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THE JACK BEVNY FROGRAM
SEPPEMEER 1€, 194G
OPENING oowcpmmL o

SHARBULT :

RIGGS:

HIRSPAND:

SHARBULT ¢

HIESTAND:

EXPERT:

SHARBUTY @

HIESTAND |

The Jack Bepnny Progran. . .presented DY IUCKY STRIKE!
(CHANT -- 60 to 62 -- SOLD AMERICAN)

Tet that femous chant remind you -- IUCKIES PAY MORE!
vees, al the tobacco suctions, LUCKY STRIKE PAY MIILIONS OF
DOLTARS_MOR® THAN OFFICIAL PARITY PRICES FOR FINZ 11 TOBACCO!

15 - MFT
18 -~ MMT

Tacky Strike meens fine tobacce. .. tobacco that's smooth,
wild and mellow. But take the word of an expert...& WAL
1ike Mr. C.B. Smith of panville, Virginie for Z0 ye&ars &n

independent tobacco buyer. Recently he said -

ytve spent wy entire 1ife in the tobecco business and 1 car
tell good tobacco at & glance, And year after year Ilve
seen the wakers of Lucky Strike buy Tine, real Quality

leaf', TI've smoked Luckiles myself for 29 years.

And Mr. Smith is only one of many experts who smoke Luckies
- for a vecent survey reveals that more independent tobacc
experts -- auctioncers, buyers and warchouseman ~- smoke
Lucky Strike regularly than the next two leading brands

cotahined!

so teke & tip from the experts! For your oun, real
deep-down smoking enjoyment - light up & truly finer

cigarvette -~ 1UCKY STRIKK! Remember --
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(OTERING COMMFRCIAL. .COND'D) 9/18/49

SHAKEUTT : LUCKIES PAY MOKE -~ millions o doliers more than official
parity prices for ¥INE TOBACCO!

]

[ %y )

HIESTAND: Go0d raason to meke your nexi carton 1UCKY STRIKR!
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FIRST ROUTING -1-

(AFTER COMMAIRCIAL MUSIC UP AND DOWN)

DON': THE LUCKY STRIKA PROGRAM, STARRING JACK BENNY...WITH MARY
LIVINGSTONE, PHIL HARRIS, ROCHESTER, DENNIS DAY, AND
"YOURS TRULY" DON WILSON.

( APPLAUSS. . . MUSIC UF AND LXWN )

DON: LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, LAST SUNDAY JACK BENNY DID HIS FIRST
BROADCAST OF THE SEASON.,...OF THH ENTIRE HALF HOUR, JACK
VAS ONLY ON FOR FOUR MINUTES,..THIS WEEK HE'S GONNA TRY
FOR EIGHT...AND HERE HE IS..JACK BENNY.

{ APFLAUSE)

-4

EC IR L

JACK: Thenk you, thank ..... }Elio;;ééin, this is Jack Benny
telking...And Don, ] don't wanta sound 13ke a ham, but I
think it wes awful that on our opening program last wocok
i was only on for four minutses,

DON: Well, Jack, you mey be interested to know that letters

have heen pourdng in commenting on your brief appearance.

JACK: Really, Den, what did they say?

DON: Life Can Be Beautiful.

JACK:  “demsm. ...Don...Don...I suppose you thought that was pretty
funny .

DON: (LAUGHING}ffeS Jewl, I did.,éfﬁgua matter of fact, I made

that up myselfl.

JACK: Oh, you made it up yourself, eh?
DON: Yes.,
JACK: . < Fxcuse me & minute,

( SOUND: RECEIVER UP....SIX DIALS)

JG
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JACK: Hello...Is this the Unemployement Insurance Office....
1t is?...Well, you can start making out & thin check
for a fat boy....Goodbye.
{ SOUND; RECEIVER DOWN)
JACK: And now, folks, for the remalnder of this program, we will

strugele along without the services of Mr. America....

North, South, and Central..(..SO, getting on with the show,

PHIL: Vlzit & minute, JacPson,unutt & m;nute ..You can't do that
to Ionzy.

JACK: ve...D0 I hear a voice from N.B.C? ...Fhil, did you say
qunethingo |

PHIL: 7 I surefdidfi...What are you mad &t Don for? You don't

Pav§ to get SOre just because somebody else gets a laugh.

FL A Y \,.-4'.'.‘ .

4*e*nfi~ha¥e to make & buck, you know.

JACK: 75 Phil -

PHIL; We gotta look out for our future. I &in't worried about
myself, I'm married to Alice, but what about the rest

of the gang?

JACK: Phil -~ )

PHIL: Yog{know, wetd all ljke to have a few luxurjes-éipiédkr ’

JACK: Phll'”:désciogg é§ the rail is pure brass, e gloassisiaRne -
e R Jﬁﬁ;:=“fi(..f.you're hapoy. ...Now, Don....

ON: Yes, Jack. _

JACK: Bl ieve me, T donlt care who gebs the laughs on this

show....It's just that I think it's time that the siar
is shown & 1ittle more respect by his subordinates.

PHIL: Subordinates?

JG.
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JACK; Yes..... that's what you are...you...Don...Mary...you're
all subordinates..... Now let's get on-with-the-shou,. - -

MARY : Hello, Jaok, .= :- o

FALKs e HediarrMaty |

MAR e He Ll oo FRiL .

PHIL: Htwya, Sub.

MARY : ... .5ub? |

PHIIL,: Yes, Livvy, haven't you heard..... Youlrs a subordinate.

MARY: Subordinate?. .. ,T0 whom?

PHIIL,: To the 1ittle man we only needed for four minutes last
vise k. _

J ACK: Yes, that's to whom.....now, kids, I'm sorry I started
the whole thing.. -lﬁbé' let's forget it.....0h Don...

DON: f'f"/.i?:}ccuse me a minute, Jack....Il'd like to may somethin.g 1o

| Mary.
MARY : Po med er
DON: Yoo, Mawge...T want to be the firsl to congratulate you on

being selected as one of the ten best-dressed women in

Amerdca.

JACK: ,Oh yes....congratulations.

MARY: . Thanks, boys?

ION: 1'11 bet vou were thrilled, weren't you, Mary?

MARY: ".c_';[ certainly was, Don...I thought ii was qulte an honor.

PHIIL: Hey, Liv, let me get this straight....You were picked as
one of the best dressed women in America?

MARY : Un huh |

JG
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PHI{,: On what Jackson peys you?,...How can you arford to dress

11lke that?

MARY: My mother used to be & cigarette girl at Ciro's.

JACK: She was not.

MARY: She was too. (LAUGHING) She was known as 'No Change
Livingatone".

JACK: Oh_.,’well , 1 apologize, Mary.

PHIL; %;Lj,vvy, 1 jusi thought of something....Do you know

vhy Gypsy Rose Lee didn't enter the bhest-dressed woumen

contest?
MARY : lio, why?
PHIL: hecause she couldntt bare to lose.....HA HA HA HA....

OH HARRIS, YOU MAY ONLY BE A SUBORDINATE, BUT THAT JOKE
ALONE WILT, BA8® FOUR MINUTES.
JACK: Tt will if they don't open the window...Now 1qok kiqs,
'_jt,on'i_ght we have a very important sketch o dowm
’ Foing tc':‘lblré.s‘:ént our version of that famous
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayey picture....Edward My 3on....Now 1ln this
sketeh -- |
_ (SOUND: KNOCK ON DOOR)
JACK: ,_{ COMIL TN,
( SOUND: DOOR OPENS)

MEL:z Hello, Mr. Benny.
JACK: Oh...Mel Blenc...Hello, Mel, what can I do for youy
M, I just dropped in to see 1if you had & part for me on your

arogran today .

JG.
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JACK:

MEL:

JACK:

MBEILs

JACK:

MEL:

JACK:

JACK:

MARY:

JACK:
MARY:

JACK:

DON:

...5..
i sorry, Mel, I don't need any extra actors today.

I
£/ But I can make the listeners think youtve got & lot of

stars on the program...]l can iwmitate Humphrey Bogart,
Clark Gable, Edwara G. Robinson, and Al Jolson.
Mel, believefme, T don't need an extra actor today...I'm
soryy .
Okay...but gee, I gon't know what to tell ny wife and five
daughters.
e, you have five daughters?
I glso imilate Iddie Cantor,
On, get out of here,.r: '~ = ="

(SOUND: DOOR SLAMS)
iwwe. . . now latts see, where was I? ..Ch yos,..Ms in our
sketch I'11 do the wmart that was played by Spencer Tracy,
ond Deborsh Kerr's peyt will be played by you, Mary...and--
Veit & minute, Jack....why didn't you give Mel Blanc a
J0b? HOrEWT—taveTItBU. . ece . C

ﬂﬁﬂknvw?*M&ryyubutmnr st

You told me yesterdsy you had & part for a Western Union

boy. |

"~ 1 filled that alreedy....Now Dennis will play the part of

Edward. .. .My Son...and Don.
Oh Jack, before we go any further, dontt you think we

ought to h&vo-eur camercial ?
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JACK; 0L ves, you're right, on, L M F T, now let's get on with
Borern o - .
ihe s a7 e (j{ iy saecsret 72‘ -
DON: Wait & minute, Jacks You et can't say "L 8 M F 1" and

cell ihat &, commercial. I've got the Sportsmen quertet

SOV TP S DA LR - -

here and,they've prepared'a wbnderful song. .. "April Showers".

JACK: /oril Showers in September?....&uwd Don, that's not
app;ppriate...that goasn't fit our program at all.

DON: Hﬁigi’Jack, don't let that bother you. The boys can glve
you anything you want on the spur of the moment. They can
ad 1ib ....What would you like?

JACK: Well, we should have something to £it in with our
show, .,1like tonight, for instance, we're gonna do
"Eaward, My Son".

DON: Edward, My Son? Well, that's simple...COME ON, FELLOWS....
GIVE HIM SOMETHING ON "EIWARD, MY SON".

JG
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( INTRODUCTION)

QUART': CHARLIE, MY BOY P
OH, CHARLIE MY BOY. JACK: Boys, that song is"f/t,oo
HE'1L THRILL YOU AND CHILL YOU old.
WITH SHIVERS OF JOY.
HE IS THAT KINDA SORTA S
CHAKLTH MY BOY TAGK: Anywey, T don't want

it MAKES M¥ FEEL THAT HE IS that.., Bhie-de Baward,

CHARLIE MY BCY My Son.

RIWARD MY SON, OH EIWAKD MY SON
V- GHANGRErIT, ARRANGDS. 10
AND HERE'S HOW 17'S DONE,
TNSTUAD OF CHARLTE CHARLIE CHARLIN MY EOY
UEI LI, MAKE TT EIWARD, EIWARD, EDWARD MY SON.
U7t WANT TO PLEASE YOU
IT1S ALL IN FUN...S0.... JACK: Bogs, WHOTETS™ bhe—..
LIWARD MY SON, "cm:-ml-? e
LUCKIES PAY MORE, YES, LUCKIES PAY MORE
SO TKY 'EM, JUST BUY 'EM IN~ANy=0:D STORE
YOU'LI, FIND THAT LUCKY STRIKE'S A OREAT CIGARETTE
1718 MATE OF FINE TOBACCO, BEST YOU GAN GET.
ALUCKTES PAY MORY, YES LUCKTES PAY MOKE
SO ROUND AND SO FIRM AND SO FREE ON THE DRAWER.
JACK: Drawenr?
FOR DEEP DOWN SMOKING PLEASURE AND FOR REAL FUN
,SUST TRY A LUCKY STRTKE, YOU'LL, SAY 8 THE ONE.
454 CHARLIE MY BOY OR EIWARD MY SON.
JACK: ho?
QUART:  KINARD, MY SON.
( APPLAUSH)

JG
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( 8KCOND ROUTING)

_’-_‘Ja LA P (-

JACK: Well Don, that was simply wonderful....Anazing..,.What
other guartet could’'ve teken a song like "Charlie, My Boy®
ond switched it completely to "Bdward, My Son'?...gggl....

Howt get them out of here, will you?

DON: Okay. .. you better sit down, boys.
QUART': VMMV ,
JACK: And they can cut thet out too, that hasn't gotten s
leugh in three years....Now come on, kids, leti's ;f’;uﬂ'
( SOUND: KNOCK ON DOOR) |
JACK: Excuse me....COME IN

( SOUND: DOOR OPENS)

JACK: Yes?

ROCH; TELTGRAM FOR JACK BENNY.

JACK; Right here, boy.

MARY: Roy?...Jsck, that's Rochester..,.Why is he wearing &

tlestern Union outfat?

JACK: Never mind, Mary.....1'11l take the telegram, boy,
ROCH: Helh YOU ARE, SIR.

JACK: You can go now.

MARY: Wzit a minute, Jack...so that's why you wouldn't hire

Mel Blanc for the messenger boy....You made Rochester do it.

4G
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JACK:
PHIL:

ROCH
PHIIL.:
ROCH :

PHII,:
ROCH:

JACK:
ROCH:
JACK:
ROCH:
JACK:
ROCH:

JACK:

ROCH:

JACK:

Wiz

-9-
Rochester, you can go.
(IAUGHING) Meal, if that ain't the sillest thing I ever
heard...making Rochester an eeten...(LAUGHS) Rochester
an actor.
1 WOULDN'T TAUGH 80 MUCH IF I WERE YOU, MR. HARRIS.
What do you mean? _
A3 300N AS I LEARN ALL THE LYRICS OF "THAT'S WHAT I LIKE
ABOUT THE SOUTH," YOU'RE A ONE SHOW MAN!
what?
(.:'»INGI::') OH WON'T YOU COME WITH ME TO ALABAMMY,

THERE WEER-M% MY DEAR OLD MAMMY.
A1Y, RIGHT, BOSS....GOODBYE.
Goodbye.
OH, SAY BOSS.eacs»
What is it?
ARTER I DRIVE YOU HOME FROM THE STUDIQ, CAN I BORROW YOUR
CAR AND HAVE THE REST CF THE EVENING OFF...I...FR...’
(GIGGLING). ... I GOT A DATE WITH MY NFW GIRI, FRIEND, SUSIE.
Well....I guess 30..:but be'b;feful, this time...the lasi
time you drove up to Mutholland drive with Susie, the
car broke down and you were stuck up there for six hours.
YRAAAAA AHHHHHHT
Hranptinmenm. . .. GO on, Rochester.

{SOUND: DOOR SIAMS)
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JACK:
DENNIS:
JACK:
DENNIS:
JACK:

IENNIS:

JACK:
DENNIS:

JACK:

DENNIS:
JACK:

DENNIS:
JACK:

DENNIS:

JACK:
DENNIS:

-10-

And now kids, getting back to our sketch.. Dennis will
play the part of my son....Where is that kid? .. DENNIS!
(o;a-s‘)ys{mm: I AM, MR. BENNY..BEHIND THE PIANO.
Well, come on oul here.
(OFK) I CAN'T,
Why not? e
(OFF) BEFORE THE SHOW I WAS PLAYING GARDS WITH THE
MIJ3ICTANS AND I LOST MY PANTS. .
Stop being 5111y and come out here.
(OFF} OKAY.

(S0UND: FPOCTSIEPS)
Imaguine such & -—- Dennis, why do you make up things
Tike playing vaééé with musicians and losing your parits.
You're wesring pants.
I know, but they're not mine...3ammy the drummer lent them
to me. -

foatt

Saniny?  Warkbeasmiiwdew . He's such & big fellow...How come
has pdnts are 8o tight on you?
The piaho player lost too, he's In here with me.
NCW CUT THAT OUT....¥You know, Dennis, 1 can't understond
what makes you act so silly.
Well, that's not my fault...My mother dropped me on my head
when she was burping me.
0h, vhen you were a baby?

o, last night.
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JACK: That, does, 1_t/.'..mowhw don't say another word...jwet 0
der ¥ oo e . .
A 8ing your SONg<eed se— 0 o
(SOUND: KNOCK ON DOOR)
JACK: Hold it a minute, kid...COME IN.
(sOUND: DOOR OPENS)
JACK: Yes?
ROCH: SPECIAL DELIVERY 1ETTER FOR JACK BENNY,
JACK: 1311 take it, mailman...Thanks.
(SCUND: DOOR SHUTS)
JACK: Now Dennis, 1'11 read this letter and you can sing your----

Dennis... .why do you look so puzzled.
IENNIS: That mailman was dressed in a Western Union Qutfit,
JACK: < Never mind.
ILFNNI3: and he il-&e-kc& éxactly 1ike Rochester.,
JACK: I know, Dennis.
TENNIS: He telked 1ike Rochester, too.
JACK: I know, I know.
DENNIS:  Gee, that Mel BRlanc can imitate anybody.
JACK: Yesr-goak. . .Go ahead and sing,-XI&< -
{APPLAUSE)
(DENNIS'S SONG.... 'ROGMFUL OF ROSHS")
{APPTAUSE}

WD~
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(THIRD ROUTIN:)

JACK: 1hat was "Roomful of Roses”" sung by Defnis Day...Very good
Dermis...

MiTL: Yeah, that was swell.

JAGK: Mel, haven't you gone home yet?

MEI: Mo, I'm waiting around to see if you've gol & part for

me in Yyour play.
JAGK: 1 told you I have nothing. All the paris have been cast...

Now go avey and lgaeve me alone.

ML Gee, T don't know what to tell my wife and four daughters.
JACK: 1 thought you had live daughters.

MEL: 1 played poker with the musicians. o

JACK: oh. ... Well, all right, Mel..ﬁ%ere 's & smal] bit }ﬁ oy

sketch...You cen play the part of Harry Simpkins, my

husiness partner.

PR AR Y
JACK: Now, go shead, Don. . introduce the play.
DON: Okay..(CLEARS THROAT) T1ADIES AND GENHIEMEN.;.OUR VERSION

OF MATRO GOLDWYN MAYFR'S SENSATIONAL FILM SUCCESS...BASED
ON THAT GRFAT ENGLISH PLAY.."EDWARD MY SON.”

(DRAMATIC MUSIC)

JACK: (FILTER) T AM T.ORD SFENCER BOLDT, TNDUSTRIALIST, FINANCIER,
BANKER. ...I NUMBER AMONG MY FRIENDS KINGS, PRINCES, AND
DIPLOMATS. I TRAVEL TN THE MOST SFIRCT SOCIAL CIRCLES.

NO MAN IN AT ENGLAND VIRIDS JMORF.. POWER THAN I -- YET, WITH
IT AIL, I1'M SUST A GOOD NATURED SLOB...THE CARFER THAT I
CARVED: THE FORTUNE I BUILT: EVERYTHING I DID, WAS FOR...
EDWARD, MY SON!

(DRAMATIC CHORD)
WD
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JACK:

(DRAMAT'TG
MARY:
JACK:
MARY:
JACK:
DENNIS: °
MARY:
JACK:

MARY:

JACK:

DENNIS: -

JACK:
MARY:
JACK:

,13_
(FITAER) IT ALL, BEGAN MANY YRARS AGO IN THE QUAINT LITTLE
1NGI,ISH TOWN OF LESTERWORSTINGHAMSHURE, ,THAT NAMP PROBABLY
MEANS NOTHING TO YOU, BUT JUST TRY TO SPEII;IT SOMETIME, .
AS MY STORY OPENS, IT IS THE FIRST BIRTHDAY OF EDWARD MY SON.
CHORD)

(SOUND: DOOR OPENS)

OH SPENCER...SPENCER...COME HERE-QUIOWIMpBARLING.
(REGULAR MIKE) What is it, Deborah?
Lome, look at Edward, he's only a yeér 0ld and he has &
full<bead-of-hainl a;f 4;: fwfﬁi

Lt A <

S5 that's where 4#<bey T've been looking all over for #.. /...

Hello, Edward..how does daddy's dbaby feel on his first
birthday?
Gioop. Gloop.
Isn't he cute?
Yes, Deborsh, but I wish his head didn't come to such a
sharp point.
ie1l, &t least it saves us the price of a baby sitter..
ihen we go out at night, we Just stick him in the wall.
Quite ingenius, rawther.
Gioop Gloop Gloop.
Deborah, why is the baby's diaper so tight?
There's a pianc player in there with him.
Oh yes.

(SOUND: DOOR BUZZER)
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MARY: ¢ . dherels someone at the door.

JACK: Oh, that must be Harry Simpkins, my hew pariner I spoke
{0 you about.

MARY: 7an't he the man who was sentenced to hang for murder
and was pardoned three minutes after the trap was
sprung?

JACK: Yes s, but don't say anything about his long neck,

he's sensitive.

MARY: On I shahn t. . _ .o
£ R i‘ - J.-."T- T e, P ’{ LT
JACK: xﬂand don't mantion the eleven prison terms he served

for robbery.

(SOUND: DOOR BUZZER)

JACK: COME IN...DON'T STAND THERE IN THE FOG.
{SOUND: DOOR OFENS)
MEL {COCKNEY ) 'Fl]o, spencer ,
JACK: Hellao, Harrys<. ‘hms is my wife, Deborah.
MARY: Helio, Herry...so nice of you to come over for Edward's
Lirthday.
MEL,: T vanted to get a botile of champagne to lelp

celebrate, but the liquor store was open.

JACK: That's hardly cricketb.
MARY: Quite.
Wb
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JACK:

(DRAMATIC
JACK:

JACK:

MARY:

JACK:
MARY:

~15-

(FLIOWR)  YOU MAY THINK IT STRANGE THAT 1 WOULD GO INTO
PARTNERSHIP WITH A CRIMINAL...BUT DURING THE NEXT

W YFARS, HARRY AND I MADE LOTS OF MONKY, AND WH

WERE ABLE TO PASS MCST OF IT WITHOUT GRETTING CAUGHT,..
AND THEN ONE DAY, I TIPPED QFF SCOTLAND YARD ABOUT
HARRY AND THEY CAME AND TOOK HIM TO JATL...I KNCW

T WAS A RAT BUT IN THAT WAY I GOT RID OF HARRY SIMPKINS
AND MRL BLANC AT THR SAME TIME...AND I DID IT ALL FOKH...
CHORD)

(FIUTER) I SOON BECAME RICH DUE TO SOME SHREWD
BUSINKSS DEATS, WELYL-FTACED INVESTMENTS, AND A SHORT .
HITCH AS A CIGARETTE GIRL AT CIROS..EVENTUALLY I WAS
MATE SIR SPENCER BOLDT, AND IT WAS A HAPFY TLITTIE GROUP
THAT GATHERED TO CELEBRATE ETWARD'S FPIFTH BIRTHDAY.
(REG. MIKE) There, Deborah...five candles. Isn't
that & beautiful birthday cake?

Yes, but it's five years old...We're rich now, cahn't
ve efford o new cake?

No, wo can't. |

Why cahn't we?

RTHQT Q31
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JACK:

MARY:
JACK:

DENNIS:

JACK:

DENRIS: .

JACK:

MARY:
JACK;

MARY:

DELNIS:

JACK:

DENNIS:

JACK:

216~
Because we can't, that's why we oahn't....why Spend ;*f-"‘“
money foolish]y?t(l‘é ”Eéiﬁg every penny 1 make for |
Edwsrd. By the way, Deborah, where is ths little blighler?
There he is in his orib.

He shouldn't be in his crib, today is his fifth birthday.

Come to Daddy, Edward.... cootcky cootchy coo..cootchy coc
seotonytée.. Say "Gmddy', Fdward..Say "daddy."

Gloop.

e said "daddy", he said "deddy! .. Now say "daddy" again.
'Gioop.

There! There! He said it asgein, he said it again!...

By the time hs's ten, he'll be telking!

Not uvnless you buy him Fdgar Bergen.

(FIIAFR) I TRIED TO BUY HIM EDGAR BERGEN, BUT C,B.S. BEAT
MR TO I7.....5EVERAL: YEARS LATFR 1 WAS GIVEN THE 1IYVLE OF
LORD BOLDT,..T WAS PROUD OF THE TITLE BECAUSE IT WOULIY BE
TNHERTTED BY EDWARD, MY SON,..(PAUSE) .‘-r. BY }‘ WJARD MY S0N
oo« (PAUSE).. . HMMM, , . THEY MUST BE PLAYING POKER AGAIN....
ANYWAY, .BY NOW, MY SON WAS FOURTEEN YEARS OLD. DEBORAH AND
I WERE PROUD PARENTS AS WE WATCHED HIM COUNT THE CANDIES

ON HiI3 BIRTHDAY CAKE.

Come on, Edward, count the cendles on your cake.

Uh .e.. Uhe....th.., ‘

(KEG, MIKE} Count on your fingers, Edwsrd, it'll be sasier...
(SLOWLY) One, two, three..er,..four...er...er...er...

{(FROMPTING) Five.
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DENNIS: Plve,

JACK: Go ehead, son.

DENNIS: Five, six, seven, eight ---
JACK: Bully!

DENNIS: Bully, ten, eleven

SO S

JACK: No, no,snine, ten, eleven,

DENNIS: Nine, ten eleven, twelve.

JACK: Go on, go on. Keep counting.

DENNIS: T cen't, that's all the fingers I've got.

MARY: Well, teke off your shoes, you're loaded down thore.

JAC: (FILUPER) HRE TOOK OF HIS SHOES AND TOES RAN IN ALL DIRECTIONS
... HE ILOOKED LIKE Hit WAS STANDING IN TWO PLATES OF
SPAGHEIT'T .

JACK: (FREG. MIKE) Oh, Deborah, this is Edward's fourteenth
birthday..dontt you think it's time we sont him to séhoo]?

MARY: well, I'm not surs.

JACK: Perhaps wo should consult his nurse,...I'lil cell her and

see what she thinks..(UP)..OH CONSTANCE...CONSTANCE.

ROCH:  (COMING IN) HERE 1 AWM, YOUR LORDSHIP.

MARY: Spencer?

JACK: What 3s it, Deborah.

MARY: We're so rich now, don't you think we could get the nurse

a white dress instead of that Western Unlon OQuliit?
JACK: later, Deborah.
SRR e reae B L L gy n b RS L il doniBts b n i e PRy~ heryod ey

WE
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JACK: F-witE ... Now Constance, I wanted to ask you if you think
Edward i= ready to start schocl.

ROCH: WELL, I DON'T' KNOW, YOUR LORDSHIP, .YOU SER HE CAHN'T TAKE
CARE OF HIMSELE...I STILI, HAVE 70 GIVE HIM H1S BATH EVERY
DAY:

MARY: Which reminds me, Constance..It is true that last night when

you were glving Fdwerd a bath, you held his head under 7’

water for-Honainulgz?

ROCH: Y]*,P,}H{EMIH . _

_f,.'.l.‘/'. 3 . (, . A - . s
MARY- You ey go, Oonstance, and better luck next Lime
JACK: .,-Now Fdwa:r-d we‘re ﬁhinking; of putting you in school.

DENNIS: Daddy...1f T go to school, can T take my frog along?

JACK: Yes yss...you can teke your frog,
(FIITER)} THE NEXT DAY WE WENT TC SCHOQL..WE TOOK THE
ENTRANCE EXAMINATIONS. . .EUWARD DIDN'T PASS, BUT THE FROG DIL,.
BUT THAT DIDN'T STOP ME,,T BOUGHT THE SCHOOL, GRABBED EDWARD
BY THE HEAD AND STUCK HIM TN THR SECOND GRATE., .WITH EDWARD
IN SCHOOL, MY INCENTIVE TO WORK WAS GREATHR THAN EVER...T
MADE MILLYOMS AND MILLIONS....I HAD T0...MY WIFE WAS ONE OF
THE TEN BE3T-DHRESSED WOMEN TN ENGLAND,..TI EVEN GAVE HER A
CHARGE ACCOUNT AT EASTERN COLUMBIA, PICCADILLY AT NINTH,...
THRERX YEARS WENT BY AND IT WAS LONELY FOR MF AND DEBORAH...
WITH ETAMARD IN SCHOOL IT WASN'T QUITE THE SAME,

MARY: Spencer, with Edward in school, it isn't quite the same.
JACK; (REG. MIKE) T just said that.

MARY: Ohe 7 ' e

WI;I
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JACK:

MARY:
JACK:

DENNIS:
JACK:

JACK:

MARY:
DENNIS:
JACK:
MARY:

JACK:

(DRAMATIC

WE
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You'!ll hear it again at nine-thirty....But Deborah, you
can't imagine how much T've missed my boy since he's been
away... Sometimes T --

(SOUMD: DOOR BUZZFR)

;ﬂ{mherets someone &l the door.

T11) get it.....Wonder who it is.

(SOUND: DOOR OPENS)
Tt's nio, hdward, my son.
(VERY DRAMATIC) Edward .. Edward .. it's you .. it's you!
My boy! The apple of my eye, the pride of my life ,. the
one Tlve dedicated wmy whole existence to .. T've worked,
struggled, and fought my way to ths top so that you can
have the better things of 1ife and now .. how you've come
beck to me (CRYING) you've come back 1o me.
(FIITER) 7 DIDN'T HAVE MUCH ON IAST WEHK'S SHOW, BUT THIS
WEREK E'M LOADHD.
dward! What are you doing home from school?
T had to come home, Mother. T missed you and gloop.
(FILTER) HE NEVER DID IEARN HOW T'0 SAY "DADDY "
Coma in, Rdward, and mske yourself comforteble, Teake off
your hat and coab.
(FTITER) WE COULDN'T ASK HIM TO TAKE OFF HIS SHOES, WE
WERR TIVING IN A SMALTFR PLACK NOW... BUT WE WERE HAPPY
BACAUSE BAGK WITH US AGATN WAS ... EDWARD MY SON.
CHORD)

RTHOT 03126
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JACK:

NELSON:
JACK:
NELSON:
JACK:
WKILSON:
JACK:
NELSON:

JACK:

NEL.SON: %

JACK:
NELSoN:
JACK:
MELSO0N:
JACK:
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(Fl]jlr'JR) AND SO EDWAKD GREW TO YOUNG MANHOOD. NOTHING GOULD
STOP HTM. BUT THEN -- THEN CAME THE WAR, FIRST THR MEN
WERF DRAFTED. ...THEN THE WOMSN.,.AND FINALLY THEY TQOK
TIWARD. ... IT WAS TERRIBIE, KNOWING THAT ANY DAY MIGHT BE
HTS LAST... BUT THERE WAS NO TIME FOR SENTIMENT, AND THEN,
iT HAPPﬁNED...A_MAN YROM THE WAR DEPARTMENT CAME TC OUR
HOUSE. WE COULD TELL RBY THR 100K ON HIS FACE THAT SCMWTHING
THRRIBIE HAD HAPPENED TO EDWARD. Hi WAS GRINNING FROM EAR
10 FAR, HE ]...OOKF:D.A'I' ME AND SATD ~---

Lord Boldt?

(R¥iG. MIKR) Yes?

Are you the father of Edward, my son?

Yes, T am.

1t is my unpleasant dubty to inform you that your son --
{TNTERRUPTING) Never mind thet. How did it happen?

We're not guite clear on the detalls, sir. All we know is
that kdwsrd bajiled oub.

Bailed out? Whal happened to his plane?

~He wasn't in a plane e, He was in a submarine.

1 understand,

(AMAZED) You do?

Quite.... So my son Edward was drowned.
Yes, but we saved the pianc player.

Good good.
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JACK: (FIITER) WBLL, THAT!S MY STORY. I'M AN OLD MAN NOW, AND
AII T HAVE LERT IS AN OID WIFE AND AN OID PTANO PIAYER...
BUT THREE'S ONE THING T KNOW...I..LORD SPENCER BOLDT, WILL
ALWAYS TRRASURE THE MEMORY OF ---

QUART: EiAJARD MY SON, OH, EDWARD MY BON
W¥ CHANGED TT, ARRANGED, AND NOW THAT IT'S DONE.
OUR MARY WAS S0 CUTE AS DEBORAH KERR
HUT SPENCER TRACY SHOWED UP BENNY BY FAR.
WHAT CAN YOU EXPECT FROM A FOUR MINUTE STAR?
OH, EIWARD MY SON.

(AiJPm.USE AND PLAYOFF')
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JACK:

W

-

lediss and gentlemon.. the National Foundation for Infantile
Para]vajs is in immediate need of help. The March of Dimes
funds have\E?en gxhausted Tighting this yearts epidemic of

pelio. Fourizen and a half millig 'dollars must be raised

within the next se

office ... Thank you.

Jack will be back in & minuto, but Pipat aune
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SHARBUI'T :

HIESTAND:

K1GG3:

SEARBUTT :
RIGGH:

HIESTAND:
SHARBUTT:
HIESTAND:

SHARBULT :

HIESTAND:

LUCKIRS FAY MORE!. Yes, at the tobseco euctions LUCKIES
PAY MITIIONS OF DOLLARS MORE THAN OFFICIAI PARITY PRICES
FOK FINE TCBACCO!

Let's imagline we've at a tobacco auction. Lookl There's
aisle upon aisle lined with baskets of tobacco ready for
sale.,. and now at this woment the bidding begins ... the

chant of the auctioneer rings to the rafters ...
(CHANT - UP AND CONTINUE UNDER)

And.as s basket of particulerly fine, light mellow leafl
comes up for sale ... the price clinbs higher and kigher ..
and now, at the pesak bid ...

(CEANP UP FAST TQ 62 - SOILD AMBRICAN)

And another basket of fine tobacco goes to the mekers of
Tucky Strike! |

Yes, Luckies pay more - MILLIONS OF DOLIARS MORE THAN
OFF1CYAL PARITY PRICES FOR FINE TOBACCO!

185 - MFT
I8 - MKT
Lucky Strike means fine tobacco ...Tine tobacco that's

Jight end neturally wild ... that gilves you more, far wmore

rosl,deep-down smoking enjoyment.

8o, lignt up a Lucky! Prove to yourself how much finer,
rilder, more enjoyehle Luckles reslly are! Yom'll agree---
in all the world there's no finer cigarette than LUCKY
STRUF!
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(TAG)

JACK: ladies and gentlemen, T hope you'll tune in again nexi
Sunday as we're going to have a special program with
specisl guests, including Amos'n' Andy, Red Skelton, and
bdgar Bergen... And let me see .. what else?

DENHIS: Oh Gloop ? Gloop?

JACK: Huh?

DENNIS: T3l ‘fem, tell lem.

JACK: Oh yes, don't forget to lisien to Edward My Son in A Day
in the Life of Demnnis Day ... Goodnight folks.

{APPLAUSE AN MUSIC)

DON: This is C.B.S...THR COLUMBIA BROADCASTING SYSTEM.
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