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-

OPENING COMVERQIAL:

«

-

WILCOX:

- ORCH¢

That back door of yours proﬁbbly lets more dirt into your

house than the front}door. The grocery boy == (if your

‘grocer»still.has a éelivery boy) and, of course, your

children and the dog all come tramping in the back wéy,

right into the kitchen. Especially in bad weather the
kitchen floor has to take a 1ot of punishment But that

needn!t worry you if the 11noleum is Drotected with

. JOHNSON!S SELF POLISHING GLO COAT. No matter how much

tpaffic comes in, GLO GOAT will make sure the linoleum is
not damaged == and your floor can be bright and shining
aggin in a jiffy. In these days when you haven't any time

to spare, that's a mighty good pointe GLO CQAT has many

things in its favor. It is remarkably easy to use == needé

no rubbing or buffing == you simply apply and let dry.

GLQ COAT kegps colors fresh and bright, makes the linoleum
itself last G(to 10 times longers If you'lre not already
using JOHNSGN'S GLO COAT, why not order it toda&?

(SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH)

‘(APPLAUSE )

~ (APPLAUSE:

SOUND &

(mvxsm) .

IT!'S A WONDERFUL AND INSPIRING THING WHEN A MAN AND HIS

WIFE CAN SPEND A QUIET AFTERNOON AT HOME DIéCUSSING THE

TREND OF THE MODERN NOVEL, CURRENT MODES IN IMPRESSIONIST

ART, POST-WAR ECONOMICS AND OTHER SUCH CULTQRAL TOPICS-

IT!S ALSO FUN JuUsST TO SIT AND PLAY GIN RUMMY, LIKE -=

- FIBBER McGEE AND MOLLY!
{5

SLAP OF CARDS:

SO o ola = =

FIB:
MOL:‘_
FIB:
MOL:

FIB:

MOL:

FilB:

MOL::
DOOR CHIME:
FIB:

-Wish I could remember what happened with the ten‘qf

spades. . You holding 1t?

I won't tell,.dearie. If you knew what I was holding,_

you‘d..-McGEE...STOP PEEKING THRU THE DISCARD!&

Well, gee whizz, if a guy cen't -=

(SLAP OF CARDS ON TABLE) Down with fourees

DOWN WITH FOURLL ..o s WOWE You sure caught me wipb falleni

arches that time.

Minus four is 834

eleven thousand, S

13 cents.

Tooka this.ses87} [/
That'!s game. And you now owe me

ix hundred forty-nine dollars and’

That's not so much, considerin' we been playin' every

.night since,?oar%=ﬁarbor ch much I owe you in cash?

A dollar sixteen.

Tet's play just one more geme, and ==

Aw fler the...try and play a peaceful game of cardq_and ,

what happense Peopla run thru here 1ike Germans crossint

the Diaper.
That'!s De-NEEPER.

.




Woll, .anyway ==
1

(REVISED) -

| World!s Series bunt.

IB:
JCQB CHIME£ -
&OLQ COME INt .
J0OR OPEN AND CLOSE: ,
D0C Hello, Mrs. McGee. Hello, McGee «
FiB: Oﬂ, hiyah, Doc, old socke How's everything in the
'stickout-your-tongue-gnd-ﬁay-ahh racket?
MOL:: vou look tired, Doctor. sit down and rest a few minutes.
DOC ¢ Thank you, hy dear. I am tired. Most of the younger
k do-ctors have gone in the service, and we old men have
& lot more cases to handle.
FIB:F Aw, you're not so old, Doce I'11 bet you're not a day
. over 85. '
MOL: OH, McGEE...DOCTOR GAMBLE IS NO MORE THAN FIFTY.
DCC:_ Frankly, T feel right now as though I had bee: the
obstetrician in care of Methﬁselah's mother, Look, .
0 am I intruding? :
FiB: Not at all, Doc, old kid. Not at alls We were just
settin' around playin‘ gin rummy. Care to take me on
for a whirl...ten cents a point?
DOC : No ﬁhanks. I don't like the way you play. You always
‘ manage to turn.ovér at least five of your opponent's cards
every timeiyou deal. I just thought I'd stop in and rest
v . a minute, Mrs. McGee. ,
Méi: Tt glad you did, Poctors Phette -wheb neighbors-ere fory

L deal +ind

@0wdropAtnwon~whon~yo re g-—arnytl

- ane they 2T,

You surs do look bushed, Doc. Youtre as beat out as a

(REVISED) -6=

WELL, STOP RUBBING IT IN, YOU LITTLE SADIST!K I know IAM
4
tired. But I've still got more stamina in my left ear

than you have in your whole pudgy little carcaéﬁ“

FIB: OH YEAH? DON'T THROW THAT PUDGY BUSINESS AT ME, DOCTOR »
YOU HAVEN'T SEEN YOUR TOES SINCE YOU QULT WEARIN' PINS
IN YOUR KNICKERS. ’ '

MOL: oh now, McGee...stop arguling. Docﬁor-Gamble isn't fatl

FIB: (LAUGHS) Oh no? He cap‘t even touch his necktié withoutb,
bending his knees. ' |

DOC : All right Mc&ee...I'M too weary to punch the baQFWith you
toaighg% Thangs for the hospitality, Mrs. McGeé. I'D '
better run élong home «

MOL ¢ Oh, don't ée in a hurry,'doctor.

DOC = T'M not. In fact, I hate to go home. My hoﬁsa is-in>,‘
such a mess, full of antse.. ’

FIB: FULL OF ANTSt Gee whiz, Doc, why don't you ==

TELEPHONE:V o _ ; f

FIB: Well, here we go again. Another call forvAIice barling; .

MOL: I'11 get it, McGee. (CLICK) 79 WISTEUL VISTA, MOLLY '

' McGEE SPEAKIN'!. WHO? DOCTOR GAMBLE? YES, HE'S RIGHT
HERE. For you, Doctors It's a man, and he!'s very Qxcifedt

DOC : They always.aré. Probably got a severe hangnail. HELLO.
vYES. (PAUSE) ALL RIGHT...I'LL BE BIGHT OVER. HAVE PLENTY
OF BOILING WATER AND CLEAN LINEN,. YES. . »RIGHT AWAYt'(CLICK),
sorry, folks, I've got to be going. I am about to be
master of ceremonles at the world premiere of another
little taxpayer. Good day.

DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE: :




FIB:

MOL:
FIB:

MOL:

MOL:
FIB:
MOL ¢

FPIB:

-i‘ll sey I dide He;s got pouches under 'em that a

. Vou know what, McGee? I was just thinking...It might be

(2ND REVISION) -7-
Athh, good old Doel Just a middle-man between the bird
with the big pill and the guy with'the big,sjckle¢
The poor man is almost worn out, McGeeo Did you ssee his

2

eyes?

kangaroo would be proud ofe (LAUGHS)

>neighborly f us if WeeseWOll, heavenly days, he's been :

nice to us, McGese, and if tpe poor tired man needs his
dishes washed and ﬁis klﬁcﬁen cleangd Uy & don't see why
we -- ‘ :

OH NO YOU DON'T}) LET HIM EXTERMINATE HIS OWN ANTS. HE'S
A DOCTOR, AND IF ﬁE DON'T KNOW HOW TO BE SANITARY --
ABut; McGoos..We OWE it to hime

WHY DO WE? *

Think of the things he's done for youUe

XEAH...AT FIVE BUCKS A THING,

L v

N

MOL:

FIB:

MOL:

DOOR OPEN:
ALICE:
FIB: .

MOL:

ALICE:

FIB:

MOL:

. (REVISED) -8~
Not necessarily. He got your thumb out of a bowling balle
He fixed your aye the time you stuck the éurkey leg into
;t. He gave you emergency treatmont the time you broke
your arm showing Mort Toops how you could:takevyour Qest
off without removing your coabe -

Yos, but -=

And who scoured the town to find you a rubber doughnut,
the time you sat on the hornet at the Elk's picnic?

Yeah jeah yeah...I admit all that.v But gee whizz, that
don't meénﬁwa‘gotta Barge into a guy's h6use~andxstart~4-
It doeé to me. Now get &our hat and we'!ll walk right

-

over to =-

Hello, Mrs. McGee...Hello, Mr. McGee.

Hiyah, Al. '

Oh, hello, Alice dear, Did you fiﬁd what you'wanted for
breakfast? _

Oh, yes. I had some chocolate milk; bananas and crégm, f
hot cereal, two soft-boiled eggs mixed with butter, some

cinnamon toast and marmalade and black coffee. I drink

the coffee black because it isn't fattening that way.v

 Were there any phone calls for me?

WERE THERE ANY PHONE CALﬁS...ARE YOU KIDDINGf It's gettin!
éo every time I pass the telephone these days the facéiVar
jumps up and down on the hooke. h ;

He crabs about it ringing all the time, Alice, but once it

rings, Superman couldn't beat him to the phone. Give Alice

-

her calls, dearie.




_ FIB:

. ALICE:
EIB:

ALICE:

MOL 3
ALICE:

EIBs

ALICE:

MOL: s

ALICE:

 The way AL first met Eddie was at a dance snd I wa

(REVISED) =O=
Wants you to go to tho swingshifter's

Okay. Harold called.
Artie‘called. Wants you to go to the

dance with him,

swingshifter's dance with him. Cliff called. Wants you

to go to the swingshiftef's dance with him. Gerald called

Wants you to go to the swincshifter's dence with him.

Eddle called.

. Wnat did he went?

He didn't s
T think I'11 go to the dance with Eddie.

Ain't that just like a %ohan? Five guys call and ask

you to go to a dance. So yéu go with the guy that don't

ask you.

Oh, but Mr. McGee I 1ike Eddie because he's so magterful.

s dancing

with a boy =2nd Eddie came up with a greatsbig knife in his

hand and ssid MAY I CUT IN® Oh Eddie's really ruggedlt

Are you going to work now, Alice? Tsn't it a 1ittle early?

' iYes, but I'M going to stop at the hospitel and see Jecronc.

~ He's one of my boy friends that he had an accident on

account of being too patriotic.

T00 PATRIOTIClv

Yos. Jerome was riding in a convertible with the top down

[ ;
and just-as he drove under a viaduct the car radio started

playing the national anthem and Jerome stood up.

~ Did it knock him out?

Yes, but he climbed back in again, Then after I go to the

hospital and see Jerome T heve to get to the factory early

because the fellows and girls on my shift sre putting on 2
musical comedy and I have to start hearsing.

=

e s

FIB:

ALICE:

MOL:
ALICE:
LB e

ALICE:

‘Whet's the name of 1t, Allce?

(REVISED)  =10-

You mean re-hearsing.

No, we haven't hearsed any yet. It's going to be &

perfectly SUPER production, my dears..it’? a story about

a girl who is =aimply mad about this gréﬁttlover, and she

tries to help him break out of prison.

“Romeo in Joliet."

T.ook, Alice, if anybody wants us before you leave tell 'em:
we 're over at Doc Gamble's, willya? . ;

I certeinly will, ur, McGee, I'll write‘a'little noée

‘and leaye it on the door telling everybody where you are,
but when I leave the house I'll tear it up so the burglars

won't know there's nobody here. G'Bye.

- DOOR SLAM

(TO HIMSELE) She'll write & note and leave 1t on the

door, but when she leaves she!ll tear it up'so...Ifdon!t

FIB:

get it! COME ON, MOLLY.}}
MUSIC 3 "HOW SWEET YOU ARE"
APPLAUSE
\I'




SECOND SPOT:.
SOUND:.

WALKING ON SIDEWALK.

B e

MOL: How are we going to get 1nto Doctor Gamble's house when
k we get there, McGee? 2
" FIB: The key is under the mat.
MOL: How do you know?
FIB: HOW DO I KNOWJI Why, that's where 'practicallﬁ everybody
. MOL: Don't you think Dr, Gamble 1s too intelligent to use such
" an obvious hiding place?

FIB: AHHH, THAT!'S JUST THE POINE} He's so intelligent, hg
knows nobod&‘d over think he'd do it, so he does it, and
fools 'em. But he don't fool mea I'M intelligent, too.

MOL:‘ Here's yoﬁr'chance to prove it, dearie. This is Doector
Gamble’s hoﬁsa. . . 5

SOUND: FOOTSTEPS UP_ON PORCH: PAUSE: - "

FIB: AND HERE'S THE KEY UNDER THE MAT,..SEE?

MOL: Well, you certainly figured that out, McGea,

SOUND: - DOOR ICE\Y IN LATCH..DOOR OPEN AND SHUT:

MOL: Why, what an attractive house, McGeel Look at that
beautiful grandfather's clock by the stairway there.

FIB: Yeah...and this is the first time I ever knew what Doc's

N grandfhthef’s name was.}éeth Thomas.

That!s the name of the man who made the clocke

(2ND REVISION) -11-

FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

MOL:

It is antique, It's genulne Adam.

 (REVISED) =~12-

Nothin' to be ashamed of in a grandfather that makes

clocks? PRoy, I'll bet Doc has gotta lotta dough sewed up

in this furniture. ' Looks like antiques

~—

ADAMY! BOY, THAT REALLY IS ANTIQUE, AIN'T IT? See any
ants® ' ‘
Not yet...buﬁ the kitchen is probably whére they ares

Tet!s look out theree

FOOTSTEPS IN AND OUT:

Hmmmmmm.'iI guess Doc ain't such & bad housekeeper; ‘for a

FIBe
batchelora Everything looks cleane

MOL: Yes, but you know how men ares..careless with crunmbs and
thingso\.sae if there are any ants on the windowsill.

FIB: It11 take a gendere Hereoss.gimme a hand and I'llkétep

up onto the sinKees

MOL: A1l righte.obetter brace yourself on the china cabinet...

FIB: (OFF MIKE) NOT A SIGN OF ANTS HERE, MOLLY, - MAYBE THEY...

MNOL: IET GO THE CABINET, MCGEE!! THE SHELF iS LOOSEII

FIB: Oh 1t's okaye I only - v :

SOUNDs TEARING WOOD...TERRIFIC CRASH OF CHINA...SUSTAINED.-.

MOL: Oh dear oh dear oh dearss..weive broken every piece of
china in the cabinet !i ‘ ;

FIBs That!s better'n buatin; only half of ite. Might not be
able to match the pattern again. This way he«qaﬁ gst”éll
new stuffe - »

MOL: MoGes, look at this 6uposssit was HAVILAND CHINAL

FIB: Is thét good? =

MOL:

GooOD3! IT!'S ALMOST IMPOSSIBLE TO REPLACE Ll




NOL:

‘ ‘ (REVISED) -13-
Aw forget it. One of these days, Doc!ll take old man
Haviland'!s tonsils out and get a set of dishes frees
HEY...»I SEE AN ANT UL

‘ VOL: (

WHERE? .

FIB: }'TIGHT HERE ON THE ««. oh no, Just a 1ittle erumb of

‘ ‘ toast or somethings! » '

1.0L: " Personally I cen't see anything in this 1ight. Open the

venetian bl McGeee

FIB: OkaYooes
SOUND: _ RATTIE OF BLIND... -
FIB: Darn things stucke.
MOL: Pull harders

"SOUN'D: 1.OUD RATTIE,...SUDDEN CLATTER AND CRASH OF WOOD SLA"‘S.

; FIB: (LAUGHS MERRILY) Imagine thatf T was pullin! the wrong

; cordl

~ NOL: Can you get it back up? . -
FIBSk Sure...nails just pulled loose 13 allsseshand ﬁﬁ something
‘ to pound 1t back in witheesethat silver pitcher will doe
MOL3: . NO NO NO.. .YOU‘LL SCRATCH IT ALL UP!
HiBs So what? Silver's gonna get scratched up sooner or laterae.

thankseocoes k
‘ SOUN‘D:A POUNDING s e oo  REPEAT... GLASS CRASH...

- NOL: My goodnaﬁ?....whab did you do now?

FIB} My hand aiibped. Broke the windoWe

~ Well, hand me the silver pitecheroee.

AN s

NOL:
FIB:

WIL:
FIB:
MOL:
FIB:
MOL:
WID:

FIB:

- WIL:

MOL:

WILs

WIL:

Wno's that? -

- (REVISED

) -14= '

Cantte It fell out the windowe HEY GIMME A TOWEL OR

SOMETHING TO STUFF IN THIS HOLE. Otherwise ‘_Doc'll have

ants, bees, ‘birds, putterflies and homing plgeons

AHHEHHH, .THERE WE ARE L

in heree

Maybe this was all a mistake, McGeeo Tooke..We'!ve only

been here five minutes, and the place 13 a wreckl

Well, you cen't make an omelette without bustin'

a couple

of eggs, I always saye wirst thing we gotta do 18 ———

(QFF_MIKE) HEY PIBBER.. . .MOLIY..,WHERE ARE YOU?

Sounds 1like Mre Wilecox. OUT IN THE‘KITGHEN, MR,
How'd he lmow where We were?

Bncis"nannts must haveooess0H HELLO, MR. WILCOX.

WILCOX !

(FADE IN) HELLO, FOLKS.-.(PAUSE)...GREAT GALLOPING

GOILDEISH L1 SOMETHING EXPLODE IN HERE?

Nopeo We're just doin thnis as a favor to Dot Gamble,

~ Juniore

AS A FAVORIL

Dootor Gamble said he had ants, Mre WilcoXe

i

If he didn't, he will have when he sees this messl What

were you doing - chasing 'em on horseback?

WELL DOGGONE IT, WHEN YOU GOT ANTS IN YOUR HOUSE
FOR DRASTIC TREATMENT o What would you 4o, smart
Tn the first places, pal, any house T had anythin
with, wouldn't have ants in the first place,

Why wouldn't it, Mr, Wileox?

17 CALLS
guy?
4 to do





















