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OPENING COMMERCIAL

THE JACK BHENY PROGRAM - presented by LUCKY STRIKE!

Quality of products 1s essential to continuing success.

Exhivit "A"s ILucky Strike!l

In & cigsrette it's the tobacco thet counts - end today,

tomorrow, slways - lucky Strike mesns fine tobeceo,
( CHANT - 5"? to 59 - AMERICAN)

1UCKY STRIKE PRESENTS - THE MAN WHO KNOWS! Mr. Herbert
Highsmith, vetersn independent tobacco vuyer of
Robersonville, North Carolins, has handled tobacco 8ll
his life. Recently he said:

sepson sfter sesson, 1've Boen the makers of Lucky -
strike buy guality tobacco ... fine tobacco with real
flavor, smooth, ripe end mild. 3o for myself, I plek
luckies. Smoked 'em for 15 years.

At auction efter suctlon, independent tobacco experts
1ike Mr. Highsmith cen see the mskers of Lucky Strike

. consistently select and buy that fine, that light, that

neturally mild tebacco. Remember:

1s - MET
1S - MFT
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JACK BENNY PROGRAM g . NOVEMBER 2, 1947 -
QE&!JI ILG_.COMQB.QI.&ILQQEE'_D

SHARBUTT Luck, 3t dke mem:s fine tObacco - and fine tobacco means

real, deep-dowr smoking enjoyment for- you. 8o smoke
.that smoke of fine t'.obacco -~ Luclcy Strike.

RUYSDAEL: Yes, next time you buy cigarattea ask for lacky Strike,
g0 round, so firm, so fully packed,- ao free and easy on
the draw. ' ' ' ' '
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PIRST ROUTINE

(AFTER COMMERCIAL....MUSIC UP AND DOWN)

DON TIE LUCKY STRTKE PROGRAM, STARRING JACK BENNY.. WITH MARY
LIVINGSTONE, PHIL HARRIS, ROCHESTER, DENNIS DAY, AND
"YOURS TRULY" DON WILSON.

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

DON: &Iﬁ AND GENTLEMEN, AS YOU ALL KNOW, LAST FRIDAY, OCTOBER
it -PTRST, WAS HALLOWEEN,..AND PEOPLE YOUNG AND OLD
ALT, OVER THE NATION WERE BOBBING FOR AFPPLES.

JACK Yes sir.

DON: SO NOW WE BRING YOU A MAN WHOSE GUMS ARE 50 'I'ENDER HE
HAD TO BOB FOR APPLESAUCE.........JACK BENNY!

(APPTAUSE) |

JACK Thank you, thank you...Hello again, this is Jack Benny

talking..and Don..(LAUGH) \That was a very fumy =
introduction..botbing for applessuce ... . Aempeuiiidmmod
oAb 7 |

%‘i‘ww '
JACK: wonl . 1t's certainly clever... .I mean the way you expose

2ll my faults and defects..: . (LAUGH)

DON: (LAUGHS) People enjoy it, too.

JACK Yes yes, they do...Hmumn...You ¥now, Don, there's & men in
Pomona who gets up at four olelock in the morning, looks
ot & thermometer and then broadcasts frost warnings.

DON: I know,

dk
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o Tl it

JACK?®

MARY:

JACK:

MARY:
jack;

MARY
JACK:

JACK:

- DON:

JACK

MARY:

PRV UL A IS T o

w

. N : - -2‘-.
Well, -one more introduction 1like tha.t and you’ll be -his
45--'\4(.»-“.4-\..;&,.&,\
Master of Ceremonies ... Jn other 1.mortfi.ss--;‘;,,.M xbn 3y 22t NETIPRVE

Oh Jack Don didn't mean eny harm...He was just tr'ying to
get a little laugh, that's all. _

Mary, we waent big laughs on this ahow. If Don has any
1ittle laughs, let him ship them east to Fred Allen. ..And
speaking of Halloween, Allen looks like he went bobbing
for oranges and got & smuige -pot ca.ught wmder each e'yé.. .
b uses them ‘to warm up the audience.

8ay Jack, s Fred Allen older then you are ?

Is he older ? Mary....(IAtI}l-B) ']&hiaﬂcruel but Itve -
gotta tell 1t:\,...gk me” Bgain, e Marg.,

£311 rignt...Is Fred Allen older than you are ?

Is he older ?2...Mary, Allen died in 1896. . .what you hear
on Sundays are transcriptions...I wonder how he gets those
transcrint.:‘r.ons; ..up here....But getting back to Halloween..
pon, what did you do last Friday night...Did you heve any
fun 7 |

oh, I had a wonderful time, Jack. I went t,o a masQuerade
party. _

Really ¢ What did you go a8 K

I let a chain drag from the back of my belt end went a8 a
gagoline truck. '
Oh...Well, that's loglesl...Don always thinks of something
wigue, doesn't he, Maxy ?

Yegh..I remember last Hallowe'en he painted lines across
his back and went &s & football fleld.
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JACK:

MARY:

JACK:
DON:

MAH‘I )

MARY ¢
DON:
JACK

dk

Uh huh..it was a;- good 1llusion except that the field
soread out tou noch svound the ten yard 1ine..But everybody
ha.s fun on Hallowe'on, ,ospeclally the kids. '

Say Jack, did you find out who. put that sign up in front
of your house ?

No, I didn't

What was that, Mary ?

(LAUGHINGLY) Soembody took a Chop Suey sign off & Chinese
restaurant and nailed 1t over Jacz s front door.

Maxry....

A Chop Suey sign, eh ? Was Jack mad ?

No, he just put a Kimona on Rochester and went into
business

Oh, I just aid that for e gag...pBut I had & lot of fun
Friday night, too, Don. »\mem 8 Balloween party in
Beverly Hills and I met the most wonderful glrl, a.nd she
was so cube. B8he ceme dressed as Little Bo-FPeep.

Iittle Bo-Feep...that's a cute costume.

What 4id you wear, Jack ?

Well, I didn't knmow I was going £ill the last minute, 80
I just wore an old costume T found up in the att:i.c. But
kids I gotta tell you aboubt this girl....she wore a
11ttle Plack mask that seemed to -- Oh, I don't ¥mow..

sne was just wonderful...Il really went nuts sbout her.
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MARY s
JACK

MARY's

JACK:

MARY
JACK
DENNIS:
JACK:
DENNTS 3

JACK:
DENNIS+

JACKs
DENNIS:
JACK s
DENNIS:

JACK:

"DENNIS ;

JACK 2

dk

‘ e
WELL,...] never hearg you talk like this beforo.
T can't help it. « When she came through the door, I looked
at her..shs looked at mo...and I could just feel. something
run up and down my spins...And Mary, -yoru know what that

means.,

vour costume was up in the attic longer than you thought

it was.

I'm serious Mary, this girl didn't sey much but as we
were dancing, she would look into my eyes and ca.ll me
pmnpkms .

Pumpkins ? _

Yea.h. ...end I called her Little Bo-Peep...Bhe was really--

Mr. Berny, after the program is over, do you ming if I --
Hello, Dennis.

Helle...Mr, Bemy, after the program is over, do you mind
if T -- |

Did you -just get in ?

Yesh. . Mr.Berny, after the program is over, do you mind

1If I ~-- |

How do you feel, kid 7

Flne,

That's good.

I had double preumonis this morning, but I'm all right
TIOW, -

Dermis, stop being silly. If you had double pneumonia
this morning, how could you come to the studio ? Did

you take penicillin ?

No, I took the Sunset bus.

Now cut that out...Look kid, ell you had was a slight cold
thet's all. How did you catch it 2
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DENNIS:

JACK:

DENNIS:

JACK:
DENNIS:
JACK:

DENNIS:

JACK:

DENNIS:

JACK:
PHIL:

JACK:
MARY:
PHIL:
MARY;
PHIL:

JACK:

P S Lt T

-5

On Halloween, I wanted to play & trick on my father, so 1
put & pail of ice water over the_door so-when hé opsned 1%
the water would fall on his head.

But you put the ice water up there for your father..How did
you catch the cold?

Testing.

Oh.

It worked every time,

Well lock, Dennis, 1f I'de known. you vere going to stay at
home on Hallowe'len, I would've taken you to a masquerade
party at the beverly Hills Club. ' '

Oh, I was supposed to go to that party with Fhil, but my
folks wouldn't let me..so FPhil went alone.

Phil was there? @ee, that's funny, I didn't see him,.what
was he dressed as?

Little Bo-Peep.

Little Bo-Peep? ﬁﬂi;i
KISS ME, PUMPKINS.

No wonder he wouldn't take off his mask..
Phil, you mesn Jack danced with you all evening?

Not only that, Livy, he sven asked if he could drive me home,

No!
Yesh.....Say Livy, have you ever seen the lights of the city
from Mulholland Drive?.

I can't understand it..How could he shave 30 c¢lose?
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- MARY:

FHIL:
JACK:

PHIL:

JACK:

PHIL:

JACK:
\ PHIL:

JACK:
PHIL:

JACK: |

PHIL:
JACK:

PHIL:
JACK:

O .
Phil, I think you carried it too far..Why didn't you tell’
Jack who you were?

What, and sp011 an .01d man's evening?

All right Phil, you fooled mo, you hed - your little jOkB,
now let's forget 1t.. _

Forget 1t, nothin'..l want them.nylons you promised’ me,

Alice can use 'eat.

You're not getting those nylons...and I'm not putting you

in pictures either...Nowaiwe'vo got a show to do 50==~-

(CONFIDENTIALLY)} Hey Jackson..Jackson..come here & minute.
Phil, we've gotlia get on with the show.
o X

I know,hbut cgme nhere & minute..I just wanta &sk you

something.

L% LJ et “‘1“
Oh, all right..What.is 1t?
Iook at me.
Huh?

Do my eyes still twinkle like two stars in the summer sky?
OH BOY, DO YOU FALL FOR EVERYTHING YOU HEAR...I really put
one over on you, Bud...Now go ghead, Phil, pick up that
stick and let's have a band number. |

QOkay, Pumpkins. .

Never mind....But I still can;t'understand how he could .

shave 80 close.,

(BAND NUMBER)
(APPLAUSE)
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{SECOND ROUTINE}

JACK:

MARY:

JACK:
MARY:

JACK:
DON:
MARY :

JACK:
MARY:

JACK:

Thaet was "The [ady from Twentg ninafPalms" played by Lattle

npsdd gm PRIV Y 2 A o, A
Shmoe-Peep and his ovchestraa..l still can't get ové% how ,mﬁ,v‘.
- ffs,,.n..,__; W( ‘d'-kv—‘u ff'-vwn-./ . fMﬂ’((m‘d g—bo
he fooled me,@_x,?,;mt ot %JWM4 il Tt v Eoninke !

Woll Jack, 1t's your own fault. You fall in love with every
girl you_meet..and then you do the silliest things.

I do not. '

Teli the fellows what happened when I introduced you to that
girl in New York.. | | - ' | |
Mary...

Whaet happened, Mary? _

Jack went up to her apartment, turned the lights down low,
put one arm arcund her: anaihhispered "Darling, I want you
to have something to remember me by."

Mary-- ! .x

Then he took off his toupay, puiled out three hairs, end
stuck them in hor locket,

Well, that just shows how much I thought of her. Anybody
else could grow them back...Me it costs thirty dollars. ..

. f
Now look kids, we've got an important play to do tonight, » 1’ ;:*:\

Aoy .'-‘T,(" L e

so let's get on with it...Go shead, Don.
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JACK:
ROCH:
-JACK:
ROCH:
JACK:
ROCH:

l JACK:
ROCH:

JACK:

ROCH:
JACK:

ROCH:
JACK:

MARY:

pid you look down

MR. BENNY, CAN I SEE YOU FOR A MINUTE?

ROchester, what are you doing here? 1 .

BOSS, TT'S NO USE..I'VE BEEN LOOKING FOR TWO 'WEEKSKAﬁ%I JUST
OM{'T FIND THAT GOLF BALL. | i
Well\did you look behind sll the rocks? "
UH HUH. |

Did you lookNin all the bushes?
UH HUH.
gopher holesyp : _ _

I EVEN TOOK THE GOPHERNTO A DOCZOR'S OFFICE AND HAD THEM
X-RAYED. | - | )

You had the gophors X-rayedy
SIX ACORNS, A BUNCH OF ROGTS, A C
BALL. _ |
Well, that's the silldest thing I ever

MNJADIAN PENNY, BUT NO GOLF¥

R -.;taking gophers
6..1 wish you wouldn't--
Rochester..what 's’ that wiggling around in your\pocket?

A GOPHER. I‘MKTAKING'HIM HOME. I THOUGHT YOU'DNLIKE HIM

to & doctor's offig JWalt s minute,

FOR A PET.

Oh, /

TOCK BOS?{ HE'3 PEEKING OUT AT YOU.
HUh?..;éh, i1sn't he cute..Look &t that sweet little face..
I wonfler if I could get his teeth straightened...And Mary,

at those eyes..They twinkle like two stars ln & suumer

Better be cereful, he might be in costums.
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'ROCH:  WHEN DO WE™

JAGK: Yesh,..imagine the patter of little gopher feot around the

house. . .58y, Rochester, how did you happen tp piqk this one

to_take home?

ROCH: HETE\ ONE WITH THE CANMADIAN PENNY.
JACK: What?

JACK: Stop Joking..:Now Rochester, you £iter go back out to the

golf course and ¢ the ball. It must be----
Hey, I just thought some tfing . .Maybe we looked in the

wrong place. We taok
in the rough. Maybe 1
ROCH: OH BOSS, COME NOW!

 granted that I hit that ball
t on the green. '

JACK: Yeah I guess you're/right..Anyway, you petter go back out

ROCH:  BUT BOSS, I'VE
WE GIVE UP?

JACK: Give up?
_ discoveg/hmerica..Nhere would you be?

ROCH:  LOOKINY FOR THAT BALL IN SPAIN.

JACK: You sgid it,.Now run alohg.

ROCH:  SI /i, STGNOR. '

(souNp: DOOR SLAM)

JACK:

rignt, Don, introduce our play.

behester, suppose Columbus gave upand didn't

Gee, I hope he finds 1t soon..I wanta play again....All

. 'ﬂHY DON'T

ATHO1 0310154
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DON: Okay .. (CLEARS THROAT) LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, FOR OUR FEATURE
ATTRACTTON TONIGHT WE ARE GOING TO PRESENT OUR VERSION OF
1HAT STIRRING. .THRILLING WARNER EROTHERS 'PRODUCTION. . - "DARK. .
PASSAGE"..
(CHORD) |
DON:  THIS STORY CONCERNS AN UNFORTUNATE MAN WHO IS SERVING A LIFE
TERM TN THE STATE PENITENTIARY..FOR MURDER...BUT WAIT...
WHY SHOULD I TELL HIS STORY..LET HIM TELL IT... |

{CHORD} . N _ _ .

JACK:  (ECHO) My neme is Humphrey Benny., I was serving a 11fe
sentence for the murder of my wife...It wasn't intentional
murder. ..,0ne night vwhen shb vont to bed I turned the electric
blanket up toe.high....They never would have caught me if I
hadn't put that apple in her mouth......The next thing I
knew I was in Cell thirteen in the State Prison,..I remember
my first meeting with my cell-mate....I asked him hew long
he'd been there..and he said--

PHIL:  (VERY SOUTHERN) Ah been in this prison for nigh onto twenty
years.

JACK:  (REGULAR MIKE) What are you in_for, Curly?

PHIL: Arson, .,

JACK: - Arson?

PHIL: Yeah, I signed seme other guy's name to a check,

JACK: Welt a minute, that's not arson.

PHIL: Surs it is, I signed it Arson wGlles. HA HA HA HA..OH,

PPN
CURLY, YOU MAY NOT HAVE A SPOON BUT YOU'REASTIR CRAZY,
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JACK:
PHIL:
JACK:
PHIﬁ:
JACK:

PHIL:

JACK:

PHIL:

JACK:
PHIL:

JACK:

- PHIL:

JACK:
PHIL:
JACK:

PHIL:

PHIL:
DONs

“11-
I{m'

Whet are you in for?
Murder. '

Murder? _ _

Yes, my wife.,I.was married to her for one year end then I
killed here. Here's her picture, | |

Hrmps, what took you so long? |

I couldn't face her....Tell me, Curly..what kind of & clink
is this snyway? | |

Not too bad as long as you gdon't bre&k the rules....But last
yoar they ‘threw me 1n solitary confinemsnt.

Solitary! _

Yeah....(VERY DRAMATIC AND FAST) For two long months they
kept me in a cell all by myself..,5ixty deys I vas in there
all alons...olone, ALONE, gg;yggi .

Gee, that must have been a.wfl.il.'T _

{SWELT) No. I'm crazy about myself.

What!

)\.o#'- 4 S AN '
If Irsdiednpbimbuswe: o mirror, I woulda gone nuts.

Well, this jail could be worse and----Hey, wait a minute, why

did the lights turn dim? _

They 're testing the_electric chair.;.SIUgger Wilson goes in

& few minutes...Look, here coue ths'guarde with him ZioW. «
(SOUND: THREE SETS OF FOOTSTEPS DOWN EMPTY CORRIDER)

(CALLS) 80 LONG, SLUGGER.

(OFF) SO LONG, CURLY.

ATHOT 0310156




SN

Y S

&

JACK:

PHIL:
JACK:

QUARTET :

JACK ¢
PHIL:
~ JACK:

PHIL::

e e e i e e e

..12 -

Hold still Wilson, while we strap you in....There...Now
guard, get ready to throw the switoh. -
(FRIGHTENED) No, no, please don't....please don't....Please' |
THROW THE SWITCH, ' '
(SOUND: CLICK,.. . HUMMING OF mmmxcmz)
o, Bt AR
(GIGGLING) CUT IT OUT,hTHAT TICKLES. ..(mUGHs I{YS‘I'ERIOAILY)
THAT TICKIES, I TELL YoU.....{KEEP3 GICGGLING)
wWilson, 1t'll be aaslier :br_you_;f;ypﬁ spop squirming....stop
squirming} - i a
(SOUND: CRASH) _
Oh dsrn 1t...tbat's the third chair he broke this week.-
Gee, Curly I thought Slugger Wilson was supposed to go to
the chafr in June..hers it is November.
Yesh, it tock hilm four months to éat his lest mesl.
Oh.
(HOMS SONG )

- Whats! that?

Some boys in the next cell. They sing all the timﬁ
Hrme.  Why do they always have such good slngers in prisons?
1 hate that stuff.

Me too.
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QUART ¢

ONE ¢

ALL:
ONE ¢
THREE :

. ONEs

~

OH WE WISH WE HAD SOMBONE TO IOVE US
WE'D BE HAPPY AS HAPPY COULD EE

WE WANT SOMEONE TO TAKE US OUT OF PRISON

OR SEND USANLSMF T,
THEY 'RE ROUND AND S0 FIRM AND SO FULLY

FULLY, FULLY FULLY PACKED

LIKE THE SAFES WE USED TO CRACK.
FREE: AND SO EASY ON THE DRAW.
ASK THE MAN WHO KNOWS

WHERE THE BEST TOBACCO GROWS,
THAT'S WHY WE LIGHT UP A LUCKY
LISTEN TO F,E., BOONE

THERE 'S A MAN CAN CHANT A TUNE,

BEST CIGARESTE WE EVER SAW

THEY' RE ROUND AND SO FIRM AND SO FULLY
FULLY, FULLY, FULLY PACKED |
LIKE THE SAFES WE USED TO ORACK.

FREE AND S0 BASY ON THE DRAW,'

ASK THE MAN WHO KNOWS ‘

WHERE THE BEST TOBACCO GROWS....

-13- .

JALK: Hey,; Curly
do they do that
all the time?
FHIL: Yeah.Hey,
FELLOWS, WILL
YOU SHUT UP?....
STQP IT, .STOP
IT..STOP IT,.
STOP_IT:!!
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JACK s

JACK:l

PHIL:

JACK:

JACK

FHIL:
JACK

JACK:

%mm0wh.Q%ﬁ@wi”Q”

(SOUND FOOTSTEPS }

Say, '22? that guy coming down the corridor? - _
.Huh?nﬁw, he's & playwright trying to gst aome atmosphere_
for a prison play.

Lot me see....Hey, T kpow him...That's Norman Krasna. He'll
' be heartbroken to see me here in prison..(CRYING) HEY NORMAN
......NORMAN....LOOK WHERE I AM!

{(WOODY WOODPECKER LAUGH)

(SOUND FOOTSIEPS STOP) - |

Gee, what & sense of bumdt... well....I better shawe;..ﬁey
Curly, where's the hot water? _

Are you kidding.. there ‘ain't no hot water 1v this coll,

[N
o]
n

[
{0

WHAT? NO HOT WATER? ~WeIl, I &in't govow stay

1ike this....HEY GUARD '
(SOUND: RATTLING OFZBARS) |

GUARD. . . .TAKE ME TO THE WARDEN.. TAKE ME TO THE WARDEN.

(1LOUD LONG CHORD THAT FADES AWAY)

JACK:

(ECHO) So tho guerd took me to the warden...I'll never '
forget that harrowing walk down the lopg, long corridor...
As I passed the oendemmed celle, the guard aaid{

Poor devils, they're doomsd.

Ags I passed the eolitary cells, the guand said:-

Poor devils, they'll go orazy.

As I passed the Women's Cells, the guard said:

(TWO TCNED OOMPH WHISTLE)
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JACK: As I passed the work cells, I stopped and went back for the
guard., ..Finally we reached the warden's office, end the
guard told me to go in mwself....l opened the door..

JACK:

kindly o0ld gentleman sitting behind the big desk and said...
(REGULAR MIKE) Oh Werden, Warden? |

NELSON: . YESS33888? ' o

JACK: What kind of & prison is this, anyway...mm kind of cells
have you got here?....No hot water...No mattresses on the
bunks...aegbiur television set dossn't work either..And the
food is iy UOC.

NELSON: Reslly?..What did you have for dinher last night?

JACK: Well, let me see..we started with soup. '

NELSON: Your entree?

JACK: Hash.

NELSON: Your dessert?

JACK: Pudding.

NELSON: Your age?

JACK: Thirty-elght..Now look, Werden, I ain't gonne stand for
this kind of treatment, see?

NELSON: You'll stand for it and like 1t..Now go back to your coll. -

ATHKO1 03710160




JACK:

NELSON:
JACK:
NELSON:
(CHORD)
JACK:

JACK:

JACK:
MARY:

-16-

I won't go back to my cell..Either let me out of here or
send me to the electric chair...(SOBBING)..Do you hear me..
send me to the electric chair. -

j‘."‘\'—‘ﬁ—-—- ) .
I'a e to, but our light bill is too high now.
What? - ' '
Now get back to your cell and stay there.

(ECHO) I went back to my cell determined to escepe.. I
plenned..l schemed..and after seven long years I got my’
¢hance..A parole came through for Number 60734, That was
Curly's number..so that night I knocked him on the head -«
(SQUND: CLUNK OF COCONUT)
ang changed numbers with him,.,It “°?ke§"iiﬁiafif%éﬁiffigﬂﬁ%
gate, gave me a new sult of -clothes and & ~Sumeiienmpmameer . .
Then they handed we a tube of Bubaloon end told me o BloW...
When I left, I was frightened.;,confused...things on the .
outside were in terrible shape..financial instebility..

political unrest,,.and worst of all, .they vwere i«earing them

long again,,.,There was nowhere to go..nothing to see..l
vas trudging tho lonesome yoed from the jail towards. the
city, when a car stopped beside me..

(SOUND: STOPPING OF CAR) -
And a vdice gald--

(A LA LAUREN BACALL) Want a 1lift into town, Big Boy?
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¢ JACXK: I stood there staring for & minute..I couldn't Bpeak..I just
couldn't speak suddenly, it happened...
(SOUND CORK POPPING) '
JACK: My Buhaloon busted _
MARY: Thatls better, I can see your face nou...Hop in- the car,
Blue Eyes, and I'll take you to town,
JACK:  (REGULAR MIKE) Okey, Mliss...Miss?
MARY: Bacall.,but you can cell me Lauren.
JACK:  Lauren? ' - _
MARY: And 1f you don't feel like calling, just whistle,....Hop in.
(SOUND: CAR DOOR CLOSES,.MOTOR UP .AND_ FADE)
L MARY: You've been in prison--haven't you? | . _
JACK:  Yesn, yesh..how Aid you know? | -
1 MARY: I saw the plcture.

JACK: ©Oh,.(SIGHS) ' You kﬁow; 1t's‘swé11-driv1ng along sitting
next to you... I've been in prison so long Itve forgotten -
vhat girls ;;;n& 1ike..snd that glorious fragrance,..that
lovely odor,.what is 1t? ' o

MARY: Gasoline, my tank leaks,.Now whers would you like me to take
you? '

JACK: I don't kmow,.at this time of the night..it's too late for.
the Pelledium and too early for Breakfast at Brenemans,.Oh
I daonit know where to go.

MARY: I'11 tell you what,.We can drive up to the tope of Mulholland
Drive... and park,

oy
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JACK:

MARY:

JACK:

MARY:

JACK:

MARY:

JaCK:

MARY:

JACK:

MARY:

JACK:

-18-
No thanks, I was up there on Hallowe'en..Now look, Lauren,
I'm in trouble, ses,.l juét broke_out of prison and.they'll
e looking for me in & few hours,
Well, if that's ydur:brdbleﬁ..I know a plastic surgecn vho
can change your face s0 nobody'll recognize you,
Say, that's -- No..whﬁ should I go to the troﬁblé_of
naving my face changed,.they might cetch me anyway.
You'd still be aheed,
Okay, 1'11 try it . Then I'1 pull a couple of jobs that'll
meks me rich, la"%" Al coda e S M A

(SOUND: MOTOR UP,.AND FADE) -

I don't get your angle, Big Boy have you ever thought of
going stralght?..You know, I kinda like you...Have you sver
thought of getting married?
Yesh..,sometime I think Ita 1ike to get merried. .settle down

_4n & vine covered cottage with a wife and heve ten or

twelve children.
(SOUND: SHARP SQUEAL OF BRAKES AS CAR STOPS SHORT)

Get out, Mister, this 1s &s far a8 we gO,

Huh? What?
This 1s where the plastic surgson has his office,.
Good, let's go in,

(TRANSITION MUSIC)
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JACK: (ECHO) The doctor's office was on*the_sécond fioor, ..1
followed her up the stairs...She wés wesring them long, t00...
As we walked down -the hail, I began to feel frightened,
nervous, .afraid...Lauren sensed how I felt and walked over
to encourage me...She kisséd_me...when I came to, I was in.
the doctor's office....He was feeling my ﬁulse_with one hand
and my wallet with the other...Finally he said,,

ELLIOT:Mr. Benny, as long as I'm going ©o Qhange your face, who
uz:ié~you want to 1ook like? o -~ _

JACK: (REGULAR MIKE) I don't know,.I just don!t want to be
recognized. '

EILIOT:Well, I can make you look like a young mah or an old man...
or if you reglly want to disguise yourself, I can put some
glass in the back of your head and make you look like &
Studebaker. |

JPCK: No..the windshield-wipers would drive me nuts,..But then if
you think 1ooﬁing 1ike & Studebaker would do the trick, g0
ahead, | S

ELLIOT:Very well,,I'1l call my assistant...{UP) OH, DOCTOR McNULTY..

DENNIS: (COMING IN) HERE I AM, DOCTOR...SHALL I ..........008h, you

sure loused up this guy's face,

JACK: e hasn‘t-sﬁarted yot! - Look, I'm in a hurry..let's get on
with the operation,
ELLIOT:Very well,,...I'1ll go in the next room and put on my gown,
(SCUND: . DOCR CLOSES)
JACK: Say Doctor McNulty..,will 1t hurt omueh?
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| 20-
Oh no...he's the best plastic sgrgebn in town,
Really? . |
Uh huh...Ten yoors ago s wan came in %o have his nose.
atraightened out, 8o the doctor aat him. un a chair..stood
behind the man.,.reached down..grdbbed the patient's nose
in both hands and began pulling hp...ha pulled..and ‘pulled..
and pulled,.and pulled and all of & sudden BOINNNNNNNG!
Gee, 4id the guy 8ue?
Why should he? Today that man 13 Bob Hope
oh, . Well, i hope my operation turns out okay.

{ TRANSITION MUSIC)

JACK:

NELSON:

JACK:

JACK:

(ECHO) The doctor came back...he was carrying nis

surgical instruments and he had slippsd into his operating
gown. . .He was wearing them long, too...They adjusted the
ether cone to my nose...l began inhaling...my head began

4o whirl,..I began to hear voices...

(FILTER..FAST) The light bill's too high nov, too high nov,
too high now, too high now, | '

Then I caught a blurred vision of Lauren looking down at

me ...She was so besutiful, T wented to marry her,,.l cried,
"I auren. .Lawren!” ..She looked at me tenderly and aai‘;:
(WOODY WOODPECKER LAUGH)

Hep voice was beautiful...Suddenly things got dimmer and
dimmer ..my head whirled faster and faster..and then I

passed cubt!

(LOUD CHORD ENDING WITH CYMBOL CRASH)

ATHOT 0310165




‘-

€t

JACK:

BELLIOT :

JACK :

- 21 -
When I came to, ths operstion wps over..they removed the
bendages ..l lovksd in the mirror:.It wes even better then I
expocted..I looksd 1like e Cadillec..I had white side-wall ears
..The doctor wes p].easecll,. +00..Ho wes smiling end he said-~
How do you fesl, Mr. Benny?
(SOUND: TWO FAST BEEPS OF CLASSY AUTO HORN)

(REAULAR MIKE) I mean..fins, thenk you..

(ECHC) I wes s0 heppy thet I ran out of the doctor's office..
But my heppiness dldn't last long._ People recognized me..s0
I went beck to the doctor end hed my fece changed egein... -
This ti'me I looked like s Bulck...Bub ﬁe'ople still

recognized me..50 I hed my face changed agein..Now I looked
11ke &n Oldsmobile..But I still wasn't sefe..Not only were
people recognizing me, but I was going broke buyin.g license
plates...IT WAS NO USE... -

( PLAYOFF MUSIC IN VERY SOFTLY)

JACK:

FINALIY IN DESPERATION I SOLD MYSELF To THE SMILING IRISHMAN..
HE PUT A NEW TOP ON ME AND MPEEME INTO A BZS...1 AM NOW
RUNNING BETWEEN ANAHE‘.IM, AZU3A, AND CUCAMONGA. . . LALL ABCARD! !

(APPLAUSE AND PLAYOFF MUSIC UP 10UD)

pr
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Friends, every worth while umlertaking usually has & slogen -
sort of an identifying rhrase to exprasa {ts purpose. The
Community Chest hes’ ‘one -~ & ___,m_g one which says; "Everybody
Benerita.—- Everybody Givea. It.'a sorte like the Golden
Rule --"Do Unto Others As'Yc;\i Would Rave other-a Do Unto You,"
Thet's really the purpose of t.he community Chest anyway so
lotts a1l help meke the slogan of the COmmunity Chest 8
practical aid to the health and welfere of millions of -
Americens -- "Everybody Bene:!‘ita - Evarybogy Gives
Thank you. ' '

( APPLAUSE)
Jack will be back in aust a moment, put first....
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CLOSING COMMERCIAL
Quality of product 18 assentisl to continuing success.
And Iamcky Strike meens flne tobacco.

183 - MFT

Yes, Lucky Strike mesns fine tobacco - &nd fine tobacco

is what counte in g cigsretie. Remember-what-happens at
the tobaceo auctions? - - ' '

(CHANT - 57 to 59 - FAST SALES - FADING QUICKLY 70
BACKGROUND NOISE) |

Year after year, st market after narket, independent
tobaceo experis can see the makers of Lucky Strike
conslistently select ‘and buy that fine, that light,

that naturelly mild tobacco. (CHANT UP 59 - AMERICAN
AND OUT FAST)

IUCKY STRIKE PRESENTS - THE MAN WHO KNOWS! Mr. Sidney
Currin, tobacco warehousemen of Oxford, North Caroline,

hes spent 25 yesrs cn the tobascco markets. Recently
he seld:

At auction after suction, Ii‘ve goen the makers of
Lucky Strike buy tobscco thet's got real smoking
quselity...fine tobacco that smokes up mild, cool and
fragrent. Smoked Iuckies myself for 26 years. -

So for your own real. deep-down smoking enjoyment,

remambers

{MORE) -
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{CTDSING COMMERCIAL CONRID) '
RUYSDAEL: 1S - MFT - |
SHARBUTF: Lucky Strike moens fine tobacco - so smoke that .sﬁmbice.
of fine tobacco - Lucky Strike.. o
RUYSDAEL: Yes, next time you buy cigarettes ask for TLucky Strike -
80 round, so flmm, so fully packed, .'so'free-and casy
on the draw. ' '
LI
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-3 -
Stay tuned in for the Pnil Herris-Alice Feye show which
follows immedletely. ond be sure to listen to "A Day in the
Life of Donnis Day" on Wedresday night...end noxt Sunday on
My own show -- 1 have one, you know == i'm expe_a_ct.ing PA \{isit
from my next-door neighbors, Mp. and Mrs. Roneld Colman.
Goodnight, folks.

(MUSIC & APPLAUSE)

o) oy
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