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DELMAR: THE JACK BENHY FROGRAM! AS BROA DC*ST

RIGGS: (CHANT - SOLD AMERICAN)

RUYSDAEL: | Quality of product 1s essentlal to continuing success!

| DEIMAR: And Locky 3trike means fine tobaccol

SIMS You said it}

{Ex. A) '

RUYSDALL: Why, surel

TICKER : (2 &3, 2 &3}

RUYSDAEL: 1§ - MFT
IS - MFT
I3 - MFT _

DETMAR : Lucky Strike means fine %obacco - so round, so firm, so
fully packed, so free and ocasy on the draw!

BOOME = (CHANT - AMERICAN) '



THE JACK BENNY TFROGAM

OPENIM};FL?
SIMS: . Ina clgarette, 1t's the tobacco that counts!
RUYSDARL: You bet - LS - MPT!
DELMAR Ineky Strike means fins tobacco!l
RUYSDARL: That's right. LS - MHT.
SIMS: Yes, Lucky Strike means fine tobacce - the flner,

the lighter, the maturally mllider Lucky 3trike
tobacco.

DEIMAR This fine Lucky Strike tobacco means peal, deep-down

. amoklng enjoyment for you.

RUYSDAZL So smoke that smoke of filpe tobacco - Lucky Strike -
go round, so firm, so fully packed, so free and
e83y on the draw. '
{SWITCHOVER TO HOLLYWOOD FOR JACK BENNY PROGRAM)



DON:

DON:

MEL :

DON

GUARTET :

DON:

MEL s
JACK:

-1- #17
(FPIRST ROUTINE)
(AFTER COMMERCTIAL, MUSIC UP AND FADES)
THE LUCKY STRIKE PROGRAM,,.STARRING JACK BENNY..,WTTH

MARY LIVINGSTON, PHIL HARRIS, ROCHESTER, LARRY STEVENS,

AND "YOURS TRULY" DON WILSOW,
{APPLAUSE, MUSIC UP AND FADES OUT)
TADIES AND GENTLEMEN.,.JUST ABOUT ONE YEAR AGO, JACK
BENNY STARTED ON A TRIP TO NEW YORK.,,HE RUSHED DOWN
TO THE UNION STATION TO FIND OUT ABOUT THE CHIEF OR
THE SUPER CHIEF..,.BUT THE ONLY TNFORMATION HE COTLD
GET WAS.
{P.A. SYSTEM) TRAIN LEAVING ON TRACK FIVE FOR ANAHETM,
AZUSA NND CUSAMONGA,
LAST SUMMER JACK WENT TO CGHEEMANY 70 ENTERTATH OUR BOYS
TN THE ARMED FORCES..,.AS HE WATTED FOR CONNECTTONS
BE™WEEN BERLIN AND NUREMBERG, HE HEARD A VOICE SAY....
DAS STESEL LOIFT UFF TRACK FUMP A ROOTIN TOOTIN STOOTIN
VERBOOTEN FOR ANAHEIM, AZUSA AND'CUCAMPNGA.
TWO YEARS AGO WHEN JACK WAS ON A LONELY ISLAND TN THE
SQUTH PACIFIC, HE WAS HIDING BEHTND A PALM TREE WATCHING
THE NATIVES DO THEIR TRIBAL DANCE,
(DRUM - TRTBAL DFUM BEATS)
(IN REYTHM) ANAHEIM, AZUSA AND CUCAMONGA

ANAHETM, AZUSA AND CUCAMONGA

ANAHEIM, AZUSA AND CUCAMONGA
(MYSTERIOUS) = SUDDENLY ONE OF THE NATTVES SPTED JACK
BEHTND THE PALM TREE..HE ADVANCED TOWARD HIM WITH A
SHARP BOLO KNIFE...TT WAS A TENSE MOMENT AS THE NATIVES
SATD.. '

Got any gum chum?
Wo.
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{DRUMS IN B.G.) ANAHEIM, AZUSA. AND CUCAMONGA
ANAHETM, AZ2U34 AND CUCAMONGA
_ ANAHEIM, AZUSA AKD CUCAMONGA
30 NOW, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, WE BRING YOU A MAN WHO
JUST LAST WEEK WAS APPOINTED HONCRARY MAYOR OF THESE
THREE CALIWORNIA CITIES....JACK BENNY!
(APPLAUSE)
Thank you, Don, and thank you, my loyal subjects..You
may slt down now....Thank you.
AW Jack, that was certalnly s great honor bestowed on
you. .. how does 1t feel to be Masyor of three citisa?
Oh it hssn't changed me & blt...I'm still the same
lovable Jack Benny that nobedy can stand...You know,
Don, this 1s the first time in history that one man was
ever Mayer of thfee cities at the same time,.lt's gquite
an honor.
T sagres with 7you, Your Majesty.
Mary, don't averde 1%.
Don't overdo 1ltl..What about you AND those new carda
youhad printed....FICRELLO H. LA BENNY.
Well-m-
ind walking around on your knees to make yourself look
shorter. I
Mary, T wasn't trylng to imitate LaGuardia,
You were too, you ever trlesd to set fipe to Betiy
Grable's house so you could be the firat one thers.
First one there, flrst one there....You're just jealous
hecause T have Influsnce now.
dgme 1nfluence...Tell Don wvhat happened this morning

when a cop atopped us for speeding.

Whet was 1€, Mary?
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MANY: Jack stuck his head out of the car and sald..."Ligten,

buddy, you may not lmeow this but I happen tc be the

Mayor of Aneheim, Azuss snd Cucamonga.

DON: . AND WHAT HAPPENED?
MARY: . THE COF (AVE ME THREE TIOKETS.
JACK: How walt a minute...Apparently, you kida have no

respect for the lmportance of my new of fice.

DON: ¥ow Jdeck, you know that lsn't true,,.When T heard you
were Mayor of these three towns I even spproached you
with a.business propesition.

JACK: ) Yes, Den, T know, and T've been thinking it over, but
..Well T'm afraid T can't do 1.

DOW: But Jack, you have the authorlty.

JACK: T know, Don, but 1tfs impossible...NOW therets no use
talking sbout it.

MARY: What does he want you to do, Jeck?

JACK : Don wants me to change the name of the mein atreet in

Anshetm to LEMFT Boulsvard...Now it it just can‘t be

done.
DOW: Well T don't sse why not.
JACK: Leoek, Don..would the Amesrleasn Tobacco Compsny change

thelr slogan to “"LUCKY STRIKES ARE S0 ANAHEIM, 30 AZUS3A,
80 FULLY CUCAMONGAED"?,,.NOW...would they?

DO+ Well T know how they could use the name Azusa,

JACK: Eow? ) .

DO WITH MEN WHO KNOW TOBACCO BEST TT!S8 TUCKIES ZUZA CQNE,
JACK: Hey, ey that's pretty good, Don, Bbut you sould have

made 1t e=ven better.

DON: How?
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JACK: CUCA-MINGA MEN WHO KNOW TOBACCO BEST IT'3 LUCKIES
ZU3A ONE....Sse?

MARY: Say Jack, I've got one.

FACK: . What is 1t7

MARY: T*LL TAKE A LUCKY TODAY, TOMORROW, OR ANAHEIM,
JACK: Hey, hey, that's pretty good too.

DON: AW, that's nothing, Jack, listen to this ope, . LUCKY

STRIEKES ARE MADE OF THE FINER, THE LIGETER, THE
NATURALLY MILDER TGBACCO,

JACK; ...Well...where's the joke?

DOW: Joike? THAT'S A COMMERCIAL 30N,

JACK: THANES, THAWKS FOR CALLING ME BON,

SOUND: (ENOCK ON DOOR)

JACK: Come in. .

SOUND: (DOOR OPENS)

MEL} Collect telegrem for Jack Benny...a déll&r nineteen.
JACK: 0H here you are, son..a dollar nineteen for the

telegram, snd heye’s &g dollar for you.

MEL : GEE thanks wvebry much.

SOUND: {DOOR CLOSES)

JACK: ~ «...1 wonder who this teiegram 1s from...

SOUND: {RATTLE OF PaPER)

JACK: It muat be Important 1f they sent 1t here ta the...
SOUND: (KNOCK ON DOOR)

JACK: Come 1n.

SOUND:: {DDOR OPENS)

MEL: Fardern me, Mr, Benny, T forget my bloyele,

JACK: YOoU DIDY T FORGET IT, T ROUGHT TIT....Now go.

METL: Okay, but you're gonna look silly on those three wheels.

SOUND: {DOCR 3LAMS)
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Hmm, thls telegram's..This, this telegram. from Fred

Allen. .He says.."DEAR JACK, .HAVE AIMOST FINISHED
JUDGING THE "I CAN'? STARD JACK BENNY" CONTEST LETTERS.
WILL HAVE THE WLNNER3 IN TIME FOR YOUR WEXT SUNDARY'3
BROADCAST, ,5T0P, . T ENOW I'VE SAID A LOT OF NASTY THINGS
ABQUT YOU, .BUT AFTER READING ALL THOSE LETIERS T
REALIZE 'I.'}I&T'I'M THE ONLY FRIEKD YQU'VE GOT....STOP,..
I7t5 AMAZING HOW 30 MANY PEQPLE CAN £ATL ¥OU SUCH BIG
THINGS WITH SUCH SMALL WORD3....30ME OF 'EM ﬁYPHENATED
YET". ... Hmm, . _

34Y Jack, do you think Fred Allen will plck out one of
hls relatives as the winher of the contest?

@ze, T hope not.. slthough Allen's relatives sent in
twice a3 many letters as anybody else.

TWICE AS MANY..how could they do that?

Mary, when you'rs swinging by your tall from a tree, you
can wrlte wlth both hands...And thanks for asking..Now
come 6n, Phil, Phil let's have a band nmmber.,..Phil..
Phi1l -

Phil isn't here yet.

Good, letts sneak the band number in before he gets here,.
. .HEY YOU, ., YoU OVER THERE --

(OFF} ME?

“Yes, YOU,,YOU LEAD THE ORCHESTRA,

{OFF) BUT, I'M THE JANITOR,

JUST WAVE YOUR BROOM, THOSE CUYS WOE'T KNOW THE
DIFFERENCE, BELIEVE ME,...Now go shesad,
{APPLAUSE)

(BAND WUMBER)

(APPLAUSE)
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That waz "A Little Fond Affection", played by Phil
Harris's orcheatra, and conducted by the janitor waving
a broom..proving that Mr. Harris belongs to the wrong
union...%sy Janlitor, how did you ever learn how to 1 ad a.
ban&?

I used to play withPhil Harris's orchestra.

You d1d!, . Wsll vkat made you become a janltor?

I'VE GOT AMBITION!

Oh...I should have known you werse a musiclan..it's the
first time I ever =zgw & broom with o mouthplece.,.AND HOW,
LADTES AND GENTLEMEW, FOR OUR FEATURE ATTRACTION --—

HI ¥4 FOLKS, YOUR FUTURE LOCKS BRIGHT..CAUSE HARRIS I3
HERE AND {A LA HEATTER) THERE'S GOOD NEWS TONIGHT.,..

AH YE3! THERE'S GO0D KEWS TONIGHT,

WHLL, well..the Frima Donne finally arrived..Good
afternoon, Maestro.

BEi ya, Jackaoa, sorry I'm late.

Sorry,...lo0k, Phil, if you knew youIWere going to be
late, why didn't you rhone me? '

Prone youl Are them Lhings workin'?

Jertainly, the government intervened..Now when you disl
"G" you get President Truman...snd Fhil, from now on, get
here on tlme and cut cut those loud entrances..Il want a
l;ttle respect around here.

Respect..What's eatin' nlm, Livy?

Him has just been made hdnor&ry Mayor of Anahelm, Azuss,
and Cucamongs.

(OVERLY POLITE) WELL! I BEG YOU TO ACCEPT MY HUMBLEST
APOLOGIES, COUFLED WITH MY HEARTTIEST FELICITATIONS.,YOUR

WORSHEIP.
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JACK: Thank you, Fhil, but you don't have to curtsy.

PHIL: ¥xu knew, Jackson, this is qﬁite an occasion..this ealls
for a drink!

JACK:  Never mind.

MARY : But Jack, Phil's golng cut of his way to be nilce.

JACK: Qut. of his way..Mary, all you have to do is say, "Today

1s Tuesday’ and Phil says.."Oh hoy, what an occasion,

thig ealls for s drink!'.....Believe me, if I were the

Mayor of this town, I'd fix guys like Phil by putting on

‘& curfew.
PHIL: Hey Jackscn, say that word agsin.
JACK: Curfew.
PHIL: GESUNDHETT!...HA HA HA..OH HARRIS, YOU'VE GOT YOUR OWN

TEETH BUT YQU'RE CLICKIN' ALL THE TIME,

JACK: PHIL, WHO WRITES YOUR MATERIAL?
PHIL: MLD MAN MUNTZE

JACK: O I ENEW IT COULDN'T BE THE SMILIKG IRISHMAN, WOW LET!S
GET ON WITE THE... :

PHIL: ' HEY Jackson, hbw do the psople of Anshelm, Azusa and
Cucamonga feel about you being appointed thelr Honorary
Meyor?

JACK: Well, I don't ¥mow, Phil but Rocheszter is down there
right now sort of fecling out the pulse of the citlzens..
Ir fact, he's conducting a poll...Now lst's forget about
mé and get on with the program..because tomight, i1 anawer
to many reguests, we're golng to contiﬁue with our radic
version of 20th Century-Fox's picture, "State Felr®.

MARY : Regueszts?



-8- #17
JACK: Yes...0ur listeners want to know if my prize hog Blue Boy
will win the blué ribben at the Fair..Now Mary, ﬁou'll
be Maw Peabody, my wife..Phil, you'll be Zeke, my
nelghbor. ,lerry #111 be my son. And Don, once again

you'll be my --

DOY: Now wait a minute, Jack, I don't want to play the part
of a ple.
JACK: Well why not?
DON It's not bellevabls..l don't look anything like a plg.
JACK: Well, .maybe,,..Don, take off your glasees g minute,..... .

There, that's better.....And now we'll continue our play

where ve --
SOUND: (PHONE RINGS)
JACK: I'11 get 1t.
SOUND: {CLICK OF RECBIVER)
JACK: Hello.
ROCHESTER: HELLO MR. EENNY, THIS IS ROCKESTER,
JACK Rochester, I'm glad you c¢alled.,Did you talk to the

people in Anabeim, Azuse and Cucamonga?

ROCHESTER ! Uh huh, _

JACK: Well what do they say about me belng aprointed Honorary
Magor?

ROCHESTER : ARE YOU SITTIN' DOWIN?

JACK: Yes. . Now tell mé, what do they say =2bout me belng Mayor®?

ROCHESTER: BOSS, YOU KNOW THOSE CONTEST LETTERS YOU'VE BEEN GETTIN!?

THAT UPSET YOU SO MUCH?

JACK: . Yes.

ROCHESTER:  WELL THEY'RE MADE OF THE FINER, THE LIGHTER, THE
NATURALLY MILDER LANGUAGE.
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Rochester, I can’'t belleve if..What was the over-all
cpinion in the three towns?
WELL. .ANAHEIM IS BLAMIN' AZUBSBA, AZUSA I3 BLAMIN' ANAHEIM,
AND CUCA I3 BLAMIN® MONGA,
Cuca is Dlaming Mongae!..But that's all one town.
ALT, T KNOW IS5, HALF THE PEOPLE ARE DRES3EDL IN BLUE, THE
OTHER HALF IN GRAY, AND THEIR BAYTLE SONG IS LQVE IN
BLOOM,
Oh my goodness..Are they shooting? _
NC, THEY'RE JUST BEATIN' EACH OTHER OVER THE HEAD WITH
VICLINS.
Beetlng ssch cther with viollins?
ANYRODY ARCUND HERE WITH A BASE FIDDLE IS A GENERAL.
Rochester, where are you rhoning from?
I AIN'T PHONIN', I'M USiNG MY WALKIE TATKIE.
Walkie talkie!
I'™™ IN MOTION, PO33, IN MOTION!
Rochester, i1f things are that bad in Cucamonga, what
happened in Azusa?
T DOWTT KNOW, BUT I MENTIONED YOUR NAME IN.ANAHEIM AND
TWC TREES THREW THEIE CRANCGEDI AT ME,
granges! '
THAT WAS THE NAVEL ARTILLERY!
Now cut Lhat out...Rochester, you're making this whole

thing up..You can tell me about 1t when you get home..
Goodbye.

Goodhye.

(AFPT.AUSE)

I hope Rochester gets herse on time to go on reguest
perfoprmance, I wouldn't want to lose the commission.
Yow Larry, before we start our play, "State Fair," put us
in the mood by singing something from the plcture,

OkAay.

QUARTET AND LARRY SING "THAT'S FOR ME")
AFPTAUSE)
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(THIRD ROUTINE) '
That was "That's for Me", sung by Lafry Steverns and the
farmhands,. .Now we plck up whers we left off last week.,
on our way to the State Fair,.Msw, Paw, Zeke; Cy, the
plgs and the mince meat are all on the wagon...LET'S GO!

(ORCHESTRA TRANSITION "REUBEN REUBEN" ... PADES)
{HORSES'- HOOFS, WAGOW WHREFLS..FADE DOWN}

(RUBE} Giddyup, Debbin..Cowme on, Nellie, Giddyup!
(RUDE) Take it easy on them heoprses, Paw,

(MBEL AND DON WHINNY)

They're pluggin' as hard as they can.

(RUBE) Say LEMMIE, LEMMIE, no wonder your horges are
havin' auch & hard time pullin' this wagon...Looky what
your sen's doin' back there,

Where?...s0W, STOP DRAGGIN' YOUR HEAD...Stop Lt.

WELL GEE, PAW, MAW TOLD ME TC DO IT.

Well that's ricky-diculous...draggin' his head.

No 1t ain't, Paw...When he drapgs his feet, he wears hilg

shoss out.

Oh...Go right ahead, son...you need a hair cut.anyway...
Séy Zeke, how do my plgs look hack there?

Oh they're all right, put I 8ti11 I st1ll =ay they ain't
goona win no prizes,

Oh they alin't huh?..Just look at them beautiful plgs..

- Hello, Esmereldy.

(FIVE GRUNTS)
And how do you feel, Blue Boy?
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Oink 0ink Ofink Oink. '
He &in't even lookin' at you, Pa,
Blue Boy, 1'm over here...Put your glssses on, you 8111y
pig...Yes sir..,.those are twe of the finest pigs in
Kumguat County.
Maybe B0, MAYBE 30 - MAYBE BUT I 3TILL 3AY, LEMMIE,
they ain't gonne win no prizes. _
Well, we've got a five dollar bet on that, &in't we?

' ¥eah, WE GOT IT BET but you haven't put up your five

dollars yet.

Oh,..Well, here's my wonsy.

Hey Lem, you must've had this flve dollar bill a long
tims.

What do you mean?

It's got a picture of Lincoln 1yin' on a bearskin rug.
I got that when they flrst cams out...They knew he'd
grow up to he presiﬁeﬁt.

HEY PA, LOOK UP AHEAD...ALL THOSE TENIS AND BANNERS .
YUP, WE'RE AIMOST THERE,,.GIDDYUP, DUBBIN, GIDDYUP.
(QUARTET AND GANC SING LAST HALF OF CHORUS "GRAND
NIGHT FOR SINGING")

(MEL AKD DON GRUNT)

IT'S A GRAND WIGHT FOR SINGING,

THE STARS ARE BRIGHT AROVE,

THE RARTH IS AGLOW AND TO ADD TO THR SHOW,

T THINK T AM FALLING IN LOVEH,,

FALLING., . FALLING TN LVE, _

(CARNIVAL NOISES...MERRY GO ROUND MUSIC...SHOOTING
GALLERY. HAMMER HIT® BEIL.,.ETC.)

GOSH, MA, AIN'T IT EXCITIN' HERE?
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MARY : IT SURE IS, PAW.

KEARNS: (OFF) ALL RIGHT, FOLKS, STEP RIGHT UP AND I'Ll GURESS
TOUR WEIGHT FOR A DIVE .'.ONE DIME, WIN A KEWPIE DOLI'

MEL: (OFF) LOCKY, LOOKY, IOOKY, RIGHT THIS WAY ¥OR THE
GIRLIE SHOW. '

MARR: ALL RIGHT FOLKS, NOW GATHER ROUND, FOLKS,..HERE YOU ARE,

GET YOUR GEN-U-INE 30LID GOLD SEVENTEEN-JEWEL SWIS3
MCOVEMENT WRIST WATCHES FOR ONLY THIRTY NINE CENTS!

JACK: Hey, I'11 buy cne of them watches, Mister.

MARR:+ NOW THERE'S AN INTELLIGENT MAN..HERE'S YOUR WATCH
MISTER.

JACK: Ckay, hers's your money.

MARR; GATHER ROUND, FOIES..GET YOUR CEN-U-INE SOLID GOLD -~

JACK: Hey, bey..thls watch don't look very shiny...and it

don't look Jlke pold.

- MARR: YOU SAY THE WATCHE AIN'T SHINY? YOU.SAY IT AIN'T GOLD?
TELL YA WHAT I'M GONNA I0..FOR ONLY ONE THIN DIME, THE
TENTH PART OF A DOLLAR, I'M GONNA SEIL YOU A BOTTLE OF
MARVO, ., MARVO, THE ONLY JEWELRY POLIZH QW THE MARKET
THAT CONTAINS IRIUM.

JACK: Well..okay..1f it's only & dime, glmme & hottle, .Here's
a guarter,

MARR: And here's your bottle,...3TEP RIGHT UP, IADIES AND
GENTLEMEN, AND GET YOUR 30LID GOLD SEVENTEEN --

JACK: HEY, WHAT ABOUT MY CHANGE?

MARR: . JENEL SWISS MOVEMENT WRIST WATCHES FOR ORNLY -

JACK: HEY, WHAT ABOUT MY CHANWGE?

MARR: Cet away from me, Bub, y& bother me...YES, LADIES AND

GENTLEMEN, THESE WATCHER ARE GEN-U-INE SOLID GOLD~-
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JACK: I AIN'T GOIN' AWAY 'TIL I GET MY CHANGE..YOU'RE JUST A
" BIG CROOK.
MARR: YOU BAY ¥YOU DIDK'T GET YOUR CHANGE? YOU 3SAY I'M A CROOE?

TELL YA WHAT I'M GONNA DO...J'LL MAKE YOU A SPCRTING
PROPOSITION. ... .FOR ANOTHER PIFTEEN CENTS, I'IL --

JACK: YOU AIN'T GONNA DO ROTHING )

PHIL: AW COME OV, LEM, STCF MAKIN' SUCH A GOL DURNED
SCHIFEMMELIE OF YOURSELF.

JACK: Okay, ockay...let's go over and ~-

LARRY: Say, Pa -~

JACK : Huh?.,.50n, we're off the wagon, stop draggln' you head,

MARY: WRELL, 1t ain't hils fault, g, he's got the wrong tongue
laced in his shoe.

JACK: So he has...Doggone rt, that happens that happens every

time he dresses himself. Yow what dld you wan.t, son?
LARRY: I'm g~glttin’ hungry.
JACK: . Okay, you welt hera with your ila and Zeke..I'll he back
in a minate.
SOUND: {CARNIVAL NOISES UP AND DOWHN)
JACK: Now let's see...where can I get somethin' to eat..Ah,
there's a hot dog stand.
ARTIE: (SINGR) Pickie in the middle,
And the mustard on top.

Just the way you like 'em
And they're all red hot.

JACK: AH GIMME four frankfurtera, please,

ARTIE: Four puppies coming up.

JACK: Not so fast, mlster..Is tne mweat fresh?

ARTIE: Hoo hoo..ls the meat fresh! Whon it arrives, we don't

even ceok lt..we just take off the jockey and lead it
Inte a bhun.
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Talte off the...Wait a minute..you mean..you mean these '
frankies are made outs horse meat?
Come here a second..Confidential..and don't bresthe this
on anybody.
Uh huh.
Ah, when you're golng to the races and see a horse
running with blinders on his eyes, he don!t know whers
he's going but ws dol
What?
Yes, yes you know,...In orie race st Santa Anlta yesterday
the bugle gave & bugle, the bell gave a ring, eight
horses sterted and only three came back.
Well that's funny..What happened to the other five?
(SINGS) Plekle in the middle

And the mustard on top,

Jugt the way you llke ‘em

And they're all--
Now, walt a minute, wait a mim te, I recognize you...
Didn't I see you selllng hot frankles at.the Rose Bowl
game?
It's gquite posaible..¥ou know...Every New Yearf Iim
gpending at Pasedinka.
I thought so..How d1d you get way out here?
Well, I was rooting for U.S5.C. and the Alabama team
chaged me.
Well, it's a good thing...1t's a good thing...those
Alabams boys dldn't cateh you.
Didn't catch mel He ho ho...you think I always had
this Southern accent?

Well, you better gimme my hot frankies, my folks ere

waltin! for me.
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Good., .good. .. here you are.
Let me taste one...hm...these don't taste good...they're
too tough.
YOU SAY THEY DON'T TASTE GOOD? YOU SAY THEY'RE TOO
TOUGH? TELL YA WHAT I'M GONNA DO.
NEVER MIND...I'1ll take 'em anywey...Here's your money.
Thank ydu...(SINGS] Pickle in the mlddle

And the muatard on top,
Just the way you llke 'em,
. And they're all red hot.

(APPLAUSE)
Well, here's your hot dogs.
Sajr Paw, I'm gonna take my mince meat over to the
Judge's atand..See you later..Come on, son.
Hey Zske, Zeke..now that Maw's gone, let's you and me
go over to the girlie show.
Well, now you're talkin', LEMMIE..come on, let's go.
(SOUND: ALL THE TENT SHOW MUS): UP AND DOWN)
LOOKY. LOOKY, TOOKY..RIGHT THI- WAY, BOYS, AND SEE
FIFI 1ATOUR THE DaNCING GIRL..34HE SHAKES IN EVERY

-MISCLE, SHE SHAKES IN EVERY JOLUT..IF YOU THINK MILDRED

PIERCE DID SOMETHING, 3TFP ON THE INSIDE AND SEE WHAT
FIFI DOES.

Come on...come on, Zeke, let's go in,

Clay, Lem.

Hey, I wonder if the dancicg girl this year 1s gonna
have o balloon or seven vells.

I'm nrepared for elther oaz,.I1 got'a pin and seven
matches.

Well let's go 1n...TWO TICKETS, PLEASE.
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HERE YOU ARFE..AND REMEMBER, NC CLIMBING ON THE RUNWAY.
Come on, Zeke.

(ORCHESTRA PLAYS HOOTCHY KOCTCHY MUSIC..FADES OUT)
Here's & couple of good éeats right here, Zseke.

Can't we get any closer?

We're on the stage now. Hey Zeke, here comes Fifl
golng into her dance.

(BAND PLAYS "PRETTY GIRL IS LIKE A METODY )

Look, Zeke, she's only walkin' up and down the stage.
Yeah but that kind of waslkin' accentuates the positive.
You sald 1t. TLOOK OUT SHE'S WINDING UP..

(DRUM BUMP )

Whoopsa!

{(MUSIC CONTINUES)

Look, lockit her -- he he he - she sure can do 1t...
she's dancin' over this way. ag-in.

{SECOND DRUM BUMP )

Hmm .

Hey Tem, plck up your hat.

She sure 1s a high kicker...Here she comes again.

Look out.

(THIRD DRUM BUMF)}
Hem . . .Hey, Zeke --
What?

I'11 bet Maw's a better cook than she s znyway...Yes
giree.

(MUSIC STOPS...SCAPTERED APPLATIR FROM CAST NEMRERS }
Hey ghall we wait for the next show, Zeke?

IOVE IT. IOVE IT.
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WHY, LEM PEAEODY, YOU QUGHTA BE ASHAMED OF YOURGELF...
NOW YOU COME QUTA HERE RIGHT AWAY.
Okay, Mew, okey..IET GO OF MY EAR, I'M A-COMIN'.
While you boys were wastin' your time in here, my mince
meat won Tirst prize, snd so d4id Blue Boy.
YIPPEE! YOU 3BE, ZEKE, I TOLD YOU WE'D WIN.
AND PAW, DO YOU KNOW WHAT THE FIRST PRIZE IS¢
WHAT? '
A ROUND TRIP TICKET TC ANAHEIM, AZUSA AND CUCAMONGA!
WELL I'lL BE DOGGONED...
(ORCHESTRA {NTRCDUCTICON TC "GRAND NIGHTFOR SINGING')
{QUARTET AND GANG START TO SING. . .AND APPTAUSE COMES UFP)
IT'S A GRAND NIGHT FCR SINGING
THE STARS ARY ERIGHT ABQVE
THE EARTH I8 AGLOW ANo TO ADD T0O THE SHOW
T THINK T AM FALLING IN TOVE..
FALLTNG...FATLING IN TOVE,
{APPLAUSE )
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RTGGS: (CHANT - 30LD AMERTCAN)

DELMAR » Tndependent tobaceo exverts - auctionsers, buyers and
warehougemen, oregent a4t the tobacco auctiona, <an see
with their own eyes who buys what tobacco. They can
gee the makers of Tucky 3trike consistently aelect and
buy the finer, the lighter, the naturslly milder
Lucky 3trike tobacco.

3TMS: . Yes, Lucky Strike meanz fine tobacco. And this fine
Tnteky Strike tobacco renns regt, deep-down smoking
enjoyment for you. So amcoke that smoke of fine
Lobaces - Lucky Strike - so round, so Tirm, sc fully
packed, 80 free and easy on the draw.

RUYSDAEL : The famous toboceco asuctionesers heard on tonight's
progrsem were Mr. 1., A. (Speed) Rigps, of Goldsbore,
North Carolina (CHANT - SOLD AMERTCAN) and Mr. ¥, E.
Boone, of Lexingkon, Kentusky (CHANT - AMERTCAN).

Basil Ruysdael speakihg for the makers of Lueky 3trike.

TICKER: (2 & 3, 2 & 3)
RUYSDAET.: T3 - MET
LS ~ MPT
L - MPT
STMS . Many things nay chanss with the yesrs but here's one
(Tmp. Tag
Aoy ) thine you csn depend on always -- Lucky 3Strike means

fine tobacco, yes, firsgt, last and always, Lucky Strike

meang Flne tobeceo - zo round, so firm, sc fully

racked, 3o free and a3y on the draw.

.fSwTTCHOUER T HOLLYWOOD FOR JACK BENNY STGN-OFF)



