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 OPENING COMMERGIAL 

One thing you can be sure of during these next few days. 

Friends and neighbors will be dropping in unexpecjbedly for 

visits to talk over holidav plans and parties. Will your 

heme always be ready for them -= floors gleaming with 

table tops and wqodwork spotless? If you practice 

protective housekeeping with génuine JOHNSON'!S WAX, it - 

probably will be. Daily housework is reduced to a minimum 

when these surfaces are JOINSON WAXED. Rooms are quickly 

tidied up, and properly waxed floors never really lose that 

richly polished look that good housekeepers so much admire. 

fhen you wax your floors, furnltfl?re and woodwork, yOL not 

only protect them against scratches, dlrt and wear =~ you not 

only save yourseli‘ hours of work -- but you also win the 

compliments: and praise of your family and friends for the 

beauty that genuine JOHNSON!S WAX adds to your entire home, 

When you consider the low cost of those advantages,-is it 

any wonder so many good housekeepers just couldn't keep 

house without this famous wax poiish? But don't be satisfied 

with anything ;but the original and génuine JOHNSON'S WAX -= 

in PASTE, LIQUID or CREAM WAX form, 

(SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH)(APPLAUSE) 
fi
{
 

WIL: 

(APPLAUSE) 

"E ‘ Fi‘B ¥ 

MOL:: 

FIB: 

MOL 

(REVISED) 

THTS IS THE TIME OF YEAR WHEN A MAY VHO GAN'T 

SUPRESS HIS CURIOSITY SHOULD BE HANDG’UFFED AND 

BLINDFOLDED. FOR INSTANGE, A PACKAGE CAME FOR THE 

‘\’IOGEES TODAY WHICH IS ALMOST CERTAINLY A CH.RISTMAS 

. PRESENT., ;AND WE INVITE ¥Y0U T0 AN INTERESTING 

DISCUSSION BETWEEN == 

‘& == FIBBER McGEE & MOLLYE - 

- But Molly - look...We don't KNOW it's a ¢hristmas 

present. 

Just the same, ifcGee - and we're not going to open 

it before Chriétmas. : : ‘ . - 

But sweetheart - therels nothing on it that says 

lgon't open till Christmas®. 

Don't get mmy with met, And I still say we don't open 

it £111 Christmas morning. 



Okay, okay. ‘I just wondered If it coulda keen them silver 

fox furs. That's all. I just wondered. 

" Never mind. We'll know Christmas morning. WELL, I THINK 

I'LL RUN DOWfi 70 THE CIGAR STORE AND GET ME A-- 

2 =t . 

WHAT SILVER FOX FURS? WHO'S SENDING ME SOME FURS? 

YOU'RE THE MOST EXASPERATING— but this is exactly the 

size and shape of & box that would have a set of fox furs 

e 

 HOUSE, AND WHAT YOU 'SAY OUGHT TO GO. 

. 5 % B S 

HRY, CUT THAT OUT! YOU CAN'T OPLN . THATI NOT TILL 

DON'T GET MUSHY WITH ME! YOU CAN'T OPEN IT. Here, give" 

me that package. You wouldn't let me open it and I won't 

OH WHY DO vOU PAY ANY ATTENTION TO MEZ I'™ JUST A 

WOMAN. I DQN'T KNOW ANYTHING. YOU'RE THE MAV OF THE 

. won: WHAT SILVER FOX FURS? 

‘ | FIB: 

MOL: McGEE! 

FIB: 

. MOL: 

. FIB: How should I know? 

MOL: 

Fp tEose 

SOUND: (RATTLE OF PAPER) 

FIB: 

CHRISTMAS! | 

f“ MOL: BUT DARLIN! -- 

FIB: 

) | let you. 

 MOL: 

- 

 (PAUSE) 2 

. Han@ me the scissors. 

Here. 

 Thanks. 

. (SNIP SNIP....RATTLL OF PAPER) 

FIBs 

JMOLs 

IIBs 

0L 

. FIB: 

MOL2 

DOOR KNOCK 

 (2&§ angslp&) e 

Oh oh! Bad news, Molly. Taint furs. 

OPENED THAT PACKAGE, HOGEL. NOT UNTIL GHRISBMAS. Butb 

what is it? 

T dumno,. Looke 

trs afmusical instrument of some kind. Looks 1iké.a 

little pipe organ.» 

There's electric wires on the - HEY, T KNOW. IT'S ONE OF 

THE ~SHIHE DOOhBELLSl And a beauty, too. 

You mean one of those doonbells that every time 1t rings 

you expect somsebody to say “iflE‘EOLLOHING ANNQUNGLMENT IS 

TRANSCHIBED?" ' ; 

Yeah, But 1t don't say:here who sent it? New who do you 

suppose = 

Get that stuff out of sight, quick, ilcGee! 

. 

. FIE3 Okey. o« Okayl : 

’§9§ND: RATTLE OF PAPER...CLANG OF CHIMES 

. DooK KNOGK ' 

HOL$ COME IHNL 

0L 'MR. LILCOX! 

LILe Helio'folks. 

Fibgs Oh hiyah harlom..;.come on in. 

WIL; No thanks...just wangted to leave these packages for you. 

AND DON!'T OPEN 'Eil BEFOLE CHRISTHAS. 

Oh thank you, Mr. Wilcox...and we won't, But what‘s7your 

hurry? 



WIL: 

FIBs 

MOL: 
" DOOR KNOCK 

MQLs 

DOOR OPEN 

v ,MOL: : 

UpP: 

EIB: 

UPP: 

(2ND REVISI ON) '-'7- 

Ttye got to stop and get a sandwich before it go back to 

‘the office. ifissed my lunch. Well, ulerry Christmas and = 

Well heavenly days, there's plenty of cold, chicken in the 

refrigerator Mr. hilcox and & lemon meringue pie o= 

oh boy...my favorite vegetablesl Gee, T hate to be any 

 trouble, Molly - 

ID'S NO TROUBLE AT ALL. ZT'LL just set out the = 

NO YOU DOM ' JI'LL FIND EVERYTHING MYSELF. DON!1 GET UP 

OR I WON ‘T\/S"I.‘AY. 

Go shead, %Wilcox. And easy ofi that ple! You gotta watoh 

them hipsi . . : , 

(LAUGHS) Okay...(EATE oulr) L'11 try to restrain myself.., 

WELL - WE kIGO\u HE _DIDN'T‘S}.CND THAT DOORBELL. 

No, but I quder who ==== 

o 

Oh doar,...COuk IN1 

Oh how do you do, }slrs. Uppington. 

How do you do, lrs. McGoo, . LAND kT, McGes! 

And a yippee Yuletide; to you, Mrss Ual Won't you slip 

out 6f your sasbles and squet & spell? 

Thank you no, Mr, McGee....I came over to awsk a favor 

of you. , i 

bertainly Abigail. Ahything we can do,"just ‘ask us. 

Unless you want me to take that pooch of yours;for{a walk.‘“ 

I draw the line at patrollin! the precinct with that 

pie-eyed peke. 

UrPs 

i 

JMOL 

| FIB: 

fi;’?’: 

NMOLt 

(21?) REVI?IO}I) “8= 

FIFI does not enter :mL.o thlu mattah at all, HMr. AhcGe‘e.u 

Besifies, I believe she entertains thexsa.me aversion bor you 

that you do to her.. ‘ . 

Well, that's a lot of entertainment for one man and a dog.‘ ' 

But what could we do for you, Abipail? . . 

Mra. xchee, I head the nelghborhood committee to conserva 

waste papah for the ;overnment. T wish to awsit you not to‘ 

burn or destroy your waste papah and cardboard. Pieasé 

save .t and I shall have a tfuc}; plech it up'whenéve‘r you 

call. 7 a 

Why sure, Uppy., Glad to help such a £ood cause, Personally - : 

Itd like Gto form a movie commn.ttee for this war, , 

A..a..MOVIE committes, & ioteod : ‘ 

Yeahe.,I'd like to pet the sovernment to make a docwnenta’.rff, . 

picture and send a million prints to Tokyo. 

. Stavring what actor, beGee? 

Harey Carey, By tho way, Uppy, DID ‘.{OU BY AWY CHANCE 

SEND US AN EL»ECTRIC G NE DOOLBELL T'OR (‘"RIST? AS? 

No. I did not, Mp, JeGoo. And T MUST say I admiah your . 

biunt way of inquiring. "[ slmply DETE EST people who HINT. 

I do too, Althoux when T was a cub reporter, years ago, 

I was always the diplomat. Never used to ask a direct 

ques'tlon. but if there was any ingide dope I wanbed, I 

gof_ itl GED-THAP~DOPE-icGEE, 1 WAS KNOVED A4S IIf THEM 

DAYS =~—- 

Oh dearese \ 



, - (28D RLVISION) 9 & 10 

- “GET—THAT-DOPE" ifcGEE! THE DASHING, DARING: DAKLING OF THE 

DAf[LIEs AND THE DING-DONG, DIPSY-DOODLE DADDY Ok THE 

DIRT-DESHERS, DILIGENTLY DE-EVILING DIGNTFTED DIPLOWATS. FOR 

 DELICAUE DETAILS - DISCREETLY DIGTATING DATA DIFEICULT 10 

DECTPHER - AND DELIBRKATELY DENOUNOING DANGERQUS DELAGOGS, 

DRIPPING ‘uI'lH DUBIOUS DIALOG DLbIlnsL’“ 10 DEVELOP L‘L‘I’EATISA&’(. 

DOING WY DUTY LWITH A DEARTH OF DILLY-DALLYING, DESPIIE [HE 

DIRTY DIG‘S OF THE DhSPE:iATE 'DOGS; '\.HO DETERIINED TO DALPEN 

Y DO=0RK: DISPOS.[I‘IOI\ AND DETERTIORATE A DIGGITY DY\IAM.IO 

INTO A DRIPPY DROOP. A DANDY DETECTIVE AT DODCING DLATH 

® AND DANGER - BUT DOESN!T THIS DESCRIPTION SOUND LIKE A - 

TOTAL STRANGER® 

CORK: . “HB'S 1-A IN TR ARWY AND A1 TN yI¥ HRART -- ITLTON 

. APPRAUSE: ' ‘ 

o 

_SECOND_ SPOT fmA TS 

~ (oD REVISION) =13 T 

(MCGEE EXPIRIMENTS ON DOORBI JLL CEIMES) SOUNDS ¢ 

FIB: - Hey, Molly «se this is gonna be & pretty SNAzzy . doorbell, 

‘ you know it? : 

MOL: . Yes, but who do we get to install iit, McGes? . 

electrician? - 

FIB: Naw....I can do it myself. 

MOL OH NO NO NOil PLEASELL Let's not go :mto that again. . 

SPETBC WHADDYE MEAN? _’I fixed the ffhermosizat on the i_’p.rpac;a last 

weé-k', Aidn‘t AL I’t’ works at the touch‘ of a finger. nowe 

MOL 2 Sure 1t does, it the touch of a finger you get a shock 

that melts your bobby pinse. . 

PEB 

MOL:s 

. DOOR OPEN:, 

FIB: 

TEE: 

 FIB: 

- I guess not. ) 

T3l get you some rubber glovese ANFWAT === - i 

Oh ‘dear «ss COME TI L} 

oh hiyah, sis! 

Hi, mister. Whatcha doin'? 

Eh? 

Hmmmm 2! 

Wha t? 

YoU GUESS NOT fH:x,\ e . : 

‘T guess you didn't know I was a business wovum, mlsterl 

- Oh, you are eh? (LJUGHS) Just what branch of cormercialism 

are you identified knith, madame? 

Well, T cees Hom? . 

I says, what's your racket? 

Miserabletoe, 



(20D REVISION) = =12 

Eh? - 

MISER.BLE-TOE. 

I don't got it. : 

You don't unless you pay for it, T betchas 

Pay for whot? 

Miserabletoe. 

Well, t&}.at was a short ride, but I enjoyed it. Let's go 

aro agaln e WHATTS MISER.BLETOE? 

You hang i1t 
‘TER: Goe, Mister, you know what migerabletoe is. 

up on Ghristmas and it's got white berrles on it and = : 

.— FIB: : Oh sure,. sure, ‘sura..’.’.f;istletoe. Otherwisge knowm as o . 

mugg=holly, lip-lilacy and night;-blooming smooshe 

IEE: My daddy calls it fracture cactus. 

- FIB: I‘Q‘rao'bursk cactusd 'hy, sis? e 

Because once a lonpg time ago - he stax-ted to hang some up 

on the chandelier and ’che chalr broke and hs fell down and 

3”&*@ his 1eg. 

(GIGGLES) 

Ohl 

. Hrom? 

I says OHHHH] 

Ohi Well, mi's‘ger,...'cap we do any.busingasks?r Only 25¢ a 

bunché 

Okay. Bring me two bits worth, sis. e 

Thanks, mister, I!11 deliver it first thing tomorrow and 

you can pay me the thirty-x ive centse 

I'11 be waitin' - HEY YOU SAYS TWEN“‘Y—FIVE CEN'PS. . EIE . . ; Fine'. 

| \EAT'S THE EXTRA DIME FOR? 

I°(2p REVISIGN) 

WHADDYE #EAN, TAX? THERE!S NO. TAX ON MISTLETOEL 

There is \mless‘you wanna GLUE it up, mister. But thatts 

WIL: 

fip to you. G'bye nowl 

EIB: Smart 1little tyke! I‘il bet she winds up selling Senta 

Claus & snood for his beard. HEY MOLLY...DO YOU SUPPOSE 

TI-.IIS DOORBELL RUNS ON BAT’I‘ERIES OR THE REGULAR HOUSE 

' OVRRENT? - o 

MOL: Why don't you experiment a lit’cle dearie? Youtre a 

wonderful 1lad with electricity. 

FIB: ‘¥You rea.ll};r think so? - 

MOL ¢ Sure T do, Who else could have wired the vacuum cleaner 

50 it puns and hides under the da.vbenport every time I plug 

1t tn? : . 

. WILCOX: (OFF MIKE) HOWLING IN PAIN... : 

MOL: Heavenly days...somathing's happened to Mr. ‘\a‘lilcox..:. 

COME ON, MOGEE..,. ' A : 

SOUND FAST FOOTS’I‘EPS...DOOR OPENS. .WILCOX HOLIEHS LOUDER: 

FIB: HEY..WHAT'S THE MATTER HARLOW? WHATCHA STITIN' ON THE 

STéV!é FOR? ‘ ‘ ‘ 

WIL: QGROANS) ... I'VE JUSP GLOCOATED YOUR LINOLEUM.. JYEOWS AND 1 

_Idd‘WAITING FOR IT TO DRYI OWO000001 ONLY GOT FINTHEN : 

SECONDS TO GOl ¥IPEl / 

MOL 2 . BUT YOU'RE SITTING RIGHT ON THE PILOT LIGHT, MR. WILCOX L . 

I KNOWi...BUT I fl'T WANT TO JUMP DOWN TILL THE FLOOR IS 

EOWle o' o IT TAKES FROM SEVENTEEN TO DRY...IT TAKES... 

70 TWENTY MINUTES.... YIYI{ TWENTY ME....,.W000001 

TIMES UPE ' L 



(2D REVISION)  -l4- 

THUD: _(FEET ON FLOOR) 

Turn avound quick...I'IL THROW SOME WATER ON YOUI 

THAT'S ITH. ‘ 

(SHISH OF WATER - HISS) 

' (GROANS) Ohhh...that's better. 

Now what was all this foolishness, Mr, Wilcox? 

I'm sorry; Molly. But when I came oub here in the kiltchen 

T noticed your linoleum needed attention = 

I know, but e been so bfisy shopping, the last day or so-= 

OH ET WASN!T BAD...but I can't Ifesist a linbl'eum that 

isntt perfect. So I grabbed a can of Johnson's Self- 

Polishing Gloeoat, spread some around with the long 

handled applier - it's really fun to do, you know - 

Yea we heard you screamint with joy, Wilcox. 

Well, look...the minute I had the floyor'%all nicely 

Glocoatbed - and with nlo rfii}bing or burfing, eitixer, -~ I 

hopped up on the stov'e to lat it‘dr‘y...NEVER REALIZING I 

WAS SITTING ON THE PILOT LIGHTL 

Well, thank you for polishing mj' floor, Mr. Wilcox. And 

Ttm sorry you had to.ro;.st your rdmpers ‘doing it. 

{LAUGHS} Oh thatls all right, Molly, Well, It!ll be 

getting back to the office now and = 

Hey d1d you have enough Eé eat,‘ Wilcox? = . 

EAT? : 

Yes.s.EATL Did you f£ind the chicken and the pie? 

DOOR SLAM . 

{2)D REVISION) 15 & 16 
1 T ey 

i o . . =3 

WELL WHADDYE KNOWI I FORGOT ALL ABOUT FATING. THE 
i 5 2% A “ e 

WMINUTE L GOT OUT HERE - I STARTED GLOCOATING THE FLOORL IF 

I'M NOT THE DARNDEST FOOL! (LAUGHS) Oh well, T*11 grab & 

bite downtown. Thanks anyway, folks. . 

1 

FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOE ; 

'DOOR KNOGK 
MOL: 

DOOR OPBIl 

I always said 1t Molly - but’ I never really believed itfl‘ . 

What? : 

That he'd rather talk about Glocoat than eati , o 

I still hate o think --- 

I'd like bo get paid by the doorknock, HcGee, AL s niekel 

a knuckle I'd be rich in a week, COME INI 



MOL2 

GALE: 

PIB3 

. MOL: 

GALE:‘ 

_ FIB: 

Oh Hiyah La Trivia. 

‘How do you do, Mrs. McGee. Hello, McGee. I just dropped 

in to === 

' electric chime doorbellifor Christmas? 

‘privates with our private bucks, which 1s an old saying 1 

been kinda scratching around, waggin' my teil, but = 

° Railroad --= 

. (REVISE!)) ~17= 

Good day, Mre Mayor. : 

Excuse me j’ust a second, La Triv. Look, did you send us & - 

T did not. I didn't send you ANYTHING for Christmas. 

Except for my ixmnediate_family and employees, McGee, I am 

putting niy Christmas budgat into defense bonds and stemps. 

Good for you, Mr. Mayor.! Wa've got to back up our buck 

Jjust made up. : 
: & 

Exactly. Now, McGee ... you'lve been hounding me for a job 

with tha clty oo . 

Oh, I wouldn't say HOUNDING YOU, La Trivia, I'11 admit I 

Have you got something lined up for him, Mr. sdayor® 

T think so. (LOWERS VOICE) Are we ... alone? 

Just us three here, Le Triv. wisebow-iideomshe-auinmimioribtm TR 

Kl ioher-Errrrenn it ol il b i S e OB {1 

3 : ; . 

' lcGee ... how are you on disgulses? 

HEAVENLY DAYS ... DETECTIVE WORK} 

. How am I on DISGUISES? (LAUGHS) Funny you shouwld ask that, 

_ Ta Trivis. Vhy when I was a cinder dick for the old T.8.R. =~ 5 

-Newer forget the time I rounded up that gang oi‘ box car 

bandits around East St. Louls. I was walkin! along the 

right of way, disguised as a _jo'ckey.'... 

\ (Znd RLVXSION} 

¥hat railroad was the T.3.,R.%? 

The Topeka, Sauganash and Rochest:er-._ Better known to 

thé passengers as the Two Streaks of Rust. k 

When T was a detective for tem, LaTrivia, I was known as 

The Man With The Thousand Faces. . 

You naa youx-‘ cholce of & t".housa.nd faces and went back to 

your own? Tsk Tsk Tski . 

Never mind the heroic detalls, McGee. A1l I want to know 

is, can you assume a completely different identity and 

maintain it under trylng circumstances for days at a;tixfié?" 

Certainly he can, Mr. Mayor. He can even disguise hj.sf 

volce. Change your voice for the Mayor, dearie. 



DOOR SLAM 

MOL: ' 

FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

DOOR KNOCK 

FiB: 

(ALA MORT TOQOPS) OKAY, I WILL. HAW HAW ... NO TROUBLE AT 

ALL1 TN FACT, I STARTED CHANGING MY VOICE AT THE, AGE OF 

- (REVISED) -=19- 

FOURTEEN ... HAW HAW HAW ... 

 OH THAT!'S SPLENDIDL You report to the City Hall first thing 

‘tomorrow, McGee. 

. Oh wonderfull 

 Better get me a police permit, La Triv ... so I can carry & 

gun. 

You won't nee 

going bto be Wistful Vistatls official Santa Claus in City 

Hall Park. Five dollars a day. See you tomorrow.. 

Well, Man of a Thousand Faces, 1t looks like you're holding 

the bag againi k ; 

Why that double-crossin' poli.tical para:ite. Who does he 

think T am? : ' e 

Santa Claus. 

I WON'T DO IT1L HE CAN'T BADGER ME INTO A BEARD ANDl A 

BUSTEEY I'LL = 

Well, here we go again. fifimd put this doorbell up. 

v 
whaslebt 

Yes, an ounce of prévention is worth ten pounds on the door. 

COME LNt 

. MERRY CHRISTMAS, MRS. MCGEE!,.HELLO, LITTLE CHUMI (LAUGHS) 
e 

GILDERSLEEVE} 

a gune ‘The'disgu_ise will be e~n6ugh. Youlre 

- . . . | (mkvisEp) -20- L 
| 
: WELL HEAVENLY DAYS! HOW DO- YOU DO, I'M SUREL 

. COME 0 IN, GILDY OLD SOCK! GLAD TO SEE YOUus 100K AT HIN, 

MOLLY. AIN'T HE A SIGHT? - " 

HAL: WHAT'!'S THAT, MCGEE? 

FIB: I MEAN, AIN'T HE A SIGHT FdR SORE EYES? . 

f HAL: OH! (LAUGHS) BY GEOBGE, IT'S NIéE, T0O SF/.E YbU FOLKS AGAIN. 

. YOU'RE LOOKING AS LOVELY AS USUAL, MRS. MCGEE.... 

MOL: . Oh now,, Mr. Glldersleeve...stop your blarney. 

FIB: (IATGHS) * You got her so fi_xssed ahe can!t even promounce 

BALONEY, GILDERSLEEVE!L ' : 

HAL: OHHHHHHAHH| . 

MOL: _Here, Mr. Gildersleeve...take h:s coat and hat, McGee = 

- I'11 make a pot of ‘tea an& -~ (FADE QUT) 

HAL: & : 
MCGEE: (LAUGHING AND TALKING INTQ) 

GRK: ' "WHAT DO I WANT FOR"CHRISTMAS“ KINGS MEN 

API;LAUSE ’ ‘ 



' (2nd REVISION) = -21- 

HAL: 

. ik Cuapa 
Yesssssssl (LAUGHS) 

Yes, sir. You don't look a day older than when you 

l.efft Wistful Vista. Not that you were any chicken 

then, but-- 

Wilil you have another cup of tea, Mr, Gildersleeve? 

Er....No, thank you. 

not, . You've had six. . 

I HAVE NOT. I'VE okLi HAD FIVEL : 

WHADDYE)MEAN, FIVE!"YOU HAD ONE AT THE COFFEE 

TABLE. . ..ONE WHILE YOU WERE’SNOOPiN' THRU OUR CHRISTMAS 

CARDS, ANOTHER WHILE-- 

Oh, McGee....stop it. He's welcome to all the tea he can. 

drink. . f 

Thank you, Mrs. Mc(}ee‘....’(_s_.l_&'gl__._'z:)‘ MY GOODNESS,. I NEVER 

THOUGHT MY LITTLE GHUM WOULD EVER BEGRUDGE THROCKMORTON 

P. GILDBERSLEEVE, A MISERABLE LITTLE CUP OF TEA. 

WHADDYE MEAN MiSERABLE TEA? MY WIFE MAKES THE BEST TEA 

TN THE-- . 

" I DIDN'T SAY THE TEA WAS MISERABLE-- 

YQU DID, TO0! YOU SAID-- 

HAL 

IR 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOL s 

HAL: 

“HIRe 

HAL: 

- MOL: 

FIB: 

. HAL: 

(2nd RI-‘VISI?N)} . 22-23 i 

McGee. .. .he didn't mean thalt. He meant he wasbsurprisedf 

you wouldn't want him to have all he want?é.v : 

Yos.... : - - 2 

Why, sure hs’s v're'leome‘ to all he wants. But tea's pretty 

stimuiating’,’Throcky, old men. | And to_a guy your age, 

with yom{ bloodpressure, it might make you just a trifie-- 

WHAT ARE YOou TALKING ABOUT! MY AGE! WHY, I'M STILL ON 

Tk SUNNY, SIDE OF FORTY. . L ' 

Maybe... but you got no more use for sun tan oil, 

Gilidersleevel 

I wish .you boys would stdp thig, 1It's too n;ce to nave1 

an old neighbor drop in on us. 

Hear that, Gildy? rgI__.Q neighbor. Even Molly thinks you'r’é—- 

Never mind what I utnink, McGee. I never saw him lookling » 

better. Goi‘ng to be in town lcné,’ Mr. Gilderslesve? 

No, I've got to go to New fork tomorrow, Mrs. McGee. 

Hey -' while you're thers Gildy - 20 see t/hat‘ pleture we 

made together... .ydu and me and Molly and Ed Berg;an. 

Ol yes..ees “vs «LOGK WHO!'S LAUGHING.... Where's 1t playing? 

It has its New York Premiere tomorrow at the Palace 

Theatre; 'énd~Keithb-A1b;se in Brooklyn. 

You better see it in Brooklyn, Gildy. You're one o' dem 

e 
OHHAAA14HE. . . .IS THAT SO¥ Spesking of bums, McGee, that 

'was & bum joke of yours sending me tnathlawp:mgfie;t the 

other day. 



MOL s 

DOOR KNOCK: 

MOL:2 

 DOOR OPEN: 

. MBI BLANK: 

Well, I thought it was a big expensive C’hristmas‘ present, 

- »go‘tranquarter,wGildy?w, e e 

~ 

(2ND REVISION) -24~ 

Why it was yours, Mr. Gildersleeve. DNidn't you went It back? 

so before I opened it, I went out and bought McGoe & Vvery 

."c,o,étly eaéy_ chair with a built-;n radio and everything. 

OH GEE, Gildy, I'm sorry. Tat 1awnmower thing was just a gage 

I sent your real present yssterdays 

WHAT? YOU DID? 

Why, sure. 

worth forty seven fifty of my money, who is, Ti.0.0H.c0l'm 

T thought to myself, 1f Glldersleeve aint't 

éaz-ry. I didn't mesn to let the price slip out. 

47.50 is none too much for Mr, Gildersleeve, McGee. Not 

het the price of a,gift makes sny difference, 

OF COURSE IT DOESN'T. BUT I MIGHT HAVE KNOWN MY LITILE CHUM 

WOULDN!T DO A THING LIKE THAT. 47350, ehé ‘LAUGHSj 

WELL, TiM GLAD -- ‘ . 
¥ 

COME, INI 

TS THIS THE RESID-(HIC) IS THIS THE RESIDE-(HIC) IS THIS 

THE RESID=(HIG) o 

1 do, bud, 

WHO, LIVES HERE? / ' 

Fibber McGee. 

Thanks . 
1 

HERE!S A TELEG-(HIC) HERE'S A TELEGR-(HIC) HERE'S 

A TELE-(BIC) TItls a wirel ' ’ 

Oh, I'11 sign for it, boy. There. Give the lad s quarter, 

McGees - : = . 

Sorry, bud. I got nothint smaller'n thirty'five cents. You 

DOOR SLAM: 

FIB: 

HAL: 

f255 {2ND REVISION) 

No I haven't, McGee;...sorry, sonny. 

That's all right, folks. I didn't really expec-(HLC) 

I dldn't really expec-(HIC) I didn't expec-(HIC) I BEEN. 

HERE BEFORE! : ' . 

(TEARING PAPER) HEY..IT'S FROM RACINE...FROM THE JORNSON 

WAX COMPANY! ' 

Well what do they say? 7 

Says?™ DEAR FIBBER AKD' MOLLY.... Wieebimiabiio il 



MOL: 

FIBs 

FIB: 

HAL» 

MOL: 

 Pipe—dowry—Gtdye E ARE SENDING YOU UNDER SLPARATL COVER 

(REVISED). rebe 

A ELUGTRIC GHINE DOORBELL. STOP. S ARE 50 FIRED OF 

{EARTNG THAT EITRNAL DOOR KNOCKING. STOP, SO IS LVERYBODY 

LISE. STOP.  IF EVERY KNOCK WAS & BOOST YOU!D HAVE A 

,caos'sw{; WS ckousawp. stop. UsE THE DOORBELL. STOP. 

REGARDS AND MERRY CHRISTMAS, SIGNHD, 

‘ JOHNSONS WAX. 

lves the mystery, McGee. H Well, tha 

Sure does, 4 

HEY PHERE YOU GOIN', GILDY OLD MAN? ARMN’T ¥OU GOING TO 

n't 11:? For s while there, T wondered what - 

STAY TOR DINNER? 

Please do, Mr. Gildersleeve } . 

"‘V’ARK YQU..EHANK YOU.... I'!\" SORRY Y‘OLKS.. LBUT ItVE GOT TO 

GET BACK TO SUM LR,‘IELD..AND TdEN ON T&, JEX YORK..hey thab's 

the wrong hat, licGee...I was wearing a fedora, not a beretl 

oh excuse me, That'!s the one T wear to fix ‘the furnace 'ln‘ 

Here you are, Gildy. 

Thenk yous MY I CERTAINLY E‘S\TJOYEfi"I‘HIS VISIT. I*FQ-PE—EGU 

Thank you, Mr. Glldersleeves I'N‘ sOrTry you can"t stay for 

dinner,. 

He copldn't eat eny anyuay, Volly, He's so full of tea 

~his eyeg are beginr’x?.n_g toy siant,. 

BAH HAH,).STILL THE SabE OLD MeGEF...FULL OF LITTLE SHART 

- EE THINES.... (LAUGHS) VELL, T HOPE: YOU ENJOY 

‘ YOGR GHRIS’lh—.S PRESENI‘, HOEES. 

I' sure we will Mr.e Gildersleeve and thenk you 80 much. 

FIB: 

HiLs 

MOL: 

. FIB: 

DOOR. SLAM: 
MOL:s. 

. , {owp REVISION)  =27- 

Yes, and I hope you 1iko the onc I sonb you, G.’Lld’j, e ‘: 

sorry 1 was so crude as to let the price s1ip out. 

Yos.e .forty-seven Fiftyeeoscorbainly nothipé to be ashamcd 

of'e WELL GOQDBY}‘} FOLKS! AND A MERRY CHRISTMAS. 

GOODBYE, MR. GILDERSLEEVE ]  ~ND THE SAME ‘1;0 YOU,. 
— 

So long Throckye 

Woll, I'M carbainly glad we found out who the doorbell was 

from Me(}oc i 

L FIB: Me too. (PAUSE) Hcy, Molly... 

MOL 2 Tos? . . Z 5 2 f ‘T 

FIB: l"hqt can I got n_ld'_s that wouldAcost around 47.50% 

ORCi2 "iET’S B BUDDIESY....FADE POR: 

& 



12-23-11 
y 6:30PM PST NBC 

Closing Commercial 

Ybu.knog fhere's one room that gets te be mighty Important 

around the holiday seaspn..;.and that's your kitchen, 

- For two reasons. One, 1t gets more thén the average 

amount of wear and tear, And two, when your friendé drop 

in, they all seem, sooner or’later, to find their way to 

.the kitchen 

Now, what's fihe number one thing to do to be ready for 

tfiem? ‘Righti ' Give yofir floor & protective beauty 

treatment....make it sparkle gnd glistan with JOHNSON'S 

SELF-POLISHING GLO-COAT....the floor polish that gives 

floors such a lagting lustre...,that m§kes linoleum wear 

indefinitely, keeps 1ts colors as fresh and br%ght as new. 

GLO-COAT 1s different from ofher polishes. Its‘film is 

fiexible, not brittle. It does not chip or wear down 

: unsevenly. It gfiards linoleum surfaces agalnst weaf and 

dirt.,..makes house-cleaning so easy, because it needs no 

rubblng or buffing. Glo-Coat is quick drying....you 

simply apply and let dry 20 minutes. And GLO-COAT 1s 

ecofiomical, because a little goes a long_way. If you're not 

alfeady using GLO~COAT,'jusf try 1t once. Look for the 

familiar red and yellow can....and be'sura 1t reads 

JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING GLO-COAT, 

(SWELL MUSIC....FADE ON GUE) 

HIBy 

MOLe 

A BIBs 

faghin. 

(2ND REVISION) . =y G 
TAG GAG ‘ 

Yofi know, MollYeess it was nice to see old Glldersleeve 

Nobodj'd think so, the way you two argue, 

Aw we were just kiddin'. I wouldn't really fight wi?h_,‘ 

hime o : : . » » 

I hope nob. He's # much bigger man than you arc, 

That!s.why it's so:easy to get under hia skin, 

He’s‘gfig 40 much of 1t, Goodnight and a Merry'xmaéi 

Yes, and a Happy New Year, too. Goodnight alll 

UP_TO FINISH: CREDITS ETC. 



5 o 30 : rfik - 

. : ; . .12-25-4) L 
: : Tueaday b6 §0PM PST NEC ; ! i 

Closing Tag ;. . ' I 

<4 : . (TO FOLLOW, CLOSING TAG) 

Note: To be dellvered from> 

T : - . - i G : : L : @ quiet studio. 

| MOLLY: : o . : ' - . 

(CUE) .....Go0dnight, all. g o ; ) . o - ; 5 : - i o 

ssevesne -.-.-;-..-.-.------.--
-.‘...-..-..'-...-...v

. 

 NILCOX: = This is 
; o - 

" ' : 
inviti 

N e WILCOX: 
: 

JOHNSON*S e FINISHES for ot and fndusbee 0 4 . (GUE) . . .«#invite you to be with us again-next Tuesday nlgat. 

% i i g ’ : g 
‘ 

: 

you to be with us again next Tuesday night. : ’ : ‘ - ‘ Goodnight. . . 

Goodnight. : , ‘ ~ . : : @ ~ 

With automobile production again restricted, it's very 

important tdAtake better care of your car. Don't let 

3 the finish deteridrate. Make it last - keep it new 

"_ " ’ B 1ooking with JOHNSON!'S CARNU....the sensational auto 

. : - polish that Eoth ¢leans and wax-polishes with one 

application....two jobs in'one, In less Pnan half«thg- 

. ‘ : ‘ : - :f ’ e they used to take. For the sake of your car, 

and for your own pleasure, buy a can of JOHNSON'S GARNU 

i . ‘ . right away....1t's spelled C-A-R-N-U. 


