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I Opening Commercial.
Ir Jack Benny produces his show,
I11 Middle Commercisl. Jack Benny becomes
g sgalesmsn -- L5 - NMFT
(Tinker to Evers to Chance).
1v Jack Benny continues to produce his
show without interruption in the
continuity,.
v Closing Commercisl,. "
L)
VI Hell and farewell by Jack Benny
and his Cast.
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&' asc - THE AMERICAN TOBACCQ COMPANY g-2-47
"THE_JACK BENNY PROGRAM"
1.:00-7:30 PM EST FEBRUARY 2, 1947 - PROGRAM #19 STNDAY
| "
I Cpening Commercial i
STARBUDT ¢ THE . JACK BENNY PROGRAM! L
SCONE: (CHANT - 57 to 59 - AMERIGAN) - B
SHARBUTT: Fire tobacco is vhet counts in a cigerette - snd - ' 'j'
AUYSDAFL: 1§ - WPD ]
: i
STARBUTT 2 Tucky Strike means fine tobacco. Yes - 1
RTYSDAEL: 1§ - MFT | R A
; SFARBUTT: Lucky Strike means fine tobacco, And in a cigaratte
4t's the tobacco thet counts.
CUYSDAEL: Year after year, &t auction after auction, indapendent
tobacco experts - men who siead their lives buying,
. 3
selling, end handling tobacco - can see the makers of *°
Lucky Strike consistently select and buy that fine,
that light, that naturally mild tobeecco,
SEARRIY Fine, light, neturally mild tobacco ... real Lucky
Strike tobucco, fine tobacco thet means veal, 7. fowi.
smoxing eujoyment for you,
{MORE) _.
- 1
1
;;;;,f.ﬁ‘i)ii:‘.‘...r-'k.’,_i;: el e ._.;.'. i - ;-,-.i'/; oy }.-.-,-—-_. 1.~ seeaed L e an — —'1"‘53&‘?#‘011'00354-68 4



Ty,

tys THE JACK BENNY PROGRAM P

AT LI R, e | d T

s‘.

mAhe

" RUYSDAEL:

BOONE :

2-2-47

So, smoke thet smoke of fine tobacco -- Lucky Strike --

so round, so fim, so fully packed, so free snd easy

oh_ the drawv .'

(CHANT --.5? to 59 - AMERICAN)

a
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(FIEST ROULING) : ] _ '

(AFTER COMMEBRCIAL, NUSIC UF AlID DOVN)

DOM: THE TUCKY STRTKE FROGR/M, STARRING JACK BENNY, .WITH MARY
LIVIIIGSTONE, PHIL,HARRIS, ROCHESTZB, DE:'NIS DAY, "YOURS
TRULY" DON WILSON, AND OUR GUEST STARS VICTOR MOCKE,

. FETER LIND HAYES, AND FRANK CAFRA,
(APRLAUSE, ,MUSIC UP.AND DCWN) .
{sQum; S fTge D TN TSR T L

. -S¥BFS, . .DOOR BUZZER TWICE..DOOR OFENS)
ROCH:  \ELL..IF IT ISN'T “YOURS TRULY" DON WILSON. "
DON : HelYo Rochester. Iu Mr, Benny 1in?
ROCH:  NO, MR, BENNY TOOK MISS LIVINGSTONE 70 THE MOVIES,
DO Oh, well vhon he cores back, will you toll him that--Say,

Rochester, did you bake a cake or something? I smell
melted butter, |

ROCH 2 OH TIAT, WELL, YOU SEE, EVERY TIME MR, BENNY GOES TO THE
MOVIES, I MAKE HIM A BAG OF FOP CORM, |

DOM : L‘-Jell;, thet's ridicwlous. Why doesn't he buy it at the
theater?, . With butter and everything it wust cost mom to

make your pop corn at home,

3
ROCH : THECIETICALLY YES, BUT ACTUALLY NO. .
DO . Vhat do you mean? OF 'EM
ROCE : VIGLL, I MAKE TVIC BAGS AND HE SELLS ONEATO MISS LIVINGSTONE.
DO : Oh I seo,.and in that way you break even.
ROCH: SREAK EVEN?.,S8INCE TEE O,F.A. WENT OFF, WE'RE SHOWﬁIG A
FRUFIT, |
DON s But'nbohester; don't you take a loss on the kermels that
don't yop? |
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ROCH ¢

-2
MR, BENNY WILL FOP 'EM IF HE AS TO TAKE 'EM TO A BLAST
FURNACE} |
Well:, as long &8 Jeck isn't home, I think I')1 run along.
IF YOU CARE TO WAIT, HE OUGHTA BE BACK ANY MINUTE NOW,.THEY
~GNEY VENT TO THE NEIGH3CRHOOD THEATER,.

(TRANSITION msm)

MARY :

JACK :

MARY s

JACK s

JACK 1

JACK ¢

17

Gosh, Jack, I'm sure glad you took me to sse "It's &
vionderful Life.”" I think it's a marvelous picture,

Yesh,

I'thought. the direction was great, and Jinmy Stewart waes
sensational,

Yeah; aensational, sensational,

-gi;'-mégve that part just what it needed., I thought his
aoting wes superb. -

All right, so his ecting was superb, He's supposed to be &
great actor, Thatls what he got vaid for.

Well Jack, I s&w your last plicture and--

I returmed the money..S5o don't be so smart. Anywsy Mary,
don't got me wropg. I liked the ploture "It's & Worderful
Iﬁﬁy"ﬁtg&aﬁ:g awfully herd to bel%leve that part shere !
-the- angel comes dovm and shows Jimmy-849Wdat vhat would
have happened if be hedn't beeun bom..It's too fantestic.
Oh; youlve beon mad at pictures ever since they eut out
venk night.

I have mot, 1It's just that,.

Oh Jaok, let's stop end look in this jewelry window,

ATHPT 0015471
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JAGK 2

'MARYj

JACK s

JACK;
MARY ¢
cACK:
MARY :

JACK s

BMILY:

ENILY:
MARTHA :

Oh Mavtha.

Okay.
(SOUND: FOOTSTEPS STOF)
Gee; what gorgsous jewelry they have here.
Uh huh,
(OOYIY) Oh Jeasck.
What? |
Took ;e.t' that beautiful engagement ring,
r‘ie.ry, ere you hintirg?
Uh huh,
\'Iall; it won!t do you eny good, I'd never weer it,,..
core on Mary, lot's go,
No; I wient to look et all these. things in the window.
Okay; ckay.

that is it, Emily?

Isnit that Jock Berny standing over there?

'.‘Iell;, I declere....ly, but he'!s handooire,,(SIGHS) Every
time I se® bim I fggé? waak and wobbly ell over.

Ch [artha,

it's the truth, Emily, . He really sends me....asnd 1f I wes b
twenty years younger, I'd go.....BEmily, who's that girl
vith Mr. Bemny? '

thy that's Mary Livingstone.

Hrm, ,look hew tight she's holding his arm..I'd 1ike to go

cver and pull hor hair out!

ATHO1 0015472
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EMITY: Uh stop being so irritable..ifou!ve been acting like this
ever slnoe Van Jchnson get married! Feu-sheuidnlb-boke—

MARTHM You should talk, Enily Pieséader.,You broks your bassball
bat vhen Lippy marrled Laraine...Anyway I think that
Jaclk Benny is ~ -
EMILY 5 (miet;, hers thoy core..
| (SOUND: FOCTSTEFS FADING IN)
MARTHA: Hollo Mr. Benny.

JACK: Well..hoello there..Isn't 1t rather late for you girls to
be oub? |

ENTLY & |

MARTHA : g!..0Ohhhkhahbhhhh,

JACK: Cere on, Mary, letts go.

(TRANSITION MUSIC)
(SOUND; FOOTSTEPS ON CEMENT)
JACK « Ges Mary, Wilshire Boulevard looks beeutilul at night,
doesn't it? '
MAFY: Yeah; all the lights and...Say Jack, isn't that Frank Carre?
JhCK e ho? |
MARY: Feanlc Capra..the man vho dirgcted the picture we_juét 82y 5
"Itls A Wonderful Life," '
JACK: Yes; it is! Wedd=.llello Frank,
CAFFA: Hello Jack, .Mary.
(AFELATBE)
Well ..
JACK: /Viell, this is a coincidence, Prank..\ls just care from
sgeing your pleture. |
CAFRA: Really? ... I go to that theater every da7.
JACK 3 You go to see your picture every day?

L |
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CAPRA:

. JACK:
MARY:

CAPRA:
JACK:

CAPRA:
JACK:
CAPRA;:
3‘ JACK:
. MARY:
JACK:

CAPRA:

JACK:

CAPRA:

- ————— e s o B T T - - —— e R

i -

No, I just go for the newsreels ..; I love to héar the
governors of Georgia tslk.

oh 4, oh. ’ |

¥Mr. Capra, I want to congrapulate you on your direction

of "It's a Wonderful Iife." .. I thought it vas grest.

" Thank you, Marf. How did you like 1t, Jack?

I thought 1t wes fine, Frank .. but that part about the

~ guardian engel was just & 1ittle too unbelievable.

Well Jeck, in the picture I didn't try to show what da14d
happen .. I tried to Qhow vhat could happen if EOQEQne hzad
néver been born. '

I know but ...

For example ... wvhat do you think would have happened 1f

you had never been born?

- Well ..

There'd be & lot more money in circulation!

Mary, stop. But ell in 311, Fran¥ ... I did think it was
a very entertaining plcture.

I'm glad you enjoyed 1t. Well, I'l1l have to be running Y
salong now and ... . . |
Just & minute, Frank. I'm glad we ran into each other
becsuse I've ﬁaen wanting to talk to you asbout & plcture
for ﬁe. '

For you?
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y& see

JACK: Yss Athe studios have all been after me,.but I thought that
you..with your great 1nsightlinto humen nature might better
capturs uwy personality. .

CAFRA« Jack, I'nm late already..Il reslly must...

JACK : Think of it, Prenk..think of it. "Frank Capra presaats
Jack Benny in King Leaf"...Ihen there's a tremondous
blaat ol trumpets end the scene opens w'th mwe in rbyél
robes wélking mejestically toward the throne...Can't
you just see it, Frank?..Can't you.. Can't you?..

MARY JACK 18T GO OF HIS COLLAR, HIS FACE IS TURNING BLUE!

JACK: Oh, oh..I'm sorry. | .

CAPRA;  WHEV...WHSL..smog or no smog, 1t's good to be breathing
& agsin. -

JACK: What?

CAPRA: Well, ego long, King Lear, see you later..Goodbye, mary.

JACH & MARY: Geolbye Frank,

{APPLAUSE)

JATK: Come on Mary, 1111 welk you home.

MARY : Yos your Mejesiy.

JACK Oh guiost.:

{BAND NUMBER)

{ATPLAUSE)
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(SECOND ROUTINE) ~f-

CACK:
ROCH:
JACK s
ROCE:

JACK:
ROCH:

JACK -
ROCH:

JACK «
ROCH
JACK :

ROCH:
JACK -

ROCH .
JACK s
ROCH.

(SOUND: DCOR OPENS AND CLOSES )
ROCHESTER, .OH ROCHESTER!
IS THAT YOU, BOSS?
Yes.
MR. wnis}gg Igg?gPED £Y, BUT T TOLD HIM YOU WERE AT TFE MOVIES
ARD HE GOURBNIR-WATT,
Ohi. Woll, I'11 see Mim tororrow  Come hore s mitute end--
Rochestér, whatis thsat pemny on the tedble?
ECH?. . OH. \WHILE MR, WILSON WAS HERE, HE STEPPED INTO THE
BAT.moo_M AND WEIGHED MIMSELF.
Good weed~ .How ruch does Mr. Wilson weigh now?
I DON'T KNOW, BUT YOU'VE COT 4 LOT OF BROKEN TILE IN THE
BATEROOM,
Hn, .,
SAY BC3S. .HOW DID YOU LIKE THE PICTURES

it but a 1ittle
It's m Wonderful Life"?..0h very much Rechester,

oo fantas 225 TR A ttla si X stomch.

O = i ey M oy s ::-'. oS-

the ehggl comes dowa &nd s‘lows Jimmy Stewart what wmdﬁ/h/ave

happened 1f he hed never been born, /

IT SOUNDS CONFUSINGNQQ ME, .
. L)

Yeeh. .But then, it’s Just npictu «..5ey, Rochester, I'm

& little sick to Ty stomgedl. I gk you put too much
butter on the Fop _cotn.

IT COULDI T 3 BEEK TH= BUTTER, BOSS.,

Why npet?

ATHO1 0015476



—fnyweyr-i-donli—Ffeelt-good. . I1'm going to the medicine csbinet

exd teke something.
(SOUND: FOOTSTEPS..DOOR OPHNS.,COUPLE OF FQOTSTEPS
ON TILE..MZDICINE CABINET DOOK OPEHS...
MOVING OF GLASS BOTTLES)
JACK: Bere 1tlis..A couple swallows of this and J?ll fbel.*yux&-

-agata-—, much battenr.
{SOUND: POURING IN GLASS)

JACK: This will fix me up.
{SCUND: GLASS CRASH) _ _
JACK: Oh darn 1it, I droppod the gless. Well, I'11 just drink a

little out of the bettle and...Oh my gooduness! Look at
that labol..This 1s iodine! I salmost poisoned myself..0n
boy, b I glad I dropped the gless,.what a lucky accident!

“ICIOR: That was no accident, Jeck.

JACK: Huh?

VICTOR: I knocked the gless out of your hend.

JACK: You knocked the--Wait & minute..How did you get in here?
Who ere you* _
VICTOR: I'‘'m your Guardicn Argel. !
JATK: What? My Guardiren ingel?
VICTOR: Yes. I-ve been watching over you all of your life..l've
guided 3o£?f§'ve protected you.
JACS: Gulded mo? Protected me?

VICTOR: Yes...I've govorned every move you ever mede. _
JACK: Oh, you mean it's you who kept me from vpending my money?
VICTOR: No, you've donc pretty well with that yourself,
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cACK:

VICDOR:

JACK:
VICTOR:

JACK:
VICTOR:
JACK:
VICTOR:
JACK:
VICTOR:
JACK:

VICTOR:

JACK:
VICTOR:

JaCK:

CeGe

Thank you, but you saved my life ard you don't even know

me,

You'rve wror

» Jack..I know everything about you., «Remember

Waeil you were seven years old, you broke & window and you

1iyop
blamedAyour sister Florence,
<+ .Yes, yes, that's right,

And rwmember when you ware ten years old, how proud you were
when ybu put on youn firat toupe?

That was for a school play.

Well, the play is over, tuke it off.
Say..you do know a lot of things é.bout me.

mﬁr‘—m

Oir. . .Well, Angel, it eorbaindy was nice of you to save my
life...Ard comwe egain sometime. .

Oh, I can't go vet because, you see, I was sent cown here to

prove something to you,
What?

I'm goma show you vhet would bave happened 1f you had never

been born,

N ¥
4

You mean 1ike what I saw in thns picture tonightv

Yes. tome with me,

No no, I'm not coming with you, AI'm afraiq,

Neo sir ..,

You have nothing to fear..Come on no-;v, come on.

I'm not coming with you, and let go cf my aﬁn..let go of my

&rm. .ROCHESTER. ,ROCHESTER. , ,Hm. . that's funny. .

You have no Rochester.

CCHESTER!

"ATHO1 0015478



JACK?

VICTOR;
JACK:
VICTCR:

S0~
Vhat do you mean I havé no Rochester;?. .Ho's been my butler
for ten years.
No he hasn't. You've never teen born.,
You mean thsre's no Jack Bermy?

Thot's right...Now come..coms with me.,

(EERIE TRANSITION MUSIC)

JACK:

VICTOR:
JACK:

M4RY:
JrCl:
MARY.

JACK:?

MARY:
JACK:

) (S0UND: CROWD NOISES OF DEPARTMENT STORE)
Hey, vwhore are we? What are we doing in this department
store?
This is the May Compveny.
Oh yes..and trere's Mary behind the stocking coun‘te'r 1ike
she used to be years ago..What is she doing back here?
She never left here. You see you vere never borm to take
her away.
Cee,sne locks geod.
Of course..she's boon ceting i-egule.r'ly.
Oh, this vhole thing is crazy...l'm golng over to Mery _a.nd
esk Ler myself..,0H MARY...MARY..
Yes sir,..VWhat cen I do for you?
Mery, what ere you doing here? Why aren't you on the radio?
Well, that's a new aporcach. They generally ask me why !
I'm not in pictures.
But Mex:, please; .den't you recognize we?. . Don't you know
me?..Heve you forgotiten all about our redio work?
That redioc work?
WHAT WORK? ARE YOU CRAZY? WHAT DO YOU DO EVERY SUNDAY
ATTERNOCN AT FOUR O'CLOCK? '
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MARY ¢
JACK:
MARY:

JACK: -
MARY 2
Ji"l CK=

MARY ¢
JARCK:
MARY :
JACK:

VICTOR:
JACK:
VICTOR:
JACK: -

VICTCR:

~11-

I take e bath, do you mind?
T TTYRSY -
Mary,Aplease listen to me..

I'1ll thenk you not to b2 so familier.,.Plecase cell me by
my last name, _
now :
Okny okay Alisten Miss Livingstone --
It's Mrs. Klingcnopeel... . Mrs. Hermen Klingenpeel.
Mrs. ...You're married?..I can't believe it..just a little

whnile ago you tried to buy me an engsgement ring. You can't

bo muraied, e
Well, ask my husbend. He's the floorwalker.
Waat?

Here hie comes now,

Ohammter. Mister?

. »YES38338583837

Is this true? Are you two morried? o
If I'm not, we certainly m the Bride and Groom Program
out of & two weeks honeymoon.

Oh stop...Mary, this is 2ll a terrible mistake...ANGEL..
LNGEL. .WHERE ARE YCU?

Just a minuce, I'nm orenirng a cherge account.

Vicll, vhat's takirg you so long?
They den't believe oy address.
Never mind that now. Take me out of herc.,Take me to Derm:s
bay.. he'll know me.

All right, Jack..Hold on, here we go..

(TRFIISTTION MUSIC)
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JATIS Angol, what are we doing here in New York City?
[ICTOR:  Den't you recognize thais place? This is Studio H. in N.B.C.
oAlK: Oh 7Jes..and there's Demnis Day walking up to tho microphone.
OH DENNIS. ,DENNIS!
Pops
DENNIS: 3orry fam..no sutograpas, '
JACK: I don't wsnt your autograpn. .Dennis, don't you recognize re?
I'm Jook Banny,
DEINIS: Vho?
oACK: cack Ben.y..Jack Benny..Listen (SINGS) Can it be the trees
thet f:|.11 the bresze with Tars ana regic perfume?
DENNIS: I don't know about the pverfure, but your singing stinks,
JACK: Angel. . Angel..he doesn't aven know me.
CTOR:  Of cowrss he doesn't know you..Jack Benny doesn't exist,.
JACK: He doesn't?
VICTOR: You'lre gtill waiting to be born,
JACK: Waiting to be born? That's ridiculous. Look at my hair.. _ e
it's gray. - ' '
Yeah
ViCTOR: /You've been vaiting & long time.
vACK: " Dennis /think 8 minute..I'm Jack Bermy, the man you work for,
DENNIS: Oh no, Mister, you're wrong..l work for tkat man over there.,
the one with the baggy eyes,
JACK » Where?

Thank you, thank you, and welcome to ..
HAYES: [/Hey, what's geirg on here?..I've got a program to do end I

acn't rneed any cutside help.'
JACK: Why I was trying to-- ¥hy...why ..you're Fred Allen!
dAYES: You were expecting 'me.ybe Uncle Remus?
JACK: Now vait & minute, Fred..Vait s minute..Den't you pretend

Yyou rever met me either.
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FAYES ¢

JACK:

HATTES

JACK;

VICTOR:
JACK:

HAYES:

JACK:

HAYES ;

JACK::
DEMNNIS:

JACK:
DENNIS:
JACK;

13-

I'm sorry..I don't pelieve I ever had the pleasurs.
Pleasure? Fred..look at me, ...I'm Jack Benny..the man
you bate. -

Me hate enybody? Why eviaryone knows Fred Allen loves the
vhole world..I love my writers, 1 love the ¥BC vice .
presidents, and thz censors, too., I love the little lads
and lesses who ask me for my sutograph as they wipe their

little woses on 1y sleeve..
believe me, sir,

Hm-net-an-orangse- .And/I love you, too.
Angel. .Angel..there must be something wrong. .Fred Allen
doesn't hate anybody .
Certainly, you weren't born yet.
Wait a minute Fred. You and Dennis are just pretending you
don't know me...But the rest of your cast wlll,
The rest of my casi.. .The_ré are no other performers on ny ST
progrem. . .Just Dernis é.nd mysell! N
Ch yeah what about Sepator Claghorn, and Titus Moody, and
jax Cassidy?
Why, I thought everybody knew. Dennis plays all those
parts. -
You mean. . .Dennls is Eenator Cisghorn? !

I'm from the South, son.
SaHefoaty—ion-. AN

just got pack from a party snd Ah'm in
my cups..Dixie, that is. f
And he's Titus Mcody?
Howdy, bub.
Denﬁis, and vou play Ajsx Cassidy, too? How do you feel
playing al'l those parts?
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DEKNIS:

JACK:

VICTOR:
JECK:

VICTOR:
JACK :

_ ~14-
Terrible, terribie, terrible, terrible. (COUGHS) I'm
not long for this Worldingel
Now cut that out..Angel/.there must be someone who Krows
me..I know, take me to see Don Wilson,.He's worked for me
for fourteen years...He'll remember me...Don’s &pen with
me through thick and thick. I mesn thin.

All right, Jack, I'll take you to see M. Wilsen. .
Gee, you're such an abliging Argel. ﬁon‘t you mind taking
me {rom one person to snother.

No, I get Mortal to Mortel pay.

ood.
Oh good/.Weil, ccme on, lei's go.

(TRANSITION MUSIC)

VICTOR:
JACK:
VICTOR:

JACK;
DON
cACK:
DN

JACK .

JACK:
DON:

Well, here we are in Lexington, Kentucky..

Lexington, Kentucky?

Yos..and there's Mr. Wilson sitting on the porch. He
owns thls big tobacco plantation.

Oh yes..HEY DON..DON..DON WILSON.

(VERY SOUTHERN) Colonel Wilson to you, suh!

Colonel Wilson? Don, look at me..I'm Jack Benny.
Benny, .Benny. Ah knew & éﬁuple in Waukegan, Illinois,
named Benny..nlce people..always wished they had & son;
They had & son..itis me.

Well, Ah don't know enything sbout that. but if you'll

excuse me, I've gotts talk to my tobacco pickers..Here

' they come.

Your tobceco pickers?

Yes..Hello, fellows.
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GUARD: HadhvM- -YOU-ALL,

JACK: ¥ou-all? Don..Colonel Wilson. .Hemo Boy..That's my
guartette. The Sportsmen.

DON: Ah don't know enything about a Quartette, suh, but these
boys are kappy in thelr work picking %het fine, that
light, that neturally mild Lucky Strile tobacco;.and they
keop singing &1l the time..alwsys singing..

(INTRODUCTION TO "CWANEE RIVER")

QUART: WAY DOWN UPCN THE SWANEE RIVER -
FAR, FAR AWAY.
TENOR: LENFT
QUART: OH, THAT'S WHERE MY XEART AM TURNING EVER

THERE'S WHERE THE AUCTIONEERS PIAY,
V{ERE F. E. BOGNE AND SPEEDY RIGGS
LEARN TO SING AND CHANT
LSMFT
Oh, THERE'S WHERS MY HEART AM TURNING BVER
THIRE 'S WHERE THE OLD FOIKS STAY.
(BANJO AND SANDPAPER RHYTEM FOR TWO BARS)
UART; F. E. BOUNE AND SPEEDY

STILL LONOING FOR THE OLD PLANTATION !
AND FOR TH® CLD FOIKS AT HOME., OLD FOLKS AT HOME,
(APPLAUSE)
fellows
JACK : Fellows..look fellcws/.Don‘t walk away..
VICTOR: They 've gone, Jack..are you convinced now?
Angsl
JACK: Yes yos, I'm convinced/.Tske me back nome, please.
VICTOR: Not yet, Jack..There's one mcre place 1'd like to show
¥ou, .Care.
{TRANSITION MUSIC)
1
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JrC¥y
VICTOR:
JACK:
CTOR:
JACK:
VICTOR:

JACK:

VICTOR:
JACK:

VICTOR:

JACK:
VICTOR:

vACK:

JACK:

VICT.R;

JACK s

Wasre ars wa..what town ls this?
obiser—Alabama. Nashville, Tennessse.
Nashvills, Tennessee? ' :
e ? Why, that's where Phil Harrils comes from.
Yos,. and this is the night club whers ho works.
1l Harris works in this awful dump? |
Yes, you see, you weren't born so you never took him away
from hsre.
Woell, I'm gled. fThis is where he belongs. Iet's go in and
see him. ;
All right. Follow me right d-wn thess stelrs..
Gosh..wnat a cruory night club..look at the neme cof it..
The Rewes Cliub,
Vhat &pout it?
Rewes spelled becioiards is sewer. .
?hat makes very little difference to Mr. Harfis..he can't
even spell frontwards....coggﬂJack..fol:cw me down these
stairs.
)gg{ ggggt:tﬁatch Jour step.
(SOUND: HOLIOW FOOTSTEPS WALKING DOWNSTAIRS..
ON AIID ON AND ON AND QN AND CN,.STOP ﬁl
ON CUE)
(PANTING) let's rest..if I go down any farther, I'll
get the bends, '

I don't like this any more then you do..I'm an angel..and

" the further down I g0, the nesrer I get to ensmy territory.

Well, I guess 1t's just a few more steps down..

_ (SOUND: MORE FGOTSTEPS DOWNSTAIRS..STOP ON CUE)
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JACK: Here we are.

(SOUND: DOOR OPENS)
(LOUSY FIVE PIECE BAND PIAYS INTRO TO "THAT'S WHAT I LIKE ABOUT THE
SOUTH")

FHIL: (3INGS LAST VERSES)

(SCHTIERD ATTIAES) s ..

JACK: - /Isn't that awful?

VICTOR: Yea and that's why we send you so much thunder ,. We're
_ trying to drovn him out.-

JACK: Theoks. _

PHIL: WELL FOILKS, HERZ I AM AGAIN...YOUR FAVORITE MASTER OF

CEREVMONIES, PHIL FARRIS...A FUNNY THING HAPPENED 70 ME

TODSY, FOIKS......A GUY WALKED UP T0 ME YW AND SAYS,

"m HARRIS, WHERE'D YOU GET THAT BIACK EYE?" ...50 I

TOLD HIM IT WAS A EIRTH MARK...AND FB SAID "A -BIRTHMARK?"

AFD T SAID,.YEAN, I GOT INTO THE WRONG BERTH,...BA HA HA
..DON'7 EXPIATN IT 70 HIM, IADY, IF IS DON"T cmé&' IT,

IE? HiM BUFFZR...I1ET HIM/SONSER. 1AY THERE , Dou'T TELL EIM

~ NOTHIN!.
JACK : OH PRIL,.,PHIL B4RRIS...
FHIiL: © PARDON ME, FCIKS, THERE'S A HECKLER DOWN HER IN THE _
FRONT ROV. ,YEAH, VEAT DO YOU WANT, BUB? J
JACK: Phil...look at re...don't you recognize me?
PHIL: Hever =aw you before in my life, Buster.
JACK: But I'm Jack Benny..I'm your boss,
PHYL: What do vou mean, Bess,.l own this joint myself, lock,
stock, &nd demi-jchn,
JACK: That's barrel.
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PHIL: bon't tell me whet to keep my bourbon in.
JACK: All »ight, so you don't work for me..but what does Alice
| think about you being here?

PHIL: Who?

JACK s Allce Faye, your wife,

FHIL: Alice Paye, trhe movirg plcture star narried to we?
: JACK: Yea.
PHIL: REY WAITER..WSiZ'S THE IDEA OF SELLING THIS OLD GENTLEMAN
. MORE THAN ONE ZOMBIE? |
JACK: ook, Z'm not drunk. Aren't you married to Alice Faye?

PHIL: Of courss I ain't,.: : '

11tt Hey,. Baby
—heroriinyway, that's m}wi%g over therc..-OHfOREL,.
COME HERE, I'D LIKE YOU 10 MEET SOMEONE.

h SARA: Any friend of yours is & friend of mine, Talent Boy.
JACK : Wait a minute, ycu should know ms,.You're my girl friend
i ..you're Gladys Zybisco,
SARAH: | Giadys Zyblsco Harris,: if you please..And I never went
‘ ovt with you in my life. the
PHIL: Look Honey, meybe you went out with dede gur on & blind
date. K]
SAR\: I'a neﬁer get that blind,
JACK: But you must rezember 1w..look &t me...look--
VICTOR: Cnme on Jack, I think we better be gelng agein.
JACK: Well..all right, Angel..but I'm not licked yet...I'll

prove to you that I was born.
| VICIOR:  Well, I'll give you one last chanco..Where do you want
me to take you now? '
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JACK:

-1¢-
. .]'.et"s see, ...l krow,.take me to Warmer Brothers Studics..
they'1ll know me thers,

{TRANSITION MUSIC)

VICTOR:

L A

FAYES,
FIRLSON &
ARTIE:
JACK:
HAYES
NELSON &
ARTIE::

JACK s

VICTOR:

J A CK!
EAYES
NELSON &
ARTIE:

JiCK:

(A COUPIE
JACK:

RCCH:
JACK:
ROCH:

Well Jack..here we are at ths studio.
Yes and thore's the executive offices..let's go in and see
the Warner Brothers,

(SOUND: DOOR OPENS)

{YAUGH AND IAUGH AMND IAUGH, LOUD AND HYSTERICALLY)
Gee..listen to them lavgh. *

(LAUGH LOUDER}

Listen to them..listen to them..Why are the Warner Brothers
50 happy?

Becausge you were rever boyn so you didn't make "'I'hé Horn
Blows at Midnight”

Oh, 1 see..

(LAUGH LONGER AKD LOUDER AND HYSTERICALLY AS JACK YRLLS)
Listen to me, Mr. Werner..Disten to me..Stcp laughing..
S¢op laughing....Qxlet...QUIET.,.QUIET:!

OF SECONDS SILEKCT AFTER JACK'S IAST "QUIET")

™

+eesessWhiere éid they go .whers did they....Oh Angel..
Angel,. . Angel, vhers &re you?

HZRE I AM, BOSS,

Huh? Oh, hello, Rochester,

I RUBHED IN HEFE WHEN I HEARD A GLASS CRASH,
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JACKe
ROCE:+

JACK s

Oh yes.. I just dropped my medicine.

YOUR MEDICINE? .. BUT BOSS, THAT BOTTLE IN YOUR HAND IS

TODINE,

T kmow, I know .. I was just putting it back. Tharks,

Rochester, '
(SOUND: DOOR CLOSES)

(MUSIC AND APFLATSE)

JACK:

Plicture
Victor Moore, who will soon be seen in/'It happensd On

Fifth Averus," and Fred Allen was impersonated by Peter
Lind Heyes, while Frank Capre appeared through the courtesy
of M», Capra.. The bottle of lodinc came from the __borner
drug store,

iadies and tlemen, the toftheaa%gelwas 4 b
8 gentliomen par tha wonder&ia ;e A

(MUSIC ... )

™
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DON: Jack will be back in just & minubte, but first, here 18 my

owmim g Sl -

good friend, Basil Ruysdeel.

{ .
T
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¥ THE JACK BENNY PROGRAM -x o p-poh7

f V¥  Closing Commercial

WILSON: Jack will be back in just s minute, but first, here
is my good friend Basil Ruysdael.

RUYSDAEL: “As you listen to the chaht of the tobacoo sugtlonser,
refember - LS - MPFT.

BOONE: .  (CHANT - 57 to 59 - AMERICAN) . .

RUYSDAEL: Lucky Strike means fine tobacco and in a cigsrette it's .

the tobacco that counts.

SHARBUTT : Mr. Floyd Greene Clay, of Versailles, Kentucky, has been
) an independent tobacco werehouseman for 26 years. .

He said: oL i

VOICE: . Jlve seen Améfican buy tobacco that's ripe and mild ... 
tobacco with real flavor and mellowness. And I Xnow
you can't beat that fine tobacco for top-smoking

: ) _ enjoyment, 1I've smoked Luckies myself for 17 years.

; RUYSDAEL: Remember, at auction mfter auction, year after year, &
; indeperident tobacco experts like Mr, Clay can gee the

: makers of Lucky Strike consistently select and.-buy that
fine, thet light, that neturally mild tobacco,

SHARBUTT:  Fine, light, naturelly mild tobscco. No doubt about :

P T

it - . '

RUYSDAEL: L8 - MPT
(MORE)
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SHARBUTT:

RUYSDAEL:?

SHARBUTT:

RUYSDAEL?®

- T _ — - e ———

-23-

" mNE JACK BENNY PROGRAM TXO0X 2-2-k7

Lucky Strike means fine tobacco. Yes -
IS5 - MFT

Lucky Strike means fine tobscco, and fine tobacco means

‘real, deer-down smoking enjoyment fc» you.

S0, smoke that smoke of fine tobacco -- Lucky Strike --
go round; so firm, so fully packed, so free and eésy'

on the drav.

ol
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JACK:

ROCHESTER :
~ JACK:
ROCHESTER:
JACK:

-2l -
Say R;chester .. Roghester .. have you ever had & feeling
that thepe's somebody watching everything you do
- gomebody who knows every move you make .. knows everyvhere
you go .. even when 36u think he doesp!'t?
xﬁs, BOSS,
Do you knoﬁ who it 18?
YES, AND I WISH YOU'D CUT IT OUT.
7T don't mean me. Goodnight folks.

(MUSIC ... )}
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