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[HEME. . . FADE FOR:

The makers of Johnson's Wax for ho

Fibber Tc@ee and Molly, written by Don Quinn and Phil

Leslie,/with music -by the King's lMen ﬂnd Billy Mills!
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me and industry present




WILCOX:

 OPENING COMIERGIAL ' lx

‘When you bought your 1inoleum floor coverings , you gave

a gi‘eat deal of sttention to their colors and pattern and

@heir quallity. You wanted them to be just right for your

- home -- and kyou hoped they would last a long time and

retain theilr original beauty. As a matter of fact, good
linoleum will last many years, 1ndef1nitely, 1f it is

properly cared for. But if it is scrubbed continuously,

" 1t breaks down and wears outs Fortunately, the proper

way to care for it also saves you work and time.

JOHNSON'S SEI.F—POLISHING ‘GLO-COAT is so easy to use -=

it takes no rubbing or buffing, shines itself as it driese
It protects the }inoleum surface against dirt, moisture
and wear -- keeps original colors bright. Regular use

of GLO-COAT makes linoleum last 6 to 10 times longers

Yo matter how old your linoleum now 13, it will pay you
to protect it with SEIF-POLISHING GLO-COAT -- and when
you put down-new linoleum, be sure to give 1t GLO-COAT

protection from the first daye:
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APPLAUSE:

(REVISED) -4-

IF THERE'S ANYTHING THE SQUIRE OF 79 WISTFUL VISTA‘
IIKES TO DO, IT'S SURPRISE HIS WIFE. = AND IF .
THERE'S ANYTHTNG THAT GIVES HIS WIFE COID CHILLS, =
IT'S HER HUSBAND'S SURPRISES. GET A LOAD OF HIM
NQW, COMING IN THE FRONT DOOR WITH A BAG FULL OF -

MUSHROOMS HE PICKED IN THE WOODS, AS WE MEET ~--

‘.- FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY! .

SQUND: FOOTSTEPS UP ON PORCH: DOOR OPEN, CLOSE:

FIBs

MOL:

FIB:

. MOL:

HEBs

MOL:

HIBE

(CALLS) HEY, MOLLYl...I GOT A SURPRISE FOR Youl
HEY, MOLLY. LOOK WHAT I GOT1I
(FADE IN) Animal, vegetgble or mineral?

I"ll give you a hinte Whaddye like with steak,

kiddo? Piled way \ipkhigh on top of it.eslike thiss

Mashed potatoes. McGee; IF YCU*VE BROUGHT HOME A

PAPER BAG FULL OF MASHED POTATOESe« ..

(LAUGHS) Aw, you're ‘just not used to high class
eatin' Molly. Hore. . . LOOK ! .

My goodness. . .MUSHROOMSI

Yep. Make a dinner fit for a king and you're
lookin! at his Majesty, F‘}b\er the Firste Beauties,

ain't they? .
/




- MOL:s

FIB:

MOL:

- BIB:

MOL:

FIB:

MOL:

FIBt

. MOL:

FIB:-

MOLs

FIB:

MOL:

| PIE:

=5=

Tovelyes.but they're certainly dirtyl You'd think a

~ _careful grocer would at least clean them before he sold --

GROCER! NO GROCER EVER LAID A MITT ON ONE OF THESE,
1 PICKED 'EN NYSEIF.

N ¢
(PAUSE) You D==—s0 0 0l : Nt

You betcha. You xjmembe_r Nat Wolff?

Yes.

Well, 1 picked these mshrooms in that little pateh of
wbods across the river from wherﬁ‘e the brewery is that

Nat's uncle owns a half interest in,

Yes but -

My gosh, since this warm spell set in, they're poppin! up

all over the places. And NOBODY pickin' tem! Had the place

all excilusive to myself with nobody elsé there.
You don't suppose that's because other people might be
afraid they were toadstools, do you"’

TOADSTOOLS (ws)’ That!s ridiculous. va they'd of

‘ been toadstools T wouldn't of picked 'em, would I?

Thet was my question.

Boy, don*t/they 1eok good" Itlve had my pgss puckered up
for a mess of mushrooms ever since for 1 don't know how
1onlg. And these are the pest kind. Li’ttle button -
mishroomse » '

Yes, that's the kind of a button you ring for an
ambulané:e with. You're not act\ial'ly planning on EATING
those things? .

NOT EATING 'EM! CERTAINLY WE'RE GONNA EAT 'EM. STEAK AND
MUSHROOMS! THAT!S THE MENU FOR TONIGHT! Why you LOVE

' gteak and mshroomss

@i oo e

- FIBBER MCGEEQ&SMOLLY‘ ‘ . - (ew mISION) | SO

JANUARY 9, i ,
MOL ¢ Look, dearie....I'm not easily frightened, but I don't
want any mushrooms picket}/by amateurs. I'd as soon skip
- ropse w%th a high tension wire during an electr&oal\storm,
FIB: Oh yous\x:e just being - - -

DOOR OPEN:

ALICE:
MOL:
FIB:

ALICE:

MOL ¢
ALI/(JE :

EIB:

MOL s
ALICE:

FIB:

ALICE:

G

Hello, Mrs. McGee..Hello, Mz, McGee.

Hello, Alice...l didn't know you were home.
Hi, Alice.

I just got home. Were there any phone calls for me, or

anything? e

Just one, Alice. Sergeant Carling called,

~camouflage COrpSs.

Oh, yes, Cliffy Carling. He.'s the one that'!s in the j

!
T remember the guy. He used to stand out on the lawn
disgulsed as a tree. Never knew whether to shake hands -

with him or prune him,

' You cured him of that when you startedé‘bo carve "FIBEER

_ LOVES MOGLLY" on his stomach. Where is he now, Alice?

- don’t know, but he saild he was sending me a boomerang.

A what? L . -
v ) -
A bpomerang. That's one of those sticks you can hit

yourself in the head with if you throw it far enough.

,/q@ : 7
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. _ ,(RE\"IISED)v =i » (2ND REVISION) g
 MOL: fo mist be in Australia. : FIB: OKAY, OKAY, T GUESS ALICE AND I CAN EAT ALL OF 'EM. BH,
. g I think so. Anywey, he says he sees a lot of those birds i WE'LL HAVE L o . -
’rhat think they're alone when they stick their heads in . . ey (FAST) Oh gee, I Jjust happened to think, Mp. McGee. NI ‘
: the,sand. What . do they call 'em? promi ed Montey Fraser I'd go out with him tonigbt...for..
FIB:. ! : Isolationists. OH HEY, ALICE...DON it MAKE ANY PLANS FOR for dinner, I forgot this was Wednesday and -
L SINNER, WE'RE HAVIN! STEAK AND NUSHROOMS. PIns BUT THIS IS JUST TUESDAY. -
ALICE: Steak ¢ m\xshrooms.‘.oh Jeepersl I LOVE mushrooms, M.

ALICE: I mean Tuesday. Anyway, I thought it was...well, jeepers,
IJiéGee....I was going: to & chop suey place, but now you o e _anEl ot oo cil oo S (FM)
couldn't get me out of here with a ‘ten-ton trucks..driven g disap;ointed, . .].ové mu‘s'nrdomg’“ -
by Ven Johnson! buts...well...see you both latereeceseel hopé! -
s MOLis ' Tell Mr. .Johhson to sto:p for me. And honk twices

DOOR: SLAM:
FIB: mis is really gonna be a treat, Alice. I picked the FIB:  Ahghtl WHY TS EVERYBODY SO SCARED? ANYBODY'D THINK I \
mushrooms myselfs . . ' ‘ ‘ DIDN'T KNOW A REAL MUSHROOM WHEN I SAW IT. -
ALICE: !I&'Eﬁ, T simply ADORE -- (_I_’_%H@E) what? ; MOL: Tell anybody to move over and make room for me. -
MOL3 He picked the mmishrooms nimself, Alice. He can btell a . FIB: | WELL, I DON'T CARE WHAT ANYBODY ELSE HAS FOR DIMR. I
: Vmushroom from a toadstool from & mile Iaway, and I wish he ’ HAVIN! STEAK AND MUSHROOMS ! AND I'LL GET SOMEBODY T°_ f .
- had. . . EAT 'EM WITH ME, T00, Hand me the pt‘mne.
"_,IG>E':‘ But don!teeeeTess .don't people get sick from....I mean, ’ - MKOL: Here. . :
' sntt pioking misnroots in the woods sont of dangerous? ' FIB: Thanks. (CLIGK) HELLO, OPERATOR? GIMME DOCTOR GAMBLE'S .
IRz Surerit is. TDiable to get pneumonia walkin' around on . . OFPICE AT THE NORTH END OF.;;MYRT? IS THAT YOU?
the wet ground. But I always wear my overshoese MOL:¢ Oh dear... : . A
. AnieEs Wo) I meenteae. | _ ; FIBz, HOW'S EVERY LITTLE THING, MYRT. TIS EH? WHAT SAY, MYRT‘Z :
FIB% . WELL, I'M GLAD ONE PERSON AROUND HERE APPRECIATES THE 7 YOUR OLD MAN% HIGHER'N A KITE AGAIN, EH?
' PINER THINGS TO EAT, ALICE. WNrs. McGee doesn't think she: > . ’ MO s Isn't that awfuu
; ’ wants any mushroomse . 5 ' : FIB: No, he couldn't buy & kite for his little nephew, 80
,\\ . kMO;'J: ¥rs. McGee gets cold chills up and down her girdle at the ' he's hirin' one for a week. WHAT SAY, MYRT? _OKAY, -
. . thm;ght'. v - - . _ , j.anks a lot, (CLICK) Doc's not in. HEY, WHERE'S ’
' . . . -~ I¥ COOKBOOK? I SEEN A REGCIPE IN THERE FOR MUSHROOM GRAVY
: { THAT'S OUT OF THIS WORL
» - ’ o) . .,
- = 4




DOOR. SLAM:

FIB:

MOLs

P1B:

MOL::
FIB:

MOL:

BiB:

MOL:

. FIB:

(2ND REVISION) -8~
OKAY, OKAY, I GUESS ALICE AND I CAN EAT ALL OF 'EM. EH,

ALICE? WE'LL HAVE US A FEAST THAT -

(FAST) Oh ges, I just happened to think, Mr. McGee., I

promiseﬁ Mztxtey Fraser I'd go out with him tonight.. .for..
for d'inne'r.k I forgot this was Wednesday and - .
BUT THIS IS JUST TUESDAY.

I mes, Tuesééy. Anyway, I thogght it was,..well, jeepers,

tter run up and get into my mink-dyed rabbit. (FADE)
Itm t\erribly disappointed; Mr. McGee,.. I love mushrooms

b\it...wyell...see you both l&tér......I hope !

‘Ahkvxgh!l. WHY IS %{C}M SO SCARED? ANYBODY 'D THINK I
DIDN'T KNOW A REAL. MUSHROOM WHEN I SAW TIT.

Tell anybody to ‘move over and make room for me.

WELL, I DON'T CARE WHAT ANYBODY ELSE HAS FOR 'DIMR. I
HAVIN' STEAK AND MUSHROOMS! AND I'LL GET SOMEBODY TO

EAT 'EM WITH ME, TOO. Hand me £hé phone,

Here. ' '

Thanks., (CLICK) HELLO, OPERATOR? GIMME DOCTOR GAMBLE'S

\ OFFICE AT THE NORTH END OF...MYRT? IS THAT YOU?

Oh dear... ‘ D

HOW;S EVERY LIT’fLE THING, MYRT: TIS f!H‘? WHAT SAY, MYRT®
YOUR OLD MAN? HIGHER'N A KITE AGAIN, EHY?

Isn't that awful?

No, he couldn't buy a kite for his llttie fxephew, 0
‘he's hirin! one for a week, WHAT SAY, MYRT? OKAY,
thanks a lot, (CLICK) Doc's not in. HEY, WHERE'S

| MY COOKBOOK? I SEEN A RECIPE IN THERE FOR MUSHROOM GRAVY
THAT'S OUT OF TﬁIS WORLD?

.p* + i - s

{

(2nd REVISION) | -9-

one ‘that kids around about usin'ib\;t_ter. G

Gdt’to stralghten out that closet one of these days.

 MOL: I don't know, but you will be too, if you eat it.

FIB: You know the cookbook I mean. The old faabioned L
KNOW W'HERE T PUT IT 3

MOL : Where? '

FIB: RIGHT HERE IN THE HALL CLOS -

DOOR OPENg AVALANCHE OF JUNK: BELL TINKLE:

' PAUSE: i

FIB: -

ORCH ¢ YRIGHT AS RAIN"

APPLAUSES




- o Mo;r;;

_ (2ND REVISION)  -10-

_ SECOND SPOT

_ SOUND: CLATTER OF JUNK:
MOL: Find. you.r cookbook,, McGee?
FIB: No, but it must be here somewhere in the.....AHHH, HERE

= IT IS. RIGHT WBERE T PUT 1T, BE‘lWEEN THE MOOSEHEAD AND
MYAMANDOLIN.
Heavenly days, the way: that stuff falls out of here, don't

tell me you know where to look for things.

_ FIB: Sure, I got it organized, I alvays throw it in the.
Vcloset in the samé orde;:', and 1t élways falls out in

the same order, Scientific and logical. Seé&ls_nowsimes
go in first,..

CLATTER: =

EIB: o ’Bhenothe moose head....

SOUND: THUD - B

FIB: _ Then the tennts racket.. . (ZHWACK) ang the 1ce skates...
© . (CcLANGK) ‘

MOL: . Then the skid chains?

FIE: 5 No, t‘hen the camera tripod,eee. (THUD) AND THEN THE +
. s@p CHATNS. \

SOUND: RATTIE OF CHATNS AND CLANK: ” .

FIB: Now'all the 1ittle stuff...(VARIOUS RATTLES AND BANGS)

ard last,... MY OLD MANDOLIN.  (IWANGGGG AND THUD)
DOOR_SLAM: ' , o
PIE: Vell,, tbézrj takes oare of---- HEY, WHERE'S MY COOKBOOK?
:_\-/
>
G- o

o

MOQ?

FIBs

DOOR_OEEN:

BEULAH ¢
MOL:

BEULAH ;
BIB:

MOL:
BEULAH 3

FIB:
BEULAH ¢

MOL:
BEULAH :
EIB:
BEULAH ;

MOL:
BEULAH ¢

.

§ i - 5
\ . . (REVISED) o L

| Ba k in the clc«sot between the mooscnead and tLe mandolin.

WHA’P? YOU MEAN I THREW IT BACK IN AND=-- (LAEGHS) oh well
ueulahls probably got a good recipe for mushrooms. HEY,
BEULAHU...OH BEULAHL1

Somebody bawl fo! Beu.lah" ;

Yos, Beulah. MNr, MoGee wishes to discuss tonight!s dinner
menu with you. .It's a sor”t:, of a culinany Iast Will and
Testament. :

Last who and whichament, matam?.

Skip it, Beulah. Look - we fre gonna have steak and
mushrooms for dinner tonig,ht. X
Gan you handle an assignment like that, Beulah?

Mis! McGee, matam, this is equillavent to agkint Mig!?
Kaiser kin he ‘build a rowboatl Mu;/];rooms is one of the

FONDEST things I am of cookint!.. I got me & perscription

for mushroom gravy I been jus! ITCHIN! to try out.

Well, you can scratch now. |

ny kin scratch now!'} (ILAUGHS) My my, he start right ofi‘lll.
I WAS fixin! to cook sou( gre“sa\i‘o‘ dinner tonight, but.I
kin hold tem 11l ‘tomorrows

You were going to fix _\lk_g_a_t_ for tonight?

Some greese.: : - N
GREASEL WHAT KINDA GREASE? - . .
Just r:lain 111 ole gréese, suh. Mist' Toops send 'em over.
Been in deep freeze sence he went hu.ntln' las! Fall. »

Oh, you mean GROUSL.!

They is two of 1em, ma'am. Two grouses is greess,

_ ain't they?




FIB:

 BEULAH:

MOL}

 BEULAH:
FIB: -
BEULAH $
FIB:

BEULAH $

FIB:

'BEULAH:

FIB?

MoL:
 FIB:
BEULAH:

. MOL:

. DOOR SLAM:

(2ND REVISION) -12-

x

No, Beulah. The plural is the same as fhe singular,
Like fish. ‘ '

Yassah, I sho' doe Particklarly’catfish. But I betteh
git down to the grocery and git the stuff, suh, I like to

seleok the mushrooms myself, and--

Just g?’s a steak, Beulah. Mister McGae already has the

mushrooms

Somebody give tem to you, suh?

Nope." Picked 'em myself out by the brewery this morning,
Beulah,

Oh-oh} & -

WHADDYE MEAN, OH OH? v

it ‘1s jus! rehearsin' a/[phone cal:l to de hospital, suh =--
Oh, oh, 7 - 2 = 9, - »

HOSPITAL? ‘

My papa always say dat when yo' picks yoi own mushrooms,
yo‘ 1s takin' a 1ong chance on a short life,

AW LE‘I"S NOT BE sILLY ABOUT THIS, I'LL TAKE THE ENTIRE
RESPONSIBILITY, I!'LL COOK THE MUSHROOMS MYSELF, AFTER ALL
MY REPUTATION AND THESE MUSHROOMS WILL BE JIPST ALIKE.

How do you mean, McGee?

' They '}l both be at steak, won't they’

His reputation and them mushroom,..both Be at stete.s

(TAUGHS HEARTILY) 'LOVE THAT MANI!

- Look, McGee...you'fe not really serious about eating those

andstoo-- er,.s.those m{xshrooms,« are you?

FIB:

. MOL:
FIB$
MOL ¢
FIB:

DOOR OPEN:

WILs
MOL:#
FIB:
WIL:

MOL¢

\WIL :

FIB3

: wiL: |

>

MOL:¢

~\ FIB:

» No, Mro. Wilcox, NOease

(2ND REVISION) =13~
CERTAINLY I AM. Wushrooms are go;)é for you, Full ‘of
vitamiﬁsa Andv iodine; Todine is good for the étyrg‘id. ’
THYROID. ' . ' . o '
Eh? ‘
It isnt't STY...it's THIGH..if you'!ll pardon the exprerion.‘
Wall, anyway, everybody knows mushrooms are highly -

nourishing. And there isn't--—-

Hello, folkse.
Oh hello, Mr, Wilcoxe

bﬂiya, Junior. You like mushrooms?

v Oh, I LOVE 'em, You want some? Tell you where vto'gef, 'av'

Go see my cousin, Big Ozzie Wilcox, on 1l4th Street, and

tell him-~-

.

I got some, Junior, Whole bag of 'em, (SHAKES ABAG) Just

Pardon?
wondered if you'd be in the mood for4 a mushroom dinner,..
with steaks o ‘ ‘

Would I? Say, if you're having staak;and qluahrocms, you
couldn't blast me out of here with a block, Buster. Mind .
1f' T ocall my wife and tell her I won't be home?

Go right shead, Mr. Wilcox, but I think McGee ought to
tell you tha; he plcked-- : . ’
T PICKED YOU TO HAVE DINNER WITH ME, JUNIOR», BECAUSE I AND

YOU ARE MUSHROOM LOVERS. -~ Go on...cal’l the 1'11;‘1'.13 woman

and tell her ¥0U're tyin' on the nose bag over hel;'e..




- WIL:

MOL:

- WIL:

FIB:

WIL:

FIB2
WILS

MOL:

FIB:

. WIL:

(2ND REVISION) a

2

‘Ol-:ay. (CLICK) HE'LLO, OPERATOR? GIVE ME WISTFUL VISTA

ONE THREE SEVEN TWO -FOUR. THAT 'S RIGHT.

(SOTTO VOGE) Look, MoGee, I think you ought to warn

Mro Wilcox that those mushrocms aren't exaotly the--

(IN PHONE) HELLO, PUNKY-WUNK? THIS IS SWEETSTUFF!

My goého..bee;l married five years and still cupid-stupidl
(IN PHQNE) T.ISTEN, FUDGE-PUSS, .I WON'T BE HOME FOR DINNER

YEAH. . ,SURE...I'LL BE THINKING OF YOU, BABY, WHEN I PUT
SUGAR IN MY COFFEE... :
Pah,..IS THIS DRIP REALLY NECESSARY, JUNIOR?

Be quiet, paleeel can't. hear, WHAT DID YOU SAY, SNOOKY~

_POOK? SHE DID? WELL, I'M SORRY I WASN'T THERE, BUL IF

SHE CALLS BACK TELL HER THAT JOHNSON'S WAX IS THE FPERFECT

. WAY TO PROTECT LEATHER GOODS..,YEAH...AND TELL HER | ABOUT

HOW IT PROTECTS LAMPSH-ADES AND WINDOW SILLS. AND FLOORS AND
FURNITURE, TO0O. AGAINST WEAR AND DI}-ZT.AND DAMPNESS.. »
You'c\i think sha;d know that story as well as he does

by this time.

She probably hung up on him long ago andjhe‘s just talkin!
for our benefit. He's always-- . .

(IN \PHONE) WHAT, BABY? OH, SURE...JOHNSON'S WAX SAVES
'HOURS OF HOUSEWORK BECAUSE IT MAKES SURFACES SO MUCH

EASTER TO KEEP CLEAN. HUH? WELL TELL HER I'LL SEND
'HER A FOLDER FROM THE OFFICE, OKAY, LAMBCHOP, WHAT?

WAIT A MINUTE AND I'LL FIND OUT, . (ASIDE) What time you

’ ,having dinner, Mdlly?

' NO, WITH FIBBER AND MOLLY...STEAK AND MUSHROOMS.‘

MOL:$
FIB:

WILS

FIB:
WIL:
DOOR

FIB3

SLAM:

‘ (28D REVIsfon) ~15-
About six-thirty, Mr., Wilcox, - McGee 1s cooking it himseli‘, .
so 1111 probably be & little later than usuale ~

* Nobody else will have anything to do with thesermushroomé,

Junior, in épite of the fact I picked 'em myself.

You pici{ed them yours-- HELLO, ANGEL-MUGG? I'VE CﬁANGED
MY/MIND. I'LL BE HOME FOR DINNER YEAH... \BYE NOW{ ,
(CLICK) Gee,\I 'M *sorry, folks...just remembered I've
got_to sit up yvigh a sigk friend tonight,

2
Who -

(
You, So long nows

Well, of all the-- MY GOSH, YOU'D THINK I WAS DELIBERATE}/Y
GOIN'! OUTA MY WAY TO POTISON EVERYBODY. L




 MOLs

FIB:

MOL:

BPIB:

DOOR. CHINE:
FIB:

DOOR OPEN:

TEE:

FiB:
DOOR CLOSE:

———e

TEE:

FIB:

e

(REVISED) ~16-

Oh,lnot everybody, dearles, Just a fewvintimato friends.

Look, let!s throw those mushrooms, or toadstools, as the

caso may be, out in the alley and--

- NO STR, BY GEORGE, NOW I GOT MY BACK UPY I DON!T CARE

HOW MANY OTHER RATS DESERT THE SINKING SHIP...I'M STAYIN!
WITH IT. T1i HAVIN! THESE MUSHROOMS FOR DINNER TONIGHT
15 QHBY KIL-= ere. WELL, I'M HAVING 'EMb

A right, pet. I enly hope you Do'get Doctor Gamble to

come for{dinner. Though whotll take care of HIM, I don't
Imow. ZFADE) 1111 go out and fix the salad. At least
It11 hdve the satisfactlon of knowingee.

Ahhh, there goes a good kidx T can read her like a booki
She'll watch Doc and me for a couple hours after dinner and

if we don't fold up she!ll sneak out and eat the rest of

the mushrooms! (CHUCKLES) Only there won'!t be any more

mushrooms. Between me and Doc we-can account for every=-

u

COME INI

il misterd

oh, hiya, Teeny. Come on in.
i

Gese, whatcha got in~£he bag, Mister? Hrmm? Candy, mister?
Connive a plece? Hmm? Connive a pieée? .
If it was candy you'd connive a plece, all right, slse

’But it happens to be a bag of mushrooms

i

: ‘ (REVISED)

Hmm? .

I says this bag is full of mushrooms. You know what

Sure T do, I botcha, My daddy told mc.

YOUR DADDY TOLD YOU WHAT MUSHROOMS ARE. A j s
T Ymow it. (PAUSE) What are they? .

Well they aren't particularly beautiful, sis. They iook

1ike the buttons off your Uncle Elmer's old overcoat;

' But'propefly cooked, they make old ladies leap up and f/

kiss the bus boy. Here, take a look.

(ALARMED) Ooooh, Jiminy -- TOADSTOOLS!!

THEY ARE NOT TOADSTOOLSE They're mﬁshrooms. There's a

You mean you never heard about the origin of

No. - . ' -

TER
FIB:
mushrooms are?
TEE: ‘
FIB: He did, oh?
FIB: I SAYS HE DID, EH?
TEE: He did what?
FIB:
TEE:
FIB:
SOUND:-,  (RATTLE OF PAPER BAG)
TEE:
FIB:
lot of differences
IBE: ' What is the difference, mister?
Flé:
mushrooms an@-@oadstools, sis?
TER
FIB:

ell, sir, it's a fascinatin! 1ittleAhunkv6fq
Natural History, sis. Recline in that rocker and

rest your rompers while I give you the lowdown.




TEE:

FIBs
TEE:
FIB:

FIB:

TEEz

FIB:
TEES
FIBs

TEE;
FIB:

TEES
~ FIB:

TEE:,

_ (2ND REVISION) =18~

Okay, Mister, Gee, yoﬁ haven't tolci me a story
for a looooong timeo ‘

Well, this is a doozer, sis, ONCE UPON A TIME =
Tlye heard it,

You haven't heard this one. I'M AD LIBBING.

‘Hmmm‘?

Skip

Okaye . ; 5
ONCE UPON A TIME, THERE WAS A GREAT FOREST THAT WAS
FULL OF "LITTLE PEOPLE', You lmow about “the 1little

people e

.gure I do, I betchas I'm one of 'em,

. No, I mean 1ittle people like elves and pixles and

®
leprechanns and falriess

AWWWWWHW - ageveses

Well sir, half of thesgllittle people were bad 1little
people and half of 'em were good 11ttlo peoples
Geesese ,

“Yos slr,e¢>The good liﬁtle peopk? were always happy,

swimmln' in the buttercups sfter a rain, eatin! honey

. outa the flowers, listening to J‘ack—in-the-Pulpit on

Sundays and everything s000s
(GIGGLES) .

FIB3

TEES

FIBs

7 . (2ND REVISTON) s-xe-
,But the bad 1ittle pecple were always snarling and
nasty to each ather and to the good 1ittle pecpleo

. Well, even GOOD people won't stand bein! pushed a.romd
too much, so one day they had & terri‘ble battle there
in the woods. They were throwin‘ 8007n8, beatin! the
bejunior out: of each other with twigs, tl;tfowin' esoh
other into gopher holes end just generally raisin'

caine .

AWWWWWWenosos ; . o
FINALLY, the King of the Forest heard the ruckus and
old 'em to break 1t upl ee quit the quarrelingl But
the bad little people wouldn't and the good little = -
people couldn't, and that made the King angry and he L
. waved his magic wand at 'emo AND BOOM! The good little

‘ people were turned into 'Mushrooms and the bad little
)peOple wene turned into Toadstools.  And thatb's wh:ykk‘v
- toadstools are so poisonéus and mushrooms 36 goody
See. . ‘ ‘ -
Gee ¢.. that's a wonderful story, misters

I thought It was pretty good myself, sis.
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TEE: ° I cen hardly walt to toll my teacher. I betcha it'll

rqvisa' her entire schedule of nature study, I betchal

FIB: . Eh? Whaddye mean?
TEE: - - (GIGGLES) S he is still 1abor1ng under the delusion that

mushrooms and toads’cools are & clammy fungus growth that
live parasitically upon de.caying vegetable matter and are
om thread-like spores disseminated by the wind
and grazing animals. (E P.DE OUTz _Just weit till I tell her

that the lack of chlorophyll has 1ittle or nothing to do

with their development}
DOOR SLAMs ‘
ORCH: MpyALINE"  KING'S VEN

 APPLAUSE:
5 : B

THIRD SPOT

e .
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FIB: 'Gee, I'm sorry you're so sfubborn, olly. You're'»just

doin' yourself oubt of a \ onderful s ‘eak-and mushroom . G

dinners Boy, when you see Doc Gamble and me tearing into

them mushrooms m=
MOE: DOCTOR GAMBLE. . DID YOU FINALLY GET HIM?

FIB: oh sui'e...didn't I tell you? The minute I says "steak.
and mushrooms" over the phone he jet-out a holler an'd

you- could hear him knockin' patients down tryin‘ to" get

out of his office. How!s Beulah comin! with the ateak?

MOL$ It looks beautifule But I'mafraid I'm not going to -

engoy 1t much. (VOICE BREAKS) I can't sit there and

e ————

eat calmly while my husbend deliberately....poisons

himself ande. canCeace

FIBS AW TON'T TALK'SILLY, . I WOULDN'T EAT 'EM IF I

DIDN'T. KNOW THEY WERE GOO b GUARANTEE EVERYONE OF
THESE MUSHROOMS PERS’ONALLYi ‘ :

MOL:s
starts patting my hand and tells me to be braves .

FIB3
. DOOR CHIME:

FIBY Abh, my dinner gueste

AW, POO FOR THE GORONER. That political hyena ===

COME IN, COME IN, COME INI

DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE:

(SOBS) That's going to be a 1ot of help when the coroner .




 THIRD SPOT

FIB:
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Ges, I'm sorry you're so stubborn, Mollys You!rs: just

doin! yourself out of a wonderful steak~and mushroom

dinner.' Boy, when you see Doc Gamble and me tearing into

MOE3

 FIB:

MOL$

them mushrooms L ind .

DOCGTOR GAMBLE. ««DID YOU FINALLY GET HIM?

Oh sure...didn't I tell you? The minute I says "steak
and mushrooms! over the phone he let out a holler and -

you\ could heapr him khockin! patients down tryin! to get
out of his office, How!s Beulsh comin! with the steak?
It looks beautifuls But I'mafraid I’.m not going to

enjoy it much, (VOICE BREAKS) T can't sit there and

. eat calmly while my husband deliberatelyeesepoisons

FIB3

MOL:

FIB
DOOR_CHIME:

FIBt’

himself andeecandsace :
AW DON'T TALK SILLY, | T WOULDN!T EAT 'EM IF I
DIDN'T KNOW THEY WERE GOOD, I GUARANTEE EVERYONE OF
THESE MUSHROOMS PERSONALI¥I
(SOBS) That's going to be a lot of ﬁalp'when the coroner
starts patting my hand and tells me to be brave.
AW, POO FOR THE CORONER. That political hyens ===

.

Afb, my cinnor guests COME N, COME IN, COME IN}

 DOOR_OPEN AND CLOSE$

* MOL:

DOCe

FIB:

DOG:

MOL:

DOCs

PAUSE:

DOC:

PAUSE:

DOC:
MOz
FIBs

- -

(2D REVISION) | =22~

(SADLY) Hello, doctors —

Hello, Molly. Hello, McGee, my dear boye You lmow what

you've done? -

What hav?a I done, Doc, old sock?

You've made me a very happy man. Ahh -= steak ami

mushrooms , ‘

Personally, Doctor, I'm glad you came., I think At!'s

_ always nice to have a physician around...at dinner time...
in case...well, i something should develop....I mean....
WHAT SHE'S WORRIED ABOUT, DOG, Is ‘I"HAT THESE MUSHROOMS
MIGHT BE TOADSTOOLS...(LAUGHS) 7 »

. (LAUGHS) Wny you silly girle In 23 years of medical } .

practice I've learned every possible way in which pebple

- can make darn fools of }:hemselves. But I have never had = .

a case of mushroom poisoning when the purchase was made ’h

fx;oi-zi a reputable dealers . (
: \

Did I say something wrong? What are you staring at each -

other for? .

WELL SPEAK UPJ§ WHAT'S THE MATTER &2

Tell him, McGeeoss :

Well dad-rat-iti Just because a guy goes out into the
woods and picks a mess of mushrooms and asks a friend in
for a steak dinnersses

WAIT A MINUTE! YOU PICKED YOUR OWN MUSHROOMS?




|
I

FIBs
DOCs

. MOL:
. Doc:

FIB:
- DOC:

- MOL:
FIB:
- DOG:

MOL:
FIB:
DOC:

FIB:
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Yes, but gee whiz - : . \‘ .
WHY YOU MURDEROUS LITTIE MAVERICKI YOU COMBINATION OF
JAGI‘r TI'IE RIPPER , LUCREZIA BORGIA, JERYELL AN‘D HYDE, AND
- BABY F‘ACE NELSO‘II YOU PERJURING LITTIE POISONERI '
On the other hand, Doctor, they might be --
ON THE OTHER HAND, BRASS KN'UCKILESI DOES THIS HAIF-BAKED
NATURE- AKER THINK HE HAS A GIFT FOR PICKING EDIBLE

MUSHR OMS- OUT OF 30, 000 VARIETIES OﬂEADLY FUNGI? .

, Now just a darn minute, Dootor.‘ You don't thi:ék --
NEITHER DO YOU, YOU IGNORANT NINW( YOU!VE. GOT A LOT OF
MOXIE > INVITI'\IG ME OVER HERE FOR A QUOTE MUSHROOM UNQ,UOTE

DINNER. COUIDN"I‘ You KILL 'VIE OF'E‘ SOME EASY wav! ATTAGH

A BOMB TO MY SEIE—STARTERI PUSH ME OFF A CLIFF} EVEN
' STAB MEl....BUT TOADSTOOLSs s« sGADY ®

Yes, but Doetor --

- If you'd just let me expla:.n, Doc, I could -- /

YOU'RE TUCKY YOU'RE NOT EXPLAINING THIS TO THE DISTRICT

N

ATTORNEY, YOU BLOATED LITTLE BLUEBEARD!* IP I ONILYeeoo

o

. sepai'atel'y?

(PAUSE) Lookeeare you serving the steak and mshrooms

Yes,' do\ctor.~ I'm going to have some steak myself.

T éhougﬁt it might be better if --

It might be better if I stayed. I think so too. f!'m
- starved for a steak and I'11 be handy when little stupid
here starts to fold ups (EADE) Excuse me & minute.

HEY, WHERE YOU GOIN', DOG?

o e

}
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(SLIGHTLY OFF) OUT TO THE CAR 70 GET MY SATCHEL. (FADE)

DOC:
T want to have everything ready when gﬁl‘;{vq vstart” '\\;- :
sereaming and turning bluse 7
MOL$ (FADE) - I'll go see about the salad. -
FIBs (FADE) I'1l run over to the drug store end get some cigarse
ORCH3 . BRIDGE: "IET!'S HAVE ANOTHER CUP OF COFFEE" FADE:
SOUND: __RATILE OF CHINA & SILVER
Rips Ahhh, that was _wonderful. More steak, Doo?' .
Doc: No thanks, McGee. I'M so full of beef now I'm afraid 1'11
. meet Roy Rogers on the way home.
MOLs Shall we have coffee in the 1living foom, boys? W
~ Dog: Let!s wait and have ‘it in the ambulance on the way to ,’the .
 hospital. How do you feel, McGee? ' : b |
FIB: Who'me? Why fine, Doc. Kinda full, but otherwise greate -
DOCs Hpmmmme . v ‘ : f
_PIBs You kids passed up a wonderful dish when you refused the .
mishrooms. There'!s still a couple leftes sWho wants tem?
(pavSE) \ _ '
FIB: OkayeseIt1l :finish 'e-m myself; Shame to throw fem oute

RATTLE OF PLATES & SILVER

DOC:

FIB:

MOLs

Any symptoms of cramp, McGee? Any sensation of nausea?'
Why no, Doc, I feel wonderfuls Only thing I'M suffering -
from is loss of appetite.

How soon can I breathe easy, Doctor?




© DOC:

‘ FIB:

MOL:
FIB:

ORCHz¢

Well,

/\
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Givg him another ten minutes, Molly. If nojéhing happens

I'm going to write an article for the A.M.A. Jjournal.

We're making medical history.- Any man who has the

colo_ssal -effrontez;_x to pick his own mishrooms and EAT

them is crowding his luck too faree.e’
¥
gone it, I tried to explain about that. But you

kept shoutin! at me; so-I shut up.
Explain about what, dearie?

About how everybody was so nervous about own mushrooms
Doer Mok Wlek -

I threw 'e out.,\ I ran oyer to the grocery and got theses

-

Hey, where's the toothpicks?,
"THERE!S BEAUTY EVERYWHERE": FADE FOR:

B

GLOSING COMMERCIAL ‘ ' . s

WILCOX: |

ORCH:

About this time of the year we always get very .
enthusiastic letter-s i‘rom snow-shovellers -- from people
who have discovered a simple way of ma;ﬂ:lg this winter
chore easier. They apply a 1ittle JOHNSON'S WAX to their
shovels, and this keeps the snow from sticking to or :
piling up on the shovel, and makes the job of clearing

off the front walk almost a pleasure, I'm glad to pas‘s
this suggestion on to you -- as just one example of the

many extra 1a50r—saving uses for JOHNSON'S WAX around your

_home, TIt's the same wax you use for giving protection and

beauty to your floors, furqiture, woodwork -- your
lampshades, windowsills, leather goods -- and especially

‘during this winter weather, to your boots and shoess

.t

SWELL. MUSIC.. .FADE ON CUE
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FIBs

DOCe

MOL:

DOC:

MOL:

£ B1B:

FIB:

(2ND_REVISION) -27=

TAG

(GROANS) OHHHHHEH....OHHHHHH, I FEEL TERRIBLE....AM I
GONNA LIVE, DOC? AM I GONNA LIVE?
Yes my boj._ It's a cosmic injustice, but you'!'ll live to

o

make a pig of yourself many more timese Give him two
more of these pills in an hour, Mollye "
(GROANS) e

Was it the mushrooms, Doctor?

It was 1ndeedQ Not the quality, but the gquantity. Jus‘t
remenmber this, McGEEC oo e semmore people'd‘ie from a fork
in the mouth than from a knife in the back, Goodnighte
(GROANS) Goodnighte. . '

’Goodnizht, alll

PLAYORE

WIL:

ORCH

ANUCR:

SIGNOFE ’
This is Harlow Wilcox, speaking for the makers of :

JOHNSON WAX FINISEES for home and industry, aend inviting

you to be with us again next Tuesday nighte Goodnight.

+

THIS IS THE l\iATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY.

(CHIMES) | : :

Ui TUERS:  DOW GUINH - . @
THIL LESLIE . : .
: -
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