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‘1‘0 all of you young ladies who are starting housekeeping
2 for the first time, or plan to start soon, I'd llke to .

say a few words about the modem way of keeping house -

t's called protective housekeeping - but -
itts 1 ked best because it gives such beaut.y and charm
all through the home. _As an extra dividend 1t saves you
work all year long, because cleaning waxed surfaces is

50 easy. Here!s how ityworks. Perlodically, depending

' upon how much use a room has, you apply genulne JOHNSON?!S
WAX to your floors, furniture and woodwork. You also
wax your accessories, such as picfure frames, venetian
blinds, ornaments, leather articles. And with every
application 'of J_OfINSON'S WAX their beauty increases.
Ths coai: of wax acts as a shield, guarding against dirt,
‘wear, moisture. Dust and dirt do not cling readily to '
a waxed surface, and they are easily and quickly removed.
So rule number one 1n setting up a new home is this = V
wax everything right away with genuﬂ.ne JOHNSON'S WAX - }

{ Paste, I1quid or Cream. .

_SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH
(APPIAUSE) k

it
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WHAT THE, HARP WAS TO THE MINSTREL; WHAT THE LUTE WAS 'I‘O

o

ORPHEUS ; WHAT THE PIANO WAS; TO BEET}*IOVEN - THAT'S WEAT i

THE SOUND OF CARPENTERS AT WORK IS TO A GUY WHO LIVES 70

TINKER AND PUTTER. S00000, WHEN SOMEBODY STARTED TO

BUILD A NEW HOUSE NEXT DOOR TO 79 WISTFUL éISTA, GUESS
N

WHO IS I'I‘CHING TO GET OVER 'I‘HERE AND KIBITZ{ YEAH.....

_ﬁIMSELF, OF == FIBBE‘.R MCGEE AIND MOLLY. §

' Well, what house wouldnft?

Look at the way that mugg handles a hammart He's hit
himself on the knut\_:kl_es 80 many times his _left hand: _iooks

Oh come away from the window, deario. .It's none' of oun

. business, anyhowe Nobody ever got rich beiég nosey <-\-

IT IS TOO OUR BUSINESS% WE CANIT HAVE A BUNGH OF COMEDY
_CARPENTERS LOWERING PROPERTY VALUES IN THTS NEIGHBOREOOD‘
WHY, IF THEY GO ON LIKE THEYYRE DOIN', THAT .TOINT IS
Look, sweetheﬂrt. I don‘t imagine thoee workmen are

ad libbing. They‘re probebly following the erchiteot's

I:OOK AT HOW THEM TIMBERS ARE CROSSBRAGEDl THAT HOUSE IS

'GONNA COLIAPSE THE FIRST TIME“ THEY PLAY A SPIKE JONES

APPLAUSE:
el
SOUND ¢ (OFE MIKE) HAMMERI‘NG' SAWING &
FIB:
like five sausages stuck on a héml»
. MOL:
. except maybe .Timy Dunante. .

FIB:

. GONNA LOOK LIICE A SWISS RAIIROAD STATION.
‘MOL3

<

plang.
FIB: Well, they're readin' tem backwards, or something,
REC ORD ON THE PHONCX}RAPHK

MOL:




~
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FIB: IiM —Gom" OVER THERE AND TAIX TO THEM FELLAS; THAT'S ‘WHAT
- ' x"'m'eom' OVER THERE AND DO
.Mgm ! oh now, McGee, for goodness sgkes ===
| . -FIB: As A PROPERTY OWNER IN THIS NEIGHBORHOOD, I GOTTA RIGHT FJ
70 «-. ':
‘DOOR_OPEN:
ALICE: ' Hello Mrs. MoGee, Mre McGee, -
-~ MOL: oh hello, Ao neeny .
FIB: Hiyah Alices YOU SEEN WHAT 1S BEIN! BUIIE NEXT DOOR? YOU
! REALIZE WE'RE G ONNA BE'NEXT DOOR NEIGHBORS TO A COM;INATION
,GRAINlEIEVATOR AND CHINESE PALOOKA?
ALICE: I think you mean a PAGODA, Mrs McGees
FIB: I DON!'T MEAN ANY SUCH A THING I KNOW WHAT A PAGODA IS,
A PAGODA IS A TOWN IN CALTFORNIA, WHERE THEY GROW NAVEL
ORANGES , If yoﬁ'll bardon the expression.
MoL: Nos darling. That's POMONA, ‘
ﬂiB: \WﬁO'S KIDDIﬁG WHO? A POMONA IS A JAPANESE BATHROBE
' : EVERYBODY KNOWS THAT{
~ ALICE: You're a 1ittle confused, Mr: McGee» You're thinking of
& kimona, ' ‘ ( ‘
FIB: . bE I AW, AM IL
MOL: Yes, jou ame I mean are. ,
FIB- "I THOUGﬁT A KIMONA WAS AN IRISH FOLK~SONG. . : ’ =
ALICE:  Thatts a come-allrye. ‘
:  FIB: ' Aw fer the ~ I dunne what ehance one guy has against two~
wimmin, THEN WHAT!S A PALOOKA IN THE FIRST PIACE? '
- MOL: A palooka is a chumps |

. FIB:

ALICE:

MOL:
FIB:

MOL::

 ALICE:

i
Fipt

MOL ¢
ALICE:

FIB:

ALICE:

MOL:+

. FIB:

ALICE:

L -
(2Nn‘ REVISION) -6-

GERTAINE!% DO YOU THINK ANYBODY BUT A CHUMP WOULD BUILD

A HOUSE THAT LOOKS LIKE A MONQ@LIAN BA?D STAND? L -

But, Mr. McGee, I know the man who is building that plsee, ‘

& very good— looking southern colonial house.\ '

¢h 1 'LOVE,coloniaé. housesl They alw,ays looks sb;..s/o-u
on, 50 COLONTAL. ‘ . .
An of& Southern mension, eh?.  Nowonder 1t looks ‘80 cheaDse
He‘s building it with COnfedenabe money & . ' ‘
Did he say it was going to be a southern colonia'i house,
Alles. ' ‘

No, but I could ’tel]'.\. Ho's made plans for a mint bed .
out in backe ; ' -

Don‘t jump to conclusions, Alioe. We gotta b d~bath <;

‘out .in back but I don't go around washing blue jays.

Who's the man that's building the housa, Alice"’ .

o

o

“and he showed me the architects drawings. It's going to be -

Well, he's & gentloman that I think his name 18 Vanderooo‘k, ~

or Beecher, or Eldridge, or somethine, -
What does it start with? - -
It all started with a party a fellow T know f.hat I used

" to work at the airplane plant who was getting married to
& eoisin of mine and this man was invited to it, gave,
.If his house 1sn‘t eonstructed any better than that

sentence, Alice, MoGee has & justifiable complaint.
CLsouRae o What doea this guy«do for a &iving, Alice? ‘
He's retired, I think, Mr. McGea. But he sald he used to

have a stock on the seat exohange.

e




 FIB:

ALICE:

' MdL : ,
EIB:
NOL:
Ai.ICE :
FIB:

MOL::
ALICE:

FIB:

. MOL:

L FIB. '

ALICE:

ALICE:

,have a stock on the seat exchange.
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CERTAINIY § | DO YOU THINK ANYBODY BUT A CHUMP WOULD BUTID
A HOUSE THAT LOOKS LIKE A MONGCLIAN BAND STAND?

bBut, Mr. McGee, I Imow the man who is building that place,
'and he showad me the architects dz-awings. It's going to be

a very good-— looking southern ‘¢olonial house.

oh I LOVE

onial houses~t They always 100KS SOeeeSOssy
6h, so C‘QA INIAL. k .

An old Southern mension, eh?. No wonder 1t looks so cheapbe

 He's building it with Confedemate moneys

Did he say it was going to\be a southern colonial house,

Aldce.

No, but I could tell. He's made plans for a mint bed
out in backe -
= =

Don't :}ump to conclusions, Alice, We gotta bird bath

out in back but I don' t go around washing blue Jjayse

; Who's the man that'!s building the house; Alice?

k Well, he's a gentlemen that I think his name ishVar;i'ercook,-

or Beechez?, or Eldridge, or somethings

What does it start with?

It all started with a party & follow I knoWw that T used '

te work at the airplsne plant who was getting married to
a. eo1sin of mine and this men wes invited to it, gaves

If his house isn't eonstructed any bebter than that

. sentence, 'Alioe, MoGea has a justifiable ecomplaint.

Qfoounse, What doas this guy do for a nving, Alice?

He's retired, I think, Mr. McGeo. But he said he used to

*

MOL:
ALICE:

FIB:

ALICE:

| FIB:

ALICE:

MOL:

ALICE:

L : .
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(LAUGHS) A seat on. the STOCK exohange, Aliqe?
No, he was a theatre ticket brok}ar.
WELL, WW WHAT DOES HE LOOK LIKE.-..A.
| WHATKIND OF A JASPER IS HE? e |
Oh, hels CUTE, Mra, NoGeo', YOU'RE GOING TO Lmﬁ HIM

.

TERRIBI‘X;
T nﬁe him tﬁat way nows, "‘ ;
And 1 told him ALL about you ‘folks, and that you'd be ]
next door neighbors, and everything. -
Goed for you, Alice. And what did he say to that?

Cm, hls eyes kind of flashed and he ground his teeth a |
little and said, WELL, I'WE GOT TOO MUCH INVESTED IN TEAT .

PROPERTY TO STOP NOWI Gee, I've got to get downtown.

_ . Gtbye t - . ; } -
FIB: Hmmm e Buildlng an old COIONIAL mansion, 1d he? .’rust an
upstartl Why, the way we'll snub that guy is - ‘
MOL: . McGees _ P -
FIB: m}? ' - . o
- MOL: Didn't Alioe say he was putti_ng in a mint bed in hia
back yard" ' ’ ‘ . .
o b i
FIB: YES AND OF ALL THE.,.the.ner..cmint bed, eh? Hmmmm. You

know, the man may have a few decent instinots, at tham
Remind me to drop 1n on him tha first hot summer night next
sumner and give him the old rraternity grip. After all,

3

he spes

HAMMERING AND SAWING NEXT DOOK: |
M GOSH...LOOK(]‘ SEM NOW L j




MOL:2
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Look at whom doing what? .
 FIB : . THEM CARPENTERS \ = LOOKA THE GUY WITH THE RIPSAWL WHY DON'T .
. HE GET HIS BACK INTO IT? HE ACTS LIKE HE WAS CUTTIN' ’
- FRUITCAKE OR SOMETHING s WHERE'S MY BAT,.,I'M GOIN' OVER
2 THERE' ‘ | 4 ‘;‘
MOL: WAIT A MINUTE, MeGEE} DON'T DO IT} YOU'LL JUST BE IN THE L
WAY, AND - , L
 FIB:  (FADE) = I'LL SHOW THEM PAGODAS HOW TO CARPENTER 1 ’
I';lyl show 'emeoses ’
MOL: "WAIT FOR ME, DEARIE\ I'LL GO WITH YOU..s(FADE) MeGEELL
WAIT FOR BABY \ L v
ORCH: __"CARTOCA"
APPIAUSE:

e

- SECOND SPOT : .

WW>
‘.VM(')L: Are ‘you sure we won't be in thf way of the carpenters i ‘
: MeGeo? - ’ '
FIB: -Tootsie, when these splinter-fingers hear the valuable
. suggestions Iim gonnabffer, we!ll b‘e» as welcome as
‘ fresh air in & night olub. -
S MOL: - Ye;a . but maybe - - i
EIB: NOW YQU JUST PARK YOUR LITTIE TWEED . SKIRT ON A KEG OF .
NAILS AND WATCH . OID FRANK LLOYD WRIGHT McGEE. I'LL -
SHOW THESE LUMBERJERKS HOW '1‘0 SAVE A NICKEL ON EVERY
TEN-PENN/Y NAIL. HEY...BUD.. .¥0U THE FDHEMAN‘ HERES? .
| MAN: Yes sir. > : '
BIB: f‘iné, where's your blueprints?
| NAN: Wherats my what?
FIB: BLUEPRst'...BLUEéRmTSH YOU BUTLDING THIS }ﬁOUSE ‘
- FROM A DREAM BOOKZ = . .
4 MAN : Oh, the blueprints...here they are, right here, sir. v
SOUND 2 RATTIE OF BLUEPRINIS . : ;
NAN: May I ask, are you building this place b‘o" live.in, . .
or as an investment? . s . ‘ '
FIB: . (LAUGHS) My ‘gosh, I'm not building it at Bll b\ldl
MOL: . _Yg_x are., , -
MAN ¢ '(LAUGHS) Yoah, I guess thatts right. WELL,»IT'S
GOING TO BE A VERY KANDSOME HOUSE, A.NYWAY. ’ .VERY
VELL PLANNED. YOU'RE GOING T0 LIKE ., .
MOL: I hope so. Wetre going to ‘be seeing ‘a 1ot of ity =

. (zﬁD; REVISION)  -9- |

i
e
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 MAN:
. BIB:

FIB:

MOL:

' FiB; -

, . ‘ (2D REVISION)  -10-11-
Theie's a fow things I ain't satisfied with, though,
bud. Now lemme see...What; kinda heat you got
scheduled m—

' 05.1. i
' FORGET ITf PUT IN A COAL FURNACE. WITH OIL HEAT HOW YOU
» GONNA GET ASHES TO SPRINKIE ON THE SIDEWAIK WHEN IT

Why don't you build some hot pipes under the sidewalk to

melt the 1ce?
. GREAT, MOLLY...GREAT! DO THAT, BUD!

Yes sir, but the architect says=--

‘ NE,VEI':t MIN'D WHAT THE ARCHITECT SAYSY BUNCH OF IMPRACTICAL

DREAMERSY THEY SPEND SIX YEARS IN ITALY STUDYING GREEK
ARCHITECTURE SO THEY CAN COME HOME AND BUIID SPANISH

 BUNGALOWS WITH FRENCH WINDOWS FOR A LOT OF YANKEES WHO

DON'T KNOW AN ENGLISH BASEMENT FROM A TURKISH BATH{
PUT IN COAL. ! ‘

~' okay, sir. Anything you say.

NOW A FEW MORE THI'NGS AND YOU CAN GET TO WORK, SI. DOUBLE

THE SIZE OF ‘I’HE GARAGE. MAKE A STORE ROOM OUL OF IT. MAKE

THE ATTIC A PLAY ROOM. AND MAKE ALL THESE CLOSETS LARGER,

‘ ‘GEDAR LINING IN ALL OF 'EM. AND MOVE THAT FRONT ‘E’ORCI’I

AROUND To THE WEST SIDE.
What'!s that for, pot?

The boy that delivers the evening paper is 1eft-handed.

: Besides, the driveway 1s on that side. OKAY, BUD, + . GET

BUSY NOW...I'LL HAVE SOME OTHER SUGGESLIONS FOR YOU
LATER.

MOL:

EIB:

DOCs

. MOL:.

FIB:

DOC:

MOL:

|

Yos sir. HEY, BOYS.. . (FADE onp) FORG?:T WIAT ey
YOU'RE DOTNG. WE GOT SOME CHANGES 10 MAKE. ’{ v

NOW IOOK...TEAR OUT THE STUDDING ON THE.,& \KST kOG!L

You /Zlize, I suppose, MoGee, that he 'suks -
you're the owner éf the house? . ! -
It's a good thing I'm not. If I was the ovmet
and a guy 11ke me came messin' around Ita throw
me oute here so fagt=~ : .
(FADE INV) Hello, Molly. Hello, Standing Bull.k”
Oh, hello, Doctor Gamble. ’ .
Hiy=a, odysnatch_er, What brings you out in
broad dayl‘ight among honest men and decent
wimmin? @ . . ’ } \ .
I admit that Molly is 8 decent woman, but if .

you are referring to yourself 8s an honest man,

Titmcuse, you are the warst judge or character o

I ever lmew...and Itve never met a good qne..,
except myself, . .

Are you neally a good judge of character,

. Doctor?

(REVISED) -




’ FIB:

MOL:

 FIB:

. poc:

MOL:

FIBs

un%tunately married, my dear, I might say that I am

_ DoC:

(REVISED) -13-
Sux'e he 15. : He can take one gender at a man and tell '
whether he's got five dollars and a mche, or three
hundred dollars and appendicitis.

7 Ignering the slanderous rremrks of the man you so

practically a genius at ‘analyzing character. ‘lhe‘fninute

a man who glves me‘/that firm, blacksmith handshake,
and looks me straight in the eye, I know I am in the -
presence of a wife-beater, a dog kicker, and a
waiher-’baiter.

Not‘me, Doatore I'M no Judge of people. T 1like

. everybody immediately.

VS’he even likes you, Docs And if that ain't an outstanding -
case of bad Judgement, are you foing ‘bowling togight‘!
No, my boye That's what T stoppe_d by to tell you. 1I'm
expeoting one of my patients to make 'the next census ';
‘richer by one small item. But tell me, why are you
‘henging around this building project? Waiting your ‘
chenee to steal some lumber? -
'fNo, he's just offering some suggestions about the new
house, Doctor. And he's had some dandies, tootl
‘ I'LL s8Ye My 1dee. for a little platform on the !'oof s0
they oould B0 up there and watch for the mailman was &

nifty, 1f I do say so mysel:‘.

It wau 1ndeed. 'The owner cen also go up there with a °
high powered rifle and drill you right. between the eyes. /
And aa close together as your eyes are, that's pretty

i
faney shootinge : ) house, Molly?

: SENT IMENIAL REASONS}

‘(mm REVISION) e

It sorr'y you cantt &0 out with MoGee ton.tght, Dootcm. (' |

I was hoping youtd comebo dinnezr.

o i
3 o

Gonna have & nice rump roest, Doo.! ' ,
Well, it's just as well, friendse I oa.u't eat rUmp -

voast, for sentimental .reasanse -

DG .. ~ _Yes, Lhad a oousin who died of one at Sing Sing. Well,
' / - hasta la vista, amigose - - ‘

FIB: Habetus Gorpus, Arrwsmithl' ,“* . .

MOL ¢ Isntt he & sweet old wmr : o ; i k ( L

SOUND; SCREECH OF NAIL PULLING .;. HAMNERH‘IG OFE NIKE seesces -

FIBt HEY, FELLASE

NAN: (OFF) Yesh? , , ‘

FIB: 1 JUST HAD'A GOOD IDEA} HAVE WILLIZ WEST/;_A@-\ID, Mcqi;m "
THERE, PUT A LITTLE BALC ONY OUTSIDE THE MQSTER’S‘ BT‘JDROOMQ
SO IIE CAN STAND THERE OVER THE SWIMMING POOL A\ID PPACTICE
FLY CASTING,. o - : ‘ - i, -

MOL; 1t didn!t know the plans called for &a swimmmg pool,

- MoGeoe . i : . = ’

FIB: They don't, AND ADD A SWIMMIN@?‘-POOL‘, BUD. FORTY~EOUR
EY TWENIY, - .

MAN? (OFF MIKE) We haven't gob room for a pocl that big, iy

FIB: riell, THEN MAKE IT TEN FEEI‘ SHORTER AND TEN FEET DEEPERe '

MANS okaye - . ‘ ' \ ' .

MOL:¢ Did you see the funny look ! he gave ybu, McGeo%

FIBs These guys aren't used to a man who can make sna‘:‘)py

decisions, Most people russ around for ten days about
whero to build the ironing boarde They think =e-
- e 2 e ‘.J ’ .

)
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T11i sorry you can%t go out with McGee tonight, Dootere

MOL'$
' T was‘hopinyg‘ yould come to dinners
FIBs ’Gonna have & nice rump roasi, DoCe
DOC:, Well, it's ;.‘uét as well, friéhds. I can't eat rump
roast, for sentimental reasox'n‘s.. '
- mot: SEND TMENTAL REASONS) ' .
DO&: ,Yes, I had ¢ ousin who died of one at Sing Sing. Well,
. hasta 1la vis‘ba, amigose i
F;‘J:Bz Habeus Corpus, Arrcwsmithl /
"MOL 2 Isn't he & sweeb 0ld === _
SOUND: SCREECH OF NATIL PU‘LLING o0 e  BANMMER ING OFF MIKE eveecss
FIBs HEY, FELLASE
MAN: (OFF) Yeah?
BIB: I JUST HAD A GOOD IDEA} HAVE WILLIE MEST AND McGINTY
THERE, PUT A LITTLE BALGONY OUTSIDE THE MASTER®S BEDROOM,¢
‘ SO IIE CAN STAND THERE OVER THE SWIMMING POOL AND FRACTICE
] FLY CASTING.
MOL: 8 1 didnlt Imow the plans called for & awimming pool,
: MoGeee . .
 FIB: They don't, AND ATD A SWIMMING POOL, BUD, , FORTY-FOUR
"BYTWEMY. ' . -
MANS : (OFF MIKE) We haven't got room for a pool that big, ainy
FIB& Well, THEN MAKE IT TEN FEET SI’ORTER AND TEN FEET DEEPER ¢
MAN: Okaye ‘
MOL ¢ D:ld you see the funny look he gave you, MeGee?
These jgayskaren't uged to a man who can make snapp'y

decisioils.t Most people fuss around for ten days about

Wwhero o build the ironing board, They think -—

.

(2m> $Ev1s10n) =lom
. GENILE SAWING:, CONTINUE UNDER ==

McGae.....look at tha‘c man sawing ove:- ‘theres He 1sn_"bf
half tryinge _ o ‘ [
| No, and what's more hets usin' a orosscut saw when he
J\  oughtta be usin' a ripsaws HEY, BUD see couE mmu
MINUTE, . -

: " ‘\ + & "\‘ '
SAWING OUT -

WILe

 MOL:$

(FADE IN) Yes sir.....somathing you wanted?
WEI:L EEAVENLY DAYS, M. WILCOX( -
.rhat you doing here workinl as a c;arpenter, Junior, .
asked fun~loving little Fibbar,. dancing u.p and down
~ with oxuitomant? L , v
Oh T do this every oncc in a whilo, Pal. I LOV'E to'wpx;ﬁ
with woods I liko the foel of ite Tho smoll dfmit;. A

Do you reall'y, Mre Wilcox ?




WIL:t.

MOL:

-WIL:

FIB:

WIk:

MOL:

FIB:

FIB:

MOL: -

s . . ‘ A (REVISED) ‘16-

. .
t),:_, = WIL¢
m‘n guess it runs in the fa.mil'y. My Uncle, Big Paul i ‘
Bunyan Wileox, _was the same way., Loved ‘woods He*d eat

ij meals a day Just for an excuse to chew on &a
toethpiok. ’Somatima’s I think that's why I'm in the

', business

You mean.e.
Yes...aalling Johnson's Wax. .
You got me, Waxeyi

T could see it comin', but T didn't

know from what direction,

SOUNDS

L

‘(2ND' REVISION) -17-

That s why I like %o be around new housas like thiSese

to see the wood beinc fitted 1nto plaoe...the door -
framosssstho FlooTasssthe winaovf si11ss.ptho pansiiings..s
getting ready for their f£irst application of Johnson's Wax

....A;{lﬂiHH, sometimes I wish I were a piaoe of \wood s0 I

'oould ba Johnson Waged and admired by everybody, and live

8o lonrr "and reflect a spir.'d; of oleanliness and

hospitalitye WELLeeoI GOTTA GET BACK T0 WORK, FOLKS... .
(FADE)...NIGE TO HAVE SEEN YOU.

(SAWING: GENT‘LY OFF MIKE)

Yes, when I think how Johnson's Wax brings out the
- MOL$
beauty of wood surfaoas...how i1t seals the pores of wood

againsb dust and dampness and dirt and gives 1t such a
5leam1ng, sanltary rreshness, it juat makes me feel good ?IBt
all over, : i :
>kYou sbund like you might be a descendant of that great
; ﬁoblaman, Sir Cassian Walnute l
Just as a matter of curiosity, Waxeys,.Wwhy wers you -MOL:

usi'n' a crosscut saw over there‘;‘ Sawin' with the grain SOUNDi

Can you imagine that?’ Sometimes he wishes HE was a
plece of woodd - : -
Sometimes I wish he was, too, Itd make him into a
hardwood floor and take up tap danoingt AH, WELL.,.I

GUESS WE ALL HAVE OUR LITTLE ESSENTRICKITIES. Mey, 0o W

. you think this house would 1ook good with a big s‘boop

in front?
Who did you have in mind?
RUSTLE OF BLUEPREINTS

AT S BE e S X o

ou oughtta u a :
.y g 86 ripsaw. : FIB3

OH NO NO...A TIPSAW IS SO RUTFLESS...IT TEARS THE WOOD;

7 oan't STAND that. T like to handle wood GENTLY,..

TENDERLY. . » ’ ‘ ~ - : MO
Oh my goshg .o . - 5
_ Heéveply daya.,.,; ’ \
‘ - _FIBS

I think I‘ll take these blueprints home w:l.*'h ma and
work lem over, There s several more changes L wanna
ko, coME O, IEts do. | o V " '
A1l right, d,earie. But I hope the owner of th:l.a house -
OH LOOK, MGGEE...TEERE GOES MES, © RSTATRS . s « YOO HOO,
MRS CARSTAIRS b . .
Remind 6 to buy you a‘moosé cail for Christmas. She

resist a good strong honk on the.‘b.




MOYL.3

. FIBt

 MOL:

CARST:
FIB:

CARST:,

MOL:

CARSTS

FIBS

CARST:

MOL:

CARSTS

FIBs

CARST:

' On rathor latish, you Imow,

(2ND REVISION) ~18-

Néw be nice, deariel Shels really a fine:womans

Sha 8 a paln in the ‘olaviolel She's so doggone refined

‘she turns her head away when she takes the pants off

her lamb chopse

( Well, my good,ness, she ma‘y be a little stuffy bubteee

THERE MRS. CARSTATIRS...S0 NICE TO SEE YOUl

PATE IN) How do'you do, my dear, Good day, Mre MoGeos

Hiyeh, Carsty. I was just telling Molly what a sight

. / .
_you arceesfor sore eyoss -

ST ¢ o thank: youe v

Wetve been looking ovef,this new house they're building
here Mes. Carstaiz_'s. MoGee has a few Vsuggestions and
changes’ to makes . =

Reallye I was not awa.re,‘ Mr.o MoGee, thgt your various

talents included a gift for architectural designe

Well, you really don't know me very well, Carstys

I shall bear 1t in mind, all day Thursdaye

 HEAVENLY DAYS, THURSDAY!S THANKSGIVING §

Yes, 1sn't itl By the way, my dear, I had 1ntended to

ask you for dinner Thux'sday evening, ‘but I happened

_to think that I couldn't ask your husband as he would

make thir'been at the tables
AH, THAT!S OKAY, CARSTY. I eat enough for two people,

80 you z-e,allj figure it as fourteen. What timetll we

be ytbhox-e?’ .

<

: Just as latish as you 1;11{0, ilrg, Carstairse Say,

seven thirtyish? o 1 :
We could oven make 1% nine-ish or nine forty-fivaiah,
1f neocssarye o

No, eight o’gloek would bo splendid. .

_‘Do we dross, Mrs.e Carstairs"
¢ W‘HADDYE MIAN, "DO WE DRESS?" WHAT KIND OF A ~=
. Black, ’cio, Mp, MoGeos :

Thank you very much, Mps. ‘Carstairs, We'll be theref
with bells one s .

CARST: That will be qu:l:ste harmonious, my dear T am sure ’chat ~
" somo of my other guests will be rather ;inglqdvby
* dinner bime. Well, good day}
. . & @ 3 i < g
ORCH: KINGS MEN: “IYPEWRITER SERENATE" - } sl i
(APPLAUSE) . ; ’ . ‘
L
7 \’—\ %
b
‘ .
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- SVOU'NDz RUS’I‘LE OF Ples
FiB:" E-Ie/y, Moll'y".I've done these blueprints prao'bioall'y all
- ' over, and youtd never recognize that houses .
. ’ ‘Mo"r_.: - Look, dearleseefun 1s fum, but do you realize how your
' outtingah might strike the owner of that house?
FIB: WHADDYE MEAN, "BUITIN IN?" Ilve fmmoved thet joint a
4 hundred and ten 'peroent. ‘ W!;y take the powdef room for .
instancee Who"'elsa wouldAhé.vo thought of putting in
_kk':gre'en 1ights so guests would think thoy wore gettint siek
- . : * and would go home? AND WHO ELSE WOULD HAVE ==
| SOUND: __ / DOCR CHIME '
~ NOE: coE W -
® oo o omEN y >
VIRG;.(N: l Good daye I'm one of your neighbcrs and -
,;'\FIB:V ’ fS%e‘s,‘ we ]mow, sise Your the oousin: of Punchy Mcl‘ight » the
[rise Clatchers
‘-M‘OLe . ‘He means your the figh’cer of Punchy Mc(;ousin, the Clatoh
y Prizer. . :
‘ FIBe Noy, I meant she was the prize of Cousin¢ Moclutch:v.e, the =
VIRGVINSV . I AM THE COUSIN OF PTJNGHY MJGLATCHIE, THE PRIZE PIGHT
MOLs . Certainly, .
FIBg What about it, s1s? :
VIRGING Well, Just to be neighbm*ly, I thought you might went to

| put a weger on the fight tonight. Punchy is fight@.m
 Gauliflower connolly, Jou infoys  It's 8 sure thinge
Wa'.l.l, thank you very much, dearie.

s

«

. FIB:

FIB:

VIRGINIA:
DOOR STAM

SOUND:

 MOL:

MOL:

FIB:

SOUND ¢

Thanks for the, ip, sis, 1Irll slapa two-buck wager

does she?
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‘on your cousin. _ ;')h ' :[, :

You mean you're bettlng on Punchy? Oh, you FOOL, youl

= » L i
She doesn't aeem&to have much faith in her own couiin

'

{

Gome to think of it, T dunno why she should. That ‘ ,
Mcclatchle has taken more pokes than all the pickpockets
on Broadway. That stumblebum has awallowed 8o many of ‘(
his own teeth, his stomach chatters on . cold days.' Wny,

1f he'd only-- . ; .
Oh, never mind him, McGee. It wbrried: about all thooar -
ohanges you mace on ‘that new house next door. v ’

Whaddye worried about that for? I improved }&t, did.n'ﬁ;If’

" My gosh, what kind of a neighbor would I be to st:and

around and ses a-=.

DOOR CHIME

MOL:

FIB:
SOUND ¢

Oh dear..s.every time the doorboll rings, I get a chill. .

‘I can Just seec the man who owns that house, laying you out .

with a two—by—four. : ’
Pah...T can handle him. COM\!}‘. IN
DOOR OPEN’ . ‘ o

MOL:
GAIE:
FIB:

Oh, it's Mayor Ia Trivia. Good day, your honor‘.v ’
Good day, Mrs., McGee,. Hello, MoGee. - : '
Hiya, Ia Triv. Be with you in just a mtfment. ,Goﬁ:ef
finish checkin! over these blueprintq,




MOL:«

_GAIE:

MOL:
FIB:

GALE:
MOL:
FIBs

. won:

FIB:

GALE:

GAIE:

GA IE.
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Isntt he clever, Mr. Mayor? Just think of anybody
knowing what all those 1ittle white lines mean,

I didn't mow you could read blueprints , MoGee.
In fact, I did.n't Jmow you could reads I had it .

ly good authority that you had even been
blackballed by the ‘Book of the Month Club,
(LAUGHS) Onh, Mr. Mayor.,.you rasc%ll

_ (TO HIMSEIF) Now lemme see..-if T use the 1aundry
_ chute as a chimney for the barbecue pit, then I can

put the breakfast nook -
May I ask Jjust what you think you are doing, McGeo?

Het's making some changes on that new house next door,

Mr. Mayor. iy
Yeah. , .
- T trust, my friend, that you have acquainted yourself =

with the building regulations , fire laws, zoning

, ‘requir‘ements, frontage rules and all that sort of thing? ‘

oh, he doesn't believe in those silly regulations,
your honor. ¢

Oh. He doesn't. ,
NAHLL That's for amateura. I go on the principle of

GET YOUR BUIIDDIG UP, THEN FIGHT THE CITY HALL, YOU

PROBABLY DON’T KNOW ANY MORE ABOUT BUIIDING REGULATTONS
THAN T DO.

. That, 1s where you are wrong, McGee. T have the

entire Code in my head.

(an

MOL:3

GALE:
RPIBs

GAIE: =

MOﬁ:
BIB:

GATE ¢

_ MOL:

GALE:

_ FIB:

‘GAILE;

MOL:

GALE:

FIB :
MOL:
GALE:

: | @mwmE) - 2
Oh T!M SOrry, Mi!. Mﬁjfof'. Cen T fr'l.m upstairs and get ‘you (
some nose drops or something} V ; . '
Nose drops? _ For what, Mra. McGee?
FOR YOUR NOSE, NATURALLY. Unless you wanna ﬁee tem to oil
youx‘ roller skates. b :
oL don't know wh;t you're talking about), McGee. But T o
d’on't warit or need any nose drops. _ Thank you, just thek -
same. - - ' .

Iuaybe a nice hot gargle would be better, anyway.

: <
Makev him take the nose' drops, Molly- Much better'n a

gargles . : . e
WHAT IS THIS ANYWAY\? I don't want a gargle fba’nkd' T oaonit
want any nose drops-. k - i

Oh don't be a baby, your _honors They don't hurt. My
goodness, if T had . a cold in MY head, I'd - .

BUT T HAVEN'T GOT A COLD IN MY HEADI

YOU SAID YOU DID. = . -

1 SATD NO SUGH THINGI = ~ ~ . -

WHY MIST-ER MAY-OR{! You sald distinctly that ybﬁ had’»th,ev J

entire cold in your head, which 1sx'\}ery 1uék;v besause if ﬁ

) ;
_gets to your chest ---

T DID! SAY I HAD & CO;D. I WAS REFERRING 70 BUIIDING ,
REGULATIONS AND T SAID I HAD TFE CODE IN MY HEAD. ?

His head is so stuffy he can't even say GOIQ.

‘Tt11 get the nose dropse. It won't tale bﬁt ab ==

(ROARS) I DON!'T WANT ANY STUFF DRQPS es- ER oo COID NOSE .s.
E MEAN I HAVEN'T GOT A SIGN OF A GARGr= +.0 MY HEAD IS
PE%FEGTLY ‘%‘MPT‘YN.. ER .o I MEAN My ..\\ER 2o IT oo McGee oo




FIB:

MOL ¢

. DOOR OPEN:

‘GALE; >

- DOOR SLAM:
MOLs

FIB:
DOOR GHIME:

- (2m> REVISION) =24-
Ehf » ;
I...an...1.‘..ah...AHHH...Amaﬁﬁa--cnooout Pardon me.
When I came in here I didn't have &s..a...8...AH CHOO» «

NOW SEE WHAT YOU'VE DONE.,..YOU'VE.,.TA...TA...TA..CHOOO L

YOU'VE TALKED ME INTO IT i1

Fine thing...gets s cold and 'blames us for it d

's probably running a little fever ‘and don’t
Imow wha ‘'he's doing. You ‘gotta be big about them things.

He's always such a--

AHHH, I'LL BET HE DOES WANT SOME NOSE DROPS, AFTER ALL.
COME IN1

LARGE MAN:‘ WHERE IS HE? WHERE IS HE?
MO : WHERE!S WHO"?’ .
TARGE MAN: WHERE IS THE MAN WHO TOOK THE BLUEPRINTS F O MY NEW HOUSE?
 FIB: Oh...er...you mean THESE BLUEPRINIS, BUD? (LAUGHS A
( 0 kNERVO’USLY) T was just lookin!' lem over to see what--
MAN: ~ARE' YOU THE FELLOW WHO TOOK i’l‘ UPON HIMSELE TO CHANGE MY
HOUSE COMPLETELY AROUND?
FIB: kae"Il, you gee, 'Bud, FoestToss o ¢
MOL: ’LWE thought that ..o e..
MN: WHY THE WHOLE PLAN HAS BEEN CHANGED...NOTHING IS THE WAY
: i ORIGINALLY PLANNED IT{ THIS IS GOING TO TAKE THREE
MONTHS LONGER AND GOING TO COST ME ELEVEN THOUSAND DOLLARS
’ MORE { AN]? YOU KNOW WHAT?
FIB: No. ‘
MOL: What?
MAN: I LIKE I‘I‘t Now show' me on the blueprints what you think I
- ought to do about the...
ORCH: ®1tD DO ’IT ALL OVER AGAIN® (APPLAUSV )

4

FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY
. NOVEMBER. 20, 1945

-
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CLOSING C OMMERC IAL

WILCOX: .

ORCH:

You've noticed, I'm sure, how you devﬁlop a friendly
feeling for certain thinga you use or wear. ‘ Maybe it's
a favorite sport coat, M.aybe it's a household appliance
that makes your qlork aasier, It might even be JO:[NSON’S
GLO—COA’I‘ beeause that very useful floor poliah cartainly

7k
saves you work -- and adds great beauty to your home, tbo. o

: Women like GLO COAT for three very good reasons. First,

it does save them many hours of work all year 1ong. . «
There's no rubbing or buffing with JOHNSON"S GI..O COAT
becanse it's SELF p{JL]TSHAZ\?I\I(‘:. You simply apply 1t to your
1inoleum or other floors, let it dry. Second, GLO-GOA‘I‘ .
gives your linoleum a beautiful polish that‘s easy to
maintain/\and it keeps colors Dew 1ooking, And thi:rd,
regular care with GLO-COAT adds greatly to the 111‘3 of
your linoleum, new. or old, because it protects the surface
egainst dirt, wear and molsture, For these three good f'
reasons, JOHNSON'S SELF-POL&SHING 'GLO—COYXT is/ the

i

preferred floér polish averyﬁhere .
! .

SWELL MUSIC: FADE EOR:
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TAG.

Hey, Molly,..you know what?

MOL$ . No, what? . -
HIBs. That guy is building a big apartment house on the West
. Side/,....wants me to oversee the job for five thouaand
bucks. -
MOL:‘ Oh, how wonderfult When do you start? -
FI‘B: ” T don't. I turned it down, -

What on earth for?

FIB: " Well, my gosh, I haven't got'the nerve to ask Allce

and Doc and Carsty and Herlow and La Trivia and Billy

and the King's Men to go clear over on the West Side

3 . gvery Tuesdaye
MOL? Yos, there's that, isn't there. :

FIB: Certainlys Goodnighta ,,

MOL:

Goodnight, alll
PAYOFR: .
WILCOX$ This i3 Harlow Wilcox . speaking for the makers of

\
Johnson's Wax Products for hcme, and industry, and

inviting you to be witn. us again next Tuesday night.

Goodnight.

THIS IS TfIE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY,

(CHIMES)
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