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_ Glocoat present Fibber McGee and Molly, written by 
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'I‘HE J’OHNSON WAX PROGRAM. WII‘H FIBBER NOGEE AND MOLLY! L 
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The makers of Johnsonts Waz and Johnson's Self-Polishing 

Don Quinn, with music by Billy‘Mills' Orchastfa, and 

I‘aaturing tonight a very special musical score written by : 

Ken Darby, arranger and director of the King's Men. 
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OPENING COMMERG TAL _______..——-———-— 1 x 

: If there Were any instrument like a the 

‘increased actlvi‘by and hustle and bustle around the house, . 

it would cerba' y kick over the traces in this week before 

. Christmas. wha _with shopping and cooking and tres trimiing, 

‘ja.nd being an air raid warden besides, thera's certainly lots 

bo be done.' But in spite of how busy you are, you atill want 

your heme to look i’bs best for the: holl%ays. Have you evqr 

stopped to think how “u.sflg’sful wax ig at such a time? 

if your floors, furnlture and woodwork have been regularly 

protected with gemuns JOHNSON'S WAX, that special holiday 

cleaning can be dons in -ghort ordar._ A quick dusting, - : 

 polishing, touch-up with wax where needed - and your rooms 

g:re”.,glcwing with mellow beauty, read‘y for the vislts of 

For over 50 years JOHNSON!'S WAX 
ycur ramily and friendss 

has hslpe& brighten homes at the Christmas season,. 

(SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH) 

(APPLAUSE) - ‘ . . 

rmometer for measuringy 

Truth is, 

~ APPLAUSE: 

MOLLY: 

FIBBER: 

MOLLY: 

MOLLY: 

. PIBBER: 

MOLLY: 

FIBBER: 

MOLLY: 

THE HOUSE. AT 79. WISTFUL. VISTA, NOT & GREATUBE WA@\ STIRRING : 

McGee, I don't like to seem repsfiitious, but hadn't‘yo'u‘ 

1TWAS A COUPLE GF NIGHTS BEFORE CHRIS‘I‘MAS AI}TD ALL THROUGH 

e 

EXCEPT === ' = . . ; 

.-~ FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY! o . 

better got your Christmas Shopp*fig done? > 

AW, ‘CHRISTMAS SHGPPING, CHRISTMAS SHOPPING, GHRISTMAS s 

SHOPPING!! EVERY YEAR, THE SAME THING! MAKES ME SICK! 

Yes, I know, dearle. We go thru this every yoar, 

¥ ¥ me 

This-seme~—900nes *You howl end scowl, and then the day 

befere Christmas, the spirit hits you like a baseball bat, 

and ‘ym‘; do eve;-ything bfit grow a bsard find climb down 

ohixfi\eysl ' o ' = - f'* 

Well, gee whizz....Ohristmas is gettin! too commu cial. o i 

or this 
Sure, sure. We ought to have rubber stamps made 

whole conversation. Every vyear you say Ghristmas is getting 

teo commércial, and evgr}} year.I have te scold you for - 

spending tpo much. 2 

WHO, ME? (LAUGHS SCORNFULLY) I JUST $PEND WHAL I HAVE TO . 

TO GET BY, THAT'S ALL. I GO ALONG WITH THE MOB. IT ATNT . 

; B - 

ANY BEAUTIFUL YULETIDE THOUGHTS WITH ME, BABY. NO TINSEL 

SNOW GETS IN MY EYES. IF I SPEND ANY DOUGH, IT'S BEGAUSE. 

N 
IT'S THE EASIEST WAY OUT. - - ; 

McGee, you're a fraud, You'lre a phoney! (LEUGHS(!NYou re 

scared somebody'll find.out you're sentilmqntal, you ac 

like a Dead-End Kidl 



| SENPIMENTAL, MY CLAVICLE! THE #HOLE THING IS A LOTTA TAPIOCA! 

el WOILDN T GIVE A EALF-HEARTED HOOT IN HACKENSACK IF I NEVER 

SAW A - whaddye got there? 

This is the mail tha'a came this morning. Itla mostly Just 

Gh;-is{cmas cards . 

, FIBBER: Lesece 'em. . - : 

. MOLLY: ‘ You wouldn't b intei'-ested. They're just the same old 

Christmas malarkey. L - ’ 

»E‘IBEER: WHADDYE, MEAN, MALARKEY? DON!T YOU REALiZE PEOPLE HAVE GONE 

TO A LOTTA TEME AND TROUBLE TO =~- (PAUSE) ezf.u_._yaé there 

4, ey ather "mail?' — 

MOLLY: Just 8 couple of ‘bills. INCIDENTALLY, WHAT'S“I‘HIS ITEVI ON 

THE BON TZON BILL FOR ONE MAMMA DOLL, EIG-HT DOLLARS AND A HALE? 

PIPBER:  ifamma doll? . ' . 

‘MO‘LLY:  Oh don't try to look so innocentl Nét that I mind your playing 

wltl} dolls‘ - if they're made out of plasfier ~ but you cerbainly - 

did’h‘t buy this one for me, 

“’g.‘ I bought 1t for the 1ittle girl acress the street, 
FTBBER: 

MOLLY: Well, I think that was very sweet of you. 

PIBBER: IT WAS NOT SWEET! I'M GIVIN' IT TO THE LITTLE PEST AS A 

BRIBE io STAY OUTTA MY LIEE 

(LAUGHS) t‘s strange how much she annoys you, isn't 1t? 

I riéver saw such a-lityle nuisance, Always buttin' in where 

she ainft wanted. 

You hate her 80 much that last year- you gave her a 

ng her tricycle 
. her o the circus twice, spent three days £ixi 

FIBBER: THAT DON'T MEAI\I I LIKE HER, DOES IT? 

MOLLY: Doesn‘t it? 

FIBBER:'" ‘Nol That was an old valentlne that'd been kick 1 

‘here for years, I gave her the rabbit because I thought it 

‘ "'wouldflanneywhepwold men., T fixgzd J;xer tricycle 80 she could ; 

g0 someplace besides around here, I took herkto the circus 

"because they always: give kids better seat.s than th%;[ do - 

grownups, and I was takin! advantage of her helpless— 

. condition to practice my card tricks, (LAUGHS) AND SHE N"‘VER 

THOUGHT I WAS DOIN! IT ALL FOR HER! gLAUGHS " 
__GAUGHT ON} 

HEARTILY) 

dearie, »MOLIfYk:' Oh ecome of £ ib You're not fooling anybody. 

F‘IBEER: T AINT TRYING TO FOOL ANYBODY. _ALL I‘MS‘AYIN“IS THAT L 

‘ mzsms HAS LOST ITS MEANING. IT!S GOT SO REOPLE DONT=- 

DOORBELL: ; {- ! 

MOLLY: ) COME IN! - 

DOOR OFEN: 
MILLS: Hello, Mom. Hiysh Skimp, 

FIBBER: Well, if it aint Billy Mills! The Poor Man's Toscaninll ‘ 

MOLLY: - Hello, Mr. Mills, 

Heng your hat on a hicko’ry" 
FIBBER: Gome on in, Villiam, my boy. 

 1imb and don't go near the piano. What‘i confusic with 

muaic" 

MILLS: Just s’sopped in to wish you a Merry Ghristmaa--», 



(PAUSE) 

~ MITLS: 

MOLLY: 

’.? 

(REVISED)  -7- 

MERRY CHRISTMAS, BLAHL WHAT"S MERRY ABOUT 177 WALK YOUR 

SWEDGTES UFF TN‘ TI-?E SLUSH TO fFIND ‘A DLOTTA JUNK FOR A FEW. 

MUGS THAT WON'!T APPRECIATE IT. HANGIIJ PA TON OF GEW GAWS 

ON A PINE TREL THAT: T,OOKED- BETTER IN THE HOODS, SCRATCH 

Gl YOUR HANDS ALL,UP ON A hAN’DFUL OF HOLLY TQ HA}TG IN THE 

WINDOW SO {yp N STICK YOURSELF IN THE EYE WITH IT WHEN 

YOU LOOK OUT TQ WATCH THE MAILMAN BREAKIN’ HIS BACK WITH 

A SACKFUL OF SILLY CHRIS‘I‘M.AS CARDS. MERRY CHRISTMAS,. . 

oL 
Doom¥+ [ A Z 

L And a Happy ‘New Years. 

Thank you, Mr. Mills. The same to you. And don't pay any 

b “’Fy b 

attention to W‘hfirfi" He goes thru this act 

: every year., He'!s got those don't-wrapwup-that-packet, 

Ghrlstmas-ls—just—a-racket Blues, 

Du\n”c worry, Mom., I can read h.un like & book. 

Wiat kind of a book? - ' 

He“lé a mystery, ¥ery novel character. ' 

Flne tirpe, too. One of the lower cases, . 

.Somebody ougfxt _to- borrow him. And not bring hlm backs 

Maybe we cuuld arrangé with the Book-of-the-Month G;Lub to 

uffer him as a. spec:.al premium on the = 

,AWWW LAY OFF,. WILL YOU? EVEN IF THE RIB WAS AS PRIME AS 

YQU THINK, THIS IS A Mr.ATLESS DAY, 

play the bag—pipfis, Alfred? 

N!'T CAB‘L ME ATFRED ; 

: _‘E or pl&y the bagpipas? 

FIBs , 

MILLS: 

MOL: 

MILLS: 

DOOR SLAM: 

MOL:¢ 

FIB? 

I'OORBELL: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

whether hets:beatin' out a march‘, a polka, a waltz, or 

; . {2ND REVISIO 

T don't thlnk hoe ever did, Hr. *ulla. You think he eould? 

Sure. Got & head start. Big bag of wmd. All fi/\fi%eda 

is a flute. Well, gotta ‘be—goings Merry Christmas gain 

Same to you, you Oskaloosk) Sousa. But what's all the rush? 

Gotta drop in and saa my mothar-in-law. ' She's AW, 0 Le 

YOU MEAN ABSENT WITBOUT LEA.VE? 

No. & Welder Out At Lockhesd. Bye, nowl. 

Isn't he a wéhdférffilytbandklekader, McGeo? i 

I think thé‘y're_ all a bunch of fakers, mysaifl. You ever 

see a musician 1561{111'1 at the leader? Nol They dunno = - 

swattin'! flies. 

Then what keeps them together? 

That cheék at the en& of the week. Génfiden_tially - one 

of tem told me - : . i f 

_“I wonder who that could be? 

Oh probably somebody else com;tnt in to wish us a Merry 

Christmas 'when.all they really want is to 'ses 1f you eve 

got those hew curtains for the _dining TOOM, 

Well; I difn't, and the same to them. COME INI 

CLOSE: 

Hi, Mister. 

Oh oh. This is all I neaded today. sis, why don'tt you ' 

your littla sled and go out on the pond in the parkr 

There isnh't any dece on it, misters 

Yes, I know. : 4 ! 



3 S S e L { S 

(eND REVISION) =~ -9-10- = . , f - L 
. ; : oung onee TEE: ‘Maybe yow're still mag on aceount of last year huh? Are Ok now, MoGee.-derx‘t be like that, You were ’y il - , - e Y’ re sti d on a ‘.Y T : 

~ . you mister, Hmmm, Are you Hmm? ¢ e "yourself, you know, . . - 3 . 

s 1 4 ! W i I wasn't that young this long. FIB: NO, I'M NQF, THAT HAS NOTHIN! TO DO WITH IS . 
: i‘fiOL; o Bo very bactful with him today, llttle girl. His MOL 2 ’ -What's this" What happened last year that I dont know about? . ; - chrig‘bmas Spirft 1g-later than usual this year.. v B > Oh rothint, She’s Just = e i i . 
FIB ! WEI.L” GONE IT, THE WHOLE THING IS A VERY FOOLISH TEE: - Us kids viere go:.ng around singing Christmas Carols and S o ; 

BIBs NEVER MIND SIS. THAT'S ANCIENT HISTORY, | ARRANGEMENT. 
- e - TEE: - And Mr, McGee came out and - * = . . TEE: Why, Mister? - . : o - : - e o i : ‘THE IDEA OF HAVIN‘ GHRISTMAS COME RIGHT IN TEE MIDDLE OF . FIB: : NEVER MIND, NEVER MIND, NBVER MIND. @ive the kig 5 cookie, 

s THE HOLIDAYS, RIGHT WHEN EVERYBODY IS BUSIESTI IT'S Molly. I imagine she's kinda hungry, Bh, sis? - ‘ 
TEE? Gee, thanks mister., ANYWAY, MR, MCGEE CAME OUT WHIL RIDICULOUS! . : . 2 = s Al AME W“ EWE 

igE:  Dook, mister. I got business to sea you about.: Do you fiE o an o : b . - 1ike %o hear children sing Christmas Carols? FIB SIS I TOLD YOU NOBODY WAS INTERESTED. Now let“s Just drop 
. STS, THERE'S NOTHIN' I LOVE MORE THAN &‘o HAVE A LITTLE : the subject. What kind of & cookle you want? 

GRO‘(}P OF GHILDISH VOICES STAND OUTSIDE MY WINDOW AND BLAT TEE: : " Any hind, thanks., And a glass of milk, f . 

7 THEIR MELODIOUS LITTLE BRAINS OUT, PARTICULARLY ny i MOL s . AND WHAT HAPI’ENED WITH THRE CHRISTMAS CAROLS, DEAR'7 5 ?r e Ho}m THAT NIGHT. ’ 
TEES = AND MR« MCGEE CAME RUNNIT\T(; OUT OF THE HOQUSE AND = 

q:EE' . Well, gee, mister...I got my whole gang outside and they'rs F"_IB: NOW You CqT‘THAT OUL SIS. I NEVER - . o : , s 
TEE: AND HE WANTED T0 SING WITH US ONLY WHEN WE HEARD HIM SING 

WE DIDI\I‘II WANT HIM TO, AND HE FOLLOWED US ALL OVER TOWN, AND I -{—'-—’ L . - : ‘ piB - i e womr e L : . GEE, WE GOUI.DNT GET RID OF HIM AND HE KEET TRYING 70 SING L e (OOD STANDIN' HIP-DEEP IN AND PROPLE THREW THINGS AT US OUE THE WINDOW AND GEE,~WB~ 
- i 

. 

NEVER s it e e e e A SNOWDRIFT, WITfi/A MUFFLER OVER THEIR FACE, WONDERIN! . 
. - . / 

HOW MANY FINGERS AND TOES THEY'LL HAVE LEFT WHEN THEY 
e F‘AST) 4 

’ 
ORK 3  "DARK EVESH 

. GBET HOME, IF TEEY EVER DOl 
DA = 

— MR BB 

APPLAUSE 



- (W REVISIOM) 

TEE: I oould bring my 111 playmatas in and we could sing yo 
-.~=-And when the Prince tried the slipper on cinderella's/— e 

¢ 2 = N 

foot it £it Just dandj and he said gee kid, you're éute, some_chz'istmas carols. They must Ve pretty eol:} out thars ; 

by now and == 

FIB: I DONYT WANNA HEAR ANY GERTSTMAS GAROLS! CHRISTMAS CAH 
;how'd you like to be a Princess and she said OH BOY, AND 

_ WRITE TESTIMONIALS FOR COLD CREAM, and they got married . 
and 1ived happy ever after you wanna hear another one, ARE BEAUTIFUL MUSIC AND TO HEAR YOUR LITTLE MOB oF mm- V 

m‘istye ell, ones upon a time there lived a == HEP=CATS WOULD RUIN MY DAY;A THE VERY THOUGHT OF THOSE 

' KINDERGARTEN CONTRALTOS DRIVES ME TO DRINK. Get me some 
FIB: NO NO NOI} ...Thatfs enough, sis, Thanks anyway. You've 

. . . ' " rootbesr, will you, Molly. 
told me at least fourteen of teom, 

TEE: - ‘You sure you don't wamna hear any more? TEE: Me, too, please. - HEY, MISTER.,.LET'S PLAY STORE, Hum. 

FIB: I'M positive, sis, ' - - . Shall we, Jummm? : ’ 

TEE: Okay, Then gét off ;my lap. FIB: How do werplay 1t?7 - 

FIB: / oka_y‘k ' TE?E:~ Well, first you gimme maybe about three dollars in ,éhang‘é;,' 

SOUND:  , THUD f_ = » . ‘ and - ; - o 

MOL: L n o vt . FIB: G1VE YOy THREE BUCKSIE WHAT IS THIS? FIRSD YoU mAT TWO 

TRYING TO DO - CRUSH THE CHILD? DOZEN GOOKIES AND THEN WANNA BORROW THREE BUCKS. You q}finm 

FIB: . o Nah...Sha wanted to pretend I was her 1ittle boy and tell TO PUT THE BITE ON THE HAND THAT FEEDS YOU? 

. - _ me some stories. Now I know why they call Yem Grimm's TEE:s Aw gee, it'll be lots of fun, mister. First we post a »lotpa 

ceil ing prices -- 
Faliry Tales, This is the grimmest half hour I sver spent. ; ' 

FIB: T don't wanna buy a ceiling, We,got one. 
. TEE: Gee, I thought it was fun. 

- ‘ e 

7 - kOh, you dial Well, perscnally, I'd rather 115 dcwn with TEE: ’This s different, ’mie}ber'. Us storekeepers have ;gvi)'tfa ‘pa,s,t, L 

. e good book under my head and go to sleep. : : celling prices, so people won't have to pay too n;’uch fop 

_ Gan't you two think up any more games to play? " stuff and it keeps the cost of living down %o a reaéénah 

level, and prices won't go pig wild - 
\ I betocha I know what would be fun, I betcha, . . , 

- . . FIB: HOG wild, 

TERE: You know your own habits best, mister. Anywey, we gotia 

keep prices from getting out of hand for the merchandisé 
. ‘. 

thatls getting soarce—=so after the war we won!'t have 

inflation, seef? 



7 

(2ND REVISION) (REVISED) | 

Aren't you gettin! a libtle outa your depth, sis? What 
. FIB: \ ‘Like this: YOU RUN ON HOME, HIDE IN A CL%SE'f 

HANDS OVER YOUR EYES AND COUNT UP o) SEVEN MILLION. 
. ‘do you know ebout economiocs? 

. e : - . TEE$ / And then what? ~ 

- TEB: My daddy told me, We had a 1il heart=to=heart talk last - 

e oo . FIB: By that time welll both be so old we'!ll have forgotten wha. . 

3 . = - S - . we started out to- pl&y—,wwhiomi&mtheuobject of tha_(gama Homw‘ 
night. He says I'M at the age where I ought to kinow certain 

f Gl 3 : 
"~ I'1l get your hat and coat and = 

things .ike not paying ten cents for a lollypop that's e ; 
i > 3 ; : DOOR OPEN : ‘ 5 - 5 

worth only five becauss then -I'm bidding against somebody WILs - (FAST) HELLO, FOLKS..MERRY CHRISTMAS, , .OH EELLO, LITTLE GIRE! 

. - . - : 5 TEE3 . HL, Mr. wnch, What did - . e 

. ; 4 that can only pay five cents for a lollypop besides 

- ~ ‘ : - e WIL: HAVEN'T GOT ANY TIME TO STOP AND TALK, JUST WANIED [0 LEAVE 

spending a extra nickel that oughtta go toward a war bond - : . THIS LITTLE CHRISTMAS GIFT FOR Yol MOLLY] 

- . ~ i ; . : . MOLs Well, heavenly days, iz, Wilcox, you shouldn'f have = 

which!ll help pay for the war and glmme a mnest-chicken Ve Sy 

! ‘ . = WEL:s i OH IT ISN!T VERY MUCH, AND DON‘T OPEN 1T BEFGRE GHRI&T L 

afberwards. , o , r - BUT I THINK IT'S SOMETHING YOUILL LIKE. _ ; 

i ‘ e k 
. FIBs . I got one for ycu too, J'unior, but it ainlt wrapped up 

PIB: YOU MEAN A NEST EGG. 
. F 

-.and - ' . 

“WILs i\ THAT'S OKAY, PAL, ANY TIME! REMEMBER, MOLLY, DON'T QPEul 
| By that time it oughtta be & chicken, ? 

‘ THAT PACKAGE BEFORE CHRISTMAS BECAUSE I WANT YOU TO EE 

FIB: Well, be that as i1t may or may not be, or not, sis, we 

. ~ | : i SURPRISED . 

won't play store. I gotta better gamea MOL:: I promise, Mr, Wilcox, My it's wrapped beaubifully. 

¥ % i ‘ 
» 

ABE 

. WILs T wrapped 1t myself, specially for you. 

What, mister? 
e . 

: 
FIB: Sheke it, Molly....see 1f it rattles. 

TEE$ I betcha that wouldn't be falr, T betche. 
FIB: " Skanoopi., Ever play Skanoopl? 

WIL: OF COURSE NT WOULDN'T. I WANT IT TO BE A SURPRISE. YOU | 

JUST. PUT..IT AWAY TILL, CHRISTHAS. f—gflmwg 
. il Al 

_ What on earth is Skanoopi, McGes? 

(OH IT'S A WONDERFUL GAME. 

How do we play 1%, mister?. 



{eyp REVISION) . as | (2FD REVISION ) - =A% 

REGEIVER UP o 

79 WISTFBL'VISTA  MOLLY mmmm '*“‘1:‘;131\1‘(.’:—13fs‘l.“.F*fNEH.*‘r‘Z———*~~ . 

YES, I'IL HOLD THE PHONE, YES, T'LL.ee..0H I8 T\HAT YQU,. ,. DO, BEGAUSE IT ‘S S0 EASY ;DO APPI.Y, AND SHINES AS IT DRIES 

TO A BEAUTIFUL DHRROR-LIKE POLISH IN 20 MINUTE% OR LESS AND 

SAVES EGURS OF HOUSEWORK TO SAY NOTHING OF BLIMINATING OLD 
. MYRTLE? * . . 

. Hey, that's no falr, T always - 

“p 
- HOW!S EVERY LITTIE THING, MY'R'I‘IB? TE IST WHO, MERTI.E? | FASHIONED FLOOR SORUBBING AND BOY, WEAT IT DOES FOR THE . . - 

GR KTTOHEN LINOLEUM IS AMAZING, BUT T WON'T SAY 
YOUR BROTHER? WENT FISHING THRU THE IC‘-E‘Z WELL , ISN"I' HE 

OR I MIGHT GIVE YOU A HINT. VEREY CHRISTMAS, ALL 

L : OHE LUCKY ONE. 

What'd he got, olly? e 

The oherry out of his Planter's ounoh, WHAT DID YOU SAY, ; 

MYRTIE? YES... L' READY.,.HELLO...,WELL FOR GOODNESS 

SAKESI LI YOUR THE LAST PERSON IN THE WORLD I'Ds. WHATS . 

‘I‘EE: ' Gee, I wonder what it is. 

FIB: = say, SIS...ain’t 1t about time your mother cught to be 

worrying ebout why you don't come home? 
YES HE'!S FINE. 

tB: . Wou 
. 

PIB: En? &, FIB:  Who s 187 - L 

TEE3 s : MOL¢ OH YES TNDEED...ON WE'D LOVE TO SHE Y0U. YES, DO. AND PLAN 

L;(‘F:B: M Look...I been very patient with you today. i~ "Now why don't you = 9N HAWNG DINNER WELH Dos - ’ - -‘ _ f : 

do something for mo?. 
j FiBs \Hhc - / P ' , 

- TEES o kay, mister. : i . 
MOL:s _ OH WE!LL EE DELIGKTED...THANKS FOR CALLING AND WE'IL BE 

FIBs | FINE, FINE....OOME BACK MAYER TOMORROW. I'LL HAVE A SURPRISE  # EXPROTIN' YOU NEXT VWEEK....GOODBIE, MR. GILDERSIEEVE. (CLIGKVV‘I 

- FOR You. o - . FIBy . GILDERSLEEVE. 
| 

' : TEE: I betoha I remember him, I betcha., He's tho man who always 

I gotta sprise for you too, Mister, I got some little 

friends outaide who are /wgiting to si}xg you a Ghriabmas laughs with his stumnick, 

Carol and - o 
FIBt We oall»that a bgllyr-lau--- 

 DOGGONE I7,’ SIS, HOW MANY TIMES I GOITA TELL YOU I DONTT More .. - MoGERE , - - 

LIKE KIDS srmm' CHRTSTMAS CARCLS, I DON!T WANNA HEAR, ANY, ot . Ehe o _ ~ e 

MOZL:s Never mind. Mr, Glldersleeve says'he"s cc:ming to vislt us 
S 

. (FADE m) Tt get 11-., Moges, 

r it's this little girl's Mabher, Molly, tell her yes. 

next week. Helll be hem for d.inner. 

%o see the old blimp at,fihat‘ 



" oh dear,...COME INt ; - 

.‘-,VDOORM L - _ ‘ ‘ ‘ : Santa Claus at ;L4th and sk Streets.‘ Ahhy, n:ts been suoh 

. TEEs . Gee, ;@;}s Mrs, figpington. Hi, Mig Uppington} i 
: . fun, reelly. Quait an exporience. - 

UPPf~» . WELL...Hello, lfi?itl,e, girl, AND GOOD AFTERNOON, MRS. MOGEE . : FIBs That costume and the beard reelly fools fem eh, UpPi& 

, = AND MR, NOGHE. e o L e = Sl 

~ MOLs  Hello, Abigail. 

 PIB: Hi, Uppsy. Won't you wiggle cmt of the minks and drape the 
o 

: ’ frame on a orange crate for a spell‘i’ ' . . s - 

k UPP2 4 Thanlk you no, er. MoGee.,.L just dropped by to wfl.sh you both 
v 

¢ - a VEDIV, VEDDY MEDEY CHRISTMASE 
: L ) fl 

' wor: _ Thank you, Abilgail, the same o you. AND TAKE THAT SOUR 
v 

| LOOK OFF YOUR FACE, ICOEE. o , 
= 

FIBt Well...doggone v el - ~ . 

TEE: A T guess he doosn't 1ike Christmas yery mueh, Miz Up:pingto.n, ’ 
’ 

, I guesS. 

i [ 

FIB: . WELL Is IT MY FAULT THAT CHRISTMAS AIN”I‘ WHAT IT USED TO BE? 

: IT’S T00 GOMME:RCIAL. M.‘f GOSH,. .WHEN I WAS A BOY we 5 
. 

MOL: ,Oh MeGeo! He dQesnlt mean a word of i'b, Abigail. He's Just 

an old softy who's afrald gomebody!ll find out about 1t. = 

- 
T1M NEVER NO SUCH A THING} = 

You‘are%ao, I beteha. You gave me ’ten dollars on account of 

\fhere's some 1ittle orpheums in school who won't have eny 
. : , 

Christme—= . //\'\ 

YOU KEEP OUTA THIS, SISI - 

Okay.g : i ; L 
- 3 L 

,Ycu donlt have %o hurry away do you, Ablgail., I was Just 

going to make a pot of tesa, 



(REVISED) e o g . ; 

: ' ' ' (REVISED) =el- 
s They really do, Mr. McGee, I have been a Santa Claue fcr 

I beteha,,and gee the kids have . o o 

fwo weeks now, and I have been glven twenty-three cigars, ‘TEE: (WEEPY) I betcha you &are, 

seven hot tips on the races’ a.nd, business yards from two N - \g " been out there in the ool\d all afternoon on ycount of they ’ : 

',‘ coffae-leggera,‘ (LAUGHS) Ah, well, it's been & rich \ o thought - . t : ‘f‘ ' 

= ex’p"dflience."~' I—-feel—yeunger every day. And, as Mr. McGee, FIBRER: NOW NOW Now..NONE 0! THAT, SIS--.CUT IT OUT. THE ONLY 

will probably say wlien 1 leave, no one can stand it better REASON T DIDN'T WAND EM 10 SING IS;“ER...NELL — GEE ¥ NHIZZ---. 

: then T, CHF&STMAS,[ALM 
TEE: . » It's okay, mister. T know how you feel Thanks i‘or e 

DOOR. SLAM: ‘ cookles, And thenks for - o 

IEE: - You veally gonna say thqt, Jister? 
. FrEBER: HEY DON'T RUSH ANAY LIKE T‘HIS SIS, MY GOSH, TILL LISTEN 10 

FIB: ’. _Nos ...And she might have given me a’ handful of them cigars ' YOUR OLD CHRISTMAS CAROL IF IT MEANS THAT MUCH. S JUST 

/ people have given her. The thoughtless old = : THOUGHT -- . 

MoL - MCGEE]1 There's plenty of cigars in your humldor: ' TEE: " _ No, you don't’like em, 

FIB: . Okey. (FAIES 0UT) But if she wasn't so stingy, she migh’c FIBBER:. I DO 700 LIKE 'EMI I ONLY THOUGHT -- 

: c;f,. : / ‘ . TEE: vou don't either like "‘em’,' o 

TEE J’Hey,fwhy won't he lemme and wy friends sing afichriatma& i FIBBER: - I DONTOOQ, . : / k . - 

: _ Cerol, Hm? Why won'!t he? Hmm? ’ TEE:  veu don't., 

MOL:  (LOWERS VOICE) Frankly, 1ittle girl..ne'd LOVE it. But he o . FIBBER: I Do SO% . 

.kx';ows ‘himself,too well. When he hears those Christmas songs : TEES No. v 

hé“fgqes all mushy inside. Now look...you pretend he's hurt FIBBER: e 

your feelings. Meke believe you're going honis and ~ e TE}%}: Nol : - e 

" FIBs  (EADE IN) HEY I HOPE SOMEBODY GIVES ME A BOX OF CIGARS FOR FIBBER: LOOK SIS...PLEASE,...Hsre.., teke my,handkerch'ief and wipe 

GHRISTMAS BECAUSE T ONLY GOT.. ... what nes on here? What . ~ your nose, - , : ao 

Jyou two whj.spering about? o ‘ . ’ TEE: (S:‘NIFFS)’“ v , % 

She says T better go home, mistor. She says you"re sad &b FIBBER:  Now bring in your helf pint glee club and let fem do their 

me b.ecause'I wanna have the ki‘d'éflo;ing a Christmas cérol for 
worst,..which I imagine is.pretty bad, 

TEE: THEY ARE NOT BAD, ..THEY'RE WONDERFUL, 

FOUgeoe 

FIBBER: OKAY S0 THEY'RE TERRIFIC! BRING 'EM IN! : ~ 
OH T AIN'T MAD, EXACTLY SIS. T JUST - 

' ; ' : 
TEE: A1l PighBty. esse 

DOOR OFEN: 
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Sy 

i 

(WEEPY) = I beotcha you 8o, i batcha..and gee ‘the kids have », . . 
(BEVISED) 

been oub there in the coldrall afternocn on account of they TET.ET \('CALLS) HEY KEM\T!! RADDY JOHNNY BUDDY COME ON 

thought;\-‘-‘f - 
5 : 

« 
gugiey ’ s oo 

: 
> ] SCRAMBLE OF FEET.....FADE IN T0 DOOR STAM: e T~ 

OW NOw NOW .NQNE 0! THAT SIS...CUT IT OUT, THE: ONLY 

. 

: N : Qfi ’ 
i MOLLY 3 Well, whet hendsome 1ittle fellows. Hello,boyss, . 

REASON I DIDN!'T WANT EM TO SING IS..ER...MELL = GEE-WHIZZ. .o i a ey . Mr . s L e 

_ 3 ello, Mrs.MoGeo. . - S 

er. I know how you feel, Thanks for the 
2 FIB‘ SEATCHE ONNA BT VE TS KIDS? o e 

- 
S 

j £ 2 » 

~ cookies. And thanks for - 
- o 

) 
: . ) TEE: The Night Before Ghristmas...and gae, we reheaz-sed 1t like 

FIBBER:;~  HEY DON'T RUSH AWAY LIKE THIS SIS MY GOSH, I'LL LEISTEN TO - 3 ; ixi Ready?. : 

v ; - sixty. e8¢ y . 

YOUR OLD CHRISTMAS CAROL IF IT MEANS THAT MUCH, I JUST 
' 

: . - = 

L 
: 

FIB: . Ready, sis. NO, WAITI . ;. \ 

. e e , MOLLY ¢ What!s the matper, McGeo? - / : 

TEE: No, you don't like em. 

S g ¢ 
: 

- ’ o 
FIB: (LOWERS VOIGE) Here...teke my money and my watoh, you know . 

. PIBBER: 1 DO TOO LIKE 'EMI I ONLY THOUGHT =- i 

; 

; b : o /\j 
me) Every bime I hear these things I wenna give away 

TEE: ‘You don't either like 'em, . everything T ‘ 
‘ : G 

_everything own, -trnrghf:fl-—go—&he&d- 

FIBBER: I DO TOO. : - - 
"Tm i : : e 

TER: You don't, 

s : ‘wi.“, ,‘ k‘:.‘. . . . vt:‘,_f;? . 

CRCHESTRA: IN WITH “TWAS TI{E NIGH'I‘ BEFORE CHRISTMAS" UP I0 FINISH 
(1 DO S0% 

Hoe 
APPLAUSE: 

YES. 

Nol A 

TOOK SIS...PLEASE,...Here...take my handke rchief and wipe 

i your nose. 

(SNIFFS) 

Now bring in your half pint glee club and let tem do their . 

worst,..whieh I imagine 1is prebty bad, 

T 

: 

HE! ARE NOT BAH. . .T}IEY‘RE WONDERFUL , 

OKAY SO THEY'RE fl‘EBflIFIC& BRING 'EM IN} k 

~ All righty 
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‘Dz... .COME ON ING 

lovs. ‘H‘eyllo;boy's"‘_. - 
% 

ad gee, we vehearsed it ‘14 

hings T wanna give away 

.,.sm.mingwm «abw««e’bemm..... 

B CHRISTMAS“ UP TO FINISH 

o 

r-money -end my watoh, you know 

(2ND REVISION) =25= 

PAUSE AF‘IER APPLAUSE: , 

ORCH: 1IN SOFYLY WITH “STLENT NIGHT' - _ DOWN, UNDER = 

FIB: LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, EVEN WHILE WE WISH YOoU A ‘ . { 

. o 
MERRY CHRISTMAS, WE CAI\T':’I(‘7 HELP THINKING THAT IN MANY 

‘PARTS OF THE WORLD, THE SPIRIT OF GOOD WILL TOWARD MEN 

HAS BEEN M.ADE A SHAME AND A MOCKERY. 

BUT THERE‘LL BE OTHER CH'RISTMASES AND TO OUR MEN IN 

- UNIFORM, ALL OVER THE WORLD, WE SEND OUR PRAYERS AI\TD - 

' QUR THANKS FOR WHAT THEY ARE DOING TO RESTORE EAITH AND 

DECENCY TO OUR WORLD, TO THEM WE SAY THANK YOU, AND 

GOD BLESS YOU. / 

AND WE HOPE AND PRAY THAT WHEN® NEXT. CHRISTMAS (.V‘,OMES, 

. THERE WILL REALLY BE PEACE ON EARTH. 

FIB:  Goodnight. 

MOL 2 Goodnight, all. 

ORCH: USIIENT NIGHT" UP TO FINISH 

PAUSE: 

CHINES AND SIGNOFF. 


