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WILCOX: HAVANA IS NOTED FOR THREE EXBORTS. RUN, THE(QW AND

GOOD CIGARS. - 1

THE SQ'(HRE OF 79 WISTFUL VISTA DOESN'T CARE FOR RUM.

\

Wi While you're doing your hqusecleaning, you don't say to .
HIS HIPS AREN'T GEARED FOR THE W o

yourself "I'm doi'ng this so my family will have a clean, ;
BUT A GOOD CIGAR. .. AHHHHHH! JUST SNIFF"THE ATR AS WE

" sanitary home to live in". And yet, that thought i1s >
:undo'ub,tediy in the back of your mind all the time. And r .
. I'm sure th" 15 one of the reasons so many women have . .. EIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY!
adopted the wax method of housekeeping. A waxed home is ‘
a- clean home, and a clean home ‘ig sanitary and healthy. A_P'M'SE_: !
It's easier to keep out dust and dirt when floors, : . FIB: bh, bz';y H r'I‘alaze a -1ook at that .éigar,AMollj.‘ AinTE
furniture and woodwor:: are regularly protected with a . o !! . that a beauty? ‘
gleaming coat of JOHNSON'S WAX, All of these surfaces MOL: What's so beautiful about 1t?
can be kept dirt-free with a great saving of time and work. FIBs ‘Well, the color for one thing,..AND THE F'RAGRANGE... |
Of course it is true that the primary funciion of wax is Oooooooohd If you could bottle that like perfume, you'd ‘
to protect these surfaces, against wear as well as against have every guy over twenty in the country dabbin! 1t
dirt. And it's also true that nothing gives greater charm behind his earss ; , -
é,nd beauty thah the polished surfaces that you'!ll find in MOL: - In the country, yes. The air is fresher out thel{e-
%very home that's protected and kept clean and sanitary FIB: It isn't often I get my clutches on a gorgeous hunk of
with the regular use of genuine JOHNSON'S WAX, Paste, 0 : : tobacco 1like this, babys Forty cents a copy for cigars
Liquid or Cream. ‘ ‘ i = is a little rich for my plasmas k .
. . MOL: Who on earth 15 foolish enough to spend forty cents on a
ORCH: (SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH) (APPLAUSE)
. v : potential plle of ashes? And give it away after he got
it? :
- FIB3 Mr, Frang, the managé!v of the Sante Fe's wife just had .
a baby. So Franz is handing out the smokese
MOL3 Is it a boy <;r a girl?
! - FIB: Girle Colorado Clara, One of the.ﬁfinesﬁ cigars ever -
@ WOL: . I DON'T VEAN THE CIGAR. I MEANT MR. FRANZ! BABY.
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WL, : While you're doing your holisecleaning, you don't say to
o yourself "I'm doing this so my family will have a clean,
sanitary home to live in". And yet, that thought is

undoubtedly in thé back of your mind all‘the time, And

. I'm sure that's one of the reasons so many women have

adopted the wax method of housekeeping. A waxed home 1s - H

a clean home, and a clean’ﬁéﬁe is sanitary and healthy.

It's easier to keep out dust and dir:t when floors, . '
furniture and woodwork are regularly protected with a - i
gleaming coat of JOHNSON'S WAX., All of these surfaces

can be kept dirt-free with a great saving of time and work. v

Cf course it is true tﬁat the primary function of wax is . ";\
to protect these surfaces, againgt wear as well as againét

dirt. And it's also true that nothing gives greéter charm
and beauty than the Dolished surfaces that you'll find in

every home that's protected and kept clean and sanitary

with the regular use of genuine JOHNSON'S WAX, Paste, F O
Liquid or Cream. i -
ORCH: (SWELI, MUSIC TO FINISH)  (APPLAUSE)
\
o
0 -

WILCOX¢

 APPLAUSE:

FIB:

MOoLs
FIB:

MOL:
FIBs

MOL:z

FIB:

MOL3
FIBs
MOLs

Oh, boy il

. In the country, yes.

_(oND REVISION) r4-

HAVANA IS NOTED FOR> THREE EXPORTS. RUN, THE {ém AN;
GOOD CIGARS. .

THE SQUIRE OF 79 WISTFUL VISTA DOESN‘T CARE FOR RUM.
HIS HIPS AREN!'T GEARED FOR THE StﬂBS‘ ‘ i:;‘

BUT A GOOD: CIGAR.....AHHHHHH! JUST SNIFF THE AIR AS VE
MEET ===

: ~ > - FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY}

Molly.

Take a look at that cigar, Ain't
that a beauty?

What's so beautiful about it?

Well, the color for one bhingo..AND THE FRAGRANCE.,.
Qoocoooohl If you could bottle that 1ike perﬁume, yo#'d‘:
have every guy over twenty in the country dabbin! 1t
behind his ears,

The air is fresher out there,

It 1sn't often I get my clutches on a gorgeous hunk of
tobacco 1like this, babys Forty cents a copy for cigaras
i3 a 1little rich for my plasmas

Who on earth 1s foollsh enough to spend forty cents on a
potential pile of asheg? And give it awéy after hé got
182 ’ ‘

Mr. Frang, the manager of the Sante Fe's wife just had
a baﬁy. So Franz 1s handing out the smokes's ’
Is it a boy or a girl?

Girl,

Golorado Clara, One of the finest cigars ever -

I DON'T MEAN THE CIGAR. I MEANT MR. FRANZ' BABY,




. i (2ND REVISION) =5=

Ohe I dunnoe Forgot to ask, Gee, I almst hate to

-

 EiE:
. light this cigar, you know 1t?
 MOL: T almost hate to have yod.. But I can always start cooking
something with onionse. Sort of start a backfire, as it
‘ Woree
FIB: - Don!'t worry asbout this cigar smellin' up the house, kid.
' Thia\\wil‘li 1ike squirtin'! Christmas Night around with a
fly spraye Yﬁu gotta match? '
MOL: Right beside you, on the Bmoki:ng stand. Or, you eould
hold it out the window and walt fo;' lightning to st‘rik{a ite
FIB: Too late in the year for lightning. Well, here goes!
SOUND: STRIKE OF MATCH: PUFF PUFF PUFE,...EXHALE
FIB: Ahhhhhg, wonderful { §tiok around, Molly and get a few
iwhiffs of what a really good cigar oughtta~smell likes
Pull up a chaire . : v
MOL: )’If I followed my instinets, I'd pull up a windows - The .
\;}ast time\ you smoked a gift oigar, the draperies fadgd,
the gold—fiéh dled, and Mrse Roosevelt Yeft the countrys
FIBs

Well, it ain't often a guy gives me a heater 1ike this

' ones (PUEE PUFF‘ PUEF,..EXHALE) Ahhhhhh, looka the texture

of that smoke. That'!s QUALITY!
Heavenly days, if the smoke from a cigar makes you this
heppy, maybe --=

COME IN1I

'DOOR OPEN: CIOSE:

DOC:z

. NMOL:

. Béllo, Mrs. MoGeee Hello, McGeeo

/

~ Oh hello, Dootor Gambleo :

L
)

MOL:

DOC:
BIBs

MOL:

FIBs

DOCz

FIBs
DOC:

1

(2ND REVISION) -6

Hiyeh, Do®, old socke H:fii’e_;_aféﬁair and w?‘ll" swap lies
abont where to go and get & good T-bone s{:eak. ;
I'M awfully careful where I buy my meat these deys. Had a |
steak the other night that shied at my napkﬂ.n. Mads me
a 1listle suspivclg.....(PAHSE) SNIFE. ._...NIFF. Parcdon me,

but is there a feather bed on fire around here?

Thatts MoGee'!s .cigar, Doctors A proud father gave 1% to

‘him, and 1tM awfully happy it wasn't twinse
What brand of ~hubarb is that, McGee? ’

WHADDYE NEAN, RHUBARB" THIS IS A GENUINE POMONA EALONNA.
Don't you meen & Colonna-Colonna? It smells 11ke

somef)ody"s mustache was burninge

It'la proiza‘bly the kind your patients send you onh ;
Christmas irstead of paying their bills, l’)octo,_r.u . ,: |
OH YEAE? THIS IS A FORTY GENT CIGAR IF IT'S A CENT. ( -
And it's cértainly that ! 1111 %eld you what youid ?ter

- do, Mrs. McGee, until the government 1lssues gas maskse . .

You'd better wrap yourself in blankets,‘yput a damp cloth
over'ybur face, open all the windcws and Af ybu se'q any
m ce running out of the house, you go tooe Animals have
an instinect for imbendlng dangere

OH YEAH? »

Well, some animals. But maybe I've over-estimated bhe
lethsl aspeets of that incendiary pacifier, Mrs. MoGeeo
I have an S.dea he'll soon get tired of having ashes fall

on his sweater and -




DOC:

FIB:

MOL:
DOCs

F'iB:

DOC:

MOL:

FIB:

DOC:

r1s:

_DON!T WORRY ABOUT THE ASHES ON THIS CIGAR, DOCTOR. THIS

(2ND REVISION) -7-

1s TﬁE KIND OF A CIGAR T CAN SMOKE CLEAR DOWN TO MY MOﬁARS
BEFORE THE ASHES FALL OFP. DON'T YOﬁ KNOW THE BETTER THE
CIGAR, THE LONGER THE ASHES fWII:L HOLD?

Any fifth grade:;, smoking corn gilk behind the silc knows
that, McGees

: ‘I‘HEN WHADDYE WANNA MAKE SUCH S’I‘UPID STATEMENTS FOR? I'LL

BEI‘ YOU 20 BUI I CAN SMOKE THE ASHES 8 INCHES LONG ON

TEIS CIGAR.

That would be the neatest triek of the week, dearie --

The oigar was only six inches long in: the first placee

Itt's a still better trick ‘when you consider that McGee

hesn't seen 20 dollars in 40 yearse

OH, IS THAT &... er;;...WELL, I'LL BET YOU FIVE'BUCKS,
THEN, YOU 4TH CLASS PHARMACIST'S MATE. FIVE BUCKS THAT I
CAN SMOKE THIS CIGAR TILL THE ASHES ARE AT LEAST THREE ‘,
INCHES LONG BEFORE FALLIN! OFF,

All !‘ight, you overstuffed 1ittle windbags Youfve just
made a bete Toss your money on the drum, .fourflusher?d
Here goes your next month's allowance, McGee. Don't come

begging me for sixty-five cents to go see Roy Rogerse

: T'11 wear my khaki shorts and a beanie and go to the kid's

matinee fory 15 gents, ALL RIGHT, DOC.' ’It's a betes Five
bucks. Thriee inches of asﬁes.

That'!s a deals I'11l drop by later and pick up the ten
dollars. I£'11 buy me a new hate

Gettin' tired of talkin! thru the oYd one, Doo"

MOLs

DOOR

(2ND REVISION) 8 & 9 -

Oh now;, MoGee. ‘

That'!s all right, Mrs. Mcgee., He‘s just macie. a very bad
bet, and 1t 1rr1tntes hime See you later, my boy, and '
dontt let anything jar those ashes off. (LAUGHS NASTILY)
AND C‘qg-_WITH TERRIE‘I@ SLAM:

_FIB:

WHY THAT DIRTY, UNDERHANDED, DOUBLE-DEALIN! GHEST-THUMPER.
'DID YOU HEAR HIM SLAM THAT DOOR? TRYIN! TO MAKE ME JUMP
AND KNOCK THE ASHES OFF...(FADE INTO MUSIC) WHY THAT
TWOTIMIN' , FENAGGLIN! , POCKET-PICKIN!, GRARTIN! .
SKIN-SKATTN' OLD CHEAP-FLINT, I GOTTA GOOD NOTION TOe....
"IF YOU PLEASE" -

ORCHz
APPLAUSE




~10=-

(PUFE PUFE PUEE...EXHALE) (T0 HIMSELF),?..AHHHHhhhhhf..what

a cigarl And leoka those ashesles.must be a full inch,

at least. TLessee nowe.eone inch out of three, that!'!s a

third, & third pf five bucks 1see€resoiss.sthree into

_ five, once and two to carry....two into threes..nde..

Shucks I shoulda made the bet for six bucks. Easier %o

' figure. Anyway, I've -

, \TELEPnomsa’ LONG RING
 ?15: DOGGONE THAT PHONE! THAT'S ELEVEN TIMES IT'S RUNG AND ‘

: MOLLY NOT HERE TO ANSWER IT.

TELEPHONE: LONG RING

EIBe OKAY OKAY...GO AHEAD AND RING! If you think I'M gonna

- leap up and drop five bueks worth of ashes, you got
another -- _

TELEPHONE: LONG RING » o

FIB3 CUT IT OUT, WILL YA? .

TELEPHONES jVERY SHORT RING)

FIB: That's botters My gosh, me with five bucks at stake and

= _ ‘the doggone telephone - . oh, you back, Molly?

MOL:i (FADE IN) I hurried as fast as I could, McGee. But the
‘grosery was y9r§ crowded. I see you moved over to the
couehs »

e

Yeah, Took me fifteen minutes to cover the distanece, but

I made it. You see, lyin! down like this, the ashes on
the ocigar are perpendiculars The pull of gravity is thru
the long axis. On the other hand, if I was sitting in .

that chair, the ashes would grow horizontal and fall of

. their own weight. suientifiaally speaking, the ratio of

’ gravity to the tensile strength of cigar ashes ia ~Ad =

A»/‘ii.?_:«,,;h il . < - 1

- i

bet. . o

(28D REVISION) =11-
HEY, HOW LONG ARE LuuSE AghuS ‘BY NOW, MOLLY? I'd say
an inch and a half, at least, wouldn't you?

Wolel~1-1....Just asbout, I'd say. You!ve won half your

Yoah, but- I almost lost it when a truck went by & while
7

ago. ‘ Jarred the whole house.: There oughtta be a law

that==

X

DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE LOUD:

FIB:

DENNIS:
FIBs
MOL:
DENNIS:
PIB:

DENNIS:

MOL::

DENNIS:

FiB:

DENNIS:

DOGGONE IT, UNCLE DENNIS CAN'T YOU COME IN MORE QUIET?
YOU GOTTA" SLAM THE DOOR LIKE THAT? GEE- WhIZ...YOU ALMOST
KNOCKED THE ASHES OFF THIS CIGAR!

Oh, you want those ashes knocked off, my boy?....Hefe'
lomme have it. I'11l dump tem in the fireplace here, and =

NO NO NO!!.....GET AWAY FROM ME!

. NO, UNCLE DENNIS! HE CAN!T KNOCK ‘'EM OFE.,

_ Go on,..a big strong boy 1like him, can't even knock

the ashes off a cigar? Why, all you gotta do 1is f:
(ALMOST SCREAMS) GET AWAY FROM ME, YOU BIGVPALOOKA!I{
THESE Ac_.ES ARE WORTH FIVE BUCKS!

That's ridiculous, McGee..;I can get you all you'want for
three dollars a ton, I know a fella that---

Look, Uncle Dennis..;It's a wager, McGee bet Doctor
Gamblé he could smoke ﬁhat cigar till there were three
ineches of ashes on 1t,

Well, now, I wish I'd been here at the time. I'd of
taken a piece o! that bet mygelf. Don't know any bétteir
way to p}ckupacoupleobuoks. = : : -
You don't seem to, at that, You got less énérgy than a
wet dry cell., You're not even tryin'! to gét a job.

Oh now I am tdo, McGee,..ﬁu&ge}. '




Frﬁi

DENNIS2
MOL ¢
DENNIS:

FIB:

DENNIS:
MOL¢

FIB:

DENNIS:
FIB:
DENNIS:
MOL¢
'FIB:

DENNIS:

. MOL: .

DENNIS:

=~
(2ND RzVISION) 12-13
You are nob. Why you can't walk down the screet these
daya without somebody stoppin' you and offering you a job.
Ahh, you can if you know where to walk.
And where did you walk?

A1l thrﬁ the resideﬁtial district, macushla, Trampin‘
ﬁﬁe streets from morninf till nightvwith my snow shovel
over my shoulder....
SNOWSHOVEL?!!! YOU KNOW DARN WELL Ir WON'T SNOW HERE FOR
'ANOTHER MONTH.

' Yo see?.,.even the weather's against me!

It ‘does seem that way, doesn't ib, you poer lad!

POOR LAD, MY CLAVICLE! He's so 1azy he wouldn't raise
ﬁis hand to be excuseds ’

GET UP OFF THAT COUCH AND SAY THAT! ~

,IAcan‘t!

That's what i figured.

Oh, I wish you two boys wouldn't always be arguing.
Well, doggone it, I don' t mind givin' him his bed and
board, but I resent givin' him his bed and BEIN! bored.

A11 right...l guess I'm a man who knows when he's nut
welcome . I'M gonna go pack my bag and get out, almost any
day now, by next summer, at least I wouldn't be surprised.

I'11 see you at dinner, Molly Darlin'., 1I've got to go to

the Public Library now,.

What are you going to do at the Library, Uncle Dennis?

Gotta pickupacoupleo'books!

_DOOR OPEN AND SIAM:

g

MOL3

FIB:

DOOR

‘ c1s
Ny é05h, every time‘that door slaﬁs the’hou?e spak&s 1like
1t was bullt on a plate of custarde mhis is gonna be
about the toughest five bucks 1 ever earnede
Well, it woﬁ't be long now, dearle. In fifteen minutes,
you'll eithe; have ashes on‘your shirt or ten dollurs in
your trouserse
I wish you'd go get a tape measpré so T'd know exactly

how long --= ' ‘

WIL:

FIB:

WILa

MOL: 3

WILe

MOLz

FIB:

NOLs
EIB:

WIL:

MY,

OPEN AND SHUT HARD.:

(CHEERFULLY) ‘WELL HELLO CHERE FOLKS...HELLO, MOLLY. HELLO,
PALI MOVE OVER AND I'LL SIT DOWN BEST -- v

GET AWAY FROM ME, WILGOXIX...{EEP‘YOUR DISTANGE L »
Whatts the matter with dream boy, Mo;ly? Got the muﬁpgf
No, hets got & bet. He made a wager with poctqr Ganmble
that -- (PAUSE) What's the matter? '

(SNIEE SNIFR) MMMMMY I smell corned beef and cabbagell

‘ Gee, may I stay for dinner? I haven't hadkany corpe beef

and cabbage since -= . )

WHADDYE MEAN CORNED BEEF AND CABBAGE, JUNIOR? There
isn't any -- ( » , ’
That'!s his cigar you smell, Nre Wilcoxe And there isn!t
an ounce of corned beef in 1%, though T won'!t guarantee
the cabbagee :

I!11 hoVe you know, this is a genuine Zo-cent Pomona
Balonnal

You told me forty centse

Yeah, but I've smoked half of it. NOW DON'T JAR THE
COUCH, JUNiORll ‘yoU!LL KNOCK THESE ASHES OFF.

So what? You've gbt Johnson'séﬂax’on all the furnitures
Cigar ashes are no probleme - ‘ = : .

' 1
Well. in this case, .. W11°°x"° - . '




WIL*

WEB:

WIL:

FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

PAUSE:

MOL: |
FIB:

(REVISED)  -15-
This case is no different than any other. Everybody knocks
ashes on furniture occa31onally...but who cares? If
varnished and enameled surfaces are nrotscted against
dust with Johnson's Wax, and I know yours are, it's a
very simple‘matter to --
100K, JUNIOR?

En?

Took -- I kn

' 1t would delight your- commercial 1ittle soul

for me to drop these ashes, SO you could leap up with a

. glad, glad cry and show hdw'easy they could be wiped offi,

BUT I DON'T WANNA DROP 'EM. . .UNDERSTAND?

No. .

It's this way, My, Wilcox. My horizontal husband there
made a ridiculous five dollar wager with Doctor Gamble
that he could smoke that succhinl zeppelin dewn to where

it would hold three inches of ashese.

e

Ph,_laéénno—-$~just—--

WELL, WHY DIDN'T SOMEBODY TELL ME! I'M NOT ONE TO GO

ARQUND JUST LbOKING-FOR EXCUSES TO TELL PEOPLE ABOUT

HOW JOHNSON'S WAX PROTEC&S AND BEAUTIFIES AND MAKES
HOUSEWORK SO MUCH EASIER. YOU KNOW‘THAT.

, .

Well, McGee? - ‘

No comment. I couldn't too that with Buck Rogers' rocket
ship. Look, Junior...when you leave...(and I'm not tryin'

to rush you out)...but when you DO leave...(and you're

welcome to stay, of course)...but if e Bl HAVE to go right

away...(we really enjoy navin' you around, frankly)..but if

1t's 1mperative that you denart...(and T'11 bet it 1a)...

 PLEASE DON'T SLAM THE DOORY

e ()

e &

-

WILs

MOL:

FIB:

WIL'

'(2ND KEVISION)  =16=
I'il Be extremely careful, Pal. And good lpck with the
bets . :
Thank you, Mister Wilcox., Good bye,
So long, Juﬁ%or. : =

So long.

DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE VERY SORTLY.

_______.___....—-—-———-——-—-—————

ETB:

DOOR OPEN

WIL:

MOL:¢

FIB:

DOOR

Now that's the first time today, anybody'd been considerate

enough to close the door SOLELY SO eeus

Just a suggesbion, pal. Better warn everybedf‘else about 
this door because there!s quite a wind coming up and it's.
hard to keep it from slamming.

Thank you, Mr. Wilcox.

Yeah, much obliged, kid.

SLAM VEKY LOUD: OPEN ON CUE,

WILs
DOOR

See what I mean?® . ’*f’

CLOSE SOFTLY

PFIiB:

MOL s
FIB:

MOL¢

FIB:
MOL:

Sometimes I think that guy deliberately tried to rib me.
Then other times, I'd swear to it. Hey, do these ashes
look like they'd been jarred loose? ! ; -
I don't think so. By the way, MNcGee,

Eh? -

What if you DO get three.inches of ashes on that eigar,
and Doctor Gamble doesn't get here in time to see them? - -
How are you going to prove anything®
Well, gee whizz, you're a witness. .
It!s gambling and I won't be a party to it. i wash my.
hands of it, and I(ll;be lucky if I_don't‘heve~to wash

the couch of 1t.




FIB:

_MOL:
FIB:

ALICE:
MOL:
ALICE:

FIBs

ALICE:

MOL:
ALICE:

MOL
. ALICE:

| FIB:

aniem.

(2ND REVISION) =17«

" Well then, my gosh, I gotta find someway t0..es.HEY,

WHEEE'S MY BROWNIE CAMERA®? WHEN I GET THREE INCHES OF
ASHES, I'LL TAKE A PICTURE OF ITI . 4

And it won't be the first silly ash in our album, eithei.
Tot's see now...we'll have to take a time exposure, and

I don't dare move, ' So we'll take the shade off the lamp,

' see, and I'll =

(FADE IN) Hel

Mrs, McGee Hello, Mr. McGee.

Oh hello there Alice. What woke you up?

T think it was somebody slamming the door, but Itm going

_ right back to bed again. Were there ‘any phone calls?

Twenty two, at s rough coﬁnt, Alice, You're roomin! in
the ﬁrong placé, you know it? You oughtta have a cot

at the teleﬁhone exchange. ‘

(DAUGHS) Oh, Mr McGee.;...I'd almost take JQu seriously,
if you weren'!t lying there so calm and peacefully. Did °
I get a call from Ben?

Ben?!l!

Yes, he's a\teét pilot I used to go with. His name

was Ben., But he was terribly bashful, and I guess I
frightened him by saying something once, like for instance
didn't he think that when two.young people got married ===
Yes? v ' k
That'!s all. I never did finish the question because Ben
ran like everything.

That, Sweet Al}ce,yis what made Ben Bolt,

But he was SUCH a grand fellow, Ho's the one who

presented the award last week.

— A

A

MOL:¢

ALICE:

FIB:

ALICE:

MOLs

ALICE:

BFIBs

ALICE:

HMOL ¢

ALICI, ¢

BB

ALICE:

MOL:

FIﬁ:

(2ND REVISION)=18=19
What award, Alice? ‘
Oh didn't I tell you? The test pllots voted me the girl
thoy'd like to make all the dives with,
In passing, Alice. you might tip your boy. frlends off
that calling up here at 5:30 A.M. is definitely unsocial.
At that time of the morning it's cold as & well=diggers!
bucket, and I have to hop on ong foot so I won't get
double pneumonia. ' ‘

Oh T will tell them, Mr. McGee...I really will, Those

oharactors should know bettor than that., It was probably

just.oné of tho undertakers,

ONE OF THE’WﬁAT?

The undertakers. That'!s what we call the boys on the
graveyard shift, you know, Philip is on that.

Phlllp? ‘

Yos, he's a boy that I've been seeing quite a lot of him

- lately. Although he's a middle=-aged Man,...s.about

twonty-five.
Oh yes. It'll be almost no time before he's a doddering
wruck of thirty.

Philip has a brother who fliss one of ‘our bombers in

England. He said it's an amazinp aight to look dovn and e

thoso ‘Nazi Officialswalkihg around Hamburg and Cologne.
I'11 bet it is, ’
Yos, ho says they're so dumb they don't know. enough to
cowG in out of tho ruin, Well, I gucss IJll Zo baqk to
bod now. Good night... -
Goodni{ht dear... .

(CPLLS) AND WALK SOETLY, ALICE. ..eAh; whet a kidl
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I think she's sweet. And she seems to be VERY popular.

X L5
Personally, I got her tagged for just & little croquette.
Don't you mean croquet? .

Crokay is what the dentist puts in your

Certainly not.

_toothaéhe.

0

MOL:  That's cocaine.
. FIB: "'Go On...a cocaine is that fuzzy little sleeping bag that a

'caterpillef awls into and in the spring he pops out and

says, !'SURPRISE! TI'M A BUTTERFLY "

That, is a tycoon.
NO SIR...A TYCOON IS A BIG MANUFACTURER.

0f what?

FIB: Tiese
MOL Well anyway, you don't mean Alice is a croquette.
- FIB: : Why don'lt L7 » i *
MOLz Because croguette means a piece of hash with a crust on

1t...usua11y chicken.

FIB: EXACTLY! THAT'S ALICE! AND WHAT A CRUST ON THAT CHICKEN{

EVERY TIME THE PHONE RINGS...Oh-oh...look at the ashes

now, willya? This bet is in the bage.

MOL: - Well, that cigar certainly doesn't smell any better as it

gets shorter., (SNIFF SNIFF)

£

Heavenly days, McGee...1t's
awful, .
‘FIB: : (SNIFF SNIFF) Maybe I'm smokin!' 1t too faste..lo0k at all

the smoke., I can't even see the piano.

We haven't got a piano. '
Oh, that's right. They took it back on account of we~-

MecGEE, THAT SYMOKE ISNIT FROM YOUR CIGAR...IT'S COMING FROM
‘THE KITCHEN...(FADE FAST) GOOD HEAVENS...SOMETHING MUST

BE BURNINGI...COME ONX!

.
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EIB: (CALLS)
GET UP...LEMME KNOW WHAT'S ON FIRE}! i

I WISH I COULD HELP;”MOLLY...BUT'I DON!T DARE

MOL:: (FADE IN FAST) McGEE, THE WHOIE KITCHEN IS BLAZINGI!!..
‘ HURRY!!...DO SOMETHING:!...THE HOUSE WILL BURN DOWNEIY
FIB: Can you keen it under control till I smoke‘another inch

on this cigar?

MOL ¢ i NO, I CAN'T...SOME GREASE CAUGHT ON FIRE.f.AND‘IT'S LIABLE
TO SPREAD ALL OVER THE HOUSE...

FIB: Oh, that's bad...better call the fire department...l'li
let you know when they comee. I can see the window from -

the couch here.

MOL: BUT McGEE, ¥OU'VE GOT T0...T MEAN, I CAN'T,..OH DEAR,
OH DEAR... ‘
SOUND: TELEPHONE CLICK:

MOL: HELLO. ..GIVE ME THE FIRE DEPARTMENT-- NO NO NO, MYRT..gﬁO‘
TTME FOR THAT...THE FIRE DEPARTMENT, PLEASE...HELLOwe.
THERE'S A FIRE AT 79 WISTFUL VISTA...WHAT? (ASIDE){*
MoGee, where is 79 Wistful Vista? L

BIG: It's right here. 4 -

MO HELLO...IT'S RIGHT HERE...YES...HORRY, PLEASE...(GLICK)
THEY'RE COMING RIGHT OVER...

FIB: . They better,

‘MOL: BUT McGEE, YOU GCAN'T JUST LIE THERE AND WATCH THE HOUSE

That's what we're payin! taxes fore

BURN DOWN...
FIB: You WANNA MAKE ME LEAP UP AND KNOCK THESE ASHES OFF AND .
LOSE THE BET? WANNA MAKE ME LOOK RIDICULOUS? Hey...try
beatin' the fire out with a wet blanket...and ir that
don't work --
FIRETRUCK BELLS IN DISTANCE FADEIN RAPIDLY:
PORCH...KNOCKING AT DOOR, LOUD:

SOUND: FOOTSTEPS UP ON
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PIB: ‘Doggone it, why can't they be more quist} COME IN....AND

DON'!T SLAM THE DOOR.

' SOUND: (DOOR_OPENS)

ﬁRYAN; Where is 1t? *

MOL 3 IN THE KITCHEN...
. BRYAN: JOE, BRING THE CHEMICALS!

' SHER: . OKAY, COMm' e,

BRYAN: ‘ALL RIGHT, : :}(...ONE SIDE PLEASE!

oo

SHER: 10OK OUT FOR THE LADDER THERE. (START TO FADE OUL TO
KITGHEN) .
BRYAN: | GANGWAY, PLEASE, GANGUAY, THERE'S A'FIRE GOIN' ON.
SHER: COME ON, HURRY UP YOU FELLAS. GET A MOVE ON.
ERYANT— BT THAP-BXPENGUESHERT TV .p. .
 SOUND: (FOOTSTEPS . « sVOICES. . . .CONFUSION. . .PADE DOWN)
. FIB: An, what a cigar! .
" ORCH: ("KEY-TOKY~I-0") AND KING'S WMEN .
WIL: (ON CUE) The King's Men sing "KEY-TOKY-I-O"
(APPLAUSE)

A

T

.
-

THIRD SPOT

MOL:

FIB:

MOL:

FIBs

MOL:

BIBs

MOL:

FIB:
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I111 certainly have to hand it to those rirenmn; McGeee
They had the blaze out in no times !
Sure,..I krew they woulde BUT I REALLY GOT SORE AT THAT
ONE GUY 1! HE WAS STOMPIN'! AROUND HERE LIKE;EE~OWNED fHE‘
PLACE... ° ’
Well, my goodness, when somebody!s house 1s on fireees
For a minute there I was tempted ‘to let the bet go hang
and get up and tell those feli&s a thing or twoe
Oh you couldn't do that, deariec..not for a littlg thingk
" 11ke us bein! cremated to death alivs....&es;‘ahﬁ badly
burned ﬁesides.
Well, gee'whizz, Mollye.elookesI only got about
three-eighths of an inch to go on these ashes. You
wouldn't want me to - Hey, where you goin"7
Going out in the kitchen and clean ups Every thing 1s
sooty and messye (FADE) Don't disturb yourselfe.s.
- Okay...Ahhh, there goes a good kid! Any other woman
with the house on fire, woulda lost her ‘head and wanted
me to do something about it...but not heres..no airvi

She's the finestoes

DOOR CHIME:

COME IN COME IN COME IN!§! QUIETLY!
- .

DOGGONE IT, SIS, DIDN!T YOU HEAR ME TELL YOU TO COME IN

EIBs
DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE LOUD:
TEE: Hi, mister.
FIB:

QUIETLY?
TEE: Why?




- When?
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Because I got a bet on that I can smoke this cigar till
it!'s got three 1ﬁ;gggrof_ashes onto ite And I only got---
'Why?

Because that's the test of a good cigar, that's why. fe
had an argument abou£ it, He said --

ho?

_ Doctor Gamblo. He told me I ---

About én hour ago. ‘e were--

Where? -

OH WHY, WHO, WHAT, WHEN, WHERE, HOW!! WILL YOU STOP
ASKING QUESTIONS?

No. I got onc more, mister. Uhat was the fire’
departmenf doing here?

‘Puttin! out a fire. What'd you think theyuwere doin'?
Playin' musical chairs? i ' :
Gee, were they?

o1t
Eh?

Okay. Hey, mister, will you save all your waste paper

for me, w111\you please, mister, hmmm? Willya Hmmmmm?

Please?'*.Willya, Hmmum?

I guess so Sis. Why?
Well gec, mister, ‘there's really a shortage of paper now,
I betcha. There isn't enough lumberjohns to cut the

_timber and ~---

LUMBER JACKS.

-

As

FIB:

FIB:
TEE: .
FIB:

EBIB:
TEE ¢

EIB:

TEE:

TIB:
TEE ¢
DOOR SLAM

EIBie

‘Sure. And a lotta paper mills have had to shut down and
i ' .
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they need the paper for contalners and cartoons and---
CARTONS. ' . |
Sure, and gee they gotta have waste papeﬁ’fgr>wiqg tips
on airplanes- and parachﬁte flares and ppactice-bombs and
everything and it's really gonna be serious if we doh't:
save all our waste papor'and thé'newspépefs will tell
how to get in touch with the local salvage comﬁitteo 50
will you please, mister, hmmm, willya hmmmmm? Pluasp?
Okay sis. “Okay. It's a promise. How did YOﬁ find‘bﬁﬁ
all this stuff?

Oh I listen‘to the radio all the time, mistor,.

All the time, eh? Seven days a week, I supposce.
(GIGGLES) '

Wha#'s the matter? '

There's only THREE days in & wcek, I betcha. (GIGGL§§)
ONLY THREE DAYS IN THE WEEK? ‘
Sure. Sundey, Monday and Always.

You been 1listenin! to the radio TOO much, sis. Why‘don1t
&ou sit down and relax, sis., I'll ask my wife to glve
you a cookie. ‘
Oh, I don't think I better stay, mistor. If I sec too
much of you it!'ll start géssip.

Whaddye mean? ‘

People Will Say We're in Love. So long, Mister.

Little Smartypauts. Onc of theso days...OF OH....HEY -
MOLLY. ..MOLLY...COME HERE...QUICKI1!




: MOL:
FIB:

DOOR CHINE:

MOL :
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‘(FADE IN) What's the matter now, McGec?
LOOK!!}- I DID IT! THE ASHES ARE THREE INCHES LONG!....
CALL DOC GAMBLE! GEF, WHIZZ, HERE I %AS PUFFING AViAY,

'NEVER THINKING ABOUT---'

COME IN}!

DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE:

DOGItE
~ MOL:

FIB:

DoC:

FIB:

MOL ¢

_ (PAUSE)
~’MOL:

Well, Mcl , I've come to collect my five dollars andses.

' (PAUSE) Well hypo my dermic...look at thatll

Looks 1ike you losc thoc bet, Doctor. Ho did it, all ridt,

T!'LL SAY I DID!! (LAUGHS)k Look.at his face, Mollye

He don't think any more of a fin than if he was: a shark
and 1t grew out of his back. (LAUGﬁS)

McGoc, T didn't think it was possible, Pick up thc
money, my boye And knock those ashos off beforoe they
f£all on your face and smother yoUe.+sthough thure is -
something to bq said for tﬁat, tooe

5L UTEE KNPCK tEM OFF WHEN I GET GOOD AND RE/DY, DOCTOR »

. AND HEREAFTER, DON'T TELL ME I DON'T KNOI A GOOD CIGAR
| WHEN SOMERODY GIVES ME ONE! i

Oh don't bg silly, McGec. You've proved your points...
now throw those ashes in the fireplacc.

Here, aet mc do ite. You've ~--

.NO NO NO...LEGGO THAT CIGAR DOC...I'LL...s..0Ohhhhhhh!
OH, YOU CARELESS BOYS., NOW, YOU'VE GOT 'EM ALL OVER: THE
FLOOR .

What's the matter, Doctor?

DOC ¢

FIB:

DOC ¢

ORCHESTRA:

Looks like a halrpine
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.

Look at that cigar, Mrs. McGece What's that sticking

out the end of it? .
—

Well, wheddye knowil! Who'd of ever thougﬁ% of finding
a hairpin stuck in a cigar? A 40¢ cigar £00esseWhyeess
GET YOUR HANDS OFF ME. : -

WHY YOU MISERABLE LITTLE CROOK! YOU STUCK A HAIRPIN IN
THAT CIGAR TO HOLD THE ASHES ON... ‘
Just a gag doc. » '
IF THAT ISN'T THE MOST CONTEMPTIBLE...I'LL HIT YOU S0 g

HARDeocooee
(*SONNY")
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OLOSING COMIERCIAL
Pd 2 3
WIL: ' Do we sfill have to take good care of the things we have -- Here, hold this ice bag on your' oye, desriceseeslioavenly

" or will there soon be a larger quantity of civilian goods days, how did you ever think up such a trick, an'y'how?

available? I've just read an interesting article on that FIB: Aw, ‘a I‘riend of i = 0ld Fred Nitney, of Stazved Rock,

I1llinois = showed it to meesessle had' a ten=buck bet with

subJaqt, and 1t makes clear that, if anything, we should

>t'al'e still better care of our things. Ti'ue, there may be v ‘ _ a guy that his cigar ashes wouldn't fall off, and so he -
some increa of certain goods, but there will be ; 3‘ : stuck a hairpin in the cigar to make suree

greater shortages of others. So go right on being very MOL : How!d he make out?

careful with your household equiémant‘ -~ and go right on ' - FIB: Same way I dide .The guy caught on and poked him in the eyee
protecting your linoleum surfaces witﬂh JOHNSON'S GLO-COAT. '1Y . MOE: - Ohe ‘
Of course, that's a sensible thing to do at all times; ! FIB: ‘ Yeahs Good night,
first, because GLO-‘COAT saves you hours of work. It is MOL: Good night, alle
self polishing, needs no rubbing or buffing. Second, ORCH: (CLOSING SIGNATURE)

 because GLO—COAT keeps your linoleum new looking ana - WIL: This is Harlow Wilcox, speaking for the makers of JOHNSON"‘ |
beautiful, colors fresh and bright. And third, because ; . ' WAX FINISHES for home and industry, inviting you to be With
the regular use of JOHNSON'S SELF POLISHING GLO COAT will us again next Tuesday nighte Goodnight. /

.ma\l‘{a e e lonaer. This program has reached you from Hellywoods

: : _ _ = v ! ~ THIS IS THE NATIONAL BROADGASTING COMPANY.
ORCH: (SWELL MUSIC - FADE ON CUE) :  (cHTMES)




