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OCTCBER 13, 1353

OPENING COMMBFRCTAT,

WILSON:

COLLING:

CHORUS:

COLLENS:
{HORUS:

COLLIIS :
CHORUS :

WILION:

DR

THE JACK BENNY FROGRAM ... trenscribed and mresented by
LUCKXY STRIKE!
Lockies taste hetter!
Gleaner, Fresher, Smoothep!
inckles teste better!
leaner, Fresher, Swoother!
For Lucky Strike means fine tobaces
Richer-tasting fine tobacco
Luckies taste better!
Cleaner, Fresher, Smoother!

Lucky 3trike! ILucky Strike!

This iz Don Wilson, friends ... how do you feel about 167
Ten't smoking enjoyment the main thing you wanb from Jour
clgarette? Well, just remewber this, Smoking enjoyoment
T2 ail & matter of taste. And the f50t of the matter is
huckies taste betier. Oleaner, fresher, swoother, Now ,
freshness is especially impovrtapt -- ane youfll be giad Lo
oW that every pack of Lucky 3trike is exira tightly
2ealed to bring you Lickies!' betier taste in

all Its natural . freshness.

{COETIINIFRD )
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OFENTIG COMMERCIAT, {CONTINUGED)

WILZOW:
{Cont'd)

SPORTSMEN
QTARTET

Zight up s Lucky snd sse for yourself how much
fresher; how mach better it dogg teoste, Iuckies
just have to taste better. In the Iirst plsce they're
mode with fine tobsecen ... filne, naturslly mild,
good-tasting toebacco, Lucky 3trike means fline
tobacco. Secondly, Imckles sre mede hetier —-
made round snd firm snd fully packed to draw
freely and smwoke evenly. A1l this mesns bhetter
taste. Yes, amoking snjoyrent ls all z matter of
taste. And the fact of the metier le Imckies
taste better, oo Be Hsppy -- Go Lucky. Gst
bstter teste end gel 1t [resgh with Lucky Ztrike.

Be Happy —— (Go Luocky

{TONG CIOSE)  Get Better Taste Today!
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( FYRST ROUTINE)

(AFTER COMMERCIAL, MUSIC UP AND DOWK)

TION: THE LUCKY STRIKE PROGRAM, STARRING JACK BENNY. .WITH MARY
LIVINGSTONE, ROCHESTER, DENMIS DAY, BOB CROGHY, '

(APFLAUSE, .MUSIC UP AND DOWN)

DON:  LADIES AND GENTLEMEN... FOR TWENTY YEARS I'VE BEEN
INTRODUCING THE STAR OF OUR SHOW, AND AFTER ALL THIS TIME
YOU'D THINK I'D RUN QUT OF NICE THINGS TO SAY AB(IIT HINM, ..
WELL, I HAVE,, 30 HERE HE IS5, JACK BENNY,

(AFFLAUSE)

JACK: Thank you, thank yoﬁ% fo a.ge.in, this 1s Jaok Benny
talking...And Don,..that wasn't a very nice introduction.

DON: %Zé‘l'm sorry, Jack,. &after twenty years I Jjust counldn't think
of snything new.

TACK:  Oh, you couldn't, eh? Well, Don, I'm sure that if T were
_introducing you, I uéuldn't have that trouble.

DON: .4 ©h yos, you would, Jack...You've been saylng the same things

" about me for ye&rsf;.bll'il' bet you can't say anything that I

haven't heard before.

JACK: Oh yes I can, Don.

DON: What? )

JACK: You're fired!,.,..And now, ladies and gentlemen, we'll

y )proceed mih-%; M;&é
DON:. lwf Welt a minute, Jack, you're not serlious, are you?
JACK: wWell..,, T

JP
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You cen't Mre me., After all, I've g5t & wlfe and three

0ol :
cchiing to support.

JAQE: Don..]gon; astop worrying..You've heen vwith me for twenty
years and T hope you'rs with me for anothsr -- 9ks-hello,-
MaTyr, ]

WY --Hallo; - JeckrHetloy Do T T o e T

DC\)ﬁ'“:\_ Hello; Mary, ]

MARY : “"‘E\'m sorry T'm iate, Ja.ck; but my car wouldn't sitant’ this
moPning and T hed bo take the bus. "

JACK: Oh; that's all right. .

DON Say Mar},r,."ii’ your car doesn't ata.rt; why’éidn't o eall a
mechanic aad find out what's wrnng,ﬁith 157

MARY: L imow what's wrong with it,

JACK:  Whet? L

MARY: ‘w’sll,r the timing gear slﬁ.pﬁgd two degress which nol only
threw off the 1ifting, Lﬁ‘ the 'wajives bub alzo cauaed the
distributor so lose” aynchronization, which changed bhe
firing ordar of tﬁﬁ spark plugs causing the cylinders 5o
pre~lgnits at the top of each plston atrcke.

DoN <+« .My goodnsss, Mary, how come ¥ou know so wuck about
autoncbila englnee?

MARY: IP you're gonna vide arcund In Jack's r:ar; ¥ou betisr know
gvarything,

JACK:  Leok, Mary,.if you know so much; how come you couldntt
£et ny car started Saturday night when we stalled on Lop
of Mulholland Drive?

2"
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‘\'}:QON '

MARY:

JACK:
MARY:
JACK:
MARY:

JACK:
DoN :

DON:
MARY:
JGACK:
MARY:
DON:
MARY :

JACK:
WARY :
JACK:

BH

_3_

.. GJWalt a minuts, Mery..did Juck try to pull shet corny qld
roatlﬁa about his car belpg out of gas? ,/;
ﬂs, WUt he couldn't fool me.... that thing burns caa]

Hary, stop making things up.

I notw maxlng things up..your car doss burn cu&l

I% does not.
Then why do'you always have to stay homs wﬁén John L. Iewis
calls a striké° (,/
Pecause I'm a strang union man, *hauls why

Zay Mary, if all Uhose shings sre Mrong with your car,
wou?dn't 1k be fnﬂaper to gt a few ang?
Yes, Don..in fact, I've been 3hopn4ng for a nev oar.
What kind do you think youiki 2267

Well, I'vs bosn thinking abow a Jadillac.

Gse, a Cadillac. . ) '
Y53, and Il Still:ﬁ% thinking about 1t wien I buy she W.G.
Say Mary, are yqu”éaying zeah ror thg~M.G.?
o, T can't afférd that...theyire taking mf old car for ths
down paymant; end thsn L'1l only have to pay signt dollsrs
and sixty cants a monsh.
For hov long?
Frcm-ﬁere jis) ﬁternity.

Hom, why dosa zverybody have to use tha 5itle =f that

pieturs Lo maks Jokes?

HTeal 184254




N

-
s
“‘-‘_i_‘ -
DON:: Becenee it's such a grest pleture,.don't you think so?
JACK: I haven't é‘éi'en\ii:\?et. '
DON:  Why not? T~ L

TACK:  Because 1t's st1ll pleying &t-a Tirst yun house, and I'm

in no hurry, Ican wait to ses 1%, ™.

DOw: T111 when? , N

MARY:  Till they show 1t on television, \\.\

JACK; Look Mery, you can stop with those jokes..I'm not {ifrthe

el meod-fop [
24

DENNI3Y . Helle, everybody.
DON: /24" Hello, Demnis, )
TACK: " E ye, kid. ,-’.";ffv_fé, Aerorr

f%: By the umy, Dennis, you weren't at any of the reheersals this
week, .wes enything wrong?

DENNIS:I’?NO, Mé;?ldr Benny gave me o few days off so I could go
eway for a little vacation,,.I sure enjoyed myself, I went
flshing on Lake Meads,

-PN;—— WEIl, NoW wis tte-fishing;—Dennis? -~ ——

DEBTNIé;E“'Wor;Qerml..am boy, was I lucky. '

MARY: What‘;ird-{qu estch?

DENNIS: Four trout,‘-fm'eek_p'erch, five bass and & high button shoe.

JACK:  .....A high button shioes.

.

DENNIS: Yesh, but it was too small s6'I.hed to throv it back.

JACK; Ch fine...h® caught & shoe. )

DENNIS: You oughta see the hip boot that got away.

JACK:  Oh, quist, T
JF
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e s, o el B ot
DDN:'/F I wish I couldwglét away 4& do a 1ittle fishing, ZThet+s one

of my favorlite sporis,

MARY s —-— Pishing?—

DON:

JACK:

Admer

~MARYS

JACK:
l{gf’:q' .

Yeab..(wITH FEELING)..What a thrill it is to hook a silvery
rainbow trout,.one of nature's loveliest oreations,.What a
sight es it brealks the water in s shiemering shower of
glistening droyps,.and the sunlight reflecting on its

- irridescent beauty.

Look how he describes a fish, me he can't say anything nice
ebout, 5w o WWW -

Favic, Ili";ua.t are you #&M;:{ne about?

Nothing, nothing, |

MAFE: {}{ Say, Dennls, . how long were you at Lake Meade?

DENNTS .V'{ We were there for & whole week,.,.and T spent ell my time out
~on the boat,

JACK:
DEKNIS:

JACK:
DENNIS:

JACK:
DENNIS

JACK:
DENNIS :

JF

A whole week on a boat?

&VAST THERE, YE LANDLUERERS, LARBOARD THE STARBOARD AND
DROF THE ANCHOR ~--

Look, Lennis ==

SHIVER MY TIMBERS AND MAN THE PUMP3 OR WE'LL ALL DRGWN LIKE
RATS --

Dennis, that's encugh, )

AHOY ME HEARTIES, BATTEN DOWN THE HATCHES AND POOFEN DOWN
THE POOF DECK.

Thett's encugh, Dennds, do you heap?

(A LA BLIGH) STOA THAT TAIK, MR. CHRISTIAN, OR I'LL SWING
YOU FRQM THE HIGHEST YARDARM IN THE BRITISH FLEET,
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JACK: Oh for heavenis -- Msry; ssa what you can do with hlm.
—@f&- /’7@ Derm:l.s; Ja.ck,/j:s right...why don't you--
IENNIS: TET THE MZN MUTINY, MY ZASE. AND LON'P WORRY..THE SHIP
MAY BE ROCKIN' AND PITCHIN'; BUT I'LL SAIL IT THROUGH
THIS HURRICANE OR......e0P4sussssesOPnn
MARY: I_)ennls:, what's the matter?
DENNIS: I'm seasick. '
JACK: Good; good. . .Noew 1ook; Popeya; it's time for your song...
86 let's have it,
DENNIS: Aye; aya; sir,
(APPLAUSE) ‘ ,
< "
' - (IENNIS 'S SONG) 45 samuse %"%
(APPLAUSE) '

e

|
|
- BH
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(SECOND ROUTINE) ~1-
2 ;nd/ 2.3 ’;unﬂ‘&»«w

JACK: That was very good Dannis.j. And nov-kdde for sun
faature attraction tonight we're going to do our varaion
of that axciting new pictura; "Wings of the Hawk" which
was produced -}.w‘-r-

BOB: Say Jagk,..

JACK: H‘L‘lh" L What is :I.t' Bob? ) f—){,

BOB: ?ﬁéﬁ Befors you w into thar'sketeh, I1g,1ike to sk you a
1little favor,

JACK: A favor? . " i Azl

BOB: /Qé/ It's, m;’t I:or He, 1t's for my brother .'BingA Hs just
pnt-up & brand nev supermarkst here in town.

TJACK: ,#mmmﬂﬁw“ ot "

Lt

BOB: ¥eaw...the grand opening's tnnight Them&__gonna be
lots of celabrities thsre...apd Blng aaid// he 'd aporgciats
is if you'd come and help out.

JACK : 'w‘elll Does he want ms to play my viol.tn"
BOB: Mtom no.
JACK: 01'1.J he just wants me to tell jokes.
BOB: No.
JACK: Well, then what does he want tme to do?
BOB: Buy something. '
| ]
BH
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JACK: Gh—wethOH. Well ma.ybe I will drop around, But Bob, I
éea-'—t understand...with ell the desls Bing has, why does
he want to fool around with a supermarket?

BOB: Well, Jack, this isn't juat any old super':ﬁarket...it‘a
a super super market.

JACK: It's bigy o IS ‘

BOB: Big!...At one end you can buy strawberries and at the
other end they'rve out of season. '

JACK:  Gee.

BOB ;’Z/%You have to go threugh the frozen rfood departwent by

i dog sled.
JACK: No.
BOB: And when you cross over into the meat department, youﬁ

lo=e a day.

{ /J.a
JACK: Well now “you're exaggerating.,.but I'll talk to you about

Pl
it 1ater, Bob, because right now it's tiwme for our Bk&tol&
BB+ -"’ésn;etcm And T
JACK: Yes, tonight we're golng to do our version of Universsl
International's Technleolor Production, ™iings of the Hawk.®
TS g e
DON: , I heard that pictureqns 3ustﬂf‘u11 of adventure and

excitement
i s )

JACK: And how!, The other night I took Mary to see it and she sat
- . 9n the edge of the chair all through it,
iy | <H -

MARE: - had to, you only bought oune ticket,
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\‘DENNIS: Goe, two parts...it's hard to believe T can sing, too.

-g-

JACK = F-didnek. Now Mawy, B’z}:, Don, and Demnds.. you all
have important parts, Bob, you have the role of & colonsl
in the Mexican Army...a cruel, ruthless, greedy man who
lets nothing stard In his vay and I'm goling to teke the
port Van Heflin played..that of & rough, tough, gold
prospector, Irish gallegher.

DENNIS: You're Irish Gallagher?

JACK : That's right.

DENNIS: 01 vey.

JACK : Never mind..Wow Dennis, in this sketoh you're golng %o
play the part of an old, old rrospeotor, e ?"(—&’? )

BENNIS--Welly—letla_got 1t over with, T want to_ go—f—ish'mgagﬁ:n

JACK: _ Porget-sboat fishing.

MARY:—... - Is—there s pant for mein the.-sketoh,- Jaok?

FACKt——-Certatndy;— Ma:'r—you-'m—gomg—tomlayﬁth&pant_of a.
Mexican- girl. J.Ncm where's Mel Blano?

MEL Here T am, Jack.

JACK: FOL¥S, IP'S MEL BLANC...GIVE HIM A BIG HAND.
(APPLAUSE)

ALan

My | (WEESPERS)} Jack, we're ell gonna be in the play--why did
you givs Just him applause?

JACK: ‘&err I have to...1%'s in his contract.

MARY : You mean you glve him money and applevse, tco?

JACK: No money, just applause...It!s_smaring-hov-mech you osxn
save-whon-youlve-got-a-lot-of hams-werking for you.,.Now i
et 'a—seefuoh_;cas“..nannis,-beaﬁee-be!ng- the- o1d-

.. _...._ prospector,, ydu 11 come in later as & Mexican_ba.ndit.
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JACK: Yesh;-yeah.._Bub look, 1t's getting late...s0 Don, set the
scene, M(&E’L’?W .

Dow:fé"j 4¥P NOW, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN,, .WE PRESENT OUR VERSION OF
UNIVERSAL INTFRNATIONAL'S EXCITING ADVENTURE STORY...
"WINGS OF THE HAWK'...

{DRAMATIC MEXICAN GOLDEN MUSIG) .

DON: OUR STORY TAKES PIACE IN mwﬁgga TIME OF WAR AND
REVOLUTION, FOR THE COUNTRY IS BEING TORN BY THE BITTHR
STRUGGLE OF THE INSURRECTOS AGAINST THE FEDERAL TROOES,

(MUSIC UP AWD THEN OUT)

JACK: {FILTER) MY NAME IS IRISH GALLAGHER. MY PARTNER, DON

_ CARIOS WIL30N, AND I WERE ﬁg&(ﬁmﬂm FOR GOLD IN THE
MEXICAN HILLS. DON CARLOS WAS A HARD WORKER, DAY AFTER
DAY HE DUG UNDER THAT BLISTERING SUN...AND I NEVER LEFT
HIS SIDE. I COULDN'T. HE WAS THE ONLY SHADE FOR MILES.,,
WE WORKED ON AND ON WITH ONLY AN OCCASSIONAL INTERRUPTION.

(S0UND: RAPID GUN SHOTS...BATTLE NOISE...HORSES

RUMNING BY)
DON: Irish! Ipish! It's the Federalists and the Insurrectos!
JACK : (REG. MIXE) Keep digging, Don Carlos.
ON: But they're shocting at each other amil we're right in the
middle! g
{(30UND: SHOT)
DON: Oooh,,:{gne of them got me In the arm.

JACK : Keep digging.
. (SOUND: SHOT)
5
DON: (MOANS) . That one got we in the leg.
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JACK :

JACK:

DON:

GACK:

-ll-

Keep diggling....

(SOUND: FOUR GUN SHOTS)
(FILTER) THREE DAYS LATER DON CARLOS WAS STILL STANDING
“EHERE EUT THERE WAS VERY LTTTLE SHADE...WE KEPT T.OOKING
FOR GOLD, BYT-WITH-ALL-THE RIGHIENG-AND-KILLING-COTING- ON,
-ITWAS-A-LTITLE TOUGE—EVERY-TIME-WE-BUG—A-HOLE; A BODY
FELL 1N T+ ENSEBADOF- A GOLD MINE - WE-WEHE -RINFNG-THE
FOR-GORD. . ,BUT AFTER TWO MONTHS OF FRUITLESS BFFORT, DON
CARICS AND I FOUND OURSELVES WALKING THE STREETS OF
TAMPICO.

(SOUND: STREET NOISES UP AND DOWN...FOOTSTEPS

CONTINUING)}

Well, Irlsh, .k looks llke we're about at the end of our
rope.
(REG. MIXE) Yesh, this 1s awful...No money, no squipment
no place to sleep...nothing to eat...nothing to drink...
Well, let's see what we can do in this zaloon.

(SOUND: DOOR OPENS)

(PINKLY PIANG PLAYING "TAMPICO")
e Gele

JACK

TACK:

Lot
.

JACK:

(SN
MR-

JACK:

G-OQ'—:I;ZB place igj_ crowded.
(SOUND: SLAPPING ON BAR POR SERVICE)
HEY, BARMAID...BARMAID!
(MEXICAN) 851, Senor, what will you have?
Give me three fingers.
Three fingers of what?
Just three fingers, I'm hungry..I-mean, thnee fingers of
anything. .If I don't get somothing to eat pretty soun,
'] -~
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JACK:

DON;

JACK:

Lot
-MARY

JACK:

JACK:

DON:
DENNIS:

—12-

Bay, aren't you the one they call Irish Gallagher?

That's right...And thls is vy partner, Don Carlos...He and
I came down here locking for gold.

(DRAMATIC) Yeeh, gold...Every tiwe I think of it, T go
crazy...Gold...gold..,.I can see it now...There it 1is,
there 1% is...and it's mine...it's minse...0old! Gold!
Put that down, that's the cuspidor...You know, sister, he
goes crazy every time he thinks of gold.

Well, does not gold mean anything to you?

En! I can take 1t or love 1t -- I mean,'leave it...Come
on, Don.Carlos, let's get out of here.
Wait;'%fish...We're in luck...¥e¥ $ee that little fellow
over there...that's Gold-bug Day.

(FIL'I‘ER) YE#Y. \HE WAS GOLD-BUG DAY! THE FABULOUS QLD
PROSPECTOR WHO FOUND GOLD EVERY TIME HE WENT OUT,..DON
CARIOS INTRODUCED ME TO HIM,

Gold~bug Day. . .f Want you to meet Irish Gallagher.

(OLD MAN) Howdy, Bub.

belp—Gom=bog,

DENRTS - —My—frionds-call-wBug.

JACK:

N

~Wodi, Bug, I hear that you know all mbout the gold in

these parts, and I thought maybe you'd come up into the
mouptaina with us.
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DENNIS: Sorry, son, but I'm too old for that now...There was a time

JACK:
CENNIS:
JACK:

when I vsed to go up inke then}é hills,..stay for months and
wonths at a time...But then 1t would get we...I was only
human, you know...I'd have to come béclc.. Be back in town
with & load of.gold/,ﬂ in a couple of nights I'd blow 1%
all in,

Women, eh?

No, Kleane.x, I've got hay fever.

Oh,..Well, look, Bug, Jf you won't go with vs, maybe you

can tell us where we can find gold.

DENNIS: /Sure,,.here's a map of 014 Mexico...8ee...You can't go

JACK:
DENNIS:
JACK:
DENNIS:
DON:

DENNIS:

DON:

DENNIS:

wrong...You take the walin rosd through Tamplco t111 you
pass El Paso. After you pass FEl Paso, you go through
El Througho...and turn left at El lLefto.
What if we turn El Righto?
That's El Wronga. ) )
&fr: . .Why don't you come and show us the way?
Nope, I's too old for prospecting now,
Well, we™ go alone, Irish...Tell we, are you sure there's
goid there?
zg%;, )J‘:gts of 1%t...enougnh to make one of you rich for the
rest of your life,
Only cne of us?
Yep. .
(SOUND: PISTOL SHOT,..BODY THUD)
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JACK :

JACK:

DENNIS;

| JACK:

DENNIS:
JACK:

DENNIS :
JACK:
QUART :
JACK:

-1

(FILTER) I HATED TO DO. IT, DON CARLOS WAS MY BEST FRIEND,..
I STILL FELT I MIGHT NEED A GUIDE S0 I MADE ONE MORE
ATTEMPT TQ GET THE OLD PROSPECTOR TO GO WIFH ME,

(REG. MIKE) Are you sure you don't want to come along with
we?

Nopé_. ..can't do 1t,..but I'1l]l see you later.

You will?

Yep, I come back oh page twelve as a Mexican bamdit.
oh—Well 11313 -~ lwéit & minute -- those four Mexicans
who just came in -- they lock susplclous -- who are th.ay?
Oh, they/ﬁre harmlesa -- they :;‘re?_;i:fndering trouvbadours. '
Oh,..(UP) Buenas Dias, Amigos.

HMMMMM, WE THINK.

Cowe on, boys, let's have & song.
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QART :

~14a-

TAMPICO, TAMPICO, ON THE GULF OF MEHICO
TAMPICO, TAMPICO, THAT'S THE PLACE FOR YOU TO GO
TAMPICO, TAMPIGC, WHERE BANANA BOATS AL GO
TAMPICO, TAMPICO, IT'S A PFLACE IN MEHICO
IN TAMPICO, TAMPICO ON THE GULF COF MEHICO
WE JUST SIT ARCUND AND PUFF

ON A LUCKY, SURE ENOUGH

LOCKY STRIKE, IUCKY STRIKE

HAS A BEITER TASTE WE LIKE

gﬂ’ﬂ( AND’:QB‘W AND PEDRO, TOO

THEY SMCKE LUCKIES JUST LIKE YOU

FROM SONORA TO MONTE DEL VISTA

THERE'S A LUCKY IN EVERYONE'S FISTA

AND THEY PLEASE EVERY MISSE3 AND MISTER

MY UNCLE MY AUNT AND MY SYSTER.

L3M, LSM LSMF

L3M FF FF FFF

THERE IS NOTHIN' LIKE PUFFIN' A LUCKY

BE HAFFY AWD GO LUCKY STRIKE..

STRIKE.. LUCKY 3TRIKE.

{ APPLAUSE)

AT KO
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{THIRD ROUTINE)

JACK:

JACK:

BOB:

JACK:

JACK !

BOB:
JACK:

(FILTER} AFTER THEY SANG A FEJ MORE SONG3, I LEFT AND
BEGAN MY EXPEDITION...AND I FINALLY FOUND THE SPOT THE
OLﬁ PROSPECTCR MARKED ON THE MAP...I BEGAN DIGGING AND
SURE ENQOUGH, I STRUCK IT..GOLD~GOLD--THERE--FJ-TAY—AY
MY-FERT- A 37X FOOT VEIN OF PURE GLITTERING GOLD..IT WAS
S0 BEAUTIFUL I COULDN'T UNDERITAND WHY PEOPLE GEDP MAD
WHEN YOU CALL THRM YELLOW...58 I STARTED TO DIG OUT SOME
OF THIS FABULOUS TREASURE..A TROOP OF HORSEMEN SWOOPED
DOWN ON fg‘y

(soMD: HORSES HOOVES..GUNS SHOTS..SHOUTS)
T REALIZED IT WAS FOOLISH TO RESIST, 30 I WAVED A TRUCE
FLAG...AS SEVERAL OF THEM APFROACHED ME, I RECOGRIZED.
THETR LEADER AS THE CRUEL COLONEL RUITZ, AND I KEN®W I'D
HAVE TO PLAY IT CAGEY.
3enor Hombre, I hear that here you have discovered gold
here.,.. I theenk, Senor Hombre.
(FILTER) YES, I WOULD HAVE TO PLAY IT CAGEY BECAUSE HE
WAS PLAYING IT 1OUSY.
{REG. MIKE) ‘What did you say, Colonel Ruiz?
I hear t'.hat/‘.) ;’;ﬁ have discovered gold.

T
Gold? 3, there's no gold around here.
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BOB:Q

JACK:

BOR:
JACK:

JACK:
BOE:
JACK:

JACK:

CAS3T:

=16~

Senor Irish..we are not ones to feoel around,.end we happen
to know that you have found gold here.
(RIG. MIKE) All right..so whet about it?#o
My general hewe has a proposition to mak% you.
Weli, let's have it,
81 los mebemos tendriamos que carger con todo, por lo tanto
coja usted el oro, Y matalos despues.
What chd. he se.y" ,%ﬁo,dm ¢ é ﬁ
He'll glve you si—x——te—f—i:ve—-and—ﬂn‘bwmr
Hrmenrmm .

(SOUND: GUN SHOT)
(FILTER) YES, I SHOT Hil. I MAY BE IRISH BUT I NEliD BLTTER
ODDS THAN THAT...BUT THL FLDURALISTS HAD US OUTNUMBLRED.
THEY KIILED MY WORKEHS, AND TOOK THE MINE. I HAD TO FLIT
INTO THE HILLS FOR MY LIFE. AFIER VANDIRING FOR DAYS, I
STUMBLED EXHAUSTED INTO A CAMP OF INSURRLCTOS. AT FIRST
THCY WERE SUSPICTOUS, BUT FINALLY ONE OF THIR CAMD OVER AND
SHOOK MY HAND, '
(REG. MIKE) You want to shake handa?
si. '
Then I cpw consider you my friend?
st '
You will always help me?
s1. '
{FILTER) THEN TQ MY SURPRISC HL VALKED AVAY. -F-GCUED BAVE

...THE INSURRECTOS GAVE ME FOOD AND DRINK AND I WAS ABOUT T¢
BE ON MY WAY WHEN SUDDGNLY THOCRE WAS A STTR OF EXCITEMINT,
(AD LIB BABBLE OF WOICES) ' '
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{REG. MIKE) What 1s 1t? What's happened?
It 13 our leeder; Raquel,..she has been wounded,
Your lesder...is a girl?
Si; sonor...I am Raqu_el; thelr lesder.
Well, I'm awfully pleased # —-- walt a mmute; veren't
you the barmaid?
51 Senor;, J-an-plewing-two-perts—so-I-ean—keep—up—the i
paymAnts on w-Ms@, Sl %"MW et pilay e
Well; I -=- Raquel ~- Raquel -~ there is blood on your
shoulder, )
I imow, T gfve beon shot...the bullet is still in theve.
Sénor; there ere no doctors here, and no time to lose...
can you remove the hbullet?
I'11 try...Now Requel; there {(s no énaestheti-c and this
imife is going to hurt.
I lnow,
You'll have to be brave.
I wlll try.
Don't lose your nerve,
I won't,
Okay; here wa go.. {W0 GRUNI'S) There...lt's out.

(SCUND: BODY THUD)}
Pick him up, he fainted,
(FILTER} WHEN T CAME TO, RAQUEL AND I WERE ALONE AND SHE
WAS STROKING MY EAIR., SHE WAS GCRGEOUS, WITHE SMOOTH OLIVE
SKIN, LUSCIOUS LIPS AND A FIGURE LIKE m&? As
T CONTINUED LOCKTNG INTO HER ADCRIMG EYES, A THOUGHT GAME
TO ME,. MHAT WAS 50 BAD ABOUT NOTRE DAME AND SIX-@O—;FM..
CHEN. TSR 20 2 Iy Lo
plig 77 el
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(REG, MIKE) Tell me, Raquel what do yea do uhen you'lre
n“ot-.f_ighting the Federels? .

I work in tha Tampi@ Branch of the May Company.

They have .&-Brench in Mexico?‘ AR

Yes,..I'm in the Jose department, ‘w\‘"‘“‘\

- "(FILTER) THIS CONVERSATION WAS GETTING NO PLACE, so\z\
DECIDED TO IEAVE, BUT AS|I TURNED TO GO, SOMEONE P’UllED

AT MY SIEEVE,

Senor Irish; Sencr Irish,

(REG. MIKE) ¥het is 1t? Lt e A
Berorg you leave, I would like you to meet my, son, Tomas.
Hello, Tomss.

Tomss, he 1s learning to be & magiolen., He does &
wonderf‘ul ect on the stage with his seester.

Really? So you're s magician; oh, Tomag?

51,

And you have an act?

S81.

With your sister?

81,

What 1s your sister's nama?

Sue.,

Sue?

51,

Well, what do you do in your sct?

Saw.
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~HARRY:——Bt.
JACK ; What do you saw?
HARKRY : Sue.
JACK : Sue?
HARRY: 81, .
JACK: W vait s minute body put this, . wh
was 1t?
MEL: . Mo,
JACK You?
MEL: 51,
JACK: Who are you?
MEL: Cy.
JACK: Cy?
MEL: 51,
JACK: Now cut that put!
JACK: (FILTER) BETWEEN THE TWO OF THEM, THEY WERE DRIVING ME S0

KUTS I COUIDN'T CY STRAIGHT -- F-MES#®, SEE STRAIGHT...
THEN SUDDENLY OUT OF NOWHERE THE FEDERALS ATTACKED,
{SOUND: GUN SHOVS,,.AND BATTIE NOISES)

JACK: {FILTER) ONE BY ONE TEEY CUP US DOWN..AND THEN RAQUEL WAS
HIT, ,sBUE-FERTUNATELY. THE BULIRT-WENT-THROUGH THE HOLE-IN
HER-SHOULEHER, , WE FOUGHT DESPERATELY BUT RAQUEL AND I
WERE CAPTURED AND THROWN IN JAIL,

(soUND : CLANK OF PRISCN DOCR)

FEK——(REOT-MIKE}-Repel;- vhet-are-they-gomne-do to me?

MARY‘:\\I“-kng'_.L these peegs, They will s@gw,w*ﬁb”n;éfcy.

-

JACK: Whet sre we g -t do‘?/_,,/’

./"/.)”

BR
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Walt...Thet Mexicsn priscner slee;i:l.ng in the next cell,,.
maybe he can tell us how to eacape,
Yesh,..I'11 ask him.

{SOUND: COUPLE FOCTSTEPS,,THEN RATTLING OF

TIN CUP ACROSS CELL BARS)

&h,. .m;é“u\akmg up...Excuse m@, BSenor...but tell me,.
do they keeﬁ}‘ua{ds on duty tisre 811 night,
I do not know.
Do they have a uau,-aﬁrrounding this prisont
I do not know. - oS
Well; 1s it possible to escape from\l'gre?
I DON'T KNGV, Y
Look, if you don't know snything what are :}Bu\doing heore?
Dennls Dey waa supposed to come back &3 z Mexic\an;\ but he
went fishing, ’ .
S
(FILTER) THAT NIGHT I COULDN'T SIEEP A WINK...THE CELL
Wid COLD, WET AND FILTHY,...I DIDN!T MIND THAT 30 MICH,
BUP' ALL NIGHT LONG THE WIND KEPT WHIRTLING THROUGH
RAQUEL'S SHOULDER .. THE NEXT MORNING, AS THE 3UM RO3E,
THEY BLINDFOLIED US AND MARCHED US QUT TO THE COURTYARD.

{soUND: MARCHING FGOTSTEPS)
Helt!

{souMD: FOOTSTEPS STOP)
READY! ATM -~
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JACK : (EXCITED) Welt! You can't ahoot me down like a dog..
give me a break..glve nf& chance.

BOB: T widt ts}cl you what T 4d0, Senor. I glve you & fighting
chance ‘-1” Take off your blindfold..Now, here is a weapon
for you...and & weapon for me.

JACK : Whet?

BOB: You count to ten and may the best hombre win.

JACK: well, all rightﬁ‘.(on%wﬁ’- fb;re.e-. .‘.

(sounD: GUN SHor)
JACK : 0ooooch, .Not yet...four..five..six..
{SoUME—EEN-3HOT )
JACK: Mﬂm- «seven..elght..
(SOUND: GUN SHOT)
JACK : Occoooh..I think you're cheating..Nine..
(SOUND: GUN SHOT)
JACK: You mlssed me.
 (SOUND: GUN SHOT)
JACK : That's better..Ten...0oocohh,
(SCUND: BODY THUD)
MARY: Irlsh..Irish,.why didn't you shoot back?
JACK: I couldn't, he gave me a Jnife...

2 weaehedd fr i etec A
JACK ;- (FIHI‘ER) A8 I LAY THERE DYING, WATH-MY-TASP-SPRENGTH-I-

@'2;95‘@%}%; g mo/f_&.mé“’w.a’e/ ol "““aﬁ' MUR'.'E fjﬁ;@_;@,h_
(SOUND:—LIGHE-BODY-THID)-
SABKT RO, I WASK T COTONEL- RUTE - WRO PR AT MY FERE—FE-VAS 4
“BIRD YO~ 3EE; MY KNIFE-HAD- 62 OFF_THE - "WINGS - OF - THE —
HEKS
(APPLASE & PLAYOFF)
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AITOCATION
WIL3ON:

{APPLAUSE)
WILSON;

23

Ladies and gentlemen hers's an important announcement.
Carelessness 13 the greatest single cause of forest fires --
Tires that svery yesr destroy enough timber to build 85,000
homes. Most of these fires started because somebody vas
cerelsss with a lighted match, a campfire, a burning
clgarette. Be on guard constantly agailnst fire, Don't
glve fire a place to start. Thank you.

Jack will be back in just s wintte. But first, let's

meet Americe's prettlest professional golfer., Here she
ia -~ Miss plice Bauer.
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ALICE
. BAUER:

(TRANS: )

WILSON:
(LIVE)

CLOSTNG

OMMERCIA -C-

You know something; I like to play golf. I've pleyed
golf for so meny years. I've played smetuer golf ot
first end now I'm pleying professionel golf, 4nd I
do like professionel gelf much better it, I don't
know; has more competition in it and you really have to
play 8 much belter game of golf., I guess that's 811
o metter of teste though; e after s hard day out
ot the golf course and reslly hard competition, I
like to come in end sit down and relex and light up
a Lucky. I guess thatts s mstter of taste too; but
to me Luckies tasts batier.

Thanks, Alice Beuer. Friends, smoking enhjoyment
1s a1l s metter of teste. &nd the fact of the
matter is -- Luckles teste better ... oleaner,

fresher, smocther, Fingt, becsuse Lucky Strike

meens fine tobscco., A4And second, because Luckles

are mede to taste better, So, Be Hsppy -~ Go
Lucky. A4sk for a gsrton of Lucky Strike!
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JACK Ladies and gentlemen, next Sunday night over the entire
" g.B.4. Network I will be dolng my third televislon show

of the season. #)ﬂ/wwm a(//& mfywﬂ/ |

(SEND— TWO-GON-SHOTST

 -JACK+—Walt-a-minute, fellows.— Phe-skeboh 18 over.
| MARY: . Jack, those shets—ceame—fron-the-sudisnde.

FACK———0hneh—GoodniphE, fans.

{ APPLAUSE AND MUSIC) .

DON: The Jack Benny Show tonight was written by Sam Perrin,
Milt Josefsberg, George Balzer, Jolm Tackaberry,
Hal Goldman, Al Gordon, and produced and transcribed
by Hilliard Merks.

Be sure to hear The American Wey wlth Horace Heldt
for Lucky Strike every Thursday over this same statlon.
Consult your newspaper for the time.

The Jack Benny Program was brought to you by Lucky
Strike product of the Amerlcan Tobadco COMPANT....
Americe's leading manufasturer of olgarsttes.
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