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‘YIL: . The Johnson Wax Program with Fibber McGee and Mollyi
ORCH: THEME : FADE FOR: - - o
WIL: ‘The makers .of Jéhnson!s Wax and Johnsonts s’eif-l?bij.,sﬁihg

Glocoat, pi'esent Fibber McGee and Molly, v;viitten by Don

Quinn, with music by the King'!s Men and Billy M;lls'

Orchestra. The show opens ;vith 1 'Oh' Gee, oh»Joiy"vx"
ORCH: ! OH GEE, OH JOY"! ... FADE FOR:
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) BIL: The Johnson Wax Program with Fibber McGee and Mollys Lo 16 ) WILCOX:
o 2 : . { :
' ORCH: . _THEME: FADE FOR:
WIL: The ma#ers-of dohnson's Wax and Johnson's Self-Polishing

Glocoat, present Fibber McGee and Molly, written by Don
‘Quinn, with music by the King!s Men and Billy Mills!

. Orchestra. The show opens with " Oh Gee, Oh Joyi"

ORCH:  CH GEE, OH JOY' ... FADE FOR:

ORCH:

OPENING GOMMFRGIAL ( .

Last week on this program I mentioned someghing tha# oégsq&
a good deall of c§mment. I said, "A waxed house is a c}ean:
house, and a clean house is @ sanitary, heaithrul oﬁe"v-- do
you remember? Well, it séems that quite é few'people had not
fuily realized that when thej wax their floors, furniture

and woodwork regularlylwith genuine JOHNSON!S WAX, they

are actually doing a good deal more that protecting and
beautifying those surfaces -~ yes, they are making théir home

“healthier as:zwell as pleasanter places to Iive-in.7.You‘Seé,

the wax seals a surface against dirt and moistgre'74 dust and
dirt do not adhere easily to a wax-polished area. So,
regular waxing removes many of the sources of germé. Besides,
it's so much easier to clean waxed floors, basebbards, fioors
and furniture. Espeoially in these times, let JOHNSQN'S
PASTE, LIQUID,.or CREAM WAX help kegp your home sanitary

and beautiful,

(SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH)

(APPLAUSE)




APPLAUSE;
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 ABOUT THIS TIME OF THE QUOTE HAPPY UNQUOTE YULETIDE SEASON,

EVERY HUSBAND BEGINS TO GET THAT "CORNERED RAT" LOOK ABOUT
THE EYES., BUT THE SQUIRE OF 79 WISTFUL VISTA LOOKS EVEN
MORE DESPERATE THAN THAT. SOMETHING IS DEFINITELY

PERTURBING OﬁR HERO. FOR FURTHER DETAILS, WE JOIN -

== FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY -~

And further more, I'm the dumbest, shortest-sightedest,

dim-wittedest, tumblebummingest, empty-headedest, feather=

‘brainedest droop that ever dldn't know enough to come 1n out

of a tornadoil
Just as you say, dearie.

IF MY HEAD WAS SMALL ENOUGH TO FIT MY BRAINS, I'D BE GETTIN'

TELEGRAMS FROM RIPLEY1

a wouldn!'t be a bit surprised. ' e

THEY SAY WASHINGTON'S HOME AT>MOUNT VERNON HAS GOT A
BEAUTIFUL BIG STOOP, BUT YOU GOT A BIGGER AND BEAUTIFULLER
ONE AND I DON'T MEAN ANYBODY BUT ME\ ‘

Oh you just say thatl

I'VE GOT THE I.Q. OF A MICROBEl .I THINK WHEN I DIE IiLL
LEAVE MY SXULL TO THE SMITHSONTAN FOR A DOORKNOBS

How charming!

AS DUMB AS I AM, IiWS A ONDER fG ME I EVER GOT OUT OF THE
THIRD GRADE} ’ .

It!'s a wonder to me you ever got in. ,

You ain't whistling Dixie there either, sister! I think It1l
give myself back to the Indians. I'lM THE BIGGEST NUMBSKULL
THAT EVER -

Alllright, McGee., I'1l admit you're a fascinating subject,

but what'!s this all about?

e
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o ebe
IT!S ABOUT ME, THAT'S WHAT IT'S ALL ABOUT. I'M THE STUPIDEST- ‘
ALL RIGHT..ALLRIGHT, FOR THE SAKE OF ARGUMENT;LET'S SAY :
YOU'RE COMPLETELY BRAINLESS. : L . o .
Ohhhh, I dunno about thaf. I'll find it, sooﬁervob lgter.

FIND WHAT? , ;é
That fifteen bucks. A g 0 . “Pfkv\
e —Took, @eartes -three—days~naw-ye»¢ve-baan—uandaningm, //

around here; insulting yvurse&fvwanddmuttering in dark 4,ﬁ’

eernerﬂv~*iswthfs“a private fight-youlre: having‘with
yourself, or.cén.anybady get in.1t? -
It1s private, bub-I.can tell you,.I.guess..On. aceount of it
wasg for"ycumﬁch?&stﬁss*prasent. '
w~HEAVﬁNLY»DAYSﬁFE§§2*WkSﬂFOR”MY‘CHRISTMAS~PRESENT1
My-£ifbeen-bueks. I hid 1t last swumer. So I wouldn't be ;
tempted to spend it. Now I can!'t find it. IF THAT DON!T MAKE
ME THE ‘»WEAKEST—-MIVNDED -- C i L
Now now now...stop pacing up and down. Ours is a beautiful
union And it doesn!t need any pickets. ‘
Okay, but I'm gettin! desperate. Only 8 more shbpping days
before Christmas. AND I!VE LOOKED EVERYPLACE! .
Calm yourself., What man can hide, man can find. Where do
you usually hide your extra money? :
I don't usually have any extra moﬁey, but when I.did, I used
to put it in;the sugar bowl,
Did you look there?
Yes, but Tin usin it now to keep stuff more valuabls than
money. .

75
What?

Sugar.
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" Did you go thru all your old clothes?

Aw, it wouldn!t be there: I DISTINCTLY REMEMBER TUCKIN'! IT
AWAY IN SOME SAFE PLACE. Now lemme see..where could I = HEY,
"HAND ME THAT BLUE VASE ON THE MANTLEL

This one? :

CLINK OF VASE

FIB:

~

MOL::
FIB:

MOL:
FIB:
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DOORBELL: _

MOL::
 DOOR_OPEN:
MOL:
UPP:

_ FIB:

UPP:

. Nos It ain't here. This is where I been keeping my

cellophane collection, See? Sure got a mess of it, haven't I?

" saving cellophane for?

I dunno., I guess I just 5o§ tired of collectin;_' cigar bands .

and string. Seemed to be more fubure in cellophane. DOGGONE

- IT, THIS MAKES ME SOREl

Was .it in five dollar bills?

It was a ten and a fJ.ve. In a white envelope.. And I'D wrote
on the outs-ide of it, “DO NOT TOUCH UNTIL TEN DAYS BEFORE
CHRISTMAS AND THIS MEANS ME.! .
Well I'M a pretty good house;keeper, if I do say so myself,
and I havenlt seen anything of it.. .

If the worst comes to the worst, I'll get a internal/
revenue collector in here, Them guys could find mo;(ey in &’

caraway seed, Now lemme thinlé a minute.

COME IN%

o
ABIGAIL UPPINGTON; oo .EELLE) DARLINGL
How do you do, my deah...AND Mr. McGeel

Hiyah, Uppsy. Wheret's your Santa Claus oostume - or aren!t

_ you Krissing the Kringle today?

I don't go on duty till four O'clock, Mr. McGee, But what

may I awsk is the mattah with you?

UPP:

MOL?®

FIB:
MOL ¢
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FIB:
UPP:

MOL:

UPP:

(2§D REVISION) ~7-
What do you mean, Abigail? i
Look at him, my deah. He looks pos:ttively HAGGARD | I only
hope the Govermnent doesn!t oatoh h:l.m with those Feré tires
under his eyest 5 ‘
I ainl't been sleepin! good, Uppye 1 got pernicious insomnia,
I'M worried. . - '
He hid fifteen dollars for Ghristmaa shopping, Abigail, and
now he can't find it. For three days now, he's been prowling
around the house like a mouse after a cats
You mean & oafj after a mouse .
In this house, ANYTHING can happeni . -
(PAUSE) I had a ecase like that t;nce.
Uppy = you sound Ozzier then Nelson., What happened with you?
oh I was simply FRANTIC because I thought I had mi_slaid a
ruby and amex-ald bracalst. The solution' was so simple 1t
was ridiculous. e ;
What WAS the solution? Maybe it'!ll give MoGes an idea.
I suddenly realiz.ed I had neveh H.A:D a ruby and emerald
bracelet. (LAUGHS) qu;x't that silly?
AND, T THOUGHT I WAS DUMB § Uppy, you're as giddy as &
steeple jack full of apple jackl - ' . ¢ , »
(LAUGHS) T1M afraid I was at the time, Mr. MoGees You see, /
I was just a girl out of finlahing sohool, and MADLY in love
with a handsome young Lieutenan?. ‘
Well, there was something awfully romantic about those cq.vii ’ ¢

War uniforms, Abigail.

' Yes, they oertainl....I Bm- YpUR PARDON, MRS. MGGEE.
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Don!t mention it, Abigaill But what girls! school did

you go to?

-Ward*-Belmon, my desh.ssin Nashville, Tennesses, Ahhh, I

can close my eyes now and smell the magnolias on the campuss,

‘ Thatts my hair, Uppy. I just came from the barber shop.

...And it isn't Magnolis. It's Jockey Club,.
Do remind me sometime, my deah, to show you pictures of my

classe s Captain of the Croguet Team, you knowe

Well call me Virginia and watich.me reel) So you=all were
the captain of the croquet team was ﬁbu, honey=chile?
PLEASE, MR. McGEE...(I have only the most charming memories
of the South, And (I found southern men were always MOST
gent«lemanly.v .

I guess that will dim your Northern lights, McGee.

That must accouné for my good manners, U}%;;.ﬁ My grandfather
wore the Southezfn unifci-m, you know,

Really! - '

Yes, he was a Conductor on the Chatanooga Choo=Choo;~ Abigail,
But what was it you wanted to see me about? P
oh...I just wanted to tell }}ou about the most MARVELOUS
fortune tellah!

Fortune taller...Blahl Those bargain~basement gypsies
couldn't foretell the fut:ure of a blue=eyed blonde with

the fleet inl

Oh, but they're fun, McGeel .

UPP:
FIB:

ORCH

(2ND REVISION)

FUN, MY CLAVICLE! (w) Dark man gi'onna cross your '
path - genna take a long Jeurney...gonna get a 1etter -
you'll find your diemond r:l.ng under the (PAUSE)...I-[EY..J ‘
MAYBE SHE CAN TELL ME WHERE MY FIFTEEN BUCKS ISt COME ONsso
WHAT ARE WE WAITIN' FOR? . GET YOUR HAT, M_OLLY....WHERE IS
THIS FORTUNE TELLER, UPPY? '

Well, it's upstairs over the ==

NEVER MIND & I'LL FIND IT§ COME ON, MOLLYl...SEE YOU BATm
UPPY}..-WHY DIDN!T I THINK OF THIS BEFORE} OH BOY...THAT
FIFTEEN BUCKS IS AS GOOD AS FOUND, RIGHT NOW-F..THOSE PEOPLE
ARE WONDERFULJ! WHY, I KNOW OF A CASE WHERE‘A GUY LOST A ‘
BASS DRUM, AND...(MUSIC IN) |

"ROAD TO MOROOCO"

‘APPLAUSE




SEGOND SPOT

FIB:

(REVISED) =10=

Get a load of this reception room, Mollyl, Boy, what
a dumpl Why do fortune tellers aiways live in
joints 1like this? If they can see into the future

.why don't they make a kiiling at the races and live

MOL:

FIB:

MOL:

in_a classy apartment?

Maybe they can't get a crystal ball big enough to

Well, 'this one sure ought to lmow her onions --:
(SNIFF SNIFF) She's cooked enough of !em around
here.

’

Dontt be so critical. You know Madame X ought

to be calling *:s in any time now. We've been

>waiting twenty five minutes.

’?IB:

MOL ¢

PIB:
MOL:

Madame X! Pro»ably an old gypsy gamed MbGillicugayx
Not that I care what her real name is, if she oan
slap herself into a trance and f£ind my fifteen
bucks. k

We'td have’savéd time if we'd just consulted Uncle
Dennis, .

What does he know about fortune telling?

I don't know === but ﬂe certainly lives in an
atmosphere ofldeparted spirits, ﬁast night I came
into the hall and found him b;lahcing himgelf on /

the bannister.

FIB:
MOL:

DOOR_OPEN:

_ MME X:

MOL:

FIB:
MME X3

DPOR CLOSE:
 MOL:

FIB:

MME X2

MOL:
MME X:

FIB:
MME X:
FIB:
MOL 2

. (REVISED) °

Yeah? What!d he say?

He sald "Lady, your escalator has rg? dqwn;? 155::l,
I-juet-e- f iy :”; : /

Meester McGee? i weel see you now, please.

Oh, thank you, Madame, Come on, dearie., We''ll see
what Fate has in store for you. If Fate stili has
& store, which I doubt, with things being so_hard
to gqt.

I'm ready, sis. Hop onto your broomstick,

Thees-Way, please.

0o00000h} .+« »«Incensel

I think I preferred the onions, HEY CAN'T WE HAVE
A LITTLE LIGHT IN HERE, SiS? i
No. The darkness, she is desirable for‘proper
contact weeth thee forces off thee onknown., . «+«566%
down, please, ' : -
Thank you., The reason we came, Madame X, 1s becausge =
Do notJﬁeil,me. 'I weel tell YOU., Your hosband 1§
ieéefioﬁ;tginé; qq?' ‘ E Ly

ﬁéﬁﬁf : d;ﬁlﬁoﬁ ;;ad‘myhﬁind, sis? .

Yes....e0t is very simple.

Bh?  Ohl :

That'svwﬁat hefs been telling himself all day.

£




where you are putting it.

~

making much progress, are .

another five dollars, I will answer




N, MOLLY..QUICKI

1_ Wb*@idnft“get much<sat13féctionﬁin;

k,;She at least says that dough is sti11 waere .
That's SOME comfortl Gome, let's go home and -'

way that éame\ciipa you;'shefeugﬁéya_ba,a barber in a
~ boot camp. YOU GONNA CONSULT HER, JUNIOR? | ’
'léﬁrb_é;Iswas in here lasﬁ weok for advice.
vi'About what? ' ' .
-Business. 15 asked,her how the future of thnson's~&eif~
pnliah&ngwaieeea$matacked up and she said it ‘had a very
bright and spirkling future, She saild that in times 1i
: these when conservation,was s0 important more housewives':
7 °than ever would preserve and protect their‘k&tchen
‘“Tlaae&oum with Gleoe&to ' fﬁ .
at was the second question, my fello ump?
asked har which of-G&ecoaﬁ*s'many great features I-r
‘ hasize and she said health. Because. o

'  £306-9§~%%30iqum against dust;and;dirtﬁandtgi




aifia

And she said yes and soeked you another fin. Boy» what a

FIB:
racketl ‘
~ MOL: Why on earth}‘.&&&you come ‘b;zck, Mr. Wilgox, if you knew
' youtd been vche‘atedv.
»W'IL:' I went to ask her if she took my watchs
DOOR OPEN:
MMME X3 Meester Weelcox? I weel see you nows
WIL: 11, baby. So long, folksi
DOOR SLAM: :
MOL: : Let‘is got on home, Mcéee..wé'ii. tu;*n the house inside out
111 we £ind that fifteen dollarss
FIB: Okay...AND BELIEVE ME, NEXT TIME I HIDE SOMETHING, I'M
GONNA HIDE IT IN PIAIN SIGHT$ THIS'LL TEACH ME A LESSON.
IF I WASN'T SUCH A SAP-HEADED, (FADE INTO MUSIC)
! BEETLEBRAINED, LOP-EARED, LOW-BROWED, BﬁITHERII\iG DONKEY ,
WITH A NOODLE FULL O' NOTHIN', I'D ONerts
CRK: WL LLIAM TELL SNEAK IN UP FAST AND OUT:
MOL: Well, now that welre home, = whereld we better start,
McGee? :
FIB: I Gunno. I remember puttin! it in a place where I could
lay hands on it at a minute!s noticee
Moﬁ: You say the fifteen dollars was in a white envelope?
'EIB: Yope -
MOL:‘ ) Well, that shouldnft be so hard to finde Would you have
’ put it behind one of the pictures? : .
"~ FIB:

Nope, I looked behind all of 'om this morning. 1In fact,
I turned Whistler!s Mother around so meny times she almost
Tell out of kier chaire

FIB:

- MOL::

FIB:

MOL:

FIB:
MOL:

FIB:

MOL:

(REVISED)  =15=
Maybe yoﬁ put it under a rug. Noe..I've had yf_'em up t<'>o
many timeé..l'd have seen it.
OH WHY CAN'T I REMEMBER$!! I MUST HAVE A SKULL FULL OF.
_ RICE PUDDING 1! T'M THE BIGGEST DRIP THIS SIDE OF NIAGRA
 FALLS{ THE ONLY THING THAT KEEPS MY EARS APART IS MY BIG
FAT MOUTH { ‘ . ’
oh no, McGee..anybody can forget tfxings. You just ~
'NOBODY CAN FORGET 'EM AS EASY AS MEl IT'S BXASPERATING |
I1) GETTIN' SO I'M AFRAID TO SHAKE HANDS FOR FEAR I'LL
WAIK OFF WITHOUT MY ARM] HERE I THOUGHT I WAS A PRETTY
BRIGHT GUY, AND I COULDN'T PASS THE INTELLIGENGE TEST OF
A MONGOLIAN BASKET WEAVER! WHY OF ALL THE -= '

e MCGEE; —.STOP IT I You're -just-being-siliysy—If~yould. just

_ 844 down 8Hid concentrate, L'1l bet you could Tind that

G haall
T

=ty 110 "time. :
CONGENTRATE~SHE-SA¥S i+ Hah-hetr P TTVE CONCENTRATED TILL
1 .GOTTA- HEADACHE “TOWY /10" ¢ ‘ﬁ?ﬁ?“"t”‘acmmmop; NOTION TO
60T~ NEW- GUINEA~AND”JOIN" THE HEAD HUNTERSS  “IF *A:NY'BODY
.EVER -NEEDED“A-NEW-HEAD, =" - .

For goodness sakes, if you'd stop scolding yourself for ‘a

few minutes, ma.ybe we could get something done. i

Well, my gosh...gee whizz = :

Hege ‘k’s what we'd better de, 1111 start with the upstairs

 and go thru every room, You look around down here.

Between us, we.ought to cover every inch of the houses
Okay, but =

Ijow stop your arguing. Anyway, you're ‘not ﬁs’ dumb as Ayou '

eclaim, You're really pretty smart.
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DOOREELL
FIB:
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OLD M:
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DOOR OPENg
 FIBs »
OLD M3
MOL3
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OLD M:
MOL:
OLD M3

FiBg
OLD Ms
FIBs
OLD M3
. MOLs

DOCR OPEN: -

. SIQ'O‘,’I am?

(REVISED)

Yes, = or you wouldn't have hidden that fifteen dollars

from yourself. Why when it comes %o money’;. and I hope we

80, k=

COME INI

Oh, Hello, there Mr,
“ Hello, daughter, Hello, Johnny.

goodbye .... Goodbyel
Why, that old ===

 HEY, OLD TIMER...COME BACK HERE!
(FADE IN) Whet's the matter, kids?

%

I just stopped in to say

You can't yell goodbye at us and then rush away 1ike that.

Where are you going? And for how long?

And when will you be back - and for how long?

Goin! to Chiecago, kids.

peri od.

What do you mean, "indefinite period.™"?

Gonna be gone for a indefinite

I mean I won't be baeck till the afternoon of January 5th,

but whether 3 o'clock or 3:15 is indefinite.

Fly?
Eh?

FL¥?

Oh. Well, I'll hold still and you swat him, Johnnyl

No, my husband means are you going to FLY tovchicago? or

take the trai’n?

e
o

. L revrEeny G

Aln't decided, dsughter. Thought maybe I'd git up esrly im
the morning, throw the Saddle on old Betsy, lesp onto her

. N ; . ~
No, Betsy's my bicycle, On the other hang, kids, ., I'11

1ikely take the steesm cars, I love trains. Used to be &

WHADDYE MEAN, WHAT!D I DO, JOHNN¥? I HAD MY OWN{

gure did, daughter, 18 cars, two engines and seventy two

foot o'track, Run from the dining room thru the front hall,
back to the kitchen and around into the dining rbém again'-:
Stopped at tne umbrella stand, the pisno stool,”the ‘

refrigerator and the cook, exception Mondays, m%i»ch was the

.cook!s day off and at the piano stool on signal only. But

I had a bad wreck in 1889, when papa come home iabt,e one

o

Yes. Now I never see a engine with a tender behind, without

thinkin! o ! what papa did to me that night! Well, so long.

i B

UDREAMING OF A WHI'I‘E'CHIRSTMAS""-— KING'S MEN,

OLD M3
‘back and ride her all the way to Chif
FIBs That's a long trip for a horse.
OLD Ms WHO!S A HORSE? o | \
MOL Tsn't Betsy? '
OLD "Mg
_ railroad man, in my younger days.
FIBs . What'd you c;n on the railroad?
OLD Mg
MOLs You mean you owned a rallroad?
OLD M3
night and tripped over the coal car.
FIB: Tough luck! ‘
OLD Mi
- kids, end a Merry Christmas to yol
DOOR SLAM} ‘ ‘ .
ORK3
APPIAUSE . .
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FIES
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MOL:
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Well, McGoos..I'11 have to confess...I1'M about ready to‘
give up. You certainiy hid that fifteen dollars well. -
YES AND‘i COULD KICK MYSELF AROUND THE BLOCK FdR IT, TOO
IF I'M NOT THE SILLIEST -

Yes yos yes..e.We've been all over that,eAre you SURE you

HAD fifteen dollars in the first place®

_SURE I'M SURE. A TEN iND A FIVE, AND THEY WERE EARMARKED
FOR YOUR CHRISTMAS PRESENT, TOO.

They were whau?

Earmerked. That's what the govornment does with money, so
that's what I did.

How?

I put ink sll over my ears znd pressed both the bills
against 'em, I think the theory is that nc two people.
have ears alite., You knowe..like fingerprint&% only easier
to sec. :

That must keep Mr. Morgenthau pretty busy. Now let!s just
sit down here =nd reconstruct what you did when you hid
the moneﬁ. What did y;u do first?

Well, sir;, I got me ¢ envelopé -
COME IN,.

WHO'S CAR IS THAT OUT IN FRONT?

The black one? Well, it's kind of 2 combination
ownership, bud, Me snd the fiqence company 8re =

f SEE YOU HAVE'AN "A" STICKER ON THE WIND-SHIELD. DO YOU
DO ANY PLEASURE DRIVING? .

MOL 2

FIB:

KEN:
MOL:

(REVISED) =~ -19-
Pake him for s ride around the bleck, MoGees That!ll ariswer
THAT question. In that car you get more pleasure walking.
I don't quite understand whyk- .
IEm ME SEE YOUR DRAFT REGISTRATION CARD, PLEASE.
Okay. Here you are, Bud. I'M not only & 1ittle over agej
but I got a lotta oollaterai dependents. I got collateral
ot the Flrst National, the Morris Plan, The Building end
Loan -
NEVER MIND. HOW MUCH COFFEE HAVE YOU GOT?
~ About a halffa pound. " - -
SUGAR?
No thanks...just creame ’
Losk here, Bud I don't mind answering questions, but -
(STERNLY) MCGEE....THIS IS WAR.
Yes, we read about it in the paperss But what -
I ONLY HAVE A FEW MORE QUESTIONS, AND THEN I'M THRU. ﬁAVE
YOU BEEN BUYING WAR BONDS e« «?
Bud, we been buying war bonds t111 we're red white and blue
in the facee. And I've 1icked the back of s¢ many war saving
stamps everything I eat testes like glue. Now it you don't
mind - A .
I HOPE YOU'RE NOT COMPLAINING?
CERTAINLY WE COMPLAIN. EVLRYBODY COMPLAINS. AND IT
-DOESN'T MEAN.A THING., AND NOW IF YOU wILL PLEASE EXPLAIN
WHY - '
McGee, I SEE YOU HAVE GUFFS ON THOSE TROWSERS. DID YOU}B?Y
THAT SUIT AFTER RESTRICTIONS WERE PUT ON CLOTHING?

S
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. MOL:

MOL:
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MOL:
FIB:
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FIE:

~ DOORBELL$
MOL'

. DOOR OFEN:
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ﬂell, NcGeo...I'11 have to confess...I'M about ready to
give up. You certainiy hid that fifteen dollars well. -
YES AND' I COULD KICK MYSELF AROUND THE BLOCK FOR IT, TOO
IF I'¥M NOT THE SILLIEST - '

Yos yes yos...We've been all over thats«Are yov SURE you
HAD fifteen dollars in the first place?

_SURE I'M SURE. A TEN &ND A FIVE, AND THEY WERE EARMARKED

FOR YOUR CHRISTMAS PRESENT, TOO.

They were whai?

Earmarked. That's what the govcrnment does with money, so
that's what I did.

How?

I put ink all over my ears. snd pressed both the bills
againgt fem, I think the theory 1s that nc two people-
have ears alito., You knowse.like fingerprint§5 only easier
to see.

That must keep Mr. Morgenthau pretty busy. Now let'!s just
a1t down here =nd reconstruct what you did when you hid
the moneﬁ. What did y;u do first?

Well, sir, I got me ¢ envelope -
COME IN.

WHO'S CAR IS THAT OUT IN FRONT?
The black one? Well, it's kind of e combination i -

ownership, bud,e Me and the fiqance company are =

f SEE YOU HAVE'AN MA" STICKER ON 7HE <IND-SHIELD. DO YOU
DO ANY PLEASURE DRIVING? '

vMOL:

FIB:

KEN:
MOL:

(REVISED)

Take him for a ride around the blaéck, McGee. ‘That!'ll answer
THAT question. In that car you get more plegsure walkinge

I don't quite understand why - .

LET ME SEE YOUR DRAFT REGISTRATION CARD, PLEASE.v

Okay. Here you are, Bud, I'M not only & 1ittle over agey .
but I got a lotta collateral dependents. I got collateral‘
at the First National, the Morris Plan, The Building and
Loan =

NEVER MIND. HOW MUCH COFFEE HAVE YOU GOT?

" About a halfta pound. . -

SUGAR?

No thanks..e.just cresms '
Losk here, Bud I don't mind answering questions, but -
(STERNLY ) MCGEE. ...THIS IS WAR.

Yes, we read about it in the paperss But what -

I ONLY HAVE A FEW MORE QUESTIONS, AND THEN I'M THRU. HAVE
YOU BEEN BUYING WAR BONDS. .2

Bud, we been buying war bonds till we're red white and blue
in the face. And I've licked the back of s¢ many war saving
stamps everything I eat tastes like glue. Now if you don't

mind -

I HOPE YOU'RE NOT COMPLAINING?

CERTAINLY WE COMPLAIN. EVERYBODY COMPLAINS. AND IT
‘DOESN'T MﬁAN.A THING, AND NOW IF YOU WILL PLEASE EXPLAIN
WHY - ;
McGee, I SEE YOU HAVE CUFFS ON THOSE TROWSERS « DID YOU BUY

THAT SUIT AFTER RESTRICTIONS WERE PUT ON CLGTHING?




FIB: : No, I didn't. And while I don't 1like to be personal, bud,

;éq;

there are still a few people \a;ho need a cuff on the pm}ts.
- So will you please tell us just who -= .
- KEﬁS JUST ONE #lORE THING. THE GOVERNMENT DOESN!T WANT YOU TO
BUY ANYTHING YOU DON'T NEED. THEY'RE TRYING TO KEEP PRICES
) AT A REASONABLE LEVEL, AND ENCOURAGE BUYING .ONDS AND
PA&ING OFﬁ DEBTS. WE WANT THIS COUNTRY T0 BE ON A SOLID
FINANCIAL FCOTING AFTER THIS WAR IS OVER. NOW REMEMBER

THAT .
,MOL: 5 Just what is your connection with th»ekgovernment?
.' KEN: bH, (LAUGHS) My goodne‘ss, I forgot tu introduce myself.
= = ‘ I'm Mr. Toll’iver.,ﬁl_just ‘moved into the brick house down
the strect.
FIB;,' . Glad to know you, Tolliver. ily wife, Molly.
MOL s l How do yo\x do, I'm sure. Just what departm:nt of the

government are you in, Mr Tolliver?
KEN: OH I'M not in the government, Mrs., McGee, I run the
hamburger wagon down there at 14th and Oak. 4And I must
-say we serve the finest..: .
FIB: WELL DAD KAT IT, BUD, WEAT RIGHT H.VE YOU GOTTO COﬂEA
- BUSfIN' IN HERE £ND ASKIN! ALL THEM QUESTIONS?
KEN: Well, I think when a man moves into a new neighborhood, he
n‘aturally‘ wants to know all about his neighbors...(LAUGHS)

. CERTAINLY IS NICE TO HAVE MET YOU, FOLKS. GOODNIGHT.

DOOR -BLAM ¢
MOLs Well of all the brassy, nervy peéple I ever xﬁet, -
FIB: Something tells me I'm gonna have trouble with that mugg!

Hg"s gonna get in xhy hair, and there ain't enough in it
for anybody but me. A self-appointed cop) WHY, THAT =

4

MOL:

FIB:

MOL:
FIB:

DOOREELL
MOL:s
DOOR_OPEN ¢
WIMP:

MOL: -

FIB:

WIMP:

MOLs
WINP:

FIBs
WINMP:

 MOL3

WInP:

. =21=

Never mind him, McGee...let's concentrate‘_%on finding your-
fifteen doll#rs.. Now what did you do afte.‘r you goii ‘the .
envelope? _ - .
Lemme think, Well, I put the money in the onvelope and
sealed it. ‘
Yesi. - A

‘Then I started lookin! for a hiding place. First I thought
I'd hide it in the4 hgll closet, and then T sﬁys to myself,
MyNo*, T §aza,, _"I ' GONNA CLEAN THA‘:[.‘ CLOSET OUT ONE OF THESE‘
DAYSY, so I takes the envelope - ' .

Oh for goodness sakes....COME INY

Hello, Mrs. McGee...hollo, Mr. McGese...
MR, WIMPLE!
Hiyah, Wimp, 0ld Man. Why the sui£ case? You’r;znning awm:yt
from home again? A
Oh no, Mr. McGese. .fI'm going to Chicago on =& business trip,
for about threec weeks. k
Is your wife going with you, Mr. Wimple? :
No she ien't, Mrs. McGee. And I'm going to be ﬁerriblx
lonesome without her too....OUCHI : A’ .
Whet's the mattor? -
(LAUGHS) Oh I was crossing my fingers 80 herd I almost
broke them,
What kind of a business trip is thls, Mr. Wimple? .

+ I'M going to see my publishers, Mrs. icGee...the ones who

publish all my poetry. They sent mo a telegram saying

. they wantod to see me,




FIB:
WIMP:

- MOL:$
WIMP:

FIB:
WIMP:

MOL:z
FIB:

WIMP:

| FIB:
WIMPs

- MOL:
WIMP:

WIMP:

20~
They must think a lot of you, Winip.

, Yes..‘they wented to publish my pioture and I sent them some

and they wired right.back..“WE DON!T BELIEVE IT. COME IN.
PE}'_{SON". Wasn't that nicel

S6 you won't be here for Christmas, Mr. Wimple.

- No. But Sweetyface gave me my Christmas present before I

~left. TIook...a check for 25 dollars.

SAYYY, THAT!S GREAT, WIMP!

Isntt it though? She saysri/f I'M a good boy all year, that
next Christmas she!ll sign it. V

she might even throw in the blotter.

The old _sabertoothl T thought of a swell gift Itd like to

~ send her, Wimp, but I hate to ask anybody to deliver it.

Oh I'd be very happy to take it over, Mr. McGees

No you wouldn!t. It might explode before you g?)t there.
Not if you timed it right to the second.

What ald you give your wife for.Christmas, Mr. Wimple?

A greatv‘r;ig bottle of cologne, Mrs. koere. To be opened on
Christmas mo‘,rning. :
Cologne, eh? What kind, Wimp?‘

I mixed it up myself, Mr. McGee. Mostly carbolic acid.
WHY MISTER WIMPLEL THAT'S LIABLE TO TAKE THE SKIN RiGHT
OFF HER FACE - ' .
(LAUGHS) Yes., WELL, NiERRY LCHRISTMAS, FOLKS. bt

(FIB AND MOL AD LIB MERRY XMAS'S)

DOOR SLAM:

EFIiB:

MOL:

Three weeks alwa.y from that gunner!s mate of his and Wimp'll
be a new manl

Poor little fellow}

SRR R

(2ND REVISION) : -é}'-»
I'LL BE A POOR LITTLE FELLOW MYSELF IF I DON'T FIND THAT

FIB:
PIFTEEN BUCKS. IF I WASN!T SUCH A NUMBSKULL . + +SUCH &
HOPELESS DOPE AND A BLUE RIBBON BOOE, T MIG:I-IT.-.;

MOL: STéP IT!

FIB: Eh? o

MOL¢ Let'!'s take up where we left offs After you decided against
hiding it in the closet, what did you do?

FIB: .- DOGGONE IT, THAT'S WHAT I CAN!T REMEMBER{ ALL I KNOW IS, it
PUT IT SOMEPLACE WHERE I!D REMEMBER IT JUST BEFORE
CHRISTMAS! ‘ =

MOL: Well, I'm sorry, McGee = I can!t imagine where in the
dickens =

FIBe DICKENS!? THAT'S IT! NOW I REMEMBER! Here it is = right ‘
here in this bodk = ‘ ! ‘

MOL: What book? -

FIB: Dicken's Christmas Garole

MOL: Whatever made you hicie your monéy in that?

FIB: Safest place in the world. Nobody ever opens that book
t111l Ghristmas time. '

ORCH: ("IT CAN'T BE WRONG") (FADE N _CUE) .
(APPLAUSE) - . / : e

o
- -

ST I S R R




ORCH:

[s) TAL : . 7 “ w24
Wlntqr weather is hard4onpéhr floors == we mféht aé well
admit it. When snow and slush and wet'get tragked in, the
floor surfaces need the protection of a tough coat cr'
JOHNSON'S WAX., If you examined a waxed floor under a

‘magnifying glass, yéu'd see that it's the wax that gets

" all the wear =~ the surface underneath 1s safe. And don't

féﬁget that with genuine JOHNSON'S WAX you can toueh up

heavy traffic spots whenever necessary without having to

-reﬁax the entire fléorQ Don't forget either thatcthere are
ioo e#tra ;abor-saving uses f6r~wéx around your home ==
wiﬁdowsills, venetian blinds, luggagé, shoes and bobts,
lfurniture and woodwork.. In these tigés, when we hazz-to
take beﬁter care of the things we have, wax is & helpful
ﬁlly.'

: &
(SWELL MUSIC - FADE ON CUE)

FIB:

o

(REVISED) = _ -25-
i

TAG
@bu know, Molly, that was kiﬁq'of clever stunt at that,
hidin! this fifteen bucks in Dickens‘Christmasrc§roi.
Maybe I ain't such a fool after all.

No, yod really have some bright moments, McGeg{

I_gueés I do a% that., Well, all's well that'ends well,

. Here, You kae§ the fifteen bucks for me. I gdt%a throw

this envelope in the Wwaste basket,

This isn't fifﬁeen dollars. This is the envelope.

' EH? OH MY GOSH.1} I TORE UP THE MONEY.!li IF I AIN'T THE

WORST MUDDLE HEADED MOPE THAT EVER SHOULDN!T OF HAD FIFTEEN
.BUCKS IN THE FIRST PLACE. I'M THE DUMBEST, DfLLIééT ~ OHHHH -

MOL:

FIB:

SOUND: ~  TEARING PAPER
FIB:

MOL:
“FIB:

— GOODNITEI

MOL: GOODNITE, ALLI
ORK: UP TO FINISH.

APPLAUSE, ETC.




