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DOOR OPEN, CLOSET EFFECT OF FALLING JUNK, BELL TINKLE -
WILCOX ¢ Well - here we go again - THE JOHNSON WAX PROGRAMI LU'M'&
’ ’ i S0
Fibtes /7/‘-?('. ?u- v MD.; ¢
ORCH ; THEME - FADE FOR:
WIL; The makers of Johnson's Wax for home and industry present
Filbber McGee and Mcl.’fy, written by Don Quinn, with music
by the-King's Men and Billy Mills! Orchestra. . - - ;
ORCH: SELECTION: "“FI¥ING DOWN TO RIOM ~'
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to, your dials for us on Tuesday nights,. Those nice

people we work f'or, ths makers of JOHNSON'S WAX, are
grate_ful not only for the way, you continue to use their
products, but for the patience you have shown when

occasionally your dealer has been temporarily out of your

favordite size, And they are glad, too, that JOHNSON'S

- WAX, SELF-POLISHING GLO=-COAT and CARNU have helped you

.

ﬂ.ﬂ(...m‘,,,,/‘t;

during these dajs of congervation to fake better care of
your things. . k
(SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH) L :
(APPLAUSE) .

<er9,w«h3

: i
OPENING COMMERCIAL 5=
. | ANITOR: It's hard to realize that this is the tenth year that ¢
. I‘“IBBER'and MOLLY and all of us have been coming into your ’
. . . homes for these friendly visits, It certainly ‘hasn't
seamedAthat“ long to us -- we hope it hasn't to you, We're
( _genuinely glad to be back, and we hope you!ll continue

1y

' (REVISED) 1 - -
WILCOX: As we‘go to 79 WISTFUL VISTA TONIGHT--~
SOUND: CLLUTSR OF JUNK: , . .
FIB Doggone it, 1'd '_of swore they were in here, =
WIL THE SQUIRE OF 79 WISTFUL VIST. SEEMS TO EE-- -
SOUND: BELL TINKLE: THUD...CLANK ‘ ,
FI\‘Q: My gosh...here'!s a yo-yo! . I'11 give it to Hope.....he uses
one every week...and here's my bicyole pump.b..and‘my,.\..‘ /\ ‘
WIL: AS I WAS SAYIWG, PHE SQUIRE OF. 79 WISTRUL VISTA SEEMS TO -
4 T ' k. - . ‘ ';
SOUND : CLATTER AND SOUR CHORD ON MaNDOLIN:
E‘IB.:/ ,‘;?3 my old ms.ﬁdolin!'. Now if I could only f:.nd--
7 WILGOX: . (B.ST) LOOKING FOR SOMETHING IN THE HALL CLOSET,s5 WE w
MEET -= : .
. FIBBER ﬁCGm AND MOLLY! A 2
(4PPL.USE), . ,
200LD: CLATTHR O# JUNK: » _ f L
PIB: Dat rat it, they're. around here someplace! ) I know ﬁhét.
- . A HH, H.L.RE'S MY BICYCLE CLIPS! I WOt;J.dGI‘ed where =
LOL: FADE IN)Hcevenly. days, McGee, wnat are you doing"
: s~nd after L Jusp cleaned the house. You'rs as upsettin&
as a flat bottomed boat after a lobster dinner. K
rIB: Well, I'm Tookin' for something, '
MUL‘: Why don't you /ask mother where things are ;nstaad of . ‘ |
( ripping the old honisestead apart. ‘
P Qkay. Vhere's my hip boots? /
MOL: filp Boots? . : . ’
i'IB: oine me, bootsie. H.I.P.P. B.0.T.S, HIP BOOTS.

¢ you're so well<informed as to the location of -Where

stuff is, where's my hip boots?’
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_ SoUND:

Well for v’g'oodnesa :czakes...why on earth do you want those?

Don't dodge the issue, Mrs. McGee, where are they a't?‘

I'M sorry, dearie, I'M afraid I lose the 64 dollars.

~ You mean you don't know?
I haven't seen a sign of them, dearie.

pretty strange, for a housekeeper that can spot

~ ant ktracks on the ogrpgt aﬁ 40 paces with the naked éye =
if you'll pardqn the express.ion..t Now lomme 866eese

CLATTER OF JUNK

MOL :
 FIB:

OL:z
FIB:

- MOL:

FIB:

MOL:

_What are those things on your elbows?
Oh these...my bicyclzle clips! I just found 'em in the
cvloset hsra. Been lookin' for those for years.
Why? You haven't got a bicycle,

I did ha.ve when I was a young fella, But I couldn't keep
up with the other boys. 'Arter/’chrea blocks I couldn't
even ‘1if1: my kneese .
Muscle érouble? - ;

.But my folks always used to buy me s{zits: with two
pairs of»pants. Did YOU ever try to ride a bike wearin'
two pairs Of ==e= er...no. No, of course you didn't.
DOGGONE IT, WHERE DO YOU SUPPOSE THEM HIP BOOTS WENT TO?

Maybe you loaned them to somebody!

1
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FIB:

MOLe

DOOR OPEN:
"MOL

ALICE:
FIB:

MOL:¢

ALICE:
FIB:

MOL:

FIBs

MOL:
ALICE:
FIBs

MOL2

F, McGEE & MOLLY

(2ND REVISION)-‘
WHAT? LOAN SOMEBODY MY GOOD HIP BOOTIS? NO SIRe

COULD GET THOSE BOOTS OFFA ME, In fact it was aJ.LI Lo
could do to get 'em off mysalf.' I LOVE those boots' and

I'm gonha £ind ‘em.

. It scems to me I saW==

Oh, Alice Darling, Hello desr...

Hello, Mrs. McGee, Hello, Pop. - e

DOGGONE IT, ALICE QUIT CALLIN'! ME POR. ¢ }:‘m neibher o
character out of a funny=-paper nor your male pro=-janitor.

The word is progenitor andrdon't bo so stuffy, McGooe

With Alice it's a term of affootion and respects,

Why sure, Mr, McGoo, I always called my own pop Pop.

I don't care if you did call your own pop Pop.

dignii‘ ied,

. (HOOTS) Look who's talking. Sitting in tho middle of a
pile of household Jjunk, with his hair in his cyes and

bicycle clips on his sleeves, and talking abput dignityl
(LAUGHS) Come off your high horse, doarle.......your :

.

stirrups are dragging.

Dignity is not a matbter of appearance, my doar,

' mattor of characbters.

Okay.. .80 yot've a character,
What on osrth are you doing, Mr, MoGoe? v
AHHHH, I'm glad you asked that question, Alice.

a‘hy'thing of my hip boots?
Why should Alice have scen them?
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ALICE:

MOLs

FIB:

- ALICE;

MOL¢

FIB:

ALICE:

. , PIBs

ALICE:

>
- MOL:

)
»

(2ND. REVISION) 7=8

I thought sho mighta loaned 'em to one of the boy
friendg that! are always droppin' in, . The way them young
squirts hang around here I been thinkin! ofr-p‘utting in

a few pool tables and a soft drink stand,

' Gee, that's sweet of you, Pop. Is the dining room long

unough for a bowiing alley?
Don't let him kid you, Alice. He likes to have them

drop in, Influcnced, somewhat by the fact that they
always bring him a cigar.

Thet has absolutely hardly ati‘ything to do with it,.

Oh all tho boys think Mr, McGoe is just wonderful., They
think he's SO young looking to have had all th_os‘»o

. marvelous exporiences.

_For him, it's a marvelous expefience,hto be considered

young looking.
Just....0P....just what do they say about me, Alice?

_ Oh creapors, I don't rumember, cxactly, But ono night 1

heard Paul say to .Harry, "I!'1]1 bet McGee was Chdef of the
Chomical Werfare Division in the last war'. And Harry

said to Paul, "What makes you think so?" And Paul said

" to Harry, "Did you ever ‘hear such a gas oxport?" And

Harry said to Paul, "I..,

Tha _brouble with thom boys is, they don't know when
they're being kidded. You serious abogt any g,f these
guys, Qd-d# a.e,u_v .
No, but I'm kind of crazy about Herbie, He's an usher
at the Bijou,: k

Herbio? 1s he- the one thut's always whispering LeSe =
M.F.T.l

LS. ~ N.F,T, 42 -
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- ALICE:

FIBs

ALICE: <

FIB:

MOL ¢
FIB:

ALICE:
MOL:
ALICE:
FIB:

. ORCHg,

(APFLAUSE)

i frivolous about thu grand old sport of I‘ly fishing. 7 -

(2w BEVIS%ON)‘ g

Yes...that means Look, sugar, = Meet me in front of the

Thoatro, . - * f
Well, this isn't £ nding my hip boots, Alice, Sure you.

haven't| seon 'em o 1y place?

Are hip boots these long overshoes that men wear when
t_hOy stand in a «ooek w:lth) bugs stuck in their hats,
trying to look 1‘Xko the cover of a rosort folder? '

My dear girl,..it would bohoove you to speak loss - .

Oh, MoGeo, she didn't mean=--

o
\

Walt $111 you fry 1t somotimo,...wsit 111 you )

. oxparience the thrill of that first sharp snapf...:Then

& ; 1
the delicnte jorks and tugs, the horrible, beautiful

- uncertainty ¢.f it all,..tho cold perspiration breakin!

out on your orow! The tense excitement of wondering if {
270‘1 oould hr ng onbo 1t.......YOU EVER BAVE A FEELING A
LIKE THAT?% %

;Timiny, IY s:y I have!

Oh do you fish, Alice?

No but my garter bz'-oke'o'nce while I was dancing.

oh, psha‘p.... '

"THE CO¥ JITNENTAL"

s
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' SECOND SPOT
o (25D REVISION) -10-
SOUND: MOVING HEAVY'FURNITURE...THUD CREAK...SCRAPE, EIC.
FIB:  Nope. They're not behind the piano.
‘MOLLY‘: Why on sevth houia yoﬁr hip boots bo bohind tho piano?
‘ Thinking of wading thru 0ld Man Rivor?
’f‘IB:O This 13 no joking matter, Molly, I gotta find Yem,
A L You can't buy any hip boots now, Doggono it, I wish I
‘ ! knew whéro they wers ut; » >
MOLLY: Don't be so ungrammatical. Don't. say "WHERE ARE THEY AT,
Just say "WHERE ARE THEY? '
FIB: . vThat dépends on tho sﬁbjunctivo adjectivo. If thore's
. a clause in tho predicate that refors to tho subject,
then the plural takes the infinitive. For instonce, if
I says "WHERE ARE MY HIP BOOTS?" Tho answor might bo
“IN THE GARAGE“ But if I say “WHERE, ARE MY HIP BOOTS
AT," The answer would be IN THE GARAGE, ®IANGIN' UP BY
THE . GARDEN HOSE. See? It's more spocifice.
M(SLLY: Tt's more horsefoathers.  What you know about grommar
: _ you oould ungrave on the head of a pin with a dull
shovel and ‘have room left over for Frankie and Johnny.
'FIB:  You moan Frankie and Tommy and let's not talk politics.
OHHHHH.B....HEYHUL‘
MOLLY: Now what? - ‘
FIB: I gotla vaéuo fooling I loaned those hip ﬁoots to
,‘ ‘ somebody I'LL BET IT WAS WILCOX.ee :
MOLL Y2 Give him a ring and ask him,
FIB:~ I will....whore s the phone? . | e
MOLLY:  Right here, whore 1t was last year, ‘
Fiﬁ: * Eh? Oh, Thanks, (CLICK) HELLO, . OPERATOR? GIMME WISTFUL

VISTA ONE, SEVEN, NINE, THREE, OH NOW DON'T TELL ME

_ THAT'S MYRT! . !

MOLLY:
FIB:

‘MOLLY3
FIB:

MOLLY

DOOR OFEN:

WIL:
MOLLY'¢
FIB:

-WIL:
MOLLY:

WIL:
MODLY:
FIB:
WIL:
FIB:

(28D REVISION) | 11-12
Oh dear...
HOW'S EVERY LIT’I‘LE TBING M'YRT? TIS EH? WHAT SAY, ;
MYRT? YOUR UNGLE? JUST PROMOTED TO TANK COMMANDER EH?
Which uncle was that, McGeo? . v
The one-in the stroet cleaning department, They put him
on a water wagon. WHAT SAY, MYRT? NO ANSWER, EH‘.
OKAY, MYRT, - THANKS. (CLICK) Wilcox is out, And I'11
bot he knows where my hip boots are at, too. - '
DON'T SAY WHERE THEY'RE AT, My Goodncss you ==

Hi, folks!
‘0h hello, Mr, Wilcox,

HIYAH, JUNIOR! J'ust the guy I wanted to sae.‘

‘you my hip boots?

' No, Pal. You did not.

Woll, he can't -seem to find them, Mr, Wilcox, And the
way ho's boun carrying on, you'd think Elsenhower‘needed
ﬁhem to cross the Rhine, ’ “
WELL DOGGONE IT, THAT WAS A WONDERFUL PAIR OF BOO‘.T;‘S. ;
I've caught & lot of fish .waaring those b;)ots.

Guo, honest? How!'d they eover got ‘em on?

(LAUGHS HEARTILY) Oh Mr. WiAlco'x.‘

That's a \vory 0ld joke, juniors

It is?

Tt surc is. I hoord it last night on tho Tadio.




. HIOLLY:

WIL:

_MOLLY ;

WIL:

“FIB;

WIL:

FIB:,

WIL: (

0L, /@
IIB: ‘

WIL:

MOL:
WIL:

. to spend 1n beauty parlors and ,stores, and preserving

Gm

letter word meaning E‘PAYCECK“, you'd of said Johnsone.

1t out, spread it around and it dries to & beautiful

: ’ (REVISED)  -13-
C.ee, I was on the radio last nié‘nt myself. Boy was I .
nervous i ‘
It must he quite an experience, Mr. Wilcox. What was it,
a quiz show? ' .

Yes, and did I get smbarrassed ! They asked me what was

a8 geven-letter word meaninét something every romantic

dreamed about . :

That!s easy,
I know. And I said “"GLOGOAT'.
You would, Junior. And if they'd asked you for a seven
Well, the master of cerémonies really gave me the worksl

He said “WHY SHOULD A WOMAN DREAM ABQUT GLOCOAT, MR.
®

 WILCOX?" And I said because it makes their housework

S0 much easier and gives them more time to rest and relax!
Where was this broadcést, Junior?

Right here in Wistful Vista.

Very progressive town!

Oughtta be. It's the County Seat, if you'll pardon the D

..expression.
+

Well, anyway, then he asked mé what I thought was so
ro‘mantic about housework.
And.you said.... ? ' -
I sald because bany'womén who uses Jo/hn.s‘on's Self-Polishiﬁs
Glocoat on her linoleum (and ail you have to do is pour

gleaming polish in 20 minutes /gr 1es~s) has more leisure.

S /:,;;J

|
|
|

he‘r own ’beautyt

It's "WEDDING". -

‘MOLLY:

WIL:

FIB:
MOLLY :
FIB:
WIL:

SHOBRR: £ \\D:

REse MBI

DOOR_ SLAM: |
FIB:

MOLLY ¢

and cleaning up genarally, and I didn't ses them. '

FIB:

SELF IQOLISHING GLOCOAT WAS THE FINEST'PROI‘ECTOR AND

. No. I was out there yesterday, checking things over for

o ‘
(REVISED) : =4

I'1]l bet he seen you had him thére! But 1ook...we 're

gettin! away from the main subject. ~

Eh? Qh so we are, WELL, I WENT ON TO SAY, TH‘AT’JOHNS’ON'S

BEAUTIFIEIEFTHAT LINOLEUM....

I DIDN'T MEAN THAT' I WAS REFERRING TO MY HIP BOOTS'

Oh for goodness sakes...can't you forget those hip boots‘(7
You sure I didnlt losn 'em to you, Junior? . ‘ -
Positive. The only time I ever saw them was the time you

wore them to that masquerade at the Elks, : ' k -

I don't remember that, . \ -
Sure., 'aﬂe"ﬁﬂ.led one of them down over W, and that
was, Castume .

Vhat was Mpposed to be?

Puss in Boots. Well, I hope you find 'em, Pail, So long (
now !

Puss In Boots!lii! T never did any such & thing! How
could a guy dance with a boot over his face?

You migﬁt try it sometime, dearie., Maybe we wouldn't
bump into so meny people. :
Oh I'm not so....HEY,...DO Yoil SUPPOSE MY BOOTS ARE OUT -
IN THE GARAGE? ’ :

Fire Prevention Week...getting rid of that oily waste

Well, I sure wish I ln<w where they wers ate. . <
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'I.GOL:,,;. You haven't told me yet. why you want _them so badly?
orm: I merej.y want to see HEY eee. I WONDER IF THEY COULD BE UP. . .
. IN THB.TRUNK CLOSET? i ' .
'k;I-v'ZOL';" © I'1] toke ‘a look., I was golng upstairs anyway, to sort the
7 linen, and cry a littles ~ : - :
WE LINEN AND .
FIB: SORT CRY A LITTLE...WHAT FOR?
MOL ¢ Oh, - Just so happy to sec {t home again from the 1aundi’y \
(FADE) TI'11 let you know if I find your boobtSsese. ‘
FTE: AFHE, THERE GOES A GOOD KID! Runnin' her pretty little
' legs off just to pamper me and my whims, If I was twice
the man I am, I wouldh't be half ’good enough for her.
_ Bverybody says.: And b}r\ﬁ}aorge'—-
DOOK CHIME:
FIR: COME IN} ‘ :
DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE:
TEE: Hi, mister, .
FIB: Oh, hiyah Téenyo How's every little thing, including you? .
TEE: (GIGGLES) Hmmmmi?
E‘iB. I says where you been? Haven't seen you around for a while.
TEE: I be‘;nﬂvisiting with my aunt 'n uncle. On account of they
v been fi\x_:ing the stuff in the playground this summer and us
, kiés didn't have anyplace to playe , =
 FIB: You ;iién't, eh? ‘ v ' .
TEE: Hmmmm? ’
FIB: I says you didn't éh?
TEE Didn't whaf.? i
FI§:~  You didn!t have anypléce to playe
&

o

: |

. TEE:

- TEE$
FIB?

B

&

16~

(REVISED)
I know ite Gee, I'll be glad when they got the playground
fixed. Long time npo seec saw, (GIGGLES) —

(LAUGHS)‘ Pretty good, sise

(GIGGLES) I don't think so.

Well make up your rﬁind. Comedian or critice HEi'SIS coe
YOU SEEN-ANY THING OF MY HIP BOOTS? \

Nopes : . 7

\ ;
I was afraid you lemdﬁ' te I sure wish I knew 'whé}e tlj.e;}' :
Were. ‘ v »
My daddy's got a pailr of boots, I bstchae
That!s very interesting, but ikg'xot much help in my \

~ situation,

But they're not hip boots, though,

VThey‘re not, eh?

=

I SAYS THEY'!'RE NOT, EH?
Not what?

:Hip bootss

No, He wears em o}l his feet, -
Well, 'I weiar my hip boots on my feet too,

You got lower hipsvthan my daddye

Well, he's got a lower I.Q. than mine, so it's a Mexican
standoff. You miss me thig sunma'r, 8is?

Noe / ' » »

Okaye

Whers you been, misterj Hrmm. Where you been? Hmmm?

Whoreya? Hmm? Whoreya?

Workin' on a cattle ranch.




DOOR SLAY

(2ND R;JVISION) -17-18-

. TEE: Gee. A cowboy! Just 1ike a Texas Strangerl

"FIB: . It's Texas RANGER, Sis. Not STRANGER. e

y'lk‘EEa \ You ever been in "‘exas?
 FIBy. - Mo - ~ -

TEE: V‘ See- whnt' T mean. .

FIB: { Lbok si‘s,_ it ﬁaven't a0t time/tp .standAhere and batter my

bicuspids to bits with idle chit-chat. I'm busy, tryin' to
~ find my hip boots.. !
TEE: Gimmo

. bits if T tell ya wher’e they are, mister?
RIB3 TWO BITS| MY GOSH, I'LL, DO BETTER '.}\THATI THIRTY CENTS§ YOU
- KNOW WHERE THEY ARE SIS?...COME - ON, TELL UNCLE FIBBER...
TEE: . Gimme the thirty ‘cents first. i
FIB: Don't you trust me, sis?
TEE:  Sure, But with me, it's cash on the barrelhead, mister.

. FIB: OKAY, OKAY, OKAY,..YOU'RE A GRASPING LITTLE_GUPPY, BUT

EERE'S 30 CENTS...NOW WHERE ARE MY HIP BOOTS?
TEEe Well, when us kids were gathering rubber for the scrap drive,
s :
a long time ago, we went ALLLLL over the neighborhood, I

= betcha, lookin! and lookin! and lookin'! ... ALL bver the

- 'neighborhood, and fine-ly we loocked in jour garage.
EIB: . OH MY GOSH...DON!T TELL ME YOU LITTLE VANDALS TOOK MY GOOD
HIP BOOTS AND THREW !'EM ON THE SCRAP PILE

. TEBE: - Nope,
FIB: mr

TEE: We co&:ldn't £ind 'em. So wherever they were when us kids

_ were lookin! for Tem, you'll be glad to know they're. still
there. So ){/;(@, niigter, I find you very niee to do Y

‘business withe

ORCAESTRA: "THE 3 CABALIEROS" (KING!'S MEN)

APPLAUSE: . ' - ‘\

7

THIRD SPOT ‘ (2ND REVISION) le1o-
SOUND3 HEAVY MOVING OF FURNITU’RE. «« (FIBBER GRUNTING, OVER) '
MOLs ‘(FADE IN) McGee, Boulah is home from the store, &nd..v
» (PAUSE) Well for goodness sake ! -
FIB: (PANTING) Wha,..wha...what's the matter, Molly? .
MOL: Look at this house! Did you have to move all the :ﬁrniture
out in the middle of the floor? .
FIB3 - Please, Molly...don't scold mes...can't ybu see how upsef
I am about my hip boots? : ; . .
MOL:‘. I can see how upset everything is, dearie. T éan see
. where T have to get up in the dewy morn, and put thp
‘house together again, -
FIB: I thought we agreed not to talk politics.\‘ W
MOLs I didn't say a word about politics. A;_nd if you want

to avoild discussiqn,' why are you weéring that campaign

button? - ﬂ e v f

o




TIB:

'0Ls

o : , >

, o (REVISED) = -20-
See what 1t says? "VOTE FOR GROVER CIEVELAND FOR
PRESIDENT™ . .

What are you wearing that for?

’I:ha‘way this cempaign is shapin! up, any other button gets

you nothin" but a poke in the _nose, HEY, DID YOU ASK
BEULAH WEERE MY HIP BOOTS ARE? '

Yes, mnd e's looking for thens But maybe you --

SOUND: DESK DRAWERS PULLING OUT -

MOL:

=
=
£
.

T HMOoLs

. MCGEE. . .DO YOU HAVE TO TAKE ALL THE DRAWERS OUT OF THE

DESK? ‘
It'm gonna take everything. out of'everything 111 T find
them hip boots. Hey, help wme move this desk out of the
corner, willya? i

B
No.. It's too ridiculous. How could your boots ever get

behind -- .
5 2

DOOR CHIME:

BIB:
DOOR

GOME 1IN
OPEN AND CLOSE:

MOL:
‘ DOC:
FIR:
- DOC:

FIBs

MOL3

DOC:

C . mmE

Oh hello, Dootor Gamble.
Hello, ]y(olly. And how are you, Mouseface?
Don't Mouseface me, you disappointed Australian.
T don't get it. Yny am T a disappointed Australian"
T was just thinkin', if you were a kangaroo, what a
family you could “haul around. (J
k‘-I think you're looking very well, Doctor.
Oh I'm in fine shape, Nolly.
"f“It that's a fine shape, Tru Van Johnson's stand-ine

{

s

(REVISED) -21-

You're hardly in a position to talk about shapes, my -
Y sl : pudgy little friend. As your physicimsn, my advice to sy.out

is to take up globe-trotting.
Globe trottingl

DOC: - Yes. Do a little trotting, and get rid of that globel

MOL¢ . MNoving this furniture is the first exercise McGee has had
' since he lost his golf ball in 1939, : :
BOC: . There was a time when T would have been 00 polite to
mention this horrible pile of domestic wreckage. But I'd:
rather be bad-mannered and well-informed. WHAT GOES ON

HERE?

YIB: If. you must know, Snoopy, I'm looking for my hip boots.
- DOG: 1t DIGN YOU'RE ECCENTRIC, BUT DO YOU USUALLY KEEP YOUR HIP
‘ BOOTS IN THE LIVING ROOM? ' .
" MOL: Ho's 1ooked all over the house for them, Doctors This is = r -

Custer's Laat Stand. Or Goodyear's Home stretch, you

might saye /\Za' /@Lv.,'
WIBs OKAY OKAY OKAY.. -SCOFF&[F YOU WANNA...DERIDE ME! BUT I'M

GONNA FIND THEM HIP BOOTS IF IT TAKES ALL, . . (PAUSE)

Hey, DocCe

Yes? .
FIB: I got & feeling I loaned them boots to somebody and/'&'ll;
bet a cookie it was youl! YOU GOT MY HIP BOOTS, YOU PETTY

LARCENY OLD PILL PEDDLER?

Oh now, McGee, he -=




o

DOC:

iES

DOC:

M&L:

FIBe

DOCs

FIB:

DOC s
PIR:

DOC3

TIB: .
>~

ZYOUR PIANO.

- (REVISED) -22-
NO I HAVEN'T GOT YOUR TROUT~SMELLING, EVIL-FITTING,

 ANKLE-TWISTING, STONE-BRUISED LEG-SPRINKLERS, YOU

SUSPICIOUS, NASTY-TEMPERED LITTLE BANDIT! AND WHAT'S MORE,
ifvﬁ GOT MORE AND BETTER FISHING EQUIPMENT OF MY OWN THAN
YOU'LL HAVE TF YOU LIVE TO BE 92, WHICH\I HOPE NOT 4

IS THAT S0! WHY, YOU HAM-HANbEp, MUSGLE-BOUND OLD

OU COULDN'T CATCH A PERCH IN A CANARY. CAGE |
LISTEN, LUMP-HEAD! YOU KNOW WHAT THEY CALL YOU OUT AT
DUGAN'S LAKE? MINNOW TI:LE MOOCHER! WHY, YOU HAVEN'T HAD A
PIN IN YOUR HAND SINGCE YOU PAWNED YOUR GRANDFATHER'S :
CUFF-LINKS! AND THE GAME ‘\;L"ARIDEN IS AFTER YOU RIGHT Now

EOR TRYING TO CATGH CATFISH WITH MICE ON YOUR HOOK{
Heavenly days, McGee....is he really?

DON!'T PAY ANY ATTENTION TO THIS BOMBASTIC OLD SPLINT-.
WHITTLER, MOLLY. WHAT A SI;.ORTSIVIAN HE Isé THE ONLY BANG
HE GETS OUT OF FISHIN' IS BY PYNAMITINf A POND. UNTIL I
TOLD HIM DIFFERENT, HE THOUGHT A TUNA WAS A GUY THAT FIXED
FOR SHEER TREE~SNAGGIN! LINE-FOULING,
BOAT-ROCKIN! s'I‘UPfDITY, HE - Hey, Docss,.What do you use
for tr,ou{:? \
AbBr?wn Hackle, "hat do youluse?
Goachman. :
Ever Use a, Brown Hackle?

No, but 1'd 11ke.»to.

Let's go out to the lake Sunday and you can try ite

 Okay, kid, Call for me about seven.
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DOC:

DOOR_SLAM

MOL:s

MOL: s
FIB:

DOOR_OPEN:

BEULAH:
APPLAUSE

- MOL:

_BEULAH:

FIB:
BEULAH:

MOL::

FIB:

BEULAH:

FIB:
MOL: -

(2ND REVISION)

— 1
I'1ll be thero, Sport. !Bye, Mollyl
Did you really think he had your hip boots?

—
Nah! He's too big-hearted to ever ask for 'em baék.. d
ASK FOR 'ﬁM_BACKl \ k
Sure., They're Poally his boots. T borrowed 'em from him
so long ago he's forgotten about 'em, You say' Beulah
was lookin' for !em?.

Yeos, she is, e - o . "’A

Wonder if she's had any luck, HEY! BEULAH| BEULAHL

Somebody bawl fo! Beulah?

. ‘
Mr. McGee here, was just wondering if you'd had a.ny» luck
;f"'i‘nding his hip bogts. Been all over the house, Beulah?"
Over it}  (LAUGHS) Ma'am, I been oveh it, under it, 'rqund
it, bt;ﬁween i1t an! through it} This ole hou}e shq' Go
full of 1ittle crooks an! ninnies, . o
You mean nooks and crgnnies , Beulah, I hope.

(LAUGHS) He hopses} ‘)‘Ihat you use them ole hggpety bootles

L osl

)

fo!, Mist'! McGee? . 5

He uses them to éo fishing in, Beulah., Didn't you have
them out west last summer, McGeo? . ' -
(THOUGHTFULLY) Well, now, it seems to me I did, and then
again -- . : o -

Wheah at did you go fishi;m' las'! summah, Mist' McGee?

Up around Boulder Dam - if frou'll pardon the expression;

Don't mention ite
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BEULAH:

- FIB:

- BEULAH:

FIB:

BEULAH:

MOL::
BEULAH:
FIB:

BEULAH'

THUD OF BOOTS DROPPING :

(2ND REVISION)

.That ain! profanity, Tha's geography, You know,
folksles, I --- (PAUSE)

What's the matter, Boulah?

WHO FIX DTS FURNITURE LIKS DAT?

MI%“MéGae, Boulah, Though why he expséted to find a pair

kof hip boots in tha living r'ooni, It'1l never know,

(LAUGHS)( oh men is the mog! un=logical animals, ma'am,

'bheh lose his motorcycle once an' went up on the
‘roof 1ookin' for 1t

That was pretty silly}
Yassuhi..'Ceptin! that's wheah it was. (GIGGLES) It was
right after 'fH'ellowean.

Ah, \HaJ_.low'eenl Gee, the stuff us guys used to do on
Haloiveenl One night I and two o! my fréends were prowlin!
around dressed up like ghosts, and a tornado hit town,
TALK ABOUT BEIN' THREE SHEETS IN THE WIND} ’

Three sheets in the wind, listen to what the man ‘say...
(LAUGHS' HEARTILY) LOVE THAT MAN1

Well, irf you find Mr; Mc(::ee’s; hip boots, Beulah, just =
What you ‘mean, IF I fine Yem, ma'am? I DID fine tem,

- WHAT? " YOU FOUND MY HIPS BOOTS? WELL, WHY DIDN!'T YOU SAY

S0?
|

Nobody ask me did I, Heah they are..,right heah, suh...

MOL q
PIB:

Well, heavenly days.,..

)

. WELL, I'LL BE 4 ....BEULAH, YOU'RE WONDERFULl AHHHH, MY
OLD HIP BOOTS! OH BOY AM I GLADX Where wers they, Beulah?

= ' : (21m REVISION)
Up in th! attick. Behind that big bar!ll full o! élay

Hoar thé.t, Molly? They were behind that big bar#el; ~of
clay pigoons up in the attic, Thanks a lot, Beulahl -
Don! mention it, suh.' At leas', for a while,

Now that you've found them, McGes, Jjust what are you

Whaf am I gonna do with 'em? I‘n{gonna put 'em away

BEULAH: ‘
pigeonse. -

FIB:

BEULAH:

MOL2 .

A going to do with 'em?

FIB:

‘ someplace so I'1l know where they're gt.
MOLis - Well, I'1l be a -~ .

BEULAH: Move ovah, ma'am, I'll be one, tool
ORCH: MIRp I KNEW THEN!

FADE FORS

-25-26 :
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 WILCOX:

ORCH:$

CLOSING COMMERCIAL

Here's s:»:ething you probably know, but nay not be fuliy 5
conscious of. Every time _you poiish your f;loors‘with
JOHNSON'S PASYE or LIQUID WAX, they take on a lovelier
sheen. With each application thsff"necome more mellow in

theilr beauty, and they set off your furnishings to better -

S ‘_'Lhebwax becomes‘alnx;st a part of the wood
itself, giving it a glowing, satiny Taster. Ane the ooat
of‘wax takes the wear while the surface underneath is
safe, proteqted against dirt and stains. Floors that are

regularly wax-protected never get shabby ~- never show

- those ugly sisns of wear at doorways and between rugs.

Dust and dirt are quickly wiped up, and that's why you
save work all year when you protect ~you; floors as well
as your furniture and woodwork with genuine JOHNSON'S WAX.
SWELL, MUSIC...FADE ON CUE ' '

\

g
|
1
1

(2ND REVISION) 1’ 2B~

TAG
SOUNDS : MOVING FURNITURE: - ,
MOL: Move the piano @ little more this way, MoGee s
FIB: (GRUNTS) :
SOUND:  CREAK OF PIANO -
MOL: That!s it. Now the e.lavenport, and we're all throughe.
SOUND:: SCRAFPE OF FURNITURE - '
FIB: Phew! Never worked so hard in my 1ifel - =
MOL: .+sand all to find a pailr of hip boots that Jou onl;r wanfevd
‘ to put awayl By the way, where DID you put thém?
FIB: Up in the attic. Behind that blg barrel of clay pigeons, \ :
_ (PAUSE) En? . ' .
MOL: T aldn't say anything, A '
FIB: ohl Goodnighte , ,
MOL: Goodnight, alll ' _ : L f
WIL: This is Harlow Wilcox speaking for the makers of JOHNSON
WAX FINISHES, for home and industrﬁ, inviting you to bé
with us again next Tuesday night. Goodnight,
ANNCI}: ‘ THIS IS THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY v

‘ (CHIMES )




