD, FOR JACK .isr77 SHQN)
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~ (AATER CCNTITERCIAL, MUSIC UP AND FADES) -

DOH : THE LUCKY STRIKE PROGRAM . . . . STARRING JACK BENNY .C.WITH

MARY LIVINGSTONE, PHIL HARRIS, ROCHESTFS2, IARRY ST~UuNS . .

ASPil "YOURS TRULY° DON WILSON .

(API"JAU.SE, N/IiSIC UP AND FADES)

DON: VJELL, LADLES AND GENTLEMEN, LAST THURSDAY WAS .

THANK.SGIVING . . . . SO LET'S TURN Fy1CK THE CLOCK AND SHC4'J

YCU H(NA JACK Is.NNY ASID HIS GANG SPENT THE DAY . . . . OUR

SCFNE OPENS IN JACK'S HOME IN BEVERLY HILLB, AND AT

THE MOMENT, RCCHESTER IS STRAIGHTENING. UP.THE HOUSE .

ROCHESTER : (SINGS) NIGHT AND

DAY I AiN THE ONE , THANKSGIVING COMES AND GOES .

. BUI' I'M NEVER DONE

. JACK: Rochester

-- ROCHFSTER: I'M WORKIN' ALL THE TIME

I'M NOTHIN' BUT A ONE-MAN ASSEMBLY LINE, NIGHT AND DAY

. JACK: Rochester -- ROCHESTER

: DAY AND NIHP :

JACK : PAUL ROBESON:

HOCHFSTER : Yes, Mr . Benny

. JACK: You're always singing, always singing .

ROCHESTER : We11, I'm happy, boss . . . . Here it is Thanksgiving

and I'm glad I wasn't born a turkey .

JACK: Oh you wouldn't like that, huh?

ROCHESTER : No . . . . I COULDN'T STAND BEING IN AN OVEN ALL UN-DRESSID

AND PEOPLE PEEPIN ' IN AT ME EVERY EEA MINNES. '

. - JACK: Oh.

ROCHESTER : ANDWf EN YOU AIN IT .GOT .NO_IYAD, YOU CAN ' TBLUSH,~- .
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JACK: Rochester, stop 'ceing so si11y . . . . You ]mow I'm going to

Miss Livingstone's house for a Thanksgiving Farty so

help me get dressed

. ROCH:STER : Okay, boss, but if I were you I'd change my mind abcut

wearing that old tuxedo .

JACK : Why, what did you do to it? ROCHESTER

: Oh, it's r.othin' I did, boss . . .trut when I went to get i.t,

the closet was full of moths .

JACK: Moths. . . .Oh my goodness . . .were they eating my tuxedo?

ROCHESTER : FATIN' IT : . .THEY DIDN'T EVEN LOOK UP WHEN I CAW IN .

JACK: Well rtaybe it won't show . . .what part did they eat?

ROCHESTER : WELL TO PUT IT 'vEOGRAPHICALYY . .THE SOUTH AIN'T BOLID

ANY MORE . . .

~ JACK: Oh it can't be that bad . . . . Now go get my dress shoes .

ROCHESTER : I ain't goin' back in that closet again, T1 EY WARNED ME :'

JACK: Warned yoII !

ROCHESTER : THOSE MOTH.S ARE TOUGH

. JACK: What?

ROCHESTER : WHEN I ftEAC}M FOR YOUR TUXEDO, THEY GRABBF

.I) THE FOUNTAIN PEN OUT OFTHE POCKES, UNSCREWED THE CAP, PUT

IT UP TO THEIR SHOULDERS LIKF. A .S4ZOOKAAND SQUIRTFD

INK IN MY FACE .

JACK : Squirted ink in your f'ace :

ROCHESTER : . YOU'Lh HAVE TO TAKE MY WORD FOR IT, HOSS

. JACK: Rochester, why is it that every time I get dressed I

have to go through all this -- , .

SOUND : (DOOR BUZZER)

JACK: COME IN

. - - - SOUND: - . (DDOR OPENS ) -+,h

.MFL : .• . Re~.m~r me? ; I'mHermes: Pca~~y.the insurance sal.esman.
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JACK: Oh, he llo, Herr.an

. I just dropped by to wish you a happy Thanksgiving .

JACK : Well, thanks, thanks, Herman, come on Ilt

. I'd like to, but this leash won't reach 6ny farther .

JACK : Oh, you've e_z your dog with you? .

b2L : t~o, my tarkey . . .I'm taking it out for a walk .

JACK : Hennan, you're taking your turkey out for a walk on

Thank,sgiving? NEL

: It was his last request . .

JACK: Oh.

M11P7L : On the way over hen I put the turkey on a penny weighi.ng

machine and a little card eame out

. JACK: Plhat did it say?

NIEL: It said, "You weigh thirty-two pounds, have good

. character, make friends easily, bat you have ¢ terdency

to lose your head ." Heh

: JACK: Now:•ait a minute, Herman. . .have you been celebrating

Thanksgiving?

NFL: U!-huh.

JACK: I thought so . .Well goodbye, Hermxn . . .have a nice dinner .

M_:L: Goodbye, Mr . 3erny . . .Come on Dolores . . .(NFr.DOES pOHBIE,

GOBBLE,GOBBLE .)

JACK ; Hmrtm .

SOUND : (DOOR SLAMS)

JACK: He's a peculiar sort of a fellow . .Here, Rochester, before

I put my coat on you better fix my bow-tie .

ROCHESTER : Yes sir . . .lift your chin up a little .

JACK : Some day I'm going to learn how to tie a bow myself,

then I won't have to . . .Rochesterdon't iust etand th~

holdin1T_11tie it.
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ROCHESTER : I'M PIAITIN' FOR YOUR ADAM'S APPLE TO CLFAR THE RIINWAY .

JACK : Rochester, this is no time for jokes, so hurry up with

my bow-tie .

RCHESTFR : Yes sir

. JACK: V7ait a minute . . .tie it below my Adam's apple .

ROCHFISTE.4 : But boss, the last time you went to a party I tied it

above your P.darrs apple .

JACK : I KNOLV, AND F,VERY TIME I SWALL(riVID I PIILLF.D M,f SHIRT

TAIL OUT . . .So this time tie it -- SOIIND

: (PHONE RINGS)

JACK: There's the phone .

ROCIESTER : I'l1 get It .

SOUND: (CLICK OF RECEIVER) .

ROCHESTER : M,R. gENNY'S RESIDENCE . .STAR OF STAGE, SCREEN AND RADIO . .

AND WILL SIT WITH CHILDREN, FIFTY CENTS EXTRA .

JACK: Rochester, just answer the phone and don't . .

. MARY: Rello, Rochester, this is Miss Livingstone . .Is Mr . Benny

there?

ROCHESTER : YES MISS LIVINGSTONE, JUST A M,INUTE . .It's for you, boss .

JACK : . . . .Hello .

NARY : Jack, what's taking you so long? Everybody's here but

you .

JACK : Well, Mary, I've got a little surprise for you . .I'm

going to dress formal tonight .

6'41RY: Fonnal! . .

JACK: Yes .

MARY : What aie you gonna do, wear your black toupay? JACK

: No, I'm wearing my tuxedo

. - MARY: . Oh, Jack, that faded old thing? It's so green and eplotokg- .

JACK : . It is not .
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pdqRY: It is too . . . . the last t ime you wore it you looked :like

a Jap sniper .

JACK : '.1e7.1, I'm goirjS to wear it anlnay . . .and I'll be over

a i es+

Okay . . . goodbye . .

JACK: Goodbye .

MARY : Oh Jack --

JACK : Yes? G

:ARY : I hate to ask you this, but . . .we11 . . .I've worked hard

ms.king this dinner for the whole gang . . .so I thought

maybe you'd stop over at the florists and bring me

so;ne flowers

. JACK: Okay, hhry . I'11 bring you half a dozen roses .

MARY ; Only half a dozen7 . . .But Jack, they don't cost much .

JACK : Well no, the roses alone don't, Mary . . .but you're

going to the expense of the entire dinner, why should

you spend any more . . . . After all, you're doing enough .

MARY : Jack, I meant for you to buy the roses .

JACK : Oh. . .Oh. . .Oh oh oh OH! . . .Well Mary, you didr.'t have

to beat around the bush . . .why didn't you come ri6ht

out and say so? Of course I'll bring 'em . . .Goodbye .

MARY ; Goodbye .

GOULD : Of all the cheap guys I ever . .

. JACK: V,hat did you say, Mary . . _

GOULI) : This isn't Mary, this is the operator . .

JACK: Well you're not supposed to be listening in .

SOUND : (LOUD CLICK OF RECEIVER) JACK
: (Smvrt aleck operator) . . .Oh say Rochester,I .think it

would be a good idea i'P you came .along-r+ith me .'.M1ss

.- Liv7ngstone might need somF ntpre . helx . . .
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ROCHESTn ; : 1'd like to, but you know every Thanksgiving I go to a

party on Central Avenue .

JACK: Oh yes, that's right . .

RCCHES^7~i : 91'_%. FIIS,'.:P Cid PLIIf? PUDDING AND BRA?IDY S .AUC:7 . .Ru'J+i PR3i .

JACK: Say, thyt sounds good . . .p].um pudding and brandy sauce .

ROCFIE'STTR : YES SIR, AND THIS YEAR IT'S GONNA BE BETTER THAN EV,.n .

JACK: Why? .

ROCHuSTIIt : WE COUiSIIV'T GET ANY PUJN; PUDDINOt

JACK: Oh. . .wel1 you go right ahead, Rochester, and have a

good time . I better be running along too . . .How do I

look? Am I olay?

ROCHFSTN3to You look neat, boss . . .but do you have to wear all those

Elk's teeth at the same time? JACK

: Certainly, Rochester . . .I belong to eight different

lodges . . .Anyway, wha .t's wrong with it? ROCHESTER

: NOTHIN', BUT YOU'VE GOT THE ONLY VEST IN TOWN THAT

SMILES AT YA! JACK

: Well you lmow me, I always like to put up a happy

front . . .Ha ha ha ha . . .So long, Rochester . So long,

kid . See you later .

SOUND : (DOOR

SIAMIS) (SEGUE INTO BAND IQIM BER) .

"THQiE'LL BE A HOT TIME IN THE TOWN OF BII2LIN° . . . .

QUARTEP DOES CHORUS .

(SECOND ROUTINE)

(GANG WHISTLES AND APPIAUDS)

DON : . SAY, THAT,WAS ($iFAT, PftIL . .

lAHRY: IT SURE WAS

. -M4RY: . . : GPE, IWISH JACKWOULD GE!P HERE . .
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;{UARTEI' :
1et) COME ON PHIL, PLAY US ANOTHER ONE .

2nd) YEAH, G :̂^ HOT

. 3Rd) SYIING IT! DJN

: SAY PHIL THAT VlAS A SWGLL IDEA, BRINGING YOUi7 "L:0I:3

BAND OVF} ME TO MARY'S HOUSE .

PHIL : ;51F1{, F1AS'.;'T IT, MtiHY? .

Phi.l, I don't mind your band being here, but your boys

bsLve got a lot of nerve putting one of my best dishes

on the piano for an ash tray

. PHIL: That ain't no ash tray, that's for tips!

NWSiY: Tips . . . . What a gang : .

.DON: SAY, MARY, WHF."i ARE WE GOING TO EAT, I'M HUNGRY .

LqRRY: N4: TOO, MISS LNING:TON6

. MARY: Take it easy, fellows . . .Vde'11 eat as soon as Jack

gets here . . . Meanwhile let!s hwve some fun .

PHIL : OKAY, LET'S HAVE SOME MORE MUSIC . . .HIT IT, GEORGE .

DON : HEY WAIT A MINUTE, PHIL . . .CAN I PLAY THE DRUMS?

PHL,: SURc, GO AHLAD, HIT IT OUT DON . COfl1G,ON, GEORGE ; HIT I'^

OUT AND PLAY IT DOHO . YEAH, DJNO . .

(PIANO STARTS "I CAN'T GIVE YOU ANYTHING BUT IAVE, BABY .

DRUNIlMER COMES IN lTE;' L^UD . . .THEN HITS CYNBAL) .

PHIL: HH.T DON, DON, LOOK OUTt LOOK OU° 1 , DON :

SOUND : (TERRIFIC CRASH OF EVERYTHING)

MARY : (ON CUE) DON, TAKE THAT CYMff3AL OFF YOUR HEAD, YOU LOOK

. LIKR DRAGONSEED . . . . And fellows, don't break up the

house . . .I've gotta go out in the kitchen and see how my

, new maid is doing

. (PIANO STARTS "I CAN'TGIVE YOU ANYTHING BUT LOVE")

flTX0 1 023504 7'



PHIL : (OFF MIKR) OKAY MARY, HURRY BACK .

PrJ\RY : I WILL. . . .

PHIL : Okay, boys, hit it :

S0riP+D : (FOOiSTll'PS) M

.'+RY : (HGMS) "I CAN'T GIVE YOU ANY7.'HING BUT LOVE, BABY . . .

That's the only thing I've plenty of, baby . . . .'

. SOUND: (DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES, AND PIANO OUT)

IW1RY : Oh Pauline, as soon as Mr . Benny gets here we'll have

dinner .

PAtiLINK : Yes mam

. NARY: I'11 put the turkey on the serving tray, and you go

in the dining room and set the table

. PAULINE: Oh I've already done that, Miss Livingstone, and II

hope you like it . . .I put the butter right in the center

and around it I put the salt shakers

. MARY: You put the salt shakers around the butter?

PAULIN& : And around the salt shakers I put the pepper shakers,

and around the pepper shakers I put the cream pitchers,

and =':round the cream pitchers I put the sugar bowls .

14"rY : Pauline, why did you do all that? PAUIINF

. : Well we can't stop 'em from using the butter, but I

figured we can slow 'em down a little!

MARY : Well that was thoughtful of you, Pauline, but I'll

rearrange the table later .

PAUISN'E : Yes, rram . .

,M4RY : Right now you better help me . I've been having trouble

with the cranberry sauce. - .
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PFlUL.TNn :

PdARY :

PAIILINS :

MARY :

SOUND :

PHIL :

MARY :

PHIL :

MARY :

PHIL :

9 - ;#9

What's the matter, can't you get the berries to cram?

Pauline, you don't cram berries, you mash them

. Gee I'm sorry, Miss LivingstoCe. I don't know much

eCOut ccoking bct if I 319 it•wcald nrcbably help

me to get a boy friend who is interested in marriage,

like my girl friend who wanted to get married so she

went to school to learn how to cook, then after she

learned how to cook she met the cutest fellow and they were married, and after they were married she

found out he was a chef, so it really doesn't rcakee

any difference, does it? (IAUGHINGLY) No, I guess it doesn't . Anyway, let's--

(DOOR OPENS) 0

:'„ SAY MARY, I JUST THOUGHT ABOUT SCtd"cTHING .

Just a minute, Phil, I'm talking to my maid . .

1VELL : . .(WHISTIES) . .GET A LOAD OF ThllN Ic13S :

PHIL!

I'M LOOKIN' AT THE T[TRICi.Y . .

MARY : Ch .

PHIL : Anyway Livy, when the food's all ready let me know

and I'll help you serve it .

MARY : Thanks, but it won't be necessary, Phil . I've hired a

butler for the day

. PHIL: Okay. .(I'd just love to see that turkey in a bathing

suit) .

MARY: Phil ¢et out of here

. iOUND: (DOOR SIAMS) ,

4 ;
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ElULICi.: : Say, he's cute, isn't he? bSaRY

: Yeah. . .Now Pauline, you mash t,ie potatoes while I get

tne iee cubes out of the --

SOUND : (DOOR IIVlZER)

YA~JLI~: = 0'n, taere's tie door .

I+'v1RY : T':at's all right, Pauline, I'll s,et it .

SOUND : (DCOR OPG"NB AND r9 FAST FOCTSTEFS)

MARY : (H'JPoIB) I CAN'T GIVkE YOU ALiY'i`:CR<C BUT IAVL, LNBY : : .

THP.T'S THE OtiLY -- SOUPdD

: (DOOR OPENS) .

NARY: Oh 'ne11o, Jack. .come on in .

JACK: iello, 67ary . . .It's so nice I thought I'd walk over .

Isn't it a brightsunny day? MARY

: Yeah . . .Here, I'11 take your parasol .

JACK: Thanks . . .And iieln me off with my evercoat, will you?

MARY : Okay . . .Now hand me your hat . .

JACK: },ere . . .And here's my muffler . .and my gloves . . . Now hold

my coat while I take off my sweater, w111 you?

MARY: 0?ay.

JACK : (GRUNTS) There you are . . .all set

. N1-.RY : Do you want a refill on your hot water bottle?

JACK: 'Aell you can ki3 if you want to, but this is the

season for colds . You know, Mary, a funny thing just

happened . As many times as I've been over here, today

I walked right by your house and had to come back .

MARY : I don't doubt it . Once you get all those clothess

moving it's hard to stop 'em . .

JACK: Yeah. . ..Is everybody here?
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Ct1RY : Sure, they're ir the 1lving roo .r. . Let's go in .

JACK: Okay.

3 OGID17 : (r'OOTSTCPS) .

P'41RY : Say, Jack, how about the flowers?

JACIC : They said they'Z senct 'em over . They'11 probably be

here nrettv soon

. OCUSll: (DOOR OPLP:S) .

JACK : i{I YA , zi.LIA3S. ' .

P:{IL) :II YA, JACKSON .
Tr'mY) HBLLO, MR . BENNY . .
DON) ::uLLO, JACK .

(STARTS "LGVD IN PLOOM " . GANG SINGS OFF KSY) JACK

: ALL RIG'fP, BOYS, r',LL RIG .`I'P . . .I G3T IT, I GET IT . . .

I 1dT IT . .I GET IT . .V7:;LL, Pi;LIA3S, YOU AAVING FON?

DON : I'LL S4Y VIS ARB . . .CCfM1'H ON Gi:ORG:'s, LET'S :3AVE SWRE MORE ~

MUSIC . i
(PIANO STARTS LOUD : "I CAN'T GIVE YOU ANYTHING BUT IDJE°)]

JACK : DCGGONE IT, I FORGOT TO BRING I'.7Y VIOLIN . : '1!

MARY : :{URRAH: ~
~

JACx: v+ru;T? I
GANG SIIwS : b'CR -G:'S A JOLLY 8001) H'F.LLa7

'I'OR ]ti'S A JOISY GOOD FSLLCW i

LGANG ALL LAiR',H) I

: JACK : ALL RIGHT, WISE GUYS. ~

PHIL: JACKSON, WHO DO YOU THINK I RAN INTO L4ST NIGHT?

JACK: tlHO, PHIL?

PHIL : YOUR OLD GIRL FRIEND, GIADYS ZYBISCO

. JACK: REALLY? . .pHO.^1 IS GLADYS?

PHIL ; OH, FINE, AND YOU KNON, JACKSON, S HE IQOKS A LOT :SETTER . .

SHE HAD AN OPERATION ONIfERNOSE . .-
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JACK :

JACK :

DON :

IJARY : '

DOS: :

JACK :

TARRY :

SOUND :

MARY :

JACK :

SOUND :

JACK:

SOUND :

JACK :

NELSON :

JACK :

NELSON :

JACK :

NELSON :~~ ~

JACK :

-12- „=9

:'R N038 . . :,1i?Y ?.RR NOSli WAS STRAIGaT . . :rJ~iAT DID SIC

; ;AV,3 UON:3?

5H7 'iAD IT MOVED TO TT„3 MIDDSy? OF :{iiR :ACu

. `:C17 CU'P I :-;AY OU:I .

(C,~ IAUG:{S)

Anyway, when are we going to oat?

Yeah, I'm hungry, Mary .

Pretty soon . . .Say Larry, while we're waitiqr„ how ..

about singin3 us a song? .

YnA:i, CCME ON LARRY . .RC4V ABOUT IT?

SURn HID, GO AHr,AD .

OKAY .

(DOOR BUZZER)

OH TzTERE:'S T:ir'. DOOR .

I'LL GET IT, MARY . .HOLD THE SONG TILL I CCIvE HACK,

WILL YOU, KID? (Fr3,V FAST FOOTSTEPS AS PIANO BADiS OUT)

( :{UMS) "I CAN'T GIVE YOU ANYTHING BUT LOVE, 3A3Y" .

" SVF,ET GEORGIA BRONN " . . .

(DOOR OPLNS)

. Yes?

How do you do . . .Is this Miss Livingstone's residence?

Yes, yes it is .

Well, Miss Livingstone is expecting me

dinner .

for Thanksgivi.ng

Oh, oh . .Well, come right in . You got here just ln

time, the fun's just starting . ,

How .nice . .

1et me take your hat . .. .
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7dEIlSON : `Pha.nk you, JACK

: Your coat? PN'LSON

: Thank you .

JF.SiC : :icvr follova ::c . .i?5Y KID.S .,Oh usrdo_n me, rsrdoc me, I

. didn't intrcduce myself . .I'm Jack Benny .

:FISOP: : How do you do, I'm the rew butler .

JACK: k{F;Y KI . .W"tiA:? . . . . TrS aUTIBR :

NELSON: Yes . .Are you the downstairs ma .n?

JACK : I happen to be a p,uest here, .If you're the butler, the

kitchen's right through that door .

NELSON: Thank you, sir

. JACK: Emm . .

(FLW FOOTSTEPS)

MARY : Jack, who was that at the door?

JACK: Nobody .

MARY : Well whose coat and hat are you carrying?

JACK : Whose host and cat? Oh darn it, St's your butlel^~ ehe

',lust carr,e in : .

(GANG ALL LAUGH) JACK

: All right, laugh, laugL. .But I know how to keep help . .

Go ahead and sing, Larry . Go ahead .

(APPL4USE) (SEGUE INTO IARRY'S NU6IBER - "I'LLWAI'l. ALONG")
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(THIRD RO UTINE)

GANG : (AD LIPS) THAT WAS WpNDERFUL . . . . GRE'AT . . .SWELL

. Po:ARY: I'w.Y, F'P"~ :IAHS, FFLIAHS . . .EVFRYPI:DY IN THE DINING ROOP':,

DInm;ER 'S ON THE TABLE . .

GANG : (AD LIBS) Gii BOY, DINNb1R . . .L.ET'S GO .

JACK: i1~'Y KIDS, 4GAIT A M.INUTE, ?F.B'S ALL MARCH IN . . .YCU K9CL~',

C„iCP. LL_ .

P?II L: OKAY .

GANG : (CONGA RHYTI2+?) .

DA DA DA DA DA BJGM . .
D

.A DA DA DA DA DCOM DA DA DA DA DA BOOM

SCUPID : (OBJECT FALLING Yc THt9N A GLASS CRASH) JACK

: 1X;N, IF YOU CAN'T CONTROL IT, DON'T SWING IT! . . .FOR

HEAVEN'S SAKE .

VARY: CH JACK, YOU AND YOUR IDFAS . . .NOW COME ON IN, FELLAH3 . .

- THN: DINM'Fi WILT., GET COLD .

DON : OKAY, IF:T'S GC . .

SCIIND : (NOISE AND SHUPFLING OF FELT) F/JffYY

: (OLP KI'dF.) JACK, BRING IN-AN T'1XTRA Ci3AIR .

JACK : CKAY, I'LI, BE ' 1'IT? YOU IN A MIN'UTE . . . .Hey, look what's

in this dish here or toq of the piano?

sCPND: (RATTLF. OF CCINS IN PI,ATa) JACK

: tmelll . .

PHIL: (OFF M,II:E) I-IF,Y, GI"P Yf U't HANDS CUT OF THFT2E, JACKSON

TI{AT'S MR TH6 HCYS! .

JACK: Ch .

SCUND : (COINS DROPPED IN PLATE) .

MP82Y: (OFF) JACK! -

. SCL'ND: (TWO COINS DROPPED) , .
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JACK: H[rm. .How -:n tha world could. she see from the other

room . . . .MARY, I'Li, BRING THIS STHAIGHTBACK CHAIR .

P.^ARY : (OFF) OKAY .

SOm7D: (NCIS& OF PLATES) . .

Jt1:K : W/yAffiI DO Y'Cti `•iic:T Idg6 TO SIT, Ni4RY4

VARY: Right there . . . .`_`our neme's on the place card .

JACK : i^-'ell, place cards and everything . .How did Phi]. know

mYnerc to sit dowr., he can't read .

NWRY : I put his picture on the plate

. JACK: Oh .

PHIL: That's all your fault, Jackson . .You got people thinkin'

I can't read .

JACK: Oh yeah? . .well, let me see you write your name .

PHIL : Don't change the subiect, I'm talkin' about readin' .

JACK: I thought so .

MARY : Jack, will you please sit down and carve the turkey?

JACK: Okay, okay .

iX1S; Boy, get the size of it . . .

RSP.RY : You know,Jack, that's a bigger one tharn we had at yorr

house last Thanksgiving .

JACK : Oh, I don't know . .My turkey was pretty big . .

PHIL: Go on, I've seen more meat on Sinatra .

JACK: I don't know about that

. SOUND: (RATTLE OF CARVING KNIFF ON PLATE) :

JACK : Iarry, what do you want, white meat or dark meat?

LARRY : . Nlhite meat, pl.ease .

JACK: Don9

- DON: I'll have some dark meat .

. , PHIL: -Say Mary, did you stuff th±sturkey yourself'+
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VPa"iY: Yes, why' .

PHI -- : A1LL, 1T' S SC RCU:D, Sr F'II$N SC FULLY PACIC'~D . .iiA IjA. _fiA , .

OA I{ARRIS,YrL^RF. SC SPO'1SORTANFpUS, AND YOU i-IA7AM'T

IiP.D A DRPiv AT L IAYI .

JACK: Phil,'that doesn't apply to turkeys . . .That's Lucky

Strike ci qarettes .

PRIL: I kr:ow, I know . . .:ey kids,pass tee sauce .

MARY: TLe sauce'

PRIl : Yeeh . . .N'ITR bIP.'N Vd{0 Kfi0>r<' TOfiASCG BEST, I'LL TAKHI'IT

Ttsie Tr OD:F, . . . .HA HA HA I',A . . .OH IiARRIS, JUST hIKF. A

PILGRIM YOU'R?,> MAIQN' PROGRESS . YOU BCY YOU .

JACK : Oh brother!

DON : (MAD) NCl1: P1iIL CUT THAT CUT . .TBE CCRRECT SAYING IS,

WITH MEN WHO KNOW T09AC00 BEST, IT'S LUCKIES RM1NO TO ONL_

MARY: Don, Phil's only kidding . . .Can't you see we've got

Lucky Strike cigarettes on the table? .

DON : WF,LL THRIN LH>1"S HURRY UP WITH THEDINNGR AND GET AT

ETA!

JACK : Al], right, all ri_cJ:C

. NFIL90N: Oh Miss Liv7.n,stone, shall I serve the hot biscuits

now?

NU1RY: Yes, Carl .

NELSON : Very well, maadam . . . . There

. SOUND: (FLOP n} ' BISCUIT ?rVuDING ON PLATE)

MARY : Carl, don't throw the biscuits .

JACK: Yeah . .

MARY : Why don'tyoustanfl closer to the table?

NE7.SON ; _ I've been watching these Ieople eat and I don't want

to get any on me . . .
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?IFZ.SJN: fmc' t7:et old r.FS- with the carving knife scares me to

death .

dACK: ,';ow wait a miecce .

oJCI : T Ww y__ -, , those bi-e eyes _rce't Fooi rc me =

bit .

FACK: Yoa'ro 'cst because my tuxedo is better then ycu~

bw.RY ; Now Carl, your job i.s just to serve .the food and not

to antagonize 'ne guests .

NIr't50K : Yes, madam

. PIiIL: PU7 JACKSON, H041 AI30UT MAKIN' A SPPPiCH'+ GANG

; (AD LIflS) Y'fA_•i . . . . SPEFXiH, SP&ECH .

MP.Ry: 3o ahead, Jacv, say something . .This is the first time

we've all had cinner together in aa long time

. JACK: Oka.y . .

(GANG APP'IAUDS) SOUND

: (IiITS PLATE WITH KNIFE) JACK

: 'Vell, kids, it's sure nice for a] .1 of us to be gathered

here on Thanks .:- :iving . . .7 kncnv that dur`ng the year

we've had. our '-ittle differences anc% a few arguments,

but this is =_e day to forget all that, and cement oror

friendship sr taat it's stronger than ever

. GA,tiG: IiFAR, IreAR

: JACK: Thank you . .and now If we'll just forget ou little

6M,RY :

PHIL :

JACK :

differences - ~

But Jack, we've never have any real arguments .

Of course not, Jackson
. Oh I was just thinking about little things like last

week when Don and I had that argument about.what Naval

hero said "Don't give up the ship" . .Now Don foundoutd

he was wrong, and I'm not .going to rub -it in . .it's all

over . . .So if we'11 ju.st -- . ,

Wait a minute, Jack . .LI-wasn't wrong :
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7ACR : So if we'll just --

DON: It was Cactain James Lawrence who=aid "Dm 't Fzive uyc

the ship" .

T@Cl; : lo no, Ibn, it ,:=s John Paul Jone .s„So if [re' L jusf --

DON : Jack I still irsist y ou're wrong, it was Captain James

. I2wrence

. JACK: DON WILSON, YOU CAN ARGUE TILL YOU I RE BLUE IN THE FA CS ; . .

IT WAS JOHN PAUL JONES, AND I'b1 GONNA PROVfd IT .

MARY : JACK, PUT DOWN THAT CARVING KNIFE,

JACK: Oh pardon me .

N?ISON :. Beast!

JACK : NOW DON, i'HIS IS THANKSGIVING, SO IE'I"S FORGET IT .,

YOU THINK IT WAS I-APTAIN JAM11S If{oYRIsNCi, BUT I KNOW

IT WAS JOHN PAUI. JONES

. PHIL: Say, Jackson, wasn't he on our program about five weeks

ago?

JACK : 75V+T WAS JOHN CHARLES THOMAS ., .NOW DON, TAKE MY WORD

FOR IT, I KNOW WHAT I'M TALKING ABOUT

. DON: WELL 50 DO I, IT WAS CAPTAIN JAMES IAWRBNCS

. JACFQ IT WAS JCHN PAUL JOA'E5, bARY

: Oh for heaven's sake, cut it out, . .Carl, serve the

dessert, will you?

NELSON : I will if those two gentlemen will get off the table .

JACK : I W1LL IF HE W:LL.

LARRY : I'll have some more of that white meat,

JACK: THAT'S MY LSG!
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JACK : NOW DON adILSGP„ I THINK IT'S AWFUL FCR YOU TO C(R .I^e

HEPE ON THANKSGivING, ACCEPT MARY'S HCSPITALITY, AND

START A 3IGARGi.?.:aNT LIKE THIS .

tK-A=T = . ARGC4•UD~'P, YOU DID . .AkD ANY 9CHpCL

BPY K"dCWS iFr.T CAPTAIN JANf='~ DA67RFNCE SAID "DC:I'T

GNEUPTiE S;'_ ., r

JACK: EVERY SCHOOL BOY iQeCvVS THAT IT WAS JOHN PALiL JGt4, S. .AKD

YOU'RE JUST BEE:G STUBBORN ABOUT IT, Ti3AT'S ALL . ..

MARY : JACK, FOR GOODNESS SAKE, FINISH THE SPF.E.CH YOU STARTED .

JACK: I'LL DO IT IF EW'_.RYBODY WILL SHUT UP . . . . Now as I was

saying, friends, we're gathered here oc Thanksgiving

IXiy in a spirit of friendship .

. (MUSIC STARTS SOFP) .

JACK : A word that in itself represents that binding tie .

. between all people . .

(MUSIC A LITTLE LOUDER)

JACK: Let's try, friends, let's try to keep the feeling that

is so prevalent on this day throughout the entire year .

(MUSIC LOUD) .

JACK: So whenever you feel discouraged, just th}nk of those

DON :

famous words of John Paul Jones . .Don't give up the

friendship .

(APPLAUSE AND MUSIC UP TO FINISH) Jack'l1 be back in just a minute, but first, here are

my good friends L . A . Speed Riggs and Kenneth 1Jelmar .
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P2oo RAM.
j 1" il R,.' ~.1 .

OV.-'? TO [ ; 71! :0:21: r0; CLD3Ei? C0:'v :L' :K;L1L)

Gi,OSlidu- CCMG6 : -] ;CL', L

. . =s . (C-S~uli - 3I=3 _,. ._:NICtiie )

IP fou were fresent at the auctions c.own 3outh, You

c^~A? see '_.~_w1c: 3trilce eonsistently select and buythe

t'na 11„hta^, the naturally rniir,er lucky Stri :cs

tc'oa.cco . Yes . Lackv Strike means fine to'aveco and in

a. ci;aratte, it's the tobacco that co unts . Rememtier

that the nczt tirae you buy cigarettes . Iuckv Strike

ruea .n.s fine tobacco -- so rounf„ so :irm, so fully

I~ ckee., so :ree and easy on t;ie tsaw .

PuIYSDAL'L : T'ae famous tolxicco auctioneers tieard on tonight's

program were Mr . L . A . (Sneecl) Rig^s, of Goldsboro,

North Carolina (QWN'P - SOLD AIn;RICAN) and Mr . P . L .

Joone, of lexin;ton, Kentuclef (C:fA.NT - SOID ANR3RICAN)

.1nGl tais is :;asil Ruysdael, sneakin; for Lucl.y Strikel

TICY,~3: (E [. 3, 2 :. 3

) 'L75DA;7L: TZ

TS 1:T

-3 lN i PT

SRaRDUiT : A frienC.lv suP,Zes~Qnl bbr your own 3reater enjoyment ,

snoL:e t'iat snoke of fine toaaccn - l.ucltg Strike -- s o

roun0., so firn, so fully caclced, so free and easy on

the draw !

(3,VITC30Vt7R TO 30LL)MOOD FOR JACK t3rTINY SIGN OR: )
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JACK : Say Mary, I enjoyed your Thanksgiving dinner very much

but I wish Don wouldn't be so stubborn . .after all, when

a r. .an's wrong why doesn't he give 7n? f

.1AftY : But Jack, Dor_ is right . .It wasn't John Pau1 Jones, it

was Captain James Lawrence who said "Don't give up the

ship ."

„ACK : Mary, Ceptaic James Lawrence said "I do uot choose t,

run ."

MAif : He did not .

JACK: Tnen who said It?

MARY : (IAUGHINGLY) One of Crosby's horses . .

JACK: All right . .1Ve11 I'm not going to argue . .I've gotta go

over to Joe E. Brown's program and congratulate him

on his forty-fourth anniversary .

(DOOR BUZZER)

JACK: I don't have to -- I want to . There's the door .

(FEW FOOTSTEPS)

JACK AND (BCTH HUM) "I CAN'T GIVE YOU ANYTHING BUT ILNE, BABY"
MARY

- TOO TOO

I CAN'T GIVE YOU ANYTHING BUP LOVE ; BABY -- T00 TOO"

(DOOR OPENS)

NIEL : Flowers for Miss Livingstone

. PPARY: Flowers?

JACK : Oh yes, Mary, don't you remember . .I stopped off at the

florists .

MARY: Oh yes . .de11 boy, what took you so long? . . .WiAp didn't

you bring the flowers sooner? - PdEL

: I couldn't, Mr. Benny onlyordered .the seedo . .

JACK: Well I wanted 'em .tobe nice and fresh . .GoodrSRhtfolks.t
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RUTHRAUFF & RYAN Inc. ADVER.TISING
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CLIENT: BROADCAST
:w' K°sD, Kr I,

ANT,ICAN TOBACCO C01+RANY DATE: #10
LIICI:Y STRIffi's - L.S ./M,F .T. DEO. 3, 1c44

PROGRAM: NETWORK: ;;-B0
THE JACK BENNY P80GRAM

I OPP1tIIIG NL++fd YORK

DLU~R : TFQ: JACKBPINNY PROGRA6T. .

BOONE : (CHANT . . sols ANnuCr,N)
RUYSLV,F.L : Lucky Strike means fine t.oUacco -- so round, so firm,

so Still, packed, so free and easy on the draai! TiOKER

: (2 F: 3, R& 3)

RIYSD4BL: LS - 157

LS _ MFT

LS -NffT

DELMAR : You said it!

RUY'SIY'\ELe Plhy, sure!

SFUlltBUT'T

: Ycs sir! RUYSLWEL: Lucl~ Strike mea:s fine tobacco -- so round, so:firm,

so iully packed, so free and easy on the draw!

( m'ORR)
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J4CY. BEM. TY
3RD REV . PROGRAIS ;r10

DEIISAR : Yes, ladies and gentlemen, Luc ~kv Strike means fine .

totaccol iP.vays those words will mean much to you . . .

fcr, of course, qu.ality is always your first concern .

Today, as alw a ys, Lucky Strike selects and buys the

finer, the liRhter, the ratumliy milder Lucky Strike

totaccos : Lucky Strike means fine tofficco :

R1GGS : (CNANT - SCID A~':'ERICAN) ^ .

(SN'ITCHOVER TO HOLLYWOOD, FOR JACK BENNY SHQrJ) .
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(BIRST sOUTi?'.E) .

(AI'T'~~R COMNERCIA: . : MUSIC UP ANC

,_. . TL-?: T'SCi;Y S'"41 !7-'. ?Rr(}RPS P . . . .STARRIi .G JACK BFCTIY . . .

W1TH MARY LI` 7 INGSTCNK', PHIL HARRIS, ROCLiFSTER, TARRY

STh7r,I,S AC'D 'YG?DS TRULY'IXN WIL50PL .

(APPIAliSE, htiSIO UF AND FADBIS)

APID N0N1, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, Prb: BRING YOU A MAN

~,TiOSE NAME FOR'fE'ARS HAS BEEN T:iE EPITONTI OF' SHOW

3USIB'F'SS . . .A MAN NR'v. WEN2 FROM 1tlAUKEGAN TO VAUDEVILLF' .

1+'ARY : FROM VAUDFSfI?,LR TC RADIO

. PHIL: FROM RROAD4t~AY TC PICTURBIS

. i0ARY: FROM PICTURFS TO BROAtiIDAY

. DON: ATCI NOW, SINCE HE HAS NO PIflCE ELSE TO GO, WOULD YOU

PLEASE LET HH-0 COME INTO YOUR HONT: FOR JUST A HALF

I10UR? . . . . Thank pou and here heis, JACK BN7NNY

:(APPLIUSBI). .

JACK : Thank you, tharlc you . .thank you . .liello again, this is

Jack Bennytalkirg . . .And kids, yor.'re absolutely riEnt

. . .I have been irn show busiress a lcrp, , tine . :!!hy,

m° .̂en I was _r7ayir.g the Pa].ace Theatre in New York,

Nelson Eddy didn't even have the recipe for Shortnir.'

Bread . .In fact, wher. I first started ir; show business,

Charlie McCartcy wes takieg his physical to get into

Sequoia . . .'flhy I'xas in front of an audience when --

PHIL : Hey, a minute, Jackson . . . .if you want to know

something, I was on the stage when I was two days old .

JACK : Two days o1d! •

.DON : Phil, that's ridiculous

.~~JACK: Certainly . . .Vlnat could you do when you were~twodays. .
. ~

. . . . . . . .

010 ?
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PHIL: I don't know, but people kept payir.' admtission to seeV

me .

JACK: Oh, Phil

. ihL`dtY: 3tiop making up , such nonsense, Phil . .

PHIL: I ain't rwkir:' neth+_n' ,,n• .•I was ar_ incubaby bator .

JACR Ycu were what?

PHIL 0n , I mean I was an incubator baby . .Yes sir, that was

me . . . . Two and a half pounds of solid personality

.JA,CK: Oh sure, sure .

DoPi : Say Phil, I've often wondered about those incubators . .

It must have beern nice and warm in a glass case with a

little gas light burning underneath .

. . PHIi.: Naw. .F7rst I was hot, then I was cold, then I was hot,

. then I was cold. '

JACK: Well I'm a sucker for asking this . . .but v hy were you

hot and cold and hot and cold? t

,K2Y : His father kept b_owing out the fiame and his mother

kept li E~ntirg it .

JACK : Mary, don't be ridiculous .

?HIL : That's exactly what happened

. JACK: Phil, you admit that your father kept blowing out the flame and your mother kept 1ighting it?

.

PHIL: Yeah, and it was a lucky thing I could reach up to

that little glass door .

JACK: Plny?

. , PHIIr. 'mlho do you think kept handin' my motherthe matches'

JACK : Now wait a-minute, °hil . .you were two days old . . .in an

. incubator . .WHFRE IN THEWORLD-DID YOU GET THE MATCHE9?'

-- ~, PHIL : The day I was born : .
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JA.^,K, _- P3I-,
. . : rrqg qa- ,.XiTOR .HP.A3'.7J [1. Ey Tii9 rF.1T AND HELD NG~ C?,

I ST(`i3 ~`L; .̂.1^. °_, HIS vFOT POCK',T .

JACIC 011 for --

PHI' rAT i I_'S^''m1 5 Pe`r. D^ IT CAUSP. H . G4 .1? bti, A- .

AlnbUh l:i4Ji~ :

SACK: Oh for heaven's sake . . .

MARY : Phll, you 'rrere just born . . .how can you remember whai:

dhanper.ed then? . .

PHIL: I wrote i.t in my diary .

JACK : 'Joll that's the pay-off Ptdl,, .you can't even wrdte

now, how could you t+nd.te tMnen you were two days old'

MARY: Maybe he dlctaccP~ it .

JACK: Yeah .

PISIL : That's exactl vdiat happened . .

JACK: Mary, did yon ever hear such silly talk? . .Phil was ,j ,ast

born and already he was dictatirg .

N'AAY : I'll bet eight to five he had the stenofrapher orm hi . ;

Iap . . .ec . .Phil' .

JA,K
PHIL: That'e exec:.l vlhat happenefl .

JACK ; Fha, you don't have to invent a faetastic story just

te make it soundd like you've heen in show busi .ness

longer thar- I have .

DODL: Maybe he was, Jack

. JACK: Dor, that's impossible . .L ws.s in show business before

anybody . .Why I was on the stage before, .before Monty

Woolley had a beard . . .

BeforeMonty Woolleyhada beardL _
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JFlCK: Yos . . :rhy, when I was acie hi.t at tho Pa]ace, 4ljoolle ;i

was st511 star-d~ne in front of a nirror, ruhbirE his

chin and siru,ino- . . .C06'TI OUT . .COf.~; OUT VJF.ERE~~ YOU /u?3 . .

7'x.'.,clling yoc, :tids . . .l've beer- irn show tro3sir.ess

1^cne;^ thae ary;cdy .

isA.4Y: Ch yeen? . . . .Er, ?:cout C . Anbrey Smith? .

JAC;C; You moan Little Aubrey'. . . . . '^thy, ho was only e , kid when

I was startinc out

at the -- SC'0[Pll: 0Y IY.`-0R)

JAJK: Come in

. SCUIdD: (DOOR OPENS)

i,LsL: P.)r . Benny? JACK

: Yes

. b3SL: I'rc from Esquire magazinc . .tire printed a story about yov

andd have all 'che information in our files except one

thing .

JACK: '.ut:at would you 3i'.<e to know?

:-,,. Yosr a@.e, pie.ase,

JACK : :"-':rty-sir. .

i.:1;L . . . . . . . . . . . . . . : . . . . . Jaell., okay .

I S-11 XOR SLAt::)

JACK: Aow where were;ve? -

F:{IT': `id^ll., you werc `_fforming us Chat you were a thespian

:: tho lei7itiur,ate drahma prior to the inauguration of

the cinema .

JACK ; . Phil, did that come out of you? PHIL

: Yes, and boy, am I glad to get rid of i.ti . . .
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JACIC: Well I dor.'t blar:e you . . .Nciv let's ferget show business

and -- find out if . .

. IsRSY. Hello, N4 . Berns

. JACK: Oh hello Iarry . . .,Ycu got here just in time for }.reur

sort . .WLut are you geing to sing?

uti 3y : 'IDe11 I get a le':.ter from a friend of mine i. the Tlavy,

requesti.ne me to sing "I'm Making Believe' .

JA.CK : A friend of yours in the Navy? . . .Who is he? .

. .L4HRY : Der.nis Day .

JACK: Oh. . .Dennis! NJ'RY

: A letter from De:nisl :

LARRY : Would you like to read it, Miss Livingstone?

P.^ARY : Why Iarry, I dor.'t think I shouldd read your maii. .

IARRY : Oh that's all right, there's nothing about girls in it .

JACK: Go ahead,and read it, Mary

. DON: Yes, we haven't heard from Dennis in weeks . . .What's he

get to say? '

M:42Y : Well here it is . . . DF.AR IARRY . ; .I iiP~'.RDYOU SING 0*.I THB

IAST FCUR BROADCASTS, A PID I THINK YOU H4VE A SWELL VOICE .

JP.C7. : Well, isn't tGat nice . .

MARY : I ALSO HEARD'L'HAT YOU'RE MAKING TWEN'TY-?WO DOLLARS AND

FIFTY CENTS A WEEK, WHICH IS A VERY GOOD SALARY TO

START WITH .

J?.,K: Yes sir

. MARY: MR. Bia7NY WILL GIVE YOU A R4ISE AWiOST F'VE52Y YFAR• .•BUT

IT WILL HELP TO HAVE YOUR MGPHE72 COME DdslN AND REMIND

HIM . . . . ESPECIALLY IF SHE'S AS BIG AS MYM

JACK: Hmm. -

.MARY:'HOWEVER, IARRY Wf47f YOU . .. . .(IAUGHS)

OTIfQi
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J :°.CY.: Vlioat are you laul?iinJ at? .

'rIiY'Y-FPJi:', Ik'1IiARS A ^IiT;n' S NO

_ tfJy A F",'. MOR'., B:'CFCSr: =iGBOIr••'~. •:Ui lliN C: '.r . .7,17

670TI :R CAN kEl'_,e 'l00 TK : .; .

x~as!J~. nc?JP.CK: IIa tti;. Ya :. . . . . ;)ernis alwa .1s was z, card,

.,,. T . ._

L';RRY, I'D A'FRECI;;TE IT V}3;Y MUCH IP ON DTE%T SffriDAY'S

BRCADJf.ST YOU'D SI?iG °I'M MvAKING B .LIE'V?°

. IARRY: That's the part I told you about .

JACK : Yes yes, I irnow . .well. go right ahead and sing it for him,

Y.id .

, (INTRODliCTICIT TO BCNG)

JACK: (I wonder why Deanis never requests me to play my

violin . I dor't understand it . . .)

, (IARRY'B ?NNBIIi, "I'M NAKING BELIEVE°) .

(APPL4U5E) , JACK

: Yes sir, that was °I'rn Msldng Believe" sung by Iarry

Stevens, ar. c, iarry, t;u:rc was sweli . . .Keep it up, kid,

and some of °.hese days you too vii11 be .rakir.C thirty-fi,_-

doliars a week, Just like Dennis Ihy di.d .

IARRY: Gee, if Dennis .:ade thirty-five dollers a week for a

whcle year, he must have saved a lot of money .

JACK : Well he should na ve, Larry, but you see, Dermis was

somewtmk of a oendt.hrift and he threw r.rost of his

MARY :

JACK:

-~ habit . .Anyway, Larry -_

salary away on luxuries, like uh . . .like uh . . .

. Like bread and butter. .

Mary, you know w'nat Imean . .Ibnnis could have saved a

lot of money if he 'didn't have that root-beer-float
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I'" 410

S ._:ilD : (F"~Cz! M MJOI:) -

J ~,Cf: Come i . .

o„~';D . (nOrR P_J~iS) .

JACK: Yes? - .

.1LL : : . . . Be.__--~ , T'd . . .I'd li?co to tr,it aaain

. JACK: nS.=sin?

f:'S'.L: I'm f:•o:n Esquire rragazine . .We printed a story about yuu

and have all the inforrration in our files except one

thii:g .

JACK : Plell, cuhat would you like to lmow! NEL

: `la,u~ a,e, ple5se . .

JACK : I told you, I'm thirty-six . .

M.I:L: TAok. . .}hr . Berni, this infor:rz+tion isn't goinB to be

printed, it's only for our private files .

JACK : I don't care what, it's for, I'm thirty-six .

btLIL : . . . . . . . . . . .But . . . . . . . . . .Well, okay .

SCIIiD : (DOOR SIAMS)

. JACK: a Iersistent buy. I mean why doesn't he belioce

`,na.t I'un th_rr,y._six,

Lr.RY: hL.~be re was at Sreakfast at Sardi's the diy you won

the orcliid. .

JACK : No, if' he'da been there, I'd have seen him . . .Now as I

.n,, seyirl;, Larry . .

IARRl': Yes, Nm . Benny . .

JACK: . Iarry, as the ~,ears go by you'll ha.ve your ups and

ciowns . . .sometimes it'll be easy, other times it'll be

hard . .but no matter what happens, just remember those

inmortal words of John Paul Jones .'."Don'.t give up .the

ship': . . . . .AND NOW, IADIBS AND (iENTIT.MF'lN . . . . . _ .
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DON: Jeck, I'm not ever gcin(5 to arEie with you today .

JACK : Well Don, I'm glad you finally see it my way . . .AND IiC'H,

LADIE5 AND GENTLF.IJ2N . . . .. ,

DGr_; : I DON' T SEE IT YOUR WAY AT ALS, . . .I'T WAS CAPTAIId JAP+RS

IA'NRENCi LVHO SAID, "DON'T GIVE UP TiiE SH I?" . . . .BU? I

J'JST DCH'T 'NANT TO ARGUE ABOUT IT . .

JACK : WELL NEITH~H DO I, BUT IT WAS JOHN PAUL JOIV"ID3 . . .For

your information, Don, Captain James Lawrence said, "Go west, young r

.an, go west' . . . .•so there

. DGN: What are you talkipg about? It was Horace Greeley who

said that

. PHIL: Horace Greeley :

DON ; , Yes, Phil . .

PHIL: How could he say it? Horace Gree].ey's a statue in

Westlake Park .

JACK : . Phil, I'm better off if you're on Don's side . .

.Now Larry, you forget everything that was said and listen

to me .

IARRY: Yes, Mr . Benn, .

JACK: A s I told you before, ever, though you ray have your

ups and downs, always remember those innortal words

of John Paul Jones . . . . " Don' t go west in a ship° . . .I mean

"DOn't give up the weat" . . .I mean the sh~ . . ."Don't give

~9~ the ship ."

DON : VJHICH WAS SAID BY CAPTAIN JAMES IAWHENCE .

JACK : NOW DON WILSON, IF YOU SAY THAT ONCE MORE, :H?R?d'S

GOING TO BE THOUBLE . .
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U..̂7d: IT :IAS CAPTAIN JAi11S LIWRENCR!

JACK: lAdBLL_YOLI ASKED FOR IT_HOLD C7Y COATyPARY .

MyRY : WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO DO? .

JAC'F: I'M. GONNA PUT IT C;, I ' Iv1 GOING H06 RIL . .IF INiN '+~LIL9CP:

KN047S SO MUCK, IEi HSM RUN THE PROGRAM HII 4S.?LF . . .

GOCP2YE

. L:LRY: JACK, JACK, CObTI BACIC HFdiE .

JACK: I I M GOIIJG HCME AND THAT SETTIES_IT_ .

SOUND : (DOOR STAMS)

(TRANSITION MUSIC lY.3ICH FAI15S TO) SOUND

: (49ALdCING FOOTSTEPS)
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JACK : . . . . .Iirri . .It's a goodp thing I he7,d myself back vii ,Pn

] d -_e . . . . If I'd hit Wilsen I'd -- e-e ''^ockeF hi.r: ; colr; . . .

!'? at if he dces octweie'n me, I c.e.r- haa cile eryselfi$

9. f l6$t . . .,T1ey cAII't call m:e '~%)d i>ioOd a[:C. G'~t5'.'L .

Pcnny for noth_r~; . . . .I knovr viner: PrcI riH'^t . .,Ar.d . riaer:

7'm rr rt . _ + :, .,Say, aat sou^PS I i ke a roodr

o tto, ., . " I kt^r++_s>:-.I'm right, and wnen I'r: ric.ht,

I f7.ght" . . .Gee, I wonder if that will ever become as

fcr.ous aa "Don't give up the ship' . . . . . . It could., you

krcm . . . . Imagine, years from now people mipht be sayice_.

, .,Renember those imnorts,7. words of Jack Benny . . ." ;I

know whnn I'm right, and .whee I"m right, I fiyht° . . .

Say, say, that's pretty good . .,(HUMS L8`L: I N BLOOM)

. . . . .Gee, it's a nice day . . . .But St:nday is aiways,.~

r_ice . . . . Peopie are all dressed up and coming hoae,

from . . . .4ello, Reverend .

Na'LS^N : Hello, Mr . Benny .

JACK: , . . .y .wp, Sunday's the nicest day ;__ the wcek . .,It's

sa oal.m and neaeef~l arrJ . . .Go-d aftercoon, Father . .

Oh uardon me, iie_1J ffing . . .

. b7aybe I shouldd havft asked him if he was going my wey . . .I Iice him . .You

know . . .I do . .

. (TRANSITION NR;9IC, IMHICH PADTS TO) .

SOUND: (CCUPLP OF FOOTSTL'PS UP STEPS, DOOROPI

:NS) JACK: Hello Rochester . .

ROCHLST£,R : Oh hello, boss . . .Say, you're home early

. JAC,K: 1 know, I left beforee the program was over . . -
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-1.1- N1G. .

ROCff3STF.R : !^ie11 I always thought as long as there was one persbr.

_eft in the audience, you'd stay right out there . .

JACK: Thet's silly . . .U7`at ever gave you that idea?

ROCHESTER : Remember in St . Louis vion that man in the fl^ont row

wes swatting flies and you thought he was applaudir.€?

•iACK: Ftell., vinat about it?

ROCHESTER : IF THEY HADN'T DRAGGEID YOU OFF TI-IG STAGE YOU'D HAVE

STARVED TO DEATH

. JACK: hihat are you talking about . . .I was going off anyway,

even if they hadn't started the picture

.ROCHESTEH: Bct boss, I can't get over you leaving in the middle

ofyour progrsm . .• .isn't that takin' an awful chance?

JACK : What do you mean, chance?

ROCHESTER : WELi. IF L.S .M .F .T . FINDS OlPf YOU WERE A .W .O .L ., YOU'LL

BE G1AD YOU SAVED ALL THOSE BOXFS OF J-E-L-L-O : `~

JACK: Well I'm not going to worry about it now . .1'L1 just

sit down and be comfortable . . .Fhhh, that feels good . .

Pu11ci: my shoes, wi11l you, Rochester?

ROCHESTER : Sure, boss . . . . . .There

. SOUrII7: (GVF SHOE DROPS) .

ROCHESTER : Now give me your other foot . . . .(GRUNPS) .

SOUND : (COINS FALLING CN F1AOR) JACK

: Hnm.

ROCHESTER : . . . .WIGGLE YOUR TOBS,HOSS, THERE'S A DIME MISSING .

JACK : I know, I went to a movie . .Now I wish you'd go out and

fix me something . .wi11 you . .I feel like I need

something to pick me up .

.ROCHFSTER: Okay, I know just the thing . . .I'll fix you a Super

JACK:

Zombie. ' .

. A SuperZombie . . . what's it made of4 .
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RCCIicSTFR ; I CP.N'T YOU THE REXiIPE, IT'S A MILITARY SPCRET

. JACK: A r,d].ita.ry secreti .

aOCHPSTER : YFJVK, THAT''S Tl-w: STUFF T IHE7 USE IN FLPJ?E TlffiOi'dERS :_

JACK: Oh . . . ~Jell I dor:'t waet anything ].ike that . .Just fix rce

SOPk; tee Find toast . Th4t's all. '

RCC19:STFR : Yes sir .

SOUhD: (DOOR BU.',ZE'd )

JACK : I'll answer the door .

SOUND : (HUt15 LC,VPi IN Br_pOP.1 . . .DCOR I'PE

.6S) JACK: Yes? NtEL

: I'm from Esauire magazine . ~Ve printed a story about

you and -- . . .

JACK: I know, I know. Listen -- .

NI.Z : `Piell look, Mr . Benny . . .now thatt you're in the privacy

of your own home and. away from those microphuaes,~,

tell me . . .just how old are you? . .

JACK : I told you, I'm thirty-six

. NIFi. ; (SOBBING) . Look b;r . Ber:ny, I've aot a job to do, src

I've gotta go backk to my editor with the facts, the

facts .

JACK : Well I'm tring to -- NET,

: (STARTS GETTING HYSTERICAL) AND WHEN I SHOW HIIai-THIS,

HE'LI. NE'JF.R HI'1LIEVF. ME . .Z'LL BE THE LAUGHING STOCK OF

THE OFFICE . . .I"DON'T CARE ABOUT MYSELF BUT I'V'F.GCT A

9dIFEAND TWO CHILDREN .

JACK: Now look, bud, I'm telling you the --
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P.N..L: (':r;RY HYSTF,rtICAL) YGII CAv VII{IP AyKICK I+'S.~_9P:AT Nffi, .

°LT TELL NG!: TIv? TRUT9{_, THINK OF D'it 1iIPIK OF filY ?l2FE

Ai:L KIDS __T5'_LL 'c?I THFTRUTLI, THAT'_5 ALS : I VdA:tiT, P}i ;

TiT, TRuT"E. . . .Ndi . BANNY ri0W OLD ARE YOU? JACC

: l"e-1 if it wi.11 save youm job, I'll tell you the trcth

1'r.i thirty-sevec .

t"H: Tnzrty-seveni -

JA.CK: Yes .

fihZ : (CRYING) Well I'li try it, I'11 try ~*, that's a11

I can do, that's a11 I carn do . . .(BACK9 AWAY FRCM mmal)

. . .GiAYBE TITuY'U, BiZIEPPd h'IF•, I HGPE 30, I HOPE SO,~I ?

;OPE SO .

s0UD.7) : (DOOR sLJ+I•+s) JACK

; Ydnat an emotior:ai younR man

. ReCHF.STPSi : (OFF) OH DOSS, BCSS, I' 1~ GOT YOUR TEA AnT. TOAST ..Ir:

I{FS E .

JACK : :'t+ COMING, ROCHESTER . And turn on the radio, I .

. -ct as cre1.1 .̀a :'e a little mcsic vf:11e I'm esting .

ROCH5ISTER : DO YCU l^IAPPT :Fl IC Dr A FAN DANCFa .

JACK: Lc, just the m:.sic taill be enounh . . .Turn it on, wil .l

you Rochester'

SOUiID : (CLICK OF DIA? : . .

.STATIC) (SEGUE IIDTP 9AP.D ?1TA&FR) .

(APPLAUSE) ,
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('_:HIHD iiOU'TIA7tl) JSCK

; Stiy, that's a nioe ffind . . .wish Fhil ]lirris couldwe

ieard tPs.t . See w1ti3t el .so is on the ra dio, will yoo.,

?echester .

FCCF.:-5iP3. : CY.a r .

S~UND: 'STATIC)

t;_~;h90N : . . . .Vdill f4sroid '_ive . JW ill Hilds come hck to her

husba.nd . . .wi.ll the lost Lraby be found, .wi11 the tnnk

di_scover t}mt Gecrge has absconded with the mcney . .

si_L1l the doctor arrive in time to save Mildred's 1if-. . .

r+ill. Pnervitt rcrmit suicide becfiuse Cynthiaa kas ji .lted

nim . . .TUNE IN ?.C„IN TOC;CRRCV9 TO HFAR ANOTHF:R CHEERFUi .

CILIPTBH OF HAPPIN':SS HOLSE .

JACK: ar:, I didn't kr.cKV tYr2t CynthUt jilted Mervin .

RCCINtS7ER : You missed yesterday's cheerfull chapter, boss, .

JACK : Ch yes, darn it . .Get me something else, Rochester .

.R OCfII':S.c~i : O1GSy .

SCU:ID : (i'.CRP .^,TATIC)

. . .N'ELL EYRE Wi AR'r:, TADIFS AND GF.idTLEP2'N, IiI THE LAS '_'

:IIGUTE CB PLAY IN T:r BIG CflN@I SE`H'frlEN THE LNIVER3I`M

CF CALIBORNIA AT LCS ANGELES AND T}(E LCUISIFlNA STATE

;vTIIN~ FNATERNITY TALAO' .

JACK : Phe Louisiara 3tate Mens Fraternlty Team?AND RICHT NOfd THE SCORF7 IS 1WELV~, FCR U

.C .L .A ., AND

?IINETF,EN FCR L,3 .M .F .T . .

JACK: Oh, oh them, them .

SOUND : (RPCORD OF CRCLJD CHEF:RS) .
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p!F; : : 1 WI3H AI„ YG'_r'OLYS COULD B: OST hF.R I Tf .I S AN:

;'~iAT A CRCYdU . .?CL SHOULD THIS SSADIL;v1 . .IT'S 3 .,

FOL~', SC FIF.". : SC 5 ..=:!

JACK : Boy, th3t place must be je,rcar.ed .

d:iD :COJ LFP'S :-'aH i?2Cd Pktl C:."s;RP•-6 .">-,,CTIC>i .

QUAR7EI' c (CHF:d3) I' .,S . . .hi c T
CnS^: ' ,5. . .'." F T

. L'.;CKY STHI3a: MFAD:S FINr', TCB4COC
LUCKY S1'RIKE] N7ANS FIPD TGB4CC0
FIN'B, FINE, FT`;d, i
(DC AUCTIC41nER` ;; CFANT, 1'tT2! SCLU A"TiRiCF~'rl)

JACK : Well. .they must be playing in Goldsboro, North Caro7lrt .

BOL?{D : (LCUD GUP SHCT)

6T11 . : AND Tg@itF GOFS THS OLTI ENDING 'PF jF CdVN.R .

JACK: N;e17., ISMFT won again . .GeS another station, Rochester .

ROCHPI3PER : Yes sir .

SOU'ND: (STATIC.Jf-ADN TH'LEC-fL4PHN,H'S BUZZER)

PINCk RLL : (FILTER) Good evening, Mr . and Mrs . America, this is

Walter Winchell doing a specfa.l bro-a.dcast for the Si.xtc.

lYar Lcan .

JACK: Rey listen, Rccnester, that's Walter 6•Hnchell :

- (APPIALSE)

', 77NCSEIL : Yes . ladiee and gentlemen, this is the gixth time we lre

having a Nar Bocd drive, but war is an expensive

proposition . There's no a~ay to economize -- there arc

' no ba.rg(+.in Tasements in war, no cut-rate sales .

Everything must be p3id for In cash, and in blood . And

you're only asY.ed to put up the cash

: (M1fORS )
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'n71PiM:IL : I k[zcea you bcughc -oonds during the other drives, but so
OOtiTD)

aid evcryone else . Your bord rs j'~st as imnor-atit as

-:-our neighbor's . ^_here are no slaekors on a L~.ttlefeeld

-- so lac's ;r- . . acr_e here . 3eme~<oer, ycu nast ac y_cr

staro! This is no iime to psss the buck -- unless y'.:u

rass :.t e.oross -,_e counter for =. 'n^ar bond!

JACK : u-?e, Rochester, isn't he secsaticn%L?ROCEI+3'lI,R

: rie sure is, boss .

hdINCHC?LIr, And ncw lor scme news items as the time willa allcw .

SOLND : (TICi93R)

'n'INCHn'ILL : 3IF19 DELLY, INDI~ . .ADi.'IHAI, ~hOLN'IE3AT'IC^:N IWB ERCDDDI7 AlnF

.'XPECTATIONS RI PY.r: HATTiF OF BURNA . .MOUv4'QATTE!I NAS

CA.PTbRz:D A HtiNDFr:D MILF. S?'RF.TCH OF RAILRCJ+D . .NORTH OF'

i'ANRIIAY . .Y.IS CC^•TAIDD(S ARE STftIKING SOII'PH OF' THE

IRRAWADDY

. JACK: Gosh, that guy 49inchell knows everything .

WIfiCHn1LL : And here's one for you from the F8r Fast . .The B-23's a-re

chFneSng the rame cf Tok9e hgrbor to Be=b-ta .y .

JACK : (IAUGFS) Whs,t a sense of hcmor!

SOL4dD: (TICKF.R)

WINOHELL : Hollywoood, Cali.fernSa . .Iadies and Gentlemen tne whole

r,:cvie town Is `-alking abozt n certain xed.ic ooR.edian

who lives an Beverly Hills, who tortures the violin,

and is tighter t!nn Dorothy IamourJs sarong .

JACK: Hmm.

WINCtULL : This fugitive from the cornfield who wears a size

forty-four girdle, is rraking a complete and utter fool

of himself by insisting thst it was John Paul Jones who

said "Don't give up the ship" .
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_1 ., .. qjl0

J',Ctt: 3iFAT? .

lJ1CC~9LL : Bscausc of radic censorshi_o and the laws Df ]ibel, I

am noL F11~aed to mention the tnme of tt is Wa;ikeFar

wh ~, is rnaki^~ such a dcpe of hm.self, but his 1nic i .a Is

a.re J .B .

Z4CK: Rochester, 3_c ~_a hea .r wYr.t. I heard? . .Did 4linchell

.r.sinuate th.c I'cm a jerk? .

ROGkIli ~3:`~1R : Pri9T'S V:}t:T }~ SAID, TW:T'S `:Ill'1T iFL' MAN S41D, 't72 Syli;

TrAT .

.-ACK : Cn, he did, huh?

WINCfC'I ,1 . : \lthough he hss beec correeted dozens of times, ladies

and gentlemen, this blue-eyed boob will not admitt tha t

it was Ceptair James Lawrence who sa id those famous

,aords .

JACK : ROCIC',S77:R, TURN THAT OFF :

SOUND : (CLICK OF DIAL)

JACK : OUT OF P,tY 69.A.Y, etOCHHS4P]R, .I'Id GOING TO SEE THAT GU7

LfISCnn,iS., RIG:= :IaL .iiAND P+GI MY F,A I , COAT AND CANF . . .

,'7 YEA-n

(HURRY 'r;CSic) .

VIIi~ChFSI, : (RnG'JLAR ^.flKl?) Well 3ose . . .ttr2t finished my special

bond prognam .

JA?iY: : Yes, Mr . 7iirchell . .And you still have about an hour and

a Mlf before your regular Jergens bradcasL,

WINCHEIS, : Yeah . .lnok, I'm going over my script a g~ in . You run

out and get yourself a cup of coffee .and,,,,

SOUND: (SANGING ON DDOR : .T:ff'sN DOOR FLINGS OPEN)
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J9CK : .1;HIs IS iIi? . .VJ}Ci.Hp; IS TI[4T . .Oh there Vou are~'=!Inc'__

67INOIfLL : (VF;RY P'HIENDLY) i9HY JACK . .JACK H'vIvTPL. .IT'S GOOD 'PO

0"i^] YOU .

J.-CiC: L give tna c you S'tu .raL-. .~_

itat you said about me and Johr. P2,uil. Jones and "i,^n'-c

~ 2.ve up the shin°?

W7NCr5I3r. Now wait a minute, Jack, just a rninute . .A11 1 sa.id eias

ttat a eePtain Ylaukegp ..^n wit who's stingy, tortures tte :

violrn and wears a si.ze forty-fcur girdle is raking = .

jerk out of himself, and the inl.tials are J . B .

JACK

: b4y,L? ' 4'iINCtL°LL : VVia,t np.kes you think I was talking about you?

JACK: ,, .JWell for one thing, the initials, J . B .

TiINC}4:LL: But Jack, rra.ybe I might Yave beon talking about

Joan Bennett . .

JACK : JOAN BHNNP7TT DOESN~T WFAR A SIZB FORTY-FOUR GIRULB . . . . . .

To think that you would do this to me, Walter, after

all I've done for you .

V7INCH`]IS : 'wltnt did you ever do for m.e?

JACK : Plenty, but not any ¢ore . .Yester&ay was positivel,y the

last, time I'll ever wash my touFay in Jergens . . .and

a.nother thing -- 4linchall--

'vlRdCHELIr• Now Jack, that's no attitude to take . .Suppose I did mear

you . .l wouldn't } ave mentioned it if I didn't kncw

the facts .

JACK : Oh, so now you know evervthinR . .WHO DO YOU THINK YOU •

ARF1 . . .LOU6LIA PARSONS7 . . .I know my rights, brother .
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'vhIOHaL . : Oh dack ~Im ic :c a iittle .Arer't ~cu EeLCLr .ga .

little toc excl2=~ shcut this?

.:ACK : No I'c, nct, hrca~so I helieve in those far,oes ;reciort :' .

R1G 1VJ 7f- v, . : ii1GuT,

I F]GH9"O .

JACY. : JACK B_:.^ii.f . -:i.:i'T YOij RiJ1D vPi,.R iiISTGRh? . . .]'hat's

who said it .

V;l~iCKELL : (MAD) ALL RIGHT, .I TRIL'D TO S: 2ATIE:C'P NIPK

YOU, BUT ?:CtV I'hL u'T TOLGH TOO . .JUS'P 9{KO PC YOU THI51C

YOU Ai2E THYIN3 PC~ C.L4NG1 F.ISTORY PY 6AYIPiG ~OfCV PAUL

JONES SAID T GN:-' LP THLI SHIP" . .P1HEid A1Y SCHOOL

BOY KPi(f1S IT 49AS GAPTAIi7 ,7AP~F:S IANRf':NCS .

SACK: OH YEAH: . . .WELT. LBl' ?,E TliLL YOF SGMA:THING, WTPC}DyL . . .

YOU'R1. NOT -- GONKA --

SOUPiD: (PHONE RINGB) .

V;IKCY,F.LL, : (S'AIE6T) Fardon me, Jack .

JACK : (54.Fh~1T) Cert::,_rl,,':Jelter .

SOUfVD: (REOEIVF]R CIID'C)

59IKC}iE'LL : Yeah . .Winchell speakir.g . ., k9hat? Yxr wife t"d a h:-r

:thi.s morning? But how could she . .you promised me it

wouldn't kappen 'till my nextweek's prsgrarn . . .• . . . . . .

NEVER MIND, IT'S .00 IATP TO APCLOGIZF N D ^1 .

SOLND : (RECETVPR CLICK)

JACK : iL-nm .

{S
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!JPCg~LL: ('?OUG[i) 0'I GITT1_iG BACK TO YOC, BF.i4P+Y . . .~CVERYEiCDY ~.

YOUR PRC^vR4P/ fdGiS 1'RA7" Yu[i'uS AnGU'i JOLLV YAUL

dOSFS . .At P~;C5USL YOL''RF; TkE~, BC55 YOU B'JLLY T3LkI

L k . . _ ._~ ~F 1 :' .0 .=:0: : YJi; . . .

YOU C41:1'T DC TE4T TO PILL. .

JACK : CE Y'.H? . . .'FI`:LL L;;T MF TN;LL YOU SCn^F7THING, NIIL,CIIL7LL . . .

YOU'RP; NOT --

SClii`iD : (PHM, RI31GS)

411tdCIi=3LL : (SN;SF.T) Pardon me, Tack .

SACK : CertAin7y, Walter .

SOUND: (RFCFPIFIR CL7:CY.)

UdINCHEILi . : Yeah . .W3nche1l speaking . . . . Yes . . . . . . Yes . . . . . Yes . . . . .

But EllS.ott, I told you you couldn't keep a secret

all week lon€••••• .Ch well, congr¢tulati ons .

SOUND: (RIICRIVAIR CLICK)

JACK: Hmrn

. 59INCrU3LL: (TCUGH) NQ~J MTTING PACK TO YOL, BENNY, . .WhR DON'T YCli

ADAIT IT LSI:4 z, 3CCD SPORT I5ST°:AD CF -ACi'ING LIKC Ai'

AHRGGANT BGOB . . .IT'5 GUYS LIKE YOU WI9'F. BIG P+';CJTHS 'e?n

LITTl.p] BRAINS S;HO TPINK THr:Y K40r! IT ALL

. J4CK: 0:: Y'AH? . . .NIEL1: L:1T PFl TDIJ, YOU 5!N1ETHING, T17NCHFLL, .

YCL!4E VOT--

SOLT7D: (PPOP:d RINGS) .

JACK: W.AI'1' A MIHOTF. . .HWI CON:E 'PHAT TELEPHOK'fl P:H:VF;H INTF.RRUPT4

YOti2 . .,NCnv li.sten,';linchell, if' it was anything .but a

_`ar, .ous sayir.g .c Navy history, I might admit you're

right .,AUt 1 kr,ouv Idavy histor,y••I vs.s a sailor ln the

Iast uar!
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, ICf• ,iJG t7r!S ~-- I'9F,3 a SAILGR TOO, h;T PP." S5i< YOL

CG~'THI : G . .2C YCU KNP17 Ai•R"Ph1NC ABOT . f.1P;P,IN JAY'llS

] .~:;R,21CD? .

JACK: '.lall . .ah. --

IST'3 ,'FliT I TiiCUCHT . ..10.'1 SHCT LP AVD : . :T ?-Tl ,^_-'1 .L 1' .

V~CIi - . .JF,VI;S ]F I~ .CiS F/'Ag BCRii 1 :T

I3LRLING'IGN, AiF^d JE:RSEY, ON CCTOBFI~ 1BT, ]7R1 . Ik:

'lTnRZsil ' 44 ;iA'JY ~:T THE AGE OF S; . T~'NI^ ra: '.'ID RQS7 :; TC

1F.d RI'uvK G^n LIEUTF-:NAST FOUR YfiARS LATER . D, FOUGHT Gil

EH°FRPRIS? IN 1804 DL?iING OUR PIAR 6IITR `_RIPOLI .

JACY, : `le . .'=;e Ya3 a r,ar 1vITH iRIPCLT7 ,

NiINCfIF :TJ , : ( 3TFP'rEN UFCaTLR S:LRC:r;D ;AWRENCe: AS HIS FIRST

I LIET1r'"NANT I7F0 TfiH COPGMANDsD SUCH SHIPS AS Tf1E ARGIIS,

VIXEN, ASD TPE l^IASP .IN 1813, COtbMANDING THr: HORNE"-,

BF'N^IY I-w DISTINGUISHED HIN.SELF BY CAPTURING TI{u' ENEMY SHIP,
AD LIB
ABOUT Tf4i PbACCCK .
,iCHN R9LR.
JONF.S AS A P.ESiZ^_ IL4 WAS C061fdISSI ;NED CAPTAT,N AND P.ECETC.:D
THHOtiGHOLP
SPF.F.CH -3C1 D t~T.AL il2Cid CONGRESS . AND 0:1 JL'Nls. 154, 1813,

CCI,ISIND 1 :G THE CE;'SAPFd1XF, , 3 E SAIIED TO t•IEET THE ENFb:i

SHIP, SHANNC?, `,BCUT THIRTY t••4ILES OFF BOSTON .

THE FIlPEa/,Y'S CREnI WAS BETI'ER TR4INED, BOT R4IAT DI?,i STOP THE OCIIRAGECUS AND CONFIDENT C

:IPTAIN LANiFtI:VCE .

HCWs:VER, AFTER A SHORT AND FIERCE BAT"PLr:, Tf9. CIESAi- ::= .n .-

1AY I E9.PLE35, WITH CAPTAIN IAYlRli:7CE M03TALLY ViOUNDED .

?.S HIS Nrs.N M(ERA] CARRYING HIM BELOW, fk: Br,SEP.CHED TH~i+"1 'i'C

KEEP CY FIGHTIHG BY SAYING, "DON'T GIVE UP THESHIE'" .

IATER TH1S 54MF,'49AR CRY WAS USED BY CqPTAIN PERRY Ii

THI? fWTTLE OF LAI6i ERIE, B[1T IT WAS CAPTAI_N JANT'S .

IAWR.T~:NCE WHO SAID IT FIRST .

(APPIALSE AND MUSIC UP TO FINISH) DON
: Jack will be Ynck in a minute, but first here's my Es?<--~

friend, F . E . Boone .
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JACS B-NM,
2C:D RPs V̂ . PROGRAM 9.-10

(SNATCF_OVr;H TO TFnM YORK FOR CLOSING COM,'.dRCIF\L)

'7 CLCSL+G CCivIf.P;RCTFlL

I,rCr iL ; r OE4 : :T - Sc1 _1 ir:rF.ICti'. )

. SHARBllTT: Independent tcLacoo experts - aicbj.oneers, buyers,

marehousemen - nreserS at the nacti . r 1 cta o!.~r i n

oou;,h can see lceky "strike ecnsistent]y select and

the finer, the lighter, the ra tcrally milder Lucky

Strike toh3.ecc . And this fine Luck,T Strike tobacco

means real, deep-dwrn smoking enjoyment for you . So,

smoke ths.t sm,oke of fine tobacco - Luc Strike .

RUTSIAr7 : The famous tobacco auctioneers h^nrd on tonight's

progm.ni vrere Mr . F . E . Boone, of Lexington, Kentucky,

(CHANT - SOLD AM1ERICAN) and Mr . L . A . (Specd) Riggs,

of Goldsboro, North Caro].ina (CHANT - SOLi)AMHRICA31) .

And this is Bssil. Ruysda.el speaking for thercakers ci

Lucky Strike! TICKF

.R : (2 & 3, 2 & 3)

Ruvsrwr.r, : le - NTT
ls-r.Tlt
15 -b&T

. .
.n
. . . . . . . . . _ _

OFF DPLIIAR : TH Yes, Lucky Stri-~ce.meas iine tofficc o sc sm^k tt, ., _
1 --_

ismoke of fine _ tot a cco, Lucky Strike -- scround, so

AIR iirm, so fully pseked, so free and easy on the draw!

(SWITCHOVER TC HOlJ;iW00D FOR JACK B:]MIY SIGN GFF)
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RUTHRAUFF U RYAN Inc. ADVERTISING
RADIO DIVISION ReOaonocasr-v'3c-1oo~ Pm-v ..

CLIENT : p L;nIC.+t i 2 ^ACCO C :i :^S!Y

siHV-w5-KPO, KO/~+0~ KMJ, KNC
KC~+/' KF5~?1iK.FI

BROADCAST:

DATE: D,-C, 1p 1> 4 :5

PROGRAM : T3. . JLC! . _,__ : PcIC-- I'+P. NETWORK : "-

C'L:iI?JC II^.YI YC:~

DELMAR : THf3 SACK n .̀2;H' PRCGIJ4'.7 :

a.IGGS : (C4AtTi - SOLU

RUYSDAEL: Lu'Ky St^ike '2eans fine tob2eco - so round, so firm ,

so fnlly ~a.cked., so free anC. easy on the dsevi :

TICKER : (2 ~ 3, 2 ~',, 3) .

RUYSLIAEL: LB - NCdT .

SHARRUIT :

DF1llvIAR ;

RLYSi1AEL ;

54 -Ms'I

L9 -PhT

Yes, sir :

That says it ;

Iziek,y_ Scrii:- _neans fire to'weco - ;; r .̂:'s~_?, sc f 2 rm,

so f~il;I packed, se free and easy on the draw!

(b10RE :)
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JACi: B'?iv
?'RCORAIG (
R TL

BCCrT ; (CHAYdT - SOLD A6IERICAF) '

SRARBUTT : i~ure is no substitute for ug_ality in an;i .

product and guality in a cigarette must mean .

the quality of the tobecco that's In it . Luc

Strike :neans fine tobaccn - the i'iner, the li

.Thter, the naturally milder Lucky Strike

tobacco

. Yes, Luckv Strike means fine tobacco so round, so firm, so fully packed, so free and

, easy on the draw ;

(EPo'iTTCHOV.:R TO HOLIYl700D, FOR JACK BrNNP SHOW)
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(FIRST ROUTINE) .

(AFTER COMvtE:RCIAL : MUSIC UP AND FAI&'S)

DON : THE LUCKY STRIK6 PROGRAM . .STARRING JACK BENNY . .WITH

?''ARY LIVING3T01,'F., PHIL kHRRIS, ROCHESTER, L1RRY

AND "YOURSTRULY" DON WIISON . .COMING TO YOU TONIGHT FRO?d

THE AIR TECHNICAL SERVICE CO?MWND IN SAN BERNARDINO .

(APPLAUSE - MUSIC UP AND FADfi'S OUT)

DON : AND N0+'1, IADIF.S AND GBNTLEME'N . .IN ALL MOL:ESTY, I TNINtC

YOU'LL AGREE WITH ME WHEN I SAY THAT OUR RADIO PROGR\M

B(`ASTS AN UNUSUAL ARRAY OF TALF.NT .

JACK : We knve nothing but the best . .

DON: FOR INSTANCE. OUR ORCHESTRAL F.NSIMi,E IS CONIYJCTED BY

THAT LFARNED SYMPHONIST„THAT (ffFTED MAESTRO . .PHIL

HARRIS .

JACK: Ttat's right, folks, Phil is a great muslcian . .Why Spike

Jones doesn't grab him is beyond me . .Continue,Don .

DON : AND FOR OUR SINGt~',R OF SONGS, WE HAVE LARRY STEVENS . .A

N3YCQdER WHO IN ADDITION TO BEING A GREAT SINGER TS

SINCIItE . .UNASSUMING . .AND IIK,RItTIATING .

JACK: Well he better be . .After all, I'm psying him twenty-tN;o

fifty a week . .And tist ain't cactus, brother : . .Go

ahead, Don .

DON : NEXT, AND WITH A FPELING OF PRIDE, I'D LIKE TO POINT TO

:CfiE FEMININE SIIE OF OUR ROSTER . .Tf1E LOVELY, BFAUTIFUL,'

CHIRMING AND IRRESISTffiLE M4RY LNINGSTONE

. ' JACK: Tlnt's right, fellows . .8he r-es just voted Miss Hubba

Hubba Hubba of 19k4••Sourds like the auctioneer for a

minute . .Continue, Don .
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-2- #11

DON: AND NCLP, IAST BUT NOT LF.AST, I'D LIKB TO P.AY TRIBUTE TO

THE f+'AN, .TFL: ONE MAN WHO IS RESPONSIBLE FOR BRINGING

THIS PROGRIkM INTO YOUR HONE SUNIAY AFTER SUNDiY

. JACK: Ycs sir . .Sun(32V after S' md:y . .~• . .AP_tTfLE R R4IN, IICR S

NOR SLEET, NOR STORM SHALL STAY THIS COURIFR FRCM HIS

;,PPOINTED ROUND3 : . . .I copied that off a Post Office, . .

the Cucamongs bxr3nch . .Go ahead, Don .,don't keep them

vra it ing .

DON : Tf[IS NWN, WHOSE TALENT IS SUMMT:D UP IN ONE WORD. . .

GENIUS, .}fr1S THE RARE FACULTY OF KNONING WHAT TH'd PEOPLF.

WANT AND SEEING THAT THEY GET IT .

JACK : Ch Don, Please,

DON: SO NON WE PRESENT T•HE ONE A;AN CHOSEN BY THE SPONSOR FOR

THIS ALL-IMPORT~NT JOB . .AND HERE HE IS . .OUR PRODUCER,

BOB BALLIN :

JACK: WHAT? .

(APPLaUSE) JACK

: (DURING APPLAUSE) HOB BALLIN . . .NCW WAIT A MINUTE . .HEY

WHAT'S THIS ALL ABOUT? . . . . WAIT A MIMITE . .W_AIT A MINU'I'E!

. . .(APPIAUSF: STOPS) . .How do you like ttrit . .for twelve

ya3rs I'rr: the star of this shaw and who does he

introduce, Bob Ballin . .

B4LLIN: H~w do you do, ]adies and gontlemen . .Tnis is Bob

Air-Technical-C:mand Eallin --

JACK: Now look --

84LLIN: Telling all you boys . .IF YOUR GIRL BRFAK4 A D4TE YOU'LL

- NEVER MISS AER, AS LONG AS YOU'VE GOT A LUCKY STRIKE IN

, YOUR KISSER . .

.~~ JACK: Naa look, Mr . Bs11in --

BALLITi : OR --
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-3- #11

JACK: Mr. 1b.111n . .St .nn 7mitstinz Bob Hope and ge t ffick to

your control room .

BqLLIN : A1ll right, but before I go• .Remember, :c:lks, ffi111n

:.neiled 'nuckvrards is Nillab

. J.ACK : I don't care whst it is . .Now get Teck Sn thvt contro?,

room . .You know better ttan to leave my writers in there

alonee they'll kill each other . .Ibn, let's not waste

any more time . .Now go ahead and introduce me like you

were supposed t:: .

DON: Okay . .L'iD7FS AND GENTLi•'1&N, IN INTRODUCING JACK BNNNY -JACK

: The star of our show .

IH7N : T1iE STAR OF OUR SHON

JACK: I always have to remind him of thst . .always

. DON: IT 15 ONLY FITTING THAT I SAY HE IS ONE OF T HE

--MARY: HELLO DON, HELLO JACK, HI YA FELIAHS . .

(APPIAUSE )

NNP.Y: S;Y J'.OK, DO YOU THINK T1 E BOYS WILL LIKE MB IN THI3

TF2ESS? . .

JACK: Xeah, they'll like ya, they'll like ya .

MARY: 'Afell . .whe,t's the ata.tter with you?

JACK : t]othing, except you interrupted Don just as he vas

introducing -sO

. M:RY: Oh for heaven's sake, Jack, don't be such a big Mm .

JACK: I'm not a big knm .

htARY: Then how come when you play a theatre the admission is

forty cents and ten red points?

JACK : . Nary, don't m3.ke a big thing out of it . .i only said

' thst you interrupted my introduction .

HTYSU1 0235090
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MARY: So whst? . . .D%n never gives me an introduction and I

don't care .

JACK : Oh he doesn't, eh? . .Don, tell h6ry whst you said ab' .ut

her bef ::re she came in .

DON: Certainly. Mary, I said thstt you were lovaly,

beautiful, chgr.ning and irresi.stible .

tMRY: (CO .̀1) Oh Don, you've been listening to a.ll these pil .-tu

here .

JACK: Wait a minute, Pfary, we only got here yesterday .

MARY: Well. I'm talking about the pilots I met in Hollywood

last week . .And I wasn't with 'em five minutes before I

knew they were stationed out here with the Technical

Command .

JACK: You . .knew they were stationed with the Technicxil

Command? - M4RY

: Yes

. JACK: Well I'11 hste myself if this doesn't get a laugh, but

here goes . .Y~u mean the pilots started tc gett

comnanding? , .

MARY : No, they tried to get technicsl

. JACK: Now we can both hate ourselves .

DON : Say Jack, how about your introduction? . .Do you mtant me

to give it to you now?

JACK: Oh yes, yes Don . .We must get started with the progrem .

DON : IADIES AND GEr(TLEMEN . .IN INTRODUCING JACK BENNY --

JACK: The star of cur show. '

DON : TI E STAR OF OUR SHGA„IT IS ONLY FITTING TW+T I SAY

HE'S ONE OF THE -- .

,4~ LARRY: HEIdA EVERYBODY. Hello, Miss Llvingstone .
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MARY: OH ffr.TdA, LARRY .

(APPIAUSE )

JACK: (DISGUSTED) Oh for goodness sake .

1 V;RY: Jack :

JACK: Oh all right . .i[arry, now tk at you came fina lly, go

ahead and sing, Larry .

LARRY: Yes sir . .And Mr . Benny, is it all right with you if I

dedicate the song to my girl?

JACK: Why sure, kid, go right ahead . . : didn't even know you

bsd a girl .

LARRY : Oh yes, we've been going steady for three years .

JACK: Ssy . .that must be quite a ram .nce . .whzt's your girl's

nsme?

IARRY: Fanny

. JACK: Oh, nice mme

. LARRY: And you know, Mr . Benny, every time we go t> the

movies I v ant to sit downstairs, but she always takes

me by the arm and says, °Come on I&.rry, let's sit

upstairs in the last row of the ba lcony" .

JACK: Ohhh : . .well . .she alv.aysrrantsyou to sit in the last row

of the talcony . .huh, kid? .

i,ARRY : She did thst three times already and last night I found

out why .

JACK: Really?

LARRY : . She'sfhr-sighted . . .

JACK: Oh oh . .You ksd me worried for a minute . .GO ahead .and

sing, kid .

. Go ahead, (APPIAUSE) . .

(SEGUE INTO IARRY'S NUMSER)

(APPIAUSR) . .
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(SECOND ROUTINE)

JACK: That was "There Goes that Song Again," sung by Larry

Stevens . . . .Anfl Larry, that introduction I made Don

Vlilson give you was very true . . .You really have a

beautiful voice .

LARRY : And I'm sincere and unassuming,

. JACK: And ingrntiatir.g .

MARY: And underpaid . .

JACK: Mary, he's not underpaid . . .I'm glving him twenty-two

fifty a week and that's plenty . .After all, what does

he do with it? . . .He goes to the movies and sits in the

balcony . .If I pay him more, he'll buy his girl glasses

and then where'l1 he be . . . downstairs again . .Now let's

get on with the ---

MARY : Jack, talking abazt glassea . .you ought to get regular

ones and got rid of thoso .bi-focals you're wearing .

JACK: Listen sister, I wouldn't get rid of these bi-focals

- for anything . . .I use the top half for reconnaisanoe

and the bottom half to see what I got after I whistled

. . . .A.ND NOW, FOLKS -- .

:ON : Say Jack, how about your introductlon? . . .Do you want

me to give it to you now?

JACK: I certainly do . . .After all, we've got to get the

program started . . .Now go ahead, Don .

DON : LADIES AND GEN'..JME7J . .IN INTRODUCING JPCK BENNY . . .I

FEEL IT IT ONLY --

JACK: Don:

DON: IN INTRODUCING JACK BENNY . . .Tf E STAR OF OUR SHGW . . .I

FEEL IT IS ONLY FI'M'ING TG~SAY THAT HE IS ONE OF THE

GREATEST
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PHIL: OKAY KIDS, GET REAUY TO SCRFAM . . .CAUSE HARRIS IS HERE

AND RIGHT ON THE BEA61 WITH A YAH00! WITH A YA-YAH00

FOR SAN B7sRD00. ,

(APP--9USE)

JACK : Phil, he gets all he can out of it, that ho ca.,

doesn't he, fellas? It's bad enough coming iu here

trying to get laughs with a corny entrance, but you

don't have to bring props with you .

PHIL: Props . . .what are you talkin' abart? .

JACK: That thing hanging out of your sleeve . . .Wnat is that?

PHIL: R'e11, it's an extension . .When I pull it out it gives

me an arm twelve feet long

. JACK: An arm twelve feet long4, . . .What's it for? PHIL

: It's the only way you can get fn the bar at the .

California Hotel! '

JACK: Look Phil, I hate to beep bringing this up . . .But

;nsteed of wasting your time being a play-boy : .why don't

you try to imrrove yourself . .do something educational .

PHIL: What are you talkin' about, Jackson . .I'm way ahead of

you . . .I'm studyin' foreign languages .

JACK: Foreign languages! . . .Are you kidding?

PHIL: No, I'm s N.dyin' Russian . . .I got the bodc right here

with me . . .See? . . . .Russian Book

. JACK: THAT'S RATION BOOK . . .sure Phil, won't you ever learn

anything?

PHIL ; How can I Alice keeps tearin' ths pages outi

JACK: Well now Itve heard everything .
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MAFiY : Oh Jack, you don't even know when you're being ribbed . .

, Phil's bocn kidding you all the t :me . .

.he's a whole lot smarter than you think he is

. JACK: Smnrter! . . .7'I7. lay ein,ht to five he doesn't ever. know

the alphabet .

PHIL : Ha hn, that's one on you, Jackson . . .I iaiew the alphabet

whexi I nas four years o1d

. JACK: Oh yeah? . . .Let me hear you say it .

PHI: .: All ri@pt . . ."A" sl:emds for antelope . .B stands for

bear . . . . C stands for Cantalopa . . .D stands for Dare . .E

stsnds for elephant ---

JACK: Phil, Phil, wsit a minute . .Lookit . . .Can't you say it

without the anircais? .

PHIL : That's the way I learned it, Jackson, and I ain't

gonna let nothin' throw me

. JACK: . Oh for goodness sake

. DON: Look Phil, the alphabet is very simple . .Now listen . .

A B C D E F G HI J K L 5 M F T .

JACK: ISPiTT!

DON: That's the way I learned it, Jackson, and I ain'L

gonna let nothin' throw me .

JACK: Throw you . . .Den, even jet propulsion couldn't get you

off the ground . . .belic:ve me

. PHI.L: Jet propulsionL

JACK: He's the bouncer at the four-sixty-seven club .

PHIh : Oh yeah . . .I rcmomber Old Jet

. JACK: H=, this is the kind of a program that's rashing

television .
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MARY: Yean . .Ceuse if you don't see it you wontt believe it .

JACK: You said it . .Phil, until television gets here and nips

your career in the bud, would you mind playing a---

(KNGCK ON UJOR)

JACK: CONE IN .

(DOOR OP:1N5 )

Ni:L: Mr. Beinty?

JACK: Yes

. NEf,: I'm from Esquire magazine . .We printed an article about

you and have all the information in our files except

. one thing

. JACK: What would you like to knew?

tJEL: Your age, please .

JACK: Well, I'm . . .ON NO YOU DON'T . . .YOU'RE THE SAME FIISOW

THAT HOUNDED ME ON MY SHOW LAST WEEK . . .I TOLD YOU THEN

I'M THIRTY-SIX

: ME[. : I lmow, Mr . Benny, but when I told my editor you were

thirty-six, he just kept staring at a photograph er :d

scratching hiss head

. JACK: A photograph?

MEL: Yes, a picture of you shaking hands with Pocahontas .

JACK: THAT PICTURE WAS TAKEN AT A MASQUII7ADE PARTY AT THE

PAT3ADIUM .

ME[.: THE PALiADTUM :

JACK: Yes .

MEL: WITH POCAHONTAS?

JACK: I TOLD YOU THAT WASN'T POCAHONTAS .

MEL: THEN WHAT WAS THAT ARRGW DOING GVER YOUR HEAD?

JACKtIT WAS POINTING TO THE POWDFR'RGOM AND GET OUT OF .
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JACK : Now go back to your editor and tell him that . .I_m

thirty-six .

'Mff. : (GRADUALLY BF.COMING HYSTERICAL) All right, Mr . Bersy,

all right . F'or twc weeks now I've been asking yor. ;,rour

age . . .and you keep saying you're thirty-six, thtr:.y-six

. . .4'hat number keeps haunting me, I see it in my dreams

.

7h;{: What? . .

Ma?L: Thirty-s1x . . .Those nu'mbers . . . . A three and a six, a

three ar.d a six, a three and a six, a six and a three .

JACK: rm : I

NG[.: ; A three aid a six . . .a three and a six . .A THREE AND A

SIX . . . . A T"rIRF~'' AND A SI7C . . . . (HYSTERICAL IAUGH) . .IT's

nr,r7iNGME r.y,o, MAD, MAn . . . . (TFBR IYIC sGRV+M) . . .I KNOW

IT IS':d'T THE TRUTH, BUT I'M GOING TO TRY IT, I'M

GOING i0 TRY IT . . .(IAUGHS ITYSTERICALLY) . . .

(DOOR 5LAMS)

. JACK: Hm . . .I vro*_der vrtiy he was laughing so much . . .Maybe

he's wearing G .I . -anderwear . . . Oh Nre11 . . .Play, Phil .

(APPLAUSE)

(SEGUE INTO PAND NUNBIIt)

(APPi1%JSE)
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(THIRD ROUTINE)

JACK: That was "Hollywood Canteen" played by Phil Harris and

his Unrationed Orchestra . .Un-rationod meaning there ' s

no deman3 for l e; . .AND NaN FOLKS--

MARY: Say Jack --

JACK: Yeah.

MARY: I can't .get over that fellow from Esquire magazine ;

getting so hysterical when you told him your age

: JACK: Yeah. Gee, how I wish I really was thirty-six : .0h well,

I can wait . . .Say Ibn --

MARY: Jack --

JACK : What? MARY

: If I were a man, and you weren't the boss, and you took

your glasses off, and it wasn't two weeks before

Christmas~ I'd punch you right in the nose .

SACKi Oti you ' re just sore because gy stockings are Nylons . ; .

Oh Don --

DONi Yes Jack?

JACK : You know the program will be over pretty soon, and you

still haven't given me my introduction .

DON : O1my: :AND NQN, IADIES AI1I) GENTIIMFN .

.I'D LIKE TO INTRODUCE A STAR WHO IS KNQMN AND LOVED BY AIS, : :A STAR

WHO HAS A LONG WAY TO GO BEFORE REACHING THE AGE OF

THIRTY-SIX

. JACK7 Well! . -

DON: AND HERE SHE IS . :MISS DOROTAY IAMOUR :

JACK : DOROTHY IAMOURI

(APPIAUSE) .
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INdOUR : Thanks, follows .

JACK : Dorothy, I can't believe you're here . .I must be

dreaming . .I'm going to find out if I'm awake, or asleep .

. .Jaclc, you'ra supposed to pinc'n voursolf, net _^^*_hy .

JACK : Marv I know what I'm doine . Dorothy, I really am

surprised to see you here : .I thought you lived in

Hollywood:

IAMOUR : I do.

JACK : Then what are you doing here in San Bernardino?

IAMOUR : Well, this is the closest apartment I could get .

JFlCK: Oh.

LhMOUR : Anyway I like it here . .I enjoy myself when I'm ou

t this way.

JACK: Well, Dorothy, I've seen you in a sarong and I en joy

myself when you're out that we.y. .,`~y, that's pretty

good, huh, Mary? . . .Why don't you say something ?

MARY : I don't want to break up this sparkling dialogue .

JACK : Oh, Mary, you little vixin, you

. PHIL: Hey Jackson, how long are you genaa keep this girl

in suspense ?

JACK : What do you mean, suspense

? PHIL: Introduce me, introduce me

: JACK: Oh psrdon me, Phi1 . . .Dorottv, this is Phil Harris .

L9MCUR : Hello Phil

. PHIL : Hi ya, Dottie . . .What do you hear from the South Seas ?

INAOUR : Phil, I,just make pictures about the South Seas . I've

never really been there

. PHIL: You haven't

? IAMOUR: No .

PHIL: Well throw a couple of sarongs in a grip and let's take

off :
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JACK: Phil: . . .Say Dorothy, I'd like to make one of those

pictures with you sometime . .You know, where we were

both on one of those islands

. I;uaOilR : Well maybe we will, Jacl: .

JACK : No, you always work with Hope and Crosby . .

LM0UR : I know, Jack, but I'd much rather work with you.

JACK : You'd much rather work with me? Gosh, it doesn't .

seem believable . .

IAMOUR : I know, but here it is on page twelve

. JACK: Oh yeah . .But no kiddin', Dorothy . .maybe sometime we can

all make a picture together . You, Crosby, Hope and me .

MARY : Yes, you can be the girl that Hope gets . :

JACK : With his nose I wouldn't have 'im .. .Anyway, Dorothy,

what an attraction that would make . . .Imagine, all four

of us in one picture . .Inmour, Cro~b y , Hope and Benny . .

I can just see the billing on the marquee . .Jack Bonnv

and friends . . .What an attactiont

MARY : Say Jack, as long as you and Dorothy are such good

friends, I think you ought to know something .

JACK: What's that? .

p~P.RY : Today's her birthday . .

IAMOUR : (B55HFIJL) Oh Mary -- .

JACK : Dorothy, today's your birthday : Gee . .if you'd only

. told me yesterday, I'd have had a present for you now .

IAMOUR : Oh Jack, what could you knit in one day? .

JACK : No Dorothy, I was thinking of bugln¢ you a present . .

- But today is Sunday and all the department stores are

closed .

MARY: What did you ever give .anybody that you couldn't buy

in a drugstore?
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JACK: Quiet., .19e11 anyway Dorothy, Happy Birthday . .And I know

all the follows here want to whisper you the same .

.Come on boys, all together,

GANG ~. HAPPY BIR'PiUb1': TO

YOU AirDIL'NCE SINGtHAPPY BIRTHI34Y "_J YOU
HAPPY BIRTHII4Y,DEAR DJROTNY
HAPPY BIRTHII4Y TO YOU .

(APPLAUSE)

LAMOUR: Thanks, fellows, and thank you, Jack

. JACK: You're welcome, Dorothy . .And to ahow you that P m not

really cheap, come here and I'll give you a kies ., .

Come here now -- I

.q .̀10UR : But Jack, in front of all these --

JACK : Oh don't be bashful just because I'm a oelebrity ., .

for hoavens sake . .Come here, kiss me, KIS9FS LORO'II3Y)

D3d ?ou like it, Tack?

MARY: Jack, Jack, say something . .

JACK : Benny to control tower, Benny to control tower, Benny

to control tower . . .Clear the runway, I'm coming in for

a landing! ., .Roger. .

_~AMOUR : No kidding, Jack, did my kiss roally do that to you?

JACK: Yes, Dorothy.,Oh those lips, .They're so round, soo

firm, so fully puckered . . .Come or.Ibrothy, let's try

it again .

. (PHONE RINGS)

JACK: Oh, darn it .,excuse me, Dorothy .

LAMOUR: GIADLY

. - JACK: Thanks, .

(CLICK OF RECEI'VIIt)

}y JACK; Hello.
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ROCHESTER : HELTA NQ2 . BEN^n, TtII,.9 IS ROCHE3TPdi.

(APPLAUSE)

JACK: Rochester, you were supposed to be here this mornSng . .

Why are you so '_ate? ROCIiFSTER

: NIe11 I had a litt]e accident while driving up here .

JACK: An accident?

ROCB6STER : Yeah . .And by the way, bose, do you have that kind of

insuranoe that covers the other party?

JACK: Oh for heaven'e sake .

.Rochester, the Iast time youdrove my car I had to fixsomobody's fender .,The time

before I had to buy a man a new tail-light .,What now?

ROCHES'1'Et : THE STATE OF CALIFORNIA WANTS A DIIsW BRIDGE!

JACK: A bridge . .My goodness, what happoned?

ROCHFSTER : WELL I WAS PASSIN' A TRUCK ON THE BRIDGE, ..WHENCOMING

. RIGHT AT N7, FROM THE OTHER .DIRECTION WAS A BIG BUS . .SO

I MADE A LET'T TUR;i

. JACK: A left turn on a bridge~ : . .Rochester,- that's impossible .

ROCHESTER : NOT INIPOSSIBLc, BOSS, BUT DEFINITELY IMPRACTICAL

.JACK: Well tell me, tell mo . .was anybody hurt?

ROCHESTER: NO, BUT THE BRIDGE NOW HAS FOUR WHEEL~ A COTNE RTIBLE T^-_AND A

RADIO T: :.;T'S TUNLD IN TO "LINE CAN BE BE~.UTIFLZ."

JACK: Now RocYester, I want you to cut out this nonsense and

tell me exactly what happened .

ROCIU'rSTER : WELL I HIT THE BRIDGE, THE BRIDGE HIT THE BUS, THE BUS

HIT ME AND THE TRUCK HIT THE BUS. .TlN;'N WE ALL GOT OUT

. AND HAD AN ARGUMENT WITH THE CAPTAIN OF THE BOA~T .

JACK: The captain of the boat : . .How did the boat get there?

--- ROCHESTER : EASY.,WHEN THE BUSTORNED IN, I'1'BRNFD OUT, 'ffIE BRIDGE

WESIT DGWN AND'BtE BOAT CAMII's UP . .

-'~ JACK: Roche9ter, Rochester, 9ometimee I can't underetand you .

81-8 e 1 0235102



-16- #11

ROCHESTER ; MAYBE I'M STANDIN ' TOO CLOSE TO THE PHONE!

JACK : I don't mean that . ..if you met the truck and the bus

on the brid;^e, how did the boat get into the accident?

ROCHFSTF,R : TfU;' BRIIxE WASN'T FRNB AND EASY ON THE DRAW .

JACK : Rochoster,lf this is as bad as you say St ie, you're

gonna be in trouble. -

ROCRESTER : GONlv'A BF: IN TRi:JBLE, .WHERF, DO YOU THINK I1M CfiLLIN! YOU

FROM?

JACK : You mean vou're Sn ,iail?

ROCHESTER : NOT YET, BUT IT'S JUST ONE FLI(33T UPS JACK

: PJell look, Rochester, tell the Chief to let you go .now,

. and I'll ceme down and talk to him after the broadcast .

ROCFPoSTER ; Okay, goodbye .

JACK: Goodbye .

ROCHESTER : Oh say boss -- '

JACK: Now what.

ROCFG%STER: BEFORE I LEFT H0A'tE: A MAN FROM ESQUIRE MAGAZINE CAME BY

AND ASKED ME SOME QUESTIONS ABOUT YOUR AGE,

JACK : Oh he did, eh?, .What did you tell him?

.ROCIIFSTER: I TOLD HIM YOU WF.RE THIRTY-SIX AI7D HE FAINTED .

JACK

: What? ROCHESTER : 7HEN I TOLD HIM THE TRUTH AND HE FAINTED AGAIN,

JACK : Yes yes, I know, he is very emotional .,Goodbye, .

Rochester .

ROCHkSTER : Goodbye .

(CLICK OF W CEIVFdi) JACK
: I can't understand, Rocheater .,he's such a terrible

. driver .,Maybe if he'd have turned out when the bus
turned in, the bridge wouldn't have gone down, then

the boat couldn't have come,up,,,Oh well„He should

have had his.hand out anyway .,
.Play, Phil,(PIAYOFF MUSIC AND APPLAUSE)
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JACK: Iadies and gentlemen . . . last R'ednesday night there was a

big Sixth War Loan program on the air, and I was

supposed to talk to you from the Torney Geneval Hospital

in Palm Springs . . .'out due to technical difficult~zs the ;r

couldr.'t tune me in . However, what I had planned to

say then, I'd likeyou to hear now . . . . . At the Tcrney

General Hospital I talked to a lot of our boys . . .boys I

met in the South Pacifio this sumner . In fact, three

of them -- Private Bidwell M . Clayton, Sergeant William

R . Pe.rsons, Jr ., and Corporal Edw:..rd J . Bedwell --. .were

supposed to be on this particular bond program with me . .

I wanted them to tell you what they told me that

afternoon . They told me that they and all their buddies

bought bonds during every one of the bonddrives . . .-

whetherthey were in Guadaleanal, Buns, Tarawa, New

Guinea or any other battlefield . So you see, ladies and

gentlemen . . .these soldiers were not only fighting but

also backing themselves up . So let us back them up more

than ever . . .buy bonds -- You're not spending, you're

saving . .not only money, but lives . Thank you . . .

(APPIAUSE)

DON : Jack will be back in just a minute, but first here is

my good friend, Kenneth Belnar .
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JACK 3:[+TIl
PROGRM7 ,='11 .
4Ta REV .

(SaI`PCIIO~~F,H TO '50 ; YORK FOR CL03IKG CCN9iGRCIAL)

C(Y3;_.^^IF,i

D=WiCennet'a Delmar sreaking . We make the fcller.in3 .

s'_ig;estionsto the public at tho request of the OPA :

Ope - The public is ree_uested to buy only those cioarettes that they need for their daily requirements .

T}w - The public is urged to Fay no niore than

ceiling prices .

Three - The public is urged to do everything possible

to share the available supply of cigarettes .

RUYSDAcL : The famous tobacco auctioneers heard on tonight's program were Mr

. L. A . (Speed) Riggs of Goldsboro,

North Carolina (C :L1SdT - SOLD AhtERICAN), and Mr . F : n"-.

Boone of Lexington, Kentucky (CHANT - SOLD AWsRICAPI) .

And this is Basil Ruysdael speaking .

TICKGR: (2 & 3, 2 & 3)

RUYSDAiL: 18- MFT

LS -MFT

1S_ - MFT

$$$-IP.RIIUTT : Yes Luckv .S~7ri<e ^~eacts fine t~cee . So, smoke t: at
~Imp . Tag
17) smoke of in_e tebacco - Lucky Strike - so round, so

- firm, so fully packed, so free and easy on the draw .

(aNITCHOV'.~;R TO H01SdSN00D FOR JACK UaVNY SIGN OFF )
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JACK: Well folks, this concludes another program, and it Was

swell being up here in San Bernardino with the Air

Tectmico.l Service Corma.nd . . .And thank you very much,Dcrothy

. . .it vms awfully nice having you on our prog•am .

IAMOUR : I enjoyed it too, Jack .

.N'~P.HY : Say Dorothy, vinet's the name of thc picture you just

finished at Faraa.ount?

IAMOUR : PJell Mary, it sounds like a gag here, but it really

isn't . The name of the picture is "A Medal for Benny ."

MARY: "A Medal for Benny"?

iARRY : We11 he deserves one, Miss Livingstone

. JACK: No, no, Larry, they don't moan me . . .but thanks just the

same kid . . .And Ibrothy, I'm glad you spent yourbirthdsy

with me, and I hope you'll be with me on my next

birthday when I'm thirty-six .

MEL: A three and asix . . .a three and a six . . .a three and a

six . . .A six and a three . .

JACK: NO'

. P.EL : A three and a six . . .A three and a six . . .A THREE AND A

SIX . . .A THREE AiQD A SIX . . .(H3STI32ICAL IAUCH)JACK

: Oh for heaven's sake . .•Goodaiqht, folks . .
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RUTHRAUFF & RYAN Inc. ADVERTISING

CLIENT :

RADIO DIVISIONSrq~
ONSp5KPO9,K0 1~o ~KM J, KHq,

KGW, I<PSD, KFI
dNO,,'R1CAP1 TOflACCC CCNYdN.' BROADCAST: riL'V . "12
IDCL1' S?F:IKF' - h .S ./NLF,T . DATE: SUN. 12/17/+4

•-:-~
NETWORK: -PROGRAM : - .-`u ; JACIi 5EiRi'_ ' :

I C?^i;I'3C NEI19 YORK

DELt:;4it: T .̀M JiiCK BY1VN1' PROGRk'iL7' f . t._•~• ~ . . . . . . . •

SCONL: (C.iRNP - SOLD dNE'2i IC.aN) ~ : " . . ~ , .• . . - . . ..- . . - .

RU:SR4EL : Lucky Strike ,ezt}s fine tobacco -- so round, so firm,

so full.y lxtcked, so free e.nc easy on the druwl TiCKri

. : (2 C; 3, 2 u 3) RUYSB'

.EL : LS - MFT ' I

:, -. I1rYT .

L:1 - NFT

}L%RBt~'~ ; Sure thinly'.
NI)

RU:SIW.EL : You said itL

3 .;.~T,Fi5iT : Yes, sir! .

RU.SIlvhio L_uciqL Strike means fine tobacco - so rour.fl, so i1r.:,

so iully i>a.cked, so free and easy on the dravi! .

(Mcf,r-)
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JACt: B"-,-y
FF,'V . P@OGkvd.i -; :`72

UEL.14F, : It take_s fine_ tobacco to_ma_k_e a _fire c_isarette . Lucky

Strike means fi::e tobacco -- yes, first, last and

always, Lucky °t.:ake means fine_tobacco . .at. markets

now open 1n the South, inde ,)endent tobacco experts

present at the auctions can see the rtak.ers of Luc'.;'

Strike consister,tl, select anG. buy the finer, tce

lighter, the raturally milder LuckyStri.ke tobacco .

So smoke that snoke of fine tobacco --- Luck`y~ StriJ.ce .

RIGGS : (CfL1NT - SOLDfil~TegIC;,

N)---_-~--- (S%ITCHOVERTO HOLL1^.lOOD FOF JACK uENNY SHO'dd) .
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(FIRST ROUTINE)

(AFTP,R CCNTE-RCIAT,: MUSIC UP AND FADES) .

ll01i : THE LUCKY STRlivT. PROGRNM . .~°,TARRING JACK &.,z'Iv7dP . .17I1{

PN1RY LIVIIiC-3TO :I:, PHIL HARRIS, : OCti: 87^R, 7ARRY STEVLiNS,

AND "YOURS THULY" DON WILSON .

(APPUIUSD -- f.IJ°IC UP AND FAD.,S OUT) U~tF

: 61iD ;i(ht~, IADLw. AND GFNTLENQ3N, VJE TAKE YOU TO JACE BrN

;dY'S HOfE IN S ..z'VERiY HIISS, .WHF.RE V!E FIND ROCHF3TF7i

VPRY BUSY ADDRySING CHRIST6YtS CARDS .

(TRANSITION m

31C) ROCHL'ST:R : Tnero : Just cooet ten more and I ' 11 be through

addressing hL . Bern~,v's Christmas cards . . . . Novi let'e

see . . .[.ir . and Krs . Bfsfi Crosby and family . .Mr . and

Mrs . Eddio Cantor and famlly, . .hL",N, 11E SURE KILLED A

BUNCH OF BIRL6 101ITit THOSS `iSNO STONN:., . . . . . .These are

pretty nice cards the boss is sending out this year . .

and he sure knows how to econamize on 'em . . . . Just

look at that . ."CHRIS'IMAS GREETINGS 1944 TO 1950

INCLZFIVF' . . . . AND TO WH04fi IT MAY CONCRP,N" . . . . . . . . . .

P7ell, et last I got all the cards addressed . . .Doggone,

1 wish the boss would buy etantps . . . . .7 feel soo

conspicuous putt±nt on that gray iwifo)m and goin'

from door to door

. JACK: (OFF) OH ROQi'^~ TGR . ..ARF, YOU T7II20U(,T{ ADDRFSSING 24i0.SE

CARffi?

ROCHESTER : YLS, hti4. &s"IVNY . .

JACK: (OFF) GOOD.,.,IILL BE DOWN IN A MINIPI'T . . .
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aoC7 IHSTF.R: OKAY . . . . . . Say, I wonder what the boss is gonna get me

for a prosent . .I heard hSm nay he was goin' shopping

this afternoon, so I better start droppin' a few hints

. . . . .Pio, he's immune to hints, I bett©r Jay it right

on 'im .

(DOOR OPEN

S) JACK: So you're all througlh with the cards, eh Rochester?

ROCIISSTER : Yes air . .(SINGS) S~GIIF~. DLLS~J~ YLE DF.'LiS,
ALL

OI{ WHAT -FT7LI IT IS TO -- JACK

: Say, you eound happy today . .whet happened?

ROCHFSTER : Oh nothing . .I've just been thlnkin' hose lucky I am to be workin' for a man

like you .

JACK: Really? .

ROCHEBTER: Yeah . . . .Now you tako my friend, Sam . .he works for

one of the stingiest men in the world .,Wt y last year

for Christmas all he gave Sam was . .three little

handkerchiefa, Jf,CK

: Well Rochester, I don't think that's such a bad . . .

ROCiD;ST.'SR : I'11 never forgot Christmas day . .Down on Central Avenue

everyone was showin' off their new wrist watches, and

gold cigarette casos, and dleuuond rings . . .and them was

Sam with those three little handkerchiefs

. JACK: Oh, that's a shame .

ROC3fl•STER : Yeah . . . . It really embarrassed poor Sam when people

asked him what his boss gave him for Chsistmas and he

had to pull out those . .three . .little . .handkerchiefs .

JACK: How can a man be that cheap? -

ROCER;STER: IT'S POSSIBLE, BOSS, IT'S POSSIDLE . .
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,inCx : Wel7 Rochester, you don't understand the spirit of

Christmas . :Tho important thing is the fact that you

are remomberod ; .the gift itself is not_h~ .

P.OCHESTERt I know . .TfIAT'S TFP KIND OF PROPAGANDA I'M TRYIN' TO

GvERGGME .
JACK: Oh oh o000oh: . . .Say, I better hurry up if I want to get

rry shopping done . .and I've gotta pick up Miss

Livingstono first . .Rochester,while I'rn dressing, turn

on the radio, will you? ROCHFSTER

: Okay, boss,

(CLICK OF DIAL, STATIC) TFMPY

: (FIIETR ) . . . .and in case you don't like chops or steaks,

then simply take a twolvo-pound standing rib roast, .,

cover generouslywith stripe from two or three pouni7s

of bacon, and then place in oven . . .Wnile this is ,

roasting, you can make a tasty frosting for your cake

by mixSng one .quart of sweet whipping cream with aa

large-sized can of cruahed pineapple and a poerA of

butter . .Then call in all your friends and neighbors

to help you oat thls s7mplo meal .

MEL: IADLES AND GPa]TT1~T4.'N„YOU HAVE JUST LISTLNSD TOANOTHBR

WETQY BROADCAST OF "bEM0RIES OF YF--TERYBAR", JACK

: Rochester, wipe off my chin, and got another station .

ROCHESTER : Yes sir

. (MORE STATIC)
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v>;~f'ODi : Iadies and gontlemen . .Doos your cornplexion suffer from

tattle-tale grey? . .Do the crows feet around your eyes

have fallen arches? . . .Do youu have dandruff? . .When you

cor.ib your hair do your nhouldere remind you of a

white Qhx•istmas? . .Thoy do? . .Then why don't you try a

bottle of Sympathy Soot:hing Syrup . . .Remember, folks,

Sy¢nathy opelled bacY.wards is Yitapamiss . . .

.Y-H-T-A-P-M-Y-S.

QUARTET

: YIT YIT YITAPAMISS YIT YIT YITAPAb!ISS

YIT YIT YITh°6MISS

PRIVE3 YOUR BLUIS AAAWAAAAAYt .

JACK: Say Rochester, that's pretty good stuff . .llid you ever

use eny of that Sympathy Soothing Syrup? ROCF~'3

. TER : BO55, IF IT COkLi IIS A B01TIE, I'VE TRIED IT!

JACK: I lmow, I latow . .

NEISON: And nav, ladies and gentlemen, the Sympathy Soothing

Syrup Quartet will sing ",DSnce with the Dolly" . .

accompanied by Snoogie Getts and "The Swer,tee2 Music

This Side of the ha Brea Tar Pits" . .orchestra

. JACK: Well. .Snon7sy Getts, .he's got a good band . .Rochester.

I'll just havo time to 1?.sten to thin, a-d then I'm

gonna walk ovo: to Mary's house . That's what I'l1do.

(S?X'iUE INTO BAND NUPIBER - Cw10t7JS BY QUARTET) (APPSAUSB)
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(FIRST ROUTINE) (WALKIN

3 FOOTSTEPS, WHICH CONTINUE) .

JACK : . . . .Gee, it's nice eut tod3y . . .I hope Nffiry will be ready

when I get there . . .(HUhS)

(N'FL DOES DOG fY1RK)

JACK : Hello, Hello, little doggie . . .(CONTINUES HUNIIdING)

(PiT;L SARKS, AND THE<`i WHINES WITH JACK'S SINGING) . -

JACY. : Go away, go away, doggle . . . . We11, it's my cxm fault,try to be nice to people

. . .(Hm1S ACAIN) . . .Oh hello Don .

(FOOTSTEPS OUT) DON

: Oh, Hello Jack, I was just coming over to your house .

JACK : You were? DON

: Yeah . .I got thst Christmtis present you ordered for your

sponsor .

JACK: Oh the ashtmy . .Good, good . .Did you }nve it engraved

like I told you to?

DON: Sure, Jack . .}:ere it Ss on the sSde . .See? .

JACK: Oh yes . . .TO MY SPONSOR, MR . HILL .

I HOPE THIS ASHTRAY YOU WILL FILL. .

AND WHEN YOU DO JUST THINK OF M

AND GOOD OLD IS - NIF'T

LS STANLfi FOR LUCKY STRIKE

AND MIFT M&AN3 FINE TO&\CCO .

SO SEASON'S GREETINGS AND TE E LIKE

TO YOU AND YOURS FROM LITTLE JACKO . . . . .

JACK: Isn't tKst cute, Don?

. DON: Yes . .And by the way, Jack, I hope you don't mind if it

cost more thsn you expected . .I ksd a little music box

installed in it . .. .

~ JACK: A music box? . , -. "
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DON : Yes, our sponsor will love it

. JACK: Gee, an ashtmy with a music box, tth3.t's a swell ida4 . . .

Let me hear it, DDn .

DON : U!ciy . .l9ai.t till Iwind it .

(WINDINC+ NOISE) .

(ORCHESTft+ DOES M'JSIC BOX EFFECT, INTO AJCTIOhn' :;R'3

CHANT ENDING WITH SOLD ANEP,ICAN)

JACK : ' Well that's perfect . . .Send it right away, Don

. DON: All right, Jack . .see you later . .

(FOOTSTEPS) JACK

: QMM9 LOVE IN BLOOM) . . . . . FLrn, here's a drugstore . .I

think I'll go in and try some of that Sympathy Soothing

Syrup . .It seems to be good for everything . .and that's

just what I've got . .Anyvay, I've got a few minutes before

I have to call for Miry

. - (DOOR OPENS WITH TINICLY BELL, DOOR CLOSES)

BRQ4N : What m.n I do for you, sir?

JACK: I'd like to try a bottle of that Symmn[athy Soothing

Syrup .

BRONN : SymrmiFathy Soothing Syrup? JACK

: Yes .

BR0.NN : Sympe.thy sp:].led tackwards is Yitapsmiss .

JACK: I kncw .

BtCWN : (SINGS) YIT YIT YITAPAMISS . .
YIT YIT YITAPAMISS

. YIT YIT YITAPAMISS

JACK &&ZOTIN: - LRIVL:S YOUR BLUES AAMWAAAY :

JACK: Yes, that's what I want .

.BROM1 : Well you lmow this is xether.an old-f9shioned drugstore .

~ JACK : ~ -01d-fashioned?
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BROWN : (CONFIDENTIALLY) Yes . . .I wouldn't want this to get

around . . .but vv<: still have some products in here that

are spolled =`rontwards

. JACK: Pra_ntwards?

BROWN: Yea . . .frontwards spelled backwards is sdralntnorf .

JACK : I don't care about that . . .I w ant a small bottlee of

Sympathy Soothing Syrup . .

BROWN: Oh, the ten-cent size . .HCre you are . .

JACK: Thank you . . .Would you mind giving me a glass? . . .I'd

like to try some of it right now .

BROWN: All right, I'll fix the correct dose for you . . .I just

pour one tablespoon of this Soothing Syrup into this

glass of water . . . .There . . . .Now listen to it fizz

.SGUND: (SEVES2AL SELTZER BOTTLES BEING SQUIRTID, FAUCETS

RUNNING, SHOWSHS GOING, ETCL) JACK

: Hnm

. BROWN: WITH TfiF Tr9?.TSl'Y-FIVF. CENT SIZE WE GIVE YOU HIP BOOTS .

JACK: Never mind, just get me a towel, . .Now wrap up my

bottle .

BROWN : Okay .

SINATRA : Hello Jack .

JACK : Oh hello Frankie . . .How are you, how's Mrs . Sinatra?

SINATRA: Fine . .Say Jack, don't forget you're going to be on my

progrem tomorrow night

. JACK: Gh sure, I won't forget . . . . See you tomorrow .

SINATRA : Okay, so long . . .oh by the way, Jack, do you know what

I found out?

JACK: What?

SINATRA : ThrtSinatra spelled baokwards is Artanis . .
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JACK: Ha ha, that's pretty good . . .So long, Fra .nkie . .

SINATRA: So long, Jack . . . (ASIDE) Why did I have to ask him

to come on my program . . .his fokes will probably

louse up my singing

. JACK: hhat did you say, Frankic?

SINATRA: Oh nothing, nothing, Jack . . .Goodbye .

JACK: Goodbye .

(APPLAUSE) •

JACK : Gee, I'm sorry I promised to go on his progrsm . . .hia

singing will louse up my jokes . . .Oh gee, look how

late it is, I better go over and pick up Mary .

SOUND : (DOOR WITH TINKLY BELL OPENS AND CIASES . .FOOTSTEPB)

JACK: (HUMS SWRET GEORGIA BROWN)

TFSdPY: Pardon me, Mr . Benny .

(FOOTSTEPS OiPf) JACK

: . Yes . . .what is it, honoy? TFMPY

: Wall all the girls in my class in high school are

collecting autographs and . . . . .

(TFd2RIFIC SWOONING SIGH)

TFVPY: 00071CCCOHffi-ItIIiH&4HHH !

SOUN7l : (BODY THUD) JACK

: Well how do you like that . . . . . I ONLY SPOKE TO FRANKIE

AND I GOT SOMr'. OF IT ON ME . . . . . Oh well . . .she'll come

out of It, all right

. (SHORT MUSIC TRANSITION, FADES TO)

SOUND: (FOOTSTEPS UP STEPS, DOOR BUZZER . . .DOOR OPENS)

PAULINE : Yes? JACK

: Miss Livi.ngstone is expecting me,Pauline

. PAULINE: - Oh yes . . .Come right in, Mr . Benny . .' . .
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JACK : Is Miss Livingstone ready yet? .

PAULINE: No, Mr . Benny, I was just helping her squeeze into her

(GIGGLES) JACK

: Into her what?

PAUI,INR : Well anyWOy, she'll be putting on her dress next .

JACK : Oh for goodness sake . . .Why are women always late . .

MARY: Hello Jack .

JACK: Oh there you are, Mary . . . . How come you'ro never on

time when we have an appointment?

MARY: W'hat are you talking about? . . .It's exactly three .

o'clock now . . .Look

. MEL: (CUCK00, CUCSUIO, CUCK00 . . .(SINGS) GRUEN WATCH TINF .j

JACK: What?

MEL : COO-COO .

JACK: I'm sorry, Mary, I thought you were cuckoo . . . . I mean

late .,

MARY : Anyway, you were supposed to pick me up ten minutes

ago . . .so you're the one that's late .

R1" 801 02351171
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JACK: Well I would have been here sooner, but first I gave a

girl an autcgnaph . .then when I got to the corner hera I

gave my autograph to a little boy .

P,7 :l~,Y : Oh for ha2vmn's sak-, J.^cl;, wny don't you stop chr~sinf

'cm?

JACK : I didn't chase 'em, they as1 :ed me . .,In fact, the littlc

boy said that he'd be very happy if ho could hnve the

autograph of an actor as famous as I . .Naturclly I

couldn't refuse such a request .

MARY: Well, natch ._

JACK : _ But Mary, when I signod my nema, the, boy said, "Oh

pardon me, sir . .I mistook you for someone else"

.MARY: Another actor? .

JACK: Yes,,, .,Mary ._ ., .who is Vitamin Flintheart? MARY

: It's hard to explain, Jack . .But Vitamin Flinthoart is

the seme to Snowflake as you are to me .

JACK : Well thank you ., .I think . . .Anyway, come on Mary, or we

won't get any shopping done .

MARY : All right . .I've got my car p'sked in the drivcwtiy .

(DOOR OPENS, FOtlPSTPF.°, ON SIDENAIIC) MARY

: Oh say Jack . .Ls.rry Stevens was h~re a few minutes ago

looking for you . .He wantefl you Lo hear a now song ha

was going to do on the program .

(CAR I)OOR OPL'NS)

JACK: Oh, get in the car, Mary . What vrtis the namo of.Iarry's

MA.'-ff :

song?

It's cnllod "A Sleigh Ride in July", and it's from a

new picture, "Belle of the Yukon ." .
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JFlCC: Ch darn it, I wish Itda hcard it, .Is it a good number

for our show

. MARY: Ch it's baautifsl . .Ir.rry sang it for mo . .It goes like

this --

(SEGUE INTO IARRY'S Nfftd[3E,R) ( ."SLEIGII RIDP: IN JULY")

(APPLAUSE)

(TFFIRD ROUTINE)
(MCITOR UP A LITTLa AND AVPO HORN)

JACR: Drive carelSzlly, Mary .,not so fast . .slow down .,watch

out,thero's a red light „now it's green . .now it's red

again.,Hoy wait .,thera are threo red lights„no, they're

groon . .No, they're rcd„bat there are throe greon lights

too . :HOy, thcrols a blue light --

MARY : Jack, put on your glnsses „THAT'S A CHRISTMAS TREE!

JACK; Oh yes . .Merry Christmas .,wo11 take it easy axyway .,Mary

don't drive so fast . .look out .,slow down . .you're turning

this corner too w-i-I-I-I-do : .

MARYa Oh Jxk, calra down, .don't be so nervous .

JACK: well I can't help it . .I'm always fri.ghtcnod when I'm

with a woman drivwr . .

?.ti'qlY : (MIMICS JACK) IVSmr.n driver, womac driver . .That's all you

men always say . :9eman drivcr this and woman dr,aer that .

J;~CK : . Mary -- M4hY

: And Iin getting sic:c cnd tired of St .,We 'rr,x~., r.an drive as we7

.1 as you men any day, and lots of V; girl friends

are better drivcrs tha.n their hnsbands .

JACK: Mary -- , .

ii"3tS" : And i rcad *_n a mazag:no where scientists have.nrovad

. that women are better drivers than men .,

:ACK: Meu'~'
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M4RY : . . .because they're less nervous and they concentrate

on the road better, and they have a keener sense of---

SOUND: (TERRIFIC COLLISION WITH SMASHING OF GIASS, CRASHING

AND CRUNCHING OF MEPAL)

JACK : (VERY S=LY) Pohry___- .

MARY: IT WAS THE OTHER DRIVER'S FAULT, HE DIDN'T PUT OUT HIS

HAND .

JACK: BUT MARY, YOU CRASHM.'D INTO THE SIDE OF A HOUSE . ~

MARY: WfNT2 .

JACK : I kept trying to tell you, FOR THE IAST TEN MINUTES

YOU'VE BE',LN DRIVING ON THE SIDIINALK : . . .Np' goodness

you've smashed your fenders, broken your grill and

busted your headlights

. MARY: So what . . .Muntz will give me more money for it now .

JACK: Axyway . .there's the store across the street . . .We .

can leave the car here

. M4RY: But Jack, we can't leave the car here, we'11 get .a

ticket .

JACK: A ticket : . . .i4here would he tie it? . . .Iet's go

. (TRANSITION MCSIC)

SOUND : (RECORD OF CROWD NOISES WHICH CONTINUES)

(COUPLE OF CHIMES)

JACK: Take it easy, will ya . . .Hey, stoP Pu_j)l_n3- .ARY, 6k1RY,

ARE YOU ALL RIGHP

. MARY: YES, JACK, HJT YOU 6TfTER LEP PE HOLD YOUR .AAND .

JACK: I CAN'T, SOtW;BODY'S STANDINC ON IT : . . . .What a cMvxi :

S'ay Mary, let's not get separak:d, you~ve got my

~ Christmas list . . .I've gotta buy something for Pred

Allen, and the Quiz 3Si.da . : . .you know tYey lived .at

. . my house .,a.ffixy, what .haVe I~.got marked down for .

. - Roohester?" - ~
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IMRY : Rochester?

JACK: Ye s

MARY :Three little harz7'..erohiefs

. JACK: Oh, yeah. .I b:tter rmko that an even four . . .I monder

where the rerfLee eoanter is . . .I want to get a^resent

for my sister, Plorence .

hNRY : Why don't you ask the floor,valker? .

JACK: Yeah. . .I bog your pardon, are you the floorw;tlker7

NELSON : Yes, and stop breathing on my carnation, it's not

as rugged as I am .

JACK: P1hat7

NELSON : They're hard to get, you ;mow . . .I've kept this one

for three years . .

.JACK : Fbr three years : How come it looks so fresh2

NELSON : Because it's growing out of my chest : . . . .Anything else

you want to know, nosey? JACK

: Yes ,_ I'm looking for the nerfume counter . .Whero is it7

NEISON : It's straight down this aisle on the left

. JACK: There it is, Mary, let's go over and -- KERN

: I beg your p2xdon, mister .

JACK : Who, me?

KERN: Yes. . .What de you think Toughta buy my w-if .^-. for

0hristmas?

JACK: Well, uh. . .I don't :aww . . .1 , sides that's u personal

thing between you and your wife . . .You oughta figure

that out yourself .

. KERN: Figure it out myself he says . . .I been wrackin' s19

brains and wracktn' my brains and knockin' tt~y head

. against the wall . .And do I lmow what to buy my wife :

, ' No .
. . . . .
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JACK : Well I'm sorry, Mister, lrut -- .

KERN : That's all right, I'll figure it out, I'll figure it

out . . .You ask a gay a simple question and what does

he tell ya . . .(F14DING) Figure it outyoursalP , figure

it out yourself . . .firu: Christmau spiri .t . . . . .

JACK : What a silly guy . . .(CROWD NOISES UP AND DOWN) Come on,

come on, here's the perihma counter .

PlAHY : All right, but you'll never get waited on . . .The girl

is so busy . .

JACK : Plell, I'll just reach over the counter and

see what they have. . . . . (GRUNTS)

. NF.LSON : Oh no you don't? JACK

: What?

NEISON : I saw you . . .trying to steal some porflime .

JACK: I wasn't stealing it, I just wanted to see if itwa .s

alluring.

NELSON : AT 3OUR AGE WHAT DIFFFyiFNOE DOES IT M4KE4 .

JACK: Ii0'VY LOOK HEFtN„ I TOLD YOU I'M NOT TRYING TO STEAL

THIS PEiFUME, I 'iJAS ONLY -- NELSON

: STOP HiFATHING ON MY CARNATION :

JACK: I'M NOT BREATHING ON YOUR CARNATION AND GET OUT OF

HERE .

NEISON: Oh you're fu~t rtad bece.use my eyes er.~ than

yours .

JACK: Thov are nots it's iustthis suit I'm wearlne . . .And

f~irthen:Kare . . . .
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BEA: What can I do for you, sir?

JACK: I'd like to get some perfVme . .Wti7.t would you r :;comnend7

BFA : Well we have a very popular brand cc.lled "Friandship°. .

sixty-eight cents a gallon .

JACK: Sixty-ei.Rht cents a Ra11on ; . . .Yhnt do you think, Mary?

Nu",RY : The same as you, the price is riFht, JACK

: I didn't mean thnt. .I was thinking about my sistrr in

Waukegan . .I wonder if she'd like this bottle of perftiune .

MARY : Well pull out the cork, she can smell it from here .

JACK: Oh stop . .Say Miss, haven't yuu got something else? .

.What's in that bottle over there?

BEA: That's a now French perfume that just came in . .It's

called, "Ia Nuit Tcu,jours Tres Jolie Ici Maintenant" .

JACK: Mmmmm, th:.t sounds nice . .What does that moan in II'glish?

BEA : Condensation of stoam thst's been forced through aa

motoimat's glove .

JACK: That's ridiculous . .Como on, Mary, let's go to another

counter and seo if we can't --

KERPI : Oh, I beg your pardon, Mistor . .Whs

.t do you think Ioughta buy my wife for Christmas? .

JACK : Inok, I can't tell you what to buy your w1fe . .You'11

have to figure it out yourself .

KERN: Okay, okay, I'll figuro it out mysolf .,Plobody wants to

help mo . .Fine Christmas spirit . You'd think it was m,y

. fault I ' m married . .

JACK: Thousands of people in this store, and I 'm the one ho had

to-pick on . .

. (CRtlND NOISES FAI& IN AND CONPINUE)
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MANY: Jack, I want to bqv something for my mother, .Ask the

floorwalker where the ladies deli%.rtmont i.s

. JACK: I'm not gonna ask thst guy arivthing, .

Jack, we'11 never f_ad it in this r.rowd . .Ycu bott-.,n a sk

him .

JACK: Oh all right . .Oh, IiL^ . Floorwalker --

NBISON : Yes, my little bifocal yokel .

hV.Ffil : SAY MISTER FUJORWAI'f.F:R, WILL YOU TELL ME WHERE THE LADIFS

LtEPARTtA'SAP IS?

N~LSON : 1T'S RIGHT DONN AT THE END OF THE, . : .OH THE DEPARTf"G;'NT

THAT'S RIGHI' OVER TO YOUR IEFT

. JACK: Thank you„Como on, Mexy, let's get away from this guy .

PHIL : HEY, JACKS ON -- MARY

: IAGK JACK, THERE'S PHIL

. JACK: HI YA PHIL . .CCME HERF. .

PHIL: YOU COME OVER KCRE . .

JACK : I CAN'T, I'M LOOKING FOR THE LADIES DEPAR7MENT.

PHIL : ' YOU'RE WASTIid' YOUR TIME, JACKSON, TIiEY'RF. ALL 0V'a' OF

YOUR SIZE„HA-HA . .OH PHILSY . .LIKE A PARI OF GIASSeS

YOU'RE MAifIN' A SPECTACLE OF YOURSEIF'i .

JACK: Mary, come on, let's get away fromhere, or wcill wind

up in a routine

: RERNt I beg your pardon, Mister . .but what do you thin; I

- oughta buy my wlfe for Christmas?

JACK : I don't lmow, and for heaven t s sake, stop followi.xux me . .

I don ' t caro what you buy your wife for Christmas .

EERNi Oh you don't oaro, huh? . .Supposo I buy her something she

. doesn't like, then she'll get mad atme .

.`JACK : . Then .donitbuF .her anythinR .
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HFRN : Don't buy her erythtng: . .We've baen married for twelvo

years . .WHAT ARkk YOU TFfiZIN' TO D0, BREAK US UP?

JACK: I'm not trylnK to do e.t;ythir . .I don't lmom Youx• wifc,

- AND I DON'T KNOW 783AT YOU'RE AICKIldG ON N}E FOP. ,

N~~R SF•EN YOUR WIFE .

hTiL: YdHAP' S GOIN I ON 2LRPS?

VL'RNA : V1HAT'S T1IL TROUBLL?

BEA : THAT MAN HAS BEEN CAUGHI' STEALING SCMEBODY!S•'AIFE .

JACK : P"HAT? VERNA

: AT YC7H AGE : . . .YOU GRAY-HAIRED WOIF! JACK

: N0W WAIT A MIN[JPE. .THLS MAN STARI'ED THN

. WHOLE THING OVER HIS WIFE'S CHRIS3{oU1S PRbSE'7T,

BEA : WELL, I DON'T BIf1dL4 HIM . . .YOU HAD NO BUSINESS SENDIN'

HER ONE .

JACK: I DIDN'T SEND HER ONE .

VERNA; WELL. I WOULAN'T BRAG ABOUT 1T, YOU CHEAPSiCATE

: (CROJdD NOISES UP)

JACK: C}DEAPSKATE : .

MARY : JACK, IT'S YOUR ONN FAULT FOR GiPTING INTO THIS THING,

JACK: MY FAUIIC . .THNSS PE•OPIF. ACCUSED

ME OF -- NEISON: (FADING IN) ONE SIIffi , PIEASE„ONF. SII)E, .LP..T ME THROUGH .

WBAT'S GOING ON HEF R . .WHAP'S GOING . .O_ H, 1 __5 ZQU. YOU

ISiTIE G00PY WITH THE D.R00FY TOOPI . .

JACK: N07J CUT THAT OUT. . .AND DON'T BIANIE ME FOR THIS BECAUSE

PP ISN' T Mf FAULT . .THLS MAN CAME OVER TO ME AND --

NELSON: STOP BREATHING ON NfL CARNAT IOPII .

JACK: I'LL BREATHE ON TT AS MUCH AS I LIICBl .: .(FOUR PANTING

. . BRFATHS) . . . . .

. VFJ2NA: STAND BACK, EVERYBCDY, THC MAN YS MADI . .
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JACK: YOU'RE INkN RIGHT I'M MAD . .AND THIS IS ALL YOUR FAULT,

MISTEH .,FOLTAWING ME AROUND THE STORE ASKING Mi WHAT

TO BUY YOUR WIF$ FOR CHRISTMAS . .BUY H:Gi A DOG COISr:R

FOR PS.L I CARE :

KER[: : WHAT SIZE?

JACK: WHAT SIZE ; .,

(MUSID STAIfl'S . SOFT)

JACK: TfLsRT; YOU ARE, FOId6 . .Y0U SEE l'ItIAT A CRAZY GUY HE IS . .

AND YOU BIAME IvE . .Wtr)C IT'S NC/P NR FAULT, I'M NOT TiLz.'

TYPE THAT WOULU START TROUBIE . .I'M A PF.ACE'FUL,

. HQVT:-IAVING -- VEHNA

: EHF4i, SHUT UP! JACKi OH COME ON, MARY, LET'S GtT OUP OF HERE

: (APPIAUSE AND MUSIC UP TO FINISA)

DON : Jack will be back in just a minute, but first hore are

my good friends, F .B .Boone and Kenneth Dslmar .
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BCCTr~ : :

(SY''IiCI{nyrR T=: NF.BI YORK FOR CU'ZING COPM4ERCIAL)

. __`37:!C CSiPL`:RC ;AL

(CHANT - SOID Af. ER ICAN)

DLT-MPdE : If you could be presont at the tobacco auctions r_ow

ooen dcwr, south, you could see the makers of Lz :cky

Strike consistently sele,ct and buy the fir.,r, the

lighter, the caturally milder Lucky Str).ke tobacco'.

SHP.RBUTT : T'nis fine Lucky Strike tobacco moans real, deep-dowr=

smokinS enjoyment for youl S o smoke that smoke of

fine tobacee - Lncky Strike - so round, so fir®, so

fully packed, so freo and easy on the draw' RUYSDAEL

: The famous tobacco aucti.oneers heard on tonight's

program v,:.re Ms . F . E . Boone of Lexington, Kentucky

(CRANT - SOLD ANCRICAN) and Mr . L . A . (Speed) R1@gs,

of Goldsboro, North Carolina (CHANT - SOLD AMFRICAP ) .

Basil. Ruysdenl -cski .n-l for Lc,cky Strlke .

TICRF.R: ( 2&3, 2P..3)

3UYSDAF:L : LS - 1~i-T

IS-n FT

Ls - ru-r
DEIhAR : Make no mistake, in a cigarette it's the tobacco that
(Imp . tag
//1i4) counts . So, smoke that smoke of fine tobacco -

Lucky Strike .
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JACK: IADIES AND GENTIIIMEN : I'M SURE ALL OF US HAVE RUN

ACROSS MEN IN UNIFORM WHO ARE TRYING TO GEP HQ`1E FOR .

CHRIS7WJtS BUP CAN'T BECAUSE BUSES AND TRAINS ARE SO

CRGWDFD. WE KNCYJ HGW IMFORTANT IT IS THAT MEN ON .

FURLOUGH GET TO BE WITH THEIR IpVED ONES AT THI8 TTi~M

ESPECIALLY . EVERY TINE A CIVILIAN CRCPJffiINTG A TRAIN

OR BUS FOR A TRIP THAT'S NOT ABSOIIJTELY NF.CESSAKY, YOU

CAN BHET TEN TO ONE HE'S PREVEhTING A SERVICE MAN FRCM

BEING HQ'`JtE FOR CHRISIMAS . THAT SERVICE MAN MAY HAVL

SPENT IONG MONTHS OVERSEAS .

.MC/PHERS ANA WIVEB HAVE EVERY RIGHT TO ASK, "WON'T YW GIVE MY BOY A CHANCE TO

GST HOh1E? WE SHOUI7) ANSNTsR . I'I CRRtAINLY WILL -- I

PRCMISE YOU I WILL NpP TRAVEL UNIESS MY TRIP HELPS WIN

THE WAR ." AND ANOTHER 1MPORTANT THING, FOIIL4, . .DON'T

FORGET TO BUY CHRIS'15vWS SEAIS . .THANK YOU .
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P RUTHRAUFF & RYAN Inc. ADVERTISING
RADIO DIVISION REBRDADCNSi -`~~~'a"~O'oo PM-nv

SrH~,or~s, nP0 , KO, O, KMJ,
, KHCy KbW, KGS P, KEj

CLIENT: AMP.RICAN TOBACCO COMPANY BROADCAST: REV, #13
UJCKY STRIKE - L .S ./M .F .T . DATE: DEC . 24, 1944

PROGRAM : THE JACK BENNY PRCGRAM NETWORK: !+BC

OPENING NN.W YORY.

DELM4R : TRE JACK BENNY PROGRAM :

RIGGS : (CRANT - SOLD ANQ7tICAN)

RUYSMEL: Iucky Strike means fine tobacco -- so round, so firm,

so fUlly packed, so froe and easy on the drawt

TICKNIt : (2 & 3, 2 & 3) .

RUYSDAELt IS - MFT .

LS - MFT

LS - MFT

DEIlMR: Yes, sir! -
(Ex . F)

RUYSMEL: Sure thing!

SHARBUTT: That's right!

DEIM4R ; Lucky Strike means fine tobacco -- so round, so firm, .

so fully packed, so free and easy on the draw .

(MORE)
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SHARBUTT ; In a cigarette -- it's the tobacco that counts and I ueky

Strike means fine tobacco - the ftner, the lighter, the

naturally milder Lucky Strike toUacco . This fine .

tobacco . . . this fine Lucky Strike tobacco . . . gives

you real, deep-down smoking enjoyment . So, smoke .

. that smoke of fine tobacco - Lucky Strike - so rolmd,

so firm, so f ully packed, so free and easy on the draw!

BOONE : (CHANT - SOLD P.hSF12ICAN)

(SWITCHOVII2 TO HOLLYWOOD FOR JACK BENNY PROGRAM) .
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(FIRST ROUTINE)

(AF1ER CCh4dERCIAL : MUSIC UP AND FADES) DON

: THE UJCKY STRIKE PRCGRMM1 . .STARRING JACK BENNY : .WITR

bVaRY LIVINGSTONE , PHIL f 1ARRIS, ROCkPSTER, ZARRY Sir.VE~.YS,

AND "YOURS TRUIY" DON WILSON .

(APPiAUSE) (MUSIC UP AND FADES OUT)

. DON: 'Tis the night before Christmas And at Jack Benny's house

There are presents for all,
Even cheese for the mouse .

Jack is up on a chair Then hels down on his knee,

But you have to do that When you're trirtrtming a tree

. (TRFvYSITION MUSIC "JINGIE BELL4") .

JACK : Well, we're all through, Mary . . .Gee, it was nice of you

to come over to help me trim the tree .

MARY : Well, if I didn't-you'd never got it done . Say, Jack,

shall I put the snow around the bottom now?

JACK: Not yet. .I want to see if the lights are working . .I'll

hold up the bulbs, and when I say ready, you plug St in .

MARY: Okay

. (TIMQE OF LIGHT BU185)

MARY : Ready? JACK

: Ready

. - (PUJG PUSHED INTO WAIS. SOCKE'P . .FOLLCNED IMJfED7ATELY

BY ELECTRICAL SPARKSAND BUZZING)

JACK: PULL IT OUT, :PULL IT OUT . . . . PUR4r IT 000LT!

(BULZING STOPS)

. JACK: My goodness . . .
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.- MARY: Oh Jack, why did you make me shut it off .. Those lights

were so pretty. .especially those two blue onos that

kept flashing on and off . .

JACK : THOSE WERE MY EYES! I must have been holding on to a

bare wire

. MARY: Well, it's your own fault . Every time you fool around

with electricity something goes wrong . .

JACK: It does not . I know plenty about electricity

. MARY: Oh sure . Remember what happened two years ago when you fixed your doorbell?

JACK : What happened? MARY

: I pushed the button and it burned down Crosby's house .

JACK: Oh, stop exaggerating . Anyway, hand me that roll of

tape . Gimme that tapo . I'l1 fix this bare wire right now

. ,

MARY: Here you are .

JACK: Thanks . . .When it comes to electricity I know what I'm

doing . (TO HIMSETF) When you see a bare wire you just

tape it up like . .umm . .like this . .and in that way it's

insulated against outside elements . There . .that oughta

be enough tape . All right, Msry, plug it in .

MP.RY: Oloiy.

(PLi1G PUSHED INTO SOCKET . ELECTRICAL

SPARKS AND BUZZING AS BEFORE) JACK

: PULL IT OiPP . . .PULL IT OUT . . .PtTrT, ri' OOOL~'P :

(BUZZING STOPS) JACK

: For heaven's sake

: MARY: What happened, Jack? JACK

: ' I tspedmy.-finger to'thewiroi :that's'what happenedt ~MARY

: .Ohgee, and'that time it was even .prettierthea .before ..-
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JACK: What do you mean?

MARY: Your nose lit-vo too :

JACK: It did not . .and let's get this tree finished before the

gang gets here .

MARY : But Jack, what about the lights? ,

JACK : We'll have to let that go until later . Now hand me

one of those --

ROCHESTER : Oh, Mr . Benny

JACK+ What is it, Rochester?

ROCHESTER : I baked that cake like you told me to .

JACK: Uood. Did you have enough whipped cream to spell out

"Merry Christmas" on top? ROCHESTER

: Yeah. . .Say boss, how mnny R'a in Merry?

JACK: Two.

ROCHESTER : Oh .

JACK: So you,better add one .

ROCHESTER : 6W ONE, I BETI'ER CRO58 ONE OUT, I ('+OT Ttd2EEi*

JACK: Well leave it, it's better than ruining the cake

. ROCIW.S'PER : Okay.

MARY : Oh, Rochester, will you please take these Christmas

tree lights and fix 'em?

ROCHESTER : ic 'em?

JACK: Yes .

ROCHESTER : Z,AIN'T FOOLIN' AROUND WITH EIECTRICITY .

JACK: What are you afraid .of?

ROCHESTER : I ain't gonna -get HIT BY IdOTFIITI' I CAN'T HIT H4CKl

JACK : . Oh Rochester, imagine being afraid of electricity .

Suppose Robert Fultod was afraid of electricity . He

never would have invented tho olectrio light .-.would he?

Jack,you'ra thinking of Thermo Edi3on . . .

HiX0 7 0235133



-4- #13
JACK : Edison? Well then what did Robert Fulton do? .

ROCHESTER : 7 E SAID "DON'T GIVE UP THE SHIP" .

JACK : TRAT WAS JO_ HN PAUL JONES . And letts not start that again

. Now, Rochester, please fix these lights .

ROCHESTER : Okay, okay . . .(TO HIMSELF) Lot me see now . . .In

electricity . .there's the electrons and the electrodes . .

then there's the s vo and the pe a v . But I ain't

positive which one's neeative . . .

JACK: Hmm. .

ROOHESTER : Then there's the atoms . Now the atoms are supposed to

go from the positive to the negative . .or . .maybe they go

from the electrons to the electrodes . Then again, .

maybe they go from Ngtchez to Mobile : .

JACK: Roohester! .

ROCHESTER : Now as long as these atoms keop passin' each other

everything is all right . . .but when they meet half way

and start fightin' . .

TRIES TO BUTT IN :

rREY'RE GONNA TURN ON .ANHBODY WI

JACK : Rochester, I'm not interested in the scientific details,

I just want you to fix those lights . And I promise you,

while you're holding the wires no one in this room will

turn on the switch

. ROCHESTER: I know, boss . .while I'm holdin' the wire yQ,{b ain't gonna

turn on the switch . .and MZ,se L, i,vinestone ain't gonna

turn on the switch . .

JACK: Of course not. '

ROCHESTER : BUT WAY UP THERE AT BOULDER I AM, PF ERC'S A ISTTIE MAN

SITTIN' IN A RO(M WITH TROUSAND.S OF WIRES ALL AROUND

ELQd . . . . . . . .
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JACK ; What ?

ROCHESTER : HCW DO I KNCN RE AIN'T GONNA DO SC1uETH1N! J[JS "J,TO BREAK

T },~.' MOidOTONY l

JACK : 0h all right, I'11 fix it mysalf, .Go back in the kltchon

and --

(DOOR DOZZER)

JACK: CCVIE IN .

(DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES) • .

MAHER : (IRISH COP) I'm lookin' for Mr . Benny„Mr, Jack Benny .

JACK: Me?

MAHER : Yes .

JACK : But you're a policeman:

MAHER : Well now what d'ya lmow,this blue uniform has given me

away again .

JACK : But „but officer -- Mary, say something

. MARY:But„but officer -- , .

JACK : Is that all you can say

? MARY: That's all you said .

JACK : Now officer --

MAHRR : Mr. Bonny, I hate to be doin' this to ya on Christtms

Eve, but I have a camplaint about you disturbin' the

peace last week at Moore's Department Store .

JACK : At Moore's Depart -- Oh tt" , .Well officer, that wasn't

my fault at all. You see, first I had trouble with some

crazy floorwalker, who kept hollering "Stop breathing

on my carnation" . .and then -

- MAAER: A little slower please, I'm writin' it down .

JACK: Yes sir.

MAHlsR : How many R I s in carnation? - '. .
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JACK: One . .,And then some silly guy kept following me

around asking me vlnat I thought I oughta buy his

wife for Christmas . . .Now I didn't mind it the first

time or the second time, but he kept hounding me . . .

just before the real trouble sterted, I was standSng

by the perfume counter . . .

. (GANG AD LISS CROWD NOISES FADING IN AS JACK FADES OUT)

. . . . .:when all of a sudden . . .I was trying to buy some

perfume for my sister, Florence .

. (CROWD NOISE UP. . . ..CASH RAU"ISTER)

BEq: Here's your change, air . .

JACK: Thank you . . .Come on Mary, let's go over to the -- KEARNS

: I beg your pardon, Mister .

JACK: Oh it's yov again .

KEARNS : WHAT DO YOU THINK I OUGHTA BUY MY WIFE FOR CHRISTMAS?

JACK: I TOLD YOU BEFORE I DON'T KNOW WHAT YOU SHOULD BUY.

YOUR WIFE FOR CHRISTMAS . . .FIGURE IT OUT YOURSEIF

.KE4RNS: FIGURE IT OUT YOURSELF, HE SAYS, FIGURE IT OUT

YOURSELF . . . . FINE CHRISTMAS SPIRIT . .

JACK: IAOK. . .I DON'T CARE WHAT YOU BUY YOUR WIFE FOR

CHRISTMAS . . .DON'T BUY HER ANYTHING

. KFARNS: DON'T BUY HER ANITHING : WE'VE BIEN MARRIED FOR TNEINE

YEARS, WHAT ARE YOU TRYIN' TG DO, BREAK US UP?

JACK: IOOK. .I DON'T KNOW YOUR WIFE, I'VE NEVER SEEN YOUR

VFRNA :

BEA :

JACK:

WIFE .

WHATtS GOING ON ftg2E? WHAT'S TI E TROUBLE?

THAT MAN HAS BEBN CAUGHT STEALING SObt)BODY'S WIFE .

WHAT? '

VF}tNP. : - AT:YOURAGE, YOU ORAY-HAIREa,WJLF :

~ JACK:~ P10W WAIT-A MINIFPE .
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(GANG AD LIBS CROWD NOISES)

NELSON : (FADING IN) ONE SIDE, PIk:ASE . .,ONE SIDE . . .LET ME

THROUGH . . .WHAT'S GOING ON HERE . . .WHAT'S GOIN3 . . .OH,

IT'S YOU, MY LITTLE KfWPIE WITH TIiN7 DROOPY TOOPY .

JACK: NOW CUT THAT OUT . . .AND DON'T BLAME ME FOR THIS BECAUSE

IT WASN'T --

NETBON : STOP BRFT,'ATHING ON MY CARNATION!

JACK: I'LL BRFATHE ON IT AS MUCH AS I LIKEl . .

. (FOUR PANTING BRE4THS) '

VERNA : STAND BACK, EVERYBODY, THF, MAN IS MAD!

. JACK: YOU'RE DARN RIGHT I'M MAD . . .AND THIS IS ALL YOUR FAULT,

MISTER . . .ASKING ME WHAT TO BUY YOUR WIFE FOR CHRISTMAS ..

FOR ALL I CARE YOU CAN BUY HER A DOG COLL4R!

HIdARNS: WHAT SIZE?

JACK: WHAT SIZE! . . . . THERE YOU ARE, FOISS . . .YOU SEE WHAT A

CRAZY GUY HE IS . .AND YOU BLAME ME . . .WHY IT'S NOT MY

FAULT, I'M NOT THE TYPE THAT WOULD START TROUBLE . .I'M

A PEACEFUL, HONE-LOVING -- VERNA

: EI-INH, SHUT UP!

JACK: OH COME ON, MARY, LEP'S GET OUT OF HERE :

(CROWD NOISES UP AND FADE OUT)

JACK: (VERY SOFT) . . . . . . . .And that's exactly what happened,

officer . . . .&:lieve me .

MAIM : By golly, it's am3zing . . .It sounds iike something

you'd hear on the radio .

JACK: Yeah.

MAFiEH : Well I'm convinced it wasn't your fault, and I'm going

_- to forget all .about this complaint and be wishin'

, you folks a Merry Christmss . -
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JACK: , The same to you, officer .

MARY : And a happy New Year .

MAHER : Thank you .

JACK: Goodbye .

(DOOR SLAM9)

JACK: Say, he was a nice fellow at that . .

MARY: Yes, he was .

JACK : Now come on, Nuuy, let's put the presents ardund the

tree before the gang gets here . .

(APPLAUSE)

(SECUE INTO BAND NUd8.T2) .

(APPIAUSE) (SECOND ROUTINE) . .

JACK: Well Mary, we got all the packages under the tree . . .It

looks nice, doesn't 1t?

. MARY: It sure does . . . .Jack, if you're not going to use the

Christmas tree lights, let's put on the candy canes .

JACK; Okay, here's the box, and you can . . . .Hey, wai.t a

minute . . . .I had twelve candy canes, and now there

are only eleven . . . . Wnere's the other one? MARY

: Don't look at me .

JACK: I'm not looking at you, I'm ssking you .

MARY: A11 right I•ate it hore's-ten cents

. JACK: Smsrty . . .I'11 bet you'd be surprised if I took it .

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

JACK: - Mary, let's get this finished . . .

MARY: Jack, you better pick up those lights up off thei
. floor before somebody steps on'em ., . ~ .

.JA.OK: oh, yes . .now where ceai I put them ..I'11 put 'om on

this chair . . .this chair rleht here :' . . .
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(LITTLF, TINKLE OF BULBS)

JACK : And Mary, here's Rcchester's present, I forc'ot that

. . .Slip it under the treo . . .Boy, will he be surprised .

M4RY : But Jcck, how nLli he be surpri-sed? Yoz've got

"Toilet Water" written all over the package

. JACK: Well, you gotta do that with Rochester . . . . When he

opens a packagee and finds a bottle, he never stops' to read the label

. . . . . . Last ;t;c.r I gave him a .

miniature ship in a bottle and the mast stuck out .of

his mouth for three days . . . . . F~rery tlme I asked him

something he had to answer me through the crow's

nest . . . . . Believe me, Mary, I know what I'm doing .

MARY : . Well Jack, I guess that does it . . . .the tree is all

finished

. JACK: Yeah . . . . Gee, it looks swell . . . . . I'm kind of tired,

I think I'll sit down for a minute and smoke a

c igLrette .

(SCRAPING OF CHAIR)

JACK: Mary,.have you got a match?

MARY: No.

JACK: Oh well

- - ROCRESTER: Oh say boss --

JACK: What is it, Rochester? .

8TM01 0235139



-10- //13

ROCHESTER : Are your socks dry yet? .

JACK: My sox? I think so

. ROCHESTER: WELL PDJPLE WILL BE HERE SOON, YOU BE'PTII2 TAKE 'FM OFF

TIE TREE .

JACK: Oh that's right . . .You take 'em off, will you,

.Rochester?. . . . I'm tired, I want to sit here nwhil¢ .

ROCHESTER: Yes sir . . . . (TO HIMSELF) Say, this tree looks awful

nice, but it's kind of dark . . .

.Oh, no wonder, the lights aren't plugged in. . . . I'll fix that)

. (PUJGPUSHED INTtl SaCKEP . . .ELECTRICAL SPARK9 AND .

BUZZING)

JACK: PULL IT OUP . . .PULL IT OUT . . . . .PULL IT OO DUT

: (BUZZING STOPS)

JACK: For heaven's sake .

MARY : What's the matter, Jack?

JACK: I was sittng on the wire . . .And as long as you'ree

here, Rochester, give me a match. ,

MARY: You don't need it now, your cigarette is lit .

JACK: Oh yes . . . . . Thanks Rochester .
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ROCHESTER : DON ' T TNANK ME, '.ttiANKTHATLIT'rLE MAN UP AT BOUTAF•R IIAM .

JACK: Rochoster!

ROCHESTER.: It's the first time I ever saw LSMFT lit up by AC and

llC .

JACK: Yeah, that's very funny . . .(I wonder how that guy at

Boulder Dem knew I was . . .Oh well

(DOOR BUZZER)

JACKi CON E IN

. (DOOR OPENS)

JACK: HELLO PHIL

. P HIL: HI YA JACR.SON, MERRY CHRISTMAS EVERYBODY .

MARY : SAtv1E TO YOU, PHIL.

PHILe HEY JACKSON, THAT CHRISTNAS TREE LOOKS TERRIFIC . .

JACK : Yeah, it is a nice tree, ien't it? PHIL

: Not only that, it's grown about two feet since last

year!

JACK: Phil, this isn't the same one . . .You know Phil, I believe

in the old-fashioned way of getting a troe . .you know . . .

where you get up early In the morning and bundle

yourself up warm . .and you throw an axe over yourr

thoulder and go out In the woods, .you know, way out in

the wilderness . .and chop down your own Christmas tree .

PHIL: Say, you're right, Jackson .,Where'd you find this one?

MARY : In the lobby of the Beverly Wilshire Hotel .

JACK : . You eaid it . .TINIDERRRRRRR : . . . . . .Yes eir! .

PHIL: Say Jackson, you oughta see the tree I .got In m)t house . .

I got it all decorated and right on the top I got aa

big red star.. , . .
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JACK: A red etar . .Phil, it's supposed to be a silver star .

PHIL: I KNOW, BUT THIS WAY I GET FIVE RED POINTS . .,HA HA .HA

HA . .OH HARRIS, YOU HUMORIST . .YOU'RE THE MARK TRAIN OF

YOUR GENERATION .

SACK: Mark Train . .Phil, it's 40iain . .ltvain .

YHIL ; Weely? JACK

; Phil, after a gag like that, you're lucky Sante doesn't

' scratch you with his Claus . . .Ha ha ha . .Say, that waa

pretty good too .

MARY : DON'T BO'1HER SENDING 1$ CRACKERJACK, MOTfW, WE'RE NOW

GEITING CORN BY THE TON . . .

JACK: Oh I don't know, Mary, I thought it was pretty cute . . .

Hey Phil, what have you got in that package there?

PHIL: Oh I forgot, Jackson . .It'e a Christmas present for you,

JACK: For me? - .

PHIL: Yeah. .Ma and the boys In the band all chipped in .end got

it for ynu .

JACK: Well thanka . .I'll put it under the tree . .

. PHIL; - Oh, no .,no you don't . Open it up

. JACK: Okay. .(RUSTLE OF PACKAGE BEING OPENED) . .It was

certainly nice of you and the boys to think of ine . . .I

really dldn't . .(RUSTLE STOPS) . . . . .Oh Phil, thanks . .Gee,

a beautiful turtle-neck sweater . .Gee

: PHIL: Look inside of it, Jackson . .

JACK: Inside?. .,Oh . .Ohbh Ph11 ;

MARY: What Ss it, Jack? .

.JACK: A turtle . . . . . (Hmm, . a fine.preeent) (I'll fix him.

. Imagine bringing me a turtle) Come here, Phil, eit

. - doumon Wd chair . .
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PRIIL: Thwks, Jackson . .

JACK : Are you comfortable, Phil?

PHIL: Sure, Jackson . .

JACK: Good, good . . . (mary, push in the plug) .

MARY : (Oh Jack you wouldn't dare .)

JACK : (hand me the ping, I'l1 give it to '1m myself .) .

PfIIL: Aoy Jackson,, what about a present?

JACK: Just sit where you am . .you'll get it, you'll get it .

It's a surprise . . .(Mary, watch him ,jwnp . . .One, two,

three . .Thore .) .

(PUJG PUSHED INTO SOCP.ET)

JACK : . . . . . . . . . .Hma . . . . Phi1 . . . . . Phil . .don't yorv feel .anpthing?

PHIL: No, why?

JACK: Hmmvn. .

PHIL : What abouttheeurprise, what's the matter? MARY

: We're havfng a little trouble at Boulder Dam . .

JACK: Mary. . .I can't imderstand what went wrong . . .Phil, .stand

up a minute

. PHIL: Okay

. JACK: Now let's see . . .(TINKLE OF BULBS) .

.Them must be something wrong with this -- (EhH]CTRICAL SPARK9 AND BUZZING)

JACK ; PIILL IT OUT . . .PIIIS. IT OUT . . .PUI1. IT 000UT :

JACK:

MARY :

(BUZZING STOPS) Hmm, a fine thing to do .to a guy on Christmas Eve .

Well it's your own fault for trying to play a trick on

Phi1 .
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PgIL: Oh so that'e it, oh JeckeonR . .trying to give me a hot

seat .

JACK : Oh it was nothing, Phil, I was just trying to have a

l

.ittle -- (LOUD LONG DOOR BUZZER)

JACK: FUiL IT OUT. .PULL IT OUT --

MARY: Jack, that's the doorbell .

JACK: Oh oh. . .CONE IN

. (DOOR OPENS) .

JACK: HI YA DON, kD;IIdA LARRY .

GANG: (AD LIB.S GREETINGS . . .MERRY CHRISTMAS, ETC .)

JACK: Gee, I'm glad you Sellows were able to come over .

LARRY: Oh say Mr . Benny -- JACK

: Yes, Larry?

IARRY : Last night I went to the movies and eaw a picture called

"Hollywood Canteen" . .

JACK: You did?

IARRl : Yes, and you want to know socethinR? .

JACK : Pfiat? LARRY

: You were in it :

JACK : Yes, I know, kid, I happsned to see the picture .

MARY: EIGHT TIM6S :

JACK: What?

ROC}frSTER : ON THE LY1YS HE CAN'T GO, HE SEPIIS NC' .

JACK: Rocheeter: .

ROCIffSTCR : BEIWEEN YOU AND ME TEIAT SFAT NN.'VII2 Gh'I'S A CHANCE :TG

COOL OFF

: JACK: Never mind . . .

. .IXJNS~ , . - Say Jack, I saw the picture t.oo . .. . . . . . - . .
~ ~~1
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JACKt You did?

DON : .Yeah, .I was sitting up in the balcony smoking a Lucky

Strike cigaretteand enjoying the show

. JACK: Well, Ibn, tell me . .how did my violin solo go over? DON

: Well Jack . .this will amaze you . .When you started to play,

the man next to me got all excited and enthused

. JACK: Really?

DON : Yos . .he leaned ever tome and said, .

KEARNS : Say, isn't that a Iucky Strike you're smoking? .

JACK : &mnn.

DON : So I turned to him and said . ."Yes, Mister, and do you

know that Lucky Strike buys the finer, the lighter,the

.naturally milder tobaccos?"

JACK : Well that was all right, Don, but did you have to talk

while I was playing my violin? DON

: Well we onlytalked a little while, because the usher

came down and tapped us on the shoulder

. JACK: Well it was about time .

DON; Yes . .The usher shoek his finger at us and said .

. MAFER: Gentlemen, please : Don't you guys realize that with men

who lmow tobacco best, it's Luckies two to one!

JACK: I get it . I get it

. ROCFD'`STER: OKAY, MR . BENNY, I GOT THE CAKE AND COFFEE ON THE TABIE .

JACK: - Good . .CQv E ON FELSGWS, IET'S HAVE A IITTIE BITE.

MARY: (AD ISB OR BOY, I'M HUNGRY. SAY, THAT SOUNLB GOOD bTC .)
DON
PHIL
IARHY
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JACK : TAKE IT EASY, FELJAWS, TAKE IT FASY . .THERE'S ENOUGH

FOR ALL .

ROCHESTER: YES FOIISS, YOU DON'T HAVE TO CROfiD . . . . UST LINE UP ON

THE RIGHT AND HAVE YOUR TICKEP STUBS HANDY

. JACK: Rochester, this is Christms .s .

ROCHF.STER : Oh yes, excuse va .

JACK : Now fellows .. '

(DOOR BUGZFJ2) .

JACK : Hey, who can that be . . .COh1E IN .

(DOOR OPENS) .

JACK : WELL I ' LL BE DARNED :

ANDY : HI YA BUCK, HELLO EVERYBODY.

. (APPIAUSE. . .DURING APPLAUSE ANDY AND THE CdWG AD LIB

CHRISTMAS GRESTINGS) .

JACK: Well what a surprise . . .Andy Devine :

ANDY: WHO'D YOU-THINK I WAS . . AF MRC SINATR9S (IAU(EIS) JACK

: No, no, Andy, your voice and figureare both a little

huskier . .I think . . .Hey, Andy, thero's Don Wilson,

ANDY: OH YFAH . . .HEISA SKINNY .

DON : HELLO FATSO

. JACK: Well, that's the first time I ever heard a pot call a

pot a pot . . .Say, Andy, how's your mother? ANDY

: OH SHE'S SW.ELL. . .HJCK, HEY YOU KNC/N, IT'S NICE THE WAY

JACK :

ANDY :

ones .

YOU THINK OF HER EVERY YFAR

. Oh, I always call my frierds around the holidays .

WELL YOU DON'T HAVE TO WORftY AH7UT MAW, BUCK . . .SHE

WOULI)N' T THINK OF BUYIN' HER CHRISTM4S CARDS FROM

ANYONE ELSE BUT YOU: -

I.know, that's why I always throw in a couple of extra
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ROCHESTER : Here you arc, folks . . .horo's the . . . OH F Ed.LO MR . "

DEVINE .

ANDY : HELLO R7CHF.STER :

ROCHESTER : I ' M GLAD YOU DROPPED IN ON THF, fX7SS . . .CHRISTPMS

WOULSDN'T BE CHRISTMAS WITHOUT YOU. -

ANDY : WEiZ., THANKS, ROCH . . .YOU KNOW THE HOLIDAYS WOULDN'T

BE THE SAME IF I DIDN'T SEE ALL YOU FOLKS . . . .

JACK : THOSE ARE THE RSNO VOICES THAT DROVE GRAVEL GERTIE INTO

HIDING. . . . Come on, Andy, you're just in time to have a

bite to eat and, listen I've been saving a bottle .of

champagne just for this occasion . .iet'e drink a toast .

GANG: OKAY, OKAY . YEAH, LES'S DRINK A TOAST .

JACK: Oh Rochester, give w that bottle of chsmpagie

. ROCFESTER: Here you nre boss ., .shall I open it? JACK

: No, I'll open it vp.self . . .Thank kyew : Now let's see . . .

(GRUNTS) These champagno corks are so tight . . .(CgiUNTS)

. . .Geo, they're hard to get loose . . . Ahhh. . . (GRUNTS)

(LOUD POPPING OF CHAMPAGNE HOTTLF . . .POP GUN EFFECT)

JACK : (GRUNTING IAUDLY) HAKE MMFF PC1UF 000FFF GLUMPH,NIERPHK MGNCKKK

.

MARY : FOR GOODNESS SAKE, FE=,IAHS, DON'T JUST STAND THERE,

_PULT THE CORK OUT OF HIS MOUTH .

JACK : (iDUD AND ANGRY) HMMPH GRRRUNNG, ONE GRUMSLE P1MM9HFF•

PHIL : OKAY, HOLD YOUR HEAD STILL, JACKSON, I'LL PULL THE CORK

OUP .

JACK: (M4D) HMMPH GRRRRUNNG, Pffi.A9dPHFF

. (IAUD POP GUN EFFECT) ,

MqHY : . .,Jack, sav somethina . . -

JACK: Shshshahshshshshshshshs,.,.Hoyl,..,.Here Rochester, fill the glasses

. -. . ' . . .
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rtU_(`iLESTSII: Yes sir . .

(CLINK]NG OF GLASSES) .

PHIL : HEY FELIpWS, HaV ABOUT A TOAST .

ANDY: I GOT ONE .

JACK : Go ahead, Andy . A toast? Go atnad . . .

ANDY : HERE'S TO YOU, ffiJCK ., .M4RY, PHIL AND THE WHOLE GANG . .

WE'VE BEEN FRIENDS FOR A LONG TIIw1E AND I HOPE IT

' ALWAYS STAYS TAAT WAY . . . MERRY CHRISTM4S

.GANG: MERRY CHRISTMAS ANDY, MERRY CHRISTM4S!_

MARY : Jack, can I give a toast too?

JACK : Sure, go right ahead, Mary .

M4Rf : FRGM OUR WHOLE GA NG AND LUCKY STRIKE CIGARETTES, A

MERRY CHRISTMAS TO E,'VERYONE . . .EVFF YWftERE .

GANG: YFIVEi . . . .ME72RY CHRISTMAS . . .EVERYHbDY, MERRY CHRISTM4S .

(APPLAUSE)

DON : Say, Jaok, how 'ebout a toast from you?

JACK: Me? Yeah. Yes, I want to give a toast too Ibn . This

is a toast to a lot of fellows I met in Africa, E,Urope,

and the South Pacific . . .And to all you other boys out

there I wasn't luc enough to meet . . . . Fellows ; this is

Christmas Eve . . a time for happiness and good -

fellowship . . .a time when our hearts should be humble

and forgiving. Bat this is war and I've seen what you

boys are up against on both sides of the world . I -

know the Christmas spirit must seema very distant

thing when you're crouched in a muddy foxhole on Leyte

. .or wading through the hal£-frozen slush of Western

. Europe . . .I know too thatthere's very little to remind

- you of Christmas inside s,stifling tank . . .or the

~, icy cockpit of a B-29 six,'m11es ab?ve Tokyo . (MGRE)
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(MOSIC IN) . . .

JACK : Msybe you feel It Is something you lost long, long
(CONTD) .

ago bacause the only Christmss lights you see aro the

bursts of shells or the flashing pesth cut by tracer

bullets . But Christmas is a spirit . . .a spirit that

springs from within and is so stronz it transcen8s

. even the ugly scenes of a battlefield and fills the

soul with a passion to defend the things that are

Tight and fiBt . You are the ones who have gone to the

ends of the Earth to preserve the freedom vou ]movr

belongs to every msn . . .to hasten the day when all

rm.nkind can once again live in dipiity and in peace

(MOSIC 0U) . . . . Sohere's to you, fellows . . .Msrry .

Christmas . . .and God bless you all .

(SEGUE TO IARRY'S CHRISTMAS M EDLEY)

(APTER CARISTM4S MEDLEY)

.'JACK: Ladies and gentlemen . . .I have the honor tonight of

delivering a message on behalf of all Arra rican

prisoners-of-war in Germany . It carm to the American

Red Cross via the International Red Cross Coranittee

of Cieneva, Switzerland, with the request that it

reach its destination tonight on Christmas Eve . It's

a personal message from more than six thousand .

Atrerican air-men held prisoners at Stalag Iuft Three

in Germany, and it is arldrassed to their friends and

next of kin here at home . It 1s signed for'ttem by

General Arthur W . Vansaan of 329 FZ'anklln Street,

Butler, Pennsylvania, senior Amerlqan officer at the

camp.
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Here is their message . . .Please pass on our Yuletide

greetings and say to our families and loved ones that

our faith in them . . .¢nd pre.yers . . .and the ultimate

peace . . .is unshakable : . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ooodnight folks .

(CHRISTM4S P.riUSI C)
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FROGRAM /{13
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V . CI,0SING COPMdF,RCIAT

There will bs no closing comnercial on the progrsm
this week due to a special Christmas Eve program which
Jack has preFared .

No n ention is to ln made that Lucky Strike is
rellnquishing co:xnercial time for this program.

Christmas greetings will be extended to our flghting
men and women overseas and in this country on behalf

of Jack Bent~y and Iuckv Strike .
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CLIENT: BROADCq,~
AMERICAN TOBACCO COMP ~ANY REV . N14
LUCKY STRIKE - L .S .A7 .F .T . DATE : 7EC . 31, 1944

PROGRAM: THE JACK BENNY PROGRAM NETWORK: NgC

I OPENING NEJ! YORK -

DIIMAR : T3iE JACK BENNY PROGRAM! RUYSDAEL

: Quality of product is essential to contSnuing success .

BOONE: (C:1ANT - SOLD AMFRICAN) .

RUYSDAEL: Lucky Strikemeans fine tobacco - so round, so firm,

so fully packed, so free and easy on the draw!

TICKER : (2 & 3, 2 & 3)

RUYSDAEL

: IS - MBT IB-N6`I'

IS - MFT

SRARBVPS : Today!
(Ex . K)

DEI,MAR : Tomorrow! RUYSDAEL

: And always! .

SHARBUTT : Luck Strike means fine tobacco - so round, so firm,

so fully.packed, so free and easy on the draw!

(NORE)
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JACK P.ENNY
6TR REV . PROGRAM #14

DELNAR : @uality distinguishes a nnn - and quallty distinguishes

a product . Lucky Strike means fine tofficco - yes, Luc

Strike means

fine toMcco - the finer, the 1lghter, the raturslly milder Lucky Strike tobacco .

. So smoke that smoke of fino totacco - Lucky Strike :

RIG(S: (CBANT - SOLD ANIE

RICAN) (SWITCHOVSR TO HOLL1^NOOD FOR JACK HENNY PROGRAM)
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(FIRST ROUTINE)

. (AFTER COPM7F:RCIAL, MUSIC UP AND FADES) DON

: - IHtE LUCKY STRIKE PROGRAM . .STARRING JACK BENNY, WITH

MARY LIVINGSTOiIE, PIIIL F.ARRIS, ROCHESTER, LARRY

STEVENS, AND "YOURS TRULY" DGN WIISON . .

(APPIAUSE, MUSIC UP AND FADES OUT) DON

: AND NOW, LADIES AND GENTIIMEN, THIS IS NF1N YEAR'S L'VE . .

YFS, NAN YE',R; S EW'! 'II-IE ONE TIM IN THE YEAR WHEN

EVERYBODY SHOULD LEP THEIR HAIR DOWN . .

JACK : Yes sir! MARY

: Jack, he said let it down, not take it off!

JACK: Oh. .oh . .mrdon me . . .Continue, Don .

DON : 50 IN KEEPING WIT9I THE SPIRIT OF THE NEkJ YEAR, I BRING

YOU A MAN WHO WILL GET UP AT MIDNIQIT. .HANG UP HIS

CALEND4R . .BE-FILL }1IS HOT WATER BGTTIE, GFT BACK IN

BED AGAIN

. JACK: Hmm.

DON : HERE HE IS . .JACK BENNY! .

(APPIAUSE) JACK

: Thank you, thank you . .thank you, .Hello again, this is

"Playboy" Benny, wishing you all a happy Now Year .. .Don,

that wae a funny introduction, and thie being New

Year's Eve ., I'm not going to be mad at you . . .Gf course

I'll hate npself in the morning . . .Yes Don, here it is

New Year's Eve, and In just a few hours it'll be 1945 .•

1245 . . .Gosh, what I wouldnit give to be nfneteen again .

MARY : What you wouldn't give to be fortv-five_again

. JACK; . .Mary,that'e-an easy jokeif-Iever heardone : .BU~,t .

thie is :New Year'e .Eve, .But! And I'm :not going to be

oad~st~you .
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MAFtY : Thanks, Cookie .

JACK : You'ra welcome, Poopaie . . Oh hello Phil, I didn't

.see you come in.

PHIL: Hya, Jackson: I wanted to surprise you.,do you notice

anything different about me?

JACK: IAt's aeo . . .A new tie?

PHIL: No.

JACK : New shirt? PHIL

: No.

JACK: Oh, a new suit

. PHIL: No .

JACK: Woll what is it?

PHIL : I'm wearin' those lousy shoe laces you gave me for •

. Christmas

. JACK: Phil, that's not the proper spirit . . .

DON: Well Jack, I hate to bring this up, but you didn't

think of ine . .You didn't give me argthinK for Christmas .

JACK : Oh yes, Don, I ordered a nice gift for you, but it didn't get here yet

. .You see thsy're having a little

trouble at Montgomery Ward . . . .And listen, kids, now

that you brought it up, that was a fine present you

all chlpped in and gave me . . .Hmm . .a glft certificate

for a dinner at the Thrifty Drug Btore . . .The meal svas

good but I kept slipping off the stool all the tUu9 . .

Anyway, kids, Christmas is over, and after our program

I want you all to co®s over to r W house and see the

now year in. .Boy, am I gonna have fun:

M4RSCfOh sure sure. -

. JACK:' . What do you mean , oh sure sure? . -_ ~-

.
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MARY: You ' ll have fun all rlght,, .You l 11 drink three bottles of

coca-cola, two eeven-ups, and one Doctor Pepper, .Then

ten minutes later you'll put on a lady's hat and holler

YIPPIEL

JACK: What?

PHIL : Then you'll have tejo fingers of Dad's Old-Fashioned

Root Beer, and Rochester'11 have to carry you up to bed ..

JACK : What are you kids ta7king about? MARY

: You're the only one I ever saw that drinks champagne

out of a spoon . .

JACR : Now listen kids, I may be that way all year, but when it

comes to New . . . Oh hello Larry

. IARRY: Hello Mr. Benny, Happy Now Year .

JACK: Same to you .,P m glad you got here, kid, it'e time for

your song

. IARRY: Okay, but can I tell you about my New Year's resolution

first?

JACK: Sure, kid, what is It?

L4RRY : Well, I made a resolution never to ask you for a raise

unless you gave it to me voluntarily

. JACK: We1l ; Well, what ever made you think of that?

MARY : It's on page eighty-four of his contract . .

JACK: It is not . .Anybodv that works for me can ask for a

raise anytime they want to . .,I can't help it if the

. goverrvnent froze salaries .

PHIL: You know you're not a bad little refrigerator yourself,

Bub .

1"s
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JACK: All right, Phil, all right . . .but the next time +,ou

want a raise, ask for it yourself, don't send Alice

and the kids around . . .And where do they get those ragged old clothes?

. . .What a corny act they put on . .

MSRY : Say Jack, getting back to resolutions, it wouldn't

hurt if you made a few yourself . . .

JACK : Mary, I've already made a resolution, and you'd be

surprised if I told you what it is

. , PHIL: No kiddin', Jackson, what is it?

JACK: Well I made a resolution, that from now on I'm going

to be friends with Fred Allen and never say anything

against him .

DON: Jack, that's really swe11 . . .You're really being

magnanimous after all the things Allon has said about

you .

JACK: Oh Don, it was all in the spirit of fun . . .Allen is a

nice guy, he never meant tho5e things . . .It was just

for laughs .

PHIL: Yeah, you're right, Jackson . .But I'll never forget :

the laugh Allen got when he said you squeeze a nickel

so hard you get milk out of the buffalo . Ha hs ha .

JACK: Did Allen say that? . .Ha ha ha ha . .Wnat a sense of humor!

MARY : (LAUGHINGLY) And I'll never forget the time Allen

said that you're so bow-legged and

your girl is solmock-kneed,when you dance together you look like

. a Mix-Master .

JACK: Ha ha ha ha . . .9Vhat a sense of humor he used toh6ve :

_ .PHIL: What do you mean, used to heve . . . .

AT901 023515 7
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JACK: WHY THAT GUY'S MEI]TALITY IS SO LOW HE HAS TO LIE

DOWN TO THINK ;

MARY: JACK, YOUR RESOLUTION :

JACK: AND WITH THOSE BAGS L'NDER HIS EYES, HIS FACE LOOKSLIKE AN OLD PAIR OF PANTS WITH THE POCKETS INSIDE

OUT .

MAHY: JACK, YOUR P.ESGLUTION

: JACK: I'VE STILL GOT TILL TWELVE G'CIDCK . . .Sing, kid, while

I think up some more . . .I hope I get some beauties

before midnight, believe me

. '(APPLAUSE) (SFGUE INTG IP7iRY'S NUMBER -'14Q•; TROLLEY SONG) .

, . (APPLAUSE) .

(SECOND ROUTINE)

_ JACK

: That was, say, that's a live number there, Larry -That-wes "The Trolley Song" sung by-Larry Stevens . . .

And now, ladies and gentlemen, as is our custom every

year at this t]mo, we will present our annual New

Year's play, entitled . . .,"The New Tenant . . . . Or,

Goodbye Forty-Four, Hello Forty-Five . . . . . ..As most of

you will remember, this is an allegorical fantasy

that takes place in -- PHIL

: Hey, Jackson -- Just a minute but what do you mean

by allegorical fantasy? -

~JACK: We11 . . .Now for instance, Phil, did you see Dumbo, .the

. little elephant with the big ears?

PHIL: No

. JACKe' Did you see Ferdinand the Bull? . .

' PHIL: No.' . . . . . . . .
JAf,K:Vlo31. . .did you see the Reluctant Dragen?
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PHIL: No, I haven't had a drink in three months, Jsckaon .

I'm trying to get away from that stuff .

JACK: Well, I'm not going to explain it to you, Phil . . .you'11

understci,nd it as we go along and that last thing you

said is a lie anyway -- isn't even in the script

. Now in our fantasy I will again play the part of the

old year 1944, who has been living in a big bonrding

house called the United States . .

.which is run by Uncle Sam and his wife Columbia.

PHIL: Hey Jackson, sm I gonna play the part of Uncle Sam?

JACK: Yes, Phil . . .You'1l wear a bright blue jacket with

¢hlte stars on it, and red and white striped pants .

PHIL : I'll lay eight to five people'll think I'm Bing

Crosby .

JACK: Never mind . . .Now Mary, you play the part of Columbia . .

You'11 be Phil's wife, and you and Phil have .

forty-eight children

. MARY: Holy smoke: Now they'll really think he's Crosby

.JACK: Let me explain it to you, Mary . . .Your children are

the forty-eight states . .you see . .each state is a

child .

MARY: Oh Jack, how could I possibly Ytive forty-eight children?

JACK: Mary, you were born in 1776

. MARY: Oh . . . (LAUGHS) _

JACK: What are you laughing at?

-MARY : (LAUGHINGLY) I look pretty good for an old babe,

don't I?

JACK: . Not bad, not bad . . .Now Don -

- . DON : Yes, Jack,? .
.,JACY.e . You play a very importantpart: intont.ght's fantasy

.e You're going to be the world. .
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DON : The world, ch? JACK

: Yes . . .And loosen your belt, Don, your equator is

strangling South America . . . .AND NOW FGLKS, THIS PLAY

WILS. GO ON INMDIATELY --

. DON: Say, Jack -- JACK

: Yes, Don .

DON : Come here a minute, I want to show you something .

JACK : What is it? IXIN

: Well now, if I'm the world, then my chest must be the

United States . .

JACK: Uh huh . .

DGN : And right over here, a little to the Southeast, is

Goldsboro, North Ce.rolina .

JACK : Right here? DGN

: (TICKLISH GIGG:,E) Yeesss

. JACK; Oh pardon me, Don, I didn't know my finger was .colc .

DGN ; Anyway Jack, this little town of GPldsboro is right in

the heart of the tobacco country

. JACK: I know, Don, but we've got a play to do and -- DON

: And it's here that they get those finer, lighter, golden leaves of tobacco and make them into Lucky -

Strike cigarettes
. JACK: Well that's fine, Don, but -- .

DCN : . And that's why that slogan, ISh1FT, is so true .

JACK: B.it Don, I can't see where that hasanythingto do with

our New Year's p1ay . .You see, IShg'T stands for LUCKY -

. STHIKE btEANS FINE TGHACCC .

DGN: YH5, JACK, LUCKY STRIKE NIdANS FINE 70H4CC0 .

JACK; Don, that happens to be a statemsnt
.of fact, v3iile our play is an allergorical fantasy.•Thsre's no cannsction :

DON: Oh, I'm sorry, Jack .
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That's all right, Don, but don't bring it up again . . . .

until next Sunday . . .Now button up your shirt, Goldsboro
1s getting goosepimples . .AND NOW, LADIES AND GENTLPMEN,

OUR ANNUAL NEW YEAR'S PLAY WILL 00 ON INDAEDIATELY AFTER

-- A MUSICA

(PHOiT RINGS)

Oh darn it . . .2'11 get it .

(CLICK OF RPX;EIVER)

Hello .

HELLO, MR . BENNY, THIS IS ROCHESTER . .

(APPLAUSE) Oh hello, Rochester, what is it?

You can bring your guests over any time you want, I,just

finished makin' the punch .

The punch? That's good. -

But boss, I lost your recipe, so I used mine .

What's your recipe?

Simple and direct . .First you put in a gallon of grape

juice, then you start pouring in the gin .

How much gin?
-

.

TILL YOU CAN'T TASTE THE GRAPE JUICE! Oh my goodness

. THAT AIN'T ALL! . .THEN YOU START POURING IN THE BOURBON .

Bourbon with Rin? . .How much bourbon do you put in?

TILL YOU CAN'T TASTE THE SCOTCH! .

Scotch! What kind of a silly drink is that . .SCotch,

bourbon, gin and grape ju1ce . .Get rid of it immediate)y .

OKAY, I'IS, SEE IF I CAN DRAIN IT OUT OF THE WASHING

MACHINE .

The washing sachine! . .Rochester, I left my new shirt

in there this morning .

I KNOW, BOSS . .I NOTICED IT AFTER I POURPD IN '17E STUFF .

Well for heaven's sake, take m9 shirt out .

IT'S:TOC LATE NGW, THER,E'8"NOTHIN',DEFT BUTTHEBUTfONS .

Oh Rochester,th7s is the nrorstyet . .At least You cem take-out>the
.buttbns . , . . .

. • OH BOSS, THE4'RE SO RAPPYI HATE.'TODISTURB'PM .

flT}{0 1 0235161



-9- {/14

JACK: - Well I don't know what to say now . .Rochester, .don't

monkey with it any more,,and I'll be home right after

the broadcast

. ROCHESTER: Okay, goodbye .

JACK: Goodbye .

ROCHESTER : Oh say, boss ° ,

JACK: Now what . .

ROCHESTER : Can I leave about ten o1clock tonight . . .I'm goin' to a

New Year's party too .

JACK:No, Rochester. .Every time you go to a New Year's party

you always stay out so late

. ROCHESTER:Oh, I'm gonna be baek early this year

. JACK: : What time?

ROCHESTER :ABOUT THURSD4Y

: JACK: We11. .A11 right, Rochester, it's New Year's Eve, enjoy

yourself . .but before you go . .io fact, before I get home . .

I want you to empty that punch out of the waehing ,

machine . .It's too dangerous to have in the house

. ROCHESTER

: DON'T WORRY, BOSS, AS SOON AS I HANG UP, I'LL -- (TERRIFIC LOUD EXPLOSION, THEN WIND WHISTIE)

JACK : I KNAN IT, I PSJFYJ IT, THE PUNCH EXPLODED: . .ROCHESTER . .

ROCHESTER, WHAT HAPPSNED? . .ROCHESTER, ARE YOU HURT?

ROCHESTER : NOT UNIESS I MAKE A BAD LANDING : (OFF MIKE)

JACK: A BAD IANDING : RCCHESTER . .ROCH6STER . .WHERE'S THE

:PUNCH BONL?

ROCHESTER :

JACK :

DUNNO BUT I'M OVER THE ROSF B0~ t

Oh well . .Play, Phil . He'll be back after the game .

(APPIAUSE)

(SF/3UE INTO H4NDN[d+1BER)

~~ (APPIAUSE )
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JACK : That was "Hollywood Canteen" played by Phil Harris and

his orchestra . .AND NON, IADIES AND GENTIEMEN, FOR OUR

ANNUAL NEW YEAR'S PLAY ENTITIED, "THE NEN TENANT", OR

"GOODBYE FORTY-FOUR, HELIA FORTY-FIVE" . .AS THB CURTAIN

RISES IT IS AWiO,ST MIDNIGHT OF DECFNiBER THIRTY-FIRST,

AND 0LI) MAN 1944 IS PACICING HIS BAGS AND READY TO MAIO;

HIS EXIT . .CURTAIN, MUSIC

. (ORCHESTRA PIAYS "AULD IANG SYNE")

JACK : (AS RUBE) Oh Columbia, Columbia . . .Wi11 you coroe here

MARY :

a minute, please?

(RUBE) What do you want, forty-four? .

JACK : I gotta gather up my things before little forty-five

gets here . Hand me those,will ya?

MARY : Are these yours?

JACK : Yup .

MARY : WHY 0LT) TWLER, BOBBY SOCKS : .

JACK : Well I've had my moments, you :~now . . .Hee hee hee . . .

Now let's see . .Might as well 7r.ck those race tracks,

they ain't gonna be used for a while . .There's Bay .

Meadows .

MARY: Here's Hialeah .

JACK: Yep. .and here's Santa Anita . .$gy, I never knew they had

a ten-dollar window . .Now what e1se . .Oh yes, hand me

that bundle of swing music . .

MARY : Here you are

. JACK: Thanks . .(SINGS) I'M,GONNA D4NCE WITH THE DOLLY WI'PH

THE HOLE IN HER STOCKING, WITH THE HGIE IN HERSTOCKING, WITH TfN

; HGIE IN HER STOCPSNG, .Hee hee hoe . .

Sloppy little .Bame, ain't she?. ..(SIPA18), OH.CIANCijCIANG,

. . ~- CIAN(' WENT THE TROIdEY .DINGiDINCryDIIil3i WENT THE .H6LL.
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(suzz BUZZ BUZZ IN S4NE RHYTEdd)

JACK: C[ME IN

. (DOOR OPENS) PHIL

: (RUBE) HELLO, OLD TITAER :

JACK: Oh hello, Uncle Sam. .where have you been the last few weeks?

PHIL : I been all over. All over. I've been deliverin'

Christmas presents to all my nieces and nephews . .

MARY : Well Sam, you got here just in time to say goodbye .to

1944 .

JACKd Yup. In a few minutes I'll be leavin' ya, and I'll

never be bsck on earth again . .

PHIL : Gosh, kinda feel sorry for you .

JACK : Why?

PHIL: Now you'll never know what happened to Snowflake and

Shakey!

JACK: That's right

. MARY: Say Sam, I was lookin' for you yesterday, where were ya?

PHIL : I ran up the west coast . .I wanted to ask Henry Kaiser

what's cookin'

. MARY: Uh huh. .

PHIL : And between what's and cookin', he launched threeahips :

JACK : Well you're gettin' the ship, Sem . .Just get the men to

sail 'em and you're all set . Well I better finish my

packin' . Iet's see, maybe I oughta take along some of

-these movin' pictures .
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MARY: Do you want to take "Going My Wsy?° Everybody's .

seen it .

JACK : No, I better leave that, I want little 1945 to see it .

With e1', the Frcblems he ' s gonna have, that picture'll

do him a 1ot of good .

&f4RY : Well, how about takin' Jack Senny's new picture? .

JdCK : No, that's gonra be one of his problems . Well. .

maybe I better --

. .(HEAVY KNOCKIING ON DOOR)

MARY: CQdE IN .

(DOOR OPENS) .

DON : WELL, HGNDY, EVERYONE . . .HI, OLD TIMER .

JACK: Well what do you know . .it's the World come to say .

goodbye to me . .

DON: Yup. .I'll miss you, Old Timer .

.lots of things happened to me while you were hero .

JACK: That's right, World . We had throe hundred and

- sixty-five exciting days together .
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DON : Yeah. .(L4UGHS) .

JACK : . What are you laughing at, world?

D'JN : RENQMBER IAST MONTH WHEN I BURPED AND T~ }WD~`[

EARTHOUAKE?

JACK: Yup.

PHIL : Say World, your earthquake shook 'em up almost as .bad

as my B-291s

. JACK: You're right, Sam.

MARY : Say World, why don't you hang around till the new tenant arrives? JACK

: Sure, stay awhile, World . . sit down on the refrigerator

and cool off your Arctic Circle . . .and say Columbia . . .

MAHY: Yes.

JACK: Tune in the radio . . .this'11 be ntv last chance to get

a little entertainment . .

MARY: Okay

. (CLICK OF DIAL AND LITTLE STATIC)

NELSON : (ON FILTER) . . . .YOU ARF. ISSTENING TO ANOTHER HTdOADCAST

JACK:

DON :

tmuble-raking days are over .

OF "NIIi . KERNE, TRACER OF LOST 'PLR2SONS . " . . .THE NERT

CASE IS THAT OF A MAN NAMED BENITO 1+1CSSL7LSN1, ALIAS

IL DUCE . A SURE WAY TO IDENTIFY THIS FUGIM`E IS TO

GEP HIM UP ON A HIGH BUILDING AND SHOW HIM A B4LCGNY .

IF HE STEPS OUT ON THE BAICONY AND M4KES A SPEECH,

HE'S MUSSOLINI : . . . . IF HE STEPS 0UF AND THERE IS

NO S4LOONY, LEP'S HGPE S0 .

(RUSE) I wonder where he's hidin? Oh, I wouldn't worry too much about him . . .his
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MARY: Yeah. . .I'll get another station .

(MORE STATIC)

KEARNS : And now that you have answered the first one

correctly, would you like to try the two-dollar .

question?

MEL: (AS HITLER) Yah :

EFARNS : The two-dollar question is a simple one . Oh, by the

way what is your name? MEL

: kiy name is Adolf Hitler . . .but for two dollars you can

call rae Shicklegruber!

KEARNS: All right, Ado1f . . .Would you like to try the

four-dollar question?

MEL: Yah. ..

RUBIN : (OFF) YOU'LL BE SORRRR-RRY, ADOLF! .

MEL : (SAM1E RHY7kLt7) NOBODY ASM YOU, GOERRRING :

KFARNS: Please . .please . .no coaching from the autlien¢e . .Now

, for the next questlon. . .Te11 ix:, Adolf . . .who won the

battle of Stalingrad?

MEL: Chermarty!

REARNS : I'm sorry, that's the wrong answer.

MEL: Wrong! . . .Schweinhundt, you call me wror.g?. . .ADOLF

HITLER CAN'T BE WRONG, I'M ALWAYS RIGHT . .HEIL HPTLER

. . .HEIL MISELF . . .VERBLUTEN DROOTEN D[R.IISOPH VERSHTUIEN .

KE4RNS: p.DOLF ADOLF , STOP CHEWING UP THE RUG! .

MEL: I KNOW WHAT YOU ARE THINKINO. . .YOU ARE THINIQNO THAT

BECAUSE I CREN UP RUGS I AM CRAZY . .I AM NOT CRAZY . .

I AM ADQ,F HITLER . . .I AM ONE 0F THE GRE4TEST (H4RR4

LIFE DOG) . . .IN THE WORLD . . .EVEWiBODY EG4E IS CRAZY . .

BUT I AM ALL Rl~rcc (GAU+¢X) I :tuet like to eat
rua .
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JACK: (RUBE) Get another station, Columbia, Schicklegr .tbsr

seems to have lost control of himself .

MARY: Okay, old Timer

. (MORE STATIC)

NELSON ; And now, Mr. Anthony, we have the case of Mr .

CHRISTIE : All right . . . .VJell, Mr. °H° step up to the microphors

. . .Your name, please?

RUBIN : My name isss Hirohito . . .I live in Imperial Palace'

which is located in what is left of Tolq.o . . . .

CHRISTIE : And you have a problem?

RUBIN : . Yes, Mr. Anthorty . . .I went 'into partnership with a

German in a War . . .First we was wlnnjjig, but now we are losing

. . .Almost every day the big B-29's fly

over Tokyo . . . .and now I wish I had never listened

to that German . . .THAT NO G00D SON --- CHRISTIE

: NO NAMES, PLFASE . . . . NtlN GET ON WITH YOUR PROBT .F.M ..

- RUBIN : Well, my problem is this . . . .IF I HAVE THE WORLD'S

GREATEST ARMY, AND THE WORID'S GREATEST AIR FORCE,

AND THE WORLD'S GREATEST NAVY . . .THEN PRE4SE TELLME,

MR . ANTHGNY . . .

. CHRISTIE: Yes.

RUBIN :

CHRISTIE :

RUBIN:

CHRISTIE:

edvice . . .any consolation ; or-ar y hope for the flature .

. ¢nd 3fyou ' 11'excuse ttxD expression, SORAM ,' BiRd.

WHY IN THF. NAME OF NAGASAKI AM I GETTING THE SUIflYAKI

KNOCI® OUT OF ME??7? I'LL TELL YOU WHY, HIROHITO . iux:a .•,OU AND YOUR

WHOLE-CANG ARE A BtMCH OF DIRTY NO GOOD . . . . .

NO NAIdES, PLEASE, NO NqAES:

Yes, Hirohito, you have a problem . .But it's of your own

making. . .snd .I carrot . . .nor would I . .give you any

RiX07 0235166



'0

-16- . #14

MAftY : (RUSE) THAT'S TELLIN' HIM .

JACK : .(RUBE) Turn it off, Columbia . . . . Shut it off .

(CLICK OF RADIO DIAL) JACK

: Doggone it, look at that clock. . .just got rmj duds

together in time . .

(FIRST GONG) .

JACK: Hrramn, that's the first stroke of twelve . .

.wonder what!s keepin' the new tenant.

b1ARY : Don't worry, he'll show up, he always does, JACK

: Say, here's a tip for ya, Sam . You worked ha.rd during

the time I was here, and you did a good job. . .but'

I want you to work even harder for the little fellah

that's comin' in

. PHIL: Well, don't you worry, Old TSmer . I'm really rollin'

now .

(GONa)

JACK : Hmnm, times a-fleetin' but I can't leave till that

little shaver gets here

. (LIGHT KNOCK ON DOOR)

MARY : That must be him now

. JACK: Yeah. . .COME IN .

(DOOR OPENS) JACK

: We11 . . .It's the little New Year. . .Hello, Sonny .

HOY: Hello, Old Ti~r.

MARY : Isn't he cute?. . .Just look at tTe size of 'im

. JACK: Yeah. . .I bet he doesn't weigh much more than Sinatra

. . .What's that you got under your axm, 9onny? .

BOY : Some forms I'm going to try awfully hard te get signed

. this year.-
. . . .

. . (GONG) , . . .
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JACK : Yeah? What are they

? BOY: Well here's the most importent one . . .It says un. . .un

. . .How do you promunce these big wor3s

? JACK: Let's see it . . .Ch that says Unconditional Surrender . . .

Well I hope you get 'em signed darned soon . . .He-y kid,

I want you to net Uncle Sam and his wife Columbia .

BGY : Glad to know you, folks

. NAftY: Hello, Sonny .

PHIL : Hi ya, Bub. . .You oughta have a coat on with them

diapers it's pretty chilly tonight .

(GCNG)

JACK : Yeah, I sure was cold the first night I got hers . .Hee

bee hee . . . . .Say bub, I aln»st forgot . . .This is the

world, I want you to meet him too

. DON: Hello, Son.

BOY : He1lo . . .So you're the world, eh?

JACK: Yes sir!

EGY : Gosh, there's enough ivom on him for everybody .

JACK: Well theieshould be, but the re are a couple of fellahs

that are tryin' to hog it all . They ain't never

satisfied . . . .

(GONG )

JACK: Now sit down, Sonny, I want to show you my album . . .

BOY:

JACK :

A few pictures I took while I Was here . . .Now here's

a family picture of a bunch of Uncle Sam's nephews .

Say, they all look alike, don't they ?

Well, they do 3n those unifozms,but let rm tell you

something Sonr y. . . They're doin' a great .3ob, aM you

can be pxovdrof eachandevery bneof 'em.,' : . .
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BOY : What are their names?

(GONG)

JACK: Well I don't kr.ow 'em all, but there's a fellah named

Jones . . . . h-re's another one here, 0'Reilly . . .2nd

there's a kid called Spinelli.. . .And right next to him,

see that colored boy there? .

BOY : Uh huh

. JACK: His name's Johnson . . .And right in back of him, that's

Lopez . . .and right alongside of him is a fellab named

Ginsberg . . .and the fellah way over on this end here is

Peterson . . . .All good Americans .

(GONG)

JACK: Now, Sonny, here's a picture of another group of

.Uncle Sam's nephews.

(THUb1PfiT PLAYS "TAPS")

JACK: . Now these boys felt just like you did . ..You know,

about the world being big enough for everybody . . .These

. boys, just like the others, went out to do something

about it

. B7Y: Gee, they look .like the kind of fellahs that would do

a good job . .

(GONG)

JACK : They did more than a good job . . .it's too tad thev

can't eome back and tell you about it . . .And listen,

Sonny, one of your jobs is not to for2et what thev did .

(TAPS STOP)

- JP.CK: And here's sonething elseyouu don't want to forgat .

EYTI : . Whst's-that, sir?. -
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JACK: Well, you gotta see that Sam's nephews and nieces here

at home stay on their jobs . . .and keep giving blood

to the Red Cross . . .and never stop buying bonds . . .until

you get that psper signed . .

. (GONG)

JACK : You lmow, the one you brought with you .

BOY : Yes sir .

JACK:, And another thing --

MARY : Say, Old Timer, you better get movin' .

JACK : Wait a minute, wait a minute, don't rush ms .

("ORCHbSTRA STARPS "AMAERICA" SOFPLY)

JACK : Oh tr,y the way, Son, Uncle Sam's got a nephew called

Franklin that's been takin' mighty good care of hirry

ain't he, Sam?

PHIL : You're darned tootin' .

(GONG)

JACK: So keep an eye on him, Son, and give him all the help

you can .

57,11 Franklin, eh? . . .I'11 write that down . '

JACK: Well, my time's almost up, I gotta be leavin' now . .

(GONG)

JACKi. Goodbye, Junior

. HOY: So long, Pop . .

. JACK: Goodb3e, Sam

. PHIL: So long, Old .̂Smer .

JACK: WELL, IIDiE I 001 .

. MARY: GOODSYE,"FORT4-FOUR :' .

JACK: SO WNG, COIUMBL4, KEEP ' F7d FLYIN'' :

. . , . ..(DOOR SLqFS . . . . . . GONG) ~ . ~ ~ _ ' . .
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("ANERICA° UP FULL AND APPIAUSE)

gOP : (ON CUE) Well hello, evexybody, this is 1945, I'm

taking over, and I hop- you're all glad to see

me .

(APPL4USE) DON

: Jack will be back in just a minute, but first here

is rqy good frlend . . .L . A . (.SFeed) RSggs . .
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G

RIGGS :

SHARBUTT :

JNNKINS :

DE[NAR :

RUYSA4EL:

TICK6R :

RUYSRAEL:

(CNANT - SOLD Ai~ZRICAN)

It takes fine tobacco to make a fine cigarette and

the tobacco used in Lucky Strike Cigarettes is fine

tobacco . Witness : - independent tobacco experts --

men like Mr . Charles W . Jenkins of Bowling Green,

Kentucky - who said . .

. As a warehouseman, I have seen lucky Strike buy th5lighter, naturally

milder tobacco - and so I ' ve been

smoking Luckies for twenty-four years .

TM next time you buy cigarettes, remember Mr. Jenkins'

statement . Luoky Strike means fine tobacco - so round,,

so finn, so fully packed, so free arrl easy on the draw.

The femous tobacco auctioneers heard on tenight's

program were Mr. F. E . Boone, of Lexington, Kentucky,

(CHANT - SOLD AMER[CAN), ard Mr . L. A . (Speed) Riggs,

of Goldsboro, North Carolina (CAANT - SOLD AMERICAN) .

Basil Ruysdael speaking for Lucky Strike :

( 2aa3, 2 & 3)

Rlght .you,are : .~ . . . . . . .
Luol~ -Strike . v.9sns, fine tob6.coo : 4~Z qncu+ket• that~ke .,

- :Le]ozy atr+_kal ~ .

:0_HOLtyw¢oD Fni"a"JticK . BENI~Y'siorfoFF )
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