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DUFFY'S TAVERN
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OPENING
MUSIC; PIANO
SOUND: PHONE ON OUE
PETERS 3 BAristol-Myers, makers of Mum, the safer dsddorant ard
Vitalis, for well-groomed ‘halr, bring you Duffy's Tavern
starring "Archie" himself - Ed Gardner!
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DUFFY 'S TAVERH 6/1/49 ( REVISED) 2 B
ARCHIE: Hella, Duffy's Tavern, where the ellte meet to eat,

Archie the manager speakin', Duffy ain't here...Oh,
hello, Duffy...How's business? Well, leave me put 1t
this way -- If business was a prizefighter, we'd be
throwin' water in his fage!!...What? Grogan's asross
the street 1s doin' great business? I dunno about that,
puffy...there's just as mapy people comin' out of bis
place as there is goin' in!,,.what?.,,look, Duffy, there 's
a million jobs open...if you don't like the way I'm
rupnin' this place, why don't you fire me?,,.Huh? Duffy,
after eight years do you have to be so hasty! look,
virus, I have a T.L, for you -- Compared to you, Simon
legree is the Smilivg Irishman! And as lopg &s you 're
in this mood, how abovt & raise?...Hello,..(CLICKS
REOEIVER) (HANGS UP)That chiseler..that orumb...that
miser...that,...that,,...

EODIE: Shtunk?

ARCHIE: BEddie, quit defendin' the guy! Works me like a dog
geven days & week,,.ov me feet fifteen hours a day...

Where's that ncvspaper?

EDDIE: You're sittin' on it!
ARCHIE: Ch., I'm gonna look up them help wanted ads,
EDDIE: Yeah, let's see 1f we can find an ad sayin', "Wanted:

lazy Bartender"”,
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{ REVISED) -2-
Just & minute . .Bartending ain't the only thing I can do..

there's & nundred jobs for whom I'm qualified.

A hundred”

Yeah.

Name oune.

Well.. .6 .eePures

Well?

Okay, so there's only pinety-nine! Now let's look &t
the paper. Hummm,,..(READS) "Asoountants, ,.bakers....
parbers. ..

Anything there for an experienced chicken plucker?
Mdie, please!

lemme see that paper..,.meybe I ean find a job for you.
Hmmm, . .here's & job at the oirous,

The oircus? Sounds good, What 1s 1t?

"wanted:; Ambitious youog men to place heed 1n lion's
gouth, "

Better recd the pext one.

"Wante Plastic surgeon to contact map who formerly
beld job listed abovel"

Bddie, gimme the peper! I'll look up me OWD eds.
Archie, what did you say to Paps on the telephope?
wWhy?

when I left home he was clutehin' the recelver, frothin!

at taoe mouth, his face was turnip’ purple...
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aut a1l 1 did wes ask him for & raise. '
through the heart!
op your father, Mlss Duffy, that'e & pretty small target.
Look, why does the g&W hate me 807
what makes you think that he hates you?
I dunno...it's the fuony wey he looks at me every time
he says 'Archie, I cep't stend you."
granted. But don't forget = he hates you less than he
hates other people, apd with Pepa < that's the same 88
1iking you! After all, you Know pape - bis bark is really
worse than hia bite.
That 's only becguse heé sin't got 1o teoth!
Mr. Archie...got something here for you.
In the help wanted ads?
No...In the pegrsonal column, (READS) "Lonely lady
would like to meet YOuDnE escort,
3ounds good.

(READS) 'Must be tall....

Yes.

"nthletic'.

Yes,

" 4 "
Good danoer.

Yas.

"Spenk Hungerien',

Hmammn, . . . T00 pad it sin't French.
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EDDIE: You speek French?
ARCHIE: No, but a Hungarian dame would never know the difference,

Anything else in that personal colum, BEddie?

EDDIE: let's see here...(READS) "Man, three foot six, wishes
to contaat woman of same size, Midgets need not apply."”

ARCHIE: Mmmm. . .Pretty choosey, ain't they - them little
1illiputses? But you kmow somethin', Eddie...that
personal column gives me &n idea,

EDDIE: You mean you're goin' to advertise for 2 rich wife?

ARCHIE: why pot? It's the good old American system of free
enterprise, the right of every man to hook himself a
rich dame! RBidie, write down this ad,

EDDIE: Okay.

ARCHIE: (DICTATING) Independently wealthy tavern keeper Seeks
wife in similar straits,,,tall,,.,handsome....

1Dt811&0 tual- e

FDDIE: How do you spell lotellectual?

+ OHIE: wWho kpows?...let's see.,.'Debonair..., devine
danser...”

MISS D3 Look who's & divine dancer!

ARCHIE: May I remind you that at Hoscland 1 am

et11]l remembered as the only three-time winner of the
pickle dish!
EDDIE: Mr. Archis, this idea of puttin'! an ad in the personal

301‘.‘?’.5‘3:3 ™ _I_t, 'S orac 5‘: E‘C .
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(2MD REVISION) -5-
ARCHIE: Mr. Green, it mey amsze you to kmow that some of our
greatest geniuses has been c&lled crackpots,...

FINN: Hello, Arch.

ARCHIE: Hiys, Finnegan,

FINN: What's new?

ARCHIE: I'm thinkin' of gettin' married.
FINN; That's nice. To a dame?

ARCHIE: Of course to & dame. You know sometimes bein' a bachelor
is kind of lonely, Take you. Haven't you ever felt alone

and deserted?

FINN: Only when I'm with people. But Arch, why do you have to
get married? Look, why don't you play it smart and get
divoreed?

ARCHIE: Look, you can't put the cart before the hearse - you san't
get a divorce until you're married!

FINN; Reelly? Gee, them married guys get all the breaks!

ARCHIE: Y'know. . .zomething, ,you're beginnin' to talk like &
philosopher,

FINN: Well, a guy can't make sense &ll the time, What kind
of a dame you think you'll marry, Arch?

ARCHIE: A dame with plenty of dough., Fipnegan, I'm gonna marry

for money.
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Oh, Well, why not? If the Aly Khan c&ap do it, why can't
you?
That's right.
Mr, Archie, this ad for the personal COlURD s e s ee
How do you want to sign 1t?
Sign it, "Prince Charming, Majarejah of Pakasten, "
Okay, Sahib, I'll send it 1n,
Hello, Arch, what's goin' on?
Oh, bello, Joe. Ain't you heard - I'm getting married,
Uungratulations, Who's the lucky girl?
Peaches latour.
who's she?
She's the dame that ain't marryin' him.
Quiet Eddie! No, Joe, I'm marryin' a very wealthy dame,
What?
Here...read me ad,
Arch, I'v -urprised, What would & guy like you do 1if jyou
merried o wealthy woman?
Nothing, Joe - absolutely nothipg.
Well, you'll never get & womap this way. This ad---you
forget to mention the one thing you've got thet'll attreot
any woman,
Joe, you don't mean.....?
I oertainly do,.,(PAUSE) .. brains,
Funny, Joe,..I oould have sworn you wad going to say
Vitalis,




DUFFY'S TAVERN 6/1/49 (2ND REVISION) -7-
COMMERCIAL
JOE: Well, that goes without saying - it takes bréina to kmow

:

thet Vitelis is just about the best thing you can use to
keep your hair well-groomed - healthy looking. That's
becauee Vitalis protects your hair against the drying
effects of the hot sun, and all those extre showers you
take 1o summer, Why, no other hair preparation oan give
your scalp end hair better protection than Vitelis and
the €0-second workout, For the Vitalis formule contains
two of the same ingredients that mapy skin specialists
preseribe for dry, fleky scalps,,,.plus all the other
extras that meke your hair .ore handsome, more healthy
looking, So try the Vitalis 60-second workout - let

it prevent scalp and hair dryoess - rout flaky dandruff
and give you the best looking, healthiest looking head of
hair you ever had, You'll look your best tomorrow, if
you get & bottle of Vitalis today,
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SECOND SPOT (REVISED) -8-
EDDIE: Mr, Archie, look. You got an answer to your ad in the
perscnal column,
ARCHIE: No kiddin!, Eddie? Quick, open it up.
EDDIE; Ckay. Let's see,...It seys,,..."Dear Prince Cherming,...
"

I am a8 widow, ...

EDDIE: “My name is Agatha Pitts."
ARCHIE: Moz, . . c€ighty-four years old,
EDDIE: How can you tell?

ARCHIE; Weo 0 you know that has named his kid "Agatha'
in the last eighty-four years? However, continue the

letter,

EDDIE: "In addition to being independently wealthy I am,."

ARCHIE Hddie, what was that word?

EDDIE: Independently?

ARCHIE: Ko,

EDDIE: Addition?

ARCHIE: No.

EDDIE: I am?

ARCHIE Fddie, stop frustratin' me! Qimme the letter! Mmm....
"indeperdently wealthy." One little ad and I meet
Agatha, me soul mate!

FINNg Arch, 1 still think anybody that gets married is
crazy.,

MI3S D Ard I egree with you, Finnegan,
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(2ND REVISION) -
You agree with him?
Yes,
Humm. Bitter tea from & girl with a general yen, And
what'swong with marringe?
Nobedy that gets married is happy, Archie.
On the au contreire, there's plenty of couples that's
happily married,
Name me one!
How about Mr, and Mrs. Kelly?
Her mother come to 1ive with them.
Ch. Well, how about Willie and Mabel? There's o happy
couple!
You mean Mable Higgins?
Yecah.
The one with the blonde hair and the dimples?
That's right,
The one that ren off with the Good Humor man?
The Good Humor man! Really?
Yeah, She fell for him just becnuse he had a cap,
Y'sce what I mean, Anrch?
Well, that's just two cases, What about Harry and Magglie?
That Maggie! What a devoted wife!
Archie. .romember what happencd last weck?
Okay, 80 she polsoned him! But d4i4 ¥ou happen to notice
the wav she cried at his funeral?
Mr. Archie, look!
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(2ND REVISION) -10-
What?
Look at the lady gettin'! out of that limousine pullin’
up outside.
Holy cat! A brand new Cadillac limousine!
Maybe it's your prospective bride.
(WHISTLES) Get 2 10ad of them lines.
The lady?
Bo, the limousine.
But lock at the width of that body !
The limousine?
No, the lady. But she sure looks 1ike she's got money!
Yeah,
(COMING ON) Good evening., I am Agatha Pitts, I am looking
for Prince Charming,

Agatha, lemme look nt you. Mmm, .Bddic cnn we turn the lights

2 little lower?

What?

It's more romantic that w1y,

Ch,

Permit me..My name 18 Archie, alins Prince Chamming, Now,
according to your letter, you are the Wwidow Pitts.
Yes, poor dear Herman is dead,

Mnmm. You're sure he's dead?

Of course,.

You su»e he ain't just hidin'?

I beg your pardon.

I mean, I'm sorry he kicked off,
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- - (2ND REVI®™N) -11-
Yes, It was quite sudden.
Well, may I extend me heartiest condolsuces on your
bsaverment, Now Agatha..Incidentally, you don't mind me
callin' you by your maiden name?
Well, why not, Archie..after all, you're & man, and I'm
i woman,
(TO AUDIENCE) Well, that clears that up! Agatha, leave us
put our cards on the table., I ain't only 2a méan -- I'm a
donely man, and you're & lonely woman. Do you think wc
could learn to stand each other?
Well, Archie, when I answered your ad in the paper, scmehow
I had the fecling that you were the one,
Yeah, huh?
Yes. You see, I'veo always been = bit of a elairvoyant,
Vell, I'm no angel, weself. But enough about our pasts,
Lock, Agatha, I don't mean tosweep you off your feet, but
I think we have come to the polant where further talk would
be few-tile. In other words, I feel the time has come for
me to pop the guestion. .
The nuestion?
Yes,  Agatha, how much dough have you got?
(SHOCKEN) Archic!
Atn't I the curious little dovil? Now look, Ag, Lf this
romance of ours ie gonna get snywhere, I don't thilok we
should conceal no secrets from cach other.
Well,.since you put 1t that way, .Herman left me o hundred
thousand dollars,
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(2ND REVISION) -12-

ARCHIE: Well! This calls for a proposal! Agatha, will you honor me
the privilege of becoming me blushing bride?

WIDOW: (GIGGLES) But Archie, this is so sudden!

ARCHIE; So what? I'm not going to get any younger..and you ain't
goin' to get any richer.

WIDOW: Well, .well really, I'1ll have to have time to think it over.
I think I'1]l go for a ride around the park.

ARCHIE; Well okay, but would you mind takin' a taxi?

WIDOW: why?

ARCHIE: In case the answer 18 yes, I wouldn't like to see the

fenders dented on that limousine., You have to think it

over, huh?

WIDOW: Yes, I'm afrmid so.

ARCHIE ; Well, farcwell sweet princess,..l shall be walting.
Toodle~co !

WIDOW: Toodle-co!

ARCHIE: Bddie, why can't normal poople have 2 hundred thousand
bucks?

MUSIC: _____BRIDGE

ARCHIE: Bddie..it's almost threc hours and Agathn ain't back yet.

EDDIE: S0 what?

ARCHIE: Do you think she's beln' unfaithful to me?

EDDIEs Unfaithfui?

ARCHIE: Yeah. Spendin' her dough?
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(2ND REVISION) -13~
Archie, you know what I think of anybody that marries for
money !
Lock, would it make you fecel any better if I said I was
marryin' for love?
Of course.
Oh....so0 the truth ain't good enocugh for you, huh?
Hey, walt o minute.....here she comes now! Well,
Agatha, aquick! Tell me,...what's the answer!
Apchie, I've thought 1t overand the answer is -- "Yes",
Well, what galn news! Then this means that we
are cngaged?
That's right.
Splendid. Shall we scal it with a check -- I mean,
with a kiss?
A kiss? Very well,
Okay. Pucker up your lips,
Mt him,
Weit,.,I just rcmembered.,.l -- ¢r == [ can't kiss

you before the coromony == {t's =~ gp =« bad luck,
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What about after the ceremony?
Then it's pot luck.
Eddie, please!
Archie, where shall we g0 on Owr houeymocu ?
our.... Well, frankly, I was sorta plannin' on goin'
stes., However, you said you had a hundred thousand bucks?
Yes.
Well, seein' that movney is no expense, why don't we take
g crulse eround the world?
How romantic! Which way shall we go.. .enst to west, or
west to east?
Why don't we compromise...you go east and 1'1l go west!
(LAUGHS) Oh, I love a man with & sense of humor. But
to be seriocus, Archie...there 1s one important question
I must ask you before we marry.
wWhat?
Do you like children?
Agatha, what's on your mind?
well, you see, Archie, we have o little son.
Oh well, that's A1ff---- (TAKE) Would you mind to repeat
that?!
We have a littls boy.
we do, huh? How o0ld?
Fourteen,

Boy, Arch, you sure are a fast worke: !
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( 28D REVISION) -15-
Quiet, Finnegan! Er...Agatha, you mean?
Yss. Herman left me two things - a hundred thousand
dollars and a son.
(TO AUDIENCE) Why didn't he quit when I was shead?
Agatha, I think you should-a mentioned it sooner. You
d%dn't tell mo you came with accessories. How do you
know, maybe I don't like kids.
Not like children! In that case we could never be
married.
Mmom. . .2 hundred thousand ..... Agatha....
Yes?
lLove little ones!
Oh, I'm glad you feel that way. That's one thing I elweys
disliked about Hermen.,.he hated children.
The late bounder!
Archie, I have an idea. Why don't I bring the little
darling down hore?
I'd love to moet the little cherub. As I say, with me,
kids is jake.
Very well. I1'11 bring him dowm. 3Seo you later. Toodle=00.
Toodle-0o0.
Daddy. ...
What?
Will oo pwessc tell me the felwy stowy about the fweo

wittle bears?
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(2D REVISION) -16-
Vory funny, Eddie! I suppose you don't think I know how
to handle kids. It happens that I have read a lot of
books about child psychology. And the one way to handle
them 1s to prove immediately that the father 1s the
child's superior.
How you gonne do that - wrostle him?
Arch, can I meect your son?
Well, Fimmegan, I don't like to .offend you, but I'd rathor
you stayed away fram him.
Why?
Well, I'd 1like the kid to grow up with an opon mind about
the human race.
Well, anything you say, Arch - any son of yours is a son
of mine!
Thank you. Boy! A hundred thouSand bucks! I'll e sot
for '4fe. I can sce meself alresdy - sittin' {n a big
mansion..... a roarin' fire goin'....wearin' me velvet
amokin' pajamas and sippin' brandy in the soft firelight...
And Agatha Pitts sittin' there with her arms around you.
Well, you ean't have everything.
THG

-~JW-

(INSERT COMMERCIAL II)
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Hey, Arch! |
Yeah.
You remember you was talkin' about that child psychology?
Yeah,
I just borryed this book about it,..maybe you could use
it.
Vhot!d you borry it from?
Mrs, Hogan.
Mrs, Hogan?
Yech, The dome with the nineteen kids,
Oh. Well, it was nice of her to let you have it.
Well, she says she don't have much time to read anyhow.
Oh, let's see the book, Finnegan, Hmmn.,.,"Chapter One,
Spience divides children into two parts,..”
Into two parts?
Yeah,
And we call curselves civilizedl
Finnegan, pleasel I'm try'u!' to read this book before
me expectant son gets here. Not that I needa bLOOK....
kids love mo anyhov.
(COMING ON) Well, srchie, I'm back!..
oh, hello, Agatha,
And this 1is our little boy, Egbert,
(JOLLY) Well, well, well! Sc¢ this is Egbert. Well, my

little man, leave ue shake hands, I am your new father,
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(2ND REVISION) -19=
Hey, Mom,..couldn't we dig up the o0ld one?

Hmmmm, . , ,trouble,
Egbert, a little respect, please! Remember, this gentleman

is to be your father!

How d'ye like that? At my age - the Son of Frankenstein!
(LAUGHS) A oute little codger, ain't he?

+ tried to explain to him about our marriege, Archie,
but you kmow 1t's diffioult for & ohild to gragp these
things,

Oh. Well leave me explain 1t to him, Son...

Yeah?

Y'see, your mother 18 & widow and I'm a lonely bachelor,
and...well, 1like the birds and the bees say, fate has
thrown u. together into the bonds of true love, Do you
urigretand’

Yeah, you're gonna try to @lip her for & hundred grand!
Now look, you orumb,,..I mean, look, Egbert, Daddy 1s not
at all interested in your mother's wealth,

Thed why are you merrying her?

Well, I'm marryin' her becauss. ,,er,,.,.well,....wsll...
well. . .Egbert, do you bave to be suoch a wiseguy?

Y'kmow, maybe you wouldn't be suwoh £ bad father at that,

Well, thank you,
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(REVISED) -20-
There's just one thing that bothors me though.
Whot?
Which came first - you or the cars?
Lock, kid, you can't talk to me like thot! Tako off
them glasses,
Mr. Archie ...
A punk kid like this!
Remember ... child psychology.
Whot? ... Oh, yoah. Well, Bgbort,l guess boys will be
Vg8, Now, Agatha, about our honeymoon ...,
Yes, I wantod to spoak to you about that., What will we
ao with Egbort?
Woll, we could scnd him to military school.
But whore?
Oh, I dunno ... Whot's wrong with Russie?
Now welt o minute, Giraffe Neck ..!
Egbert! Shome on you! Calling your fathor namesl
Now, I want you to apologize.
Oloy «se I'm sorry.
Now, kiss Doddy.
Look, I just colled him nomes, I didn't wurder nobody!
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(2ND REVISION) -21-
( UNDER ﬁIS BREATH) Hmmm,,,.out of the mouths of babes
are gouna come teeth, Look, kid, why don't you go over
in the corner there and eat some of the free lumch,..

your mother and I have things to talk over. Come, Agatha,..

let's be slove. I'd like to telk sbout our future - you
¥now, where we'il live ....how muoh we're in love with
each other,

Hey, Pop!

(He's in again!) Yes, Son?

When I grow up I wenta be just like you,

(PLEASED) Well, the psychology is workin'! You want to
grow up to be just like Daddy, huh?

Yeah, 5o I can quit work and have & rich widow support
o .

Juct a minute, Eghert ,,, Are you inferrin' that I am a
plccolo?

I'm Inferrin' that you're a ahiseler,

Egbert, come here,.,

(SUSPIOIOUS) Why?

Because Daddy wante to give you a great big hug....like
this!

Ow! Hey, Mom! Mom, he's strar-ling me!

Ho ho ho! Daddy loves him so mueh he slmost squeezed him
to death,




(28D REVISION) =22~
Wiseguy, huh? Take this, Daddy!

Archie! What do you mean by shoving your finger between

Shovin' me finger..! What are you talkin' -~ this Egghead

Egghesd! His name 1is Egbert!
Just the same, if anybody's hungry, I wouldn't spriokle

Archie, how dare you talk that way about & little ohild?!
A ciilld! That sin't pno child....that's & souped-up
midget! ILook at me finger where he bit me! I'm gonna
hit that crum on the head!

Mr, Archie, use your ohild psychology!

111 use payohology sll right! Gimme that book! Here,
Egbert! Try this oo your thick skull}

KID:
ARCHIE: Ow! Me finger!
WIDOW :

Egbert's teeth?
ARCHIE:

just bit me!
WIDOW :
ARCHIE:

salt ovn his head,
WIDOW
ARCHIE:
EDDIE:
ARCHIE;
SQUND s BANG ON_HEAD WITH BOOK
KID: Ow!!l
WIDCW

SOUND &

Archie, you beast! And you said you liked ohildren!
Our marriage is off! Good night!
DOOR_SLAMS




ARCHIE:
EDDIE:
ARCHIE:
EDDIE:
ARCHIE:

MUBIO:

Mmoynnm, . JEddle. ..

Yeah?

Get a pencil.

Another ad in the personal column?

Yeah., Take this down. "Ex-father would like to meet
widow with no children. Object: Childless marriage."

IN, UP UNTIL CUED OUT FOR HITCHHIKE

(APPLATSE)

{ INSERT HITCHHIKE & CLOSING)
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HITCHHIKE

PETERS & Mister,.,.we're sure of it] TIry just one tube of Benex

MARN »

MAN:

MUSIC:

Brushless Shave cream and ve're sure you'll use Benex

for life}

Because so many thousands of men have found that Benex.,,.
B-E-N-E-X...gives them the best shaves they've evep had,
Benex gives gxtra easy shaves,,,.thenks to a special
beard-softening formula,

Benex is extra-smooth, lighter ... 80 different it rinses
off your razopr instantly!

Benex gives you gxtra comfort .., & speoial after-shaving

action leaves your facs feeling wonderful!
Just try Benex ,., see fop yourselfl ,.. Benex Brushless
Shave .,, B=-E-N-E-X «++ AL your nearest drug counter,

Get Benex tomorrow,




CLOSING

PETERS ;

MUSIC:

(OVER MUSIC) It's time now to leave Duffy's Tavern
for this evening, but let's meet here agein at the
Same time next Wednesday, Duffy's Tavern 1s brought
Lo you by Mum, the safer deodorant and Vitalis for
well-groomed hair, Each Wednesday, Er'istol-m;,re‘rs
bring you Du “v's Tavern (PAUSE) and Mr. District
Attorney, which follows immediately over most of these

Stations.

UP _AND APPLAUSE

ANNCR:

THIS IS NBC ..ve.. THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY




