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MOMAN: | 
r ' as rich-looking! o k o o . . 

: WILGOX' Pardon me, Madame, but your floo:'s can be as beautiful as . : : - ‘ 

7 anybody's, if you'll polish them regularly with genuine ' ‘ 

JOHNSON'S WAX, I:}mow, because I've watched many floors 

that lookad dull and 1ifeless become gleaming”beauf;iml- 

j floors under ’che magic touch of JOHNSON!S PASTE OR 

LIQUID WAX. In fact fhey seem to take on more beauty 

with every waxing, 

- . p‘rotecté the finish against scratches, stains and wear;‘... 

end cuts housewerk way down beoause dust and dirt eannot 

oling to a smooth waxed surface.. 

smart housekeepers have discovered over 100 extra uses for ’ : 4} 

genuine '“.TOHNSON'S WAX? Théy wax window sills., fiifii{ture, V 

. ploture frames, woodwork, venetian blinds, leather goods.... 

Well, you'll find these 100 extrs uses listed right on the 

JOHNSONYS WAX package, And before I forget, you can now ' . 

buy JOHNSON'S WAX '1n”-:5 forms,,..the familiar PASTE and 

LIQUID fox-m, plus: the new CREAM WAX especially fomlated 

‘for furniture and woodwork, = . 2 

. (SWELL MUSTC TO FINISH) 

(APPLAUSE) 

' I wish my floors could be as beautiful as Mrs, Clark's.... : B . 

And, of course, wthe tough coat of wax . j , 

| 

And did you lmow that . 4 
: { 

 APPELAUSE . | - : - 

(REYISED 

LAS’I‘ WEEK, A QUARANTINE OF MEASLES BOTTZLED Up. TEE CR’EAM 

WISTFUL VISTA SOCIETY IN THE McGEE HOME. -DURING THE WEEK 

THAT HAS JUST PASSED, THE CREAM HAS SOURED GONSIDERABLY. ; 

:AND HERE, AT 79 WISTFUL VISTA, JUST ONE BIG UNKAPP!' FAMILY, 

WE FIND A NUMBER OF UNWLLLING GUESTS AND == ‘ 

-~ FIBBER MOGEE & MOLLYS/ 

. HAL: 

~ FIB: 

’ FIB: Now wait a minute, Gildersleeve. The doctor hasn't ~givén 

‘ x . permi sshion to anybody to leave ye'b, 8Om= Eo ‘ 

.‘;HA»Lz -WELL BY C@DBGE, I'M LEAVING ANYWAY! NY BUSINESS ‘IS GOING 

TO WRACK AND RUIN, WHILE I~-=- . /,_/:,« - . : 

MOL: Take your hend off that doorknob, Mrs Gildersleeve, or youlll 

. regret it We'll ALL regret 1t._ ; , . 

HAL: I WON'!'T DO 1T} I've been cooped up here for a week and ' 

LM GOING TO LEAVE RIGHT NOW! ' . 

FIB: DON'T YOU DARE OPEN THAT DOOR, GIDDERSLEEVEL 

 HAL: I WILL T00} , - . 

 sSouND: DOOR OPEN. .. .AVALANGHE OF JUNK....BELL TINKLE 

: FiB: Takl Tgkl Takll I gofta straighten out that oloset one'«ipff“' : 

these day‘s. : ' ' ‘ 

HAL: WHY DIDN"I‘ YOU TELL ME THIS WAS A CLOSE‘I‘? i - 

MOL ¢ You've been here a week....you, should have known, Besideé‘, 

S Clerey e 

- I don#t know why you'lre worried about your old factory. 

Your wife has taken charge of the Gildersleeve Girdle 

Company:, 

.OH WHAT DO WOMEN KNOW ABOUT GIRDLES? 

Plenty-.’if they got the proper foundation. - '(PAUSEk)fe'.‘nfd;" 
. ; . TEmwn 

background, But-e: 

. (FADE IN) 
: 4 : ; 

_GET OUT OF TRIS HORRIBLE HOUSE? 

Oh Mr. MoGees.,swhen,..OH WHEN, ARE WE GOING TO . . Sen S, T" o - : . 



= 

o OH.,..SG THIS BOUSE IS HORRIBIE, ISJT? WHonL:gmL listen to 

(REVISED) - s 

' me, Abigail Uppingtonl I DON!T MIND YOUR SLEEPING IN MY BED, 

OR USING MY VANISHING CREAM AND MY BOBBY PINS » BUT WHEN-YOU 

" SAY THIS IS A HORRIBLE HOUSE.. ..I agree with you. I've 

never spent such a week in my 1life! 

 LIFE! Has this only been ONE life' 

‘But when CAN > leave, Mr., MoGoe .00 Surely, they cawn't 

1egally keep4 chained up here 1ike wild beasts when-- 

wno's A WILD BEAST? , ' - Lt 

If the fur fits - wear 1t Gildersleeve. 

OHHH}‘!BHBHHH' 

Well, I'm sure it can't be much longer, Mrs. Uppir}gton. 

We're just as anxious to have you leavefias you are to go, 

McGee, maiI havéf a priszate‘word vith y;:u? : 

Sure, You mind if we have a minute alone, folks? 

If by "ALONE" you mean without me, McGee, you can have three 

© thousand years of it! Gome on, Abigail....let's ge and sneer 

at their photograph album again' -(LAUGHS) 

Smatter, ‘Mol}.y" ' 

Look - we've all been setting in eaph other's hair hers for 

e solid week, And the dootor hasn't been back onece!l 

2t know.....he called up right after he 1eft, though, that 

night we got quaranti.ned. 

. What*d ‘he say?%, 

I'm d ,rned 1f I can remember, It was some bilg medieal 

: You kmow how doctox-s a:‘e. . : - 

MOL: 

FIB: 

R OPEN 

: I hope so. Heavenly days, if they quar‘antine;i doctors, 

too, they wouldn't be 80 anxious to .keefi: ?édpla locked up "‘“' 

“ ke this. Where 15 evervybody, McGee? - . 

Down in the basement. Boomer and Wilcox and the Old Timer 

" gob a»pok‘er géme gcin'. : ; 

Oh they havet It wasn't enough that I was running a bearding 

house and”ahespital = NOW I GOT A GAMBLING JOINT ON MY 
HANDS! : ‘ o 
They ain't doint any har'm. 

Just the seme I'm not going to have my home turned into any 

Monte Christo. : ~ : o . ’ 

You mean Monte Carlo. Monte Christo was a count,. . 

_ Then he should have had more manners than to tumn aomebcdy'sb 

home into a gambling joint. » . 

HE DIDN'T GAMBLE., HE WAS JQST A GUY IN A BOOKW',V/’ 

OH HE RAN A BOOK, ToO! That's all T wanted to knowl You gc 

and see how the 1ittle girl is getting along, McGees.s " 

AND IF YOU HEAR A RIOT DOWNSTAIRS, THAT!S ME BREAKING DP 

THE POKER GAME. (FADE QUT) 

Hmflxnl..;G‘bye Mr. Chipsi 

Hiyah, Mistar Mcéee. o - 

Hiyeh there sis? How's \Every’ming? Got snough blank ts 

ér'too many? Window open enough - qr too much? Is it v.sa - 

1ight in here...or fcg kdark?_ - 

Yes. 



FIB: 

~ (REVISED) e 

y will you'tell me a story, Mr. McGee? Huh. Will you 

: please? ‘Hue - Will you? Hmmm? 

’ony ‘ite but you stay tueked 1n there... I don't want you 

. ;‘ to catch cold. What story you want me to tell you? 

Goldilocks I betchay - 

Okay, - ONEELUPON A TIME THERE WAS A BEAUTIF‘UL LITTIE GIRL 

NAMED GOLDILOCKS.AND ONE 'DAYk SHE STARTED TO TAKE HER 

GRANDMOTHER BASICET op DELICIOUS PIES AND CAKES AND 

SANDWICHES AND W 

Itm hungrys - 

S e 

1 fm hungrys Ga&x_@se have something to eat, Mr. McGee? 

Please? : ' ‘ 

bh I guess so, sis. .Bow about a applg’? Make you nice and 

. s"c’n'ongb to eat appless . - 

Gee, 1lke Superman, huh? HEY WILL YOU GET THE PAPER AND 

READ ME ABOUT SUPERMAN, MR. MCGEE? : 

Aw fe‘r'the 2 e 04 Ckay oker i anyt;hing to oblige, Wherel!s 

the paper ... qm ‘i ‘(RAT‘I‘I;E OF PAPER). Well, 

today, Snperman is fightin! for his life among the gangs 

Athat have muahroomed up in the = k' : 

- Have what, Mr.? 

_Mua‘hroomed. . - , . - i 

. Iim hungrm 

- LOC\K, WILL YOU MAKE UP YOUR MIND? FIRST YOU WANT A STORY 

be 'I’H.’E!f YOU WANT SOMETHING TO EAT, NOW WHICH'!'LL IT BE? 

FIB: 

V,Okay. | SHALL I TELL YOU ALD ABOUT THE PIED PIPER OF HAMEI»I“? 

Who's he? - : 

“his flute end = - 

. GET DICK TRACY AND LIKE I 

—Oh-hey hey hey evo wait a minute, sis sus I sye I'm sorryt 

A story. - 

Woll, he was the guy who got rid of all the rats by playint 

GEE I LOVE FLUTEl STEWED FLUTE AND FLUTE JELLO AND _ 

THAT'S FRUIT AND WE HAVEN'T GOT ANY! And furthermore 1f I 

detect any - _ . 

I LIKE Qeiect_ivea too. Will you please read me about Dick 

Trecy? 

I THOUGHT LYOU/\;I‘ANTED SOMETHING TO EAT. 

I know it. That's why I want you to read me about Diok 

Tracy. Gee I just eat ‘that up, I betcha, : 

Wall all right, (RATTLES PAPER) Well, 1t says hez-e that o 

Dick Tracy is on the. trail of a orook that's just tnken 1t 

on the lam == 

On the what? 

LAM. 
S 

I'm hungry. 

I DON'T CARE HOW HUNGRY YOU ARE, DAD RAT IT! YOU'RE GONNA 

(CRIES) WAHHHHHHH!H 

I guess »I‘*m just kinde o /n.\edge ves 8fter all ‘this qua:jantine 

Excuse me for hollerin! atchay willya? 

SNIFFLES okay, mistel » ‘ 

Thanke., The ides... & big guy like me shoutint:at a little 

kid 1ike y"ou, G w_ifih the messles, I ouggfica ’bef7§sham dal 

Sure you ned, I betchas ' : ‘ 



= (REVISED) ‘ S 9. 
 \-.SECOND SPOT o . %Ev ; 

' ® FIB: Now look, Nick..be reasonsble, will you? Shucks, Y : : 
I am, Naw which do you went, hone'y? A story or 

someth‘ifi?_tb B&t¢ 
- 'iqzpose thlq quarmgt»ing ,@,nd 52 don"t = 

A 317017; . : : . N 
: NICK: : . But fc;;r serim's sakes Fizzer. I am aéking you‘ once and for 

:F,in,e. ; And 3“# so's I woni't arouse any gastror%omia , . - - always; on my bended elbows with tears in my face, how long 
yaamingé 10 your 1ivtle garpus delicti,_'yl*n el WEL . : < - can this guaranpreem last? ‘I am gefitin,g so I hate you one that ain't connected In any way with something to ; . o i . everybody around hex-e,-includiné He whop T domitiiei, 

. 4 :eat. o . : beca:use'i have always admired me ‘very much, if yofi can 

GGLES : - 4 . understand that, and if not, I hate you tool : 
e LITTLE JACK HORNER SAT IN THE CORNER B il . s . Believe me, Nick..I*m sorry, I wouldn't of had this happen” : 

HIS CHRISTMAS P. ..‘...»@h Oht ONCE UPON A TIME, THERE WAS , | o . . o worid, Dt Mtala e e best ot v, 
A BOY NAMED JACK WHO LIVED WITH HIS POOR OLD MOTHER, AND o L Cantt you £i1d oy ey to i yorsoien 

\,’; . ONE- DAY HE WENT TO TOWN AND SOLD THE COW AND ALL HE GOT L : : NICK: Sush s, Tor linstenos, what? , . - 

FOR_IT WAS A HANDFUL OF BEA == ... H}’nInnm... That won't do. ‘1 - Well, Sf’ sc;me créssword tucolos. 

LITTLE MISS MUFFET SAT ON A TUFFET, EA-‘I‘;NG et er...... 1 ‘ NICK: No siri.eno crossword puddles for me, Fizzerl 
SIMPLE SIMON MET A PIE -= ....... ’MA‘BY HAD A LITTLE LA -- A' i : W Tt's too much exercise, 
eesecs.. ONCE UPON A& TIME THERE WAS A LITTLE GIRL NAMED ' I'm thinking . ~ : 

’ FINDERE‘LA ey Abh i Now 1 E,Dt"“ 1td VAND aNE D%Y . e Whaddye ingan? There ain't eny cxercias to »}ié‘}i}kiny!r craés-_ 
- FAIRY PEINCESS CAME TO HER AND SAID SHE COULD GO TO THE : . - ‘ word pupi. ; b o 

” e Nt e, 5o oy L ] ‘ v . : . . NIck: Sure there‘is'.\;.first you lay down on thé floor and d‘o a - 

- . D - , Jg ; ; ' 'k ; | 'word..then you are stand.’mg up and doing & word..then you 
TEE: ~ And the fairy princess @de her a co out of a big, i . - lying down na dbing o = . 

 Juloy punkin,, (¥ELLS) 11} EUNGRYL . FIB: \_‘/BUT wm'? \ ~ L L 
ot NICK: BECAUSE THAT IS WHAT IT IS SAYING T0 DO} Horizontiple, . 
F“SCHEBER-——-}EA’E perspindicularu hori ontipa, perspindicularu UP AND 

 DOWN, UP AND DOWN}!!! XII‘ that's belng anyway to do s 

puzzle I;ve got a cross word for it that will make your 

hely stand on its hind foet} (FADE OUT) 'Ana ’1‘5'1_,;;:0:&'!;# 

_get outa of here bofore long.a.fl.,...-/ . . 

o 



Hmmm. I know it takes all kinds o( people, to make a 

world, ‘but sometimes I think they went to extremes. - 

‘(F’ADE IN) AH THERE YOU ARE, MCGEE....I'VE LOOKED ALL OVER 

| THE HOUSE AND I CAN'T FIND ANYBODY. 

No, a.nfi if I'@ of seen you cemint, you wouldn't ot found 

mee Are you gettin! as tired of me es I am of~you, 

. Gildersleeve? k ’ ’ ‘ 

HAL . At lesst, MoGee‘. As soon as this quarantine is 1ifted; if 

it ever M going to move to San Franclsco or some 

pi&ce. i,'ll never want to sec yo\'n- face again, 

KIB: That's funny. That's exactly tho way I feel about JOoue 

L I'm gettin! so I detest you. 

HAL: : I know, I despise you, too. (LAUGHS} It’s a good thing 

. We're friends, or this would end up in hard feslings. ; 
o QFIB:', 'I‘ll say ;;. It's nice we cen hate each othez: in & chummy 

’ ' -sort of a way, ’ . . 

HAL: Yes indeed. BUT WHERE IS EVERYBODY, MCGEE? (GETTING 

' ANGRY) BY GEORGE IF YOU'VE KEPT ME HERE AND LET- THE REST 

' GO, I'LL - . ' A 7 : 

 FIB:  Aw don't get your teeth in a turmoil, Gildersleeve. 

: Everybody's down 1n the basement. 

' &‘Amj"f : What for? : . 

P EIR: o Thej had a poker game going t'hex-e, but Molly went d%wn to 

bimr ’by TOWee. (LAUGHS) come“on..let's go see.m..\ 

- (LAUGHS) A1l right, 

(DOOR_OPEN. FOOTSTEPS ON HOLLOW STATRS...FADE IN RATTLE, 

OF POKER CHIPS) . i : 

(REVISED)  =ll= 

~  bust it up. She's probably got tom all 1ocked ~in the coal 

© BooM: (orF MIKEz How meny cards for you, Glo-Coat? - / - 
WIL: Three, Boomer. 

SOUND: _ (CARDS E’LIPPING) 

OLD M1 Gimme two, fioratio. 

SOUND: (CARDS FLIPPING) 

MILLS : Two for me, too. ; , . & 

BOOM: Here you, are my little Tosca-niny...(CARDs) And how many 

: for you? o : 

 MoL: ' - (Loup}) “Nene - I'm standing pat., " . 

WIL' Mrse Uppington, you kopened « what are you &oing?' 

UPP' . The membership fee for this round will be three blue ones. - 

- 

l 

RATTLE OF CHIPS: MURMUR OF VOICES' "I'M in...I'm in" .,..etc.u-. 

- MOL,:'» . Do you mind if T put in five more -~ I seem to have so- 

‘ . oo 

WIL: W T out, : C 
OLD M: Ses you, daughter! Don't think jou got fem. L 

MOL ¢ Mr. Boomer? 

BOOM: ‘ Sorry, my dear, Itm out, Itm shy 2 feathers ona bobtail 

' flush, " . 7 h - . 

UPP: I am going to call yéu_, Mrs. M‘cGée.',v o ‘,"f:‘i = 

CLATTER OF CHIPS: ; = 

MOL: " But why? . I'm right here, 

UPP: L Ne o I“mean‘, let's Boe your cards, . : . 

Mors = Oh; sure, but they donlE amount to anything, really - 

I was bluffing - all I'valgot is a five-spot and four ones, 

LAUGHTER AND CONFUSTON...CLATTER OF GHIPS: 

FIB:  (FADE IN) Hey what's goin! on here? I thcught ;301'1”'we‘re 

gonna bust up this game, Molly? - 



FIB: 

_MoL: 

(REVISED ) -15- 

. Believe me, she didp Skee=ball]l. You've heard about the 

_ chicken in every pos? Well,. she's the chicken} 

~Isn't it wonderful, McGee? Look at all the pretty ‘chips 

'Why how can tha-t'be, Mr, Wilcox? 

‘when we bo 

Explain yourself ,"V'W»i]-.cox. 

I',ve-won. I'm going to punch holes ffiru tem and string 'em 

. together for a neelclace. 

HEY DONT DO THAT!.(.GASH tEM IN!..THEY'RE WORTH MONEY§ 

Dont be silly. ’I‘hey were only worth a dollar ninaty-ei'ght 

tom and T aven doubt if the drug stors would 

take 'em baock] ' 

Didn't anybody eise win an hing? How about you, Wilcox? 

. bid ybu lose? 

Ob I'm not hurt much, I just like to play, It's useful to 

me in my business, . ' 

A £ 

I wish you hadn't asked that question, Uppy. 

wavin! a bull in ffont of a red L rae. 
2 

Well, I've always had a suspicion that poker was invented byk 

2 salesmen for Johnson's Self Pclishing Gloncoat. 
~ 

Now see what youtve done, Uppy! 

wén, look, suppose housewife hq.’s‘a full house and somebody 

splils a trey on the kitchen linoleum, Does she ralse the 

dsuce? Not if she's got Johmsonts Seli;-P,oliahing Glo=Coat 

on the ficory It's aces when it comes to protedting and 

_beautiryifig"ufiaiam, and 1t takes vory 11ttle Jack, And. 

what's more, it puts old-rashioned floor-scrubbing in the 

~ discard. Call your dealer today} 

It's just 1ike 

i
y
 

' OLD M: 

FIB: 

OLD M: 

BOOM:* 

FIB: 

BOOM: 

Heh heh heh....'fhat's‘pretty good, Wa:é‘ey, out ’.PEAT AIN'T 

You heard kit eitniioB iAoy ol odby 

m:im REVISION). ~14= 

THE WAY I HEERED IT§ !The way I heered 1t, one feller say 

to tot,herAfelier',V' "SAnmfl he says, (PAUSE) Any you kids ‘ 

got a good joke to £il1l1 in here with? - - 

If yow haven't got a joke why did you start that thing? 

Don'!t gimme thét_;, Johnny, I've heard you start a whols 

show without ons,..seebey we gonna play any more rummy, 

lcids? 

'Why Mr. 913 Timer...we haven't been playing rummy. ~Welve 

been playing poker, ; 

EH, WE HAVE? No WONDER I ain't been havin' any luck, 

What I want to know is WHEN ARE WE GOING TO GET OUT OF 

HERE? WHAT'D THE Bocwoa SAY, MCGEE? e 

&‘ didnlsepou? Anyw’aj, 

what are you sq:.xawkin" about GiJ\./der,»sleeve_.A You ain't any . 

worse off than the rest of us, 

Gertainly not, bull dark and dumpy. Matter of fact I'm e 

thinking of starting sult against McGee for making me miss 

an important Board meeting, _ 

WHADDYE MEAN STARTIN' SUIT AGAINST ME, What board meetin‘g’ 

did you miss? k k 

Show you in just a minfite, Chiselchin, Have the n_otice : 

T pight here in my pockets.notice, ..notice notices....had it 

here just a minute ago.,  Now where did I put that notlce = 

| 



"“,ma'lioious misc‘hief and isleeping on an ironing fioard.‘ = 

. _ el 
I thitn: I shli;l.). start sult myself, For falsyga imprisonment, 

Quiet, Abigail, my dear...I‘m trying to find the notice of 

' that meeting.....'here's an income tax blankangot me right 

in the middle there. If I don't show the source of my 

1ncome, I go to prison,...and if I do show it’:;, I go to jail, 

Here's o confederate hundred dollar bill,.. 

‘What good 1s a confederate bill?.,...You can’t spend it. 

ils one, my boy. I was a confederéte 2 al 

bank robberf.,’ Yes yes."..now let me ses.s.here’s a small : 

package of sleeping pawders =2 _ - 

Go on...that's a blaekjacks 

Don't be c;-ude, Liverlipl Here!s a posteard from shella 

. the Shopliftef,..s.says she tricd to get away with an 0 = 

. APPLAUSE: 

accordian but it sque'aled on her...g.:;:ter from my brdther, 

Mcclélla.g{Boomer, the portraithfim.,unfortu;u‘ato felléwll;- 

What hasppened to him, Mr, Boomer? ' 

He sat,do;wn on his palette, Poor lad...I always seaid he'd 

And a check for a short L 

r
e
R
 
i
 

e
 
e
 
e
 

get caught with his paints down, 

beer] WELL WELEL IMAGINE THAT,.,NO NOTICE OF THE BOARD 

MEETING, - 

What board meeting was it, Boomer? . 

The Parcle Board, acrimshunk. AH WELL...THBRE WASN!'T MUCH ; 

< CHOICE ANYWAY,..THEY'RE A MEASLEY BUNCH T0O! = - : 

"THERE'S A TAVERN IN THE TOWN“ >--v KING!S MEN 

e
 

FIB! 

MOL: 

ZEQQ:S ~.- »', 
. : ’(mvmsn) 

I ) o 

(70 HIMSELF) Bcomer Con ‘U’ppington oae Gildez-sleevef.,‘_ : 

&\kDepopons ve. Wilcox e 'Old\&mer oee little girl vee : 

thaKg's 86ven ... seven times\five is thirty-fd.ve soe 

‘times seven Ls 245 ..., SAYYVY, THAT AIN'T BAD AT ALL, 

{xor.LY? . - i j 
| 

Whet are you talking about? What 1smt bed? 

Look. there!s seven people here besides us, A1l 'of tom ot 

eatln! end sleepj.nl at our expense. SO L figgerad if I ! - 

charéed “tofl a nominal five bucks aplece a day, that comes 

| to 245 DOLLARS & WEEK! | 

 McGee 4.4 you can't chazzge them for staying he:’; 'J;‘he? 

couldntt help it, . ' ‘ 

WELL DAD RAT IT, I COULDN'T HELP IT ELTHER} | 
Then it's even. r f 

OKAY SO IT IS EVEN. 

MAKE IT 2,50 A DAY, 

80 I'LL SPLIT THE DIFFERENCE AND 

THAT LT, COME' TC A HUNDRED TWE_N- . 

MCGEE ... STOP IT} ',That's teking e}zdvantagg of psep},é" 

when they're helpless, 

Well shucks, thst!s the bast time, 
;b, 

Just the same T won't let you do 1it, 

aintt 1t% 

Welre all 

quarantined here together and we've just got to mgke fihe 

beat of Lt.' ! . . . 

Yeah but think of the expensee We're gonna hav'e a grocery 

bill that"ll meke the defense program lookp 1ilke matehins 

penniest Why ‘when you ’ckink - 

Pardon me ..., may I have a word witl'.h you, please? . 

/\ Why cer&tninly, Mrse Uppingtcn soe do come 1n. wyat'a the 4 

matter? ' 



MRS MCGEE ... T DEMAND TO KNOW HOW LONG WE ARE TO EE 

~ fmcmcsmm HERE? 

!RBVISED) 17 

@Look, Uppys we don't like to be 1noa.pacit.rated in here any 

_ mbre 'n you do. B;t\g quarentine 1s n,’quaranting. You o 

don!'t want the measles to spread all over town do yout lfov:. 

don't wanna start a epidermis, do you? * o L 

You mean hypode;-mic, McGee. 

He means ERIDEMIC, 

Then whet ;a epidei'mii? 

Epldermis refera to the skin. 

That's what I says ses yOU wanna_.skin outa here and spread 

the measles all over town. 

I WISH TO DO NO SU(;I';A THING, MR. MCGEE ... AND I BITTERLY 

RESENT THE INSINUATION, BUT I‘ DO DEMAND, A S AN AMERICAN 

CITIZEN = : o : 
I.ese0 your peapers, S 

Papers? ‘ o ’ : \ 

Your citize’n;hip papers, / ' ' 

Why -- why == YOU SPEAK AS IF I WERE AN ORDENARY IMMIGRANTl 

Look, Uppy = the only Americans that ain't 1mm1grants or 

~descended from immigrnnts are Indiuns, and you wouldntt . 

know a teepee from a toupee. 50 don't give us that Mayflowc~ 

malarkey, 

- MR, MCGEE +4s I sos- T.. WHY I_BAVE NEVER BEEN 80 INSULTED 

IN MY LIFEI 

| You must have led a pretty sheltered life, Abigail. But Iy.' . 

. agree with you that we ought to find out how long this 

arant 1na - 

s INZ HEY FIBEERH » s« HOW LONG IS THIS GOING ON? How 

¢ 11 Wsonls Wax when I'm locked up in here? 

! 

(2m> amt:sm ‘ 

UPP: . 'mmng 'EXACTLY WHAT I wzsn T0 xnow, m. WILCOXY 

FIB: ok y@ah? When did you ‘start sellin! Johngon's Waix, Uppy" 

UPR 3 I DID NOT CLAIM TO SELL JOHNS - i 

NICK: Say for Serim's sakes, Filzzer, how. long is 1t going to 

"um:il I can have a re-onion with my wife and kidneys? 

MILLS: That's what I want to know, Fibbef. 

~ TEE: Me too, I betcha. 

MOL ¢ For goodness sakes, Little Girl s you get right back in 

beds ; . 
S : " = 

FIB: YES .., YOU'LL CATCH COLD, SIS, 

TEE: Itm hungryliill 

OLD M: Lock here, Johnny, I've missed five rhumba lessons since I 

been here and F want to get gain, 

VOICES\ UP IN CONFUSTON. .., IHREATENiNG AND DEMANDING 

UPP: . o Well, Mr, McGee ., what do you propose to do about this 

e /situationY : 

. FIB: I111 tell you what we‘re gonna do, folks, I*m Just as 

anxlious as you are to know how long they quarantine for 

measles, Itm gomnna call the health departmen\t,y right now} 

CHORUS OF APPROVAL ‘ ' . 

MOL: Here'!s the kphone, McGee. 

FIB: Thenks, (CLICK) HELLO, OPERATOR? G;IWVEE THE HEALTH 

DEPARTMENT == oh? OH IS/ THAT YOU, MYRT? . 



t 

'How's every little thing, Myrt. Tis eh. WHAT SAY, MYRT? 

YOUR BROTHER? THE ONE THAT WORKS IN THE AIRPLANE PLANT? 

CAUGHT A SPY EH? 

'Heavenly day;. ...how thrillingl 

Oh T dunno, He knocked over his lunch pail. Spiiled all 

the sandwiches but he caugflt his ple. WHAT SAY, MYRT? 

Oh‘ no snswer ehf Okay...I'll try later. (CLICK) . 

' MCGEE! LOOK!. 
with you, Gildersleeve? , - 

_LOOK WHAT I FOUND! IN THE ALMANAC! 

What are you doing with the almanac? x . 

It's the only thing there is to read around here except 

tBlack Beauty! and The Peoria High School annual for 1911. 

‘Well what about the aimanac, Mr. Gildgrsleeve? 

LISTEN TO THIS.: IT'S AN ARTICLE ON CONTAGIOUS DISEASES, 

AND IT SAYS THAT "QUARANTINING FOR MEASLES IS OBSOLE']"E." 

MU'RMUR = REAGTION. 

FIB: 

 word obsolete meansi 

o remember now{ \That’s what the doctor told me over the 

~ phone., IT'S OBSOLETE, AND THERE'S NO GETTIN' AROUND IT! 

. Good heavens.,.I believe the men doesn't know what the 
< 

DADARAT IT I DO TOO...OBSOLETE MEANS...OBSOL..Ob:.sABSOLU... 

oh my gosh.,.I WAS THINKIN' OF "ABSOLUTE"X 

| CHORUS OF VOICES: (IN RAGE) "DO YOU MEAN 7O TELL US".."DOGGONE YOU, 

MCGEE"...ETC ETC ETC...into - 
3 

_"BECAUSE OF YOU" -~ FADE'FOR -- 
e 

 (REVISED) -19- 

MURMUR -~ REACTION: 

'How!'s every 1ittle thing, Myrt. Tis eh, WHAT SAY, MYRT? 

Heavenly days....how thrilling! 

~ WAIT A MINUTE, MGGEE! LOOK! G 

YOUR BRQTHER? THE ONE THAT WORKS IN THE AIRPLANE PLANT? 

CAUGHT A SPY EH? ' : : 

On T dunno, He knocked over his lunch pail. Spilled all 

the sendwiches but he caught his pie< WHAT SAY, MYRT? 

Gt e éh? Okey...I'11 try later. (OLICK) 
= 

Eh?  Smabéer with you, Gilderj&leéire? 

LOOK WHAT I FOUND! IN THE ALMANAC! 

What are you doing with the almsnac? 

It's the only thing there i1s to read around here except 

'Black Beauty.' and The Peoria High School annual for 1911.; - 

Well wha_f about the almanac, Mr. Glldersleeve? 

LISTE‘\I 10 THIS.. IT!'S AN ARTICLE ON GONTAGIOUS DISEASES, 

AND IT SAYS THAT "QUARANTINING FOR MEASLES IS OBSOLETE." 

FIB: 

UPP: 

I remember now} ‘Thé.t's what the doctor told hé,over the 

phone. IT'S OBSOLE’I‘E, AND THERE'S NO GET _IN' AROUND IT! 

Good heavens...I believe the man doesn't know what the 

word obsolete meansi : L 

DAD RAT IT I DO T0O...OBSOLETE MEANS... OBSOL. . Ob. » + ABSOLU, « . 

\—fimy gosh...I WAS THINKIN! OF “ABSOLUTE"! 

CHORUS OF VOICES: (IN RAGE) "DO YOU MEAN TO TELL US".."DOGGONE YOU, 

MCGEE". . .ETC ETC ETC...1 to - 

_ "BECAUSE OF YOU" == FADE FOR -- 



~all we ‘want to do. Fprtunately, soiettists have g:lven us ‘ ‘ 

‘ Hafie’ youke%rér stopped to think how much more active life is 

‘unt«il one of 

- floors on your hands and lmees to keep them clean. 

-20- 

Closing Commercial 

s 

today than, say, twenty-five years ago? Automobiles; movies, 

L 

airplanes have certainly increased the tempo of living.... 

ig problems 13 how to find the time for 

many labor-saving devices and products. .Take, for example 

the care of floors. No longer do you have to sorud kitchen 

No sir! 

JOHNSON'S SELF—POLISHH*G GLO-COAT has certainly solved that 

problem....saved women many, many hours Fof work, GLO-COAT, 

in case you don't kmow it, needs no rubbing or bugfing, . : - g 

It 1s the éasiest—to—ug_e of a1l floor polishes., You simply 

apply and 1let dr;q;'....GLO-COA»T polishes fitself, givas 

be&utiful, ‘£loors with praotically no work, saves linoleum 

from wsar, makes it 1ast longer. But you surely lmow all 

these things by now....and I'11 bet you use .TOHNSON'S o i 

SELF-POLISHING GLO-COAT on your own floors! If not, try it. : : j 

RCH: _(SWELL MUSIC....FADE ON CUE) 

/ 
: TAG GAG 

oot everybody gone, Molly? 

Yes, and a good riddance, too. 

KNOCKING ON DOOR 

 (OFF MIKE) OH, MCGEEEEEEEEEEE] 

DOOR OPEN o 

Wha'bcha went, Gildez'slee\w? 

Let!s go to bed, 

My wife's gone away and I can't get into the house., 

Well, what do you want with us? 

I'M HUNGRY! 

Aw, pshaw! Goodnight, 

Goodnight, all, 

CLOSING SIGNATURE (FADE ON CUE) 

Lt 



 S.C, JOHNSON & SON, INC. ‘ - . =22=-1 
F BER MCGEE & MOLLY : o s = . : ¥ 

,:TUESDAY 6: 30 PM PST NBC ' : : ; 

CLOSING T8G . 

P 

. cus: (wolly) ... "Goodnight, all" 

JOENSON'S WAX and JOHNSON'S SELF-POLI’SHiNG GLO-GOAT ... 

1ni_riting'you to be with us again next Tuesday night. 

' Goodnight. - " . . 

"I0 _FOLLOW CLOSING TAG NOTE 

. Se C. JOHNSON &: SON, INC. 
- FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY 
TUESDAY 6:30 PM PST NBC 
MARCH 11, 1941. 

. This 30 seoond closing 

GEORGE: 

ANNOUNCER* 

" CUE: {w:lloox) .. invite you to be with us sgaln next 

Tuesday night. Goodnight. 

Vl._ili'lojvtpt.Q'Qlc-'-t-lnltnvtu'l,“ 

& = 

Hello, George == g8y, that's the most work Itve seen you do 

in monthsi : v 

(COLORED DIALEGT) This ain't work, Mrs,. Brown == no sirree. 
Folishing a cer with this here JOHNSON'S CARNU 1s an éésy ' 

job nowl Jest mas‘ssagé‘ it on 'kkinda gentle, lot it ary, and - 

wipe it off == then that 1little old car shines just as - 

- purtyl 

Yes, sir, foiks, if you haven't used J’OHNSON'S CARNU on ' 

jyour cer, take my tip and buy a cen this week, It really 

cleans and wax polishéé ir;. one 6peration = in half the . 

time 1t used to take,.A Remember the name == C=A=R-N-T -~ 

JOHNSON'S GARNU. v 

commercial 1s to-be delivered:” ‘. 
by a separate announcer from 

a quiet studio.. 


