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OPENING COMMERCIAL . ‘ : . :
Do you remamber the 1ast ‘time you walked ﬁhreegb—a
beeptsiormisense: dopn the SRinias ANEY 21,1 e

‘modern office buildingx nDld you . stop t6 wonder how
the  floors in schools, hospltals and public buildings
are protected against the thousands of feet that tramp

across them - how they're kept beautiful 1n spite of

all that traffic? If you were to look into the janitor's

supply room in these buildings, you'd find JOENSON!S WAX
polishes 1n a great many of them, Yes, those famous

JOENSON!S WAX products sere uged in the maintenance of

 millions of square feet of such floors from coast to

. : n
coast. Careful tests have proved the wax method to be
best for beauty, best for economy ghd labor saving --

and in these fields, too, polishes that bear the JOHNSON =

. label are given top rating.  If you have anything to do

_ with the problem of maintaining the floors in schools,

hospitals, churches, office and public buildings, 1t

_will pay you‘to write to S. C. JOHNSON, Racine, Wiacbnsin,
or Brantford, Canada for full details.

_SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH

(APPLAUSE)

K; - ’ Q;;L

~merm%e&mlly ' ' - =

12/4 45 ' . e REVISION) ~d= -

-

Wils: - WINTER IS A WONDERFUL TR OF YEAR, Jé;r» YOU CARE
£oR THAT SORT OF THING. SOME PEOPLE LIKE TO STAY
HOMS BY THE FIRE. OTHERS LIKE . T GO OUT AND SEATE
FOR HOURS ON END, AND DONT EVEN OARE WiICH END.
" AND HERE AT 79 WISTFUL VISTA #TE THO OF. OUR FAVORITE
WINTFR SPORTS..c: - ; .

- PIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLYI -

/

“A??ﬂﬁsﬁs - ¢ . . . '
MOL: 6ohi% géé 80 olose to the-rireplace¢‘dgarie.;.ypg'}l fall

/ - in,

FIBs Think 1,oughxta'put another 1log on? o
MOL:'  Noy I don'tes Youtve got it so=hot 1n’nerp now, the

doonknobs are turning brovwna

: ' a seconde : - - }; >
o somm; WINDOW UP.S.HOWL o‘s‘ WI}!Q o
FIB: Ammﬁﬂmﬁﬁlﬁ.....GET A TOAD OF THAT oozoNE
wor: PUT THAT WINDOW DOWN. -« .mes'kx

OUND3 WINDOW DOWN - ,

sounps  WINDL ———

EIB¢ Boy, that alr is wonderful out there §
‘MdL: Well, leave 1t out there. Don't bring 1t in heree
FIB: " This 18 the ktnd of a night for & long walk, you krow 1%?

Tta ke co get into my mukiuks, wrap 8 mutfler round ny

neok,and hike out to Dugan's Iake and backl
MOL& Indiudé:ue, as bhe saying goes....OUTo I'm very hnppy

pight heree Wihh my gless of robtbeer, my new umrdev

nystery, and my pan full of popeorn, 1f you'll pardon

the vulgar expressions

. . . ‘;L
FIB$ Maybe 1t is & 11ttle wnrnb at that. I'll open thg nlnnpu o

|
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RAtncr Moes & oMy . - S
12/4/45 ; . (2ND RRVISION) ~4=
e | WINTER IS A WONDERFUL TIME OF YEAR, IF YOU GARE
" FOR THAT SORT OF THING. SOME PEOPIE LIKE TO STAY
HOME BY THE FIRE. ‘o'm‘ERs LIKE TO GO OUT AND SKAYE
‘ FOR HOURS ON END, AND DON'T EVEN CARE WHICH END.
. AND HERE AT 79 WISTFUL VISTA aRE TWO OF OUR FAVORITE
" WINTER SPORTS...:
.. FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY! =

APPIAUSE
_MOL:' Don!t get so close to the fireplaee, dearle...you'll fall
: k iny
' PIBy  Think I oughtta put another log on? ,
MOL3 iiq, I don't. You've got 1t so hot in here now, the
doc‘)nlmoba are turning brown. :
FIB:V - Ma’ybet it 1s a little warm, at that. I'1ll open the window
A . @ seconds » . '
SOUND; _ WINDOW UP...HOWL OF !vxyp_
FI\,B: ' Amnmﬂm{mm.....em ‘A LOAD OF THAT OOZONEI
MOL+ PUT THAT WINDOW DOWN. .+.PLEASE!
SOUND3 WINDOH DWI{
P18 Boy, that . wonderful out there !
MOLs Well, leave it out there. Don't bring it i(n here.
FIBs 'I'hts 15 the kind of a night for a 1ong walk, you know It‘!’
‘ I'd 14ke uo get into nw mukluks, wrap a mffler round my
neck and hike out to Dugan's Iake and back!
uoi.:, Inolude me, as the saying goes....OUT. I'm very happy

M.ght heret With my glaas of rootbeer, my new murder
mysteny, and my pan full of popoorn, if you'll pardon

the vulgar expresslon.

- - ' (eND REVISION) | -5
_ FiB: Yeahi but == 1. . ‘
. ‘MOL3 You hitch up the dogsled and carry the serum to Alaskn.
- -----Mommy stays home. Go ons MUSH | .
"FIBI BUT WE MAY NOT HAVE ANOTHER NIGHT LIkE THI? ALL WINTEHI
: -GIEAR » SHARP AND BFAUTIFUL. ..MAKES Y/UR BLOOD TINGLE!
MOLs I can get the same effect by sitting on nw foot for
7 twenty minutes.
‘ : ‘-l‘?IB:” . Welly gee whizzz-, I don t wanna go alone. ~I jﬁsf thought
i , ;;bee} ’ - . ,

MOL: You were just bluffing, dearie, ‘i'know “you; fou wc;ﬁidh't
stir away from this fireplace tonight if it was snowing
ten-dollarm\

FIB{ OH YEAH? I'LL 'SHOW YoU W\HO'S BLUFFING, Toosmi BY
GEORGE, I'M GONNA GET INTO MY GOAT AND WALK GLEAR OU'I' T0

q DUGAN!S LAKE AND BACK, THAT’S WHERE I'M GONNA WALK CIEAR
QUT TO......AND BACKIS ' } ~

MOL: - Your mittens are on the hall teble. - » .

FIB: / Uh? - on - Okaye -- Well, here I go...I'm going now.e . »

AUICE: Hello, Mrs.. MoGee...Mz‘. MoGeee . Greepers you both 1ook :
omf'ortable and heppy sitting by this wonderful fiz-el '

MOL3 Bimself here thinks 1t's very exhilarating weather, Aliee. A
He's even thinking of tak!.ng a 1ong walke —

FIB3 ‘Ouh to Dugan's Iake anq baok, Alioe.

ALICE: Are you kid:ung, Mr, - McGee'Hx Why it's colder than

the keel of a kayake




fi) .

FIBs

e
5

- (PAUSE)

MOLs

- ALICE:

MOL:

. FIB:

ALICEs

MOL:
ALICE:

i

. FIB:

MOLs

~ ALICE:

(2NT .REVISION) -6
BAHIY Just e tang in the air, that's all, LOOK...WHADDYE
SAY WE ALL GOJ WE CAN THROW SNOWBALLS ON THE WAY. ..BUIID

o SNOW MAN. .. (IAUGHS GATLY)...DIVE INTO SNOW DRIFTS.....
HAVE FUN{11 GOME ON....IET'S GOJ '

Have some popcorn, Allce?

Yes, tha ou. What are you reading, Mrs. MoGee?
A new Crime Club book, Aliee. The Man Who Asked Why'.e

‘.\'.t's wonderful.. "Itve read page 39 four tlmes, thanks to my

klittle lover of the Great outdoorse
' OKAY, STSSIES! I'LL GO ALONE, THEN, YOU TWO PANTY WAISTS

CAN STAY HERE AND MAKE LIKE L COUPLE 0! HOTHOUSE PETUNIAS{
I couldntt go anyway, Mre MoGeee Bud's ealling for me in
half an hour, We're going to a movies

Who's Bud, dean? ‘ :

Bud 1s the floérwalﬁer in my departmefxt at the Bon Ton who
always wears a oarnation in hﬂ.s buttonhole!s cousin. '
I sees Well, you'!ll have to sit, 1f you don't get atartedv
pretty soon becuuse all the theatres are pretty orowded
these days, in 'che balco.ny,

You and Bud will be perfcotly welcome to stay here ‘ny the

k ‘fire, Alice.uthere's plenty more popcorn...and apples.

and marshmallowss .

Gee, th.unks, nrs. McGeeo Maybe I WILL ask Bud to st‘ay here
this evening. We could sit by the fire, and...OH, LOOK

AT MR- MoGEE. s YOU LOOK LIKE YOoUu WERE GOING T0 ‘I'HE NORTH
POIE, MR- NoGEE.

. TELEPHONE

MOL ¢
ALICE:
FIB:

MOL

EIB:

ALICE:

MOL ¢
FIB:
MOL:
ALICE:

 FiBs

DOOR _OPEN$

(28D REvrs;oﬁ) T&8
Enjoy yourself, deaxlie. - 1 ! -
T will, believ_e me, A few milea 1n this bracing air and
IMn1-- -

e . b
Il get 11:.. ’
I'll get 1e . , :
I'LL GET IT!H I\'LL GET IT...Wait'll I take this overcoat'
beel . .
5 - . { v

You q‘on',t.have;,tp‘ take your coat off to answer the phoxie:.

TELEPHONE:

Well, 1t may be somebody wants me to stay home for - o
sométhing or other, (CLICK) HELLO. .« « WHO? OH YES... ;
YEAH...SHE'S RIGHT HERE. FOR YOU, ALICE., .
Thanks, Mr, McGee. HELLO. YES, THIS 15 ALICE. WHAT?
NO, . ‘I‘HAT WASN'T MY FA‘I‘HER. THAT WAS TﬁE HOUSE. TH;A.T' i
RENT A ROOM IN'S OWNER. Yes...WELL LOOK, BUD}..EOW ; \)
ABOUT IF WE STAY RIGHT HERE TONIGHT... ‘THE FIREPLACE .
1S...-WHAT? FINE . GOODBYE, BUD.. (CLICK) He seys T
talked him into 1t. .
Well, get going, McG'ee. Bere s your coat...and mlttens._

‘Huh - Oh. Well okay...well, so 1ong.A

‘ -Goodbye .
Goodbye, = - ' .
WEIL...HEREIGO‘ - ' T\
_WIND HOWL ‘ ;,

o




- poce

FIB:

- MUSIC:

(2ND REVISION) 9 & 10_

HELLO, MCGEE ., .ANYBODY HOME? |

(DELIGHTED) WELL, MY GOSH.. «OLD DOC GAMBLE Lt

COME‘. ON IN, DOG...TAKE OFF YOUR THINGS...(FADE) oes

HERE, MOLLY , o JTAKE MY GOAT...CAN'T GO OUT NOW..-WE

~ GOT COMPANY. AHHH, GOQD OLD DOC.....COME RIGHT IN,

DOCKY oo

BRIDGE STORMY WEATHER"

>

' SECOND SPOT

DOC: .

PIB:

DOC:

MOL:

ALICE:

FIB:

DOC:

ALICE:

FIB:

DOOR SILAl:

i . (2ND REVISION) =11-
Well, this has,\been very nice, but'I don't want to upset
any of your pla‘ns._ 1 see 1ittle Bucklewart here 15 all

dressed up to go out, ande- . : .

. AH, FORGET IT, DOC..,STICK AROUND. JUST Gom’ OUT FOR A

LITTLE STROiL, IS ALL., NOTHIN! IMPOR’I‘ANT. :

A little STROLL} In this"blizzardl Why your ears wcmld .
drop off before»ou got to the cormer} Not that thue ’
~wouldn't<be a facial mprovement, but--

He !says hets going to walk out to Dugan's Lake and back,
docbor. . - ¢
Creepers, that!s gquite a hikel I rode _out ther'e once on . .
the back of a fellow I knew at the airplans plant named
Ozzle Simpson's motorcycle, and was 1t ever‘ruggedt o

You said 1t}

. Pshaw., ,youtre all makin! a lotta fuss aboup{a little walk
int

in the orisp wint\erj &ir. T LIKE winter: wal T feel
marvelous with the wind in mj f:_ace.._.head,»up.k.;'cheks#t oubses .
swingin! my arms...with the frosty stars twinkling dovm, /. .
ande=- » . A . v - ; | /

Oh, STOP IT, you little double-malted extrovert! ou hato
wintern wéather as much as kadL...an‘d any tinie"‘_I'

deliberately walk into a gale, 1t will be Ggle Pat{ri’ck. .
Where you going; Alice?® = » ‘ . -
I've got to go-u§ and fix my.haii', Doctor, My boy: friend ’;
is oomi.ng‘ over."Ha’ve a nice walk, Mr. McGee.

Thanks, kid, I wili. . : .




FIB:

DOC:
MOL:
DOG:

FIB:

'*gELEPHONE:

{

(2m> REVISION) = -12=

Take ofpru(things, boys, and ralax. I guess McGee's

in for the nfht. ;
of ‘cou,rép he is. It ain't a fit night» out for man nor

_beast. Not thét MoGee could be classified &s either ones

28 NEVER HEARD SUCH X IOTTA SILLY NONSENSE ABOUT A LITTLE

WKT.K IN THE FRESH ATR!

We'll give you a ten minute start,

- Deep=freeze), end then we'll send out the St, Bernards.

_And what & switoh that isl The dogs going to you,

Oh, ptshl I cen take 1t, I GOT INDIAN BLOOD IN ME
1 .

I'M ONE SIXTEENTH POTTOWATOMIE

1 think he really is, Doctor. At least he dances
much better alone than he does with me. '

,:If he's one sixteenth Indian, my Mummy was an Egyptian.

AND WHAT DOES IT PROVE, ANYWAY? IT'S JUST =~

SOUND: TELEPHONE:

k,Tha'tls for me.

How do you know, Doctor?

'~An'y time the weather gets below zero, and I'M chatting

comforba%iy in a warm home with friends, and the phone

. rings, it's for me. Somebody's child hag Just _awallowed
;a tdy s'oldier"and I've got to go and demobilize h,im'. .

Well WHADJA EXPECT? Did you take up medicine 80 you
could sit in yaux' big fat office and-—

FIBs

| MoL:

DOCs -

DOC:

SOUND

.
, (2ND REVISION) =13 & 1e=
It11l get ite (CLICK) '79 Wistful Vista, Molly MoGee . .

gpeakin'o WHO? YES, H.E'S RIGHT HERE. (AS]])E) For

 you, Dcétor, .0 . I . D

It 187 Thenks. (IN PHONE) GAMBLE SFEAKTIG. (PAUSE)
YES.u YES, I...THE BISHOP? GREAT SCO]?TL DON'T MOVE HIM
'TILL I GET THEREH".YES, TIIL HURRY.;.HAN‘D ME MY COAT
D AND HAT, M'JGEE".QUICKS SEE YOU LATER, FOLKSo 0o

My goshu..Somebhing serious, Doetor? '

Yes, when I left the hospital I was in the middle of a
chess game with one of the internes§ AND IF HE MOVE&. TH@T “
BISHOP, I'M GHECKMATEDL GOQDNIGHT&

DOOR OPENQ 0 oWIND HQNL. +oDOCR SLAM

MOL+
EIB:
MOL ¢
FIB:

MOL3

FIB:

"you of deliberateiy stalliné.'

Well, better put your hat and. coat awﬁy, dearie. i IQTEW
you wouldn't really go for a walk, ton:lgh'bo
OH. YOU DID, DID YOUf YOU THINK THAT BIG FAT}PILL-PUS}}ER -
TALKED ME OUT OF ITT NO SIRoou-HE JUST GOT MY BACK uP, o
IS ALL HE JUST Gorx Hand me my mittens again, :
Hereo ~
WAIT A MINUTE. ..don't you think I oughtta ata'y 'till ,
Alice's boy friend gets hera? - . -
OH NO NO NOgeeyoOu run along. or I;li beéin to suspeci‘.
Gd
(HURT) Why, M°11'S’o¢-o-H0W could you THINK THIN'K‘such a thing,\ o
much less SAY it} WHY I BEEN J‘UST WATTIN? FOR A NIGH].‘
LIKE THIS, WITH THE LACY BRANCHES OF THE TREES GLITTERING
WITH ICEo....WITH TB.'E CLEAN FRESH AIR BLOWING 'I'HRU,THESE
MITTENS HAVE GOI‘_TAV VHOLE IN 'EM, did .you lmow 1t?

1




‘ . (2ND REVISION) =15 & 16=

. . -
MOL3 ! It11 mend them whenjou get back sweetheart, Have a nice
. e - : ‘

FIBs . Huh? Oh -- I sure wina Wellas..s0 longi

SOUND: DOCR OPEN,,...WIND HOWL
Wil HELLO, THEREu ANYBODY HOME® .
kEk‘IB:: - (DELIGHIED) WELL I'LL BE Aqee HIYAH, J‘UNIOR.....COME ON
. m....HEx. i Y....HERE'S WILGOX41

SOUND: DOOR SLAN WITH WIND OUT

FIBs (SOTTO) Ges, cold out theves ,

WIL: I don't want to break up a;:ﬁthing, MaCesssssif you were

going out. Hello, Mollye .
MOL: - Helio, 'Mr. Wilcoxe Take off your coat and si{: over here
by the fire. ,'
. BIB: . You ainlt interferring with a thing, Jenior, Mighty glad
- £6 see you, I was movely going out for & 1ittle walk,
- MOL . Out to Dugan’s Lake and backe ”
WILs " 1 (HORRIFIED) DUGAN'S LAKE“ WHY THERE ARE TEN FOCT
' SNOWDRIFTS BEI‘WEEN HERE AND DUGAN'S LAKEL THEY WOULDN!'T
| FIND YOUR BODY 'TILL SPRING$4 WHY, IT!'S SO COLD OUT, '
: GENERAL GRANT 'S STATUE IS FLAPPING HIS ARMS.
FiB: : Please, Junior...you know Iden't 1ike to hear people
exaggerate. And anyway, cold weather don't frighten me.
» T was a fur trapper up north of Winnipeg for several
years. And that's where they MAKE the weathere I'LL
. i NEVER F(RGEI‘ ONE TIME“.(Here, let's take opr coats off
o and be eomfortable, Junior, That's it) I'LL NEVER
FORGEI‘ THE ‘I‘IME I WAS RU’NNIN' MY TRAP LINE AND SMACKED

INTO A BLIZZARD THIRTY-TWO MILES FROM L&( CABIN,
WIL: : Was it cold?

”

FIB:

. NOL:
.. FIB:
- WIL:

PIB:

- MOL:

FIB:

" WIL;

FIB:

~ WAS IT COLDI J'UNIOR, IT WAS SO COID, THE TMB IN MY

'FRQZE SOLID BEFORE IT GO'I‘ FIVE FEET)IN THE AIIR ee. JUST

¢

i : .
(REVISED) ~17-
POCKET GOVB WERE ORATTERING. THE SMOKE FROM MY CAMPFIRE -

‘KINDA CONGEAIED AND FELL OYER ON THE GROUND. . AND THAT'S
WHAT SAVF.D M! LIFE. w e V : L

Tell us about it, McGeé\, as if any‘body oould stop. you,

We.ll, sj,r, QUICK'S A FLASH, I PIIED PEAT ON. THE GAMPFIRE wes
Peat 0ée- tbw.t's kind- of an 1nflammab1e turf, 1sn't it? :
Yes, but I was x-eferring to Pete Ooomguck, an Eskimo that .
was workin! with me that season. I threw Pete on the 2
fire begause he was wearin! a: sheepskin ooet that would

make a big smoke, see? WELL SIR, FAST AS THE SMQKE FROZE
AND FELL DOWN, I'D GRAB IT AND START PILIN! IT UP. You
ever hendle any frozen smoke? ; :

No, but we've heard a lot of hot air that was ppetb}. soiid'. x;
Well sir frozen smoke is kinda like pnt.ty. Quite
pleasant to work wlth, AND IN FIF'I‘EEN MINUTES I'D BUIIII‘
US A LITILE IGLOO OUTA TH.A'I‘ FROZEN SMOKE THAT PETE AN’D it
_LIVED IN FOR TEN DAYS o+, AND IT DARN NEAR GOST US QUR .
_LIVES. : . . .

~

-

Why, .pel? Did you inhale part'of the ceiling?

No, but me and Pete was playin! a game of Red Dog when the
thaw éomeQ ALD OF A SUDDEN THERE WE WAS, STRANGLING AND
GASP]‘:NG‘— AND COUGHING” §: | THAT FRO&EN SMOKE HAD MELTED AND
WAS GHOKIN' US TO DEATHIL HOIDIN' MY BREATq, T GRABS PETI
AND HAULS HIM OU'I‘ INTO THE OPEN AIR + o» THEN I RUSEES BAGK '

INTO THAT CLOUD OF SMOKE!




(REVISED) ~ =16- » . ; .

. . ‘ < : § & - i . Co=19-
MOLz - What on earth for? A . <
: - ¢ . MOL3 You're not whistling Dixie, Mr. Wi.lcoxl
| mEBe . I'd left my oigarette burning. Dangerous thing to do in : | i 0
e - WIL: Yes, now that housewives know that spilled things and -
e : , ;the woodse WELL, SIR, THAT LITTLE EXPERIENCE TAUGm‘ ME A . s L ,
. . - : ‘ o fcot-traoks can be so easilyf and qulpkly wiped off a
P < ;VALUABIE IFSSON, JUNIOR. | T . = g - .
- . Johnson Glo-Coated linoleum they WELGCOME the milk man on
¢ _ Tt aid, eh? : e , , ; ‘
a muddy day. |
| YES SIR-...FROM THAT DAY ON, I NEVER PTAYED ANOTHER GAME OF . . . : .
| L i FIB; They do 1f hels got an butter nyway. Otherwise‘the -
RED noa,,_wmn AN ESKIMO} . - = ‘ Y NGB e ; anywey 2
. Wihe o . In FACT, Glocoat is one of the great labor- aving devioes
Well, if you should trap a few seals on your way to Dugan!s s e
; - , of the zoth Century. No rubbing, no buffing ees Just
TLake ‘tonight, dearie, mother could ‘use a new coat, g
. . spread it around and let 1t dry. No fuss, no fume, no
WILs Are you serious about taking a walk tonight, Mac? =
. fret, no more popoorn? . - (
ELBRe I nezer been seriouser in my life, Juniore THERE?S NOTHIN : \ .
- . . : . ‘ MOL: No, McGee just ate the last handful Mr. Wilcox oo 5an you
BETTER FOR THE INSIDE OF A MAN THAN THE OUTSIDE OF A HOUSE,
. ' wait t111 T pop aogle more" o
I always saye Remember -~ all our famous men have , . ; §
~ ‘ o WIL: . No thank yous, . I'tve got to get along home. My wife
. been great Walkers, . n . e
’ ! : : ' v i . promised me we were going to have crab Louie for dinner
MOL: oh I don't know, dearie, Christopher Columbus rode a | i ’ . : o
. ‘ . : tonight. v . ) o
, boat. Paul Revere rode a horse, And Fred Allen rides . ‘ . ] L v
G ‘ _ L . ~FIB: Well, trot along Waxeye Don't keep him walting,
/ , Jack Bennye ' ; S . ‘B : : v . -
L o - ) WIL: Keep who wailting?
_WIL: , Yes and don't forget that for a while walking met a . o - ’ : | .
- | v DB This crab, Loule, whoever he ise -
great deal of oppos uvlon, too. . - ‘ U - - . .
. s (T4 GHS) okay, Pale Goodnight, Molly.®
EIB: - WHADDYE MEAN ' OPPOSITION .... WHOM FROM? 1 , »g ‘ : 2 _ o
v . ; e MOL: Gaodnight, Mpo Wiloox. .
WIL: - Housewives. . ¥,
i - . , DOOR OPEN: WIND HOWL. OUT WITH DOOR SLAM. o
MOL: . ' Oh oni . = T
“ . - MOL1: For your information, dearie .... Crab Louie 13 kind of a
FIB: How do you like that! I ran into that with my dig fat l : &
. : . - : salad, : : .
eyes wide open! = Why gan't I ever learn that ese, - ‘ . , f
FIB: ©  How do you Know e _you ever meet him"
WIL: What I ‘mean 13, housewlives used to complain a‘oout people .
: , MOL: TIPS NOT A HIM, . It's a dish. Made of erab meat,
, . walking over their kltohen linoleum.... tracking it up with , ) .
‘ . . - . : RIB: OH +0¢ Oh, T see, Did he 1nvent 11:" '
‘ : mud and snow and rain. But that was before they ! ) » -
c L ! q MOL: | Whno?. v -
: discovered Johnson's self Polishing Giocoe.t-— i : - : - ¢ -
FIB: This fella, Loole? -
MOL : Iooie,~whq’?j - ‘ -




MOL:
FIB:

; (2ND REVISION) - =20~
Search me. ;1: nevér met him. He's a friend of the

Wilcoxes .

'kWell, we'll ask them to bring him over,. .some nighte

Sure, what do we care if he's a crab, We'll jolly him

~ along. WELL. I SUPPOSE I'D BETTER’BE MAKIN' SOME MORE

: ,MdL:
' FIB:

MOL:
FIB:

. MOL:
DOOR OPEN:

. POPCORN«

111 make the popeorn. You go on and take

No, deari
youi-"walk. That is, 1f you weven't just kidding about it

all this time. ; ' } .
WHADDYEMEAN, KIDDING? WHEN I SAY I'M GONNA DO SOMETHING,

‘TIM GONNA DO IT, COME ANYTHING OR HIGH WATER o WﬁERE"S

MY OVER;ﬁOEs..Ahh, here t;lay gre...(GRﬂNTs...THUMP...mP)

Are you reallj going,A McGee ?

You ‘betéha. ;And save a 11ttle popeonn for mel I won't

be gone for more‘n 5 =4 hours. Nothin! like.‘a brisk hike

in the winte:/air to give a guy an appetite. SO LONG, NOW.
Goodbye, Pet. ‘
WIND HOWL: . S ' -

GARST:

FIB:

.. WELL, LOOK WHO!'S HEREK HIYA, CARSTYl GLAD T0 SEE YOU {4

Ahh, thank you, Mr. McGeesssI was just about to ring the

doorbell.

- OGME'IN, CONEE IN, COME IN! HEY, MOLLY, LOOK WHO!S HERE!

A MOL:

IT!S THE 0ID-~ IT'S MRS s CARSTAIRS |
We'.Ll, do come in, Mrs, Carstairsl Shut that door, McGee, =

from either side. ‘
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'DOOR_SHUT WITH WIND HOWL oUT: -

‘FIB:

CARST:

FIB:

MOL: -
GARST:

FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

CARST :
FIB:
CARST:
MOL:

. (LAUGHS) I GUESS YOU" UNDERESTINATE ME AS AN 0

Carsty, you’ll never know how glad I am to see youl

Shake hands - and pardon my mittfens- [ .

o er...'l'hank you, Mr. McGeee Goodness, that fire feels
good, Mrs o MoGee. If I‘%\qﬂote my husband, I am colder |
than a well digger's\memor.ies, BUT, AM I, DETAINING YOU, ‘

. .MR.'MQGEE? I SEE YOU ARE DRESSED '1‘0 GO ouT,
@

05:1! ;ng..;nothin‘ impoxftan‘b, Carsty. Just goin' out for

a little stroll.

out to Dugan's"Lake and backe - .
Really? At 12 belowfvex'o. ,If you have a grudge: agalnst

your 1nsuranoe company, \Mr, McGeo, wouldn't 1t be simpler

Just to stand up in the bathtub and stick your wez f;nger

111'!:0 a light socket?

YEARS UP IN THE SASKATCHEWAN COUN'IRY?

Oh, dearsse :

‘I'LI: NEVER FORGET ONE DAY I GOT CAUGHT IN A TERRIFIC
BLIZZARD, 32 MIIEES FROM MY CABIN. {

'Ggod heavens, Mr. MeCae. Was 1t oold? ,

WAS IT COLD § MY cow GAVE ICE CREAM FOR TWO WEEKSII

Amazingl .

Yes, it seems an utter impossibilltyc

Lo A G
ORS MAN, '
CARSTY, DID YOU KNOW T WAS A FUR TRAPPER FOR SEVERAL*

i
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’ ; . ~ (2ND REVISION)  -22-
» ' ‘ . FIB: - YES SIR...AND THAT LITTIE EXPERIENCE TAUGH? ME A

VALUABLE LESSON, CARSTY.

FIB: ANYWAY,‘CARSTY.’._.':;HERE I WAS, CAUGHT IN THIS TERRIFIC

‘ BLIZZARD EVEN THE SMOKE FROM MY CAMPFIRE FROZE BEFORE ; : ] | g D14 1t, indeed, Mr. McGee? - I L
: 1T GOP FIVE FEET ANFO THE ATR.~ JUST FINDA CONGEALMD . ' , FIB: YES...FROM THAT DAY ON, I NEVER PLAYED RED DOG WITH
« AN'D FELL TO THE GROUND. AND THAT'S WHAT SAVED WY LIFE. = 3 ~ . D ‘ . .
(FADE) 2BEG USE, QUIGK'S A FLASH, I PILED 'PETE ON THE . . L . MOL: Wasn't that an interesting experience, Mrs. Carstairs?

L e P ' =

to ‘some, 1 happen to Imow 1t is true.

s,

- w.,é 0 S 6’&»[ K4.. 8&MW W ' i | cirsTi Tt neallywee, my dear. And while 1t might seem incredivl . -
oen e = ; ‘ , = ~‘ i

_ ORCH: . (smm—m NyATATA, YA.TATA'! = KING!S MEN , . . FIE You...er...you do? g ,
‘APPIAUSE: . - : . : b : CARST: Yes, You' see, Mr. Carstairs and I were motoring thrbugh
. v , = _ ' . : Maine one winter...en route to our hunting lodge...(my ¢

husband goes up there every year to moot sheoee)..‘.err...

5
shoot moose.

a ' L MOL: And what happened, Mrs, Carstains? , - -
« - : . CARST: We hed a blowout 5usﬁ e bl:;z“d' . }
’ . ' ; ., my husband leaped wg of the car, 11t a clgarfand started.

blowing smoke rings, which froze almost instantly,
of course.
EIB: Well, natoch, : .
CARST: Finally, he blew one the exact size of m,{r;tir.es, mdunﬁed,'

it on the rim, and we feached our hunting lodge in the

. : : ' < ' : o ‘ , - nick of time! ‘
. MOL: Yes, but what did you do when: it melted Millicent?
. . AT Oh, we are still using it, my dear (LAUGHS) Tt's quite | .
- ‘ ‘

' amusing how that tire has baffled our ration board. And

do you know, evry cold . winter day since fhat time, my

. ! : i ‘ “ f : . : k . _ husband hes smoked rough-cut tobacco.
& | 3  PIB: What for, Carsty?




(2ND hEvrsmN) ~2}-

' . CARST: He 18 trying tc blow a smoke ring with a tread on ite o
. ’ WELL, THIS HAS ALL BEEN VERY ENTERTAINING, BUT I SIMPLY i

MUST GO. GOOD EVENING—S

: MOL: : Good night, Mrs. Carstairs. ' g
FIB: Good night, Millicent I '
_SOUND:: . DOOR OPEN WIND HOWL: DOOR SHUT: ‘ - .

FR HEAR SUCH A LINE OF MATARKEY IN YOUR BORN DAY¥S?

FIB: - DID YOU
WHO DID SHE THINK' SHE WAS KIDDING, WITH THAT SMOKE RING

STU’FF. FROZEN SMOKE RINGS...sTHAT 'S IMPOSSIBLE!

MOLs . Well, you know how some people exaggerats, déarie. And

you'd better get out of tﬁat overcoat. It's too late to
. go for a walk now. :
~ FIB: TOO IATE FOR WHO? I ATN!T AFRAID OF THE DARK. I SAIDTI
D - WAS GONNA WATK TO DUGAN'S IAKE AND BACK, AND BY GEORGE, I'M
‘ GONNA DO IT. ~A§ID RIGHT NOW, T00. ‘FJTERE'S MY MITTENS = OH

HERE THEY ARE} WELL, SO LONG.

SOUND: . DOOR OPEN: WIND HOWL:  DOOR SLAM:
He hates walking like & ' ‘

MOL: Bless his brave 1little heart!
' ike the Miami Chamber of Commerce. But

jockey and snow 1 (
hé'll trudge out to Dugan's lake like a }ittlevman if it ==

SOUND: _ DOOR OPEN: .HOWL OF WIND:
) 2 77 >
{EY MOLLY....LOOK WHO I FOUND COMIN' UP OUR FRONT WALK

FIB:
OID GIVIC VIRTUE HIMSELF....CCME ON IN, LA TRIVIA+ss 0LD

MAN, COME ON IN.

: Quit shoving me, McGees

SOUND: DOOR SHUT: ' WIND OUF:
i . Good evéning,‘ Mr, Mayore

' GALE:

FIB:
GALE: .

MOL:

FIB:
GALE:

FIB:
GALE:

FIB:
MOL s
FIB:
GALE:,
MOL:
GLIE:

FIB:

GALE:

' tmy &ure. Tl == o .
- No NO NOH Thank you anyway....I....er....oome

(2ND REVISION) =25-

Good evening, Nrs. MoGee, though it certainly is a . ('

bitter cold onel .
Yeahs «selt!s cold, but it's stimulatin{; ‘noyl

- Bep=p=p=r} I don't suppose you'd have a small glass or |

something $00essBlsese L ¢ v
MY GOODNESS, WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH ME! MCGEE, GET HiS

HONOR A NICE COLD GLASS OF ROO’,I‘BEER

to think

of 1t, if T took any 1iqu1ds, ‘114 elink all the way ,ho’me.(

. As I was saying to our street commissioner this morriiﬁg,‘

Bundeson, I said, this 1s the coldest -
Incidentally, La Trivia....how much does he get a yeaf’g
Who..»sthe Street Commissioner" . Well, you're a taxpayar,
so I suppose you are entitled to the informat/}on. His‘ k
salary is seventy-five hundred per annum.
How much 1s that & year” . R . . o
Per annum MEANS per year, McGee. ‘ ‘

- Well, is that in addition to his oommissions, La Trivia

What commissions? - .

Any commissions. He's a comissioner, isn't he?

Yes, but he doesn't work on «;ommission. He gets a straight

salary. . : : -

Then why do they call him a comissioner"
BECAUSE HE BEIDNGS TO THE STREET COMMIS&ION YoU IDIOTI
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y MOL: Oh, he belongs to the commission, but the commissions
.  don't belong to hims . _ ’
PIB: IS THAT YOUR IDEA OF FAIR PLAY; IA TRIVIA ? GUY WORKS ALL

TAKE YOUR' STRAIGHT SALARY A’ND LIKE IT}...BY GEURGE, I'M

‘v _YEAR LONG » EARNING COM'MISSIONS, AND THE CITY SAYS NO§ YOU

; AN INVESTIGATION, TA TRIVIA, THAT WILL ~=
GALE: - (ANGRILY) Go right ahead, McGee t I've been investighted

by bigger dunderheads than you in my day, and 1 =

MOE: Now there's no use flying into a rage; Mr. Mayors

. assure you, the investigat-ion will be fair

I

and impartial.

GALE:
FIB: '
GALE:
FIB:

GALB:

FIBs
GALE :
MOL¢
FIBs

GALES

DOOR OPEN:

 (REVISED) o .
Cextainly. ‘Al_l we want is a squ#r’ek'deaylﬂfor'our Apublic's ;. (
'servants. . . : ‘ .
Of course, but --s q’ ! I
Man earns & comnission, he's entltled to G’“T a commission. ’
But ho doesn't —-. . . '
Plus his salarys ' - , -
/(ROARS) BUT I-]E'S NOT | HNTITLED TO A CO!\‘D'[ALLE’KY...ER....A -
‘:SUB’VIISSIO-- AS-A ‘\HIRDLR...ER...A MLJ\'BER OF 'I‘HE COMMON -
TONSIL...ER...COUNGIL-— WHAT I MEAN TO SAY IS THAT THE..s
THE oTRB;;T....HE'S AL WE AED, . TN T‘I‘:...ugh.-.(PAUSE) (
McGeoe v
Eh? A
Will you do me a favor? -
0f course he will, M, Mayon .
Just name it, La‘mivis(. » . } .
Well, when you g;et to Dusan's Lake, will y-o{x walk out to
the exact middle of it....and JUM2 UP AND .,O\N.-.HARDUI
WIND HOWL: DOOR SLAM' ‘

FIBs

MOL$

There goes a very thoughtless guyl I d‘o‘n't sﬁpaose he ~
oven stopoed to think what might happen 1f I jumped up and
down on the ice on Dugan s Lakee Pretty thin out there
in the middle, Fells could.bist right thrul ’

Oh welle..he didn't lmow what he was saying, most 1ikelye f :
LOOK, DEA ARIE o s o IF YOU'RL NOT GOINu TO DUGAN'S LAKE...AND T

WOU‘LDN'T BLAME YOU IF YOU DIDN'T -~




-

! : : (2ND REVISION) -28-~
WHADDYE NEAN IF I'M NOT GOING? CERTAINLY I'M GOING. AND.

RIGHT AWAY, TOO4 I GOT MY BACK UP ABOUT THIS THING, BY

GEORGEE I'LL HATE MYSELF IN THE MORNING IF I DON'T GO . . Lo

. . (REVISED)
. %
I'11 get it, McGebssyou must be completely worn out, Sit
_ e ‘ o
down and rest, Sweets, L :
. (SIGHS WEARILY) Abhhhhhhe.. |
(CLICK) 79 WISTFUL VISTA, MOLLY MCGEE SPEAKIN' YES.J._ '

-~ WHO?-

MGGQGQ

 =20m

Oh, HE DID?
SURE. GOODQYE.‘ chIGK} It was Kremer!g drug store,

OH, WELL THAN'K YOou VERY MUCH, M

Wha t' d they want?

‘I‘hey gaid to tell you you lerb your mittens on tha pin
ball machinee : - ' -«

"LOVE ME' - FADE FOR ==

‘. THROUGH WITH IT NOW. S0 LONG BABYI. ’ - FIB:
MOL: _ Walt a minutess.here's your mittens. ; ‘ ) _ ' MOL‘
FIB: En? b, Thanksy WELL,..S0 LONG} : - . FE
MOL1 n self, darling. - - -
FIB: A okay.. ‘ : v =
DOOR OPEN: WIND HOWL...DOOR SHU’I’. . n
'MOL' ‘Heavenly days..I do belleve he's really going l Well... MOL:
; i\ where was I? Oh yes, page 39 (READS) "The alley where - ’ _
- the dead man had been found, (MUSIC SNEAK TN) was a blind e s RCH:
areaway between a building ofees" ' . . ‘
. ORGH: BRIDGE: "STORMY WEATHFR" ... .FADE -= : - :
 SOUND: . WIND BEHIND - FOOTSTEES UP ON PORCH FAST o o o | K.
DOCR_OPEN - _CLOSE: ' . ’
|« FIB: HEY, MOLLY...I’M HOME L1l SAFE AND SOUNDH WHAT TIME IS ;
. .
MOL: Hallo, dearie., It's y.,ust 10:30. You’ve only been gone
. three houI{S. DID YOU ENJOY YOUR WAI.K"
'FIB: it was marvelousi I'm pretty Uired, but it was worth :H:t

SOUND 2 TELEPKONE

DID YOU EVER SEE THE MOONLIGHT ON LAKE DUGAN IN
WINTERTIME? I'M ‘I‘ELLING You, IT!S A SPECTACLE} THE
STILINESS o+ «THE BLUE SHADOWS OF THE TREES ON THE DUNES---
THE SWOOP OF A N'.[GHT OWL. OVER. THE DRIFTED SNOWe ¢ «BY

. GE(RGE, ITS AN EXPERIENCE T'LL NEVER..... .

i




. EiBs

MOL s

. Ladies‘énd gentlémen,‘one of America's favorite comedians

- SiB:

EIBe

MOLi

FIBs®
MOLs

. (2ND REVISION) -30-
TAG
{

. comeékback to the NBC airwaves tonight. You'll hear him
~ on his new show over most of these stattons, directly

’following Bob Hope.

We know you joln us 1n wishlng good luck and even greater

suceess to..RED SKELTONL = ‘ \

- Red ahl!iun-has spent two years in the Army, folks-..

‘doing a grand job of entertaining our men here, on the

high seas and in Europe. Red 1s one of ‘the fortunate,'

G.I.'s who bas an agsured future.

 BUT...there are thousaﬁds and tnpusands of men who will

for many years be dependent on you and us for hospital

care ...for rehabilitation and return to civil 1ife, And
there is a debt of honor we owe the famllies of those

who lost their 1ives in our service. <

The only way we ¢an really pay these obligatilons 1s by

our purchauos of Victory Bonds. A profiitable securlty

¢

for you,..and a muoh-needed loan to our country.

Remember...it'a atrictly Gale Government Issue, a. Grand

Investment-..and Gratitude Implied.

Goodnight,

Goodnight, alll

PLAYOFF AND SIGNOFF3 . . :
| WILGOX:

.

' This 1s Harlow Wilcox"speakihg;for the makers of Johnson's

Wex Products for home and. iﬁaustry, and inviting you to be

- . with us again next Tussday nlght. Goodnight. 4///

. Writers: TON QUINN - . - rwIsER) G
. PHIL LESLIE , . . -

'FIBBER MoGEE and MOLLY"

) for

2 Johnson's Wax
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