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THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY

;EH}ECHJ%%K %EEY PROGRAM" #29 | -4~

OPENING COMMERGIAL

WILSON: THE JACK BENNY PROGRAM,....Tronscribed end presented
by Lucky Strike! |

COLLINS: Tuckles teszte better!

CHORUS: Clesner, Fresher, Smoother!

COLLINS: Tuckies toste better!

CHORUS Cleaner, Fresher, Smoother
For Lucky Strike mesns fine tobacco
Richer-testing fine tobacco

COLLING: Luckles taste better!

CHORUS: Clesner, Frasher, Smoother!
Incky Strike! Iucky Strike!

WIISON: i'hls 1s Don Wilson, friends, You lnow, after &ll 1s sald
and done, the reason anybody smokes 1s for enjoyment --
the enjoyment that comes from the teste of a cigarette.
Yes, smoking enjoyment is &ll a matter of taste. And the
fact of the matter is Luckies taste belter. Clegnaf,
fresher, smoother, First, because they're mede of fine
tobacco, Lucky Strike meansg fine tobacco. Second,
Iuckles are mede better - made round, firywm, fully-pscked -
to draw freely and smoke evenly, Fine tobagco in a
better-made clgerette glves you better tasie, every
aingles time, Next time ask for lucky Strike, because
smoking enjoyment 1s all & matter of taste. And the lact
of the matter is luckies taste belter. You'll know
that's true the minute you light up a Iucky,

COLLINGS: Tuckies taste better!

CHORUS Cleaner, Fresher, Smoother
Iuacky Strike] Iucky Strdke)

. LW
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(FIRST ROUTINE )
(AFTER COMMERCIAL, MUSIC UP AND DOWN)
DON:: THE 1ICKY STRIKE PROGRAM, STARRING JACK BENNY, WITH MARY
LIVINGSTONE, ROCHESTER, DENNIS DAY, BOB CROSBY, AND "YCURS
TRULY" DON WILSON.
(APPLAUSE, . .MUSIC UP AND DOWN)
DON: AND NOW, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, SFRING HAS COME TO SOUTHERN
" CALIFORNIA,..BIRDS ARE TWITTERING IN THE TREE TOPS AND BUDS
ARE BURSTING ON THE BRANCHES...S0 WITHOUT FURTHER ADO, wE /A
SiMaE LIKE TO SHOW YOU HOW A TYPICAL GENTLEMAN FARMER IS
HERALDING THE ARRIVAL OF SPRING,...THE TIME:...EARLY AFTER-NOON
...THE SCENE: JACK BENNY'S BACK YARD..,THE FARMER: JACK
BENNY.
(BAND PLAYS "MENDELSSOHN'S SFRING S ONG" )
(SOUND: BIRD WHISTLES) e s
JACK: (HOMS A LITTLE OF "SPRING SONG") Gee, this-section I planted

last year came up nice.,.Look at those nice stralght rows...
two hundred stalks of corn...2 hundred and fifty cabbages...
three hundred strawberry vinesa.,.Bwm.,.one moasley coffee
plant...But who knew.,.let's see now..Il better get these
atring beans in,..
(BOUND: TROWEL IN DIRT)

JACK: I'1]1 set them right next to the tometoes here...Well, there's
one...Geo, IMB got a hundred more to go...O0H ROCHESTER, 1
WANT YOU TO COME HERE AND GIVE ME A HAND.

ROCH: (A LITTIE OFF) BUT BOSS --

JACK:  ROCHESTER, YOU'VE REEN IN THAT SWIMMING POOL LONG ENCUGH,
NOW COME ON.

MG
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ROCH:
JACK:
ROCH:
JACK:

ROGH:
JACK:
ROCH:
JACK:

ROCH:
JACK:
ROCGH:
JACK:
ROCH:

JACK:

JACK:
ROCH:

MG

l

BUT, BOSS, I'M NOT THROUGH PLANTING THE RICE.
NEVER MIND THAT...I NEED Y(OU HERE,
OKAY,
(SOTTO) Jowee ‘é’a worried sbout the rice., % sorry 1 gave
him those chopsticks for Chrlstmas.
HERE I AM, il .
Well, you can start with this row here,
YES, SIR.
Now first you put the plant in,..then sprinkle it over with
& layer of Vigoro.,.cover that with some dirt...then =
three-inch layer of bone meal..,then scome more dirt...=mé
then you put one big thick layer of Vigoro.,.and be very
careful, Rochester, because you know yhat we're planting
here, don't you?
KO, BUT IT AIN'T GONNA BE LILAC BUSHES.
They're string beans and let!'s get started.
BOSS, ARE YOU PLANTING BEANS AGAIN?
Yes, why?
I THOUGHT YQU'D GIVE UP ON BEANS AFTER WHAT HAPPENED LAST
YEAR, ,THEY WERE SO SMALIL: THE BUGS WERE PICKETING THEM,
Stop trying to be funny, Rochester.,.I'm golng to plant
heens and this year they!ll be the biggest ones in Beverly
Hills...Now letl's get goling.

(SOUND: MORE TROWEL DIGGING UP THE DIRT)
There...that one's in deep enough,

HEE HEE HEE...Y(U SURE LOOK FUNNY IN THOSE OVERALIS AND THAT
OLD STRAW HAT. |
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JACK:
ROCH:
JACK:

JACK:

JACK:

JACK:
DENNIS:
JACK:

DENNIS:
JACK:
DENNIS:
JACK:
DENN13:
JACK:

DENNIS:
JACK:
DENNIS:
JACK:
DENNIS
MG

-1 do look like a farmer in this outfit, don't I?

WITH THOSE LONG WHITE GLOVES ON, YOU LOOK IIKE HIIDEGARDE.
Well, I've got soft lovely hands and I'm gonna keép 'em that
way.,

(SOUND: START LAWN MOVER IN THE DISTANCE..GETS A

LITTLE LOJDER)

Hrm, ..L think I've got some of these plants upaslde down,
(SOUND: MOTOR A LITTLE SOFTER)
No, I guess they're all rightff%ﬂﬁﬁﬁ&é,.DON'T MOW 50 CLOSE
TO THE TCHATOES!
(SOUND: LAWN MOWER STOPS)
Watch it!
I'm slmost through, Mr, Bemny.
well, keep at it...And Dennils, when you're through mowing
the lawn, I want you to water it,
Okey, I'll turn on the sprinkling system,
I haven't got a sprinkling system,
You have now, |
what?
I thought the hose was & sneke and shot 1t full of holes.
Dennis, that was & brend new hose and I'm golng to deduct
the price of it from your salary.
I was afreid that would happen.
You werse?
Yeah, boy am I glad I saved the least bullet for myself.
Huh? |

Well, here goes.
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JACK:  Dennis, put down thet gun!
LENNI SR di—dother—T—yorr-b—te-tonme 0T oLImier, _
JACK 4 Denmisrstoprrrrdont-t—shoob-youroo®is - I-1 11 . pay .for - the hosge, |
DENNIS: I knew you were yellow,
JACK: Never mind...you just get back to work, I'1ll hold ontc the
gun,

DENNIS: Dkay.

RCCH: BOSS, I FINISHED THE ROW CF STRING BEANS,

JACK: Gocd, .. .now we'll plant some celery.

DENNIS: You ought to plant Pistechios,..theytre terrific.

JACK: But Dennis, Pistachiosz are nuta!

DENNIS: Well, who isn't, ,

JACK i, , .Dennis, look at that mountain over there...That's it...
now hold your head still.

ROCH: BOSS, BOSS, TUT DOWN THAT GUN,

JACK: I only wanted to scare him, I couldn't hit & pointed head
iike bhis in a million years, Now go ahead, Dennls, finish

‘your work.

DENNIS : Dkay.,&tf”%'%d‘?* "0'475&”7'@":79&"7
A ol ( SOUND: LYW 514@’%5%55 WW% b ,FLZ"
JACK: , Now let's see...Hey, Rochester, look at these mushrooms
here..,I don't premenber planting any mushrooms.
ROCH:  THOSE ARE TOADSTOOLS, BOSS, THEY'RE POISON.
JACK: No, no, Rochester, go shead and teste nﬁa...l think they're

mus hrooms,
ROCH: YOU THINK?
JACK: Yes,

MG
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RGUH:_

JACK:
ROCH:
JACK:

ROCH:
JACK:
MARY
ROCH:
MARY:
JACK:

MARY:
JACK:

MARY:
JACK:
MARY:
JACK:

MARY:

JACK:

MARY:

MG

WELL, UNTIL YOU'RE POSITIVE, MY ATTITUDE IS NEGATIVE.
ph, what & baby!..afraid to eet & little plant.
UH HUH,

You know, Rochester, there's an old sayifg...A coward dles &
thousand deaths...& hero dies but once...Did you ever hear
that saying before?

vE8AAND I WANT TO BE ABLE TO MEAR IT AGAIN.

All right,-dnﬁ't eat it...Who cares!

Ch hello, RoﬁhestEﬁ;?. he garden looks lovely,

THANKS, MISS LIVINGSTONE,

1 see you got the scarecrow up alraady.'

THIS IS ME AND YQU KNOW IT.W:;DH buy that package of
cucunber seads 1ike I asked you to?

Yesﬂhera@‘are. .. They wepre ten cents,

Thenks...Ges, just think, Mary,..I'm golng to taeke these
1ittle seeds, plant 'em in the ground, ard before you know

it, vines will spring up, with oodles and ocdles of' cucumbers

o 'em,..lsn't Nature wonderful?

Yeah, |

And Mary, half of those cucumbers are golng o bs yours!
The heck with nature, give we my dime]

Give me my dime, give me my dime...You'll be sorry when the
CTrOp somes inuaJI feél it's going to be a big season,

oh, you're some farmer...You and your crazy experiments!
They'!'re not sc crazy.

Remember last year?...You sprinkied cheese all over the

ground and tried to ralse Au Gratin potatoes,

RTXAT Q184912
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.. JACK: Suremlmﬁpm;nkleﬂ cheese,,.l had an ldea
& MARY: (LAUGHS )
JACK: What are-you laughing at?
MARY: Every other gardener &round here had trouble with
s _hugs,,  but you hed gl ee b e

JACK: All right..but I stlll say it doesnit hu ment,

[STUND: IAWN MOWER APFROACHING, .(ETS GRADUALLY LOUDER)
JACK: And Cslifornis is just the place to do it,

1

(SOUND: LAWN MOWER HAS STOPPED BY NOW, )
JACK: You know, Mary --
DENNIS: I conly jeaye a little more to go, Mr, Benny
JACK: Okay.” You kndw, Mary, I wouldn't leugh”if I were you., 1
might turn out to bg another Luther Burbank,
| DENNIS: Who?

—-—m e =t
uim e i

{ JACK: Burbank. .Luther Burbani,

DENNIS: ©h yeah, they named Glengflenafter him,
JACK: THEY NAMED BURBANK ABYER HIM. .. NJOT GILENDALE.
DENNIS: Oh...I guess I digli't &nalyze it.

JACK: You certainly dydn't,

: DENNIS: Well.,.see ygd later...Ding-ding! h
{;, (SOUND: LAWN MCWER STARTS UP,,RECEDES IN THE DISTANCE)

JACK: He always pla mows the lawnh.,.What g i
,..ow let's see...0h Mary, I was Jjust having a little

argument with'ﬁnch&ater;’dfﬁék, are those things there

mushrooms or toadstools?

MARY': Those are tosdstools,
& JACK: They are?.,.Well, I'm certainly gled you told mwe.,I aimost
ate one,
Pt MG
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YoU AIMOST ATE ONE?

ROCH ::
(Hi JACK: Well,..I mean I waﬁld have eaten one after you did,
ROCH : WITH ME TAYIN' THERE?
JACK: All rignt, forget 1it...
(SOUND: TLAWN MOWER APPROACHES AND STOPS)
JACK: I better dig these up and throw 'em away,
DENNIS: I'mlm all through, Mr. Benny.
JACK: Good.,
- DENNIS! SHETI T tuke MrColman's Iawn mower SR to il s
JACK: __ Never mind, I think he bought another one... -'- put 1§
back ™ te.my garage hext to his wheelbarpof’...0h, and Dennis,
before you léawg, I'd like to hesw¥our song for Sunday's
b show so why don't yosgo in b ehnusa'and run through it.
_ DENNIS: Okay |
o JACK: Now mary, hand me tHat trowel amiI'll get some of these

cucumber seeds”in.

(APPIAUSE)

(DENNIS' S SUNG)/"' G AT HEART")
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( SECOND ROUTINE)

FACK :
IARY :
JACK:

M

JENNIS:

TACK :
JENNIS:

TACK:
ENNIS;
JACK :

JENNIS:

TACK:
JENNIS:
JACK :
IARY :
TACK :
ARY :

0B
JACK;
308:
MARY s
BOB:

oay...that song was all right, yeefitt 1t, Mary?

Yesh, it sfould besweiT™om-the.ghow Sunday,

~ That was~Very good, Dennis.

hanks \#&nd Mr. Benny, a3 soon &s your lawn needs cutting
agaln, you'll be sure to let me knuu}ﬁﬁza't Jou?
T ceatainly wilili, and I appreciate your ilnterest.
Well, T like to keep the grounds looking nice and in tip

top shape, 5
“‘;f.wﬁtrwj

(FLEASED) Resiisrscitignie? o
This is a beautiful place and some day i%—‘it.

Roally, Denuis? ;
Yeah ~- T'11 throw you out so fast 1t'll make your head:;iﬁi:“
Dennls, go home alreadyl

OQkay, %&1

Goodbye, gnndbye7u.Mﬂry.;.

Do you thlnk Kenny Baker is too o0ld to push a lawnmoyer?

goodbye,

On, Jack, every time Denuls gets you a little aggravated,

_.l-l'\-rﬂ"-__-

you = 7
(4 LITTLE QFF) HELID, JACK,
Hey, Mary, 1t's Bob Crosby..

Fine, Jack...Hello, Mary.

Aok,

Bob?

Hello, Bob...out for a little walk today?
Well, not exactly...I told the boys in the band to plck me

up here in our orchestrs bus.
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JACK: A one night stand?/ Yemlme golng all the way to Chicago for

that?
BORB: Well, the boys just couldn't turn this down, Jack.
JACK; Gee, 1t must be quite an important occasicn.
BOE: Tr1l sa,h::§;£;illn'é dog 18 going to be a year old.

JACK : Oh yes....Jascha Heifitz left this morning...0h Bﬂb; I dontt
mean to be rude, but I want to get all these rows planted by
81x o'clock.

BUB:ﬁLgﬂiWhy 31x o'elock? -

MARY: A8 BoOn &s it's.dark.hiﬂ help has to run for the border.

JACK: Mary, stop making things up...I do &11 the wurk nyself,

MEL: 51, Senor. .

JACK: ch:-u keep quiet and @ put on a dry shirt...say, Bob, as long
48 =~= ‘

(SOUND: BEEP BEEP OF BUS HORN )
EBOB; QéThat must be the_ boys, Jack. I better get going.

JACK : I'11 walk around to the front with you, Bob.
MARY : I've got to be running along, too...
BOBT ——®iray .

(SOUND: FOQTSETPS)
MARY : say Bob, 1t must be nice for the prchastra to have thelr oun
bus to travel around in.

(SOUND: FOOTSTEPS STOP)
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[(JACK:  Hmmm..Well, Rob,

i - :.ﬂ‘l.ll-h il -‘.1i.'5:=.m-'=t.u=r e R oL

Yeakr 0% %

JACKE  That's a nice buay,.but Bob, why is all that smoke coming
out of the exhaust?

BOB: Well, kerosene always smokes that way.
JACK: Kerosene? Why don't you use gasolline?
R S

BOB: {/’Pﬁ,é,We tried that, but.; when the boys smell anything over eighty
cctane, they run for the cglives,
JACK: You 1xean they'd actuaslly drink gesoline?

BOB: &L;Bagby even Adrinks the kerosene.

JACK: Mol
i)

BOB:/A’:,M nlght the boys stick a wick in hils head and use him to
- read by. - -

oWhew, ,Gee, those fumes comin

busa are awful.

BOB: Shall I tell the bDH-_'EL_.tH n el the motor?

| JACK: 8...Brother!
BOB: Wwell, I've got to be golng, anyway. ;
JACK:  okay, B R youl.
BOB: 20 long.

JACK: Have a nice trip.
MARY:  <wedfye, Bob.
BOB: hi@_,re, Mary,

(SOUND: BUS DOOR CLOSE AND MOTOR PULLS AWAY)
JACK : What a crazy gang ;i,_.i af Lhewd & L A Tl

MARY : YeahT Look &t that license plate...BREW 102,

JACK : Yeah.
MARY: Well, Jack, I better be getting home.

RTXQT 01849817




JACK !

All right, I'll have Rochester get the car out.

MAHY&iiJiHn, Jack, 1t's such & nice day...I'd rather walk...I'1l sce

JACK ;

you tomorrow.

okay...Goodbye, Mary.

E’_f?’ 7~ (SOUND: A FEW WOMAN'S FOOTSTEPS FADING OFF)

JACK:

JACK :

MEL:

JACK:
MEL:

JACK:
MEL:
JAGK :
ART:
JACK:;
MEL:

Well, I suppose I better get back to work..Fh, I've had
enough for one day.

(SOUND: QLD TRUCK APPROACHES)
I think I'11 go in the house and clean up.

(SOUND: TRUCK COMES ALONGSIDE AWD BELL RINGS SLOWLY)
FRESH VEGETABLES, .TOMATOES. .LETTUCE..STRING BEANS..HEY,
MISTER. WOULD YOU LIKE TO BUY SOME NICE FRESH VEG---ch,

itts you.
wWhat?

You ain't foolin' nobody with these petunias and tulips out

here in front. T know what's goin' on in that back yard.
All right, sol relse a few things to eat,.

Look, Mister, I haven't made a sale all day..why don't you
glve me a bresk and buy something?

Well,.all right..I'1ll teke & dnzeﬁ oranges.

A dozen coranges.

Two pears.

Two-ﬁ;gﬁgaief pears,

F-
And & h&lgygfzen apples.
And a half#I KNEW IT, I KNEW IT, EVERYTHING WITH SEEDS.
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JACK: But --
(Y L IT AIN'T ENOUGHT YOU'RE GROWIN' VEGETABLES, NOW YOU GOTT4
START WITH THE FRUITS. |
JACK: But I only --
EL: IF YOU WANT ME QUTTA BUSINESS, GET AN INJUNCTION..GOODBYE.
(SOUND: TRUCK PULLING AWAY FAST, .FOOTSTEPS)

TACK: Homn. .Spme business man..@ ho's so worried about competition,
why doesn't he buy me out....The Wong Foo laundry 4id...0h
well, I guess I'1]l go in &nd clean up,

(SOUND: DOOR OPENS)
TACK : T111 just slip into thls clean shirt here amé -~
XN: (24 Hello, Jack.
- JACK: Don' Where did you come from? _
o 0N ¢ Oh, I came in the back way. I thought you'd be working in
the gardien. |

FTACK: Well, I was, Don, but I've had enough for one day.

0N : Gee, and I talked the Sportsmen into coming over to help you.

JACK : The 3portsmen? Where are they?

0N : They're out there working now..I'll call ‘tem in.

TACK: Okay .

(SOUND: COUPLE FOOTSTEPS)
TACK:,Zi?wEit a minute, Don..They don't seem to mind working in my

g

yard..They're even slngling.
WJON 3 They &re?

JACK: Yeash, TI'1ll open the window amd we can 1isten..
/

(S0UND: WINLDOW RALSED)
. MUSIC:- "FROM THE VINE CAME THE GRAPE"
~ {APPLAUSE)
e g

oy

T
"
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(TH:[Bﬁ ROUTINE) -
JAUKv&e.Gee, those?u”

boys, are claver.y . &1 thay're such good workers _)

(SOUND: PHONE RINGS)

ROCH: I'LL GET IT, BOSS,

JACK: Okay,

(SOUND: RECEIVER UP)

ROCH: MR. BENNY'S RESIDENCE..STAR OF STAGE, SCREEN, RADIO,
TELEVISION, AND IF THE FARMER'S MARKET HASN'T QOT IT, WE
HAVE. ., ..WHAT'S THAT? YES, HE'S RIGHT HERE...IT'S FOR YOU,
MR. WILSON.,,IT!3 YOUR WIFE.

DCN: Oh,.thank you, Rechester.,,Bello, dear...Well, how wany
guests are we having for dinner tonight?,..0h W"fbén I suggest
we have hors dfneuvrea..soup.ar nice Caessr salad,.and for
e weats I'd say a cnupla ‘Zﬁxickans..aﬁ eight pound roast..
and & chafing dish full nf meatballs,..Ye#4<T think that
ought to do 1t.,.You're welcome, dear,,Goodbye.

(SOUND: RECEIVER DOWN)
JﬂGKKDM_, Who's your wife having for dinner tonight?
DON: Just me, the rest cancelled out

| JACK: W, I should have knnwn.aivghv

DON: By the way, Jack, perhafa youtd like to come over for dinner,
5‘;” ,,w'sﬁoﬂj mwrw Tt -"'"M"—w

JACK: L/"‘QSDme other time D-::}n.j I want to lis ‘down for a while;.l’m

Kind of tilred from all the gardening I've done.
DON: {24,Jack, don't tell me you planted vegetebles again this year‘?

JACK: Certainly..why shouldn't I?
DON: I thought you'd give up after those awful beans you grew last
year,

JF
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DON:

JACK :

DON ¢
JACK

L &

JACK :

JACK:

Lo Bl ey N ) 1

o g | P

Those beans were so lousy even your garbage disposal threw
them back e -«7*7"“""
Oh, stop.
Al 5?:) long, Jack.
Goodbye, goodbye.

(SOUND: DOOR CLOSES)
Ges, I really am tired,.(YAWNS) Axé& sleepy, togz,...llll lis
down on the sofa here.

(SOUND: SOFA SPRINGS)
Ahhh, that feels gocd...{YAWNS)...What!'s everybody picking on
my beans for...S5c last yeer they weren't sc big...(YAWNS)
This year they!ll be great...That new chemical fertilizer is
guaranteed .to make anything grovw,..3ay, I wonder if --- Nah,
it!'ll probably burn my heaﬂ....(RﬁMNS)...I can't wait till

those beans come up...l!'ll show everyhadyJé% MUMBLES., . /THEN
SNORES ONCE)

(VIERAPHONE OR DREAM EFFECT) - W oo
JACK: (MUMBIES) I'1l shows...Yig beans.,.(SNORES),..real big

beans,,.{SNORES) (THEN SNORES AGAIN AND AGAIN)

(MUSIC RISES,.AND IS OUT WITH CRESCENDO)

(SOUND: ROOSTER CROWS)

{BAND PLAYS STRAIN OF "OH, WHAT A BEAUTIFUL MORNING"...VIBRAPHONE
CONTINUES )

RTHKAQT 0184322
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JACK: Thatis funny...just_a second ago I was inside, What am I

(s dolng out hers in the garden? ... 3ay, look what happened to

| my beans,..The beanstalk goes way up to the sky...through

the clouds,,.I can't even see the top of it...Well, I'm gning_
to climb to the top, . Im going to be like Jack and the

~ Beanstalk,.,l-betbertake thass gloves off.—J-still-leck
L ilce-HHTEEaId e ~reWe T I HOTe~T"20.,

. v]
(SOUND: SCUFFLING OF MAN CLIMBING)

(A LITTLE CLIMBING MUSIG)I‘#JLﬂﬁ,-
JACK:  (PANTING) Whew,s,I better rest...I must have climbed five

hundred feet, and I'm nowhere near the top...Gee, loock how
small everything looks down there,..Say, the rest of umy
Ny garden is growlng, too,..Look at that tremandnﬁs honeydew
melen,.Ch, no,,1ltts Samnmy the Drummer!s heed,,,Sey=Fthot
(e Iittle-bud next Lo him must—be-tte-6oh.——Bhablo—righi—ive-
SQIrisEmyIE ouds JWell, T better start ¢limbing again.
(S0UND: CLIBMING NOISES) .
(A LITTLE CLIMBING MUSIC) |
JACK: Wow, I'm nearly a mlle high,,.Ges, from way up here you can
see esverything in Beverly Hills....Locok, there's the
California Bank,...And say, thereis Esther Williams ocut in

her back yard taking & sun bath,..Gosh, what & predicament..
I don't know which t¢o look at?::ff I lean out real far, I can
see the entire city of Los Angeles.,.Gee, it lLooks «e~ --
(SOUND: SNAPPING OF WOOD)
JACK: Gee, the branch broke...I'm falling...I'll be killed,..,
(SOUND: VERY LIGHT PLOP)
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JACK :

<G

«+»Gosh, I'm not even hurt & bit...Wow, aﬁ.I lucky...I

landed on the smog..,....I never knew the Los Angeles Smog was

thickjenaugh to support you,..but then, it's been supporting

comedians for years,..Well, I better start climbing back up.
(SOUND: CLIMBING NOISES)

(CLIMBING MUSIC)

JACK:

JACK:
DENNIS:

Well, here I am at the top,..lock at this place,..it's
fantastic...look 8t the trees.,.there!s money growing on
them.....Gee, I'm & Stranger In Peradiss,....Hey, what's the
matter, .the sky is getting dark.
(SOUND: THINDER)

Gee, what's that,..
{ESSRmigiE) FEE FI FO FUM

I SMELL THE BLOOD OF A COMEDIAN

BE HE ALIVE OR BE EE DEAD

.+ .GEE, HI5 HAIR LIPFTS RIGHT OFF HIS HEAD.

JACK: BBl , ., ,.Say, are you the glant?

DENNIS:

JACK:

DERKNIS &

JACK

VEQLA ;
JACK ¢

No, I'm the assistent giant...and you better go =es the
Gilant, he owns, thig place,
Oh..well, can you take me %o him?
I haven't got tlme, I've got to mow these e¢louds., BSee you
later, .Ding ding. \9“”‘7 Ky vy ﬂé""’

(SOUND: LAWN MOWER PUTT PUTTING AWAY)
Hrm, ,well, I better go see the glant, but I don't lnow wherse
he lives.
(OOMPHY) Hello, Jackie Boy.

Oh, hello, how are you?
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JACK:

=17

VEOLA: Fine,,,.Are you goling to give me a great big MBEM?’MWG{G

Sure,. . .Here,

JACK ACTUALLY KISSES VEOLA AS IONG AS HE WANTS 70...WE CAN OUT IT OUT
F THE TAPE.) -

vEOLﬂ:(?ﬁbh, that was wnndarful.fhkias me again,

tFACK-KTSSES-HER-AGATN)

JACK :

JACK :

JACK:
MEL:
JACK
MEL:
JACK:

MEL
JACK

(ON FIUTER) SHE HAS NOTHING TO DO WITH JACK AND THE
ERANSTALK, FOIKS, I AIWAYS DREAM ABOUT HER,

(REG, MIKE) ...Well, I better go see the glant...Gee, I wish
I knevw where he lives,..I'1ll ask that rabbit....Excuse me,
Mr. Rabblt,

Ehh, tsk tsk, whatt's up, Dog?

I'm looking for the glant's house,,.Go you know where he
lives?.

Yeah,..1lt!'s the second castle around the corher,iﬁ%ﬂ-~

Thank juu..and for belng so nice, I'm golng to send you a blg
bunch of carrots. |

No thanks, chum,..I'm on a dist...I was getting so fat, 1
couldn't move.

No kidding?

Yesh...Il wasn't happy hecause I was too hippy to hoppy.
Oh,..

Sa8y, why do you keep staring at me lilke that?

Oh, I didn't wean to be rude, Mr, Rabbit...but you remind we
an awful lot of & friend of mine,..Frank Remley.

No, but he's got pink eyes, tuc:/......Wall, IwmE got to go to

Oh, 1s he a rabbit?

the giant'!'s house,
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MEL: S0 long, Benny,
JACK:  So long, Bunny,..I'm off to see the glant,
(TRANSITION MUSICM |
JACK: Well, dakests the glant's house...I'm golng to knock on the
door, _
(SOUND: XNOCKING ON DOCR}
JACK: Gee, look at the glant's laundry hanging out Lthere on the

—_—

e

AR
JACK:

2 I o = .
%}7 Oh yes.,.he's oty Perd dait,

line.,.Gosh, he has the biggest underwear I ever saw....The
" in BVD looks like a CadlllacC.svesses Oh - oh, I hear

somephe coming to ppen the gdoor.
Come 71‘,_:1.
i

!

! ' IR
JACK: "faﬁ Ffa.it a minute, . -WM- . What are you doing

here?

'm the glantis wife,

3 sl Lond

A

JACK:
VEQLA:

\TACK :
VEOLA ;
TACK :

Gee.. ,Well, I've got to ses him, & + 1 vis—hehome?

Yes, but I wouldn't try to see him teday..he's In s -terrible

-

Well, even if he is iIn a
A1l rlght, I'11l call

od, I've got to see him.
) THERE'S SOMEONE HERE T0

Shh, here he comes now.

(S0UND: SEVEN TREMENDOUSLY HEAVY THUDDING FOOTSTEPS
ARQUT TWO SECONDS APART)
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" JACK:  Say, ave you the glant?

(.~ NELSON: Yes, I'm & big one, arenlt I?
| JACK: ] to discuss some business with you.
INEISON: Well, you'll have to d1scuss it with my manager. ™

JACK: Oh..wsll, who's your manager?.....(PAUSE) .. he won't

o

1
» &re you his manager, .

1

answer me...Mlss, basidea“baing his W

too?. :
hEO | 4 |
IA: NO . .ll
IJACK:  Then tell me...who is the Glant's Manager:
NEISON: leo Durocher, I knew you'd ask.
s
JACK: . Humm.

NEISON: MNow don't bother me. I have to feed my chicken that lays the
golden eggs.
JACK: You have a ... chicken that lays golden eggs?
“(?2 NEISON: BSyre...lt's that one at 3uur.feet...wamch..Gd ahead, Chickise..
lay a golden egg.
MEL: (CLUCKS SEVERAL TIMES IIKE A GHICKEN IAYING EGG)
(SOUND: SOUND OF CLUNK OF TEMPO BLOCK)
JACK: Gosh...imagine that..a chickeun that 1&33 golden eggs...What
o you call 1%%
NELSON: Barbarse Hutton.
JACK: Oh.
NETSON: Now you sald you wanted to sse me about business...What is it}
JACK: Well, your castle and everything else is on top of a |
beanstelk, isntt 1t?
NELSON: That's right. |
; JACK: Well, the beenstalk is growing in my garden, so everything
\_ here belongs to me. |
NELSON: No, 1t doesn't.
JF

.I' -
o et
L .

RTHGT 0184927




=20 -

JACK: Yes, it does,,.and first I'm going to take this wonderful
chicken.
FEOR T —You—leaveumeriiond,

JACK: I=meani the one that lays the golden Egé&,..ﬂare, chiclk,
Mb&{ﬂhiﬂk. ' .Therg,% got you, devms LOmse
MEL:: (FRIGHTENED CLUCKING)
“ KELSON: THAT CHICKEN'S MINE, PUT IT DOWN.,
JACK: NO SIR, I'™M TAKING IT BACK TO MY HOUSE WITH ME.
(SOUND: RUNNING FOOTRTEPS)
NELSON: WELL, ItM COMING AFTER YOU...
(SOUND: THUDDING GIANT RUNNING FOOTSTEPS)

MEL: (KEEPS THROWING IN FRIGHTENED SQUAKS)
JACK ﬂ?-ﬁ’e's galning on wme...0h, -I ran off the edge of the
beanstalk,
(sounD: SLIDE WHISTLE GOING DOWN SLOWLY...SUSTAIN |
THROUGH JACK!S NEXT SPEECH)
JACK I'm falling, I'm falling...Flap your wings, chicken, and give

me some help...This is awful...l!m falllng,
ROCH: BOSS
JACK: I111 be kllled, I'l1l be killed,
ROCH: B0OS3, WAKE UP,... .WAKE UP
JACK %'ﬁ%& Oh, it's you, Rnchestar...Gns m 8 dream I was

having...Rochester,...1 dreamai I had ,15' chioken that 1aid

golden eggs.

ROCH: WELL, STOP SQUEEZING THAT PILLOW, ALL YOU'RE GETTING OUT OF
IT IS FEATHERS.

JACK: Obsm-Well, Rochester, fix me something to eat...that climbing
gave me an appetite,

(PLAYOFF & APPLAUSE)

JE
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TASTER SEAL - =, [

)T JACK: Ladies and gentlemen, the very best Easter git‘f of all l1s

(T the support you gilve, through Easter seals, to childrsen who
need your help. These seals provide medical care, nursery
centers and many other thlngs that ere needed, 3o glve and
glve generously to the Easter Seal agency in your community.
Or send your contributlon to Crippled Children care of your
local Post Office. | |
Thank you, s

(APPLAUSE)

e

}"‘..f
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3 CLOSING COMMERCIAL 5 - P
e DON: Jack will be back in just a minute, but first & word from the
A Sweetheart of Lucky Strike,
LELINS: Hi, friends. This 1s Dorothy Collinsg, Ytknow, I'll bet that
B i1f someone asked you why you smoked ... Eﬁgg.it'was, exactly,
you liked about a cigaretie ... I'll bet the important word
In your answer would be "taste", Becgeuse, gee, lantt good
"taste" what everybody wants in e clgarette? Smoking
enjoyment l1s all & matter of taste. And the fact of the
matter 1s Luckles taste better, And there are two good
reasons why that's true, In the first place, LS/MFT -- Lucky
Strike means fine tobasco .., naturally mild, good-tasting
. tobacco, And second, Luckies are gggg.better to taste
| better. Maede round, and firm and fully—p&ﬂkéd to draw fresly
= and to smoke avenly; And thet, frlemds, is the whole story.
That's exactly why Luckles taste better. Because Luckles
are made with fine tobscco ... and bescause they're made
better, Why don!'t you try & carton soon. Be Happy -- GO
Lucky. ‘How Tbout i1t7
COLLIN3: Luckles taste better]
CHORUS: (leaner, Fresher, &Smoother!
COLLINS: Luckles taste bestiern!
CHORU3: C(Cleaner, Freshser, Smoother!
For Lucky Strike means flne tobscco
Richer-tasting fine tobacco
COLLINS: Iuckies taste better!
CHORUS: Cleaner, Fresher, Smoother|
_g;_ Lucky Strike! Lucky Strike!
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JACK:

Goodnight, mire g little late.

( APPLAUSE)

DON : The Jack Beniny Show tonight was written by Sam Perrin, Milt
Josefsherg, George Balzer, John Tackaberry, Hal Goldman, Al
Gordon, sand produced®and transcribed by Hilllard Marks.
The Jack Benny Program was brought to you by Lucky Strike,
product of the American Tobacco Compeny ... Americgl's leading
manufacturer of cigarettes,

JE
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