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OFENING CQYMERCIAL -1-
RIGGS: CHLNT -- 60 to 62 -~ AMERICAN)

SHARBUIT: 1%3 JACK EENNY FROGRAM - presented by LUCKY STRIKE!
MUSIC:  (INTRG TO)

SONGs: Feeling low?
Fesling tense?
Trese eight words are commen sense!
Smoke 2 Lucky to feel your level best!
Sxoke & Lucky to feel your level best!

SHARBUTT: Ycur level best! Thatts just how you'!ll feel when you

lignt up a Lucky - because luclties! fine tobaceo picks
you un when youire low ,. celms you down when youlre tense,

uts you on the right level to feel and do your level best,
MARTIN: Thetts wiet fine tobecco cen do for you! 4And ...

SHARBUTT: LS - MFT -
IS - MFT

MARTIN: Iucky Strike mesns fine totecco ... smooth, mrld,
thoroughly enjoyanle tobfceco,

SHARBUTT: So next time you buy clgzrettes, ask for & carton of
Lucly Strike, and get on the rizht level «~ tne lucky
level where you feel your best eénd do your best.

MARTIN: Yes, smoke a Lucky to feel your level best!
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(FIRST ROUTINE)
(AFTER COMMIRCIAL, MUSIC UP AND DOWN)
DO THE LUCKY STRIKE PROGRAM, STARRING J<CK EENNY...WITH MARY
LIVINGSTONE, PHIL HARRIS, ROCHESTER, DENNIS DnY, AND "YOURS
TRULY" DON WILSON.
(APFLAUSE. . .MUSIC UP AND DOWN)
DON: 1ADIZS AND GENTLEMEN, AS YOU ALL KNOW, THIS IS THE FIRST
YiEEX OF SPRING...80 IET'S GO OUT TC JACK BENNY'S HOME IN
BEVIRLY HILLS WHARE WE FIND ROCHESTZX DOING THE SPRING
CLEANING.
ROCH: (SIHNGS TO SELF--"IIVZ GOT MY LOVE TO REE? ME WARM")
THE VACCUM!S GOING
THE DUST IS BLOVING
tCAUSE BENNY'S HOUSE MUST B3 CLEAN,
HE DOESN'T REALLY WANT HIS EJUSE CLEAN.
JUST MAKES ME WORK BECAUSE =Z'S MEAN.
JACK: Rochester.
ROCH:  (SLiGS) THE DIRT MAY LINGR,
WON'T LIFT HIS FINGER
ALL DAY IN EZD HE ‘RASZ8O RECIINES |
M TSMIT REALLY THRTY-NINE
JACK:  ROCESST:ER!
ROCH: G O OF OHy’.HSLLO, BOSS.
JACK: Hello, hello.
MEL: HELLC, BOSS. {SRUAWK AND WHISTLE)
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JACK: heillo, Polly...Well, Rochester, I'mlglad to ses you're doing
the S»ring cleaning. The house M--Rochester,
vihere are those pretty lace curtasins we had on the windowa?

ROCH: THOSE WERE COBWEBS, I BRUSHED THEM OFF.

JACK:  Well if the house is thet dusty, it's your fault.

ROCH: 10 IT IsSN'T, BOSS...I COULD CIEAN THE HOUSE IN NO TIME IF
I COULD USE THE FCrATHER DUSTER.

JACK: The feathor duster? Well, why don't you use it?

ROCH: IT15 SPRING..AT THIS TIME OF YEAR POLLY FALLS IN LOVE WIThH
IT,

JACK: Ch, Rochester, youtre imagining things.

ROCH: . \O BG3S, SHE EVEN TALKS T0 IT.

JACK: * x:’I‘elxs to the feather duster?

ROCH: YZAH, THIS MORNING SHE STUCK FER HEAD OUT COF HER CAGE AND
8AID, "DON'T JUST S’I‘AND THERSE IN Tﬂj CORNER, COME UP AND

\r‘ :

Joak L
ST M3T SCMETIME", FEVEN I }LAD“‘TCS PUT THE INSTER IN HER
CAGZ TO KEEP HER HAPPY.

JACK:  Fow thet's ridiculousé.Go get it out of the cage and clean

u> the room,

ROCK:  '/ILL...OiAY.
( SOUND: FOOTSTZrS)
M=Ls ( SCUAWKS AND WHISTLIS)
ROCH: ¥SLLO, POLLY..I'M SORRY, BUT I HAVE TO TALE TILI ‘TRpRMER
LUSTZR.
MEL: ( SSUAWKS AND WHISTLES)
ROCH: NOW IET GO OF IT.
—{-5UNDYCAGE DOOR OPENS).,
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ROCH: -

MEL:

RCCR:

ROCH:
JACK:

ROCE:
JACK:
ROCH:
JACK:

JACK:

N

'L2T G0, FOLLY, I'VE GOTTA BaRIT,

(SINGS TO "LOVER COMZ BACK TO ME")
THE SKY IS BLUZ
THE NIGHT IS COLD (S?.EmWK)

(SIIWGS) THE MOON IS Niw _
BUT LOVZ IS OLD /a}_w
POLLY, LiT GO, ‘
(SING3) THIS EAGER HIART OF MINZ IS SINGIKG
THFRE, I GOT IT,
(SINGS) IOVER CCME BACK TO ME,..(SQUAYWIS AND WHISTLES)
Rochester, now thet youive got the fesather duster, clean
the chandeller.
I TRILD TO, BOSS, HBUT I GF\H T REACH IT.

£ i

-"'.‘Illl do it ..‘Rm bena down end It1l stend on your

ek,
HUE?
Gc on, bend down,

LIKE TEIS?

il

"Bernd ¢own & litile more..That's gocd...Now let me get up on

yor tack..Besy...hold 1t...{GRUNTS) There...{SLIGHTLY OFF)
Okey, Rochester...hold still now while I cust the,. s
(SOUND: DOOR BUZZER)
CCuilg, COMING.
ROCHISTIR!
( SOUND: BO!
Q000o200000000h!

(SOUND: (O CUS) DOOR OPENS)
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ROCH:
MARY;

MARY:

ROCH:
MARY:

Hello, Rochester.
OF, HELIC, MISS LIVINGSTONE..CCME ON IN,

Trhenks.

(SOUND: DOOR CLOSES)
I just came over to ~~ OH HELLO, PHIL, I DIDN'T KNOW YOU
WERE H:ERE,
TEAT!S MR. BENNY LYING ON THE FLOOR,
Jack, what happened?
—FHCKr——¥het-happened? T was standing-on-Reonesteris-baol—

" "ROGH s~ ~¥ESTERDAY wI-le@ermmmMWVE

JACK:

MARY:

JACK:

MARY:

oo

MP.RY :

JACK:

m&mmmwmmw—mﬂm
Nre":emnd, .Amfway, Mary, I meent to call you..We aren't
going to be eble to rehearse today beceuse I have something
very important te do. )
Well, I'm glad I came over amyway. I got & letier from my
axotaer and I wanted you to hear it.
A letter from your mother, eh.»;What does the Aly Kahn of
Fleinfield have to s2y?
Just a minute, I'1l reed it to you.

- (SOUND: I&TTER OPENING)
(CiEARS THROAT)} MY DARLING DAUGHTER MARY...JUST A FEW LINES
TO 1<T YOU KNOW THAT SVERYBOIY IN THE FPMIEY IS FEELING
FINE EXCEFT SUSIE, OUR COW,
The cow?

ATHKO1 03122RB3
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MARY:

JACK:
MARY:

JACK:
MARY:

JACK:
MARY:

JACK:
MARY:

JACK:
MARY:

JACK:

-5
SHE'S BEEN SICK FOR THE PAST TWO MONTHS NOW, AND YOUR FATHE!
wISTAS SHE WOULD GET WELL SO HZ CAN HAVE HIS SIDE OF THE
EiD EACK.
Ch, nol
I'M SORRY OUR COW IS SICK, BUT SEE CERTAINLY MAKES THE ROGM
100K BETTER. I7VE AIWAYS WANTED AN EZARLY AMIRICGAN BED, S0
A5 LONG AS SHE'S LYING ON HER BACK, It'M USING HER FOUR LEGS
To EQLD UP A CANOPY,
Igeve it to your mother.
JF COURSE, IT ISK!T FASY MILKING THI CON IN THIS POSITION.
YOU HAVE TO SQUIRZE HARDER THAN USUAL BECAUSE YOU'RE
FIETING GRAVITY,
Zoe, where do you put the bucket?

TUis? JACK.....HOWEVER, YOUR FATHER DOZSN!T KNOW HIS GWN
STRENGTH, THIS MORNING FE SQUREZEID SO BARD, THE MILK SHOT
U=, RIPED THROUGH THE CANOFY, AND WROTZ "HONSST JOHN" ON
THZ CEILING.

— . .

e("-
» Tratis Billy, . juwer oo e oz s onn LI e o walTn

-
e t_lfll\'/ Ledlas

ZoU W, MARY WZrVE HAD A VERY LONG WINTER, BUT WE Kzl

7 %8 CCMING, ..BICAUSE O IEERUARY SoCOND WHEN THE
RLUHED-H0G CAME (QUT OF HIS HAuLd, HE SAW YOUR SISTHER EARBE
£HD 3AN PACK IN AGATIN.

I knew she could do it.

$C CTEER NEWS, BUT TILL JACK WEIRE GOING TO &5i& THE rICTURE
¥= FRCLUCED, "THE LUCKY STIFF" AT THE ZRROLL THSATER I
FEITADOLPHIA NEXT WEsK.

Well.
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MARY: FEAT IS, WE!LL GO TO PHIIADELFHIA IF SUSEE (TS WELL ..
I HAVEN'T GOT A CAR YOU XNOW.... MUCH LOVs, MAMA.
JACK: You ¥now Mery, I'm proud of that picture, Claire Trevor was
in it end she just won en Academy Award... Tiemtherels
e nes-Llivlstciibed SRRt -Shtliladied. s Lok .
MARpmmbe oty Y B PLETUTS C007

FACKr—"Horthey went-to -see-it T Iway “gontE "HIY IEurencs 01i%Ter 1t

spmtine-viotre-bub-1tis . sowconfusing. pay ing & men_off in..,
“poundsy -
B sl ST s AR - BENHY s il BENN =¥ OU-BEPEER ~HURRY , .- DENNIS. DAY
IS COMING P THE WAL,
“JACK: T ENEUST me-basg
{SOUND=~RUNNING FOUTSTEPS T DOOR "OPENS. " SHORT DOOR”

L

"FAGK s e OBENOE ~ N0 0Or T e - your-Finger-of £-Ala L buzzer!
DENNIST —Sh. fwwe e )
JACK: Sors op in,
. _ (sam DOOR Cé&:zﬁ)
DEINNIS Corare tulets me, Mr. Benny. - - - - ¢
JACK: Carzretulate you, wiay? '
DENNIS: iy eunt won an Academy Awerd?
JACK: Touy aunt worrsadeedesy-Awand?
IENNIS: TYesh, she went to the hospital last week end yesterdey she
cere home with little Oscar.
JACK: CH...you mean your aunt had a bavy end they named it Oscar.

.- Your uncle must be very proud. Is it their flrst.—b&‘w?:é.,c. i

B
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DENNIS: [c, they have six a :;hree more &re on the way.

JACK: viet? Three more’cbaﬁ*;re on the way?

DENNIS: Yeen, tuey're coming by bus from Shieage. fis st

JACK: Ch..0h.. then they have nine children now.

DENNIS: Tnet's right, five boys and three girls,

JACK: Vell, thet!s very ... wait & minute, five hoys and three
girls... Dennls, thatta only eight.

DENNIS: <Cne of them zot on the wrong bus.

JACK: {n for heaven's sake .. Look Dennis --

DENNIS: Sy bir. Benny, 8re we gonne rehearse todsy?

JACK: ¥o, ¥ad, because I have to leave in 2 little while...
frewey, wolle you'de hewe, let me listen to the song you're
£2ing to do on the orogram.

DENNIS: Cusy,

(APPLAUSS)

(DENNIS'S SING -PAGRIE®)

(APPLAUSE)

RTXO1 0312286
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( SECOND RCUTRIE)

JACK: Tret was & very good song, Dennis.. what's the title of 1t?

LENNIS: ™"eGeIN".

JACK: Cn, "Agein'.

DENNIS; -Wo=h, I'm dedlcating it to my aunt.

JACK: Geed, goed.

MARY: 3e; Jeck, as long as welre not gonne heve reheersal todey,
I thinf/ D Nomer 2oerr - -

{ SOUND: DOOR mzzm"-ﬁwei—'m-&a
HATRCUT S ST-BYRS" )
JACK: Paet- 2y T BE I TL THEL ROy Yo ts e e fortune., . .COME IN,
{ SOUND: ’220211 OPENS)

FHIL: ¥sllo, Jeckson, ¥rys Livvy...you stecimen of whet a young
zents fancy turas to.

MARY: ( LUEHING) Hello, Ppil.

JACK: I-:,}f Ehil.“,'/.g’f teld you rehearsel was called off, what're you
dc:-‘hg, nere? _

PHIL: ‘93-1-;7 Jackson, I started out to do some shodging in Beverly
I2l1lis, end I 127t home without e dims, so would you cash

tnis cineck I'or =87

JACK: well, I dontt ow if I can, Thil...How much is the check .
Iom?

PHIL: I gontt know, rsad it., Alice made 1% out.

JACK: Th..s

PHIL: nere.
JACK: #hil, . .Alice mede this check out for a hundred dollars,
PHIL: Yeah, I wes & good boy all weelk.

RTHXKO1 031228B7
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MARY:

MARY:
PHIL:
JACK:
PHIL:

JACK;
PHIL:

JACK: .-

MARY:

PHIL:

JACK:

-10~
Whet ere you geing to buy, Phil?

Ylell, I want to get fifty feet of conver coils for my car.
CGopzer colils for your cer?

Itn putting in ¢raft beer,

Oh [ine, draft beer.

Yozh,..I'11 have the only hydrametic with e head on it...
(LAUGHS) HA HA HA,..OH, HARRIS, YOU OUGE TC ST SOME BLUE
JAi O YOQUR TOLGIJE, ITIS 80 CORNY.

You can say thet egain, Lotz .',./-'—.?“

e, L I T Fe
“g1l, how ehout it, Maae...can you cash my check for me?

-.Itm sorry, Philwﬁ.l neventt got thet much money on me.

rhil, if you went & loen of & few dcllers, I can heln you
out.

I'eh, that eint rscessery, livvy....It1l forget about the
shosping...all I'11 do is go got myseif & heircut.

I thouzht you stid you were broke...you cen't get & haircut

without any money.

RTHO1 Q312288



PHIL:
JACK:

PHIL:

JACK:
PHIL:

MARY:
JACK:

JACK:

MARY:

JACK:

DON:

PHIL:

JACK:
DON:

JACK:

=11~
Jackson, they cut my hair just for the thrall of it.
Hmum, .¥Yhat a hexmy guy.
You know Jack, Phil has a right to ve concelted. He always
1ooks so nice...Look at the way his clothes fit him, and
lock at his sox.. .they're bright without being loud.
I'm glad you like 'em, Livvy..Allce knitted .them for me..
They've Gargoyle.
That's Argyle!! A gargoyle is somethlng ugly.
¥ell, they a:n't gonna hang these in no art museum, 80

.......

long, Straight Men..see you again, Livigs, . /e /( E e

’ I

Goodbye, F.i
Goodbye, goodbye.

{SOUND: DOOR OPENS) L
Sy, Mery, 1t lccks like it might rein4.Look at thet
dark cloud hiding the sun. | '
That's a shadow, Don Wilson 1s coming up the walk.
Qh yes.
(WAY OFF) HYA, PHIL, WHERE YOU GOING?
(OFF) DOWN TC GE7 A HAIRCUT. I'D S4VE YOU A CURL, BUT
THEY'RE ALL PRCAISED.
HEY DON...DON.
RIGHT WITH YOU, J-CK...COME ON, BOYS.

(SOUMD: FOOTSTEPS)
Say Don...{SOUND: FOOTSTEPS STOP) I told you over the
phone we weren't going to rehearse today. Why did you

bring the gquartet cver?
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PON: Well Jack, thers's scmething the Sportsmen want me to talk
to you about. . -, =

JACK:  The Sportsmeng What is 1t?

DON: Well, they've bsen with you for three years nov, and they
feel that they ought to got a raise.

JACK: Ch they e, oh!

MARY: Jack, I'm gonna leave.

JACK: Why?

MARY: I can't stand the sight of tlood.

JACK: Mery, there isn't gonne be any bloodshed, e Te—just-—gonle—
e LT UITUUSEIUNT

A BONT= T T TS R TR L, JACK: < NOW-1iow ~abouL, BLVINE_Lhe Doy
[ S -
(SOUNDT Ot D—DOOR—ShA)—
RN T RNOC KT ON-TOCR )
DOt S e ALK, o JALK,  LET el W R NG~ EHE BT .
JALK Shpll right,
(ST DGR ORENS )

Do— leck, theylre nof ganna sing 3f 111l you pramise-to-gbue

PReE-a—pieyeTant I theak-the F-4eserva—it. ,
JACK: mmmnmj* ""‘ .o “
DON: I'11 ask them..How much do you want, boys?

QUART: (VERY HIGH HMMMAODIMM)

ARTHO1 0312290
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DON: No boys, I don't think he'll go that high.

QUART: (LITTLE LOWER HMDDDM)

DON; I don't know sabout that, elther.

QUART: (LITTLE LOWER M) )

DON — 2 L P e ke .

QUART: (VERY LOW HMMMMN)

JACK: we'll talk about that cone, Don...that sounds reasonsble.

L.
DON: jjﬂﬁhanks, Jack.

JACK: ¥ow what kind of a nuxber have they got preparediua S et

DO ¥ell,.since this is the first week of Syring, the boys have
something appropriete for this tims of year.
'éﬁ.éébd, good.;fizg's —ae
(50UMD: PHOIE RINGS)
JACK: Fold it a minute, fellovs...

(SOUND: POCTSTEPS: RECEIVER UF)

JACK:

JACIKG Hello.

QZZIE: Fello, Jack, this is Czzie Nelson.

JACK: Ch, hello, Qzzie.

{APPLAUSE)

QZZIE: Jack, I just called tc tell you that next week Harriet and
I are gonna start do:ng our program on CBI.

JaCll: Uell;'}iﬁ glad to hezr that, Ozzle..Vhat day are you gonna
be on?

CZ4IE: Sundey.

JACK: YWell, I think that's -- Sunday?...C2zie...Ozzie...?

QZZIE: Yes?

RTHKOT 0312291
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PR 2 X X
JACK: What time ‘sme—tiey putthT—your-progwem—on-Sunday?
0ZZIE: Right ahead of yours.

w, 4w - -

JACK: Whew!Z .For a minute I thought I was gonna have to sue
somebody . Lnvuny, 0saterIin glad_to nod Foulre-geing-£o
oS AR T T et —you-what. A8 lang ps welra both
—-livang-20-Peverty-Hills-ovony-Sunday-yorr-cerr-ride-wo
‘dowmmr-to-the—studsowith-me:

- » L ) amd

FALK 3 e DOR e b TS LSt e et rine i ry-bre T T L
bempted—ro-hava. SOmpany .

HARRIET: Iriallo‘>
ra—‘

JACK: ”‘ Hun?
HARRIET: Hello.. Hello?

0ZZIE: Is that you on the extention, Herriet?
HARRIET: Yes, Ozzie.
{ APPLAUSE)

HARRIET: Ozzie, would you mind henging up, I've gotte make & phone
cell.

QZZIE: But, Harriet, I'm talltzng to --

HARRIET:; I don't care wno you're telking to, I've gotta find out
why our laundry hesn't come back yet.

0ZZIE: Well, I've got him on the phone now, esk him.

JACK: I waé;éﬁhﬁa eall you sbout that, Harriet.

HARRIET: Oh, hello Jack., .

JACK: Hello.. }-w;; gonna call you sbout the leundry, Harriet.
There'll be a little deley because I scorched your

undervear.
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HARRIET:
JACK:
HARRIET:
JACK:
0ZZIE:

JACK:
0ZZIE:

JACK:
0ZZ1IE:

JACK:
QEZIE:
JACK:
HARRIET:

JACK:

0ZZIE: 7

JACK:

QZZIE &
HARRIET:

-15-

My underwesar?
Yes, the ones with the lace.
Those are Ozzie's.
Ch than?ﬁf'stands for "His", I thought it was "Harriet".
Jack, since Harriet brought up the subject, I'd like to
make a complaint.
Vhat is it, Ozzie, we're always open for suggestiona,ﬁzwa?"“ﬁ
Well, Jack, you've been putting a little toc much sterch
in cur underwear.

Soimich starch?
Yss;;%g'égﬁTt m:nd it ¢n Sundays because we have to stand
up at the microphones eanyway.
Un huh,

But on weekdays we like to relax.

" Oh well, then I'll:try to cut down on the starch.

I wish you would...sverytime Ozzie sits down, it scunds
like he's coracking his knuckles.
Yell, I'11 take care of 1t..and congratulations on coming
cver to CBS..I'1l be listening to your first show next
Sunday.
éhanks, Jack.
Gocdbye.
Goodbye.

(SOUND: RECEIVER DOWN)

(APFLAUSE)

-
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JACK:

DON:&
JACK:

=1E-

.Rochester, & little less starch in the Nelson's laundry...

And...Say, Don, why is the Quartet stending there with
their mouths open?

Just before the phone reng, you told them to sing.

Ch yes, yss...that spring song..Go ahead, fellows..let's
hear 1it.

RTXKUT 03122394
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QUART:

(APPLAUSZ)

THE FLOWERS THAT RLOOM IN THE SPRING, TRA LA

THE FLOWERS THAT ELOOM IN THE SPRING

AS WE MERRILY DANCE AND WE SING, TRA LA

WE WELCOME THE HOPE THAT THEY BRINGP, TRA LA

CF A SUMMER CF ROSES AND WINE

OF A SUMMER OF ROSES ARD WINE

BUT I7'S NOT OF THE FLOWERS THAT WE WANT TO SING
'CAUSE THEY IWET COMPARE WITH THIS MESSAGE WE ERING
TORACCO THAT GROWS IN THE SPRING, TRA LA
TORACCO THAT GROWS IN THE SPRING

IT GROWS IN KENTUCKY, TRA 1A, TRA LA

IT'S PUT IN A LUCKY, TRA LA, TRA LA

4c I= YOU'RE FEELING LOW, OR YOU'RE TEWSE, GENTS
70 LICHT UP A LUCKY MAKES SENSE

AND THAT'S WHAT WE MEAN WHEN W& SAY THAT A THING
15 VCLCOME AS FLOWERS THAT BLOOM IN TS SPRING
TRA TA LA TA LA, TRA LA 1A LA 1A,

TORECCO THAT GROWS IN THE SPRING

CE 1=F OH LA LEE, OH LEE COH LAY IEE

TRA s LA BOOM DE AYE.
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{THIRD RCUC:HE‘ i

JACK: *ﬂ!été very good boys...very good....But you'll-have to
szeuse me now, fellows, I have to go, I'm teking the
Zeverly Hills Beavers out onh a hike.

DON: -- where are you going, Jack?

JACK: ik, out in the woods camping and..Well, you know, the kids
w111 get & big kick out of it..Gee, I'm kinda late now..

I tetter get my knapsack and hurry.

(TRANS TIIN HUBIC) _
m e fellows, wh;r_dnaan&t-ﬁrme‘?

GILBERT: ..—aapo—co Joey...I'é be afrei1d to go on this hike and
£123p out overnight if lr. Benny wasn't gonne be with us.

JERRY: Tseh.. We may run into & mountain lion or a wildeat...I
wonder 1f Mr. Benny will bring & rifle along.

JOHNITY : *zh,,.1f he can't whip it vith his bare hands, bullets
won't help. f =

JIRRY: wzen. ..rememberrhe 1old us hov he used to wrestle alligator:

fzv a living till the humesne society made him stop.

e
——t

JOHNNY: ~zox Buteh, you're a new member in the Beavers...you don't
o7 how helpful Mr. Benny is.

GILBERT: Tnez's right. Remember our last hike, fellows..When Mr
2zrny showed us how to trap that little animal with the

wnite stripe doum its back?
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JERRY: Yeah..and then we didn't have another meeting for the next
sx zonths,

JOHINY: I den't care what you fellows say, I think Mr. Benny is
¢re of the best Beavers in the club.

JEFE: ¥sll, if he's such a loyal Beaver, how come he didn't
ettend our meeting last Thursday night?

GILBERT: Tret wasn't his fault..he had to go to the Academy Awards.

JEFF: ror winat. . he wasn't going to get nothin'.

JOHNNY: Gk zesh?

JEFF: ¥seri, I heard my mother and father talking about the Academy
Awards and my mother knew Jane Wyman was going to win it
fcr Jehnny Belinda. .And she didn't even talk in the picture.

GILBERT: &¢ wret? e Lo

JEFE: My Tzther sald that if Mr. Benny-hadwkesnt hia mouth shut
he might hamo—wen somethin' too.

lu

JERRY: - Euich, as president of the Beavers, I fine you two cents
fe» that remark.

JEFF: £=2¢ Iy Old man, he said it.

JACK: (oo ) mzLLLo FELLOVS.

KIDS: YL EROTHFR BEAVER.

JACK: Yeu imcw, I'm leosking forwerd to tnls hlke ..I love the

grezt cutdoors..fishing and hunting huntlng used to be
one ¢l oy favorite sports...I've bagged some big game in
oy tize.

JERRY : Gee . Beuny...dld you ever hunt bear?

JACK: Yhr yes, Stevie...os -a=matees—of ~~--ua1t a minute...ask

me that again, Stevie.
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JERRY:
JEFF:
JACK:

JACK:

~20-

15 jou ever hunt bear?

{5, re wore his red flannels, now let's get. endniih-thsuh&h

=i

Fr—. . . All right...Beaversl_fall into formetion....
FLAwARD MARCH!

(SOUND: FOUR MARCHING FOOTSTEPS)
E'F TUP THRUP FOUR...HUP TUP THRUP FOUR...(START FADE)
¥7¢ TUP THRUP FOUR, HUP TUP THRUP FOUR.

{ BOARD FADZ)

JACK:

JERRY:
JEI'F:
GILBERT:
JOHNNY :
JACK:
JOHRRY :
JACK:

JERRY:
JACK:

JACK:

(SOUND: WOODSY SOUNDS..,.BIRES..CRICKETS...BTC...
FOOTSTEPS ON BRUSH)
thv!f“We’ve been hiking for two hours now, fellows...
g=7ine feel tired?
et =&, Mr. Benny.
i'm ckay.
I fzel fine.
¥ell, I'm beginning to feel a 1little tired.
Wouid you like to stop for a rest, Joey?
%z, I'll be all right if you'll carry your own knapsack.
Cn~..scre, sure...Now let's stop here 2 minute...there's &
rsczle in my shoe that's bothering me,
Cxzr Z=avers...et ease!
I 11 sit down here on this rock and take off my shoe..
FT3) There,
(50UND: SEVERAL COINS FALL)
..Tuss from the last meeting..I'll be with you in a minute,
kics, 23 soon as I pick up the money and put my shoes back

CIl.
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JEFF;
JERRY:

JACK:

JACK:

GILEFRT:

JACK:

JERRY:

JACK:

JACK:

JACK:

JACK:

JACK:

-

(WHISPERS) Hey, Stevie.
(WVHISPERS) What?
(WHISFERS) This guy would drive a pick-pocket crazy.
All right Beavers, let's move along.
(SOUND: FOOTSTEPS IN BRUSH...FADE IN EROCK)
Hey look fellows, why don't we camp neer this stream?
Yeah, but it looks much nicer on the otner side.
A1l right, the stream is only sbout six feet wide...ve
can all jump i, can't we, Beavers?
SURE .,
I'1l go first.
(SOUND: RUNNING FOOTSTEPS..JUMPING THUD)
You made 1t, 3tevje..Now you go, Joey.
(SOUND: RUNNING FOOTSTEPS...JUFING THUD)
Good boy..Now you .gey- Cliff.
(SCUND: RUNNING FOOTSTEPS. .. JUMPING THUD)
Nice jump..now you, Butch.
(SOUMD: RUNNING FOOTSTEPS...JUPING THUD)
Fine...Now here I go..
(SOUND: RUNNING FOOTSTEFS AMD STOP)
BEY, FELLOWS, HOW ABOUT CAMPING ON THIS SIDE OF THE STREAM?
HUK?
{CFF) AW COME ON, MR. BENNY...IT'S MUCH MICER ON OUR SIDE.
{CF=) COME ON, YOU'RE NOT AFRAID TO JUil® IT, ARE YOU?
OF COURSE NOT...STEP BACK, AND GIVE ME ROOM WHEN I LAND...
HER® GOES..ORE, TWO..THREE!
{SOUND: RUNNING FOOTSTEPS...HEAVY THUD)
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JACK: 1 HADE 17, I MAOE 17!

~tgh

JOHNNY: ¥BF, BUT YOUR HAIR DIDN'T.
JACK: What?

JEFY ; Hey look at it laying there, fellows,..it looks like &
squirrel that didn't eat all winter.
JACK: Never mind, Butch...New-wtYI-vHE"or yoo-boye-plessespo-baok:
Rttt ?
T ouz te, -1 -afpetd-bostonch -1t .~ _
JACK: A1l TIENU ety et t iy seE. . . Now look, Deavers

let’s all wut up our pup tents..Then after dinner, we'll
8it saround the campfire in our pajames and I'll tell you
a story.

(TRANSITION MUSIC)

{SOUND: WOODSY NOISE CONTINUE 1IN B.G. BEHIND:
F?[LGI mG: )

JACK: And thers‘I was alone in this lion-infested African jungle..
My plight was desperate..I had no wveapons.. ut I wesn't
efreid...Tt was derk end ominously quiet...then suddenly..
behind me, I heerd a tFE=tmep.

(SOUMD: LOUD POP)

JACK: YIrz! STEVIE, STOP POPPING YOUR PSEBEE GUM!
JERRY : I'm sorry, Mr. Berny, 1 was excited...I want to hear how

you got out of it.
JACK: 50 do I, but I'm yoof popping my gum...Now where was I?
GILBRERT: 1In the African jungle.
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JACK: {h yes...When I heard a twig frsp, I whirled around and
there I stood face to face with a Bengal Tiger. S0 I ---

JEFF: ¥alt a minute, Mr. Benny.

JACK: Huh?

JEFE: There sin't no Bengel Tigers in Africsa.

JACK: iict usuelly, no...but this tiger won two glorious weeks

cn & quiz program...they also painted his jungle inside end
¢cut..Now look, boys, you've all been up & half hour later
t-an you should, 8o I'll finish my story tomorrow..Now, I
trink we should all get into our pup tents and go to sleep.

JERRY: Cizay.

JEEF: Yzah, I'm tired.

GILBERT: Z'm sleepy, too.

JOHNNY:  {3TARTING 70 CRY) I'm not tired, I don't wanta go to sleep
Jet. '

JACK: “rat's the matter, Joey...1s there anything wrong?

JOHNNY: (CRYING) Well, this is the first time I ever stayed awvay

from home all night..and I'm scared.

JACK: But Joey...there's nothing to be scared of..I'm hers!

JOHNNY:  (C3IYING) I don't care, I'm scered anyway...Can I sleep
ir. your tent with yoaof RIS o

JACK: Hco00..I'11 be in the tent next to you..Cowe on nowv,

Tveu've gotta be brave..How do you ever sxpect to grow up
te be President of the United States?
JOHNNY : {CRYING) Vho wants to be President, your wife won't even

let you wear a bathing suit.
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JACK:
JOHNNY :
JACK:
JOHNNY :
JACK:

BOYS

JACK:

JACK:

JACK:

JuCK:

JOHNNY:

JACK:

-2l

well, that's not so important...Now, come on, Beavers, I
want you ell tc go to bed, and I'1l see you in the morning.
Okey..Goodnight, Mr. Beuny.
Gocdnight, Joey, and don't be frightened.
I won't.
Goocdnight fellow Beavers.
Gocdnight, Mr. Zenny.
(SOUMD: COUPLE OF FOOTSTEPS 1IN BRUSH)
Now let's see...0h this 18 my tent right here...Ahnhhh...
Ges, it's good o 1lie down...The hike sure tired me out...
{vo3ms)
(S0UL: LIGHT HOWLING OF COYOTE OFF MIKE)
¥hzt's thzat?
{SOUIC: ANOTHER COYQOTE HOWL)
It zust b2 a eccvote..There are no wolves around here..I
centt think. .
(SOUND: THREE LOMG HOVLS, .EACH ONE A LITTLE
LOUDER. .. PUASE.. .THEN WE HEAR TEN LIGHT RUNNIIG
FOOTST=PS ON BRUSH)
...Mcve over, csey, I'm coming in with you...I don't want
you o be frighiened...Goodnight.
Gosénight, Mr. Zanny,...How did you like my imitation of a
coyote?
Oh, wes that you?...Thenk goodness, I mean goodnighi...
Geoocdamght, Jogy.

(APPLAUSE AID PLAYOFF)
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lLadies and Gentlemen, The American Heart Association is in
eed of five millicn dollars to carry <n their fight egains

's lesding cause of death. This money is

OrEN YOUR
Thank ¥

(#BPLAUSE)

DON: Jack will be beck in just a moment, but first --
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(CLOSING COMMERCIAL)

SCNG:

SHARDUTT:

MARTIN:

SHARBUTT:

MARTIN:

SHARBUTT:

MARTIN:

SONG:

26—

Fesling low?

Feeling tense>

These eight vords are common sshse -
smoke & Lucky to feel your level best!

Smoke a Lucky to feel your level best!

Yes, Luckis's fine tobacco picks you up vhen you're low...

calms you down wiieh you're tense..puts you on the rignt

level to feel and go your level best!

That's vhy it's so important for you to select and smoke

ths cigarette of fine tcbaceo - Luslky Sirike! Remember -

LS - M7
LS - T

Lucky Strike neens ine tobaceo!

Ilo wonder mores independent tobacco exyperts -- muctioneers -
tuyers - and warehousemen - smoke Lucky Strike regularly
then the next two leading brands conbined. Yes, Luckies

ere the overwhelming cihicice of the men whe really know
1obeeso,

5o when you choose your cigaretite, remwenbder that Luckies'
Tine tobacco picks you up vhen you'vre low.,.calms you down |
At
. 5
vhen you'lre tense...puts you on the right level to feel’ and

do your best.

Smoke & Lucky to feel your level best! {SHORT)
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(CLOSING COMMERCIAL CONTINUED)

-27-

SHARBUTS: Yes, that's how to get on the Lucky level. Next time you

buy oigareties ask for e carton of Lucky Strike!

SONG: Swoke a Lucky to feel your level best!

(BUTTON)

(LONG)
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{TAG)

Eilng . Lediss-and-gentleneny-welll te.mith you again next Sunday
night at the same time..s9 be sure to tfune mto CBS and
weloomg vack Ozzie and Harriev..Also, be surelqullsten to
"A Day ke Life Of Dennis Day" every Setimday.

MARY:  Say Jeck, hozks‘.xour hike with the kids?

JACK: oh, ve had & wonderful: ~ti;19/‘{ary.. .end I had & terrific
experience. .During th.e‘nightxl hearo e nolise outside my
tent. I ran outfﬁi%h my mfls aﬂa befurn I knew it I was
surrcunded, by nine big tigers. “a&

MARY: Jack,,tﬁg;e are no tigers in Americe. ‘ﬁ“\

JACK: g; vere Detroit Tigers, thay're having Sp;Ehngralning
here. .Goodnight folks. N

(ap » AND MUSIC) | R

DON: THIS IS CBS..,.THE COLUMBIA,...BROADCASTING SYOSTEM.
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