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WILs It has always. been & temptation the first of a new year

to make resolutions. Eyen 1if you can't keep“/them all,

it's ood for the soul to make a fewe. May I suggest one

tha would. be good in many ways - and very easy to keep?

Oh, you've probably guessed 11: - but why not resolve in

1945 to practice protective housekeeping with ‘JA.X - with

NSON'S WAX? I mean not just wax your floors -
but go righ through jrour house, from £ront door to
kitchel and _glve wax-probection to your furniture, and

woodwonk as WOl = to your w:.ndows:.lla, lampshades,

ornaments = YO refrigevator, picture frames, leather ‘

goods'. The coat of wax protects all these surfaces from

wear = makes cleaning ever so much easier -~ and adds

immeasurably to the beauty of youx' home. Ralse your
right hand: tn 1945 I will practice protective

housekesping; with wax! -- Thank youl

L

ORCH : (SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH) (APPLAUSE)
T =

WILCOX:
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MOL:

FIB:
MOL:
RFIB:
MOL:s

BIB:.-

MOL:
FIB:

MOL:. )

FIBS

OF HER SHOULDN'T HAPPEN TO A DOG.

' That buck-clutching ol

Yot o4

ONE SUBJECT THAT'S ALWAYS GOOD FOR AN ARGUMENT AT 79

MRS » MCGEE THINKS SHE 1s
MCGEE TH~I~NKS

WISTFUL VISTA, IS AUNT SARAH.

A SWEET, LOVABLE OLD DARLING, AND WHAT MR,
YOU!LL SEE WHAT WE

MEAN AS WE JOIN --

. PIBBER NMCGEE AND MOLLXY !

But, McGee;A ldar'iifig..ﬂyw%én't ¥now what-Aunt Sa_r'ah_ said.

You didn't even read her etterl

I don't have to read her letters. Itve read her charaqte‘r.

d bimbo is closer than two coats W

"of shellace

< % t
McGee J. .Aunt Sgrah is my own blood relatives

_ Please,

She might be i1f she had anye.

Heavenly daysSes. anybody

stinglest woman in the world, to hear you ‘talk.

.I can only think of ons womsn in history who dished out

dough any slowers i i

Who? : o :
Thé Venus de Milo. She didn't have any hands OR pockets. -
Aunt Sarsh is juét careful, McGee. You just remember,. she

got caught in the Panic of 1893. -

1t old orune WAS the Penic of Ioon.. GOt S folding - .
money than Jo’hnson_hasb Wax,. and the only F‘oundation she ever
nce . And.

endowed was the one she's been wearing ever si

__that ain't an endowment - that!s a trustl

"4 think Aunt Saveh was £he { .

\
\
:
:
\




MOL: -

BB

- MOL:

HIB: (

MOL:

. (REVISED) -5~

Yell, if you're so sot against the poor old dear,

I don't .supposé you want any part of what sho's

‘Sending us.!

You can- play THAT. on your ocarina in' six flats, babyl
T don!t want any part of anything that old—- (PAUSE)

Thatt

she sending us? ¢

vou wouldnit be interested. And itts a shame, too.
Shé tookbsuch a fé\f:\cy to you vﬁmn she visited us
that time.

Oh, surel I spent nine d vs diggin'! out that

_ Civil War photo of hers outa the attic to put on

the plano, to show how we loved her. And what
happened? ; =

What did?

She took one
NEVER HAD IT
What did she

She said she

look at it, sniffs, and says, OH,
TINTED, DID Yyoug" THAT NOSEY OID-~
say in her lotter?

was sending us a valueble yesent,

regigtered insured mails She said it belonged to
e

her huqband, and he had always boen .VeIy prooud

i :

of ite.

EIB:

MOL:

PIB$

DOOR CHIME:

MOLe
FIB::

MOL:

MOL: :

DOOR CHINE:

MOLis -
DOOR OPEN:
FIB:

VIRG:
MOL:

VIRG:

FIB:

\'”) '

i 5o

Her _hﬁsband! 11 SHE'!'S SENDING ME ANOTHER PATR é)F‘ THOSE‘\\
YELLOW BUTTON SHOES OF HIS.....but nos..she woulgfln't spend
the dime to get something like that registered.E ~

Oh now, licGees . just because sunt Sarah happens to have a
little money /s no -- - .

| LITTLE WONEY! THAT OLD SHE-MISER HOLDS A RIRST MORTGAGE
ON FORT KNOX! '

'S GOT MORE MAZUMA THAN ....

Who's that -
1111 peek and see. Oh. ‘Ttis the mall womans

Don't call her a "mail woman"! It sounds like a circus
freak. Say “thé woman who delivers the mallls j

Too cumbensome. Why not juét "Tltle Baguette! like we ey
used to? ' .

Well, all right, but -

¥

COME IN!

.

Hiyah, sis. Got -some mail for us? -
Mo, I'm just going around ringing éoorbells for the&l—v{\'
of it.
Do}ﬁt ask silly questions, deémie, if you don't want:
silly answerse - .

-
Is this 79 Wistful Vista?
No, we just put that number O;ISI‘ the door to kid. people,

sis. This is really the Empire State bullding.

MCGEE !‘ - 2




FIB:'

VIRG:

MOL::

 VIRG:

BB

VIRG:
- MOT.2
VIRG:

FIB:

. - MOL:
VIRG:
MOL:

FIB:

MOL$

> ==
Well, she was askin! silly questions hez;self.,
Just a formality sir, Is this lady Mrs. Molly McGee?
i am! tilat.

_ Have you any ldentification, madam? .

She's got ‘a small scar on her elbow from gettin! 1t caught

‘in the wringer, sise. We also had some ex=-rays of her teeth

but we used 'em for Christmas, cards. You know "Don't be

down in the -mouthl Have a erry Christmasi"

I'd prefer a ratién book, werrirse—menbiiionte, drivers
'Jicence or sométhing similar, _

My goodness, I know the United States Mall must go
through. But must it go thru sll this? :

I have & very valuable consignment fér you, Madam., I am
?esponsible for delivering it to theaproper persone

Oh my wife 1s proper all right, sis: She'!d rather eat a
dry hamburgef than spenk the bottom of a catchup bottle
iz\a public. Further more, shels =

Be (iuiat, deériee..Here, Miss -~ here's a bracelet with my
name on 1te....where is the package?

Right here, madam.

HEAVENLY DAYS, MCGEE,.IT'S FROM AUNT SARAHI .
That don't /‘Chl"ill me any, babye. Probably a handful of

Dewey buttonse

Welll soon see....(RAT‘I‘LE OF PAPER) You don't mind if T

open this, Milss?
.

>

S

. - A
. 1
VIRG: Not at all, Madame I'11l be glad to see that it was :
- delivered in goo@ condition. .
RATTLE PAPER: . : ‘ » -
FIB: open the| DOXee s AHHH, T THOUGHT SO A LITTLE SQUARE OF %
: COTTONL : MY GOSH WHAT A GIFTL WHAT DO 4E USE THAT FOR? i
TO DRY OUR TEARS AT THE THO'JGHT OF HER GEI‘TEROSIW? A k |
LITTLE DAB OF COTTQN... . = . -
MOL: - That's just the way the box is packed, :‘-/(cGee...L'ocik.l VIT'S _ - '.L
UNCLE LOOTIE!'S - DrANOND STICKPIH’L . .
EIBS WOWL Y LWHAT A ROCKS33 MUST BE SEVEN CARI\TU AT TEAST! »
MOL:s IT!S TEN CARATS IF I EVER ATE ONE!
VIRG: pardon me, would you mind signing for this, pleases W
FIB: Eh? s :
LHOIN WHAT? OH..OH YES OF COURSE .« o « THANK YoU. WHERE DO. I
SIGN? . . ’
VIRG: Rizht here.e..thank you“....and/here,....thank youe e f ;
now down here...in £Wo placeSW?...thank you.MtﬁM- -
E1B} - My gosh, sis,. when you aelivcr\sxuff as valuable as this - -
you oughtta trdvel with a armud guards
VIRGS I doe, (SLIGHILY QFE) ALL RIGHT, MENI 1BOUT . .F_AQE_Z

FORWARD. oo s « « MARCHI

SOUND: MARCHING EEET DOWN STERS, FATE OUT ON PAVEMENT INTO =

ORCH:

APPLAUSE:

SELECTION:




~

~ SECOND SPOT
doL:

BEIb:

. MOL:

FIB:

MOL:s {'",

ETIB:

* DOOR. OPEN:
MOL:

FIB:

. BLICE:

.THROUGH ONE OF THESE DAYS!

-9-

2y

HMcGee this 1is the. blgéest diamond I ever saw outside
of the White Sox Park. ; - —
AHHH, GOOD OLD AUNTSARAHH.I KNEW THE OLD GIRL WOULD COME
My gosh..a 10-carat diemond t : MOL:

. Haven‘t you changed your tune about Aunt Sarah?® FIB:

itts the same tune - I just fixed up the 1yrios a 1ittles

GREAT OLD GAL! TI'm happy to admit I was wrong about her? ALICES

ink of her sendin' me a diamond stickpin! _
It was addressed to me, dearie, aliz you‘ll remember. . MOL:
Women don't wear stickplns. i 7

This one is golng f,o wear this one, If I hava' to ;eér ‘ . FIBs
a necktie}‘voﬁ my houéa’drass. SN AT BEAU‘I‘IFUL’? '

Botter than that,..it's VALUABLE. My gosh, diamonds must . ALICE:
run about & thousand bucks a carat...and they get

valuabler as they got blgger...so this oughtta be worth MOL:
sbout fifteen grand!l : . .

I've always wanted a big diamond...onc, that was really ' FIB:
vﬁlgar.

You got one, snooky & If yoﬁ had this thing in a ring

you'd have to wear your arm 1n a slinp. It oughta be ALICE:
carried over the shoulder in a peir of icc tongs. I ncvor -

.sgw such & =

oh Hello Alice...LOOK WHAT AUNT SARAH JUST SENT US i

A ten carat diamond, Alice. Peek thru your fingers akit, .
~

- 1t aln't equipped with dlmmers.

CREEFERS, »»ISN!'T THATkBEAUTIFUL!! Lor—a-oa polr-bh
WW!.:WLQO did you say sent 1t to

S

you?

- (REVISED)  =10-

My Aunt Sarah, Alicc. . —

Yos, our favorite rolative, Alice. Grand old girll
One of the bests '
Aunt Sarah. Isn't she the one that Mre I\xcGee

1s always saying that shets—~-

: :‘A human piggy bank with a built=in grunt"?...

= % % < Sanl,

Yes, shels the==
WELL, MY GOSH, WHEN A MAN ADMITS HE WAS WRONG,
WE Y=~

: And he always‘gave me the impression that she

WaS ==

"Going to sell her house and go live in her

safe-deposit box"g Yes, he often said--

OKAY- OKAY OKAY!...MY GOSH, CAN!T ANYBODY TAKE
A JOKE? Gee whizz, I was: always very fond bf
Aunt Sarah in my quiet way.

Jell, it certainly is a gorgeous diamond,

Mr{s. hﬁche. I never knew oyéters GREW diamonds
that big. '




- 1MOL:

ALICH:

FIB:

MOL:
BFIBs
- MOL:

ALICE:
FIB:

MOLs

ALICE:

MOL:

ALICE:

Oysters grow: PEARLS, Alice.

Jespors, peafls, too? Why, the versat:.le 1ittle
Rl

No, Alice...diamonds come ;rom...er...they're

grown i h6 .00 .dlamonds are’a product 0fees

er...they...ah...come fro -

Aunt Sarah.

Yeah...people give tem to you.

Was there something you’wanted, Alice?

Yoz, T wondered if yoﬁ had any extra V-mall
stationery. Tiye got & stack of letters to write
and I haven'{: any V-mail paper lefte »

Sorry, kid. Na‘ry s sheet of it. But there's
plenty of other kinds in the desk there, you're
welcome, t0e .

Yos...you can bake your cholce of stationery from
the Ambassador Hotel, the Santa Fe Railroad, the
Ghicago World!s Fair, or the Kansas City
Stockyards. '

No thanks...V-Mail getsvwhgfe’it's zoing so much

faster, I don't 1like to use anything elses

¥hy do they call it V-Mail, enyway?

I think 1t!s because you can write voluminously

/and it gets to various villages all over the world

with such vunderful velocity.

(REVISED) =11~

LM& - . ’ - - 312—7

M;AA\”#I alsi;:&;et a bang outa sendiﬁg letters V-Mail myselfe

’Always feol like I'm slipping a fast onaISVQr oq_the‘

Postal Department. =

o

MOL ¢ Why® |

FIB: Oh I dunnos. Costs ﬁou 8¢ to send a letter air mail across
the country. But send & V-Mall letter and they'll fly it
anywhere in the world, for three cents. You can lick a
-ééamp and stiék out §our tongue at the gévsrnment ‘at the
e — .

ALICE: Don't 'you like the government, Mr, McGee?

MOL ¢  He lovas 1t Alice.. He loved his fourth grade teacher tog,

‘but that didn't keep him from putting flypaper ingide of

her overshoes, He has a wide strain of mischief in hhnn\}
1

And 1t is & strain. . ‘ \\\
EIB: Well, gee whizz, & guy's gotta -= '
ATICE: I guess I'd petter get to the drugvstore and get someé

V-Mail stationeryo. I owe Jimmy Thompson another letter
this weeks A

MOL: ¢ * ANOTHER LETTER. Two in one week?

ALICE: Three. You see T uséd to go with Jimmy in High Schools
He wasvcapt;in of the football team, the track ta&n and

the basketball teame

‘s

FIB: Three letter man oh?
ALICES " Yes so why shoﬁld T cut him down now? Well, goodbye nOWes
and take good care of that ice cube s

DOOR STAM:

P AL = .

MOE:: Toe cube is right, McGeoesel'm & 1ittle fraid to have thig

diemond around the houses

i
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f‘IB:‘ . Me too. If anybody found out we had a fifteen thousand

dollar.s..MOLIYI1] GET MY GUN...QUIOKIl{...CALL THE

POLIGE:!!:lRUﬁ AND HIDE}}..NO, STAY HERE WITH ME, . s HURRY
| URL ‘ _
MOﬁ: , Wk;at ‘on earth is the matter with you, }‘eTcGee? You're as

white as Christmas in Spitzbergend

: FIE: ; J (LOW VOICE) I JUST SAW SOMEBODY PEEKIN' IN THE WI“DOW...
TOUGH LEOKIN' MUGGI 3 JUGLY PUSS ON HIMJ!! GANGSTER TYPEL!
MOE:. My goodnessi.which window?
FIB: THAT ONE THERE}!! YOU CALL THE POLICE WHILE I --
MOL » McGee..that'é not a window. That's a mirrord,
FIB$ v En? Oh. (LAUGHS NERVOUSLY) Well, it just goes to show

you what COULD happeno Heres.you better L@ep the diemond.

MOL ¢ No, you take it. Tt makes me Nervouse

RIB: You take it., It was sent to you.

MOL ¢ : But it was meant for both of us.

PIB: "j; Well, you're a woman. You ought ta have ite .
MOL:2 You'z\'s ‘2 man..you can guard it bat?;re\r.

FIBt . Yes but -- Q

DOOR OPEN:

. WIL: Heilo’; 'folks. What are you 1odking so serlous about?
MOL:$ Oh hello, Mre Wilcoxe
REIBs . Hiyeh, Junior. We were just debatin' about who should

have éustody of- the diamond.

wTE: | imat glemona?

.MOL: This one, that Aunt Sarah just sent use See?
WIL® (LOUD WHISTLE) WELL BURN MY TOAST, IF THAT ISI%"E»A ROCK]

If that was crushed, you could pave a driveway with itd

e

N

JILS

MOL:

MOLs

FIBs

WIL:

FIBs

WIL:
MOLe

WIL:

>

FIB:

.
(REVISED) = -14-

A stone like that 1s like a reataurant pie, Juniol.

 Gotta study 1t before you cut it. 4 .

—

YOU SAY 'THIS "‘HING WAS A GIFT” :
Yes, from my Aunt Sarah, Mr, Wilcox, McGee's favorite

aunt, as of ten minutes agoa

Oh T LAYS LOVED Awnt Sarah, Molly. You know that, fhat

would you say that® diamond was worth, Junior?

Why. ese I'm no ;Lewel expert, Pal, but off hand’I'd‘,

say this stone was worth about twenty thousand. A
HEAVENLY DAYS... T?:'v'xsll\‘TY THOUSAND DOLLARSILI

I'd of sald fifteen thousand ... but you know me ..
always conservative, . w

Look at it glitterl Why I haven't seen anything: gle's.rn

* like that since T gave my last demonstration of how .

Jo_hnson’s self-polishing Glocoat makes faded and worn
linoleun glisten llke new again.
Waxey, is there, any subject that anybody could discuss

that you couldn‘t whittle 2 sales ang‘le out of 1t’?

‘Tet mo think. (PLUSE) No,

ithat 1f this had been a ruby, Mr. Wilcox?

flell, that WOULD have been a coincidencs, lolly. It was
my sister Ruby I was demonstrating the Gl\o/coaf toe
Showing her how simple it was to pour a 1ittle Glocoat
out on the scuffed and {10 ld 1tmoleum, soroad it
around with the long handled applier and let it 'dry to a
shiny protective finish in 20 minutes or lesse How it
saves hours of tedious scrubbing and ~

Just a migxute, .-:axey. What 1f we'd showed you an emerald"

- .

¢
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f’m:IL: OH GBE THAT RUMINDS ME. The 'Emeral'ci Avenue Bowllng

_alleys-!ﬂ We had a date to go howling this afternoon,

Fibber. Remember?

?IB:_ My gosh, I'd forgot all about"it., Junior. TI'11 get my

hatygnd be right with you.  Don't wailt up for me, Molly,

cause -

: M0L: MCGEE...NOJ! . NOY .. PLEASEL oo DON'T LEAVE ME IN THE

HOUSE ALONE WITH A TWENTY THOUSAND DOLLAR DIAMOND! T'd

be fr;ghtened to deathe

FIB: But Molly, I can't take it with me, You don't wear ten

v carat diamonds to go bowlinge.

“

precious tones as a jeweler. TELL-
DOOR SLAM: .
‘MOL: Precious tonesse .heavenly dayél 151

FIB: Ever notice, Molly...whatever you want done,

got a cousin or an uncle that can handle it?

Yes, and it's pretty handy, teo,

MOL:
Well, T111 run upstairs and put on my face,
better leave right awaye v

PEBT We better tell Beulah weﬁ-e going oute.

DOOR OPEN: -

o Zhe N

1-16- -

. WIL: I see where youlre both going to be worn out if ﬁ-ou keep
this up; You won!t dare go out and you won't dax)g' ‘stay
home with it around. .
MOL: :Well, what!1ll we do?
WIL: : Have it insured, and stop worrying,.‘
FIB: * Well, for the.,.I NEVER THOUGHT oF THATI “WAXEY, YOU'RE
PRETTY BRIGHT.  ° k ' .
Wik : If you think l‘m‘_qbr:!.ght, you ought to see & he‘wiy_ pol=-
MOLiz | YES, WE KvoW, WS KNOWil DO YOU MIND IF McGEE DOBSN!T Go>
BOWLING WITE YOU' TONIGHT, MR. WILOOX? ,
FIB: - Sorry, Junior, but you see how it i.s.b
WIL: - THAT!S okay, pal. We can go some other time. You-getw
that stickpin inasured. Go see my cousin,‘%-]@ﬂe Wilcox
in the Security Buildinge. He'!ll appraise it for you;
MOL: Doses he handle jewelry 1nsurancg, Mr. Wilcox?
ML He specializes in insuring jewelry and opera singers ' - f o
. voices. A A v
FIB: 0dd combination.
WILe oh, I don't Jmow. An opera singer t'hinks as much of her

T\ SENT YOU.

hels always -

relatively apeaking.
5 McGee. We'td

Oh BEULAH..BEULAHL!




i

(REVISED) S 18-

k BEULAH Somebody whoopin' fo! Beulah?
1OL: Yos, Beulah. Nr. McGee‘and T have to get downtown right
| . - away. But we!ll be back for dinner. I k { o You mean fiance, Boulah, Flinance rofers £o moneye
BEULAH : Okay, matam. In case somebody call up while you is gone, . s So do Irs. With the DEEPEST respeck. He think we * __
you want me to take their backwarding address? ain! got cnough yot to git marricd on, =
. FIB: 'You o forwarding sadresat FIB: : He pretty caubious sbout money, Beulah?
ﬁEULAH:. Nossuh, I mean so you kin call lem backs BEULAHS :Yassuh. He 1s. He a real nice boy, Ire is, but
" MOL:. ell, we won!t be gone long, Beulah. Wetre just going to Somctimb-~-(SIGHO) Somstime I wish he would FLING a
have a diamfond stickpinAappraised~and_insured. Show it to 1il. (LAUGHS) How much a 111 01d diemon! like this
ner, Dearie. ’ ‘ worth, folks" ' b . .
. FIB: foro, Boulsh. Take a look ab thetl o Tuenty Shonsind, % a gess, Beulsh.
BEULAR 2 \INQI-MM  Heavenly days . 1f you don't mind me quotin' pa Twenny thou-- How much 1s that in MONEY, suh?
‘ y@u, matam, That 1s the gorgeousest, maghificentesﬁ MOL: ‘ (L"UGHS) MOTG Mmoo - >3
dismon! I ever did see. If Samma Claus Qring you that, we'lve golb Lo hevs 1t appraiscd and insured, ‘ ;
Y " he got a new bellever. . FIB: Yoshee.lt's a funny feeling, tooe Here we been on the '
o No, my Aunt S thet e . rocks for twenty years and now we got the rocks on us!
BEUTAT: o SARAH‘ 3cuse & oam bur sind sno L o BEULAH: Been on the rocks for twenty yeahs e (‘L'\.U_GHS HEARTILY ). f
u ~——McGee say she as tight as the string‘on a tennis LOVE THAT MANL ' ‘ -
- racket? A
FIB: (LAUGHS) I was just kiddin! ebout that, Beulah. Aunt QiGT SELECTTON: KING'S MEN "TON'T FENCE VB TN
’ Sarah 'is k‘reaily s wonderful person. Sweet, £enerouS... ) AP—PL“E'S—E" A
< realiy loveablel
 BEULAH: = That ‘15 a revised ostimate, ain't it, sun?
. MOL: slightly, Beulah. But who wouldn't revise their opinion
P - ; of somebody who sent them a diamond 1ike this?
; BEUIAH: You sho got somethinf theah, matam} I wish Ira could
' 7 see this,
Ira?
ihssuh. Thatls my finance.




(REVISED)

. . .
| PHIRD SPOT:. - . : They're broadoning though, doér, _a/d from the lobks of him
L P . ‘ | ~ . .
. . : . he's spent the best years of his 1ifo sitting thru doub
SOUND 3 EOOT:,TEPS IN MARBLE CORRIDOR: (SUSTAIN) / . g onle

3 : e | -foaturos. . _ '

MOLs * Goodness, McGee...L never saw so many insuranoe offices . s _ e :

it FIB: You're about four axe~handles across tho pistol pockets ;

:Lh my life, Why are they a1l in the same building?
s ] yoursmlf, Chubby. You oughtta stand back and tako a good

FIB: I dunno., I suppose they all get in the same bnilding 80 thoy
. . loook at....OH HEY,..LUOK WHAT AUNT SARAH SENT US DOC, .
won't be bothered by insurance galesmen. - fen
: > MOL$ Wo'ro going to got it appraisod and insurode
MOL:2 . Yes, | veo : .
o 2 . ' { . Doc: i Woll, that's a vory protty stickpine
DOC: (FADE IN) (EQOISTEPS QUE) Well hello there, Molly.
‘ o ‘ FIB: . (ANGRY) WHADDY.E MEAN, A PRETTY STICKPIN? THAT'S THE
Hello, Rumpelstiltskin, with the emphasis you know wheres . : - i
’ : DOGGONED BIGGEST DIAMOND YOU EVER LAID YOUR BIG F‘AT EYES v
MOL 2 Hello Doctor Gamble. LS ! onl
FIBs Yiysh, Doc, you old tummy-pumper. What do you doing in - ; .
’ ' ; ‘ 2 ‘ DOC s _ Yos yoOS y6Ssc..l am dooply improssod, McGoo. Now what
an insurance building? Makin' a deal with 'em before you :
: . do I do? Tip toe away with my hat in my hand? W

knock off a couple o! patients? :
. . MOL:$ . I thought it wes pretty nice of Aunt Sarah to send dt to

- MOL: Why Mc(‘ree...what a horrible thought.
. & us, Doctore e \
: DOC ¢ The idea of his even thinki 1s horrible enough, Molly. o = : . 0
{ ng FIB: ! You remember me speakin! of Aunt Sarsh, Doc? That

As a matter of fact, Lemonh\,ad, I was paying the premium =
wonderful aunt of ours with all the dough, We're very ‘

on my ‘own insurance. Do you find anythlng sinister in

o ‘ . fond of here
I _ that? . : S : o .
- DOC: Yes, Ifve heard you speak of her, you 1ittle hypocrite, -
FIB: Yes, beoause you musta cheated to get any insurance in the :
_ %cu spid she was the worst = ‘
firs‘t place. According to the charts, a guy of your S o mb&.&,‘,ﬁ,\, it te -~
, . FIB: = I WON'T HAVE ANYBODY DISPARAGING
weight oughtta be 12 feet tall. .
. . AUNT SARAH......EVEN MEL
MOLs Listen to Skinny MeGee. i ! .
, . i MOL: We'd better be on our way\bﬁf\qre it gets too late, McGeee
DOC$ Yos, listen to Superman, spelled with two P'a. Did you e
- FIB: Yeah,..See you later, Doc. Got to get to the appraiser
ever try 1aaving the table, Hungry? Pardon me - I mean v
i . before he closes UPe
did you sver try Jeaving the table hungry? . -
L FIB: - No, do you ever leave in the middle of a movie?
| . . - .
. MOL3 Movies sre not fattening, MoGee.
. . ’ o
: . >
; - ' L -
5 : . L . - v A <
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That's g\one-éided worry, - you could get to the Dutoch

Hast Indies before you close up, ‘Bye now.,

MOL:
.FIB:

DOOR_OPEN:

' BIG BARNEY WILCOX...JBWELS APPRATSED,

He wasn't much impressed by the diamond was he, McGee?

* No, but 1fi it'd been a gallstone that size, he'd of fell

right on his face, Hay;...here's where we're golng,.

COME ON!

_ALARM BELL OUT WITH DOOR SLAM

MAN:
MOL:

Z 1931

MAN ¢

MOL 2
MAN:
FIB:
MAN 3

SOUND 3.

Yos, what can I do for you?

We want to see Mr. Big Barney wilcox. Mr, Harlow Wileox
sent us,
Cousin of yours I beliove, dia

Oh yes,..I haven't scen 1ittle Harlow in yoars, What's

he doing now?
Oh still plugging away,

.Fine..fine..énd what could I do for you?

We wanna get this diamond appraised for insurance, Big,
Hrimmnm . Quito a large stone,

please,

I see. Just step in here

CLANKS OF BOLTS...HEAVY VAULT DOOR EFFECT...CLANG OF

MOL:

ifive thousand bucks.

CLOSING- - -
Hoavenly days....a burglar would have a hard. time breaking
thiu that door wouldn't he?

Yes ﬁe WOgld. Be much sasier to come down thru, the

ceiling, That's 3;53 plaster, Now theh...you want this
stiockpin appraised? »
That's the idea, Big, Just essimate it to the nearest
That's ﬁear enough,

MmmHmmm, Wait £ill I screw this glass in my eye Hmmmmmm

Hummmm. , .Now then,.this won't take but a moment (PAUSE)hmm,

i #

;\

3

- (REVISED)

oo~

us by a wsalthy aunba.

: MOL s This diasmond was sent to
; -~ .
- _ MAN: Hhhmmm,  Mmmm, ’ .
FIB: Hated to leave 1t around the houso without it bein!

.

insured, £

Hmmmmm,
.And we didn't like o carry it around eithor,

MAN:

MAN s ~ Mmmm,

Not that we couldn*t got another one if wo wanted it, Big.

MAN: Mrmmmm  Hmmmmm
FIB: This aunt of ours has got all tﬁﬁ dough in the worid, 1 v
“cxcopt a fow bucks that are bein{ spent on the war efforf?
Wonderful old girl - heart of gold. , *{ _‘
MAN ¢ MmmmunmH o
MOEE Aro thore any flaws in the diamond, Mr, Big Barney?

MAN: Nrmmmmmmrmmnn .

. FIB: There aren't, oh?

MANg Himmmm .

(PAUSE) - - _
MOLs My goodness, this suspense is killing me, How much would

you say it was worth?

Well, at a rough estimate, madam, I'd say there was aboub
forty cents worth of gold in the pin, Hummmm hrmmmamm
and the diamond is strictly from tho bottom of & beer

¥

bottle. - =
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MOL: WHAT? IT'S AN IMITATION?
BEE: YOU MEAN IT ISN'T A REAL DIAM.... THAT!S AUNT SARAH FOR
. YOU]H THAT PENNY PINCHING, MISERLY OLD DROOPIll SHE!S
¢ GOT A TIGHTER CLUTCH THAN A TEN-TON 'I‘RUCK- (MUSIC IN).
. WHAT_ HAVE I ALWAYS SATD ABOUT HER? SHE!'S THE WORST NICKEL
NIBBLING, TIGHT~POCKETED OLD SKINFLINT THAT EVER ROBBED
A NEWSBOY! SHE'D TAKE THE ==
ORCH ¢ SR I KNEW THEN",.FADE ON CUE FOR COMMERICAL
B
=
i
-
N

)
CLOSING COMMERGIAL _ » ‘ -2l-

ANNCR &

ORCH

Winter must have been a very trying time to oum
grandmothers, in the days when kitchen floors got

scrubbed once a week, and "Please don!'t track up my

floorsi" was such a famliliar r"equest. How grateful those

earlier housekeepars would have been for JOHNSON!S SE[F-W
POLISHING GLO-COAT} ‘Imagine not having to worry about .
wet feet tracking across the linoleum -- or things o
spilled. If there's a protective shield of GLO- COAT on the
floor, you can relax, because spilled things wipe up in 8
jiffy -- and the actugl linoleum surface is protectea}‘ »
against moisture, dirt and wear. The regular use of

GLO-COAT makes linoleum last 6 to 10 times longer -- and

of course keeps it bright and colorful all during i’cs

_long 1ife. And tha(t's besides the ma;)or job of saving (

you worke, Because it is self-pdlis};ing, GLO-C.OAT needs
no rubbing or buffihg, sflineé itself while Vit dries in 20
minutes to a qolori‘ul lustre. Yes, our grandmothers would
have been mighty happy about JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING
GLO=COAT »

(SWELL MUSIC - FADE ON CUE) - A o
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TLadies and gentlemen,

overseas who are awfu

gossipy news about yo

) (REVISED) -2_5-?

there asre million
11y hungr'y for news.l

u and home.

V-MATL - a lot of them eee and oftene

V-MAIL FLIES overseass
But most important of all, V
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