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THE JQHNSON WAX PROGRAM, WITH FIBBER McGEE /»&TD MOIi.Yl

=~

THEME .. .FADE FOR:

WIL:

ORCH :

The mekers of Johnson's Wax for home and industry.
present Fibber McGee and lMolly, written by Don Quinn
and Phil Ieslie, wisth muslc by the King's lien and

Billy Mills' Orchestra.

SELECTION...FADE FOR: 7 ANYTBANG GOES

NBC

s
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AT A e

. WIL:

ORCH¢

Every now and thén a lady asks me why I don!t say more

aboﬁt one of her pet JOHNSON products = JOHNSON'!'S CREAM
WAX. Perhaps I‘have neglected it = but I'll try to make
amends s CREAM WAX, you know, is the wax polish that was

develops specially for furniture and woodwork. It is

a white iiquid that does & ramarkgble.cleaning job =
cleans as it polishes. Women 1ike it particularly for
cleaning and protecting light painted woodwork, though
1t is equally good on dark woodwork and all furniture.
_And for keeping a2 white refrigerator spic and span,
there is nothing better., Dirt, spots and fingerprinté
are whisked away instantly when you applthOHNSON'S
CREAM WAX, It requires & minimum of rubbing, leaves a
- satin~smooth, dry‘wax finish that protects table tops,
chair arms - in fact, all furniture and ﬁoodwork - agalnst
minor scratches and stains., CREAM WAX brings out all the
béauty of the wood grain - and of course, 1ike all wax
finisheé, it does not collect dust as do ofdinary oll
furniture polishes. Next time you are shopping, get a
bottle of JOHNSON'!S CREAM WAX, and try it on your

. furniture and woodworks

SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH

(APPLATUSE)

.

. ~ . e -4~

STATISTIGCS SHOW THAT HAPPY MARRIAGES RESULT FROM |
A: - MUTUAL LOVE AND RESPEGT '
B:

~ A MEASURE OF ECONONIC SECURITY, and

C: - THE ABILITY OF A WIFE TO KEEP HER LITTLE PINR MGUTH
SHUT WHEN SHE SEES THE OLD MAN TRYING TO DO A JOB SHE

COULD HANDLE MUCH BETTER HERSELF. LIKE JUST NOW,

AS WE MEET --

---- FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY !
APPLAUSE:

SOUND: CLATTER OF WOCD...CREAK

FIB: No...that can't be right...this leg must f£it into this
socket here....

SOUND3 CLATTER...CREAK....LOUD WoOoD SPLINTERING

REB: DAD-RAT THE DAD-RATTED ....IF T EVER MEET THE MON-HEAD’
THAT INVENTED THE FOLDING IRONING BOARD, HE'LL BE WEARING
Ail OFF-THE-FACE NOSE |

NOL: You're still 75% right, licGee...keep trying,

PIB: Whaddye mean, 75% right?

MOL:

It has four legs. You've only broken one.

IR WELL, DOGGONE IT, LOOKA THE CHEAP WOOD THEY MADE THIS

! : THING OUT OF, IW's JUST A PIECE OF PUNK - WITH KNOT—HOLES.

t was ths best ironing board they had at the RBon Ton,
,/// s McGee, It cost five ninety-five.

(SCREAMS) FIVE NINETY FIVE! FOR THIS WORN-EATEN,

WOBBILE-FOOTED, LOOSE-BOLTED, CROSS-GRAINED COLIECTION OF
DRIFTWOOD? - '

That's right,




FIR:

. MoL:

HIge

SOUNDs

~He
- WELL ANYBODY THAT WOULD SHELL OUT THAT KINDA DOUGH FOR A

RUBE GOLDBERG CONTRAPTION LIKE THIS IS JUST THE KIND OF A
BIRC BRAIN THAT...(PAUSE) Hey...is this the one thate...

- Yes desrie, The one you picked out yourself, For my

birthday.

Hmmm? Oh well. ..

CLATTER OF WOOD...CREAKS...THUMPS

=5

HE
MOL:

SOUND:

There !

I knew I could get it set up if I kept at i1t. BUT
WHAT MAKES IT SO MUCH LOWER ON ONE END?
Maybe»because you've got the legs folded the wrong way.

Fereessss

SHORT CLATTER...THUD:

MOTL2

EIB:

MOT:..

EIB:

MOLs

RIBs

MOL:
FIB:

. Gonna press my blue serge suit,

There,

'~ Thanks. And that busted leg don't even wobble, see?

That's because it's crossbraced so strgng.

Yes, I know,

Thing is built like a skyscraper, Light but sturdy. When
I buy §ometh1ng, baby, I bBuy QUALITY.

Mmmm, Hmmmm,

- I coulda got the three-75 kind, but I says to myself, T

says, 4t isn't every day a guy buys his wife an ironing
boara, I says, so why not go first class? So, I lays five
ningty-five onvthe line and what have we got?
A'woﬁbla-footed, worm-eaten, loosebolted -

(LAUGHS) fAh, I was just kidding asbout that. This is a
great little ironiﬁg boarde.

Aﬁd what are you going to do, now that you've got it up,
dearie? : .

Why don't you let me do it? Or Beulah?

o e

FIB:
MOL:
FIB:

MOL:

FIB:
MOL:
FIB:
- MOL:
PIB:

MOL:

. //?TB:l

MOL:
FIB:
MOL:

. . (REVISED)  =6=
I liké a razor crease on the pants, and a womén aiﬂ't got
the strength for it., Besldes, I gotta sandpaper fh;ﬁseat
a 1ittle. ‘

 SANDPAPER THE SEAT! Are you losing your grip on chairs?

No, my crousers aré gettin! too shiny., Fellas at the E;ks
haﬁe started callin! me "Little Glitter~Britches!, '
Look, dearile, why gon!t you take it to the.ta;loq? Next
thing I know you’l&‘bs cutting your own hair apd filiing
your §wn toeth, » ‘

THE TAILOR GOT TQO UPPITY WITH ME, THAT'S WHY! WANTED ‘

~ SIXTY-FIVE CENTS JUST TO PRESS A SUIT. , \

Did you want it pressed for some special occasion.

No, but a guy always needs a dark suilt. And if an

_ occaslon come up suddenly, I didn't wanna get caught with

my pants down, at the tailor shop.

But he!s been charging sixty-fi@e cegts for 15 years,
McGeeo . . '

EXACTLY} THE PRICE IS OUTMODED? WITH MODERN EQUIEMENT,
HE CAN AFFORD TO DO IT FOR FIFTY GENTS. AND I TOID HIM SO.
And he sald?®

Well.,.never mind what he said. It would of been &
physical impossibllity, anywaye Now, let!s 8086essI botter
move the ironing board over by the windows.esto do an -
artistic job, you gotta have a good north light,

Well, you'ld better got started. It'!'ll be dark’ﬁary'boon.~
Just as soon's I move the ironing board. .

I don't think it will fit in that space by the window, '

‘McGee.




FIB:
SOUND :

(REVISED) 7=

Sure it willes.l00Kees
SCRAPE OF TRONING BOARD ON FELOOR

- MOL:
FIB:j
SOUND:

McGEE, . .LOOK OUT FOR THE END TABIE}
What end tab===%
CRASH OF TABIE...SMALL GIASS CRASH

FIB:
_MOL:

FIBs

- MOL:

FIB:

DOOR /OPEN :

ALICE:

MOL:
FIB:

Oh~ok Sorry. Is that lamp Eeriously broken?

It nothing that can!t be fixed for six or seven dollars.
Don'!'t worry your curly 1ittle head about it.

Now, let's>see...I'11 need a cloth and a pan of water... -
and...er;ﬁ.some 8aNdpapers..ands«.8re¢s what else do I néed
to press a suit?

Maybe it's just a sllly suggestion, but how aﬁout

a flétinon? .

OH MY GOSH, YES...THE FIATIRON.e I was==

Is something the matter, Mrs. McGee? Did T hear
something fall? .

Hello, Alices.s.it was nothing important.

Jus} lkmocked over the end table in a fit of temper,
Alicess.You know how I am. Always flying into a
rggc and throwing furniture around.

Creepers, Mr. McGee.a.i never knew thats You alﬁays
seemed so good‘tempered to me. ~;’““f\

Oh, he's awfﬁl, Alice. He threw his brother down the
stairé, Once .

Not reallyl

FIBs

MOL:

ALICE:

FIB:

ALICE:

‘MOL:

FIB:

ALICE:

MOL:3
FIR:
ALICE:
BIBs

(REVISED) Pt
That's right, Alice. My brother Fred. He come in the ’
house and started to hang up his coat and there;gagn't any
coat hgnger in the closet, so he calls upstairs to me and
says "HEY, FIB...WHERE'S ALL THE COAT HANGERS?!
And lMcGee threw him downstairs; a coathanger.
(LAUGHS) You're just fooling. But I know a boy named
Rocco De Mocco whé has such a terrible temper he always
counts to ten before he says an&thing. a
That don't take long, .
Well, he's a Latin and always count§ in Roman numeralsSee..
He says I, ToI., T.eIoIs, IoVe, Ve, VoI, V.I.I., v.x.a.i}.‘,
e

.

McGee ought to learn counting to ten in Gaelic., Then when

he gets his Irish up, he could get it down again.

I can count to ten in Gaelic now, WAN, TWO THREE FOUR ‘f/
FO]?VE, 'SIX SIVIN EIGHT NOIN TIN. Incidentally Alice, a

_guy called you up. Says he was Lieutenant Aldhieh.

Oh, that's Skiﬁpy Aldrich., He's a flyer. And creepers, I:
never knew what fhéy meant by a pursult pilot till I met
him. v '

Did he leave a message, McGee?

Yaah. He sald to tell the mouse -

That's me. ‘ ’
To teIi/ghe mouse that he wgé chartering a cratelﬁonight j ri”
for a special hop,.and if you didg't put himdgn oxysen,

he wanted to.fit some sp;cial equiﬁment to your port wing.

That' make sense to you?




| ALICE:
k MOL:

ALICE: ;

TELEPHONE :

FIB3

HOL:

TELEPHONE:

ALICE:

; FIB:

(2ND REVISION) =9=-

Oh yes. He ‘me,ant he was renting a car tonight for a
big dénce, and 1f i didn"f give him the air he :

wanted to give me an engagement ringe .
Heavenly day,s.‘ I ju_st get to know the steering gear
from the radiator on an aut’pmobile , and the airpléne

arrives.

It!s discouragingi

Well, if calls again, MNr, McGee,, tell him the

£101a has closed in snd we're not operating tonight.

" Tell him ---

You might as well answer it, Alice. For all the
cells I get, I might as well be an unlistéd number.

Well, you're not as preity as Alice, dearie.

i

It might be for me at that. (CLICK) HELLO...YES THIS IS
ALICE. .OH HELLO, YOU SWEET THING...YES....WSLL, YOU'RE
SIMPLY A"PET 70 CALL ME} I CERTAINLY GET A CHARGE OUT

OF HEARING YOUR VOICE, HONEY!
(ASIDE) The way she's buttering him he must be a

cigare the salesman}

i

(=

MOL:3

Se— :

(REVISED) -10-
Quiet, McGese. - -

ALICE: '(IN PHONE) OH YOU WONDERFUL MAN,&OU!; OF COURSE, I'D
LOVE IT. I'VE NEVER HAD A FOX~FUR JACKET....

IVTOL: Let me talk to him when you get thru, Alice,

FIB: Quiet, Mrs, McGees -

ALICE: OH I THINK YOU!'RE JUST TOO SWEET FOR WORDSL! ’RE:MZIEND ME TO
GIVE YOU A GREAT.BIG KISS....CREEPERS, A REAL FOX FUﬁ '
JACKET{! BUT D.?RL;I.I\TG...\A'iLL IT BE ALL RIGHT wﬁa YOQUR WIFE

MOL:: Oh my .%oodnsssi!l' . . ' .

FIB: NOW JUST A DARN MINUTE, ALICE, WE WONT HAVE YOU --

ALICE: EXCUSE ME A MINUTE DEAR, (ASIDE) Please, Mr. McGees..I
cant hear. (IN PHONE) WELL, YOU HAVE IT DELIVERED ANY |
TIME YOU LIKE, ANGEL....AND THANKS A MILLiON...,.GOOD%g&T
GRANDFATHER } (CLICK) What were you saying, r. McGoe ?

FIB: Br...AHEM, Nothing, kid, nothing. WELL, ONE SIDE, GIRLS. .-
T GOTTA PRESS MY PANTS! r

ORCH:  SELECTION " Tiee Tico® -

APPLAUSE

) X




(REVISED) -10-

MOL:  RQuiet, McGess

ALIOE: . (IN PHONE) OH YOU WONDERFUL MAN, YOUl{ OF COURSE, I'D
. LOVE IT. I'VE NEVER HAD A FOX-FUR JACKET....

A: ‘MOL:Q 0 Let.me-»talk to hiin when you get 'thr'u, Alice.
FIB: . " Quiet, Mrs. lMcGee, .
. AﬁICE:’ : OH I THINK YOU'R‘7 JUST TOO SWEET FOR. WORDSI‘ REMIND “’IE TO
GIVE YOU A GREA.E‘ BIG KISS....CREEPER‘S, A REAL‘FO‘X BUR

JACKETSS  BUT DARLlI\Tu,. WWILL IT BE ALL RIGHT WITH YOUR WIFE
MOL:?' - Oﬁ my goodnessill - .
FIB: NOW JUST A DARN MINUTE; ALICE, WE WONT HAVE ¥OU ==
AI:.I'CE: EXCUSE ME A MINUTE DEAR, -(ASID.E') Please, Mr. McGees..I

cant hear, (IN PHONE) WELL YOU HAVE IT DELIVERED ANBYVL
TIME YOU LIKE, ANGEL....AND THANKS A MILLION,,..COODNESHE

GRANDFATHER § (CLIGK) What were you sayting, Mr. McGee?

" BIB: = Er...AHEN., Nothing, kid, nothing, WELL, ONE SIDE, GIRLS..

T GOTTA PRESS MY PANTS!

. A “a
ORCH: SELECTION Wyeo T\CO

APPLAUSE .

¢ .
SECOND. SEOT . (REVISED) E‘ -
FIB: Hey, Molly, whaddye doiné? If youlre makin! out the Xmas list .
don't foz;get those Anti-Tubercplcsis'Christmaa Sealss . '
MOL: This is just a little hemoranda, Mpoe. Why, what do yéu\want?
FIB: The plriers...wher’e"s the plilers?%® -
MOL:‘ I ha‘venlt the slightes_t_idea, dearie, ¥You Vher‘e using thém 1ast,
night to crack those Eickory nutse = k
FIB: Hmmm, Mizsta left tem down in the basement. Oh, well...I ocan pu'l
’ this ironing cord back together with ny. fingers, I guess...
MOL: What!s the matter with it‘?
FIB: I just tripped over it and broke 1t. But having an Anstinct
like I got for electrical stuff, I-=- .
SOUND: CRACKIE AND SPARK GAP : W
FIB: OIIC}IIS...OOOOO...I\{Y GOSHIIY DID YOU SEE 'I“HAT FLASH? !
MOL: If you'd have been a horse it would have killed you, McGeovs
Did you get burned?
FIB: Just my eyebrows, a little. Boy, what a spark} l:I_'ll bet our
light bill just went up eight dollars. e
MOL: That's all right, All the lights in thé house blew out, k"so
we'!ll save money till yoq put in a new fuse. k ‘
FIB: T will as soon as I get ready to préss my sult. Now 16,1;;"3 860.s
I got the waters.,the iron...the sandpaper...the clothes.
ORBELL: \ - o . o
MOL:® COME TNG. - .
DOOR OPEN...0LOSE: . ‘ .
MOL: Oh, hello, Doctor Gamble, : : - ,
DOC: (WEARILY) Hello, Molly.y Hellb,;McGee., May I sit down
minute? , ‘ . .
FIB: l.re, Doc. What's the matter with you? Your eyee are k.inda "

baggy at the knees.




DOC:

MOL:

‘Dbc:
MOL:
" DOC:
FIB:
DOC:

MOL:

 FIB:

(5ND REVISION) = -12- =
Was up all night, last night. Delivered foyr babies.,
Tﬁo boys:and two girls. Very dlscouraginge
Why discouraging, Doctor? I think 1t!s wonderful.
i wés just thinking ahead, my dear. Those two girls will
probably grow up and marry those two boys = which means

that twenty years from now TWO doctors will have to

n the middle of the night.

Tt certainly keeps you on the 89, with so many doctors
in tha service, doesn't 1t?

Yos, I'm 1ike a man who is running too fast. He's

got to keep going or he'll fall flat on his septume
Ration board give you enough fuel to make your rounds,

Q?c?

i B
Well, I can't complain. They give me enough gas

to go around and tell my patlents what to do for
theirs. (SIGHS) Sometimes I wish I were &
atreetcar conductor. : -

oh, I wouldn't say that, Doctor. As 1t 1s, when

‘people give you a ten dollar bill, you can keep ite

As a conductor you'd have to give them back 9.95
and a dirty 100k, ;

Ybs._ But he could spend the rest of his life

telling peopls where to get off.

Mnoc:

MOL:
DOC:
MOL:

FIB:

-DOC:
- PIB:
DOC2

s

DOOR_SLAM:
MOL:

i
(2ND REVISION) 15

I do that nowe I browbeat and insult people, ﬁrying

to make them 1ive sensibly...or just live, And the
minute T go out the door, they laugh and saﬁ "WISN!T HE A
SWEET OILD CHARACTERL" By the By, 1t1s gotting dar_k
in_here. Why don't you turn some lights on? .
McGee blew a fuse, Boctor. He was trylng to fix the
cord to the flatiron,. He!s going to press a suit.

Why doesn't goon-b§y take it to a taillor?

He thinks the tailbr overcharges, Doctor. He

wanted sixty-five cents to press the sult and McGoe

thought he should do it for fiftye v
AND HE SHOULD, TOO$} GOT ALL MODERN EQUIPMENT . PRESSES
A SUIT IN A THIRD OF THE TIME HE USED TO. AND CHARGES

. THE SAME HIGH PRICES!

Why, you little cheapskatel

WHO!S A CHEAPSKATE’

To give you a short answer, you arel IF, in the course:
of my professional=activitigs, McGes, I should Gncouﬁter
a sick nickel, I'll call on you. You can really nurse
themy Well, Ilve got to got baék to tho offlces Itts
probably full of headaches, with beople attachéd.

Good daye

7

(LAUGHS) Isn't ho a swoet old characterl




=14
Thinks I'm &

He's a sw«a’a"i old fat-head, that's what he is.
choapskato simply because I rufusa to be gypped. Hoy,

. / RAISE THAT WINDOW SHADE A LITTLE WILL YOU, MOLLY? It's ‘
 kL- | s gottin' protty dark in here. -

MOL:

You raiso it McGos,...you'ro tallsr,

FIB: OkBy.eoos
SOUED:  CURTATN RAISE...SLIGHT RATILE THEN LOUD FLAP-FLAP-TLAP AS IT

WHIRLS AROUND ROLLER:

DHE....SLIPPED OUTA MY HAND, AND NOW THE COR'D'S

STUGK., - _

Bottor lot mothor do it, dcaris...those window shades
are trickoy whon == J

P HIB: NO NO NO..I CAN DO IT. My gosh, if I hgven‘t got brains

. enough to pull down & window shade, I oughtta bg ~--

SOUND: RIPPING:

®
MOL: ¢ That!s bott.r, sweethoart, Now it's MUCH lightor in heroe

And will bo for sevoral days.
FI8:( No wondor thorc's & papor shortage, Thoy'rc makin!

window shadus out of it, I barely touched the thing whon==

. Dgof{'leEN: CLOSE:

WILs Hollo, folks, -
MOL: ' Hello, Mr, Wilcox.
FIB: Higah, Junior., Wanna got your pants prossed? I'M about

. . roady to go into businugs. HEY, MOLLY...GWT JUNLOR MY

BATHROBE SC HE WON!'T BE EMBARRASSED WHEN--

No no no..thanks snyway. I can't stay that long., I just

wantcd to show you thise..
‘ “l"L - HEAVENLY DAYS.,.WHAT A BEAUTIFUL SAMPLER. WHAT LOVELY
- NEEDLEWORK. . .#EO DID IT7 '
WILs . I aid, Mado it for my wifo, Hr Christmas,
FIB; Oh shotll LOV“ it, Waxoyl And that's a wondorful motto,

Never h.o,,am{ 1t baforo.! Read that. Maran

MOL :

WIL s

FIB:

WIL:

< MOL:
FIB:
WIL ¢

//” MOL:.

PIB:

WIL:

 ~15-
(RELDS) , ,
YHOME IS WHERE THE HEART IS, ’ - .
WE'LL LOVE IT EVERMORE. j} '
PARTICULARLY WITH JOHNSON'S
GLOCOAT ON THE FLOOR"
Oh, isn't that nicel ‘

Been working on it since last April, I whntedAtoksny
VLINOLEUM instead-of floor, but I couldn't think of a goéd-
rhyme for linoleum. . ‘ - doy
Shucks, itts prnctlcﬂlly the same thing, Junior.

Yes, but Johnson's Self Polishing Glocoat is made
primarily'for‘linoleum floors, You may possibly have
heard mc tell how it brings back life and brilliance to

faded and worn linoleum.ss and how easy it is to aéply.

Yes, we may have, : -
Thet'!s one of the strongecst possibilitics I've heard today
In fact ty, I was hop1ng to make a sampler with three verses, .

and tell how you just pour out a little glocoat on the

" linoleum and spread it around with the lorg~handled applier,

let it dry for 20 minutes or less to n sparkling
proteét%xg\finish. But; Tididn't haye time before
Christmas.

Oh, I thifi your wife would haQe waitea for it, Mr. Wilcox.
And I'm SURE we woulde HEY, WHERE'D YOU LEARN TO DO
NEEDLEWORK, WAXEY? ‘ ' :
Well, when I got married, mj wife wanted me to glve up polo,
2nd goe Whizz, a man has to do somethinge L

Why of coursc, Mr, Wilcox. And therc's nothing like a  ° .

' couple of chukkers of tatting to keep a man %n cbndiiionl




 Win:
FIB;

.

WIL:

DOOR SLAM

MOL 3
FIB :
MOEL :
FIB:

MOL ¢
FIB:

(2ND REVISION) - -l6-
You .ought to see the needlepoint gplf bag I'm work =-
WHAT HAVE YOU GOT IN YOUR HAND THERE, PAL?
FH? Oh, this, Just a windowshade, Junior. I always carry
one of these aroundesein case I wanna peek at somebody.
&ou sure yoﬁ don't want your pants ppessed, Waxey?
No thanﬁs, pale Itve got to get home and finish my sampler.

Itve got three rose petals in the upper right hand corner

te So long, nows

S SN
Why don't you leann something useful like that, McGee?
Heavenly days, you can't even sew a button on straights
You gotta look for mqfives in a thing like that, Molly.
-Whatvcould you say about Glocoat on & button?
\Nell,'there's tﬁat; of course, And whgn are you going'to
stert pressing that suit? :
Too dark now without any eléctric light., Besldes, the ‘
iron wouldn't work, Run .down and slap a fuse in the fuse
box, will you? NO, WAIT A MINUTE...HERE'S A PENNY.
TIt's worth at least a dime, dearie. .
Oh, I'm not paylng you for the errand., I just suggested
you put the penny in, instead of a fuses I've heard about

pe%ple doing thateee

. MOL¢

FIB:

MOL ¢
FIB:

- DOOR CHIME

FIB:

\ ' (2ND REVISION) }. -17-
 NOT ME, MCGEEl... I MAY BE HANGED, BUT I'LL BE HANGED IF
I'LL BE ELECTROCUTED! TI'l11 use a fuses. i;
Okay, suit yourselfe (CALLS) Bring me a couple ;Tﬁ
shingle?nails when you come back, This ironing boafd is
gettin! wobbly again,

(OFF MIKE) A1l rightees

AHHHH, THERE GOEé‘K GOOD KIDIl DOES SHE SCOLD AND NAG

JUST. BECAUSE I MESS UP THE HOUSE WITH A PROJECT LIKE
THIS? NO SIR...NOT HER} AND WILL SHE GIVE ME LITTLE
DIGS ABOUT IT FOR THE NEXT SIX WEEKS? TI'LL BET SHE DOESI
BUT MY GOSH, WHEN A WOMAN ~- ’ < »
¢

COME IN} - .

DOOR OPEN -

TEE:
FIB:

TEE:
FIB:

TEE:

//F‘IB :,

Hi, mister,

Oh, hgllo there, Teenys I havep't got time to ﬁuhch the
bag with you now, sis, I gotta iron a sult, ‘
Well, I was Just....HmEm?

I says I got no time for small talk, small f;y. T éot a
pressing engagement. (LAUGHS) v

I guess my daddy was right, I guess.
Your Daddy was‘i%ght about qhat?

7




TEE:
FIB:
TEE :

FIB;

TEE:-

FIB:

TEE:
FIB:
TEE:
FIB:

TEE:

FIB:

LEBE:

FIB:

TEE:

. FIB:

TEE:

‘ - (‘ﬂEV.I-SED)
You, I betbha;;
AND WHAT DID HE SAY ABOUT ME? ,
(GIGGIES) He said your theme song dgghtta be "BRIGHTEN
THE CORN VWHERE YOU ARE". (GIGGIES) “
Your old men's quite a comic, sis. If1l bet he could get’

a great laugh with that gag, 1&“ he had somebody tied down

' and was ticklin! thelir bare feet with a feather while he

told it

- MY DADDY'S A ‘\IICE M.ANL -AND HE!S GON'NA GET ME A LIL PONY

FOR CHRISTMAS, T00, I BETCHA, .

"He 1s, eh?

Hmm?

| I SAYS HE IS, EH?

He is what?
s B
HE'!S GONNA GET YOU A PONY FOR CHRISTMASI
GEEESL! IS HE REALLY? OOOOOH, GOODY GOODY GOODY 1Lt

DOGGONE IT, HOW DO I KNOW?

. How dobs he lmow, either? I haven't told anybody but

Santa Claus yet. .
Well, now, I wouldn't lean too heavy on that, sis. You
giv;m agy'\thoﬁght to how :?aanta CIaus could get a pony down
tﬁroug‘h your chimney? '

Aw, he can do it, I betcha. He brbught a piano down thru

it last year for my ‘sister.

Yeah but you cen take the legs off a piano. A pony ain't
come-apart-able. Why don't you settle for a puppy, or

: ébme goldfish? .
Lot got some goldfish. Buf Itd 1ike to havé a puppy. GEE, .
T GUESS I'LL WRITE SANTA CLAUS ANOTHER LE'I‘TER AN'D TELL Hm.
_ THAT.
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WHAT KIND of 2 puppy would;;a want, sis?

-

:

TEE: One of those liti;le, low kind., My daddy says th.ey look
1like éhair mother was frightered by a taffy pull.
B OH, A DAGHSIIUNDH ‘ :
TEE ¢ ‘Sure. And I know just where Santa Claus can get one, too,
T betcha, !
FIB: Whero? , -
TEE ¢ At the Empress Movie Thehro. I saw the sign they had up
E1B: Why, that theatre Just shows Western pictures, sise They :
don't sell puppies. » o
TEE : Maybe thé:y'fre giving 'em away or something, thene
FIB: . What makes you think so?
TEE ¢ Well, gee, they gotta big poster up in front that says
' NGIT A LONG LITTIE DOGGIE - ALL THIS WEEK". So long,
/ Mister...I gotta wrlte that letter right awayil
ORCHESTRA: - SELE&TION...KING'S‘«MEN .‘\A)\'\'\)V DoNT YbY K\SS e’
APPLAUSE: : ‘




< .
THIRD SPOT . Lo
,‘;', - v - ' : .
'ﬁOL:‘ Well, now that the lights are on again, McGes...are you
) going tobpresa that suit?
BlB: YOU BET I AM, TOOTSIE! I'm gonna put a creaseAin them
= i ‘blue serge pants that will cut thru a solid wall of human
flesh when I go Christmas shopping. HEY, DID YOU SEL THE
CROWDS AT THE BONTON LATELY?
(PAUSE) ’ .
FIé; I SAYS,‘HAVE YOU SEEN. THE CROWDS AT THE BONTON LATELY?
(PAUSE) HEY...MOLLY! '
- MOL: ° ‘Oh, I beg your pardon, McGee...I wasn't paying any
attention. What did,ybu say? ‘
’_FIB:. What'!s that you're writin', anyway? Dopf 1 mgvzgu're
startln' that diary againil
MOL: ( LAUGHS ) Vo, sweethe art...not at this late date. Diaries
are for people with no one to confide Zin. I have you.
BIB: ¢ Thanks . :
MOL:. ...dﬁd,you':e much easier to road thaﬁ my writing,
FId: I can't understand that, me being such a fine typel
\(LAUGHS) WELL. o JHERE WE GO.,.(§££GﬁT CLATTER)
MOL: That are you doing now?
HEB: Gonna move this ironipg board back by the wall, so the
: ligﬁt.cord wili réach. Gottin! too dark outside'té uge
, fhe window, » - '
MOL: Well, I wish you;d make up your mind jusf where you-=
MEGEE, WATCE THE END OF THE BOARDill
_ BiB: Oh, I know what I'm do-- ‘
som?p: LOUD GLASS CRASH '

FIB:

MOL:
FIB:
MOL:

F1B:

HOL:
FiB;

MOL:
BIB:

MOL:
FIB:

MOL:

i PéO- 
What'd I bust?
The window, .
' That's what I thbught, Sounded 1like a windows = ~

Botter stuff something in it, or we!ll freeze before
morning.\ .

Maybe I can got the hardware man to come'over and-fix it
tonight. Hand me the phone.

Here

Therks. | CLICK) $ELLO, OPERATOR? GIMME ANDERSON!S
HARD WARE HAVE YOU BEEN LATELY, MYRT? MISSED ¥OU...

Oh, dears..

 HOW!S EVERY LITTLE THING, MYRI? TIS, EH? VHAT SAY, MYRFX

YOUR UNCLE? JOINED THE VIGETABIE AND DELICATESQEN

‘

| DEALBER!'S BUSINESS MEN!'S SYMPHONY ORCHESTRA? WELL, GOOD

TOR HIM, MYRT!

What doos he play, McGee? :
Sweet potatﬁ. And doubles on the dill piccblq. WHAT SAY,
IYRTZ WELL, I GUASS THIY MUST BE CLOSED THANKS ANYWAY,
MYRT.Q*(nggg) Wle_can harg a blanket over it for tonight,
Molly. - - ,

I wish we could hang a blanket over this whole afternoon,
dearie, .

Eh? Why? You're not sore because I wouldn't let a guy
gyp me_outa slxty~five cents,rare you? ‘

No, sweet, But 100P,Lt this little memorandum-

Broksn 1ron1ng Doarda .5, 95 i -
Brolen lampes.. 6.50

Light fus6s.s «05

Hew ”1ndow Shade... 1.25 .

New ¥indowe.. 1,50 -
beht bulbges. 2.00 g

Repair end table...  3.00 -
New extension cords.. +89 ‘

TOTAL ; 421,14

ir,




- -
(2ND REVISION): Zooo

(28D REVISION) -21-

. .
. YEAH, BUT YOU GOTTA REMEMBER, 65 CENTS COMES OFFA THERE , .
. BEULAH: We ain! got no ’k}ammer, elther. Mist' McGee left!’ it on ‘ i

FIB:
. 5 VFOﬁ PRESSING MY OWN SUIT. /
L P » : the running board of the ---- WHAT NAKE ALL THIS GoRFUSTON
. WHY, JUST -- ‘Oh my gosh...I haven't done it yet, have 12 IN' HEAH?
WELL, T'M GETTIN! RIGHT AT IT...HEY, BEUTAE I . . BEULAH | MLy | Mr. Medoee..ues geiting romdy to mesd nd blisiiame
DOOR_OPEN: : , _ Boulah, .
sEutan: o ‘modulate\}yov L e . PiB: AND SLNDPAPER THE PANS, T00. They're gottin! so shiny
MOL: ~ Mr. McGee wants youV e bring down his blue. serge suit, : if 1 ever tore fem, I'd have 7 years bad uckl '
: i : -, BEULAH: Seven years bad luck listen to the man say...(LAUGHS .

Reulah. §
HEARTILY) LOVE THAT MAN{ -

Gonna press it, Beulahs

MOL: v Well, if you'll bring down the sult, Beulah...Wwe can

. BEULAH: . Yassuh, but that blue ‘serge suit ise..WELL FO! GOODNESS

SAKE! WHAT BEEN GOIN! ON IN HEAH? A TYCOON?

. wind up this whole unfortunate episode. And make a \'rvellV

dressed man of .my husband in the bargain. If you ca'h.

MOL:  You mean a TYPHOON, Beulsh. » . :
FIB: Yeah, & tycoon is a blg buslness man. . - call this day & bargain.
BEULAH: I DON' MEAN T0 INSULT YO! FRIENDS, SUH, BUT NO BUSINESS MAN = GOM O, BEEAss-lEllS o0h 2o ABOUT BRINGING DOWN -
- ++I DON! CARE HOW BIG...GOT ANY BUSINESS WRECKIN! A HOUSE MY BLUE SERGE SUIT? IT'S IN MY CLOSET. o K
. ; o IIKE THTS! IT GONNA TAKE ME THREE DAYS T0 GIT IT BACK IN CEnT s Scuse me, suh...but it hangin! in the kitohen. The
. SHAPE FO! HUMAN HABI‘I‘ATION. . _cleanin! man just brought 1t baclk, '
MOL: Mr. McGee had a few 1ittle accidents, Beulah. You know : MO ‘ "BROUGHT IT BAGK! - .
how he is. A}.-l thumbs, elbows and hipse. And two 1eft .
. : feét- . / .
FIB: Well, my gosh, this ig a lot of fuss ebout a couple-a :

Anybody'd think

busted light pulbs and a broken window.

I took e hammer to your emerald necklace.

I haven't got an emerald necklace.




~ BEULAH:

FIB:
 BEULAH:

REH:

ORCH:
APPLAUSE:
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Yostm. I sent it out las! week, on account it look so

antul. And they charge six bits‘extré:

SEVENTY-FIVE CENTS EXTRA FOR WHAT? ;

The man 8ay it was fo! "REFURBISHING AND RENOVATIN! THE
POSTERIOR PO!'TION OF THE NETHER GARMENT, AND MINIMIZIN!
THE LUSTRE THEREOF, OR, sandpaperin! the pants.

Oh pshawl

1
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WILCOXs

ORCHz:

If'youf linoleumlflaors could talk to you, they woﬁid
probébly begin aboﬁt now to ask for a little extra -
protection against the wet rubbers end galoshes that
winter brings. And I have an idéé they'd probably‘say;
UThanks for the GLO-COAT." You can so easily givé y&urn'
fléors extra protection these days with JOHNSON'S SEIF
POLISHING GLO~CO; . You can renew the GLO-GOAT film as
often as neoessarykW1th a minimm of work - because, as.

you khow, GLO-COAT needs no rubbing or buffing. It shines

as it dries, without any work from you except spreading it

around on tﬁe floor with a cloth or GLO-COAT Applier.
If you're doing some war work, and who isn't, all-the'.

more reason for using labor-saving GLO-COAT. Linoleum.

. manufacturers themselves recommend this way of caring ‘f/

for all kinds of linoleum surfaces -- they know 1t makes
the linoleum last mich longer and givg_greater'satisfaotion
to thelr customerss

SWELL MUSIC...FADE ‘ON CUE
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i ' : - DON QUINN
(2ND REVISION) =25= PHIL.LESLIE
MOL ¢ McGee, you'd better get a new sui}:.' This blue serge is “\’-
- Just about shot. . . . ‘
’ FIB: Gee, I hate to get a new sult withm:lt cuffse B‘esides, . Cr\f—ffb >
this old suit has paid for itself many times over. In
nickelss " YRIBBER M
MOL: IN NICKLES) . : - ' -
. _FIB: ‘ Yupl, Go into a telephone booth and’ st,art»to put a nickle - C - . e . . ;:-J&.)hnsax
' in the boxe - You drop its You just laugh, because you - !6:50 - 7:00 PM - Dece(mb}er,
know you!ll find it later in the cuff of your pantse
MOL ¢ Wouldn't it be more delicatbe dearie, if you said Q_Ij_E wdﬁf& :
' f£ind 1t in the ouff of ONE'S pants? T don't like that ' w
. personal notes .
FIB: Eh? Oh yes-. Excusge me. Goodnight, . -
MOL 2 Goodnight, all} > f .
PLAYOFF AND SIGNOFF .
WIL: - : Th;s 18 Harlow Wilcox, speaking for the -makers of JOHNSON
WAX FINISHES for home and industry, inviting you to be
- with us ag&i{f next Tuesday night, Goodnight.
ANNCR ¢ THIS IS THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING CO;VIPANY. >
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