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<

Glo-font present Mardian and’ Jim Jordan as Eibber ifoGee &

Yiolly....with Jimmy Shields, Bill Thompson and Biily Mills!t

orchestra.

The show opens with "Goody; Goodbye'.

 ORK: _  MGOODY, GOODBYE'....F.DE TWOR:
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; Inl the months h_xst ahead there will be many days that ave

especially,

l Opening Commercial

. )
»
_é_lg_q@_}_r and gra A. Isn't it very important ori suc‘xf days to

have your home- gx;r_glt and ohenrful -~ your: kitchen

e you.spend so many hours? There's onc

thing that will brighten your kitchen more’ than anything —

_ else -- gleaming linoleum floors, kept fresh and spotless

with JOHNSON'S SELE-POLISHING GLO-COxT. GLO-COAT redqir’os

"~ no rubbing or buffing -- there's practicclly no work t&i./t.

You just apply GIJO-COAT =2 1t -shines while it dries, with

no further work from you. If not only keeps your floors

beautiful, but it actun 11y ﬂ"kcs linoleum last ma ny times
longer than an unprotected floor, GLO-COAT 1s safe, easy

to use, and sure to pleass. Try some tomorrow, on your

“floors., Ask for JOHWSON'S SELF-POLISHING GLO=COAT -

G-L-0 hyphen G-0-A-T,
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AND N\)u TO 79 WIST?UL VISTA ~-- WHERE THS “i"‘(“?E‘S ARE
WORKING OUT TEE CERISTMAS BUD(‘ET AND ARE ‘SLIGHTLY AG}’AST
AT THEIR MOUNTIN% BQUSEHOLD EXPLN SES . LET'" LOOF I}' "‘h’E
LOVE-BIRDS IN THEIR NIST, AND HEAR TE r.M P A-S ERERE OPLN
TEEIR LITTLE BILLS/- TO SAY NOTHING OF T%IR I P.ILL'Sf l
FOLKS -= = :

FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY!

. —HRPLAUSE ' . . -
. MOL# ' Heavenly ‘Days, McGse - (RATTLE OFV'PAPEAR) Just LOOK L_at ‘all

these billsl: .

Quit wavln' 'em ot me: - 1 know wha® they arel i6ls thé
.same old stuff‘ - every month. :

Well, I'm glad you realize it. _There's the 3 dollars 'té
pay on’Atbe refrigeratores.. ' -

I know, 1 know, I knowl And the two doliafs on'tll'q-e
Encyclopasdia. 4 » d

That'!s right... -

'I‘hé 6 bucks 'on the pianf:';... o . . =

YesSese a3




EIBs.

The 4 ifty on the rddio... . ' -

MQL:. YOSe.s : . ‘
rIB: ' The 2 ’fifty» on e vacuum cleaner.

MOL: _No.. . 7 . 3

" pIB: 01_1‘- we got that paid up? = - . .
WOL: N6 - they camé and got it this morning.

_PIB: Good! It was. too noisy anyway. - ‘

MOL s Well, look, rGee.- Qur budget won't stretch over all the

~bil'ls th:mth - we've got to skip somebody. \
FIB‘: Okay. How do we stand on the car payments? » ‘ :
. WOL: . Well, let me see now - we re-financed it in 1954...>
] 5‘1"1 _And 'qhen we ‘re-fihanced it again in 1936, and again in
1937, . . (LAUGES) That car's ﬁeﬂp‘..ré--financed & many e

. . it shrugs ;ts fanders every tirr.xe it‘passes a bank} ° ‘
SOUND: KNOCK AT DOOR '

FIB; Come in! .

SOUND:> DOOé LATCE:

OLD M: I-Tgllo ther‘e, kids! How you. fixzed for Christmas triﬁmiﬁgs? .
. Holly wreatbs, poinseftias, mistletoe = i ;
MQLé Nq thgnk-&ou, Mr. 0ld Timer, I guess not just now! '

o My EEHHH? ,
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. FIB:

OLD MAN:

"DOOR' SLAM
FIB:

FIB:
MOL:

:
FIB:

MCL:

EIB:

MOL:

EIBR:

- MOL:

-

L
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i . _(REVISED) . 6=
I don't go fox- that mistletoe business, Ole Timeru.' ’I'here's _ |
too many guys that \stand under and not enough gals that ‘
understand. (LAUGHS) . -
Heh heh heh... That's pretty good, Johnny - ﬁut that aifx‘t
the way I heered it! The way I heered 1t, one ‘feller says
to !'tother feller, "SAAAAAYYYYYY" he says, "‘JHADDYE THINK
‘0! THAT NEW - FANGLED AUTOMOBILE AﬁMIRAL BYRD'S TAKIN' TO
THE SOUTH POLEZ" "WELL" 8ays tother feller, NARL T GOTTA
SAY 1S, YOU SURE HAVE TO GO A LONG vAYS NOWADAYS 'I‘O FIND
A PARKIN' SPACE“' Heh hsh heh...sorry you don't need any
Chriatmas stuff, kids. Havin' a special today on Holly )

Berries. I call 'am the Lzrapes of Wireath!

The Grapes of Wreath!! That old fuddy duddy. I'11l bet if
o !
they ever straighten"‘;out his wrinkles he'd be eight feet

high.

=

* Yhat did you do with last ,mor;th's receipt from the finence
company, McGee" o

. Eh? I dunno...l thought you paid it. : - )

And I thought YOU paid it. YouXpaid ‘the month before,
didn't you? -

No didn't you?

 ihy ﬁo...I‘ thbught..’.MY GOODNE'SS MCGEE...We're three months

BEHIND in the car payments! . - _

Maybe ‘1 better run down to the finance coﬂxpany anc’lv%plain. .
Oh well, I wouldn't worry too much about m
McGees.ss

Yihy Not? ‘

After all vtfxase‘ years? Don't y.ou think they ha_.\ie any

sentiment?




 FIB:

(REVISED) . -v; -

Go un.! ..That finance company ain't got any more heart than
< a stalk of nirrht-club celery. What do they care if we been
payin' 'em our good dough for seven years"

K MOL: v"lell maybe you're right - -you don't think they'dv take Sthe
car awayv from us, do you?. : >
FIB »‘ -No. OOHHH no. No: quicker'n a great dane ‘would renossess

’ ’ a pork chope Why, those guys ..
SOUND: KNOCK AT DOOR: ‘
FIB: Come in! - » - o —
SQUNDé DOOR LATCH AND SLAM . : £ i
HAL: : Ahhhh, hello there, Folks...just thought I'd stop in and
o warn you. Hah hah hah... ;
;MOL: ‘Jlarn us against whah, Mr. G:leersleave"
HAL: I just wanted to tell you a- man came to my door and 1nquired
o where you 1ived. Sald he was from the finance cqmpany‘
FIB: Oh oh! From the finance company, eh? _‘
. HAL: Yos. (LAUGHS) Not having any trouble I hope. (LAUGHS
b HEARTILY) ' '
F,IB: 5 Go on, Giidorsloeve -- you'd love it if we had’ trouble.
. If we was caught in a avalanche, you'd stop and throw
-Q . snowballd at us! ,
HAL: Oh, come come, McGee...(LAUGHS) I was merely doing you a
‘favor. : . '
FiE:\ Gildersleeve, nVery'fime you do me a favor, it costs me

dough, Whaddye say wa-get back on the old You-hate-me --

I-hate-~you basis?

.

HAL:

FIB:

HAL:
MOL:

HAL:

' _FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

HAL:

EEB:

HAL:
FIB:

HAL:

MOL:\\

(REVISED) . =B

(LAUGHS) Oh, 1t's quite all right with me; Mrs."McGec...'

And now that we've dug up the hatchet again, McGee... ‘
WHAT WAS THE IDEA OF TAKING THE SUNDAY PAEER OFE MY YORCH'lf -
LAST SUNDAY MORNING? . ;
WHO TOOK WHAT PAPER OFE WHOSE PORCH? - » A
YOU DID MCGEE! &

Careful t:here, Mr. Gildersleeve =- you're practicfally

accusin'! me husband of pet‘ty larceny.

_ I CERTAINLY AMi ANYBODY TEAT WOULD SNEAK UP ON MY EORCH
LIKE A THIEF IN THE NIGHT -=
IT WASN'T NIGHT -- IT WAS BROAD DAVLI --

" MOGEE! _‘ ' . ' .

- Well, what of 1t? Glldersleseve's been swipin' our BVENING .

paper, ain't he?

STOR RIGHT THERE, MCGEE! I'LL HAVE YOU KNOW I GAN 'A:FF‘ORDk

TO SUBSCRIBE TO MY OWN PAPERS -- I DON!T HAVE 10 STOOP TO g
TAKE YOURS.. .. ‘ -~

T'LL SAY you don’t.A You ,panjngt reach up on the porch'
behind the 1lilac bushi . ' -

OHHHH ! . ) ‘ .
And furtharmnre, Gilderslocve - if I have any more trouble
with you, you know what I'11 do? ' I'11 clunk you so hf:n'rd

your hoad will ring 1like the Westminstor chimes on Eastor
morning., L - \N - o
IS THAT S‘OE‘V AND ‘I'LL TIE YOUR LI:MP ”i,IT;I’LE SPINE INTO EIGHT :
FANCY KNOTS AND PRESENT YOU TC THE. BOY SCOUTS! ,

What troup? -




HAL ¢

. FIB:

MOL:

 HAL:

FIB:

HAL:
. FIB:

(REVI SED) . =9-

You keep outta this, please, Molly. S0 YOU'LL TIE MY

SPIN‘E INTO KNOTS WILLYA, GILDERSLEEVE? YOU KNOW WHAT T

HINK OF YOU? : - ,

T have a rough ideas o . .
. If you ever had a.n idea - it would have to e ro;xgh - ta

make 1its way~alon§ in the world.
You don't say. WhyAI —————e .
ALl rigat, all rignt! You vocal raffiansl Go to your
corners and gargle your throats! Would you mind téllinl
me, Mr. Gildersleeve, what you told the man frdm the -
finance company'? . o : '

I told him I didn't know where you 1ived. T told him 1
thought it was down in the_next block.‘ I'm sorry now

I didn't bring him over here myself ! :

A fat lot of satisfactioh you'da got outta that,
_Gildersle‘eve. T know the law -= T kﬁow my riéhts! He

couldn't do enything to me !

How do you know so much about it?

Who, me? Why, shucks, Glldersleeve, T made‘ a hobby of
1eg,a1 matters ever since I was a kidi Why, ‘T wouldn't even
get outta my crib until my nurse brung in a habeas corpus |
nd when I was just in knee pents, I knew enough law to
throw the whole bar aasociatlon for 8 loop ! LOOP—HOIJE

MCGEE, I WAS.KNOWED AS IN THEM DAYS'

. Oh, dear: .

. Onhhnbnl - , -

i

L

L

‘(REVISED) - 10 -

FIB: LOOPHOLE 1 . JICGEE, THE LUSTIEST, LOUDEST, LEGAL ugn'r THAT
EVER LEAPED LIKE A LEOPARD ON A LOTTA LOOSE-LIVIN! . ‘
LAWBREAKERS, LASHIN' 'EM IN THE LATIN LANGUACE AlD L‘EADIN' .
'EM LIKE LIGHTNING TO LEAVENWORTH. LOVED FOR MY LIVELY .
LAUGHTER AND LOFTY LEGAL LEGERDEMAIN, AND AT LONG LAST
THE LEADER OF LIBERTY LEGISLATION FROM THE LOVELY LANES
WHERE THE LAFWINGS IEL : . . .

OH{ YOU GOIN', GILDERSLEEVE?
HAL: - Ohhhhl
SOUND: DOOR SLAM: .
~ APPLAUSE . ; !
 ORK: MCHIRI BIRIBIN' o ‘

APPLAUSE




‘(REvstD) Ale

| SECOND SPOT ,
}v’cGee — yuu'Vu got to get in touch w;.th the

g uxpla:.n thu matter bofore ch.-‘ take the

© 'co'm'pany and

car away from usl, v _
Don't worry -= I know my rights, Molly. They can't take tho

FIB:

. car until they scrvo us with a writ of dotachmente . - 5

MOL: . WrIt of attachment, fsn't wz -

e ' DETACHMENT) They want %o detach us from the car, don't. :
. they? . .

MOL: . Oh, that's rights :

KNOCK AT DOOR

FIB: . I'll answer it, Molly.
MOL: NO, DON'T, MCGEE{ MAYBE THAT'S THE MAN FROM THE FINANCE
.~ | GoMPANY. Takea peek out the windowe . - e

FIB: . Okay. (PAUSE) Yoep == that's him, all right. I remember him

P i from 19(56, the time he got nasty with me for absent-mindedly o

makin! the check out to the "Wistful Vista Finaggling

Compeny"e

. SouND: KNOCKING ‘
MOL:‘ "~ (SOTTO VOCE) Why don't we ask him in, McGee, and explain

the eircumsta-
,F;B: - Oh noe né{ nol..vthe minute we open the door he cén slap. a
‘ 1egai‘ paper .on us, and then we lose the carl
MOL s How about if- he breaks the door in. Is ‘that lggal?
FIB:\ Search me....lemme think it over a minute, Lets 3066 NOWss«
(MUTTERS) Cape of Goone'y vorsus New. Hampshire....statutes...'
19 ought 8,...p1ain@:ifr charged...issued a writ of mugg-
_ NUXUSes .malice afor-ethought. .« sstatuteory decision.. .YEP.; .
7 3 IT'S LEGALX MOVE THAE TABLE IN FRONT OF THE DOOR MOLLY...
© COME ONI HURRYl - .

CLATTER OF FURNITURE: THUDS' crunrs: ¢ - m

(R‘F’VI.ND) s

What if» hc hears us, McG60. s s WO TE makin"a lot'of noise for

MOL3
poople who aren't at homo. 7
. FIB: Maybe ho!ll think we got mico. :
ﬁOL: You moan whon the McGoo's arc away tho mico will plfxy -
football? . ‘ s
FIB: s the back door slosed, Molly?
MOL 2 Yos, deario. ' =
FIB: Let!'s soe. now. Wondcr how elsg he could get in.:
MOL2 Down the chixmc,{" » ‘
“FIB: Not a chancc. A bill collcctor hates to do anything that
cvon suggoqts Santa Clﬂus. (PAUSE) Has ho gonc avay, Molly? .
~bl\'IOL‘: ’Yes, ho's left, McGGCe B}lt ‘hel'll probﬁbly be backe
FIB: ‘Woll, by that time -= e .
 soumD: KNOCK AT DOOR:
FIB: Oh Ohl I-?o's pock a¥roadyl Hey, Molly == Look! Hc*s
- slipped into a disguiso. ==~ Drocsaed up 1like a woman. (LAUGHS“" '
- Wondor who ho thinks hots foclin'? : : -
MOL: YOU,: FOR ON'“‘.......... THAT’S MRS. UPPINGTONI ‘ ‘
'FIB: Eh? Oh. Wecll, letls Move this ‘Yarricade just a crack, o
Molly, so she can Elip in quick! .
- IviOL:; I'm afréid you'ro undcrostimatin! her,
‘ proportions, dearics -
%SOUND: CLATTER AND THUD OF E‘URNITURE": DOOR IATCH AND SLAM: .
I\’[OP:, " oh! How do you do; Hrs. Uppington? -
~ UPP: How do L do Mrs. rucuce ~-- AND Mr, McGool'
FIB: Hiyah, Uppy. One sido thoro, girls ~-- whilc I nove this ~
, table backe
somm-' __'CLATTER AND THUDS: v
UPP- . Woll, My '_G’c}odtnossl What .is going on'hcrOYI




. McGee..but you just put the wrong ‘end of your cigar 1n your

(R“VISLD) -15-

"think that table looks against the front door there?

Vell, T er...well, it's ratheh unusual, isn't it?

. . _ : i
But how doos...one..er...l—mean, about going in and out.a.

Oh this_prevents a1l that, Uppye After all, therc aint

i:|.fit..d aoout people tearih' in and out of your

—

Certainly not. So you pilo Furniture against tho door which®

. oh yoa...f...or).I e AHEM. Tell moesis this a now theory

Why Mrs. Uppington...you moan you havon't HEARD? |
Shucks, 1t1g tho last word Jith the Smart Set in Pooria,

UppY e And they oughtita knove Practically overy houso there

How veddy interestinb...perhaps I shall stop in agaln on my
way home from my director's meeting and see “how your house
oh afé\you a director of somathihg, Mrs. Uppinston? .
oh yes, my deah...In fact I am one of the largest

stockholders in one of our biggast companies downtowne

- The Wiatful Vista Finance Companys It is...excuse me, Mr.'

mouth. Well, I MUSI be going...GOODBYEEEE...

FIB:
_ UPR:
‘ kMOL: We thought SO
UPP: |
- \ and all that sort of thing?
. FIB:
anything
Peont door hid the tims.
MOL ¢
makes your_homé more cxclusives
. UPP:
' of intorior decoration?
MOL:
EIB:
has got furniturc in 1%e
UEE:
1o0kse
“ MOL:.
‘UPP'
FIB: - Which one, Uppy?
:UEE;
SOUNDs CLATTER O FURNITURE
m

Oh..er..;just re-arrangin' the furniture, UppYe How do_you *

e

. SOUND: KNOGK AT DOOR /'

: - _ , (REVISED) =-14=
UPPs OHHH, . that HORRIBLE tabless..I forgotil ‘ ‘ .

o
‘ FIB: ' Better sneak out the back way, Uppy. -
: UPPe » Really...the back wayeeeWELL, To'e e WLl ¢ GOOD ‘DAYL

DOOR SLAM OFF MIKE . - -

FIB~, Imagine Uppy & director in the. finance company.
SOUND: KNOCK AT DOOR . : ,‘
MOL:  Wait a minute, McGeeees (PAUSE) . .. .Yes...it's the collector
again. . - : : :

'FIB: Persistent cuss, ain't he? Maybe if we ==

'v§9END= KNOCK AT DOOR' 5 - V

MAN: ., (OFF MIKE) ANYBODY AT HOME IN THERE? .
MoL: Shall wo answer him, e
FIB: I'll disguise my voice, Molly,iand fooi hime

5 MAN{~ (OFF MIKE) I SAY...ANYBODY AT HOME? .
FiBi Why 5hore...but there's only Just me and Lum a = settin'
k here. y
Wi (PAUSE) Oh...thanks...anyway. »
MOLs .o 0 Ot worked McGeeeseehe!s walkin' away..shakln' hls head.

Heavenly days...you almost fooled me, 500,

FIB: (LAUGHS) I aid, o :

—MOL:V ,You “certainly didl I never knew you could imitate Amos'n

Andy like that. :
FIB: o, it's easy when you = WHADDYE MEAN, AMOS!N ANDY? THAT .
‘ WAS LUM AND ABNER{ Don't you know = \

MOL: ' Oh deary He's back again. Wait t111 I peek out, McGee.

: _ (PAUSL) Yes, it's him}-
SOUND: - KNOCK AT DOOR' DIFFERENT KNOGK OFF MIKE

FIB:’ "‘Nhat's that, an echo? Or has he got a guy workln‘ thc back

door too? { \




~ MOL:

B

WIL:

FIB:

- WIL:

MOL:

» WILs

- PIB:

- WIL:

MOL:
FIB:

WIL:

MOL:
FIE

Ne're surrounded McG—ee' . : . o

 (REVISED) -15-

Looks like ianf] As the handkerchlef said as it~ climbed off

the sewing machine, "Da_t T'm hemmed inl!!

. (FADE IN) Well, hello there,: folks! i knocked at the back

door but'I guess you didn't hear me, SO I walked right ine §

oh, hello, Mr, Wilcox! So that was you u at the back door}.

We thought it was another guy from the fiﬁance company,

Finance Comp

Yes - you see we forgbt to make a couple ot; payments o}; the
car and there'!s been a man tryin! to serve a paper on Uus. .
Oh! That's tough' Maybe he'll go away after awhile.

Them guys never go away, That'!s part of their traini;’x' --

they love to sit on your lapse ii‘ they . can £ind one in- your

payments,

Well, you can't blame him, hels, only doing his duty. Just
the same as jt!s the duty of the Johnson's Wax Pebﬁle to

have every linoleum floor in America protected and peautified

" with Johmson's Self- Polishirg Glo- Coat.

That'!s very truL,, .'[r, Wilcox.
Won't you tell us more about what Jomnson's Glo .Coat will

do for floors and linoleum, Mr. Wilcox?

Oh you've heard it'

OH, tell us again.

T never get tired of Vit, Herlow! ' And I love that part where

you strike a attitude of repose and talk abqut' no rubbing

and no buffing!

o

¢ WIL:

MOL:

. FIB:.

MOL: |
- FIB:

WEL: ™ -

FIB:

WIL:
MOL: -
FIB:

SOUND:

(REVISED) -16-

GEE! Do you really‘? vYou mean, where i remind p‘t;ofale that«" .
no matter how much they use their linoloun floors, Lhat they _
can keepAﬁhem beautiful and protected with Johnson's Sc}f-,
Polishing Glo-Coat. So eésy. No work to 1t. qut a‘pply
to the clean floor, spreagl it around...and bi,nA ‘:vyenty
minutes it!'s shinirm like new? ‘ :
That's ‘it: No wonder you sell S0 much Johnson'q Glo-Coat,
Mr. Wilcox -- you'rc so sincere! :

Wow wait a minute, Molly! I'M the guy that really s‘.lls

Johnson's Glo _Coat!

z

How do you figure that" . o i

s

Well, take a look at this wire T got From the shipping clerk
‘at Raciné! He says, quote "‘Ne Shlppbd 50 mach Johnson's ‘
(}lo-Coat g.ast morth we used 100 000 extra Fibber shipping
cascs." Unguote. Prg"pbably got my picture on every ca‘se.
That's the real secret of —- y ‘ . . ’

vLet me sce that wirec! (w}is,} oh! I sce - that's‘diff‘ere-nt.v
Wnateha mean"v s
Tt doesn't say “Fibber"cams - it says "_F_‘_igg_r_'!'."v ‘(LAUGHS).
Well, T!'ll sec you llater, foli{s. L - : :
How long are we going to have to stay locked up in here,

McGee? I feol likc a bird in a gilded coop!

- Soarch me' Ji11 I ean gct them paymonts dovwn to the Fingr:éé : ‘

oompany, I guess! -

DAPPING ON GLASS: = .




-(REVlsm) a7

. opout oW HE'S AT THE WINpoW!  I'm g,ettivx' so 1w afraid .

(FEVISED) . ~18%

~to e#en turnh a faucet on: 1n this house - IM scared he'].l

. BOOM: Let!s vsee néw.....here s a letter from my sister
| . oo i-urining outta the pipel ‘s L . Sophronia = energetlc little rascal....says she's got
}~ SOUND:‘ __ TAPPINC O WINDOW: : - é‘l . . ‘her Christmas shoplifting all f:u;xished.... ....small
. MOL: ‘ » Why, that 1sn't the man from the fina}ncé company , McGee )-: : '. : - aitvlo torch....sort . financial can opener, you\"-
- : ) that's Mr. Boome"l S ‘ ’ . - J T | ‘ . inight SaYeessyeS indeed..large unset dia.mond....belonged :
F‘IB: . hhat e h? dodn’ o brf w:l.ndow" : - .' e : o ' S to & girl friend of mine..she ran out and left me ]
SO = _ WINDOW w ‘ ,holding the baguette......Postcard from a friend of min'e'
MOL: . e e 1dea, Mr' Toomes : who had to leave the State fo: his health:..poor lade..
BOOii:  Quiet, my dear, Quletl Just dropved by to goll Nisl e T - : o o . ; he was-s0 weak he couldn't even waive his extradition....‘
: there'!s a Finance Conpany Flat- foot haunting the Dremlses.l : ‘ ' AND A CHE(‘K FOR A SHORT BEER. V\ell, well - imagine
F‘Ié‘é . e obligsd, Boomor -~ but we Jmow 1t . = . . o that.... Mo oteboolk! VWonder what T could have done with
CBOOM:  on, you didl Well, just thought I'd walrn you, Fudge-Face! . - | > : ,Vitx WELL, NO MATTER! I'LL SEE HIM AT THE POLICE STATION
‘ ~ Anybody that's an enemy of a bill collector, is a friend : _ ' © 10MORROW MORNING. . : o
- _ of minel What seems to be your a1f-iculty? ‘ i - PTB: You got & cei. omin! up o i morning, Boomer? |
MOL: - Oh, we slipped up on our car pavments, Mr. Boomer, and ! i I © BOOM: Don't know = depends on what luck I have tonight! .
they're trying to serve some kind of a paper on us: V - ' . i , ' ‘ Good dey, m'dear! Good 1uclk, Fly-Trap. '
. .ABOOM:V . = Ts that so? Vory dist ressxng, I'm sure! If you viant the . : '.. - SOUND: *  WINDOW CLOSING: ¢ » _ ‘K ‘
s ‘address of a good lawyer, T can recommend minp.....has 8 . : | . @ ORK: i ULILACS IN THE RAIN"....S‘IIELDS

A very cool head! . Probably booause he's a little on the . . { . FIB: : ( ANNOUNCEMENT OVER INTRO) %}‘1 M "-g”“’““"‘é&(‘ 5
" shady Sidel : / ; . / . : ., . ,\/{A»u. i A 7“)‘4% - ‘

llIOL . It might come in hanay at that, McGee -- Who is your ‘ A : - ;“’ : ‘
. : lawyer, Mr. Boomar? -

BOOM: . Chap by the namo of...now let me 566, . have his name and

addresé_ right here in my notebook...now where'd I put that

notebook(...notebook.‘.r.notabook...notabook... ' ‘ . - ‘ : . 0

EIB: » oh, psi"xawl e




. THIRD SPOT.

_ THIRD SEOT

(REVISED).  -19-

o . ‘
McGee, why should we barricade curselves in here? » We're -

not criminals. Let 'em attach our old car -- what do we

care? -
WHAT? TAKE THAT CAR ARTER T SPENT FIVE SUNDAY AFTERNOONS 4
PUTTIN' IN NEW PISTON RINGS? NO SIR} - o

KNOCK AT DOOR: RUSTLE OF PAPER:-=

(SOTTO VOCE) Look, licGee!

on! He is, is he?

He's slipping the paper under \__
the dqori ;

(LAUGHS) Can't ‘catch me that casyl.

‘7111 shove it pight back at him} - ‘ -

SIITHONR OHGPARER: s o )

'and tell them all about it.

 OH NOW,

(WHISPERS) Peeck out and sec what hets doin' now, Mollyl‘..f,.'

He'!s puttin' the paper back 'in his Do'cket' Now he's
.;cratchlng his head. Now he's shrubglng hlS shouldors. . |
He doesn't secm to understand 1td v ’
'Course he don't understs.nd it Probabiy the !first time
he's run up against a guy that knows his rights.

Well, 1egal,r1ghts or no legalvfrights,, MQGoe -- I'vu had .
enough of thisl = .

i

Eh?

' You can come with me or not, but. I'm going to make & ‘break

for it. I'm going to drive down to the finance company

NOLLY! YOU CAN'T.... o
Ave you comin' with me or not? s f . "
Comée on.

Well....all right! But the minute we gct out the .

. back door, run for the garagu‘l :

(REVIS{ED) . o
lvidLé McGee, why should we barrlcade our%elves in here" \‘ie‘rge
not criminals. |Let ‘em attach our old car -- what do we - MOb:
~care?
FIB:  WHAT? TAXE THOT CAR APTER T SPENT FIVE SUNDAY ATTERNOONS
, ;  PUTTIN' I NEW PISTON RINGs?’» NO SIRI i i =
SOUND:  KNOGK AT DOOR: RUSTLE OF PAPER: , . : : ,
MOL: _ (soTTo \'OCE)"Look, McGeed He's sllnplng the uapr,r' u.ndc,r : =
the doori ; - = i
 FIB: _Ohl He is, is he? (LAUGHS) Cen't e casyl e ]
T'11 shove it right back at Himl - £ L\ o . e
SOUND: SLITHER OF PAPER: _ - : . . -
F¥B. = o [HISPERS) Peek out and see what he's doin' now, Mollyl.... - SOURD:
MOL: ;'He'sAputtin' the paper back ,1n-h15 pocketl Now he's . PER:
. scratching his head. Now he's shrugging his. Shouvl(‘i(}l"s.‘ : : . » : L.IOL-f'
‘ He doesn't seem to understand Tt! : ‘ b 1 :
FIB: . 'Course he don't understs.nd it! Probably the first time : ,‘ : \
he's run up agalnst a guy that knows his rlghts. : - %Q - FI'B‘:\‘
MOL: : Well, legal rights or no legal rights, McGee -- I've had ; : 'A - 1 Bl
. enough of thisl - ‘ . . . . .‘ HoL:
FIB: wy , , . o - - | @ :
E‘I&: _' - You can c\ome with me. or not, but I'm going to makc a brcak : : FlB:,
' . _1"01’ g I‘m going to drive down to the finance company HoE:
. ‘and tell them all about it. ’ ;
s OH TOW, HOLLYL YOU CAN'T.... -
~ MOL: - Are you comin' with me or not? - . . - : h FIB
‘FIB:‘ Wéll.’...ali right’ . Com'e‘on.‘ ‘ But the, minute we gct. out ‘the . ‘ e MOL
.' back door, run i‘or-thc gar‘agd - . . ., - "fj' : ‘#IB: 4
SOUND:  IDOR LATCH AND SLAM: ' _ . . .
o : ' . . - FO® @ soun:

D0 OR: LATCH AND SLAM:




FIB:

THE:
sy

FIB:
TEE:

_ FIB:
TEE:

:‘ﬁiB}?

MOL:
FIB:

TEE:
FIB:

Well, that's very flattering, I'm sure, but I ainﬁy got?

time right now for any-

I'm sorrye.

definition, 'but 1t'1l doe”

= . . (REVISED) . -20-

: . . :
I hope that guy don't suspect we run out the back door, or -

OOOPS....outa the way there little glrl.

Hiyah Mlster....gee I been waltlng for iyous 1 betcha -

- 5

Awwwwww, ZEC0svol’ Wanted to ask you a qucstion, 7 behcha....

some other time, sis....beside$...why pick

on me?

_ Well everybody' says you are a great guy.....and wise, toor

They did, eh? Who said that? . 4

Oh gee..everybody. They all say you are the greatest‘

. wise guy in town...are Jou, Mister” Hmmmm? Are yéu?

”Aw fer the....LISTEN SIS..FOR THE LAST TIME...RUN ALONG

AND PLAY AND DON'T BOTHER ME... _
Awwww, I betcha you couldn't answer thé questionfgnyway,
I betchaee »

Oh yes I could.

Oh no you couldn't...
OHHHH YES I COUED. ..
OHHHH NOb YOU COULDN'T...

OHHH YFQ Lo

ﬁHEAVENLY DAYS MCGEE....COME ON....WEILL GET ChUGHT..o

Wait a minute, Molly...I wanna settle this...WHAT WAS THE

- QUESTION SIS°~

Well..what does Eretext mean?

Pretext° That means whun your pretending to do sometnlng

»yé aipﬁtf It{S‘Eretepding. " That _may not "be wobstcr s

ts
f

’TEE:

-FIB:

TEE:

FIB:

TEE:

e

TEE:

FIB:
 TEE:
" FIB:

- TEE:

Iping

TEE:

MAN: "

MOL:
FIB:

TEE:i

FIB:

From my daddy. I'm holding you under any. .

(REVISED) = -21-32-33.3}

Who's Webster?

He's the guy that wrote the dictionarysess
Geee, did he make up all those words?
No...he didn't?

Who did”

Nobody..er..EVERYBODY...DAD RAT IT..HOW SHOUID I KNOW.A-
HMMMM? ! . e

Say what 1s this.....anyway...where‘d you hear that word

PRETEXT ?

YOUR HOIDING ME UNDER ANY.;....ANY WHAT°

. Any pretext...athat's what he‘told me "to do....and OH

THERE'S MY DADDY NOW...
Guy from finance company...

HEY DADDY....I DID IT! I HELD HIM UNDER ANY PRETEXT.

' (FADE IN) Ahh good for you, dear...

Heavenly days...

Well I'11 be a... IT WAS A FRANE HP.

No it wasn't, I betcha. I gotta guarter for 1te S0

long misters
ARE YOU MISTER MCGEE?
Yes.-- I suppose SO

I'm Mr. Perkins from the Wistful Vista Finance Company.

Been trying to get in touch with ' you all day.

NO! _Really? v i




o \ . o5,
- s o o s % 1 . e
TIB: Okay, bud .-~ you cot-me. Let's get it over wath. -
WA Mr. McGee, my father was credit manager of this finance
compéﬁy when you ibought your car. Of course, that was
- before my time. » ‘ . s
E : Never mind the sentiment, bud -- Jjust. get to Ll~e noint. N
MAN o Vaell, as I wag saylng, since then a new gereration has
A taken 5331*. I have my father's old job 4na in g,he:ckllngj
throush the mecoxds, I find —-
Mok, . ; . : .
iy Yeah -- I know -- you find that we're thnree months in S
-arrears' 30 yoghre takir}'_, the car. QOkay -- 20 aheéd! ; =
MAN: NO nol I have a chec¥ hLere for yo;.-- tried to slip it
under your door -- but some darn' fool shoved it' right back! .
BiB: ey e 3
MAN s IﬁR7 M3GEEY YOU '.—“INIS??D PAY [ "‘ T'OR YOU CAR .SEV:N MONTHS
- AGG. THIS GUHCK TS A RETUND. ’ ‘
BB YOLT MEAN, THL CAz IS ALL PAID TOR? I19S SLAAR?
MAN ¢ Absolutely.
’Ei[f: 3 FO’.L; DOGY DIDJA HsA: TIAD, MOLLY? NOW WE CAN POLLQW Sﬁ!iE
MONEY ON IT! ;
0K: "LAUGE YOUR VAY ©° OUCE LI"B" - PADE FOR:
3 e _

—i

o

S. C. Tohnson & Son, Inc. . o - P _on
Fibber lMcGee & lolly . - ‘ . .

11-28-59

ANHOR:

Tnesday - §:30 PM PST NBC ’ ; -

Closing Commercial

ix

mibber and Molly will be back in just "a moment, but now just

& word ahout some of the "100 extra-uses! for genuine
JOHNSON'S WAX Many housewives write telling us how they
use JOHWSON!'S \’!,";X. Hers 1s one, for instance: "I always
(TOHT\;SON-"’”\Y mny windowsills. It nrotects them against rain,
m and d_ampness. Now doasn‘t t‘qat sound reasonable‘?

A hard coat of JOHNSON'S ‘rru(uactsqike 2 shield -- 1t keeps

If it rains during the night, you slmply'wine off the

windowsill A111 the morning, In addition to this protection,‘"

JOH“'%ON'S WAX glves r-_i_c_}l mellow beauty to everything ﬂade
of- wood -- your floors, woodwnrk f‘urniture -- as well as to
many other things 1like shoes and luggage and enameled
refrigerators. If you already protect your .gcj_gzlg with
genuine JOHNSON!S ""A}Q, you can . ééye yourself ma;xy more.
hours of work by discove’ring the e_x'gia_ uses. You wiliI find

these 1listed on the can of JOHNSON'S WAX, paste or liquid.

.

SWELL MUSIC....FADE ON CUE
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(REVISED) -

TAG GAG

FOLKS, YOU HAVE JUST HEARD OUR 225th ,ROADL,AST FOR
AJOHNSON‘S "!AX, AND ON THIS, OCCASION, WE WoULD LIKE TO

PAY TRIBUTE TO..er...Hey, Mollysse.who can we pay tribute

‘to? =

MOL: Why.eers..why I don't know, McGee .

You don'.t? Well, I...WELL WELL, INAGINE THAT = NO

TRIBUTE!

~ Goodnight !

MOL: . Goodnight, alll:

ORK: UP TO FINISH:.

. APPLAUSE:.

SIGNOFE:

CREDITS: .

v-jse- =7

—— C‘,«—«‘.«—-‘;.‘v\ S
< ()
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