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OPENING COMMBRCIAL 

: "‘WiLC0X¥"vEveryAwoman whd-is taking care of a home knows there are 

certain floor areas that get much harder use than others. 

‘The hallway, for oxample -- the front entrance -~ both sides 

of the a ningroom doors. These Ffiots are called heavyltraffic 

aress -- and they require a 1ittla more protection, more 
frequent fe-waxing than the rest of the floors, Oné of the 

Vgreat advantages of JOHNSON!'S PASTE or iIQHID WAX is that 

you can fiouch,up‘thase heavy~wear spobs as often as necessary, 

without having to re-wax the entire floor. ‘By doing this, 

you still further reduce your housework, and you give your 

floora.germanent protectién == of course, you also give them 

'not only permanent, but increasing beauty -—9becausé each 

“application of JOENSON'S WAX adds to the mellow, rich lustre 
i . . 

»that you'll find on any floor that has been protected for 

years with genuine JOHNSON'S WAX. This same wax has over 100 

other labor-saving uses throughout your home. 

ORCH: ___ (SWELL MUSTC TO FINISH) 

(APPLAUSE) : : ::> 

WILCOX: 
g i 

APPLAUSE 

FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB3 

MOL: 

FIB: 

| MOL: 

FIB: 

DOOR OPEN 
MOL; 

FIB3 

MOE: 

FIB; 

. you? 

_three simple little items like a loaf of bread and a can 

L 

ONE OF THE THINGS THAT MRS, MCGEE TS NEVER .QUITE SURE 

ABOUT, TS WHETHER IT'S MORE SATISFACTORY TO SEND HER 

HUSBAND TO THE GROGERY STORY, OR GO HERSELF, AT THE 

MOMENT, HOWEVER, SHE'S TRYING IT THE HARD WAY ONGE AGAry; 

AS WE MEE& . ‘ 

----—~ FIBBER MNCGEE AND MOLEYA 

Now lemme get thatwagaln,s..loaf of bread, helf a dogzen eggs - - 

and a can o! corn, That ali? ' » 

That's ali,  Shall T write it down on a slip of'paper for 

/ 

CERTAINLY NOT! My gosh, anybody that eouldn’t remember \3 

of corn and Boe,+eOTes.aNd Beseothat others,.erssa. 

Half a dozen eggse . : r/ 

HALF‘A DOZEN EGGSe¢e.sures I got it now. How about some  

meat? o 

We're all out of mest points. 

Okay, thatis what we'll have then. 

What? . 

Leg o'.nuttin'. Well, here I go, laughin! and scratchin'a.. 

corn, eggs, and breads..corn, eggs and bread...s 

/ 

Have the phone call put on our'bill, too. 

What phone call? o 

The one where you call me fip~and ask me what was 1t 

besides eggs and breads 

(LAUGHS) Aw don't worry, snooky, I got its 

DOOR SLAM: FOOTSTEPS ON PORCH...DOWN STEPS, . ATONG-SEREUALK 

1 
vk 



FIB: 

(2ND REVISION) -5- 

Now wait a minute,,.Now, lemme sea'..-ovco!'n,‘ bread and 

agEs.secornbread and 8ggSe. .CORNBREAfi AND EGGS? _Seems 

f.o me fhere was THREE things she wanted.,.Bggs, cornbread 

. eand something else.-.Ah well, she!ll be expeeting me to 

call up anyway, 50 == : e 

Excuse me, but could you tell me where—- (TAKE) WELL, 

I'LL BE A-/~_';F\I‘I' ISN'T GOOD OLD~- BY GEORGE, IT CERTAINLY 

I§ How ARE YOU, OLD MAN?Z 

Whyeoslheoo LM fine, but-- 

Welt'll T set these grips down a minute...Here =~ put her 

tbérei It's grand to' see you again, after all these yee.t;s. 

You're looking greatl 

Well, thanks,. 1...er...I’M...you're looking great too... 

It's been so many years since we met, ‘I can't believe 

itfs really youl ' : 

Oh, ¥6Seseltl!s er.,.1t's me, all rightt (CHUCKLES) But 

y(m-- ‘ ’ 

Youlve filled out a little, though...broadep in the (PAUSE) 

: shoulderss.s.and that 1ittle touch of gray hair...very 

distinguished. .o 

Aienws o L/A‘\ : 

Yes it ist TIt's. 50 SAY,/YOU REMEMBER ME, DON!T YOU'{ BILL 

SMITH. . .BACK IN SCHOOL? 

Bill Smi..,YOU MEAN BACK IN PEORIA% 

¥ESI PEORIA! GOOD OLD PEORTIA} What times we used to 

have in the old...Say, you ARE...I mean, I haven't made & 

_ mistake, have I? Your name ig == 

McGee. Fibber McGee. You had it right. 

MAN: 

PIB: 

MAN : 

 FIB: 

PORCH STEPS 

i 

. (2ND REVISION) == 

I was sure I had...BY GEORGE, THIS IS GREAT, ISMIT? 

Say, whatever happensd to that little girl you were . 

going with? The pretty one. She lived over by hhe... 

on the adt her side ofn,.kyou know.z. 

You mean Molly Driscoll? Shucks, I marrded her, Bill. 

NO KIDDING! YOU LUCKY SON OF A GUNt There was' 8 great 

1ittle girl, that-Molly! Well, tell hér old Bill Smith 

said to say hello, ande=- i : . S 

HEY, WHY DON!'T YOU TELL HER YOURSELF? WE LIVE RIGHT HERE. 

COME ON IN. She‘d love to meet anybody from the old 

home town. 

I hate to barge in on her 1like this... MAN: 

FIB: Horsefeathersi : o 

DOOR OPEN, CLOSE: : ' . , }/ o 
PIB: HEY, MOLLY..,LOOK WHO I FOUND, WALKIN' THE STREETS LIKE ‘ 

AN OLD BUM. HEMEMBER BILL SMITH, .WE USED TO GO T0 

| SCHOOL WITH IN PEORTA? ' 
MOL s Well, how do you do, Tty sure, Mr. Smith... 

MAN ~Mo].lyl You haven't changed a bitl And dontt call me 

M:'. Smith, eoither. It was BILL when we were both in..s 

. er, . What was her name again? 'I‘he tough teacher we had 

that-- . 

MOL: MISS FIDDITCHI 



LAUGHTER 

MANS 

/ 

DOOR OPEN 

,ALICE} 

. MNOL: 
: 7 

| ALICE: 

~ FIB: 
5 

MAN 2 

. y =7 

Miss Fidditch! That's the onel What a womesn,..she had & 

face like é tired canteloupes Molly, yod look wonderfuls.. 

1f I hadnff‘happened to be pagsing and old Fibber hadn't 

reeognized me -~ 

KNEW YOU THE MINUTE T SAM‘YOU,;BILL...dourse I got a 

terrific memory for faces, 80 -~ 

M@Gee. ghykdo/;;;flpf MPes.aSMmeeser why do you let Bill 

stand there with those suitceses? Give the man a chair, 

Oh tor gosh sagas.._here...sit down. Billy boy! Sit downt 

Billy boy! (LAUGHS) Haven't heard that since the o0ld days 

when you were on the team, Fibber. 

What team was that, Rillé 

WHADDYE MEAN, WHAT TEAM? I was second blade on the 

mumblety-pes team, wasn't I? e 

Ah, this is wonderfuls.s.just arrived in tewn and T meet up 

with two of my schoolday friends! Sometimes T - 

OhQ..pardoA me § 

COME RIGHT IN ALICE, DEAR. 

Well, I‘waé just going to ~-- 

Hiyah}'AliAe. 

“ . Your dafighter; McGee? Amazing resemblance § 

No, Allce 1sn't our daughter, William, she's juste.. 

Not your GRANDDAUGHTER ! 

(ELATLY) No 

ffJEepers, Ttm not really & relative at all, Mroes€re,Mrpese 

Oh oXOuSe mes..Mrs. Smith, this is Alice Darling. Allce, 

inds with our old school chum, Bill Smith. 

Y P 

MAN: 

ALICE: 

MOL ;. 

FIB: 

MAN : 

ALICE: 

MOL 

ALICE: 

FIB: 

. 

{2ND REVISION} : =~8= 

Delighted to meet you, Alice. 

How do you do? 

Alice is doing war work at the airplana'plant; Mr. Smith. 

- a0 
She's a welder, Bill. Carryin! the torch for several 

thousand aviators,’you might save 

And no relation, &hf I would have sworn..s = 

I'm npt really related, Mr, Smith, but after all, 

Mrs. McGee has been just like a mother=-- T mean llke 

a big sister. : X . 

‘Thanks for the reduction in rank, dear, 

And Mr. McGee is sort of a second father to me. 

In fact, he acts a lot llke my real father - especiali# 

when I forget my key at night and he has to come down r/ 

and let me in, 

Oh, I don't mind, Alice. My gosh, & guy'd have to be 

pretty bad-tempered to mind wakin! up out of a sound 

sleep at 2 A.M., getbin! out of bed on & icy floor, 

stubbin' his toe against the door facing, fallint 

over an end-table goin! downstairs to let somebody in : 

‘who's only lost four doorkeys'fio far. 

> 



(2ND REVISION)  -9- 

Did you went \»,.to see me about something, Alic-e'e 
MOL s 

oh, nothing in particular, thanks. Well, goodbye, 
v 

. Mr. Sinith. T suppose Itll see you in the morning. 
s 

MAN: - I'm afrald not, Alice. I'm just in town overnight on 
niBs 
ORCH & 

 several days. 

(REVISED) -10- 

It's all ready, McGee. Uncle Dennis fion't be back for 

i —— 

Uncle Dennisesels he the uncle who -=- . 

Yes, but not as much es he used %o ~- Come omn, Bill! 

NTEMPTATION!! 

/\‘ . business, gnd as soon as I check Into a hotel, I-- 

FIB: My. gosh, i1, I nover even asked you where you were 

- <, staying, 8nd-- ' o 

ALICE: oh, they!ll never let you stay at a hotel, Mr. Smith, 

You might just as well x-elax...Mr. and Mrs, McGee are 

the most hospitable people :in town, and any time an 

old friend of thelrs shows up.=,'.well...(PAUSE) ohhhhi 

I better be going, I Buess. Goodbye. 

i ALL: : Goodbye. 

" DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE: 

{:MAN; ( Well, I guess I!'d better be shoving off, tod, so=o 

FIB: - NO SIR...YOU'RE STAYIN' RI(:HI‘ HERE TONIGHT, BILLY BOY ! 

 wor: Of course, Willlem. 

MAN: : OH, T couldn't impose on you like this. After alt=c 

PIB: GOME ON, COME ON, COME ON...GIMME THEM SUITGASESL How's 

Uncle Dennis! room, Molly? 

(APPLAUSE} o 



(2ND REVISION) =11~ 

Youta better get back to the grocer& ag soon as you can, 

_McGees If Mre Smith st.aya for dinner = - 

OH HE WILL...GEE WHIZ, WE CAN!T TURN AN OLD SCHOOLMATE 

 AWAY. 

Ineidentaily, what does t};ié,Mr. ‘Smith do, McGoe? 

I hated to ask hini,“ar}d there!s nothing in his 

5 glves a oluee oy 

IN HIS WALLET! i 

Yeahaesnothinf but aixt—y-five bucks in\cash, gome credit 

cards, two mutual {:iékets from Hialeah, a card with his 

wife's birthdéy and wedding anniversary qufie on it, and 

a recipe for how to make a giinlet. 

“No snow fors..MY GOSH...I THOUGHT HIS COAT SEEMED AWFUL G 

he says he'd wipe his hands on his shirttail before he’d 

DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE: 

. i 
(REVISED) -12- 

A gimlet. Maybe he's a toolmaker ande..MCGEEL, . WHAT WERE 

Y0U DOING GOING THRU THE MAN'S WALLET? AREN'T YOU ASHAMED! et 

Why, Mellyl You know I wouldn't do & thing like thata 

All that sti:uff fell out of his wallet when it dropped on 

the floor when T shook his coat to get the snow off of it 

before T hung 1t upe 

THERE HASN'T BEEN ANY SNOW FOR IWO WEEKS & 

DEY. Ob well. he - 

Where 1s Mr. Smith now? 

Washin' upe Says he'd be right downe He asked me who W 

erocheted them guest towels and T told him you did, and 

‘tduch them beautiful thingse 

(PLEASED) Ohhh...my goodness, those were just seme old - f . 

. 

COME IN " 

Ohs Mre Wellington! 

Good dayl...good dayf...lRS, MCGER, HOW CHARMING YOU LOOK, 

AND MCGEE. o oo HOW I 

How { 

If you two Pottowatomies want to make big medicine, the 

squaw can go chip a few arrowheada. 

Not at 911, Mrs. MoGee.. . NOT .l. C.AT L .. .ALLLL! I merely 

called to remind Ghairman McGee - 



- WELL: 

_made 4,3677 Isn't that some? 

(REVISED) -13- 

CHATRMAN, MGGEEZ.. .W‘M&GEEM.. WHAT AM I GHATRMAN 

OF NOW,, DOGGONE IT? You guys slap me on svery committee 

that any egghead can think ups And I can't come to any 

_'.meeting tonight, anyweye 

We have & house guest, Nr. Wsllingtono..an old schoolmate 

from Peoria. After all these years ! 

he fellow sald after l:le wore bow ties for 
Ah yes. 

f£if teen years...LON& TIE .NO SEE! But there is nothing 1ike 

-meet‘ing old friends. Now you take! my half brother - 

Winy? 

Becauae I don't want him. What good 1s half a brother? . 

Try to borrow twenty dollars and what do you get" Tene 

Play a game of gol#f with him and what does hs do? Quits 

after nine holes. : 

Is he the brother that keeps turning his head and winking 

at you, Mr. Wellington? The one that ran the 1lighthouse 

for so many years? ' 

No, that is my cousin, Torpid Weliington. My cox;xsin once 

rkeirk_nv'ed,_ which everyone agrees wasn't often enough. 

Jist be wonderful to be a half brother, and only have to 

sit thru part of a double feature. What does he do, Sig? 

He is an executive of that factory ‘on 0Osk Street. The 

bona that manufaotures the cedar chests. Do you know that i 

in 1927 they made only 724 Cedar Chests, and in 1943, they 

Some what? 

WELL: 

DOOR SEAM 

FIB: 

MOL: 

. PIBs 

DOOR_OPEN AND CLOSE 

_of honor. 

i 

; (REVISED) -14- 

Chest expansion? Well, try and izakef_he‘ meating if 

possible, old follow, A fond toodle-oo, to you, Mrbl-; : 

McGee, gndgté you, MeGes -- oooohl .' " 

| 

Big chiseller! e 

He!s nothing of the kind{ MNr. Wellington is the soul 

You got him two 1nches too rar forward in the shoe, baby. 

He's the - 

FIB: 

MAN 2 

Well, T certainly feel refreshed. This 13 a very \ 

comfortable home you have heres You own it, Pibber? 

. It's a partnership deal, Bill. 

Oh, you and Mo1lya 

No, us and the F.H.A. 

(LAUGHTER) 

You don't lmow what it means ‘to be far away from home and 

run into old friends like this. Say, remember that store 

ine.s1n Peoria where us fellows used to hang ou'c Ribber 

.-.the".ero..vflw...you know the one down oNsesright aerossx 

from thee...0H YOU KNOW, 

The Puff Cigar Store ! 

THE PUFF CIGAR STORE} I HADN!T THO . OF THAT PLACE FOR 

YRARS! (LAUGHS) Ah, those were great old days. What 

have you been doing with yourseives anyway? . 

Well, himself was in vaudeville for a while, Mr. Smith. 

Veudeville, eh? : ‘ 



MAN: 

ElpB: 

MOL: 

FIB- 

WIL2 

MOL: 

DOOR OPEN : 

How are you, 

Mr, Smith is an old friond of ours, Mr, Wilt;dfi. 

?og’re l?qking vory well, Mr, Wilcox, How is everything 

(2ND REVISION) =15- 

Yos sir., Fellow from Staryed Ruck, Illinois and I by the 

‘name of Fred Nitney. Had a groat little act, Songs, 
- Aare it o X 
dances and -wibby sayings, Had so many bookings we never 

played the same plaece twice, 

Abh, those‘lucky places! Tell Mr. Smith the Jjoke you and 

Fred Nitney always uged to.;io, McGee. The one where you 

_the hip boots and Fred said WHAT ARE THOSE and 

d THESE ARE MY GOLF SHOES and ho said GOLF SHOES! 
And you say, yes, A HOLE IN ONE! Tell Mr, Smith that one, 

‘I wish you would, 

Neh,...I don't wanna get those jokes started again, Might 

. wanna rovive the old act any time now, 

Must have boen a lot of fun, Dig you...ef...fiou didn't 

make ALL your money in veudeville? ;i ' 

As a mattor of fact ho dldn't make - any of it in vaudoville, 

As = maticr of fact I n::v;r'...HEY,- HEMEMBER THE = 

Hello, Molly. Hiya, Pal; Hi thers, old=--Oh: Excuse mo. 

Thought it was somebody slse. 

- Come in,"‘Mri\. Wilcox, This is Mr. Smith. Mr, VSmith - 

Mr, Wilcox. 

How do you do, siv, 

‘Knew us back in our old school days, Junior. 

Looks & little young to hava been a truant officer that 

'1ong 8g0., ‘ 

v 

MOL 2 

WiL: 

FIB: 

FIB: 

(2ND REVISION) 3 16-17 

Wonderful, Molly, Businoss has been wondarful,,and;-- 

OH, BUSINESS BUSINESS BUSINESSL{! DON!T YOU EVER ‘I‘H;[NK OF 

e 
kNYTHING BUT BUSINESS??2 

Lot me think....(PAUSE) Nope 

What is your business, Mr, Wilcox? 

Oh Dear,.. - 

Rockot ship for Racino leaving on track 2! 

I represent Johnson's Self-Polishing Glocoat, for 

linoleum floors. 

Glocoat, eh? Familiar nemo. Glocodt...Glocoat.e. 

Probably heard it mentioned before, Hayen't thoy got a 

radio show or something? 
\ 

Vor somothing” is the popular opinion. 

Look, fullas, lut‘s not get into the=== 

JOHNSON’S SELF-POLISHING GLOGOAT IS THE FINEST PRO'I‘EGTION 

THERE- IS FOR LINOLEUM FLOOR COVERINGS, MR, Smithe. 

Look, I don't like to inmterrupt, but if Mr. émim;; 

going to stay for dinner== : 

_FOR INSTANCE, DID YOU KNOW THAT JOHNSON'S GLOCOAT WILL 

PRESERVE AND BEAUTIFY THE. ORDINARY LINOLEUM FAR, FAR i 

BEYOND ITS NORMAL TERM oF SERVIGE? 

Is that so! Do you mesn-= 

HEY, BILL, REMEMBER THE TIME MARGE AND TED KAY HIRED THE 

WAGON AND WE GOT UP A HAYRIDE FORe== 

Frenkly, Mr, Smith, Johnson's Self Polishing Glocoat saves 

so many hours of housework and keeps: floors 80 well : 

protected against aust and dempness, that it's a blesaing 

' to houseowives. . 

AND THE TIME WE ALL WENT TO JOLIET FOR THE BASKETBALL GAME - 

kkAND I HAD A LITTLE MODEL T FORD THAT THE RESR WHEEL lg} ‘ 



ON THE GONTRARY, ALL YOU HAVE TO DO IS POUR A LITTLE OUT 

(2ND REVISION) -18- 

Must be guite a bit of work to npplying it to the 

‘1inoletm, though, Mr. Wilcox. 
AND HOW ABOUT THE TIME WE TIPPED OVER THE POPCORN WAGON 

AND ALL THE—--~ 

p IT'S REALLY SELF POLISHING. WHY, IN 20 

MINUTES OR LESS-- , 

SAYYYYYY, TEAT REMINDS ME,..,.WHAT TIME IS IT? IIVE 

. SIMPLY GOT.TO GET DQWNTOWN.; I GOT SO INTERESTED TALKING 

PIB: 

WILs 

fiAN{: 

DOOR_SIAM: 

FIB: 

- NOL: 

DOOR CHIME: 

MOL3 

. DOOR OPEN.. 

20 MR. WILGOX HERE, I ALMOST FORGOT I HAVE A COUPLE OF 

BUSINESS CALLS TO MAKE. : 

Bt dooe, DI o i, : 

‘Ba glad to drive you downtown, Mr..iwe..SMITH. ’ 

SAY....I'D APPREGIATE IT A LOT.....BS back in a coupls of 

hours, folks, Goodbye. 

Fine state of how do you do! Wilcox runnin! awey with our 

guest. . 
i , 

Well, heavenly days, McGee, you can't deny the men a 

Eusiness call, He's got teo make a living.. 

Maybe Mr, Smith forgot somothing, COME ING 

CLOSE: ' 

Oh hello, Beulash! 

Evnin', folksiss, Could I'converse wif you & b;'ief momen! 7 

Sure, Beulah, sure,. What's on your mind? 

: 

BEULAH: 

FIB: 

BEULAH: 

MOLs 

- FIB: 

BEULAH: 

MOL: 

BEULAH: 

ETB: 

BEULAH: 

MOL: 

BEULAH: 

" Yosh, we know. 

. lmow kin she borrow ecnough meat points so's she kin.git 

_ a shouldor o'/le;mb. 

__husband, Po you wear a uniform over at Toopses, Beulfihi? 

How do yéu drcss on the days when they have company? 

- You mean bandana, 

(2XD REVISION) 19-20» 

Thank you, suh, Mrs, Toops wanna know.. (Mia Toops, the 

wheah I works...at the Toopsus), 

o 
Well, Miz Toops she was playin! contack bridge this 

aftehnoon sn' she won a bottle o! mint sduce an'! she vwa,m;i 

I''m sorry, Beulsh: Tell her we're short of meat points 

6ursalves. 

Borrow enough meat points for a roast!!:’ That womén has 

got more brass than the Boston Symphony! £ 

Mo! brass than the,...(LAUGHS HEARTILY) He real pmusAv', - 

ain't he, malsm?® 

Don't ask me, Beulsh. A womsn can't testify against her 

Yos!m, Mist! Toops say I oughtta wesh s ten gallon. hat, 

too, on account of I is so at home on de range. ’(LAUGHS) 

Well ‘suh, first ah puts on my shoés an' moh hos6....then ‘ 

I gits outa bod and slips into meh, . . ,WHO WANNA KNQW DAT? 

‘H‘e‘meant what UNIFORM do you wear, Boulsh? 

Oh., Souse me, suh. Oh, I jus' woashs the usual., 4 1 

whito apron en! & banana on msh haid, 



DOOR_OFEN 

much, folksus, snt don't folgit - iffon you cvah need 

a good .cook, I 1s a spscinlist on - er.....what is yo! 

" Payorite dish, Mist! McGoe? 

. Squab and wild rice. 

QH, THAT'S MAH SPEGIALPY, SUH! An'! I make it wif plain 

e it so9 my squab ~ IT GO WILD!J WELL, 

Goodn ght, folksocs, - 

AND CLOSE 3 

" ORCH: UMATRZY DOATS" - KING'S MEN: 

(APPLAUSE) - 
A 

(ZND . REVISION) 21=22 

Yqé'm, tha's vhat I say. Benana, Well, thank you ve'ly 

THIRD SPOT 
s 

FIB: 

enr (2ND REVISION) 

Ahbhhhh, how do you like these ciéars, B111%? Gobd!‘ aren't 

theyr, v » _~/ 

Swell, Fibber. They're great. How 1ong _you been smoking 

them? 

Fipst one I ever tried. Where'd you bu..y tem? 

Powntown here someplace. MAN, I'M SO FULL OF FOOD I CAN 

HARDLY BREATHE. THA’I‘ WAS A WONDERFUL DINNER 3 MOLLY. 

Well, thank you, Mr. Smith. 

By the way, speaking of food:... remember where we 

used to go for those wonderful malted milks? Back in our 

school daya? . : \ 

OH, YOU MEAN UP IN ‘I.‘HE SAME BLOCK AS THEm-- 

. As the shoes store that was run by the father of the == 

T REMEMBER...He was in the game English class...what was: : 

that teacher’s name againe.e? 

Fiddltche 

PIDDITCH...She went around with the fellow who -—' . 

WENT WITH HIM...SHE WAS MARRIED TO HIM 

That1s right) She went around with him, too. 
ek = 



. FIB:¢ 

s 

(REVISED) 

Was your father the Smith that had the claaning and dyeing 

place over one== 

- No, Molly, that was anobher Smith, His name was-- 

T REMEMBER HIM....HE WAS FROM UP ON THE-- 

THAT 'S RIGHT. THEN YOUR FATHER MUST BAVE BEEN THE-- 

THAT!S THE ONE. DID A GREAT BUSINESS, T0O. MADE A LOT 

OF MONEY. 

d L the place. Just across the street from the 

sbdz’j,erths.t doad then ‘ 

OH, WERE .THEY GOOD! TWO FOR A NICKEL} 

That was the FIRST place Dad had. The second place waé 

over near thew=- 

I KNOW. .. WITH THE GREEN AWNING ¢ 

And the windows full of 11ttle...OH, I LOVED THAT SHOP} 

Yes, it was & very popular place with the--— 

The high school crowd, BEOY, IT SURE WAS. How did your . 

old man ever get 1nto that business, Bill? 

Well‘...ver...that's a prebty Iong story...and‘ I think 

Mol;y's pretty tired, I'D love to sit ardund and gab all 

night, butyI'va got a long train ride tomorrows...and... 

well, that was a wonderful dimier, Mollye. 

I'mgso glad ydu eh;joyed_ib, Mr. Smith. I put an extra 

blanket on your ‘ped in case it tfirned cold tonight. 

Thanks a lot, MoGee,,syou're a lucky man, i 

Shets a lucky woman, too., I paid for the blanket. 

Well..s goodnigb’s, 

Goodnigm;. 

Goodnight, Billy boyt 

~24m 

' MOL: 
r 

‘ FIB: 

MOLz 

FIB: 

i 
: (2ND REVISION) =25 

What on earth was that silly routine we were doihg‘? 

I dunnd\.q. I'm kinda kaffled, mysells . . 

The more I see of Mr. Smith the less I can remembé‘r him. 

Are &ou‘ SURE we know him? 

SURE I'M SURE...HE COME RIGHT UP TG ME ON THE STREET AND 

CALLED ME BY NAME, DIDN!T HE? AND ASKED HOW LITTIE MOLLY ‘ . 

DRISCOLL WAS. . .MY-GOSH, IF HE WASN!T THE REAL THING ‘ : 

. HE!D NEVER=~ 

'DOOR CHIMBS 
‘ 

FIB:  Who's that? 

MdL- Who makes calls at this time of night? COME IN, DOCTOR. 

DOOR opmx AND CLOSE: 
\ 

MOL:¢ Hsllo, Doctor Ga.mble. . / 

DOC ¢ Hello, Molly. Saw your light and thought I'd stop and say 

nellos Hollo, slum child, (SNIFF SNIFF) Who's the proud . 

‘ papa? 
( : 

FIB: Proud papa? 

DOC s ' Don't tell me you BOUGHT & decent cigar. That doesn't 

.smell liks your usual brand of mildewed buggy whips 

MOL: It was )given to him by our houssgues®, Doctore An old 

school chum from Peoris. _ ‘ 

PIBS Sorry you weren't here e!;rlier » Doce _mke to have had 

you mest him- - - 

DOC 2 Itm sorry, too. Any school chum of yours would be a 

surlosity to “‘9‘ You must show me ycw- third grade 

diploma some times & . o 



. DoC: 

_ 0n now, Doctor, McGee went further than that. 

(REVISED) 

Dontt talk to us asbout education, you silly aspirin 

peddler. 'T:he'onlyb reason you turned ggxt to be en ear 

‘spapiaAlist is beoause you péeked over so many péople‘s 

shoulders at examination time. 

WHY, YOU INSOLENT LITTLE TGNORAMUSEL! IT'S NO WONDER ¥YOU 

WOJND UP. WORKING FOR WHOM YOU »D‘O, JTHE, WAY YOU MUST HAVE 

PPLES TO GET THRU THE ELEMENTARY GRADES...WHY-- 
IS TEAT SO..,WHY, YOU BIG-- : 

SSSSHHHH SSHHHHI..BOYSL..BE QUIETI MR. SMITH IS ASLEEPLI1 

(IN HOARSE WHISPER) WHY, YOU BIG EGOTISTICAL SWELL-HEADED 

PHI BETA OAP-PISTOL, YOU GOULDN'T STUDY YOUR WAY THRU 

MOTHER GOOSE! ' 

(IN HOARSE WHISPER) AND ANY TIME YOU CANSHOW VE A HIGH 

SCHOOL DIELOMA, YOU PHONEY LITTLE INFINITIVE SPLITTER, I'LL 

EAT‘ IT IN.THE WINDOW OF KRAMER'S DRUG STORE WITH LETTUCE 

AND MAYONNAISEL 

{IN WHI\SP}:;:R) Now Eoys, please dontt-= \ 

(IN HQARSE WHISPER)} LOOK WHO'S TALKIN'L WHY, I BEEN 

FARTHER UNDER THE BARN LOOKIN! FOR EGGS THAN YOU EVER jfENT 

IN YOUR WHOLE COLLEGE CAREER, YOU TEST TUBE TITMOUSE} 

(IN HOARSE WHISPER) YES, AND THE ONLY REASON I TOOK UP 

_ MEDICINE IS SO I COULD WEAR RUBBER GLOVES AND STRANGLE 

- STUPID LITTLE BIOLOGIOAL MIST~- ANORMAL-VOICE) Oh, say... 

2ofore I forget it, MeGes. 

 Ene 
“ Ha.ven't we got a cribbage game scheziule& for tomorrow? 

Mceee aaid ou did- . At the Elk's at two-tbirty. 

can you make it, Doo%® 

FIB: 

DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE 

Good niéht,' doctora o ’ - . 

(REVISED) -27- 
1'11 be there, Goodnight, 

So long, kidl 

Abhh, great guy, Docl Iike to have had Bill Smith meet him 

MOL & FIB: 

FIBs 

MOL: T13 gtill 1ike to know if he went to school with you or 

with me. » - - - L 

BIB: WELL...(YAWNS)...We'll ask bim in the morning. Come on.i. . 

s let's go to bed... : - . 

ORCH: SLEEPY MUSIC.. .SEGUE INTO "OH, WHAT A BEAUTIPUL MORNING"... 

QI]_T_ 

SOUND: 'CLINK OF DISHES AND SILVER ' ; j 

MAN: Ahhli, wondenful breskfest, Nolly, ,} : 

MOkL: f"vaIad you enjoyed it, MNr. Smith, How did you sleept 

MAN: Tike a topa ' 

FIB: Hey, Bill,. 

MAN: Yes? . 

kFIB: 1...er...we...we11. Molly and I got to talkin! about 

everything last night and welre kinda puzzled. WHICH ONE 

OF US DID YOU GO TO SCHOOL WEITH? 

MOL: McGeé and } were several grades apart in school. - 

(PAUSE) : : 

MANE ' Well, you'we been too nice for me to be a rat eny longer, . 

I DIDN!T GO TO SCHOOL WITH ETTHER ONE QF‘ YoU. 

WHAT? 

In faot, T've never been in Peoria in m§ Iifes 

o 
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(2ND REVISION) =2Bs 

. WELL, HEAVENLY DAYS, THEN WHY --- 

DOGGONE 1T, WHAT WAS THE IDEA OF GIVING US THAT "OLD 

. CHILDHOOD PLAYMATE? BUSINESSI ‘ L . ~ : 
om in this . , . . IzOOKouDid you ever try to rent a hotel = WILGOX: Nobody likes to do work that isn't necessary, especially now. 

_ town? 
There's one household chore that's not only unneces sary but 

A hot -- aw pshawi 
definik‘bely harmful and unpatriotic. -I guess you know what T 

mean «- itls that old—fashioned sorubbing of linoleum floors. 
USOMEDAY I'LL DREAM AGAIN!  FADE FOR: 

' o o . The faot of the matter s, continued serutbing ruins = 

linolsamn in time =~ actually causes disintegration, It!s 

so easy to reverse the process mand —give added 1ife to 

linoleum -- make it last 6 to 10 times longer ~= by the 

simple method of protecting 1t regularly with JOHNSON'S W ; 
SELF POLISHING GLO-COAT, When you apply GLO~COAT you are 

covering the surface with a tough coat that proteots it - 

] / . : ' against wear, moisture, dirts You also give the linolegm f 
- ‘ sparkling beauty, make it easy to keep clean -~ and save 

' ; yourself many hours of work, because GLO-COAT needs no ! 

rubbing or buffing =~ you simply apply and let dry, and 

GLO=COAT does thes rest. If youlre not using JOHNSON?& 

SELF POLISHING GLO=COAT on all of! your linoleum suri‘aces, 
; g 1t will certainly pay you bo try 1te { ‘ . . I ORCE: (SWELL MUSIC -~ FADE ON CUE) 

= o 



=20 

amfi‘ul and unpatriotip. I guess you know what T 

- it's that old~fashioned rubbing of linoleum floors, 
ob of the matter 1s, continued scrubbing ruins | 

um in time ~- actually causes disintegr.afiic;n. Itls 

¥ td:reverse the process and ’give added 1ife to 

um -- make 1t last 6 to 10 times longer == by the 

s method of protecting it rsgulariy with JOHNSON!S 

QLISHING GLO=COAT. When you apply GLO-COAT yon are 

ng the surface with a tough coat that protects it 

b wear, moisture,'dirta You also gilve the iinbleum 

ing .béauty‘, make 1t easy to keoep clean =~ and save . 

1f many hours ofi‘m;ork, because GLOnCOA'I“ needs no 

B or bufring -~ you simply apply and 1et dry, and 

Q'I‘ does the rest. If‘you're not using JOHNSON'S . 

DLISEING GLO=COAT on all of your linoleum surfeces, 

L oerfainly Pay you to try %t. 

MUSIC -— FADE ON CUE) | 
v - 

(REVISED) -30- 

TAG 4 

OF ALL THE DEG“‘ITWUL CHISELLING, GRAFTERS, THAT GUY SMTH 

WAS THE DIRTIEST, LOWEST DOWN - 

MOL: Now now...now...For goodness sakas, ‘McGee,. the man was 

desperatel And he can't be so bad, when he was so . 

thoughtful ass to send me these beautiful flowers { 

TRfiN' TO PATCH IT ALL UP WITH THREE BUCKS WORTH OH YEAH? 

. OF PETUNIAS, BH? BY GEORGE WHEN I GEVE THIS STORY TO ‘Tl_l;es‘d)a‘; y,‘ 

THE NEWSPAPERS AND HE SEES HIS NAME IN PRINT HE WONIT BE . 

S0 = ’~' 

Oh, and I forgct to tell youl He sent you this "Dox of 

oigars, tooe 

FIB: Cigars? The kind he gave me hefore he..(SNIFF SNIFF) 

veoHmmmm! (LAUGHS} Say, that was a pretty clever stunt 

Great peraonali’cy i of hls at that. You know it? 

i How hechse changedl 

Eh? ' 

Never mind. 

Okay, Goodnight! 

Goodnight, alll 

PLAYOFF AND SIGNOER 


