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THE JACK BENNY PROGRAM o
SUNDAY, DECEMBER 21, 1952 (TRANSCRIBED DECEMBER 16, 1952)
OPENING COMMERGIAL

DO :

COLLINS:

CHORUS:

COLLINS -

CHORUS:

COLLINS:

CHORUS:

THE JACK BENNY PROGRAM ... TRANSCRIBED AND FRESENTED BY
TUCKY STRIXKE! Nothing ... gp_, pothing teats better taste!
And remember ...

Luckles taste hetter!

Cleaner; fresher; amoother!

Luckies taste bhetter!

(leaner, fresher, smoother!

Lucky 3trike means fine tobacco

Richer-tastlng fine tobacco

Luckles taste better!

Cleaner, fresher, smcother!

Lucky Strike .... Lacky Strike!

Yes, friends; nothing .... no, nothing bests betier taste

and Luckies taste better - cleaner, fresher, smoother.

naturslly mild tobacco that has a wonderful haste =il its
own. Remember, LS/MFT - Lucky Strike means fine tobuceo. In
addltlon, Luckies ere made better to taste better - made
round end firm and fully packed to draw freely and amoke
evenly ... to taste cleaner, fresher, smoother. And say...
Christmas shoppers ... becsuse Luckies are so popular every-
where ... they'll make wonderful gifts for all the smokers
on your list. Your Christmas Luckies come in & really
beautiful gift carton speclally crested by the world-Tamous

designer, Raymond Loewy. Az there are only a few shopping

days lef't, get yours now, =t your favorite clgarette counter.

- (MCRE )
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THE JACK BENWNY PROGRAM i .
SUNDAY, DECIMHER 21, 1952 {TRANSCRIBED DECEMBER 16, 1352)
OPENING COMMERCIAL {Cont'd

DON: Make thls a "Lucky Christmas” ... give your family and
{Cont'd)

friends ~ yes, gilve everyone & chesry Christmas carton of
Lucky 2trike.
ORCH: SHORT VAMP

BSportsmen -
Juartet: Be happy -- go lucky

For Christmes gifts this ysar!
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(FIRST ROUTINE)
(AFTER COMMERGCIAL, MUSIC UP AND DOWN)
_____ DON BROADCASTING FRCM THE VETERANS ADMINTSTRATION HOSPITAL IN

LONG BZACH, CALIFORNTA...THE ILUCKY STRIKE PROGRAM, STARRING
JACK BENNY...WITH MARY LIVINGSTONE, ROCHESTER, DENNIS DAY,
BOB CROSBY, AND "YOURS TRULY" DON WILSON,

(APPLAUSE, . .MUSIC UP AND DOWN)

DON: AND WO, LADIES AND GENTLEMAN, SINCE OUR PROGRAM TODAY COMES
TO YOU FROM A HOSPITAL,,.Y TAKE (REAT PIEASURE TN BRINGING YOU
£ MAN WHO TALKS LIKE A DOCTOR AND WATKS LIKE A NURSE.

JACK:  What?
DON: JACK BENWY!
(APPLAUSE)

Sert e 2l - Al at g Ml AL i Lo oy 4ot Ll .
JACK 1 %ﬁ you, thank ycuﬁhank you..¢éello again, £ this is Jack

Benny talking...And now, ladies and gentlewen...

DON (TAUGHS )
JACK:  Don -ai¥aer. Y,
DON: {LAUGHINGLY)F%‘M sorry to break up like this, Jack, but that

Intreduction T gave you was so fumny, cantt help Isughing,
{LAUGHS dI?iB:DER)

JAGK:Q&Y thought it was funny, twh, Don?

DON: Tes. you're not angry, ars you?

JACK: WNo...no....

DON: Well, I'm glad you'lre not...because Fou know me...anything for
a laugh. (HOWLS) “Talks like @ doctor 2nd walks Uke &

. 7
nurse." Jack, ape you/¥ore you've not sngry?
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JACK:

TCN:

JACK:

DON

JACLK :
ICN:

o
Don DIy Showid T bo engry? ma T talkea like &
doctor, I was flattered. After all, If I'm & doctor, mm
an M. I....M, T, means More Deductlons, which is exactily
what you're gonna {lnd on your pay check this week?%fﬁﬁﬁgh
th&tf%??%gbrothar.
Now, walt a minute, Jack. Every time I say scmething that
strikes me fumny, you always Lthreaten to--—
Don..Don..dontt get exclted. I'm not going to cut vour
saigry..I only sald that to stop you from lavghing., The way
you were sheking, I was afrald Terminal Island would sink
another three feet. No kldding, fellows, did you ever zee
& stomach as big as Don's? If that thing was £11led wish
toys, every kid in Amspica would be loadsd...Hey, that was--
walt-a~minuts . .Don, 1f you're auch a laughing bey..why iz it
whnen I =ay funny things you don't get hysterical? That was
a prebiy good joke, you xnow.
Well, Crankly, I fail to see the humor in any platitudes
concerning my obesity.
Whnat doss thaj Qean?
I don't liks te—b&fgalled a big fat zlob.

TGSy O //

DON ¢

JACK:

DON:

JACK s

Lyy QEEEr thing, Jack..for the pest month vae been on a

/

-

vary strlct‘ﬁigg: ’/_,f/’
oh, I didn's know Ehaz .that's polgh, Don...especially now,

/

during the hollday veason:“l -

¥outre not kidaigg¢' My wife is cvenhgfeparing a speclal

ha

Christmas,jirﬁg; for me. Ny

.
e

Really; Don, what are you golng to heve? M“\\\N\
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DON: Fuzeg _turkeys stuffed with Rye Krlsp. |

JACK: Ot Weif“i‘ﬁ‘“-ciz&acaag L_{%l];__j,iou—ll'l“*waﬁ%_ For Christmas ls an
Alka—Seltzer.I___}'...?..l.lfe“ﬁc:f.g:%;; prétiycard yith it, Goo...
squs-bhTAg ;;;y appropriate for...0h helle, Ma;E:ﬂ“

MARY : Hsllo, Jack. H'ya, fellows.

(APPLAUSE)

JACK: Well, Mary, L'm certeinly glad you got bers in time for the
gnow. .yoﬁj d me worrled,

MARYf&&lﬁﬁnlsorry, Jack, but I ovevrslept...and 1t took me an hour
and twenty minutes to drive down from Beverly Hills.

JACK: Ch, you overslept, huh?

MARY: Yeall,,.L've heen up late svery night this wesk.

JAQK ; Well, ook, Mary, if I told you once, I've told you s
thousand times...Lf you want to remain 8 blg star, you can't
stay up all hours of the night heving fun.

MARY: Who's having fun!..I'm wrappingapacgagégﬁg%“zge May Company.

JACK: Oh yes, the Christmas rush

MARY it Excuse we a minute, Jack. 0Oh, Don--

DON: Yes, Mery?

MARY: I've got & big surprise for you. Just as I eantered the
buliding ¥ ren lntc Dr. T=eson dﬁﬁ Dr. Jenes

DO & No kidding, Mary..Dr. Llmans Towms, muh?

JACK: Who's v, bapson, who'is Iv. éﬁnesé

MARY: They sald that since the operatlon thsyive recelved honorary
mention from the medlcal zociety.

lppnigirs  AByeg
DON: Goe, that's quite an honcr fopr Dn. kawser and Dr. Jenss.
P P

. P et
JACK: Who's Dr.gﬁ%ﬁﬁi;:ﬁﬁiﬁ Dr. Jonssd
;g;f;i;a_sai
And &

MARY : d that--

rY
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JACK: Wail & mlnute..¥Who's I, /ﬂs‘an and Dr. Jopesd
MARY: Well Jack, 1f jyou must know, they're the doctors who

Ha i ‘:‘ww.a) 2 . :
Gea..I didn't knowDo a stomach operation, Mery. What

did they take out?

performed a _mejor abdominel operation on Don.
& JacK:

MARY: They didn't take anything out, they put in a desp Tresze.

JACK: Now wadd—a—minute., Biary?’ffi%re you cams 1n, Don told me
thet he doesn't like eny platitudes concerning his obesity.

MARY : _#4/What does that mean?

JACK: I don't know, Marys/ L m qfdting.

MARY: Oh, Lgnefellow the Post?

JACK: No, Hatis W the Announcer...How Zook, Mary, we came down
to satertain the boys hers at the Veterans Administratlon
Hospital, s0 lat'!s-—mjes2

{20UND: KNOCK ON DCCR)

JACK: Excuss me, Mary. CCME IN.

(S0UMD: DOOR OPENS)

RCCH: HERE I &M, BOSS!

JACK: Rochester!

{APPIAUSE) ) ,fo:

JACK:’Z{),LL%ring ihbx*{fgfl?;in, Rochiester, and we'll set it up here in the
aornsy,

MARY: Jack, & Chrilstmas tree!

JACK: That's pight, Mery. I bought it for the hoys hevre.

MARY: Well, Jack, with trees selling for & dollar and a haelf a foot,
you certainly plcked out & nice big one.

ROCH ; CH, I PICKED THIS ONE OUT, MISS LIVINGSTONE. I RETURNED THE
ONE THAT MR. BENNY BOUGHT.

RU
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MARY: Why...couldn!t you get it Through the door?

ROCH: THROUGH THE DOOR!..I CQULD!'VE GOTTEN TRAT ONE THROUGH
THE <HEYHOLE,

JACK: Rochester, do me o Pavor, Just sst the treo up and stars
trimming it.

RA0CH: CKAY. AND BOS3, IF I D0 A GOOD J0OB, WOULD ¥YOU GIVE ME THE
REST OF THE WEEK COFF? I 30RTA MALE ARRANGEMENTS TO PLAY
SANTA THIS YEAR. '

JACK: Rochester, you're..you've golng to play Sants Claus?

ROCH:  NO, SANTA ANITA! |

JACK: I should have imown. I'm sorry, Rochester, bubt I'm not
glving you any time off" to go to the race track.

ROCH.: BUT, BO33--

JACK.: Rochester, don't "but, boss" me. You've besn working for me
For twelve years end I've made 1t 5 policy never fo let you
gambles .

WARY: Mr. Benny is right, Rochester. It would be different 1 you
wers making a decent salary.

&AUKE@%?LCertainly. Now Rochesser, set up the Christmas tree and
share trimeing it.

ROCH:  OKAY..{SINGS) '
JINGLE BELLS, JINGLE BELL3,
JINGLE ALi, THE WAY,,.
OH, WHAT FUN IT IS T0 RIIE
IN A CNE EORSE QPEN 3LEIGH--

JACK: Rochester--

ATHGT Q183261
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ROCH: JINGLE RBELLS, JINGLE RELLS,
JINGLE ALL THE WAY--
I MY VOICE WAS HIGHER,
YOU WOULD FIRE DENNIS DAY, -

JACK: I would not /¥ Rochester, juthhe ornaments on the
tree...and be vepy careful wlithh them becsuse--

BOB: Hellp, Mery. XHello, Jack.u@r'?»ﬂ—’%%mw-

JACK: Bob Crosby!

(APPLAUSE)

BOB: H'ya,, fellows.

JACK: Pob, this 1z the flrst fime youlve been down to the
Veterans Hospital in Long Beach. How do you 1ike 1%%

BOB: -u:Jst vonderful, Jack, You know, this whole place iz fun
Just like a grsat blg luxurious hotel.

JACK: 4.» Hotel ?

BOB:  You know, Jack, I ven into a friend of wine who's 2 patient
here...and you snould have heard him rave about the service.

JACK: No kidding!

BOB: Why hs sald all you have to do isvﬁell and four beautiful
nurses rush in and walt on you.
JACK: Not

EOB:?%J,I&nd he mald it doesn't matter when you feel like eating.
All you;ﬁ‘w do 1s pregs a llttls buzzer and the chef
comes oub, slte on the edge of your bed, and says, "Which

would, yoy prefer, boys...Filet Mignon or Crepe Suzette?”

JACK; Gee, fthis 1s service...I don's blame your friend for raving.

RU
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BOB: And that isn'g all. ZIf you feel like a 11ttle ligueupr or

chacmagne efter dionerfamy friend seld sll you heve to do

is call the wine sbeward and er&EX—ENT. o vrnerrrrres
SACK: iereninesessesa B0Ob, why did you stop talking?
BOBEZ&ﬁ?hThat's where my feiend stopped...he came out of the sther.
JACK: “0h..T Ghought hs was sxeggerating a 1ittle bit....Now, Bob,

even though Dannis 1s going to sing lJater, I think the hoys

L
here would appreclate 1t if you did a song now. How aboutb

L1897

Bel+ Bung-—Jaeky—sure—~Hd—Tove4a,
(APPLAUSE)
(ROB CROSBY'S SONG -- "DON'T LET THE STARS GET IN YOUR EYES")
{APPTAUSE)
W Pallr: Tkl O sef-,u/a/,a.-v? ol Aaret W&f7 & ot
rtt L Ol ieZpp e E:Lpzf,¢éai5ab/,fﬂuﬁ;;7 ;;? ‘éf:F”
: P

LI s s oy b Aler. Lo it sz

TC
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(SECOND ROUTINE)

JACK:

BOB:
JACK:
BOB:

That was Bob Crosby singing "Don't Let The Stars Get In Your

Eyes”...and very Ef"c;od., vary good.
Tz Jack. Butfdo vou nmind 1f I ask you something?

Not &t all, Bob, what is 1479
Well, what would you do if you found zut that someone was

stealing your jokes and frying o imltate gou?

&ﬁCKﬁﬂﬁ¢Q&'d be awfully upset about it, Bob, but vwhy do you ask?

BOB:

JACK:

BOR:

JACK:

Well, I'm in the same predicament.

You are?

Ysah, there's A singer around....makes records and
everything. .who goes out of hls way to sound an swiul Lot

like me.

Homm. L fhink T know who you HEEN . Bob Hope introduced me
‘g 2:5 z : :.‘l
to him. Buc irgou'lre se conoern&? out thi Teliow "

stealing your styls, why don't you Talk to him?

B0R A T 614, snd he wit me over ths head with Gary.

JAGKW/&VGDGG s good.

MARY: aéfwait & minute, Bob, IFf you fesl that your brother Bing's

BOB:

JACK:

BOB:

JACK:

TC

reputation is hurting you professionally...why don't you
chiangs your nams?

Say..thet’s & good idea..why didn's I shink of that bhsfore?.
That's whet 1111 do, I'11 change my name.

What sre you going to change it to?

Sam Crosby.

Well, that'll fool sverybody. HNow look, Mary --

RTMQT Q183264
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ROCH :
JACK:
ROCH:
JACK:

ROCH:

JACK:

ROCH :

JAGK H

ROCH :
JACK:
MARY:

JACK :

JACK:

‘TG

OE, BOSS --
What isg it, Bochester?

M ATMOST FINTSHED TRIMAING THF TREE. HOW DOES IT ILQOK?
Hmrm. . those ornaments I brouvght down ceritainly look nilce.
Aut, Rochester, the tree dogsn't look colorful with just the
red ornaments. Put some green ones on now.

THERE AIN'T ANY QREEN ONES,

Rochester, I pleked out two dozen green ongs. Hov come
theytre all red?

THEY RIFENED ON THE WAY TOWN, I TOLD ¥0U NOT 10 USE TOMATOES!
Hm. 7T can't understend how those tomatoes could ripen so
fast. From Beveply Hills to Long Beach is only forty milss
as the crow ligs., What took you so long?

THAT'S A 1952 CROW, YOU'VE GOT A 1910 MAXWELL.

Oh, stop.

Rochester's right, Jack. Why dentt you get rid of thet old
¢ear and buy 2 nev one?

I'11 tell you why, Mapry..That car hes Deen like &n old
Triend to me. T4tz besn with me through rain and shine,.

through thick end thin.,through good times and bagd....

Through FcKlnieyﬁiéd Coolidge .
It _ _ Eé%z:gzgg,éy
Very fu :;;gﬁay, very fumny. Ln-faed, I think thet weg
.7

the Pumnlegt ilne In the show. Don't you think =zo, Bob?...
Bob...3zm!
Yes, sir,

Hm, sverybody hag oo be s comedian,

MIX0tT G1E3726




BOB:

JACK :

BOB:
MARY :

-10-~
Well, Jack, you've got to admit thai Mary got of f some
beautiful ad libs today.
I know...she must be trylng to impress the girls at the
Mey Company.
Mey Company?...What does he mean, Mary?
Well, Bob, I can't Zive on what Jack is paying me, szo I'm

working nights, wrapping Christmas gifis.

BOB;*ﬁL*“ﬁow, welt a minute, I don't belleve that Jack could be Shat

MARY:
BOB;
MARY:

BOB:
MARY:

chsap.

Well, brothsr, you'rsa in for a shoek.

& shock?

Yeah, last nlght I wrapped the Christmas gift hets sending
you.

No kidding, Mary, whatb did he get me?

P S

Well, T'm not allowed to tell, Bob, but when you unwrap the

package, sgva 228 paperE it’% tha_mosz gxpensive pars, %
JACK:E& Now youi;a;gﬁesﬁi 5 ;

JACK:

f%;mﬁ&??ﬁ Bob¢helieve me; LM sendlng

you & very-pieer --

(SOUND: KNOCK ON DOOR)
Excuse me. Come in.

(S0UND: DOOR OPENS)
Mp. Betny?
Yes.
Mr. Benny, I represent the patients here at the long Beach

Veterans Hospital.

MRYTHaT QIRGZ6E
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MEL: We understand that when you dld & show at an a2lr base, the
' boys gave you & propeller with their names on it.
JACK: Yesi?%%;y did.
MEL: And when you did & progrem at s Naval Base, they gzave ydu a

11fe preserver bearing the slgnatures of the entire

peryonnsl,

JACK: That's right.

MEL: S0 we, too, would 1like to present you with a token of our
appracistion.

JACK: Fou would?

MEL: Ygs. On behalf of ths patients here st the Veterans
Hospital in Long Seach, I'd like Lo present you with this
sutographed bed shset.

JACK: . WWell, lsntt bthat wonderful. Gee, look &t thege nameij#éhﬁzzz
m ... Hlurge-Se—and-Sej—r{ibadother TRESE TS T
Wad—tm—phver-to—us 3t ERE hosplial)] Walt a wminute, .what's

Lhle—pome—hers-Li—looks like Robert 3mith..but the Hobsrt
iz seratched ouf and Lt says Louise.
MEL : fesah, the doctors here are as good as the ones ln Denmerk.
JACK:%, what do you know.ff‘lﬁé you very much for the gifh,
MEL: Toutrzg welcoma.
{SOUND: DOOR SLAM)
JACK: Hmm, what a thing to present me with..a bed sheet,
MAR Y+ Oh, for heavens sakes, if you get somethlng,yeu‘Fgﬁft find
a usa‘f@rxhyou don't went it, Theﬂ'lr Force onee presstted

e

/""’
you with a proggileﬂmﬁanﬁfunat did you do with it?

DON; Wha.t g;;Witn 1t, Mary‘?\

AT HOT Q13287
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c@épgﬁ&bié”iﬁ};;ff"““ ------- S
Jackr A1 vight, all rignt..Now, Mamg So~._
ROCH:  OH, BOSS --

JACK: fes, Rochoster?

ROCH: I CAN'T REACH THE TCP OF THE TREE TO FUT THE STAR ON IT.

JACKﬁ&#i%ﬁ'course, you can't rsach it, use the ladder.

.
.
——

—

ROCH: DUT, BOSS, THAT TADDER IS AWETL WOBELY.
JAGK: Oh, atop being a baby, give me that star, I'1l ciimb the
leddsr and put Lt up wyssll,
(SOUND: CLIMBING LATDER)
JACK: {OFF) There we are..ncw 2ll I have to do 1s lsan over and --
MARY: Jack..Jack, the ladder iz stariing to shake..Look out!
(30UND: IADDER FALLS AND BCDY THUD}
JACK: Hmm.
ROCH: BOSS, BOS3, THE TREE TOOKR BEAUTTFUL.
JACK: What do you mean the tres looks beautiful, I've stlll got
the ztar in my haend.
ROCH: I KNOW, BUT YOUR TOUPAY FLEW OFF AND CAUCGHT ON THE MQOP
BRANCH.
JACK: My toupay?
BOB: ots of trées neve snow, bub thls one's got dendruff.
JACK: Hm.
MARY: JacksTwnen you fell off the ladder, did you hurt yoursslf?
JACK: No..darn it.

.MARY: What do you mean, darn 1t?

RTHGT QId3268
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JAGK!M&l%he vyear is almost up and I naven't had a chance o use my

Blue Oross Pollcy vet,

BOErs~—Favk; -would-you-Peal any oetber Iff T punéhed youwr-tn-the
ToEET j%fufj

JACK: Key—Tlm—rnot—roversd—or tiwmT Rochester, sot the ladder up
again. I'm golng to put bha? star up on top.

pon: ol Just s minute Frack. o "t

JACK : What 1s 1%, Don?

DON?ZQ&Z?ThE Sportsmen Quértea just came in and they've orépared a
commsrcial thet I'm sure the Bllows here will iike,.Can they
do it now?

JACK: Well, certalnly, Don, tell them to go right ahsgad.

DON: Okay...all right, fallows, take it.

TC
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LISTEN LISTEN LISTEN LISTEN
BETTER WATCIH OUT, YOU BETTER NOT CRY
LISTEN NOW, JACK, WE'RE TELLING YOU WHY
SANTA CLAUS IS COMING TC TOWN.
HE'S MAKING A LIST AND CHECKING IT TWICE
GONNA FIND OUT WHO'S NAUGHTY OR WICE
SANTA CLAUS IS COMING TO TOWN.
HE SEES YOU WEEN YOU'RE SLEEPING
HE XIOWS WHEN YOU'RE AWAKE
HE XNOWS IF YOU'VE BEEN BAD OR GOOD
S0 BE GOOD FOR GOUDNESS SAKE.
QH YOU EETTER WATCH OUT,
TOU BETTER NOT ORY
LISTEN NOW, JACK, WE'RE TELLING YOU WHY
SANTA CLAUS IS COMING 10 TOWN
WITH PLENTY OF LUCKIES RIGHT ON HIS BACK
& CARION OR TWO FOR MARY AND JACK
SANTA CTAUS IS COMING 10 'TOWH
AND YOU CAN BE SURE THAT SANTA IS GLAD
BRINGING THOSE LUCKIES TO MOTHER AND DAD
SANTA CTAUS IS COMING T0 TOWN
NOW SANTA ENOWS THAT LiJOKY STRIKES
ARE ERTTER TASTING, TOO
THERE 'S NOTHING THAT BEATI BETTER TASTE
TEERE IS NOTHING NO NOTHING

LIGHT UP A LUCKY
(MORE)

BTHO1
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UART:  BETTER START NOW
Contid)
OPEN A PACK, WE'RE TRLLING YOU HoW
BANTA CLAUS IS COMING TO TOWN ON THURSDAY
LISTEN LISTEN LISTEN LISTEN
SANTA CLAUS I3 COMING TO TOWN.

{APPLAUSE )

BTHOT
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(THIRD ROUTINE) -16-

JﬁCKkAJ: That was veryénlces Don,,.Gee, T wish I could use thai number
on my television shqw next Sunday.

DON: Oh, that's right, Jack., Your next 7.V, show is the
twenty-elghth, lsn3t 1t?

JACK: That's right--next Sundey.

MARY : Jack, are you having any guest stars?

JACK: Am I having guest aters...Get this, Mary..I'm having
Mr. and Mrs, Jimmy Stewart.

0B 4 Jimmy Stewart and his wife? Why Jack, that wust cost a
fortune.

"JACK: Nofﬂf% doesn't, Bog;fkgoggazag very good desl, You see, I
only hired Jimmy Stewartts yife,..e2nd Jimmy is ﬁoming on
for nothing.

BOB #«Lﬁ«'hy would he do that?

JACK:  He doesn't trust me,.,Anyway, they're gonna be with me next
Sundey on my T.V, show and it'!'s ponna be--well, Dennis,..
it'e shout time you zot here.

DENNIS: Hello, Mr. Benny..hello, everybody,

(APPLAUSE)

JACK: Dennils, what wade you sc lmte?

DENNIS : AT wasn!'t late,

JACK: What?

DENRIS: I was here all the time, but wy mother told me to hide.

JACK: Why would your mother tell you to do a thing like that?

DENNIS: She seid, "I like to see the old wen worry."

RU
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JACK:

DENNIS:
JACK:
DENNTS
JACK:

DENNTS :
JAGK:
DENNIS :
BoB:
DENNIS :
JACK
MARY:
JACK:

JACK:

MARY:

DENNIS:
MARY:

ST

Hn. Dennis, what has your wmother got ageinst me, anyway?
Look what I did for you ... I made it possible for you to be
on radlo .. got you jobs in pletures ,. television .. T don't

know why your wother iaf%gd «v Why, last summer when I took

you to London, I even bought ggz??iggt classfpassage.; .
¢£L¢4¢4x4»¢44y;2254¢) ; Cbhle A

Thatts vhy shets mad e.?you? o /> 'Ig;_ :2:

Z
a.j,-_«..._,'sm
Why? Because your ticket was first clasa?

No, because it was round trip.

Oh. Well, Dennis, I don't care 1f your wother iikes me or

not., And, kid, If she was listening to the program, I hope
she séuirmed a 1ittle because I had Bob Crosby sing a song.
Who?

Bob Crosby.

Who?

Dermnls, don't you remewber me?

Oh, Sam!

Yes, Sam. Now look heye, Dennis --

Jaok]

Huh?

No wonder Dennis says silly things .. you get him excited,

You don't kmow how to handle hiwm.

I guess you're vight, Mary.

-

Of course I'm right. ook, Dennis, this 13 the first time

-

you've been here at the Veterans Homspital, =o why don't you--
Ch, I was here before,

You were?

s Z Hetn,
. ?Wﬁ iery i
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DENKIS: TUh huh .. during the war when I was entering the service ..
I had to 111 cut a duestionaire .. and after I pgot through
ansvering all the duestions, they sent uwe down here for an
examination ... and three doctors examined me to see 1T T
wag 1t for the gervice,

JACK: . Three doctors! 7ﬂThat must have been quite'an exemination.
Did you have to remove sll your clothes?

DENNIS: No, they just told me %o itske off my hat,

JACK: Well, thaft T can helieve,

DENNIS : 257 By T *Fede down here with Don Wilson and he told me a
very fonny joke. Would you llke to hear 1E7

JACK : Yes, Dennis, go shead,
DENNIS: Well -t Prv.cots bt
JACK: Just & second, Dennis, sre you aure you can tell this joke

hefore this mized audlence? You inow Loulse ia here,.. Is
the joke all pight?
DENNTS #f8ure, 1t's a wonderful joke.
sack bt 1s 152
DENNIS: Well, Don told me that you cughta be a big success at thls
hospital because you felk like a doctor and walk like a
nurse. .. {LAUCHS)
JACK: Dennis.,.Dennis,,.I'm glad you repeabed that joke becsuse if
I'm & doctor, that makes we on M. D,..M. D, stands for
: . Morton Downey who wmay be singing on the program next weelk..
s 3 ;&tch i, -edd,
ROCH: OH, BEOSS.
JACK: «tﬂm ey W?'_’“ A
s hoedli: P Bpail ad Eaur

é?uchﬁ ;?asa :;fCﬁJ lredeadio

BTHsaT IR




I -
g
r y

ROCH:
JACK:

GANG :
JACK:
ROCH:

JADK:
MARY :
JACK:
ROCH:

ROGCH:

JACK:
ROCH:
JACK:
ROCH:
JACK:

MARY:
JACK :
MARY':
JACK:

ROCH:

-16-
I GOT THE TLIGHTS OGN THE TBEE, SHOULD I TURN 'EM QN?
Not yet. Hey, kide, Rochester 1s ready to light up the tree
.+ let's sll gather arcund it.
(AD LIB) Okay .. yeah .. etc.
Okay, Rochester, plug in the Tlights.
YES SIR.
(S0UND: PLUG IN .. ELECTRICAL SPARKS AND BUZZING.)
., The wires must be crossed.
Something wust be ergased, the towmtoes 1it wup.
Rochester, try it again,
TES BIR.
(30UMD: PLUG IN .. ELECTRICAL SPARKS AND BUZZING)
0H, FERE'S THE TROUELE, BOSS, THERE'S A BARE WIRE RIGHT BY
THE SC0CKET.
Well, don't stend there, £ix 1t,
WHO, ME?
Yes, you.
BOBS, I AIN'® FOOLIN' ARQUND WITH ELECTRICITY.
Oh, Rochester, lmaglne being afrald of electrlicity. BSuppose
Robert Fulton was afrald ,. he never would have invented the
etectrlc iighi ..., would he?
Jack, you're thinking of Thomas Edlson.
REdison? Well then what did Robert Fulton do?
{SARCASTIC) He wrote "I Sew Mowwy Kissing Senta Claus.”
Oh wyes ... Now, Rochester, please fix these lights,
OKRY, OKAY.., {TO HIMSELF)%’"‘XEE ME SEE NOW ., IN ELECTRICITY
THEHE '8 THE ELECTRONS AND THE ELECTRODES ... THEN THERE'S THE
POSTIIVE AMD THE NEGATIVE ,. BUT I AINtT SOSITIVE WHICH
ONE IS NEGATIVE.
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JACK:
ROCH:

JACK :
ROCH:

JACK:

ROCH:

JACK:
ROCH:

JACK:
ROCH:

JACK:
MARY :
JACK:

Hm,

THEN THERE'S THE ATOMS .., NOW, THE ATOMS ARE SUPPOSED TO GO
FROM THE POSITIVE 170 THE NEGATIVE .. OR .. MAYBE THEY GO
FROM THE ELECTRONS TO THE ELECTRODES .. THEN AGAIN, MAYBE
THEY 50 FROM 1LONG EEACH 10 WILMINGTON.

Eochegater ...

NOW AS LONG AS THESE ATOMS KEFRP PASSING EACH OTIER,
BVERYTHING IS ALL RIGHT .., BUT WHEN THEY MEET HATF WAY AND
START PIGHTIN' .. THEY'RE GONNA TURN ON ANYBODY WEHO TRIES

0 BUTT IN .,

Rochester, I'm not interested in the zclentific detalls ..

T just want you to fix those iights. And you've got nothlng
to be afra;d of because while vou're fixing 1%, no cne ia
going te plug it in, &rd no one is golng to turn on the
awlteh,

I KHOW, 908S .. WHILE ITnMAIs e 1o BARE WIRE, YOU ATN'T
GONNA TURN ON THE SWITCH .. AND MISS LIVINGSTONE AIN'T GORNA
TURN ON THE SWITCH.

+

Of course not.

BUT WAY Uii%ﬁiféﬁ; DOUICER DAM, THERE'S A LITTLE MAN SITTIN®
IN A ROOM-WITH THOHEE&DS OF WIRES ALL AROUND HIM,

Zo what?

HOW DO I KNOW HE ATNTT GONNA DO SOMETHIN' JUST TO BREAK THE
MONQTONY !

Rochester, you can stop with the jokes and---

Jack .. Jack ..

What?

Look the 1llights went on.

BTHOT Q1R32
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JACK :
DON
JACK:

DENNIS:

JACK:

DENNTS:

JACK:

-] —
Oh yes .. Who fixed the wire?
I d4id, Jack.
Well, lan't thet besutiful,..and lock how pretty the llghts
are déLDennis tes
Yes, Mr. Benny.
Now that the tree is Lit up and the boys here In the
hospital are walting to hear you sing, would you llke to do
gome Christmas Carols?
I sure would, Mr, Benny.

All right, go mhead.

{CHRISTMAS CAROLS BY DENNIS -~}

JACK:

Ladies and gentlewmen, on behalf of my sponsor and wy entire

gtaff, I went to wish you all a very Merry Christmas.

HTHOT O¥BRZSF
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THE JACK BENNY PROGRAM

SUNDAY

P T s ST

X

OPENING

I e T o

UECEMBER 28, 1952 (TRANSCRIFED DECEMBER 18, 1952)
GOMMERCTIAL,

DO .

COLLINS:

CHORUS:

COLLINS:

CHORUZ:

COLTING:

CHORUS:

DON

COLLING:

CHORUS:

MUSIC:
DOK +

ES

THE JACK BENNY PROGRAM ... 'TRANSCRIBED AND PRESENTED BY
LUCKY STRIKE!

And remember ...

Luckies taste betten!

{leaner, fresher, smoother!
Luckies taste hetter!

Gleaner; fresher; smoother!
Tucky sStrike means fine tobagco
Richer-tasting fine tobacco
Tuckles taste hetter!

(leasner, fresher, smoother!
Tucky Btrike .. Lucky Strike!

because nothing - no, nothing beats better taste. and Luckies
tazte Leiter - cleaner, freaher; smoother. You see, Luckies'
better taste glarts with the fine, mild, good-taating tobacco
that goes into every Lucky, And Luckles are made better; to
glve you a cieaner, iresher, smoother~-tasiing smoke. TYes sir,
only fine tobaceo 1n & better made cigarette can glve you all

the deep-down smoking enjoyment you want in your clgarette. So

be happy -- go Lucky! Meke Iuncky 3trike your regular smoke ...

you'll f£ind ...

Luckles taste betier!

Cleaner, freshar; smoother!

Lucky Strike ... Lucky Strike!
(PROGRAM THEME UP AND DOWN)

The Lucky 3trike program starring ....

RTHaT QiB32r-e
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{FIRST ROUTINZ) -1~

{AFTER COMMERCIAL, MUSIC UP AND DOWN)

DON: THE LUCKY JTRIKE FROGRAM, STARRING JACK BENNY. .WITH MARY
LIVINGSTONE, RCCHESTER, DENNIS DAY, BOB CROSBY, AND "YOURS
TRULY" DON WILSON.

{APPIATSE. .MUSIC UP AND DOWN)

LON: LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, LET'S 30 BACK ABOUT AK HOUR TO JACK
BENNY 'S HOME IN BEVERLY HIIIS WH=RE JACK HAS JUST FINISHED
HAVING HIS LUNCH.

JACK: («a{, That was & very good lunch, Rochestser..the besgt hash I sver
tasted.

ROCH : I MADE IT FROM LAST NIGHD'S LEFT-OVERS.

JACK: J‘ZWH&’G d1d we nave last night?

ROCH ; HASH.

JACK: Oh. Well, T gotte leeve for CBS. You zee, Rochester, today
I not anly do my radio broadeast but lumedistely followling

1%, I do my talevislon zhow.

ROCH : BO3S, YOU CAN'T GO IN THOSE JID CLOTHES..,AND YOU NEED A
SHAVE, T0O0,
JACK: I haven't got time now. I%11 clesan up at the studls, Now

go out in the garageﬁaﬁ?‘gé’c/ the c&rM?""‘"J .

ROCH: THE CAR ATN'T RUNNING.

JACK: Rochester, did you wwck%&r?

ROCH:  IT WASN'T MY FAULT Ko-e/.

JACK M‘}‘Hhat nappensd?

ROCE: WELL, T TOOK THE CAR OUT FOR AWHITE IAJT NIGHT AND ON MY
WAY HOME, I MATE A SHARP TURN AND CAME FACE TC FACE WITH &
STEAMROLLER.

RTSGT Q1e3280




s
JAGK: Steam raller? Oh, so thait's why you were so quiet when you
zot home last nlght. I didn't sven hear jou opon the garags.
ROCH: T DIDK'T HAVE TO, I SLID THE CAR UNDER TEE DOOR.
- JACK: Rochaster, you mean my car was flattensd that thin?
ROCH: IF I'D HAD A 3TAMP I COULLA MATLED IT TO TOU,
JACK: Well, this 1s a flne thing %o happen on the day T have to
do two programs.. Now I'11 have to take the tus Uo the studio.
ROCH: A8Y, BOSS, I MEANT TO ASK YOU. YOQUVE JNLY GOT THIRTY SECONDS
BETWEEN YOUR RADIC FROGRAM AND XQUR TELEVISICN SHOW, HOW DO
¥OU GLIT FROM ONE FIACE TO THE QIHER 20 FABT?
JACKZJ? Dldn't T ever tell you about thas, Rockester?

ROCH No, ¥OW DO YOU Do ITY

JACK: They shoot me out of a cammon.

ROCH: SHOOT YOU OUT OF & CANWONW?

JACK: Feah.. once they put in too much powder and I did my show

from NBC....They-shotm -tk Tt dgy—ttwes sutopey I

JACK: Ysa—,—%-gueﬁs—so.‘."f %%Llcng, HRochaster,

RCCH: GOOIBYE, 3083.

{ TRANSITION MUSIC)

JACKW%‘LBI‘E should be a bus coaning along ners any ~- Oh my

goodnesg, I lelt my money ln my ofher ¢lothes... Well, maybe
I can ndtch & yide down to thef-- Hevrs Comes & GAY ToW...
FOING DOWN TOWN, BUB?

GEORGE: (SOUND OF CAR GOING BY PAST)

RYTHOT Q183281
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PR Hi o Ol~chhere—comes-arother T T SO ING - SOWH - TOWH?
GRORGEs— (CAR-GOING-BY-FAST)
JACK: Hmm...Here comes a~--GOING DOWNTOWN, 2UD?
GEORGE: {CAR GOING BY FAST..CAR GOING BY FAST)
JACK: ee, that ons had & trailer on 1t...Wsll, maybe T betier
start walking.
(SOUND: CAR IRIVES UP)
JACK: Gog, 1 I don't get & hiteh soon, T'11 be lats for--
GUING DOWN TOWN, MISTER?
{SOUND: CAR 3STOPS)

MEL:: Hop in, 2ud. Move over, Sophle,
BEA ; It him sit in the back,
JAGK.: Yos yas, the bhacikts all right.

{SOUND: DOOR CLOSES...CAR STARTS)

JACKhﬁﬁézi hope I'm net putting you folks fo Lo much troubls.

MEL: That's all right, Jud.

JACK:  (ASHAMED) You see, I«m “{-,'ﬁép Eé-,/iut T didn't
have any money.

MEL: You dontt have %o explain, Td...Hey, Zophie, slip the
pocr guy & buck.

JACK: But T dontt - -

MET,: Glve him an extra two blts, he nesds a shave, toa.

JACK: Mister, I don't need a - -

MEL : Where are you golng, Bud?

JAOK To C.B.0.

MEL ¢ How do you 1lke that, Sophie. Instsad of loolkdng for a job

he goes to see radloc programs.

HRIXROT QIgILesd
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Eﬁﬁf?‘*mmgge's probably too old to work, anyway.

MEL: Yeah.?wﬁxxthe way, Bud, how old are you?

JACK: Thirty—nin;tk““ﬂaxhx. #,,/”’J

AFA: { SARCASTTCATILY ) He;m,xgj:cijggwfe’ar what this character
sald. T NM““H

MEL: Sophie, whs?fégn}f6557£ hold & job, fgﬁﬁ“ﬁag}ly throws you
out, anl-fou tramp around the country all ygaghlifgihwhen
yeﬁié;ig;jfée TFLTTy~Aing, you 100K LIks eIy, S

JACK: Now welt a minute, Mister - -

MBI, : 0¢£'Nothing personsl, Bud...By the way, where do you live?

JACGK:

Beverly Hills.

MET, aiifﬁet him, Sophie...Beverly Hills., (SARCASTIC) I...er.d

BREA:
MEL:

JACK:
MEL:
JACK:
MEL:
JACK:

s

=B

suppose you have a blg house and butler and a swimming pool?
Max, stop teasing hinm.
Okay, okay.
{SOUND: MOTOR UP)
(ies, this 1z 2 aice car you have hers...Really a besuty.
Thanle you.
What king is ip?
e BgseX.
Gosh. .. I wizb-T—had-one—Jd-ite—Sin
Turn on the radic, Sophie.

{SOUND: RADIO ON,.STATIC)

RY KT
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DENNIS: (FILTER) NOW CTANCY WAS A PZACEFUL MAN
IF 70U KNOW WEAT T MFAN,
THE COPS PICKED UP THE PIECES JACK: (MAD) Hmm..How do you

AFITER CLANCY LEFT THE 3CENE 1ike that...they started
HE NEVER ASKED FOR TROUBLE the program without me..
THAT 'S A FACT YOU CAN ASSUME, It's wy own fault for--
B07T NEVER THE LESS, MEL:%kéﬁﬁ&ﬁﬁ turn off the
WHEN TROUELE WOULD - PRESS, radlo.
CEANCY.. LOWRERED-THE-Po0M .,
(S0UND: CLICK OF RADIO OFF)
MEL: What's griping you, Bud?

JACK : Plenty.... they started the program withoubt me.

MEL: How do you like that, Sophie? This btum's got & ticket o
the program and he wants them to walt t1ll he gets there.

JACK : Now wait o minute, Mister, vou can't salk to me like that.

MEE+ AFIrightalki-rtghb-oodn -G owa—

JACK : weptt-~osin-dows— Do you know who T am?

MEL: (2ARCASTIC} &Sure sure...you're Blng Crosby...or...Eddie

Cantor...or. . Bob Hops., .

JACH : Look, for your information I happen to be--
BFA : Max, for twaven's sakes, stop teasing him!
MEL: Okay, turn on the radlo again.

{30UND: CLICK...STATIC)
Mﬁﬂ¥¢;ﬁhm“?ﬁzﬂmiﬁr‘"ﬂﬂrTRﬁT“TEfE TOU ESIRE To e Rose Jle;E;mmﬁLn__
TON: é&i@E&&hmugth couldn't get tLbkﬂts waf”w
BOB: (FILTER) Neither &t coube-IL,

“\‘
TENNIS: (®ILTER) I naught aarir this mSrming on the fifty-yard line
—

for two dollars, HH“‘ahﬁ%‘

BB
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0B : (FILTER) Demnmis, wou got hilckets to the Rose Bowl for two
dollarg...let me sse then.

LENNIS N (FILTER) Hers they are.

BOB: RILTER)..... Dennis...these are ticksts for last ;zér's game .

LENNIS: (FIETEE%) I know. Boy, am Iliucky.

MATY: (FILTEﬁ}~ What do you mean, lucky? /f//

CENNIS (FIL‘I‘ER)\"B;? weather for last year's g?/wejwas great, this
year 14 may faig. //

;
JACK: Hmmm, Lf that sii}y kid thinka thap/s finny, he's got

another-- '\\. ///

MEL: Sophie, turn off{ tha raaigg://
(20UND: CLICK) N
MEL: Whatts griping you ﬂogJ/Bud? .
JACK: Yothing, I just di&ﬁfé think thﬁt\joke vas funny.
MET.: Ch, I supposeﬂ;d/f;an tell ‘fem batﬁar
JACK: Youtre aawnaﬁ right I can tell tem bebggr ..Did you hear
the ong, fbout the -- N\,
BEA: EH%ﬁHHHH, SHUT UP! \\\
JACK: /anl,m \\\
- JACK % MEL: Sophis, tuen on the radio.
e Okay. \
{SOUND: OLICK...STATIC)
DON: AND NOW, TADIES AND GENTIEMEN.,.AS LONG A3 JACK ISN'T HERE
YET, WE'IL ¥EEP THINGS ROLLING WITH ANOTHER SONG FROM OUR
SINGING STAR, DENNIS DAY...00 AHEAD, IENNIS....
(APPLATUSE)
{DENNIS'S SONG - "KEEP IT A SECRET")
(APPLAUSE)
BB
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(SECOND ROUTINE) N

DON ¢

That was "Feep It A Zecpeg" sung by Zennis Day... and
Dennils, that wag---

JACK : CEAY, DO, DKRY..I‘M.HERE.{%%ﬁg;;orry L'm late, fellows,
but I rode down with Jung Allyson and Dick Powell and they
Just wouldn't let me go.....Say—Qeﬂﬁ&37”ycv*sang’heautifu&in

ERNFES —How-deo—you-lmou?

JACK: I lward—the—program on tha way down, ad L' sorry I wes I&%e
beeswse-Unen we do our next Programelly will be 1053... An@ e
kids, right now Ifesl that our thoughts should be £1lled é:
friendshlp, good wlll, end happiness for the New Yeaw.

DENNIS: You're just trying to make us forget the lousy Chwlstmas
presents you gavs us,

| JACK: Woll, that's fine, Demnis....you of all people In the cast...
- voutve got no right to somplaln,

DO : Why, what did you glve Dennis for Christmnas?

JACK: Nothlng, so what's ha 2ot Yo complain about?......But the
28t of you got very nice presents.

MARY: Oh, surs, sure,

BOB: Woat did Jack give you for Christmas, Mary?

MARY : ‘.‘il"ell - -

JACK: 1 gave her & fur wuff.,.Theys it is over there on the plana..
It's zable,

ARY: It's prabhit,

ﬁ&CK: Tt 1s not...it's sable.

ARY Bebbit .. I wore 1t at the Farmer's Market and 1t snapped si
& head of latiuce,

g
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JACK: Belleve me, Bob, the muff I gave Mary is sable,

MARY: Rebbis., _

_ JACK s If's sable,..would T pay ninetesn dollars for rabbit?...,
Would I?

JACK: Fwoutds—te,...Now let's drop the subject because I want
£0---

DENNIS: Bey, Mr, Demny?

JACK: What?

DENKIS: See this tie I'm wosring...My glrl nitted it for me For
Christmag,

JACK : Ni59 What sre those things hanging on the sides?

DENNTS: Sla?gves, she started to make a sweaier and chenged her mind.

JACK: By Well, on you 1t locks nice, Dennis,

MA :_,c./;'-—’By the w&ggng weant to ask you...what 4id you give

your mugicians for Christmas?

BB Well Mery...I've only beeh-on-ihe—shew four ménths, anat

don't Imow thelr likes and dislikez too much...sc I gave
them something they can really use.,.l gave them &ach s
undred dellar hond.

JACK: Gosh, that's & wonderful gift...z government bond?

BB No & bail bond.

JACK: Oh,...But Bob, &s long sm::n the subject of your
band.f_‘d Like 4o talk %o you zbout something.

BUB: ‘Nhat’«‘,/ Jack?

FT=<a1 018328
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JACK :

BOB:
JACK:

BOB:
JACKE.:

Well...I lmow that when you came cn the show, I said you'd
have complete control over the orchestrs and migicisns,
and 1'd never interfere...but last week, why did you fire
0llie Guodson, the trombone player?

Well, Jack .

I wean with all the other guys, why fire him?..He was the
only one in the band who bshaved with dignity,

But Jaclk -~

When all the other boys would be gsthered arcund the planc
drinklng beer, (0llie sat quietly with his trombone in his
lap...And when the guys played cards, he kept out of it,..
just sitting by himselr,,.Why did you let him go?

BGB&@EZE‘I hadda get rid of him, he'd been dead for two yesrs,
FAGE S ——en,

o | g 4= . -
LISt Sronbono-we had-fo—gothim-a sliding casket,

WeléE what do you know,
5 gys—Bob...whet did the boys in 4he band glve wyou

There he goes again,..he just cod £ aay Mannashevltz..,.
he just can't say thatfRoed.. Bub-then T-have -trewble-

Say Don, we know what Jack gave everybody for Christmas

JACK:
MARY .

for Christmas? _
BB Something I've slways wanted.
JACK What?
BCB: & bottle of Manna-sheve-va-va-vitz,
JACK

saying-tleekemorres b weli—
B0B:

except you. What dld he give you?
J0
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DON:

et T i et A e e il

~10-
Well, Bob, Jack dldntt give me anything fopr Christmas
hecause he gave me @ birthdsy present and he thought wmy

birthday wes too ¢loge o Chrisimas,

MARY: 4£+4+When is your blrthday, Don¥

DON:
MARY:
DON
MARY:
JACK:

DON:
JACE :
DOK:
JACK:
DON:
JACK

DON:

JACK:

The twenty-third of August.

Oh...well; what did Jack zive you for your birthday?

A ravbhitts foot,

Mo wender wmy meff linps,

Mary, please. N@uT—Donwvhou_san_gou_say;xha$—§-éiéﬂ£§;w

2 you & Christmas pregent? Didn't you get thy ackage
gi“ﬂmgh ¥ g g
T sent }Bﬁﬁhxxxﬂﬁﬂ{ ]

You sent we a package for Christma§JKWE;; was in 1t?

A gophep trapl H“w“\ x,/’/,
You call a gopher tra%/g/eﬁgﬁﬁtmgs prasent?
Certainly. e e

. e ha
Well, if that}s’é Chirlatmas present, I'ﬁxg“mQQgsy's uncle.
. ‘/ .
wellﬁr‘é 'e & tree outside, start climbing, BOREO....
And Mery, T don't want any more tslk sbout your gift,\\\
// ) \\
ofFher,

You know, Jack, I hate o say this, bub 1t seems to ms
vou gave worgse presents tThan usuel thls Christmas,

Look, Three Dimensional, T gave better than T recelved...

ke What did my wrlters give me?...Theyive been working for me

MARY:

g0

ten years now and they gave me nothing,.ebsolutely nothiug!

Thet's your own fault, Jack...don't wyou think your wrlters

vould be nlecer to you iIf you were nicer to them?
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JACE : No, I dcm‘t and I'il tell you why...YZ? ago I had a
. il -
wriuer, s 0010 &a cams Lo mew teari‘u’Ily. e sald he
pra x’;} f#m-d-/& Bt e —

couldntt do his work because hils eyes#E t was 30 bad,..3o
I gave him money Teo go to an optometrist..He got hilas eves
examined, bought glasses, vead his contract, and quit...So
go be nice to pecple...Now I don't want to hesr any more
about Chrlstmas presents becsuse onight we have a very

Important sketch %o do. 8o let's get on with the--

DO But Jack -- .
JACK: No buts, Don..anything else can walt,.,.our sketch is the
most Important thing right now.
DON: What about the comuercisl?
: JACK: Ag I was saying...our sketch is the second wost important
thing...What kind of commerclal have you prepared? -pf-m—’
DON; Well, the Eportsmen Guartet thought that this being the end

of 1952, they would do their version of one of the most

popular sougs of the year,

JACK : ;ﬁ/%t?s ot idgh,

\ (BOUNDT PHOD
JACK: \\Excuse me 2 minuate,

™. {S0UD: RECETVER UP) /M P 5 e,

JACK Hello?\\\._\ / M/p ,cﬁf
ROCH: HELTO, BOSS THIS IS ROCHE!STER fé\‘f' 2 o,

JACK: ¥Yas3, Rochsster, wfhatxis\it? m M e

ROCH: I WAN’I 0 TELL Y07 I DID 'I‘HE SHOPPIPK} FOR THE NEW YEAR'S

%o YOU'VE 50T NOTHING TO WORRY ABOUT.
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JUART:

{APPTAUSE)

Je

BECAUSE OF ¥YOU

THERE'S A SMILE ON MY FACE
BECAUSE OF YOU

I ENJOY BETTER TASTE

BECAUSE OF YOU MY MANY FRIENDS

GAN HAVE A SMOXE WITH NO TOOSE ENDS /v" Z“/‘"‘"%"
/P 5

OH, LUCKY WE LOVE ¥0U, WE DO e s /

50 ROUND AND FIRM, FULLY PACKED

C;;L,é_. r = )

WE AGREE

OH, LSM, LSM, MPT, BT
BECAUSE OF YOU

I NOW ENJOY FACH PUFF

NO QNE IS ROUGH

SECAUSE OF YOU

YOU KNOW THERE'S NOTHING
THAT BEATS RETTER TASTR
THAT'S WHY WE LIKE LUCKY STRIKE.

RTXOT 0132

e

9

1




4 (THIRD ROUTINE) 1%~
- JACK: Ben;—blgteemmerclal was swell. . Iim sure—the sporsor—witl.
Tike—ti-somuch-ho-Hdd-oiek-up evenybodyle-sptien—for-ancther
Workrs . ..., &nd now, ladies and gentlemen...as 1s ouwr custom

- almost every year &t this time..we will ﬁresent 2 New Ysapr's
Play entitled, "The New Tenant, or Geoodbye Fifty-Two,

Hello Fif'ty Three.,” ..... As most of you who have heard

us do uhis type of play before wlll realize...thls 1s an

allegorlcal fantasy which takes place in--

BOD: Hold it, Jack, hold 1t.
LK Hub 7 Whae-Lde-tt-Beb2 -
- BORB: Wedsdey—I-—detnda—nev—or—teshovramd = rwett— vhat does

allegorical fantasy mean? .

JACK: Well..let me ses...an allegoricsal fanﬁag{’?ﬁj%gzething that

""" could heppen, although it never has.

MARY: idke s rabbit being sable.

JACK: Jou know, Mary, there ls & Ohinsse proverb btakan from a
popular aong..‘§Z¥?’$§§ wake fun of boss soon £ind it not
such a long long time from December to May Campanyl!".....80
watceh 1%, Ming Tay..... Now in our fantasy, T will play the
part of the old year, 1952 who hss hesn living in a big
boarding house called The United States which 1s prun by
Uncle 3am and his wife Columbis..... And Bob, you'rs
godng to play the part of Uncle Sam,

BOB: Well, thanks, Jack..

JACK: You're walcowe...Now,.as.Tncle Sam, youlll—waan—a belght
blue—jacke vt WHLTE SLArsS on 16 and red &nd Wilts avriped——
—panbe--
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BOB-t——T3)-tay-edeht-tofive people wlll think.Ilm Bing

JACK : That--worrs—Trt—your+—Now Mary, you pley ths part of
Columbia.., . You're RBob!s wife and you have Forty-elght
chlldren,..

BOB: < GMARY, COME BACK HERE, ITUWS ONLY A PLAY,

MARY-————Chy—yas , _

JEGKt+~——~Ard you soon may have two_othep childsen-Hawsll-and Alaska.

MARY——Okemy—we—carnr-cali—the—now—letda Hiand -1

JACK: é;gg;f..ﬂow Don -

DeM+—— Yas  Japk,

JACQK: You play a very lmportant part ln tonighi's fantasy....
You'irs golng to be the world.

DON : The world? ; g e

JACK: ?%s,/ggé loocsen youd belh, yp€'ve strangling South Americs.
....AND NOW TADTES AND GENTLEMEN FOR OUR PLAY,.,.THE NEW
TENANT. ...AS THE CURTAIN RISES, THE TIME IS ALMOST MIDNIGHT,
DECEIMBER 318T..AND OLD MAN 1952 IS PACKING HIS BAGS READY TO
MAKE IS EXIT...CURTAIN,..MUSIC...

(BAND PLAYS AULD TANG SYNE) _

JACK: (A8 RUBE)} On Columbia, Columtis...will you come here a
minute,.plaass?

MARY : (RUBE) What do you want, Fifty-itwo?

Jﬁaﬁwﬂﬁﬁ&fll have to be woseying along, soonh..petter start packing
my things hefore 1lttls Fifty-thres gets here ., Hend-me that
cadanders-wtrr—ys -

FouRERTL Sy eE e nder—Por-r i e a0 oneS
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JACGK st rares T TMETLIFI MOOToE, WOWT L. Now lottas—see—wha i
gtea

MARY: Gosh, old timer, T hate Lo =8e you go.

JACK: 1 kinda hate to go myself...bus I had 3 pretty good time
vhile T wes here...travelled a lob, boo,

MARY': Travelled?

JACK Yop, I've besn out West where Men are Men....I've been to
Faris, where Women ars Women...and I've heen to Tenmark

, el
where yeu-canlé-be—sure. ., But I'1) kinde miss the old world...
with Llts radio and telsvision....autos, sirplanes --
(SOUMD: DOOR OPENS)

MARY : Well, Hello, Uncle Sam.

BOB: Hello, Columble, just dropped by to say goodbye Lo Fifty-Two
vaas.Wnisrs Is e ?

JACHK: Here I am...L'm FLfty-two.

BOB: What 41d you say?

TACK: I sald T'm Pifty-two.

[N

B3 Never thought you'd admit i%.
JACK: This is an Allegorleal Fantagy....Wall, I'm-packing to lagye.,

o

Sem, and you know, there’s one of ths fellers hﬁre~I*h

gonna missTe~ He sure became a big hit while I was hers,
o v

ROR, Who's t? e -
in) o's that — L

JACK: Johnny Ray...(IMITATES H;ﬁ:“éiﬂgﬁ) "When your sweetheart,

yrites a letter of)g@é&bye".....l EﬁasQNI‘ll take that song
L ~

~.
.J,/

with me, }
MARY: Here, Qld'Timer, you csn take this song, too... Itfi~alck of
- -

it
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-":""’-—-“___ —
JACK: Whilehn one 1s that? e
T /,,—"""

MARY: "When Tr.’ou\b:s}kpeg .{OU"" P'.waonf Then I'll Come Back To You.
JACK: Oh yean...Cantt uuderste.nd why that didntt become a hit,
.”' \x""‘_,_

Oh wel i ,,,laand 1t Lo me. “*x.“_
MARY: ‘HH,Grab it yourself, I wouldn't Gouch it, '“MEMHH“
ﬁ‘x‘“-‘.
&&%_——-—Qka.y.,—ckagt e
I

(SOUND: DOOR OPENS)
MARY': COME IN,
(SOUND: DCOR OPENS)
BOB: Hey look, it's my neighhor, Mexico.
JACK: Mexieo?
DENNIS: {MEXICAN) Excuse me, 3snor, Hut [ have come Lo say goodbye.
T theeenl.
JACK: Well, thank you, _
MARY Say Mexlco, it was awfully nice of you o come up here and
say goadbys to 0ld Timer,
IVNNTS %l"t was nothlng, Senorita.

JACK: Say, Mexic;, didn’ij you just slect a new president by the
nams of A :o-Rulz Cortinas?

DENNTI3: 21,

JACK: That was gqulte an sxeliting election.

TENNLS: 21...1 am still wearing the butiton

JACK: Oh yes<fk ly cyes ain't so good...What does it say?
DENNIS: Me zuste mi candidsto. | |

JACK: What does thay mean?
TENHIZ: T like %_ <

JACK: ohT.What about that asmall print on the bottom. What does
that say?
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DENNIS:
JACK:

[BNNIS:
JACK:

JACK:

MARY :
JACK:

JACK:

MARY :

JACK :

~17-
Brink Mamashevavitz.
Doggone .. .a fellow by the name of Bob Crosby made that

famous.

Well...Ll havs %o go novw...Adios,

Zo long, Msxico,

{SOUND: IOCR (TORES)
Well, Columbia...T bstter get on with my -- Say, isn't it
too early for the New Year to be getiting here?
What do you mean, 0ld Timer?
ook out ths window...here hie comes now without any
nlothes oo, ..Just a ¢loth wrapped around him... HEY, ARE
YOU THE WEW YRAR?
(MOOLEY) Ko, I'm on my way home from Sants Anita.
Doggone, I run inte him every ysar.
Wall...I ketter finlsh my packing...Where's oy Elevator
ghoss?
Jay, FLfvy-two,...why did you wear elevabtor zhoesg®
I was & leap year, [ hiedda be & LLttle taller than the rvest.
Hee hee hee.

MARY:?%ﬂJ%hat was corny but 1t was cute,

JACK :

JACK:

DO :
JACK :

BB

Yep...l guess s0...now hand me my--
{SOUND: KNOCK ON DOOR)

Always interruptionégéﬁﬁﬁﬁ@ IN.
{SOUND: DOOR OPENS)

Ic's me, O01d Timer.

Well, 1T it ain't the World..... fome on in.
{SOUND: DOOR CLOSES)
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JACK: . Eay, World...,.What took you so long getting here?

DON: '“.?een to the doctor about this boll on my shoulder.

FACK:# Wnsre 1s 112

DOH: Rignt heve....Eoroa.

JACK: Gogh, you've sure had irouble with boils thls year, haven's
you.

DON : Sure hava...Xorea,..Iindc Chine...Indonesia....And 2 new one

Just breoke out in Morocco.

JACK: Well, let's hope Flfty-three can pget »id of r'em.

DON: Ihope so... Well, T hetter be spinning along....%0 long,
01ld Timer,

JACK: Goodbye, Werlds.....

{ TRANSITION MUSIC)

JACK: Doggone....I'm all alene and it's slmost mldnight....Gosh,
I'm btired...I sure had thires huqéggd and sixty aix tough
days.....l did the best I couldiand I HMope the new fellow will
do & lot better.

{BOUND: FIRST GONG)

JACK : Oh - Q.. .%here's the flrst stroke of midrmdght. The nevw
tenant cughts be here any second now....Well..Il tetter get
my hags and --

{S0UND: LIGHT XNOCK ON DOOR)
JAGK;A%?}M&t wust be him now.....COME IN.
{SOUND: DOOR OPENS)
JACK : Well, it's the little new year, all right...{(GONG) Hsllo,

Sonny.
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JACK:
BOY:
JACKY

BOY:
JACK:

B0Y .
JACK:

BOY:
JACK:

BOY:
JACK:

BOY:

_19_
Hello, 01d Timer.
Say...youlre a cube litile rascal.
Thank you.
Gosh, just logk 8% you...s0 Foung...s0 @ager...s0 hopeful...
looking at the world through rose colorved glasses.
Well, didn't you see the world through rose colored glasses?
{conG)
No;dgghe wars gresn....GUﬁiig my s aykﬁgfﬁfhey put

£ -’

Chlorophyll 1in everythiggxt..wﬁat a fad,
You sound 1iks you didntt enjey your stay, 014 Tlimer.
Oh éggéggfﬂéonny..qi say plenty of changes....l saw the
ladles all goin for poodle haircuts..{GONG)...I sav a new
hﬁavyweight champlon crownsd....and I saw Brooklyn almost
win the World Serlées.
Gee, I never heard of that.
World Zeries?
Ko, Brooklyn;
You will, you will...they may sven apply for 2tatshood...
Yap, sonny, (gggg) there 've bhaen some good moments and some
sad ones during wy stay....0ns of our cldest cocuntries,
England, lost her Hing while I wes here...and just recently
our youngest country, Lsrasl, lost their presidsnt.... I'm
sorry you couldn't meet them....they were loved by
everybody. (GONG)

Zg Israecl the only country that hag presidents?
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JACK: 01 no, 3or %ight here in America we've had them =ince the
country sterted. And during my =stay here they had a
prseidential election. .. it started ocut in July..... the
Republicagi_and Democrats had conventlons...there were lots
of speechesff%fgzgygﬁigirggl the excitement was over, {GONG)
they had nominated Adlal Stevenson and Dwlght Eisenhower...
and then abous a month and & heifl ago, sixty-one willisn
pacple went to the polls and voted...and Dwight Zisenhowesr
won.

30Y: Will I get to wmeet him?

JACK: Meet him! In no time he'll have you callin' him Tke..{GONG)
New-Leke good care of him, Sdomny, he's got & blg job on
his hands.

BOY: Yoy can count on me, 014 Timsr.

JAGK}E?”‘éonny, T might ag well tell you something...the world was
just in to ses me 2 while ago and bw ain't in such good
ENEPS ... .. as a matter of fact, he's kinda aick. (GONG)

BOY: Whai's the matber with him?

JACK: Wall, he's got sowe spota that sre kinda troubling him...
Itts & bleod condition...too many red cslls or something....
I hope bils health improves durdng your stey here.

BOY: I hope S0Tawes .

JACQK: Well, let's see.. .Have I got everything?..{GONG)...Yep... I'm
Just about ready to go...Y@ssiree....weli, good 1uck,
Fifty-three.
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BOY. Thanks, 01d Pimer.

JACK: Now be sure eand take good care of everybody.
BOY: I will... GOODBYE, FIFTY-TWO.

JACK: B0 LONG, SONNY...,. GEP SMITING.

{SOUND: IAST QONG)
{AULD LANG 3YNE UP)
(APPLAUSE)
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JACK: Tadies and gentlemen, I'11 be back In a minute to tell
gou ‘about my television prograxm which goas on immsdlately
after this show.,.buf{ flrst hereis something I'd like f£o say..
gnd it's really eppropriate st This fims...
Ledles and gentlemen, the chief hope of our enemies is to
divide the United States along recisl and religious lines,
and thereby conguer us. Let's not spread prejudice. A
divide& America iz 2 weak Amerlca. Through our beshavior
we sucourage the respect of our children and make them
hetter nelghborg to all races and religions. Remind them
that bsing good nsighbors has helped make ocur country zreat
and kept her f'vee. Thank you.
{APPLAUSE)

DON: Jaclk wlll be beck in just 2 moment, but first...
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THE JACK BENKY PROGRAM - -
SUNDAY, TECEMBER 28, 1052 (TRANSCRIBED DECEMBIR 18, 1952)
GLOSING COMMERCTAL

DON: Jack will be back in just a moment, bub first ...
Nothing - Eg; nothing ~ beats betier taste -- and
remember ...

OOLLINS: JTuckles taste hetter!

CHORUS : el eaner; fresher, smoother!

COLLING: ILuckies taste better!

CHORUS: Clegner, fresher, amoother!

Lucky 3trike means flne tobacco
Richer-tasting fine tobacco!
COLLING: Tucklesz taste better!
CHORUS: Cleaner; fresher, smoother!

Tucky Strike ... Iucky Strike!

DON: Friends ... in & cigarvette, nothing - no, nothing - beats
hetter taste. And Luckies taste better ... cleaner, fresher,

smoother. No wonder you find falthful Lucky smokers
everywhere ... among college students, for instance. A
nation-wide survey, based on actual student interviews in 80
lesding colleges, reveals that more smokers in these
colleges prefer Lﬁckies than any other cigaretite. And by
a wide margin! What's more, Lucky Strike golned far more
smokers than the nation's two other prinelpal brands
combined. And why? The number one reeson the students gave
f‘o? smoking Luckies was better taste! Yes, 1ike so many of
us, these college wtudents prefer Luckies - the clgarette
that tastes bebter ... cleaner; fresher; smoother! 3o for
the better taste that means more smoking enjoyment - Be
happy - go Lucky! Next Time, ask for Lucky Strike!

ORCH: (SHORT VAMP) _
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THE JACK BENNY FPROGRAM . - -B- {Cont'd)
SUNDAY, DECEMBER 28, 1352 %TRHNSGHIBED DROEMBIR 18, 1952)
CLOSING COMMERCIAL (CONT'D.

SPORTOMEN Re happy -- go Lacky

QUARTET:
Get better taaste today!
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* (TAG) ~2%-

JACE: Well, Zolks, in just thirty ssconds I'.1 be doling my
taleviszion show and wy guest stars will be Mr. snd Mrs. Jipmy
%ews.rtmhﬁze s r b é,%.,ﬂw

Dafrs—" Reudy 50 Iouve oW, Jé;i%*

JREH——Yos; Do

( SOUKD+——-CANNON-GOES-OFF,-WIND WHISTLE )

MARY:  Don,pick.up-hls shoes and take them to bim. Goodnight, .
Folka——

(APPLAUZSE AND MUSIC)

DON: The Jaclk Denny program sendght was written by Milt
Josef'sberg, John Tackaherry, Al Gordon, Hal Goldman and
produced and trenscpribed by Hilllard Marks.

The Jack Benny Program is brought bo you by Lucky Strike --
product of the American Tobacco Company -- America's lsading

nanufacturer of cigaraties.
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