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~ OPENING COMMERCIAL, - e
WIL: : Ho.ve you ever noticed how mue se little finishing

ma.ke in some women's anneera.nce? They may be

You know, f:mism:ng -touchos 1ike
dmy ‘rta.ﬁt pert in your home, too. Jokmson! s
lax is a speclally fine 'exemple of what I meen. Floors

. that ai,few m:l:ngtes before werc just .o‘fdin.ary- dull floors_
- hinz; with e lovely bright luster. Table tovs, china
éa*;ineta, e a.fms, when polishod with JOHNSON'S WAX,
g“ow with _beauty, are so easy to keep clean and sparkling

Wmdom sills laugh at dirt and ra.in Picture fra,mes,
vmeti.:n blmds and a hundred other everyda.y .things take.

"on a 1;chly nollshed apoearance that adds greatly to the

‘ chmm m: your home. ¥es, tm_fmlshmg touch of JOHNSON'S

—f\ \ : ‘RA.X bvaut*fies a.ll kinds of surfaces, protocté them,
. iﬁé&*ve’s them, edds to their length of life - and saves

_ Peste, Liquid or Croam. . .
__ THAVE UP TO FINISH .

',""Yb'@. hours of housework. Use it regularly - JOHNSON'S WAX..

" . . (23D REVISION) -b-
| oo wvmsorammmscmsnmmommmmmmm -

AROUND THE FIRST OF THE MONTH. SOME OF THE WORLD'S MOST
mnmrmnsmsmmmommwnmwso‘mmms
THERE ARE OTHER IRRITATING KINDS OF MAIL, T0O, AS WITNESS--
~-FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY!

(OHH, THE NERVE OF THEM SHORT GHANGE ARTISTS! THOSE VOUCHER
VIFERS! THOSE PICKFOCKETS! THOSE CUTTHROATS! mosr: VICKEL -
)| . NURSES!!

FIB: YOU BET YOUR BEAUTIFUL LITTLE CIAVICIE IT'S A LETTER FROM
THE THIRD NATIONAL. AND THIS TIMg I GOT THEM MORTGAGE F/
RIGHT WHERE I WANT 'BEM!

NEXT TIME I TAIK TO '.['HEM GUYS THRU
THE BARS, IT'LL BE AT I.EAVENWOR’['H’ OH, BABY!
I BEEN WAITIN' FOR!!

this routine like Kate Smith kmows God Bless America. Callmg
your attention to an overdraft is NOT a crimjnal offense;
FIB: No, but grand larceny is!
What's that?

. THIS TIME THEY'VE GONE 00 FAR. ., THEY 'VE STOI.EN MY MONEY!
. MOL: You mean they stiffed your 19 dollars in a briofease and
. ran. away to South America? I certa.inly hope A.rge '
is nrena.red %o cope w:Lth a debression.
IT AIN'T THE NINETEEN DOLIARS! IT'S THE I
THING, - mnmmxwxmmrmf\ccmmmm

MOLis Don't tell me. I know, It's a 1e’cter fx\om the Third ationalM



,.5_

Tha’t's very friendly. . »

FIB: Yesh, the hypoerites! . 'DEAR MR. McGEE, THIS IS TO INFORM
‘ ‘ZYOU THAT OUR SERVICES HAVE BEEN GREATLY EXPANDED, IT WOULD
GIVEUSGREAT PLEASURE TO HAVE YOU OPEN A PERSONAT,
mmcmemcomwxmusmmusxzm OUR MANY

BUSINESS FACILITIES." ‘

. You already use thei;/ business facilities, dearie. You

; borx?ow their blotters, swipe their ink and use their
ktelephéne. e _

THAT AIﬁ_‘T THE POINT! THEY'VE MISLATD MY ACCOUNT!

THEY'II PROBABLY DENY I GOT ANY MONEY IN THEIR RUSTY OLD
 CO0KTE TIN!! WHO'D THEY GIVE My NINETEEN BUCKS T0? I'IL
- Go Dowy 'IHERE...I IL BEAT THE BEJ-- NO...I'IL CALL 'BM
'.\. Hend me the phone!

m a long time end it's ha.rc_l to sustain a mood et my age.
- You cen always read.the lette_r again. COME IN! .

,i_(

MOL: v You can always réad the letter again. COME IN'

’YES!! usmmmxs..,(mm) T caye: Teen

Mr, McGee
MOL e That's very friendly. :
FIB: Yesh, the hypocrites! "DEAR MR. McGEE, 'mis IS TO INFORM

YOU THAT OUR SERVICES HAVE BEEN GREATLY EXPANDED. IT woﬂw
GIVE US GREAT mmmomwmomamsom .
CHECKING ACCOUNT WITH US AND MAKE USE OF OURMANY
BUSINESS FACILITIES.": ‘
MOL:s You slready use their busines.s facilities, dearie. Tiqu'
borrow their blotters, swipe thelr ink end use their
telephone, : ’ .
FIB:  THAT ATW'T THE POINT! THEY!VE MISLATD MY ACCOUNT!
THEY'LL PROBABLY DENY T GOT ANY MONEY IN THESR RUSTY OLD
COOKIE TIN!! WHO'D THEY GIVE MY NINETEEN BUCKS
GO DOWN THERE.,.I'II EEAT THE BEJ-- NO...I'IL <‘Am 'EM .
UP!! Hand me the phone! ol -

MOLs . Walt a minute...somebody at the door., e ‘
PIBs Wall I hope they don't stay long. o haven't been this mad

in a long time end 1t's hard to sustain a mood st my age.

DOOR OM

MOL¢ Oh, it!s Mr. Wimple...Hello, Mr Wimple

FIBe Hiya, Wimp! .
WIMP: Hello, folks.

FIBs Hey, Wimp. . .after today can we use your e
They're takin' ours out




MOLi: McGEIL...YOU DIDN’T TELL ME THAT.
HIB» T didn't know it £111 just now. . .but when they hear the

. flanguage’ I use talkin' to 0ld man MacDonsld down at the

'I'hird Nationsl, thay'll yank our phone out s0 f‘ast we'll-;

P s

1 ve t . ferent accounts, Mr. McGee. I keep my
‘money :Ln' an old; inner tube behind a 1oose board in the
- garage, a.nd Sweetyrace - that's my big old wife -

; ’Sweety,fs,ce keeps her money...

| Unere, Mr. Uimple?

- 'L‘I/iat's'all. ‘She keeps her money.

Well, I'm burned, Wimp! I'm fried to a crisp! The Third
Netionsl has misplaced my account! AND IT'S A FEDERAL
 BANK!! I'M GONNA HAVE J. EDGAR HOOVER AND HIS BOYS GO

‘THRU. THAT MARBIE HIDE-OUT LIKE A TWOSOME THRU A FOURSOME!

. WIMP ¢ . Good for you, Mr. McGee! My cousin was a bank cashier
,/v{:\: ; once. He used to take the bank's money and ' play the
. - horse races. ‘ =
MOL- - My goodness, did they catch him and send him to prison?
wMP: No, they ralsed his salary and sent him to Pimlico. ‘He

- LKI don’t trustk‘canks myself', Mra ’?McGee., I'm suspicious
of any bus:l_ness t.hat pulls ‘down the shsdes at three
T had a little :]‘bint account

o'clock 1n the e.fternoon

FIB: YOU HAD A JOINT ACCOUNT, WIME? WEEHE?
WIMP: At a 1little joint at 14th and Oak. I used to go’ m there
almost avery cvening and got 1oa.ded ’ .
MOL: CH, MR. WIMPLE! NOT YOU!!
WIMP: v Yes...1t was the only place I could get BB's for my BB gun
Then I'd stand around, lean on the pool ta‘ble, and smoke
; a cigarette o
FIB: DON'T TELL US YOU INHALE, WIMP! k. v -
WIMP: _Well. .not very deeply, Mr. McGee. (SNICKERS) I'11 never .
‘forget one night I swaggered home with six rootbeers under .
| my belt, threw oven the door....and ves I in trouble! .
MOLi What happened, Mr. Wimple? .
WIMP: My belt gave way and the six rootbeers broke all over the .
carpet! (SNICI(ERS) Belisve me, anybodv that s,%ys rootbcef
is a soft drink nover got hit over the head wi’sh half a
bottle of it. Well good luck at the bank Mr‘ McGee. ’~ _
DOOR SLAM: .
ORCH: 'MY SUGAR IS SO REFINED" . .
AEPLAUSE:




~ SECOND sro'r-

For goodness sa.kes, McGee. ...8top pac:mg up _and down!
‘t you been able to get Mr. Ma.cDonald on the

LIGHTS U‘P,LIKE‘. A FIAMINGO! : .
Wtw don't _you go down there and ‘talk to -him in perscn?

»‘DIDVY,OU EVER TAIK TO A BANKER IN PERSON? HE SITS THERE

WITH ONE EYE ON THE GUARD, ONE FINGER ON THE BUZZER, AND
ONE FOOT ON THE TEAR-GAS BU'I‘TON, LOOKIN' AT YOU LIKE YOU
HAD EGG ON YOUR NECKTIE, AND WONDERING IF HE BETTER
FUMIGA’PE THE BANK AFTER YOU LFAVE!

Oh now, 1t isn't as bad as that dearie. They've been

 very patient with your overdrafts, you know.'

Wiﬂ’"SHUUIDN'T 'THEY BE? YOU EVER SEE THE SIGN ON THE
FRONT WINDOW? "ASSETS, 24 MILLION, NINE HUNDRED THOUSAND
SIX HUNDRED AND NINE‘I'EEN DOLI.ARS"" YOU KNOW WHOSE

"NINETEEN DOLIARS 'I'HAT IS? THAT'S MINES! OR WAS, TILL

,‘I'HEY STOLE ! AND BY GEORGE =

DOOR ‘CHIME:

o

‘geaxfie.' 've g f,cbmpnay. COME IN!

MOL:

FIB:

" "(END mmsxon) o
What's tho matter with you,. uuperweasel? You look
perturbed. Get your nose caug_ht 1rra mqg;setrap, pr
e : ‘ =
Hols engry with the Third National Bank,

scem to have mislaid his account. -

It orobsbly just slipped down behind a papezf fc,iip. If you
ever had more tllén'fortj dollars in folding monéy, - : N
: , 7 :
Bucklewart, you'd be even more unbearsble than you

now. The very thought of which gives me the first
mbhtmaz-e I ever had standing up.‘ , ;
D AIN!T THE AMOUNT OF THE DEPOSIT, YOU PULSE JOCKEY!
IT!'S THE PRINCIPLE OF THE THING....I BEEN DOING BUSINESS
WITH THE THIRD NATIONAL FOR TEN YEARS, AND THEY DON'T
EVEN KNOW I'M A CUSTOMER, .

They sent him & letter this morning, a.sk_.ng him to beccme -
a depositor, Doctor. You'll admit that's é pretty
slipshod way of doing business.

YOU SAID IT! AND BEHORE I GET THRU WITH"BM I‘I.L HAVE
THHVl GARNISHEE ARTISTS CRAWI.:DIG TO ME ON J.’HEIR PIN- .
STRIPED KNEES! : *




- MOL: -

= L (REVISED) g
1 ~:Look Muscleproud Dont g0 borrowing trouble,
narticularly at a bank. The interest rate is too h:lgh. .
TI'EY ASKED FOR IT AND BY GEORGE I'M GONNA GIVE IT TO 'EM.
AS I WAS TELLIN' LA TRIVIA, J'UST YESTERDAY...Oh hey. .

La Trivia mentioned you, incidenta.lly, you and Fifi

Trema '
Now McGee. ..

- fij~kII‘\ you don't mind, Wobblejaw, I'd prefer not to discuss

~ Miss Tramayne with you.

. Okay. Discuss her with Molly. I'11 Just listen.

wa is Miss ‘Tremayne, Doctor? Been secing much of her?
Welr 1. ' "
' OF COURSE HE HASN'T! " That's what I was tryin' to tell
him. Ia Tribia says, and I quote, he says ho was gettin'
_ protty weary of & certain chloroform cowboy hangin'
. . around his girlfriend. - -
&G : W,'” :
Q‘Now, McGee, nlea.ae don't sta.rt..

1

;‘Yup That's what he says.  Ho says if you don't quit
nestering Fifl, he's gonna take one of your hyno needles
a.nd tattoo "KII.LTOY WAS HERE" on your forchead.

5 T
low forehead, bub... .

_TEIEPHONE ,
,Mos\t'_lyikely for 3 6u',j'Doctor.M -

Ve to beewrgte, very small on account eof =

' OH HE SATD THAT, 'DID HE? WELL YOU TELL HIM FOR ME THAT....

_ MOL:

DOC:

bOOR SLAM:

FIB:
MOL:
FIB:

MOL:

kMy housekeeper. BShe's worried because her True s’cb:ry .

_ I shoulda bunmed & ride downtown with Do

Leave a nickel on the table when youg k
This was an INCOMING call, McGoe.
Oh. Oh, yes. ‘ .
(RECEIVER UP). HELLO, GAMBLE SPEAKTNG. WHO? on YES, MBS.
BANNON. WHAT? OH NOW.DON'T BE ALARVED AB(I'JT IT. | EARLY

OR IATE, YOU'LL HAVE IT EVENTUALLY. WHAT? OH NONSENSE...
I'VE DELIVERED HUNDREDS OF THEM IN MY TIME, AND I KNOW

WHAT I'M TALKING ABOUT. ALL RIGHT, MRS. BANNON. GOODBYE,
(CLICK) ] .
Who's Mrs. Bannon, Doctor?

Magazine hasn't arrived. Well, see you l‘ater'foiks,.

N

hends on that crook, MacDonald. . .
OH, MCGEE. DON'T TALK LIKE THAT! THERE ISN'T A MORE

UPRIGHT MAN IN TOWN THAT MR. MACDONAID. .
He mey bo upright now, but I'1l flatten m:iquuﬁ 1ike -
puddle of milk! ‘

* What's he ever donc to you?

HE'S LOANED ME MONEY EVERY TIME I ASIQZD FOR IT, k'I'HAT'S

\

- WHAT HE S DONE T0 Mk, HE KNOWS 'I‘HE BESTMMY OkUNDERMlmE

A GUY’S CH{\RAC’I‘ER IS IEND HIM DOUGH IR I HADI\'“}.’ BEEN

MOL:

®

DOOR OFEN:

-V

FOR HIM, I MIGHTA BEEN A WE‘AL‘I‘HY MAN ‘I'ODA . .BUT NO...I
COULD ALWAYS GET MONEY FROM MACDONALD . - - o

Oh dear! Sometimes I wish you wouldn't act so l'mma.n, i

doarie. If Mr. MacDon..
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)  wIL: ~ Heno, Molly. Moy I come in? le = "
i ; 1 : : | MOL: That's what 1 suggested he do - compose himself
MOLs . Oh Mr Wilcox Yes, of course. -~
. . o WILs Yes, I've been out for a long walk - wz- ng a sormet |
- EmBe ‘Hi Junior., . Spa.niel eyes : ' ~
WILs  Sey, whst are you so ved in the £ : » - '
. - i Vi Yo ace for, Pa.l? You been _ . P T whoo

practising holding your breath agein?!t

WIL: My wife. She's out of town visiting her mother = and 15

. & lotter from the bank this morning, Mr. Wilcox

MOLs ,
- decided I'd write her a sonnet every day.\_

till a 1ittle disturbed about it.

e ~ . - ; it?
A LITTIE DISTURBED, SHE SAYS! I'M AS SORE AS A BUSTED » . | FIB: Frankly - no So go ehead,
| .+ NOSE! - . o ¢ . ; |
: WILs Okay. I've still got some work to do on it of coﬁrse =
At a lettor from the bank? . | i i o v
; ‘ i , 8 pretty ro :
LOOK, JUNIOR! I'VE HAD AN ACCOUNT WITH THOSE SWINDLE MOL ¢ Read it, Mr. Wilcox
: | : y Mp. .
MERCHAN’"S FOR TEN YFARS OW THEY TELL THEY o .
: Aoy W e | WEILs Okay. Like I say, the first part of it is pretty -
HAVEN!T GOT ME ON THEIR BOOKS} |
. ; A o b - terrible .- but it's got & terrific finish, kids'
'7 . . Well, you worry too mch ebout materlal things like that, 1. FIB: T . \ '
- Pal. Get some outside interest, Painting - or poetry, . . ThRE‘D - : - ;
like I do. I've been composing myself. . | th, while you visit fer ﬁbm .
“ OQur cottage lonely as a tom'b ,
- v And 1ife stripped bare as wim-.er tree .
: - / ' With only memories to exhume e
s - : o . I, with ear atune for footsteps 1ight

_ Sea.rch your smile, your.laugh, your merzw yes

- . . . . The ;joyof your retum each em;fbynight ‘

g -‘ - . ‘ e Gloeoat '

. . . » _ FIB: - JOHNSON'S GLOCOAT??
. . . . : M | What's that in thore for?

Glocdat is supeTd..




uhe coruscating glitter of a Glocoated linoleum. How
'ﬁcould I describe in mere words, the tactile ecstasy.. _
. 3 ight. ..the aesthetic satisfact.non in the
esistlng protection of Johnson's Glocoat?
11cox up to the guest room, dearie. Tl_na ‘EDGAR
Guest room.
I'm kind of a poet myself, Waxey., I just wrote one that

gocs: . WE'VE HEARD YOUR POME,
WY DONCHA GO HOME?

Okay, I will! TI've got to write another verse about how.
kolimson’s‘ Glocoat 1s 80 easy to apply...just pour & 1ittle
of it out, and give it 20 minutes to dry. No hard'work
or toll, no rubbing or bLi‘f:Lng. . .10 WOXTy, no fuss, no
bother, no nuffing.. HE'Y .THATIS IT!18} I'LL GO HOME:
AND WRITE THAT DOWNY$?

7Sentime cal chaf-acter!' His w1 fo leaves town and he ma.kes
a commerchl out of 1t‘..HE§[ WHAT T]ME IS IT?
 About half past. .

,\ - =

GALEY  VHOSE GIRL? ,
MOL: MeGee! You told Doctor Ganblo that tho Mayo '

(ﬂﬂ) REVISION ) -15-

FB: | HE WON'T KEEP ME VATTTNG, TOOTSIGI! ONE MORE um.E

ANNOYANCE FROM HIM AND I'IL GO THRU THAT BANK I.IKE
 CHRISTMAS THRU THE EGG MONEY!! ‘GE.‘I'YOURHA
GET DO THERE AND-RIP THAT BUNCH OF CREEPS APAR‘I‘ Tm

DOOR CHIME: ‘ - L
MOL: ‘ ~ Ceasc fikr‘.’mg, gumer. A friend approachcs. COMEJJ\T
DOOR OPEN: . .
GALE: Hollo, Molly...MeGoo. . » .
FIB: ’Hiya, La Triv. We're getting ready to go. downtown. -
GALE: - Oh, well I'11 drive you down when you're ready.
MOL: v Oh, sit down, Mr. Mayor. Wc‘ve plenty of time. ,Been
: Christmas shopping, have you° ;
GALE: I think that's what I've been doing, Mrs. McGee - what
’ s crowd! I f‘eel 1ike T!'d been doing high cS.J.veSk into
:  dry bathtub, , .
FIB: Well, I hope you m.cked up something for Flfi Tremayne,
La va. I hear Doc Gemble is gonna give her a diamcnd
’ tarare, and frec medicel examinations for g year, e
MOLis 0h, McGse - Doctor Gamble dian't say that. .
_FIB:j Cer’cainly not, Tell you what he did say though, La. Triv: k

- he said hc was getting pretty sick and tired of you
hanging around his girl so much.-




‘ . ,,  (REVISED) -15-
FBy & m wdww KEEP ME WATTING, TOOTSTE!! ONE MORE LITTIE ‘
ANNOYANGEFROMEUWANDI'ILGOTHRUTHATBANKLIKE
, CE?IS‘IMASTIRU THE EGG MONEY'! 'GET YOUR BAT! WE'IL'
’GO NWTMMD I’IL RIPTHATBUNCH OF CI{EEPS
‘,APART TITL, ~-

béase ;‘:L"ringf,_ gunner. A friend approaches. COME IN!

Hello, Molly....McGee.

‘Oh well I'll drive you down when you're rea.dy.

Oh sit down, Mr. Mayor. We've plenty of tims. Been

~ Christmas shopping, have you?

I think tha.t‘s what I've been doing, Mrs. McGee what

8 crowd' I feel 1ike I'd been do:‘dfg high dives into a

. ary bathtub ‘ ‘

Well, I hope you picked up something for Fifi Tremayna, - -

- - : bracelet and free medical examinations for a year,
WoL: on, McGee - Dootor Ganblé Aldn't sey that. .

‘Hiya, La Triv, Ve're just getting ready to go downtown, <

~

. FIB:

GALE
FIB:

MOL¢
EIB:
GALE

MOL s
GALE

MOL:s
GALE

o

FIB:

MOL:
. GAIE:;

 FIB:

GAIE s

MOL:

Walt a minute Molly, it don't wanta rorget this, He also

 Joking? T said I wanted that ermime stole;' or 1f‘1's
! Christmas present.A Is that wrong° e

v NOW JUST A MINUTE! Who sald a.nyl:hing about stealing"

(REVIBED) -16-

told me, Ia Triv, thst if he ever ran into- “you around her '

house again, he was gonna string a rope thmii your,earg
and haul you up on the city ha.ll flagpole. .
(QUIETLY) I see.. That's very 1nteresting, McGee.

 (EAGERIY) Wnatoha gomna do &bout 1t, Ls Triv? You'rs

not gomna let him get awey with that arve you, ;w'hy .

don't you go dowm to his office and poke him right in =

MOGEE! NOW STOP IT! .
Okay, ' f » ’
I rather imagine we shall know a.f'ter Christmas Just whichk’
one of us Miss Tremayne likes best McGee._ '

Have you got har something nice , Mr, Ma.yor"

Indeed I have, Mrs. McGee. You remember that l\ovely
ermina scarf in the Bon Ton window? That’s for Fifi
Oh, wonderful. .

Yes, the minute I saw 1t I said to myself - "That's for

her! TI'll have that beautiful émine stole’ for Fifi"‘ L
You'll have 1t what? Have it stole"
Oh, Mr. Mayor - you're joking.

WRONG TO STEAL? YOU MEAN TO TELL US YOU'RE RUNITNG THE
CITY HATL WITH ETHICS. LIKE THAT? MIGOSH WE w-'

T can snswer that ons. You didl




MOLs -

(REVISED) =1
FIB: » Certaiﬁly' You’d sald you'd have the ermine stole for
‘ ,your girl friend Who 'd you have steal it -~ some
‘_f,orooked we.rd-heeler that --

IHADNOBOUYSTEALIT' II‘IEVERSAEIHADANYBODY
STEAL I’I‘ FOR ME'
ou don't mean - you stole it‘?ourself"
1~they find out 1it's missing' They!ll drag out
a thrownet that!ll ~~
THROW OUT A DRAGNET !

. YESSIR! They'll toar this town up £t111 they find you

“ and T £ i

PIEASE!! MCGEE!! MOLLY! Just a minute.
Okey. ' .

 Conscience hurbing Mr. Mayor?

Not at all, Now look, I merely sald that when I saw this
_.lovc;ly ermine fur piece at the Bon 'I‘on; I immediately
dosldod thet Miss Tremayne should have it for Christmas.
And & nice thomght 1t 1s, It's only your mefhogis that -
ﬁ‘ YOU PLEASE!..... .Ndw - I took my checkbook - went
down to the Bon Ton - and called a salesgirl,- so I

could have the ermine stole for Fifs's present.

CONTRIBUI‘ENG ‘I‘G TBE DELINQ,UENQY OF A MINOR, AND HAVING

_"SOOO = YOU BRIBED 'I‘HE SALESGIRL TO STEAL IT HOR YOU' i

I-ERSS!EAL--;":"‘_,‘ . . -




(REVISED) -18-

.+ .ER THE SAIE OF THE STE@@....T}E
I WAS,,.IT DIDN'T....(PANTS) (FAUSE)

FIB: - - -

; GAIE:,k ‘ A~I;oi‘fered to drive you and Molly downtown; didn't I?
FIB: Yes; you did. ' "

SALE | I withdrew my offer to you! YOU CAN WAIK!

‘ v Olmy.

«'F,Molly, I'd love to drive you down -- any time you're
‘re‘ady. ' .
Oh thank you; your honor, You mind if I take & friend?

- /Thm}ks. Come on, McGee. <

'ORCH & KING'S MEN: "THE COFFEE SONG'' o

\'NOt\&t all e . : . - q“

&

TRAFFIC. . .FOOTSTEPS ON SIDEWAIK

MOL:
DOOR OPEN:
FIB:

FIB:

_ MOL:

ELSIE:

FIB: .
ELSTE:

_ MOL:

ELSIE:

| FIB:

Hello, Mrs, McGee ..1f you come in for ya poima.nint 11:

Not him, Elsie. .He. washes his “own ha.ir. :
 T'1I bet he cuts ‘1t himself, too.. -

Comé“éim Molly...it's almost time for t o bank to close.
I want to stop in at the Bea.uty Salon and get
MoGee. I left it there agaia. W/ZZ A
You oughtta carry your make up in a stamped a.ddre‘ ed .
envelope. Where is the Beauty Shop?: ‘
Right here. Come on in.

My eosh...hey,. .1look!

At what dearie? ,
Looka the woman sittin! there In the diver's helmet' V
Thtat!s a ha.ip dryer, McGee. : That's what they....OH HELLO

isn't till tomorra. If it's for & ma.nicure, o

ot tha.t

yesterday.

No we just stopped in to pick up my wife'g compa.ct Elsie. -
~ Oh, Here it is, Mrs McGee . ..I thought ma.ybe you was

bringin your husbin in for ms.ybe a sha.mpoo or a henna

rench or something

)

No, Blsie...it just looks that enay becaus the 1ast time

coups. Do men

I went to the barber shop, I had the
really get a.ny work done in here? '




(REVISED) -20-~
A very proniment citizen is havin' his :
hair one :Ln he third. booth m.ght how.

yeally, Elsie? . ,
Yeah. . .he said he'd stop by a.nd pick it up about four

Oh, I'11 say.

hatls that...fire drill?
No, Mrs. Dillenburg is in the steam cabinet and that

e

‘means she's almost done.

What!s the signal when shels completely done, Elsie?
WOMAN‘S SCR....AM

; (CALLS) Be with you in a minute, dear. .
You better go yank her out, Elsie.

- fork in her and see how she!s dolng.

Or at least stick a

‘Oh letjher roast a while, Me. McGee...shels got the éki.n
we love to secorch. ' :

NBt very popular with the operators, Elsie?

Honey, she is the type person which tips a girl e. quarter ﬂ{w'
and then borrows a dollar for ceb fare. She 18 so tight

o y our strongest menicuris‘cs can push her cuticle back.

=
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I dunno why the othors do, but with ) 1 the second—story
workers thoy got in here, I...hey, I wonder where ,pld

mon MacDonald keops himself. '
Maybe I'm just being silly, but could he be at that
'dosk with the 1little sign that says YMp, Ma,cDonald" on it?
THAT!S IT, AND ‘I‘HERE'S THE DIRTY ABSCONDER l{l‘.lVBEI.F AHA

CAUGHT YOU AT IAST, MACDONALD! ' ,
Hello, McGee, Good day, Mrs. McGee....Hs.ve a chaix-. .
CAREFUL, MOLLY...HE'S PROBABLY GOT IT BOOBY TRAPPEDY
Oh' don't be silly, dearle:. Thank you; Mr. MacDbpé,ld
Have a cigar, McGee. _ - :
OH, ~BRIBEHSZ, EH? THOS.L, TAC"’ICS WILL GET YOU NO FLACE, .
'MACDONALD, I'IL ., Oh, Coronas, eh?‘ Thanks., Hav a ’

cigar, Molly?

Certainly not.. -you know I' don'f smoke . ;
Take one...you might want to give to somebody..“

tonight, NOW LOOK, MACDONAID -

Pardon me - (CLICK) MACDONALD SPERKING!...HOW!S THAT?
U.S. SAVINGS BONDS? OH, Aiésommmyi I DON'T KNOW A
BEPTER WAY TO INVEST YOUR MONEY.. CERTAINLY YOU NOT
omsmupmoAvas F'ORTHEFUTURE BUTYOUHELP
" CURB INFLATION, .NOT AT ALL - TE. GIAD TO sm T;I-E'M TO
_ YOU. GOODBYE. "

1

You @et 6 comasiony o IjoOK,‘ 'MAGDONATD, I BEEN DOING
BUSINGSS WITH YOU FOR TEN YEARS. ..DONE ALL WY BANKING
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MAC: _ Oh, that 'S 811 right, McGee. In this business, we tale
: »”tne bitter with the sweet. -

© MOLs ou see McGee', i told you Mr MacDonald would remember
. - thac you had an uccount hsre
MAG:

Certa:.nly I remember 1t, Mrs. McGee. Hardly a day passes
his aecount isn't on my desk for ome reason or
Qusparests T PoStaETed checks. .. checks Without
_signature. . .We know Mr, McGee o customer here!!

 FIB: . OH, YOU DO, EH?? TEEN HOW DO YOU EXPIATN THIS, MacDONATD!
 MAC:  TErplain what? _
_ FIB:  THIS IETTER! "Dear Mr. McGee we'd 1ike to handle your

_banking business. Come down and open an account with us!
WHAT? . - '
RATTIE OF PAPER;

. There i‘c\ 1s, In black and white. ‘ Read it and weep

. ":‘iqe‘;-wa’cér; you cold-blooded old--

I \SES..v. Mp. McGee. Do you o where you are right now?
OerLalnly I know where I are! I'm sitting right here...

in the Third Natioaal Bark! With youl .

k And%%at does it say on ‘the top of this letter of yours?

n says. ..(PAUSE) "Fourth Natioml Bank of Wisti‘ul

But t‘ns is the T‘nrd Nat~- On! (CHUCK[ES) -

" BT AS LONG AS yomm: I{ERE WE'VE Gor AN OV'ERDRAFT on
YOUR Accom OF 'I‘HRE" DouARs AND--
OH, THIS Is RIDICULOUS‘! .

“FOR YU, FOR ME FOREVER\AORE" FADE FOR

.

¥88E

WILs ¢

ORCH:

How do you like your linoleum floors to look° If you

1like them to have a bright gloss, one that;’s easy to
’maintam, you'll want to protect them with JO}R‘ISQN'S .
 SELF-POLISHING GLO—COAT If you're using GLO—COAT for the
first time, you’ll be delighted to see how ea ily and
evenly it spr'eads, how smoothly: it dries without any

streaki.ng Twenty mirmtes after you have applied
JOHNSON'S. GLO-COA'L, _your linoleum and other f‘loors will '
~ be ready to walk on, and shining bea.utifully. You lmow,‘ .
of course, that GLO-COAT is self polishing -- it shines ’
as it dr-ies without any rubbing or buffing. It :eeps the;
colors and pattern of your linoleum bright as new, and
, 1t adds greatly to its 1ife. So there you have three ver’y
good reasons why you'!ll prefer GLO-COAT -—\brighter shine,‘
easier housework, and economy. Try 1t.... find out why
more women use JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING GLO-COAT then any
 other £loor polish..end with fer greater satisfaction.
UP_TO FINISH ) ’
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MOL:

TAG

There!s still one ciger left in the box, MeGee - you

might as well take it, too.

Thanks, Mac. Say incidentally -

. Wait McGee, he’s telephoning.
He:L’Lo;, Fourth National? Cashier, please - Mr. Leslie... '.
HELLO, LESLIE?...MACDONAID OF THE THIRD.,.YES,..ONE OF OUR
DEPOSITORS JUST RECEIVED A LETTER FROM YOU PEOPLE

. SOLICITING HIS BANKING BUSINESS, A MR. MOGEE..VES, WAS

x
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THIS YOUR IDEA?......IT WAS?...OHH, YOU FOOL, YOU!!!

(oLTCX) ,
Goodnight,. MacDonald.
Goodnight, all.

PLAYOFE AND SIGNOFE

-

WIL:

This is Harlow Wilcox speaking for the mekers of
Johnson's Wax Products for home and industry, end
inviting you to be with us again next Tuesdey night.

Goodnight.

THIS I6 NBC, THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY,

(cHIMES)
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