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8.C. JOHNSON & SON, INC. 
- FIBBER NCGEE & MOLLY o 
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~ ANNOUNCER: 
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Chome with a 

'¥’ 3 

5 
During this holiday season a good many friends will be 

*  droppling. in to wish you a Happy New Year. ,And ‘no mstter 

how frien z they mey be, they will be looking over your 

1tical gye. They will notice your floors, 

your tableftogé and woodwork -- jour wihdowsills; your - o 

)lamgshades. Ifvail of theseithings are wax-protected, you 

will receive thair compliments, Because a gieaming coat of 

genuine JOHNSON'S WAX adds rich beautx to your home. -- - 

‘keeps dirt and dust from collecting -r wards off scratches 

_ and smudgy fingarprints. The most careful housekeepers 

have discuvered that genuine JOHNSON'S WAX 1s the easy 

X to keep their homes spick and span -- ‘at the same tims 

saving any hours of work throughout the year. JOHNSON- 

:WAXED floors grow more mellow, more beautifnl with eVery 

wexing, They never need scrubbing. JOHN°ON—WAXED 

furniture and woodwork is easy to keep clean, 1s protected 

against steins and dirty finger prints, You will fihd 100 

: extra, 1ahor»saving uses for JOHNSON'S WAX 1listed right on 

this package. You can buy this femous WAX polish in elther 

paste or ligquid form. * Order some tcmorrow. 

(SWELL MUSIC?TO FINISH) ‘(APPLAUSE) 

‘SEGUE 

(“HIDIN‘ AROUND IN THE FAIN")f 

WIL: 

A
 5 

- , . APFLAUSE: 

' SOUND: 

. AFTER THREE DAYS!, - BOT FIBBER#S UNCLE SYCAMORE MUST 

‘,TWO DAY STAY HAS JUST BOARDED THE TRAIN EOR HGME WE FIND..,l 

' RATLROAD STATION RECORD; STEAM...BELLS...VOICES...ETC' 

. L _ (FEVISED) e 
5 = 

THERE TS AN OLD SAYING THAT "HOUSE GUESTS & FISH SFOIL 

HAVE HAD A HEAD START, BECAUSE HERE AT THE RAILROAD 

STATION WAVING GOODBYE TO THE OLD MISER, WHO %FTER A 

FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY! 

. MOL: 

. FlIB: 

L e 

o\ @ BB 

. FIB: 

SoUND: 

”window) SR - 

‘train'd pull out. My srm's gettin' tired, wavin' 

G'BYE, UNCLE SYCAMORE!...(Wava McGee....he sees us. out the 
. 

3 

G‘BYE UNDLE SYCAVORE‘ G'BYE';-.I’WiEh that dadaratted' 

G'BYE, Unele Svcamora, (you old turtle)! 

TLook, Mcuee....he's smilin' at us} 

That ailn't for us. He jusi thought of s way to £yp the 

porter out of a tip. B'GYREEE, UNCLE SYCAMOREL 

: :,- 'f‘ ;; . A .x“ .fl «1;/55' 

TRAIN IN STARTING UP: 

G'BYEEEEL...V,' 

‘There—he goes, 

MOLz ¢ 

FIB: 

MOL: 

'Sflfififl:“ 

Well, thank goodnessi 

G'BYEEE!....., 

For more ressons than onel G!BYEEEE, UNCLE SYCAMORE! 

TRAIN UP AND OUT: 

FEBQ Phew...what a relief! 



MOL:: 

| MEL: 

FIB: 

ik betcha I'm not, I betcha, 

(REVISED) i 

: Wonder what time,he'll get back to Peorie. . - 

:I'll find out - her€‘s the 1nformatien booth. HEY BUDL 

When's thet: train zat tp Peoria® , 

Let me look at the time tabdle a minu - (HIC) Pardon me... 
N B 

now lotls see...trains to Peorias. Oh yasl..hefa we are. 

GETS TO PEORTA TWO HOUFS AFTEB LEAVING CHILLICOTH ~ (HIC) 

VAFTER LEAVING CHILLICOTH - (HIC} CHIBLICOTH - (HIC) CFILLI = 

don't worry - IT'!'LL GET THERE! 

ntally.,..what time 13 1t now? 

It depends what kind of time you are ingulri - (HIC) 

CENTRAL STANDARD TI - (HIC). FA“TERN DAYLIGHT SAV - (HIC) 

: l MOUNTAIN II - (HIC) PACIFI- (HIC), PACIFI - '(HIE), PACIFI - 

(HIC), TS Ircel 

- Thanks, Bud. (We shoulda saved that guy for. next week, 

Molly. - He'd sound morevnatural the~day after New Years!) 

Well, come on.;..iét‘s go home,end:— 00PSE S?rry 1ittle 

glri? : ' 

(GIGGLES) Aww, that's okay Mister. 

Whatcba doin' down hers? (LAUGHS) You're,a 11ttle 

young to be 1nterestefi in traveling salesmen. 

(LADGHS) Ohhh, yes you sre. 

Ohhhh, no I'm not, 

Ohhhh, ¥es you are.,. 

. TEE: 

_Oh yes you are, o . 

T AM 1nterasted in traveling selesmen -because my dsddy is 

‘Well, no....I guess I didn‘t. 

: Okay,..I guess I better, We gotta wire from him snd he's 

: (RE\?;SED). 

Ohhhhhh. No I...aw gee, do we have to do this efiery waek, 

mister¢ - 

Eh? Why no....not if you qult arguin‘ 

I'm not arguing, I betcha. 

OHHH, NO I’M....Well, there we go again. 

Now 1ook, sis.... A1l I sald was you're not lnterested in 

traveling salesmen, 

one and I‘m waiting for him, I betchs, 

Why didn't you say. so% o . - 

You didn't ssk me. . 

Didn't what? 
A o 

Didn't ask you. 

Ask me what? - : , o 

Enh? c 

 HMMMMM? 

I SAYS,.er...¥OU.,,ah,..0h let 1t gol Ydu.fun‘along'ahd?fff 

maet‘your daddy., i o 

awful upset, I betcha. Somsbody stole his briefcase off 

the train. . e i 

Oh oh,,.they did, eh? ; = 

Hmmmmmm? 



i Geee, did they’? . 

No, magazines. 

(REV_ISED)‘ -7 

THE! STOLE ‘HIS BRIEF‘ CAsE EH? - 

- DAD RAT IT, YOU JUST SAID THEY DID! 

Sure they did...and there was a FORRRRRIUNE in it, too, T 
» 

be(:cha. And THEN some.! 

Oh boy....What does your old me.n sell - diamonds? 0 e 

be & fortune in them thinga" 

Well there was, I betcha There was a COLLIERS A PIC BT 

LOOK, & TIME, A& CLICK AAAAAAND A FORTUNE! Uell 80 long, 

mister} 

Come on, Molly...let's get outa here. 

over to the Fitz-Carlson Hotel.. »1ively now... (CHORUS OF 

YASSSSUHS) Ana call me & cab..., (YASSUHS) Better make 1t 

a ’couple of cabs,...load these bags in ... the steamer 

roll. ««.those brief cases,,,the radio,.. (YASSUH) 

CLATTER OF.BAGGAGE: 

~FIB.‘ * Hinmmm...get a load of Mr, Bigi Who does he think we ‘think 

‘he is, anyway? 

I'guess' thet!s all, boys.,.Herefs ten dollars...spliyt that 

up among Fol. .- (CHORUS OF DELIGHTED YA SSU'HS) 

Oh boy...ten bucksl...I{EY BUD, , .LE'\’H'IE CARRYA COUPLE (2] 

“THEM BAGS! , 

MCGEE, . .COME' BACK HERE,..SHAME ON Y0U! 

‘Dad‘ rat 1%, Molly..aca_zij‘t I pick up a honest penny without 

YoM mr e % 

"'r(FADE IN) ALL RIGHT, 'RED CAP.....See that these bags get : 

FIB: 

TEE: 

" FIB 

TEE: . 

FIB: 

TEE$ 

FIB 

TEEs 

FIB: 

CLATTER OF BAGGAGE: 

_ THEY STOLE HIS BRIEF CASE, EH? 

 Geee, did they? - ' 

How could there be & for‘tune in them things? 

_Well there was, I beticha, There was a COLLIERS, A PIC, A 

_‘mister] 

“Come on, Molly...let's ge'b outa here, 

DAD RAT IT, YOU JUST SAID THEY DID! 

Sure they did...and there was a FORRRRRTUN'E in 1t, too, 'I 

botehs. And THEN somel - ‘ o 

oh boy....What doss your old man sell - diamunds? 

No, magazines . 

LOOK, A TIME, A CLICK AAAAAAND A FORTUNE! Well so 1ong,'_ 

St A 

s 

(FADE IN) ALL RIGHT, RED CAP,....See that these bags get 

over to the Fitz-Carlson Hotel..,lively now...(CHORUS OF 

YASSSSUHS ) And call me a8 cab.... (YASSUHS) ‘Better malke it 

5 couple of cabs....load fiheae bags in xe the steamer ) 

roll....those brief cases... ths radio, . . (YASSUH) 

EIB: 

THEM BAGS! . 

; 

Hmmmm. . +got a load of Mr. Bigl Who does he think we think 
i 

he 1is, any\ray? 

I guess thatts all, boys...Here's ten dollars,..split tb.atA e 

_Up among you... (CHORUS OF DEL IGHTED YASSUHS) 

0Oh boy...ten bucksi, . HEY, BUD.. . LEMVE CARRY A COUPLE ot 

MCGEE, . .COME BACK HERE...SHAME ON:¥OU! - 

. Dad rat i't, Molly...cantt I plck up a honest penny wifihfiu% 

you -- 



MOL: ¢ 

LREVISED) Bx 

FOR HEAVENS SAKE...WILL YoU BE QUIET?:..I KNOW THAT MAN. 

What? You do'i How come you know a big shot 1ike him" 

He waén't a big shot when I knew him. He was only...Ohg 

daar...he s668 me, o - : : - . 

(FABE IN CLOSE) I beg your pardon ., but aren't you Miss . 

Driscoll of Peor1a° 

oTISY 

MEN: MOLLY . . 

BOTH: (LAUGHING AND TALKING KT ONOE...EXCITEDLY) . 

FIB: Pardon Msy‘FOLK§...,%ut...er..{ ,v i 

UP WITH TALK AND LAUGHTER: 

FIB: 

. MAN: 

'F1Bs 

11 right, all rig 

HIRYL (i OH 

.t‘:;'.;l'_igra"a a quaxy‘flt;er'fifor a cu}i"‘of 

coffee,..now run 'Slong,'sai'xny. MOLLY, IT!'S GOQD TO SEE 

You AGAIN. . HOW MANY YEARS HAS IT BEEN.... 

Wait a minute, Otis. ..MCGEE‘. .WHERE ARE YOU GOINg 

I'm gonna get a cuppa coffee.,,.You heard what the man 

said. ' 

(LAUGHS APOLOGETICALLY) Me husband is SUCH a joker, Otls.. 

Your...er,..your HUSBAND? That little squirt..,er..,WELL, 

WELL, WELL...S0 LITTLE MOLLY DRIBCOLL IS MARRIEDI - - 

fMcGee..,ThiLS is Otis Cadwallader, with whom I used to go 

to school, with, Otls, this is me husbsnd, Fibber, 

Hiyah, Otisi ‘ : 

Glad to know you, Mr. vDriscollxy 

_(REVISED) =9~ 

Tell me Otis, how long are you golng to be in Wistful 

Vista? - ; : . 

Just a short stay, Nolly. fius'iness, you know, 

Sorry you ain't stayin' longer; Otis, old man - - like to 

have you up to the house for supper. o 

My dear fellow, I certainly wouldn't pasg"'up a qhanéé 

like that %o talk to Molly, : ' 

0h, now, 0tis... : ' o 

1111 tell you what...letts just have a gulet snack at 

your house...and you tell your butler you're not at home “ 

to anyone else... . - o 

Hey, now...wait a minute...I...er...we ain't... 

1111 ba there at ... oh, 1et's say, around eight o! clnck.fl . 

Wall, I don't want to 'be 1ate for my board meeting...so..i 5 

Jantil elght .. bon Jour, ma charie...bon ;iour, morxaieur. 

ik Trovatora, Budl ‘ i « 

My, my...think of meeting Otis Cadwallader right here in 

Wistful Vista, of s.ll places... : 

Yes, I gucss they're kinda lettin' the bars down on 

L 
immigrati on thes e days, 



. MOL: 

otz 

FIB: 

o 

him. 

‘ wealthy man 

Pl 10- 

" Now, you Stop talking that way, McGeewssObis 18 & very * 

“nice mah. Not only that -- T.eL.sswell, I almost married 

1 

- Well, lemme be the first to congratulate ycu on gettln' 3 

e instead. (LAUGHS) - . - o > 

Mcc-ee...did you hear what he saidessabout ocur butlnr...and 

all? He, thinks we're...I mean...how can we entertain a 

ke Otis. s oWhen, ..Oh, dear.... 

MOILY« .dont you worry aboub a thingees I!LL FIX EVE \.’THING\ 

" WE CAN BORROW SOME SILVER FROM VRS. UPPINGTON...DIssmiests 

 —EBUSENSReWIEEENR: , . ., AND T'LL GET US A BUTLER IF I HAVE 

TO HIRE ARTHUR TREACHER. COME ON...LET “S TAKE» A CAB.. .« 

o NO.;.LET'S WALK...I ’lHI‘\IF BETTER ON J«TY FEET. 

ON? - OR WITH? 
Co : , 

Eh? Ohe AHEM.- SWELL COME ON. o VB GOTTA &“ 

' APPIAUSE 

NSTPOP IT!S VONDERFUL! 

FIB: 

i _,I:*‘,IE: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOL2 

G5 

~ (sm00D Sron - = 

How's the house look, Molly? Eettygdbd eh? I bolwawad 

- them fubber plants from Joe's tavern. And Niék fiépopolig 

lemme take that marble statue outa his Kandy Kitehsn. 

‘Beautiful, sin't 1t? ! . 

Hmmm. Who's it supposed to be? _ e 

I think he says 1t was Aphrodirty,_nr eomethin' 1ike that. 

‘Now lessee...how else can we impress thet 10-million 

candlepowsr ex-flame of yours? 

Now look, McGe‘e.:.I"waht you to be very nice to Otis. 

Remember, he's a cultured, well-traveled, - ’ - 

Whaddye mean, WELL TfilELED. I been ‘f_g;ftn‘er;\zndar the barn 

lookin' for éggs thar e .guy‘lly EVER‘go, o : 

Just ‘the same...0tis is a véry nice boy. And what‘S ‘mor;e, 

our Sentor.class vote(} him 'the man flmqst‘likéiy t§ méke 

somethling of ;hlmself.i . | - o 

- He sure made somethin' of Himself all right, I ain‘t sayi'n'» o 

exactly what but I'11 bet he'd whinny P you otfered him 

a dlump o! sugar. (LAUGHS) | : 

All right all right. I thought you wers gonna help me, and 

here you sre - 

KNOCK AT DOOR¢ 

¥ dior: COME IND ‘ 
SOUND; _DOOR LATCH: - . ‘ 

HAL: « Ah there, Virs. McGeo. «..Hollo, there Fibber. 

MOLz' Oh, 1t's Mr. Gllderslecve.,..How do you do, Mr. Gild;ér,s}.e‘éve? 

Did you have a nice Christmas? 



o 

(RFVI%ED') ~ 12 

: What do we ocare whethai‘ he had a nice Christmas or not'> = 
(REVISED),' i 

Any guy that'd take the attitude you 4aid, Gildersleeve. HAL: Now walt a minute, folks,.I..,.I....Well, 1t seems REL 

iover me shovelin' off your sidewalk..., i L ! . g B2 l : ‘ me you"re taking adventage of the’-situation, and I -- 

MeGees .. ..that's what T ceme over here for. m ) o _ -'h _MOL:  YOU PROMISED, NR. GTIDERSLEEVE! 

-m...l....x...wen, all Christmas Day T was thinking L % HATE (STGHS) Well....all right....when do I staph» . 

- this thing over and I .came to the conclusion that I had . e ' ; ’ MOL: - - As soon as yog can get ready. We want you £ . serve dinner. 

been entirely wrong. Tt was a very neighborly thing for' : . £ 1 : FIB: *  And remember...don't eross us up....you .g? f:hru with ‘bl.iis 

Fibber to sh off my sidewalk. 
. ‘ ; all the way, see? 

i : 

FIBRER: Yeah, and I usedk’my own show snovel, too, . . . o = ‘ : . \ } . HAL: McGee, when Throclmorton P, Gilgersleeve makes a prcmise, 

HAL: T was wrong to guarrel about it, I want to apoligi/ze. . i . ’ : . ']’ : . there is no morte to be said, T'11 be the peri‘ect butler. . 

: Shake ,hahds,; pes : _ . » ‘ n e ; I'11 go further than that, [LAUGHS) I'LL GO TO A COSTUME: _ 

FIBn i - € L coveniy AND_RENT A UNTFORMY (zaTGHS) By George, this= 

| “uop; | MEOEE...SHAKR HANDS! - - e e L - . © might be fun, after all. T111 b "15’“’ back. 

_FIB:  Okay, Volly - shake! o : L e « 4 DOOR STAM 

i ¢ MOL: . NOT ™ITH "E. o .'”ITH MR, GIIDERSLEEVE 
Well, .. ,we,_)gotta butler! Now sbout dinner. T8 1E gonna be 

& 

FIB:  Now look,...I dom't....ohwell,...sll vight, Forgot it, e e - plain sor formal? , e 

' Gildérsleeve. - V ‘ : i . k ' :’ ] - uen .Wg ype havin! cornbsef and cabba‘ge‘. ...I suppose that @kes 

L Thank you, McGoc....AND T HOPE I CAN MAKE IT RIGHT WITH YoU - . = . o 1t informal. : 

| SovE WY, I'IL O ANYTHING. YOU SAY 10 VAKE A"lEI‘B)S - o . - EEE: W better not call it corn beef and cabbage in front of 

: oh, shucks, Gildersleove, you don't have to'”(PAUsp) . ' . T o Otis, We'!ll eall it |'Venison ovMalley , or somethin' - 

'.t‘ . hey, wait;. ..you isay yofi'll do ANYTHING? . /‘ . : 3: . : : ' t S Now about the-- . A 

| HAL: - Just mame it. ANYTHTNG! ; , ‘ , - . S 0 c - somm. . (DOUR OUEN G100 

FIB:  Okay, Gildersleeve, “you're a it . - : - . ;MO':L: . On he‘llo;’ Mr, Wilcox. 

- MOL: 'ormmm VONDERFUL, MoOEB! e - o . d - FIB: Hffyah, Harlow.... : 

1. .I don't u;xderstand, ‘cgee e 

Lcok Gildersleeve....we got a 5uest comin', A ‘hig i 

 see? o 
% 

And we'd like to- make a good impression on him --‘ 

So you're gonna act aa ‘our butler. 



FIB: 

WIL: 

FIB: 

WIL: 

‘Hello '~ Folks. Jomseows WAX IS'POSITiVELY THE 

FIN'F‘ST F‘URNI’I‘URE‘ AND FLOOR POLISH THAT YONEY CAN BUY. 

IN "'HICH TO ENJOY THE 

'GIVE% YOUR HOME OR OFI‘IGE 

Heavenly days, Mr, Wileox! .. . WVhat ARE you doing" 

doing. : 

Yeah, 'but"'tiuat ain't the way we do 1t, Usually. you cofime 

in with some tricky 1itble-- - ' : 

1Bl 

PROTECTS AND BEAUTIFIES ALL WOOD SU'RFACES AND CU‘I’S DUSTING 

, DOWN TO A MINIMUM ’I‘HUS GIVING MANY. MORE HOURS OF LEIASU'RE 

{ BEAUTY AND SPOTLESSNFSS ""HICH It 

JOHNSON'S WAX IS---- i 

I'm telling peoplp about Johnson's wax, that's what I'm 

: But why should I sneak 1n here with some phoney alibi to 

get my sales talk across*" I'M PROUD of Johnson's \“’nx 

Well, shuqks, so are we, ’nut--‘ 23 

WHCS CERTAINLY. . S0 why should we beat a:r-ound the bush all 

. the time, TLet's come right out with it, VJOHNSON'S WAX 

TS A GREAT PRODUGT AND DOESN!T NEED TO CRAWL INTO ITS OVIN 

SHOW WITH FALSE WHISKERS. . REMEMBER, FOLKS - JOHNSON'S WAX 

AT YOUR NEAREST DEALERS'. So long, kids! 

(Dooa STLAM) 

. sincere, 

. FIB: 

My. - .that IS, serious. . 
S 

Say, we can't let him get away with that stuff, Molly, 

And why not? I thought he was very stralghtforward and 

‘That's just‘it. That guy is gonna take all the mystery and 

glamour“out of this' business, He'll ruin fisl First. thing 

you know every sponaor on the air will think he has a right o 

'»,to kbust 1nto hfs program and start sellin' stuff' 

b ; , : - (-REVISEi)) : _]'_4_ 

R
 

- . EAs T ™ m;msmj“A 

. g , FIB: 1111 say - Hey, Molly (SNIFF—-SNIFF} What's tmt smell 

” Q MOL: OH, HEAVENLY(ISA/YET..THE CORNED BEEF AND CABBAGE. sl BETTER 

RUN OUT AND SEE HOW IT'S COVIN! ALONG! (FADE OUT) Yyou 

GET BUSY AND -- 

a . _SouND:  (RNOCK AT DOOR) . - L =~ 

¢ ‘ PLR: Hey....maybe that's Otis now...I wish i had my shoes on,.. 

L COME IN! : ' ' . 

4 SOUND: (DOOR LA‘I‘CH) : > 

HAL:: _ . AHHHH THERE MoGEE. ... (LAUGHS).....I RENTED THIS BUTL.JR‘S 

e
 p

 

UNIFORM AT THE COSTU“KE COMPANY, ., .(LAUGHS) ...HOW DO T LOOK, 

e . KID? . , , o 
3 

1 FIB: THROGKMORTON!: 

. " HAL: - ' Er....what9 

':',L“,VFIB:b ‘ 'Throc}cmo?bon, as long as you are employed in this hous 

you will please ‘maintain a more respectful attitude. i 

AL (TREE) . 
fd 2 

1 1.5 FIBS Now go upstairs and lay out my bmvm coat and pants and 

the graen sweater et .and tennis shoes ., 

NOW LOOK HERE MGGEE... .I JUST CAME INTO ’I‘HIS THING-- 
e - HAL: 

: 

e < o YOU LISTEN HERE, GILDERSLEEVE,..YOU DO.VHAT I TELL YOU. oR- 

> ..l ' somm:  (KNOGK AT DOOR) : ‘ 

: RIB:  OH OH! HERE'S OTIS...NO® REMEMBER YOUR PROMISE, 

| GIIDERSLEEVE. | : ‘ - . 

HAL: | Allright! o : 

. e (cALIS) HEY, MOLLY - OTIS IS HERE! BEDTER SLICE THE 

BREAD! OPEN THE DOOR, THROCKMORTON. s .PLAY BILLY'  SING 

JIMMY ! 

N7 DIDN'T KNOW WHAT TIME ‘TT_WAS",..SHIELDS 

{ APPLAUSE) 



CLINK OF DISrIES & 

x%-u-y 10%18 1s all outta butter. “Fere, take the- 
Fli? : 

rest o! mine, Otls, old man. I've hardly touched».it', 

.(CLINK OF DISHES) 

Er....thank you....I don't believe I...,er.... doo 

And, , THROCKMORTON 14 § 

= 
Mr. Gadwallader i3 out of waterl 

Yes, we want the waiter with the water for Mr. Gadwa]:laderl 

(LAUGHS) Ah, thg same 1little Mollj Driscoll, T see'l 

And THROGKMORTONH I told you to give Mr. Cadwallader 

and Mrs. McGee the two good glasses, and put the jslly 

It's S0 hard to get good servant;s'nowadays, '01‘si's, you know: . 

HAL: By, «ye8 

FIB: 
MOL: 

OTIS: 

MOL; on now, otisil 

FIB: 

’ gless at my place, 

HAL: Sorry, sir. 

'f,SOUHD}‘ (CLINK OF DISHES) 

woL: 

. oTHIS? Yos, I knoWee..l have the same trouble in this fountvy 

myself....although the overseer of my castle in Scotland: 

more-or-lesa takes those matters out of my hands, 

We had to g‘ive up our castle 1n Scctland..'..the heather 

gave my husband tho hay-fever. . L o 

" Tes, I think, THROCK@GRTONI 

Er....yes sir° . i 

LA 

FIB: 

HAL: 

OTIS: 

? F1B: 

e MOL: 

‘4 ; OTIS;: 

FIB: 

L NoR: 

E n 0’131%.;6: 

FIB: 

HAL: 

T 

MOL: 

4o owor: 

R
 

. Oh, been with the femily for yea.rs, Cad, old mane 

: are in the bueks -~ 

(REVISED) 

Run out to the ice box and get Mr. Cadwallader a;noth'er 

olive. . 

Veddy well, McGees : - - = 

0dd sort of chapeese.Throckmorton, Been with you long? 

And he's 50 dependable, what with all the entertninfl.ng 

we do... 

Oh...yon enter’cain a great deal? 

_I'11 say we 0, Otiss In fact one of the patrons of the 

Opera - tfie wealthy_ Mrse Uppington, you know = said she » 

might drop in tonie;h’c for a licquor. o i 

LICK-GUR Dearies You see, Otis, 50 many of our friends 

In the bucks? 

Xes, you know...well heeled. 

Beg pardon sir...your_ clive. i o 

01ive? Oh,.or..oh yos. thanks, 

THROCKMORTON...thab's no way to serve an ollve..., | 

the sugar tongao - 

Sorry medam...I couldn't find the fce picks 

Oh, well, that's differents 



(REVISED). 18- 

Run out to the ice box and get Mr. Cadwallader another ° 

olive. ' 

Veddy well, McGod. 

.0dd sort of chap....Throcmorton. Been with you long? 

‘ Oh, been with the family for years, Cad, old man, © 

‘And he's SO dapendable, what with all the entertaining : e 

Gl 

We GCees 

O0TIS: Oh, esyOU €1 tain a great deal? 
iy B 

 PIB: - I'11l say wWe GO, 0tis.~ In fact one of the patrons of ’she 

'Opéra - the wéa:}.thy Mrs. Uppington, you know = sald she 

might drop in tonight for a licquors 

LICK-CUR, Daéris., You Sée, Otis, so many of our friefids 

- jare in the bucks -~ . 

OTIS:' . In the bucks? . 

fomaps o Yes, you know...well hegled.l ‘ (,_ 

V'b‘HAL:~ ; Beg pardonv sir. .;yqur olive. : 

OTIS: 0live? Oh,.er..oh yes..thafiks; 

“MO“I}_.'-‘ e ‘I‘HROCKMORTQN...that's no way bto sa:trve an o0livees. 

the sugar uongs. e e . 

Sorry madeame..l could.n't find the ice pick. 

Oh, well, that!s diff'erent. 

fi
 

% 

EIB: 

HAL: 

MOL: 

HAL: 

OTLS: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

 Yos sir...more cabbage for Mr, Cardwobbler. 

1.', (REVISED)  16-20-21 

And Throckmorton.. JMry Cadwallader would like more 

3 

cabbage . 

CADWALLADER | 

Yes, madamess 

Charming neighborhood thisas .Molly. Must b.e very 

restful after traveling so much of the year, 

<Oh, We find it 80, ObisS.ss 

. Yes, and we got pretty, good neighbors, too, Otis. Thoug;h‘ 

- we don't mix much with: tom, They're mostl‘y middle class. 
ok 

(GLVE Otié a toothpick, Molly, This Dublin Duck is kinda' 

‘tough) YES, OTIS...WE got pretty nige neighbors,...all 

exceptf\the one next doof'. 4 bloke namedvGilderbsyleever. 

i 
OHHHITHH. . 5+ 

'Be careful, McGeel L L 



OTIS: 

MOL3 

FIBgi. 

OTiSz»‘ 

~ MOL: 

" OTIS:. 

: &souubégc 

SR . .Beg pardon Mr. McGee...your elbow. : g.i'c's e 
N 

mustard, . .again. 

" Thanks, Gildersl..er..Throckmorton. o 

Come ~com Otis...you're "not eating anything....My goodness, 

en packing at your food 1like a bird, 

Yoeh, 4,8 vulture. (HAH HAH HAH)....just'kiédinl, 

‘Cac’twélladar, old chap. (LAUGHS) 

Quite all right....wmwum, . 

» m....l\lolly, I don't believe I“ 

another thing = except perhaps a cup of coffee... = 

A1l rigxt otis.nMcGee...let's have cofi‘ee 1n the 1ibrary. 

Too lats, Molly, They closa at 7:30, . 

(LAUGHS) That'!'s excellent, Fido...excellent_.‘;.' 

FIBBER, Otis. 

Oh yes! - Fibber, 

TELEPHONE 

'fFIB: 

wHAL- 

"FIB & MOL- 

HAL: 

FIB: 

Arawer the phone, Throckmorton. 

Answer it yourself - my fest hurt. 

THROCKMORTON ! 

Yes, madam..yes sir..sorryt (CLICK) McGee residence. : WHO 

Just & moment sir.‘.I'll tnquire. Beg pardon, lr, 1CGOB s’ 

‘somebodf about the radi_cx./ 

: ‘,:Tell tem, 1:11 pay !em tomorrow. : : ' . 

Thank _you sir. : : ; oy 

Don't thagfi(‘me..I' a.in!t,i)ay'in' Jouy-' 

S MOL: 

| HAL: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

FiBs .- 

OTIS: 

Mbi‘: 

FIB: 

OTIS:. 

07IS: 

SOUND: 

' m..Beg paz-don My McGee...your elbow....itfs in the 

| Thanks, 61 ldersl, .er +«Throckumorton, 

Yeah,..a vulture. (HAH HAH HAH),,.,just kiddin!, 

mustard,. . .again. . . . v 

Come come Otis...you're not eating anythinges, .My goodness, 

you have been pecking at your food like & bird. 

Cadwallader, old chap, (LAUGHS) 

Quite. . all right.. .I.Wwfi 

m....Molly, 1 don't believe I mmeees ; 

another thing - except perhaps 8 cup of coffebaees 

Alx plght, E)bis..,McGee...let's have coi‘fee in the Iibrary. 

Too le.te, Molly, They close at '7'50. . 

(LAUGHS) That!'s axcellent, Fido...excellenfi..‘ 

Oh yes | ~ Fibber, 

TELEPHONE 

FIB3 

HAL: 

‘FIB & MOL: 

HAL: 

. somebody about the radio. 

X i 5 

Araver the phone, Throckmorton, 

Answer 1t yourself - my feet hurt. 

FIBBER, Otis. ' ' oo L 

THROCKMORTON ¢ 

J 
| 

Yes, rha'dém;.yss, sirs.sorry ! (CLICK) MeGee residence. WHO'«V 

Just a moment six*.d'll inquire. Beg pardon, MNru «MqGée - 

Tell 'em, I'll pey l'em tomorrow. - 

Thank you sir, 

Dontt thank meyeI ain't payln' you,. 



FIB s 

NO sir. 

YES. I'LL ,TELL HIM ABOUT IE 

Yes madam..-(LAUGHS) S 

. (REYISED) | <23e 

HELLO .« » .ESS. .«.NO, HE REFUBES IO SPEAK STRT . s 

I BEG: PARDON? OH. L OF0 YES“ ;(LAUGHS} YES I SEE, ;(LAU"HS) 

: TOMORROW e YES. . ‘THANK YOU 

SIR...GOODBYE, (LAUGHS) {CLICK) ‘ . : 3 

A 1ilttie more dignity please, Throckmorton, 

MIKE 

rdon me, madam.. oI think 1 hsar the Good Humor ¢ 

‘man with the desserb, (EXIT LAUGHING LIKE HELL) . | 

Have to make"allewances for Throclmorton, Otis. Besn wifah. 

s so 1ong he hates. the whole family. 

SOUND' KNOGK AT DOOR : 

oL 

 HAL: 

(OALLS} THRQCKMGRTON%!&..ANSWER THE, DOO
R[ 

(LAUGHS) Yes madam (rADE OFF)...right away, madam.. 

(LAUGHS) 

SOUND: DOOR LATCH 

' MRS.UEP: (ON MIKE) ©h how do you do, Mr. ‘Gildersleeve..‘i was hardly 

oxpectingess L o v \ 

{ON ’MIKE) Eh,..keg pardon smadam, . . Throckmérton 1s the name. 

Oh come, come now, Mp, Gildersleeve.... (LAUGHS) I*d know 

yau anywhero even with that horrible uniform Dn...(LAUGHS) 

Really, T didn't know I was 1ntmding on 8 magguerade.cea 

1 

Ploage, Hrs, Uppington..I..er‘.(LAUGHS) 
Well, itls 

difficult to explain, bub. . .ah, ‘s (LAUGHS (-FADE) Let me 

nnounca you, medame (OF‘F) MBS. ABIGATL UPPINGTONI 

,'(FADING IN} Obhh,. 

‘-’to gbe you.- , A P 

;‘J(FADE EN) Hcw dn :mu do. oy daah....and Mr-. McGee.... 

How do you Ao, Mrs. ;Uppington. .,v.s?, nice 

i i 1 

o 

FIB: 

-UPP: 

. OBES: 

MOL: 

o RagEl 

HAL: 

VPPt 

MOL ¢ 

UpE: 

OBIS: 

UPP3: : 

~_ Uppington... 

: Yes, sir..(LAUGHS) Righ’s away sir..... i 

Hiya, Upp¥se.oT..I moan..0H HOW DO YOU Lo + MRS HEPiNGTOI\I ] 

Uppy sbake hands with a old friend of Mollyls. ¥, Qt”s; 

Cadwallader, . 
& 

Ohbh how do you do, 

- How do you do. 

Won!t you sit down and have a shot of cofi‘ee, Mr-s. 

Upping’con? THRQCIMORTON..;& demi-tassle for Mrs. 

And put a Isaucer under it, too. Let's do this thing riph’t, 

% 

PLEASE MRD- MC(‘EE.,..I..I cawn't stay you know...l just 

‘wanbted to explain why T cou.ldn't 1pan you my si’.lverware 

this ahftarnoon. You see. e 

Oh we were just jbking about that Mrs, Upgington.’..;. 

JOKING? I..er..I'm afraid I donlt undal_qstand&,‘. 

I'm afraid there are some things here T don't understand 

eithér. 

Nrs. Mc(‘ee..will you explain fhise. . Mo, Gildersleeve i 

that butlah's uniform...I don‘t quite... 

Gildersleeve? Bukb I thought..ar. «why, you were speaking of 

a2 next-door neighbor named Glldersleeve...I betieve, and - _~ 

Well, yOU 866,.67,, 10,400 .s, %ol = 

| (zavcHS) - 

BE Q_UIhT THROGIG‘&KORTON! 

flii-fil-yiuilinill) : o 

Throckmorton...? Bub that is fir. Gildérsleeve...x 

I never heard of such a...well,..l RESENT BE'ING 'I’HE 

OF SUCH A STURID PBACTICAL JOICE..\H'IA L’EVER dut IS. 
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Quiet Throckmortbon., Ye see, Otis, 01d man, this is all | i : i CLOSING COMMERCIAL 

very embarrassing. vee 

s ; : - ANNOUNCER: It's hard to realize that we have come to the end of anothe © 

- 0T1S: - Never mind the explanations, I feel that I, too, am the L , : e : 

. e : i : ' o b i - S year, and face the beginninmg of a new one. There will be 

"victim‘-of some practical joke. MUolly, it's nice to have - o : : e - ; ; o k 
| S : | i . . meny resolutions made this week -- resolutiens to do things 

seen YOU...MY HAT | THROCKMORTON{ . e : : " : ‘ , - ' 

: ; “ : : w | better, to tr harder and to be ha ier. Let me su est 

MOL: o5, o ot PLEASE...m - ' ! ! / i = 

b 
a very prsctrical resolutiom never to scrub floors again' 

OTTS: Where are my gloves, Thpoclkuiorton? - | ; : : = T 
: ; : , e ; . I : _ never again to get down on hands and knees to that old - 

'(LAUGHING) In your hat, Mr. Cadwallader. . i ' . : ; i 
L . i ~ e | fashionad back-breeking task of floor scrubbinm And may 

Thanks...GOOD EVENING, NOLLYI e : T T 5 

: . . o 3 sy, est the 688 we to ae that resolution - with 

DOOR SLAM - S . ~ g go5y vey ‘o xosp : 

: o o : : - : g JOHNSON'S 'SELF- POLISFING GLO-COAT' GLO COAT will make 

j Well 1'11 be e e Lo . e ' 

s : i Ao ; : your kitchen 1inoleum aparkle ‘and glistsn - wlth 

. Oh dear, oh dear...my lovely dinnerllll 
. - practically no work at alle There s no rubbing or buffing 

(LAUGHS) 
i - ‘ : 

y : 
’ with GLO-COAT -- you simply pour 1t onto your clean .-I‘loor; = 

FIB: ‘WELL WHAT ARE YOU LAUGHIN? AT* : - : o e o D : i 5 

: 
o ' : spread it sround -- and in M_y_ minutes it dples to a 

HAL ¢ ‘That telephons cell,...about ths radio....(LAUGHS) el : : : : T 

S : : * - i Bt 5 besutiful, long-lasting polish. GLO-COAT keeps the colors 

| EEB: Well what of it, Those I'epaimen didn't have no business ca - 

b = 
: of linoleum bright and :‘rash, makes your whole kitchen more 

: dunnin' me.over the phone.... . - . = 

e ] ~ s G cheerful, Spots and stains quickly wipe up with a damp 

HAL: ’I‘hat wasn't the re’paimen. (EAUGHS) L. : : - . 

o _ « 
cloth. Aren't thdse good enough reasons for resolving 

You saild it was sbout a radio, 5 / 
v v £o substitute the easy, safa GLO-0OAT method for tiresome 

IT WAS! (LAUGHS) That was the POT OF GOLD CALLINGI B 

(EXID LAUGHING LIKE HELL TO = 

"HOLY SMQKE CAN"I‘ YOU TAKE A JOKE" « FADE ;E"OR - 

: Commercial: s - : o - e , | OHcH: (SWELL MUSIC - FADE ON CUE) 

floor scrubbing" Ask your dealer"tomorrow for g cen of 

e : JOHNSON'S SELE- POLISHING Gro- -COAT, spelled G-L-O hyphen 

 C-0-A~ T. ¢ & 



There will be ' é new one. 

8 happier. Let me suggest 

’ver to scrub floars aga 

s and kness to that g£g~ 

>f'floor'scrubb1ng! And may 

that resolution -- with 

AT!  GLO- COAT wilT fioke - 

nd glisten = with 

ere's no rubbing or buffing 

by minutes 1t dries to & 

. GLO- COAT keeps the colors 

nakes your whole kitchen more 

lckly wipe up with e damp - 

;h,reasons for resolving 

[0-COAT method for tiresome 

r tomorrow for e can of 

96T, spelled G-L-0 hyphen 

'céfie‘tblthe»end of snothe 

‘Pasolutions to do things’ 

FIB: sy know. I Just had some more corned beef and L put too-much 

i &6 onto~yqur clean floor - 

_ (REVISED) oy 

TAG GG ,wd)*r »'4fi/L 

HeYeoMOllYanes 

Yes? 

...I'M sorry I spoiled your party (VERY SAD)..and made us 

miss out on the POT O! GOLD. 

Forget 1t, McGee.., it isn‘t worth cryin' about. 

I ein't cryinl 

There's Big tears running down your cheeks. 

mustard on it. ‘Goodnight‘ 

Gooimdenty izl ol e 

SFGUE (“SAVE YOUR SORROW) (CLOSING SIGNATURE) 

(APPLAUSE) 

(SIGNOFF) 

(CflIMES) 

FIB: 

BOOM: 

SOUND: 



00 much 

‘,FIB} 

| BOOM ¢ 

- TOMORROW MORNING : 

 (REVISED ) =162 

'Let's see now.....here‘s a letter from my sister 

‘nSophronia - enargetlc 1ittle rascal....says she's got 

her Christmas shoplifting all flnished........small 

acetylene torch....sort of a financial can opener, you 

might say....yes indeed..large unset diamond....belonged 

to a girl friend of mine..she ran out and left me 

holding the baguette......Postcard from a friend of mine 

who had to leave the State for his health...poor lad.«e 

'he was so weak he couldn‘t even waive. nis extradition.... 

AND A CHECK FOR A SHORT BEER. Well, well - imagine 

that.....No notebook! Wonder what I could have done with 

it (WELfl, NG MATTER? YI'LL SEE HIM AT@THE POLICE‘STATION 

¥ou got a case comln' up in the mornlng,'Boomer° 

Don't know - depends on what luck I have tonightl 

Good_day, 'dear. Good 1uck, Fly-Trap! 

: X 

SOUND: WIND@M CLOSING' 

ORK: NLILACS IN THE RAIN"....SHIELDs- 

FIB: 

M 

(ANNOUNCEMENT OVER INTRO) Elflééfi ész“fiz) 

i & 


