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Year after year, at market after market, independent
tobacco experts, present at the suctions, can see the
makera of Lucky Strike cornaistently Belecf snd bhuay

the _f'i.ner, the lighter, the naturally milder Lucky
Strike tobacco - rips, rich tobacco - fins Lucky

Strike tobacco that means real, deep-down smoking
enjoyment for you;

Profit by the experience of tobaceo expsrts. Remember -
in a cigarette it's the tobacco that counts. So smoke
tha b smoke of fipne tohaceo - Tucky Sirikel

{SWITCHOVER TO HOLLWICOTL FOR JACK BENNY FROGRAM)
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(FIRST ROUTINE) ,
(AFTER COMMERCIAL, MUSIC UP AND FADES)
THE IUCKY 3TRIKE PROGRAM.-.STARHING. JACK BENNY. , .WITH
MARY LIVINGSTON, PHIL HARRIS, ROCHESTER, IARRY STEVENS,
AND "YOURS TRULY" DON WILSON,
(APPLAUSE, , ,MUSIC UP AND FADES OUT)
AND NCW, IADIES AND GENTLEMEN, 2INCE THIS I8 QUR FIRST
FROGRAM OF THE NEW YEAR, I'D LIKE TO BRING YOU A MAN
WHO HAS MADE TWO IMZORTANT RESOLUTIONS..THE FIRST
RESOLUTION WAS TC GIVE EVERY MEMBER OF HIS CAST A RAISE,
THE SECOND RESOLUTICN WAS TC FORGET THE FIRST ONE...AND
HERE HE IS, JACE BENNY!
{APPLAUSE)
Thank you, thank you...Belle sgain, this is Jack Bermy
talking... LAnd Dem, I thought that wes a very unfunny
Introducticn.
Oh yeeh?
Yezh. .
Wéll I happen to think 1t was wvery fumy.
Well I don't care what you thi__nk...You may not know this,
Don, but you can get new, shiney 1946 annouwrers without
waiting for Detroit to make up 1ts mind...You lkmow T
wouldn't mind having a thin announcer for a change...I'm
getting pretty sick of looking at a pot. that big without
flowers In it...so just...Ch hello, Mary.
Hello Jack, Happy New Year, Don.
Same to you, Mary.
¥hat about me? Aren't you golng to thank me fpr the

gwell time I showed you New Year's BEve at the night club?
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Yeah, hut next time let's not go home at elesven~thirty.
Now Mary, you know very well that we didn't get home till
daybreak...boy, was I rarin'!
{GIGGLES) You should have seen him, Don...Jack drank one
bottle of coceo cola, jumped up on the chandellsr, best
his chest and yelled "15OK AT ME, I'M TARZAN,"
Yes sir. .
And he'da foolsd everybody If he hadn't opered his shirt,
Oh yeah? Well how about that Tarzan yell T gave?
That wasn't a Tarzan yell, you sat on & hot light bulb
Now Mary -- )
And then he drank another hottle of coco cola.;;without
& chassr yet,
Well a guy can have a little fun, can't he?. Anyway, I
wag the 1ife of the party.
You were nothing but a big show-off.
I was not & show-off.

Then vy d1d you ask the walter to throw you out‘?

I Just did that for a gag..Now Mary, you know very well
we had 8 marvelous time, we danced all evening.

Okay, I had a marvelous tlme.

You're darn teotin', .

Say Mary, is Jack & good danesr?

I don't know, it's the first time I sver dld the minuet.
Oh stop, will ya?. .You ve done the minuet before.

Not while the band was playing Cow Cow Boogle.
Mary...on New Years Eve you've gotta let yourself go.
Say Jack..what a1d you do at the stroke of twelve?

what did he do..he sald Happy Now Ye_ar’, took an aspirin
and pessed out. '
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Well I wasn't out long, sister.,.and Don, when T came to
I went around and kissed every womsn In the place.
You did?
Yeah, .and Mary was sc jealous she tried to étop me,
T wasn't jealous..I wes only trying to tell you the
place was closed and thore women were wmoppling up.
Hmm..I was wondering why they all wore up-asweep halrdo's
...Anyway, let's forget about me..How about you, Dom,..
did you have & good time New Years Eve?
I sure did, Jack..At the stroke of twelve 1 crawled out
of the fireplace and filled all the stockings with toys.
Filled the stockings with toys..On New Years Eve?..Don,
you were seven days late,

T know, I got stuck In the chimney.

"Oh I see...Wsll that's terrible, you could have fallen

down and hurt yourself.

Yes, but I was lucky enocugh to catch the flu..(GIGGLES)
Well I'm glad you.,.you...you what?

T was in the chimney but I was lucky enough to catch the
fiu. .. (GIGGLES)

Don...Don, I have an arrangement with Abbott and
Costello...We leave them alone and they leave us alone..
So let's try and...Well...hello Iarry, Happy New Year.

Same to you, Jack,

' Did you -- Jack?..why Larry, what's come over you..you've

always called me Mr. Benny.

well don't you remember?...O0n New Years Eve you saild T
could stop calling you Mr, Bemny and call you Jack.
When did I tell you that?
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Right after your second coke.
You mean before the asplrin teblet?...Well Larry, I
8t111 1llke the idea of you calling me Mr, Bemmy...It
adds a llttle dilgnity to the program and shows you have
respect for ms.
Lio you want me to call y>u Mr. RBemny too?
No, that won't bhe necessary, Mary.
(EMOTIONALLY} Gee, I can call him Jack. .
And now, folks --
Walt till the glrls at the Mey Company hear sbout this.
Now walt a mlnute..don't get smart, Mlss Livingston.
Oh do call me Mary.

How cut that out...Come on, Larry, let's have your song..

{Now Mary, behave yourself, will ya?)
(APPLAUSE) '

(LARRY'S SONG)

(APPLAUSE)
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JACH; Toat waz "It's a Grend Hight for Sincing”, sung by Terry
Stevens, and very food, Larry...o7 the way, kid, you

made & record of that song, didn't you?

TARRY: Yeg T 4id.

JACK: Well it's a great mumber..I'd 1like to nave one of thoso
racopds, Larry.

TARRY Well why den't you tuy one, Mr, Benor,.it oaly cost
aeventy-five centa.

JACTK: - Weoll, T thought ahout buying one, W4, ut you gee I just
wanted your song, and the record 1es something else on
the other side...30 I éidn't feel lile paying for both
sides.

MARY: Maybe they'll slice it for you.

JACK: Mo, no, T asted 'lm...and you shoull have heard--

PHIT.: il 0 DoAY, T YA LIVY, AND A GOCD GGCD TVENING TG U
MR. BENNY,

JACK: YWhat?...Mr, Benoy?...Phil; that?

PHIL: One of my New Year's resclutlons., .rcsjec:t for the boss..
T made it on New Years ive,

JACK: Well,..that's a nice resolution.

PHT L, They told me I mads it and I'm goana lzep it!

JACK: I thought so...Phil, I never saw a4 iy 11ke you...you
keen poirg to partics but you never “iow what happeus...
You can't even remomber if you've had a good tire.

PHIL;“ Jagksen, when [ g=t up the aext morniﬂg, trush my tectli,

and the bristles rall out of the tootirrush, I know I
had a good time!l
JACE: an.
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Ptz dey look. How atout you, Jackson, did you have fun New

Yeors ZIve?

JACK : Yea, Phil, I went over to the--

PHTT.: THAT!'S ALL JACESCN, IF YOU CAN REMMSLR YOU DIDM!'T HAV
gl

JACK: Well I dor't remember. all of it..And Pril, as long as

you're making regolutions, you could have made arotier
ong. Juring this new year why don't you .-learn gometlilog,
sbhout mMmisic?

PI-IIL: | You mean T shouldbe like Stokowsli? _

JACK: Fo, Phil, no,..A1l T ask is when you look at your music
stand and ses a plece ol paper that has lines across it
and little black dots all over it..lon't turn to your
boys and say, "THIY!'3 A SPY AROUND TR, THIS ST IS

IN CODR",..Tittle as they know, it cmbarrasses 'em.

PHT . Alright, Jackson, slright...that'll be another one of
' my reaclutions. .

DON " Bpeaking ol resolutions, Jeck...Xmades a resclution that
during 1946 I'm going_ to rind rew ways to tell peoplé
about Tucly Strilce cigarettes.

JACK: You are, lriddo?

DO Yes,..Instead of saying LOMFT stands for Lucke Btrike
mean.s fine tobacco...l'm goinp to sey it backwards,

JACK: What?

DM, I'M QCTug TC SAY T.FE.M.S.0. 3TANDD 03 TCBACCO FIN:
MEANS STRIKL LUCRY...

JACK: Bt Pon, isn't twat 8 bilL riciew

Dorg. Well Jack, at least it's differevt..  JU00MBER HCW X

ATVAYS USED TO aAY INCKEY 3TRIXKSS ARG 0 ROUND, 3C TIOM, 30

AN PACEID, 20T ART) ps DD ) LAY
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Un tuih.
Well listen to it this way..DRAU THT CW JASY AND ¥R.07 By
FACKD TULLY 8C, FIRM 3C, ROUND AC.
Wiell, moutiy my shut...pscked so, firm 20, round so.
Rinso,
(3IMG2)  HAPPY [ITTIL; VASH DAY. SlErytaaDon, I T wore
you, ['d forget about doing the commorcial hackwards..
Just do it thes regulap way. '
Well, okay,

1

And now, ladies and gentlemen, we W 11l have & aumber by

Phil Marris and his orchestra, who will play it not

‘hackwarda, not forwards, bt in their nsual manner..,

They'l) start in the middle and bHlast both ways... 1l
riphit, Phil, letg-—---

Wait a mirmtc, Jaciz.

What 1s It, Mary?

I meant to tell you that on the way cver here 1 atopned
off at your house, and whils T was Tuere Fred Allen
called.

Trec Allen, tn? Yell what cic the Dead Ind of Allcn's
Alley have {:o 8ay?...00 ho Lo ho...What dié he say, laryy
T 'haven't heard gsucl languapge since Mama stepped on
Papa's bare foot with her track sioes on.

Well Mary, Allen didn't have to use that kind of languaps
ever if he was talling shout me.

It wasn't hie fault, Jacl, he wes roading one of the
contest letters.

Ch. He's just jealouz because more neopls hate ms tran

him...that's all.
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3a7 Jaclk, what about the conteat..iwrvs the winhers bhoeern
picked yett

Mot yet, Don..the judpes are readiny; the letters as Tast
ag tﬁey cat, and or Surfay, Jamany 27th, three waals
from tonight, we'll anoounce the winnera... Tt won't e
very long untit T!'11 be paying off 4 prizes.

Hey Jacksen, az long as you've peyin! off, .. how ahoul
that little bet I won from you on the ilozc Bowl [zms?
Phil, I didn't see thie game, so tha hets off...how do I
kxnow that U,2.,C. lomt?.. . huh?

Arz you kiddin'?...Tue zscore wos pratof! in every
new:sfpapex" in the country.

S50 whet...lazst Vednzecey T picd w08 nowsnaner on
ry front lamm and it said "no ra’n tocay’...The paper was
so wob I could hiardly read it...3c 't Be too surc
about U,5.0. losing. _

Jackson, &re you crazy?. MINTTY THOUNARND PHCTLs WRD AT
THT GAME AND 305 ATABAMA BTN,

I DOM't CARL I7 A JIUMDEED THCUBAND 2 G735 BaW IT, I'M
NOT TAKING TEE WORD OF A LOT OF BTRAYVGERE...THAT'E THE
WAY IUMORS GET STARTED,..I'm not f.akmg anybody's word.

Thet's why Jack went to JSurepe last sumer. . ne wanbod
to mele sure the war woas over.,

Yean,

He hasn't ™een to Japar yot, =0 he's sEill got ais

house hlacked out.
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TFACI: Mary, let's drop the,.
_ (20UMD:  PHONE RINGS)
JACK: _ I'11 get it.
(S0UND:  CT.ICK CF RECHIVEL)

JACK: llello,

ROCITAmGT Hello Mr Benny, this is Rochester.,

JACK: ~ Rochester, you knew I'm on the air...what did you call
fory

ROCITAN 3 It'2? ghout Nottingham, your new Fnglishbutler, .lle must

' be cremy.
JACK: What!s the matter now?
ROCLD ST i When you left the house tlils moroins, &61d you tell nim

to take the Christmas tree off the iand pisnc, cub it
up in 1ittle niccer and burn ib%

JACK: Yea,..did 1t it in the fireploce?

ROCILISTHR « ALL BUT Tili KIVPOARD!

JACTE: What?...Rochester, do you mean to sar that Nottinghsam
camaged my srand plano?

ROGCHIST DAMAGED TTL  BOSS, ¥OU KnOW IN Tib S0y YiRY 1T SAY3

. STEINWAY AND SOKS?

JACH: Hesa,

ROCILEHTR WELTL THE FATHRR'S TN BUSIKESS FOR TEMEETR NOW.

JACK: Ok nry goodness..ﬁochester, why Aidn't you stop him?

ROCIT3T-10: STOP HIM, SCHMOP HTM, HE WOULDN'T LI3TOH TG M.

JACK: But my grand planc..ibls ruined.

ROCHET by I TOTD YOU T sSAVED Tilk ¥EEYBOARD.

JACH: Tha keyboard! Vhy @ould you save thé_t‘:‘

RCCTIRAT . ROBH, TOU ENOW IRy T TRET, ARDUY TWOIN .

JACIC: T stiould have ¥nown, Well Rochester, _c“:_:'_n"‘- anything elss

uapnen?
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NG..TT WAS XTHD CF DUTT UNTIL TIE 90R°MUE GOT RS,
The {iremon!
YUAH, VBN NOTTINGHAM TREIW TL0 DI TN T PITACT,
TIT PLAMES SHOT UP ATS, OLR TH: ROUT.
Well aA1d the firemen put the fire out? _
THEY SURe DI, I WENT CUT TN T T3 D T0 WATCH 'M.
THeY CILIMEMD UP A TADDER, STUCK A HOSE DOWI THI:
CHIMBTY, AND TURNHD I7 CN FULL FORC .
Un tuh,
AND BOSE3, I COULDH'T UNDZERSTAMD HOW A CHIMEMY CCUTD
MOLD 30 MUCLE WATER UNTIL I OPHED T FRONT DOOR.

What?

TEAT TIDN
COACTITN' TM!

HIT MY 30 [IARD T THOUGTY 1N MHIE TI[(‘M’-\.O WAZ

Rochester, don't tell me the houac was flooded?

Tlcoded! You know fhat picture of Wiistlerts Mother you
got in the Yibrary? '

Yes,

WEIL THR FRAMSYS STYLY TIEHS RBUT 34t7 IW TH: LIVING

ROOM DIVING FOR PENWIES!

Rochester, stop with the jokes..Did you save my parrot?
BOéS, THE TAST TIME T SAW YOUR CARRCT IT WAS SATLIN!
DOWN THE HATI I YCUR DERBY HAT SFOTITN', "MR.

CIRISTIAN, COME HEAH",

Ok doa't he so ailly...Wow let the wetor out thc baclk

door..ws might as well water the garden while we've
et it.

Okay, goodbye.

G-oodb:sre._

(S0UND: CI.ICK 07 HECHIVER)



AT H

JACT:

Tat hosmoeh
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(ZBAXD NUMEER )

{ APPTAUSH)

T
i

Jagic?

' *

111, le=t's have a baud oumbor.
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{THIRD RCUTINE}
That was "Let It Snow” played by Phil Harris and his
orchestra, And now, ladles and gentlemen -- |
Hey Jackson, come onh.,.how about payin' we that dough
you owe mwe on the Roass Bowl game?
Pnil, I told you I didn't see the gems.
But Jaclk, you seld you went to the Rose Eow;l...How come
you didn't see the -ame? '
Well, --
I'11 tell you, Don.
He wouldn't be interested,
Yos I woﬁld, what happened, Mary?
Ohir ~--
Well, . Jack had tickets for the game, and he told Phil
and me to meet him j.n front of tunnel sixteen at
one~-thirty.
One-thirty, one-tairty.
E’;Jell, when Phil and I got to the Bowl Jack wasn't there
yet...80 we waited and waited (STARTS TO FADE) You
should have ssen the crowd, Don...there were thousands
of poeple pushing and saoving...(FADDS) |
(SOUND: CROWD NOIRES FADE IN, UP AND DOWN)
Come on, Phll, lst's go in,
We ca.n't, Livy, we gotta wailt for Jockaonm, he's got the
tickets. Why dldn't he come with us?
Well you know how promantic Jack is.,.he's bringing his
girl frilend, Gladys Eybisce, to the game.
say, she's & pretbty cute kild when shels all dressed up.,; ..

I think Jacksor is kinda stuck on that littls waltress,
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MARY ¢ Yeah,,but he's getbting indifferent now that meat
rationing 1s over...you know him,
PHIL: Hey Mary, hers come Jackson and Gladys now.
(SQUND: CROWD NOISES UD AND DOWN)
JACK: Ges, Gladys, I rever saw you look 3o nlce..Xou lre sure

pretty when you get 811 dolled up.

3ARA: Thanks, Speedy.

JACK: I mean it» ,Boy, am I lucky I wmet you.

SARA: Aln't it the truth.

JACK: That's fate for you,.I'd never have met you if T hadnlt

been tungry that nigab..I'1l never forget..l was driving
along lookirg for a pimce to eat, and 1 drove right past
Ciros, and the Trocadero, and the Macambc...And it was
just fate that made we turn in to Simon's Drive-In...
And there.,like a vision of loveliness..you came toward
me,.0ee, you smelled sc good.

SARA: Teah, 1t was chicken gumbo night,.

JACK: Ta huh. ,twenkty-five cents s bowl..s meal in itself,.0h
look, Gladys..there's Mary and Phil,
(80UND: CROWD NOISTS UP AND DOWN)

JACK: ¥ell, here we are, klds,.Gladys, you know Mary, don't you?

SARA: Sure..nello Mary.

MAFY « Hello Gladys..Gee,that’s a pretty fur..did you trap it
yourseli'?

SARA: I should say not, Specdy ran over it on the way out here.

JACK: G1ladys. ..

PHIL: Hit 1t agsin, Jackson, it's still wiggling.
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Don't he funny..Glsadys meant that it slipped off her
shouldsr and I ran over it accidentally,.didn't you,
Gladys< |
You tell 'em, big boy, you got the lips for it.
Yegh..come on, kids, here's our gakte, let's go in.
TICKRLS, TICKELS,..HOLD YOUR OWN STUBS, PLEASE,
Here you ars,
HE110 EDDIS, .
HOLI0, GLAINS...WHAT'S TIE SPECIAL FOR TONIGHT?
BERT 30UF AND BOILED POTATOES,
On come on, Gladys, forget business for a walle,
Olkay, Speedy.
Here's tunnel sixtssn over this way,
{SOUND: CROWD NOISES UP AND DGWN)
Now ;etls atick together,
Say Gladys, are you still workin' at bhe Shamrcek Cafe?
No, Im back at the Drive-In..Opeedy thought I oughta be
outside whers it's healthier,
Youlrs darn risght.., what's the use of being in California
if you can't eujoy the sun?. .
Yesl. but I sure wish I cculd get off the night shift,
You will, honey.,just save your tips..,that's all.
I do, bubt everytime I got a little ahead you wanna go to
a movle or scmething.
Well, 1t won't always be that way.
HEY, LOOK WHG'S HERE..HI YA GLADYS, [JAPTY NIW YEAR.
SAME TO YOU, LEFTY,
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Lefty7..Hmu,.you know everybody, don't you?
That‘s Lefty Flanagan,.What a sport, he always orders
8 la carte,
Well, don't talk to him,
But Lt_afty's e blg tipyer.
Oh., . HT YA LIITY.,.Now let's see, where do we..,,
Hey look, there's a hot dog stand..let's make with the
nus tard,
Yeail. iant a hot dog, Cladys?
I'm not hungry rigat now;.You can got me one when welre
ingide. _
Better get one now, Gladys...you lknow 3sedy.
That's SPEEDY ...All rignt, I'1l go over and huy the hot
dogs..¥ou kids wait here so you won't get lost.
(SOUND: CRWD NOISES UP AND DOWN)
HEY MISTER, FOUR HOT DOGS PLEASE.
YRS SIR..(3INGS)

PICKLE IN THE MIDDLE

- AND THE MUSTARD OW TOP

JUST TIE WAY YOU LIKE *HM

AND THOY 'RE ALL RED HOT....(THEN SPBAKS)...
FOUR PUPPIES CQMIN' UP,
How much are Ltiney?
Taree centa aplece,
Taree csants?.,.Why do you sell Tem so cheap?
Taste ‘em.

Otle «+Say, they do look lile pretty tough weenies.
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Toughe..What sulbcase handles they would meke.
Wiell they still lock good to ue. Givelme four.,
What kind of mustard do you want on Tem?
Woat kind of mustards
Sure...I got strong, wild, and Christwas night.
O1. M11d I guess.
Gy, here you arsz, Four hot dog® covered with miid
wustard,
Thanks...Gee, thsy're kind of messy...Hiven{t you got
some rolls t6 it Yem in?
With roils it's Pive cents....with plckles it's ten
cents,.,. with relish 1t's fifteen cents...and with
bicarbonate of soda you couldn't afford 1.
Well, just give me the rolls.
Here you £re.
Toonk you.
(SINGS) PICKILE I THE MIDDLE
CAND TEE MUSDARD ON TOP,
JUIT THE WAY YOU LIKR 'hd
AND THEY 'RE ALL RED HOT.
(S0TFD:;  CROWD WOISES UP AND DOWH)
Here you are, kids, take your not dogs.
Thanks.
Ges, I'm tuirsty...What sre we gonna drink with our
ot do.gs?

Here you are, Gladys.
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JACK: PUT THAT BACK IN YOUR POCKET...let's go in...

HERE: STUBS PLEASE...LET'S 3EE THE WUMBERS ON YOUR STUBS.

JACK: Here you are.

HERB: Right this way..Just follow mo and...0H HELILO, GLADYS.

SARA ¢ WHY HELLC, NICK, HOW ARE THINGS? '

HERB: FINE, I'M ON PAROLE NOW.

JACK: (MAD) COME ON, COME ON, SHOW US OUR SEATS..Gladys, do
you have to tallk to every felloi:v you meet? .

OARA : Oh 3peedy, show some soclability.

JACK: ' Wella..

HERB: HERE ARE YOUR SEATS, MISTER.

JACK: Thanks, thanks, |

(S0UND: RFCOORD OF CHEZKE UP ARD DOWN )

JACK: HEY, THERE'S THE CHEFRRING SKCTION.
CHETHING (LOCOMOTIVE CHWER) FUFF...FPUFF...PUFF...PUFF ®UFF FUFF
SECTION:

POFF PUFF...LEMFT LSMFT L-U-C~¥X-I-E-3 PUFF
PUFF IUCKIES!....(BIG CHEER)

JACK: Say, thesc seats ars okay, aren't tney, kids?

MARY : Yeah, right on the forty-yard line.

PHTL: Hey Jackson, care to make a 1lttle het on the geme?

JACK: Okay, Phil...you take Alabams and I'll take U.S.C.

MEL: HI YA PAL..I3 THIS 3EAT TAKEN OID PAL, CLD PALY

JACK: Oh great...look, Mister, how about sitting someplacs else
MEL: NO THANKS, I NEVER TOUCH IT. '
JACK: Wait o minute, Mister, you'll have to get up..this seat

belongs to a friend of mine.
MET,: WELL ANY FRIEND OF YOURS IS A FRIEND OF MINE.
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JACK: . What?

MEL: ﬁO THANES, I I[mV:E TOUCH IT.

JACK : ' Hmm, this would happen to me.

PHIL: How much dough do you want te bet, Jackson?

JACK: Any ermount you say, brother..just neme 1%,

PHIL: Okay, f1fty bucks.

TAUT Huwn, fifty dollars...okey, it's a bet.

MARY : We must be slttlng hilgher than 1 thought.

JACK: Don't worry, I know what I'm doing.

MARR s (IN TIr¢2iki)  PEANUTS, POP CORM, CHEWING QUM, -PEANUTS,
POPCORN, HELLO GLADYS, CHEWING GUM...

SARA: OH HELLO, SNOOJY.

JACE: For pgoodness sske, Gladys, must you say...

MBL: QUIEr, SUITD....T7 WANNA HEAR THE GAME.

JACK: THE GAME HASN'T STARTED YET.

MEL : HC THANES, I3EvHE: TOUCH IT.

MARY s 100K, HERE COMES THE U.3.0. TEAM.

(AOUED: CROID CIT YRS U AND Do)

JACK: Gee, they're a husky bunch of fellows.

PHIL : ¥eah..listen to that crowd. '

MAHY Here they come ruming right pest us.

ORCHESTDA YBLIS: HELLO GLADYS.

JACK: Gladys, that settles it..Now I --

SARA: But Speedy, dear...the baoys on the U.b.G. team slways

eat at the Drive-In. They voted me Miss Pigskin of

1645,
JACK: I dor't care whet they voted you.
MATY ¢ Gosh, what 8 crowd.

PHIL: Yeah, I'1l bet there sre ninety thousend people there.
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JACK :
MEL:
JACK:
WEL
JACK:
MEL:
JACK:
PHIL:

JACK 2

SARA;
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(CRYING) THAT'S TERRIBLE,.NINETY THOUSAND FEOPLE
WITHOUT A HOME.
What are you talklng about?
{CRYING) THI$ HOUSING SHORTAGE IS TERRIBLE.
Look..they've got homes...they're here for the game.

YOU'RE JUST SAYIN' THAT 'CAUSE I'M YOUR PAT,, ™~

YOU'RE NOT MY PAL, I NEVER SAW YOU BEFORE IN MY LIFE.

NO THANES, T HEYETOUCH IT,.
T don't know why T always have to run into..

HEY JACKSON, LOOK...HERE COMES TiE ALABAMA TEANM.
CHOUNL: CHMTA LY AND B

Say, those Alebama fellows look pretty good, don't
they, Gladys?

They sure do.

ORCHES''RA YEIIS: HELLO (LADYS, YOU ALL,

JACK :

SARA:
JACK

MAFRY;

DO «

GLADYS YOU ALL,...WELL THAT'S THE LAST 3ThAW, I'M

L

LEAVING., 1'M NOT EVLN GONNA STAY AND 3EE THE Wud:,,,

AND TET ME TELL YOU SCMETHING ELSE, GLADYS...YOU AND
T ARE THROUGH..,OUR BNGAGEMENT IS BROKEN.,GOCDBYE.
BUT SPEEDY, TF YOU'PE BREAKING THE ENGAGEMENT, WHAT
ABOUT THE RINGZ - |

I'M NOT GIvIEg IT BACK TO YOU..GOODBYY.

(SUTHT : WONS O CITTINS UP AN D)

50 there you are, Don...that's exactly whet happened
at the Rose Bowl on New Yesr's Doyv.

(AFFLAUSE AND PLAYONF MUSIC)

REMERMBER, TADIES..ANL GENTLESEL, ,THREE WEEKS KROM .

TONIGHT, OK JANUARY 27th, WE WILL ANNCOUWCE THE WINN I

!
P

OF THE "I CAW'T STAND JACK BENKY" CONTEST...Jack wWill
he back in a minule, folks, but first here 1s my good

frieng, L.A. Speedy Higrs.
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v CLOSING COMMERCIAL
RIGGS: (CHANT ~ SOLD AMERICAN)
SIFS}' What do auctlioneers, buyers and warehousemen, men who

know tobaceo best, say sbout Lucky Strike? Well, just
listen to the words of Mr. Thomas Jeffersdn Green,
irdependent tobmcco aucticnesr of Walnut Cove, South
Carclina. He sald:

GREEN ¢ For meny years, I've noticed that at the different
m&rkefs where I've been auctioneering, Lucky Strike has
bought tobsceo that was ripe and mild, 8o, for my own
clgarette, raturelly I pick Lucky Strike. DBeen smokin'
Yem for twenty-one years.

DELMAR 2 Independent tobacco experts like Mr., Green surely know
that it tekes fine tcbacco to make a fine clgarette.
And Lucky 3trlie meens fine tobaceo,

SIS Yes, Lucky Strike means fine tobscco. 3o smoke that
smoke of* fine tobageo - Lucky B3trike - so, round, so.
firm, so fully packed, so free and easy on the drew.

RUYSDAEL: The famous tobacco auctloneers heard on tonight's
program were Mr. L. A. (Speed) Riggs, of Goldsboro,
North Carclina (CHANT - S0LD AMEZLCAN} and Mr. P. E.
Boone, of Lexington, Ken::cky {CHANT - AMIRICAN)

And this is Basll Ruysdael speaking for Lucky Strike.

TICEKER: {2 & 3, 2& 3)



RUYSDAEL:

?ELMAR:
Imp. Tag
a?if)j

THE JACK BENNY FROGRAM

2WD.. REV. CLOSING #15
- MRT

- NEY

2 A

- ME'T

A fact ¥nown the world over! - Lucky Strike mesns fine

tobaceo - so round, g6 firm, so fully packed, so free

and easy on the draw!

(3WITCHOVER T HOLLYWOOD FOR JACK BENNY 3IGN-OFF)



MARY -
JAGK:

W5
Mary, I wisth you'd g8top telling Don everything that
happens to me.
I'm serry, Jack, I won't do 1t again.
Oicay . . .58y, Mary, bow would you like to go out to dirner
now, and later we'll go dancing?
Ko, not while you're wearing Gladys' ring.

Well T can't get it off....CGoodnight, folks.




