"BIRBER McGEE AND MOLLY"

FOR

JOENSON!S WAX

The makers of Johnaon's Wax for home and indusery present
Fibher McGee and Molly - with Bill Thompaon, Gale Gordon,
Arthur Q. bryan, Bea Eenaderet and me, Harlow Mlcox. " :
The seript is by ‘Don Quinn and Phil Leslie - Mu ic by the :
King'a Men and billy Mill's Or'chestral -
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FIBBER MCGEE AND MOILY
12-1{}346

cm:me COMVERCTAT,

winter's roolly here now...wc m:l.ght as well faco

- Tha.t means plenty of snow and rain, so I hopo yourk

| ihen f']: vs arc well protected....and I do moan with
‘JOIEISON'S SM—POHS}HNG GEO-COAT, Perhaps you hovenit

uséd Glo-Coat latoly...if mot Jou'll bo surprised oll

- ovor- agad.n how quick and eusy it is to woz-protect your
1inoleum with this old favorite. Therel!s no rubbing or

‘ buffing...you simply apply:and let dr}, In 20 minutes
;JOHNS‘C‘H'S GLO-COAT Porms a tough, shining coat of wax -

_ over overy squere inch of your floor. Right awny, your:

'ofl.cw.im 1s bright ond ncvv-loolclng; its colors frosh and

clear. ‘!;}'xd' firom that moment on, your £loor troublos are

muddy footprints and spilled uhincs wipe up easily.
¥es 'GLO—CO:‘T is the easiost way I know to koop your

oor 1oolcing nice. But 1ook. ...for a brighter shine
hat will rcally lo.st Leon | be sure you got JOHISONAS

pfacticaliy over, With rogular élo-Coo.t protection, dirt,

APPLAUSES
FIBg

MOL:e

MOLs

 that's 511} Fifi'a romance has abou’c as much color in
1t as the bottom of & halibut, But 1111 fix tha'c.

YOU WANT TO CALL HIM MR. MCGEE, OF -~

o

(2ND REVISION) ~l-
THERE'S A CHRTAIN TYPE OF MAN WHO JUST Z0VES 4 GOOD .
FIGHT - IF SOMEBODY ELSE DOES IT. THEY ARD u"“UDE\ITS
OF THE "LET'S YOU AND HIM FIGHT" SCHOOL, AND HERE‘S ONE
OF THE TYPE RIGHT NOW, WHO' SHALL, REVAIN 1u‘«m&:mass - UNLESS

--FIBBER MOGEE AND MQLLY. .

(ON PHONE) Hollo, hollo - what sey, Doc? Wénj T ;usgif« ‘
wanted to call you end tell you what La Trivia. say .
about you. He says, end I quote, "IF DOCTOR GAMBLE
DOESNYT STOP ANNOYING MISS FIFI TREW-\YNE WITH HIS . .
ATTENTIONS, I'AM GOING TO TAXE STFPS". Unquote. Nc ", ] .
donft know what he meant, Doc., .but it sou.nd\g pretty o
sinsiter: Okey, bn:v; it¥s all in f‘riendship. (CLICK) V '

Just exactly what are you trying to do, dearie?
Whaddye mean? . :

I mean that for months now, youlve been r;eedli V
doctor about the mayor, end x\i'bblng the mayor about
the doctor. What is the objevt of this campaign?
Just gonna get 8 1ittle acuion into that love a.ffair:,

‘hand we the phone!



, - k . {oND REVISION) -5-
MOL:s ‘You Suill got 1t, and I worn you, McGee,  .one of thase
. days you‘ll be shopping for a Tew n0se.
FIB: . 7 (_____z HELIO, OPZRATOR? GIME THE MAYOR AT THE CITY
‘ . HAIL, HAILO, IA TRIVIA" VHAT'S THE MATTER , YOU GOTTA
,, co_m OH, HIS SECRETARY. LOOK, SIS, GIMVE THE MAYOR
’ AN EMERGENGCY}

; Ahifemergéncy! It's about as urgent as a bartender af a
: ’:I'eviva.Il ‘ , ~ : . .
FIBr (IN PHONE) HELIO, TA TRIV? McGEF SPEAKINY. LOOK,
DUV, AS A FRIEND OF YOURS, I WANNA PUT YOU HEP TO fiwtiii
A L SOMETHING DOC GAMBLE IS WHN' TROUBLE FOR YOU. ;
MOL: - And this comes from an gmthority on trouble-mald.ng,, too.,

&

FIB:

MOL:

MOL:¢

MOL:
FIB:

. MOL:

‘R‘FIB;

‘AND 0AK? -

(REVISED) 6

- VHAT SAY, LA TRIV‘? Now. DON'T GE‘J.‘ ME WRONG, BOY...I'M

IMaA SUCCESS

. 16

JUST TELLING YOU :THIS FOR YOUR OVN Goon.'f
AS A HUSEAND YOU KNOW. ' :
McGee » the Great Iover' Tell him how you caught the
measles on our honeymcon, d.ea.rie. : .

NOW GET THIS, 1A TRIV, DOC'S BEEN TELLIN' ‘ROUND '1‘0}
THAT IF YOU DON'T GET OUT OF FIFI TREMAYNE'S LIFE, HE'S
GONNA HAVE THE GRAND JURY INVESTIGATE YOUR BIACK MAmm‘
ACTIVITIES! OKAY, BOY.,.IT'S ALL IN FRIENDSHIP! (CLICK)'
Friendship! Heavenly days..,what an elastic term! .
McGEE, WHAT'S THIS ABOUT THE MAYOR AND THE BLACK mmcm'? '
HE'S AS HONEST AS ANYBODY IN THE WORLD, AND YOU KNOW IT}
HE'S INVOLVED, ALL RIGHT!. YOU KNOW THAT MARKET AT IATH

\

Yes, but --- -
THAT BETONGS TO LA TRIVIA'S COUSIN, BENNY BLACK. >
TRIVIA LOANED HIM THE DOUGH TO BUY IT. (LAUG-]S) See how
I work, baby? Teke & grain of truth add & hunk oi‘ -
imagination, stir, with & heevy hend, shd PRESTO!!
DYNAMITE! ‘ ; "

I think you'rs stirring up a batch of ‘I'NT tha.t's goin.g to .

blow your ea.rs off, dearie - . . o

- Don’t worry about me, my. pretty! I know wha.t I'm doing. .
T'm gohna get them two airedales actin‘ ﬂiike wolves 1f 1t -

tokes ever'y trick in the bag.’ Otherwise Fiﬁ. isgonna ‘

; spend her old age. settin! by the window wondering if she

used the wrong perfume.

_ Just the same, I---




. " (2ND REVISION) -7-
MOL: ,k : Somebody at the door, McGes. . .and it may bte aither the

F*Doctox' or the Mayor., I'm going upstairs 86 I won't have

to s' e yeu 1vine here 1n a pool of testh. (FADE) Now
be ce.ref‘ul. . : ' A
~ JUST LEAVE IT TO ME, LOVEBOAT! I CAN HANDLE THIS, AHH,
hers o0 b Idd! Id fight Sitting Bull himself
 for her fair hand! Or any other Indien es old as

| Sitting Bull must be by now. By George, I....

B: oo

_ DOOR OPEN:; _CLOSE:

T Hi, Mister. °

1oné, sls, TI'm expecting two guys along any minute with
long sham Imives in their hends, .
Gee, honsst? . .

. Patinmlly honest Sis. Otherwise, they wouldn't be nave
, e?mught £o fall f‘or my shenenigens. Whatcha got. ther,
Sis? 7 .

This,is a dolly, Mister.. His name is Henrietta.. He's

named after uy cousin Wilbur.s
‘ In the first place, Henrietta »

EH? OH, HIYA, LITTIE GIRL! Better not stick around too

FIB;

:.FIB.;

TEEs

 Never mind. Incidentally, sis, your doll seems to be’

(2D REVISION) -8~

I know 1t!

But you says HIS name is Henrietta
Sure., It's a boy doll. :

' But you says you named him atter your cousin Wilbur?
I l:now it, ‘
Then why didn't you name the doll Uilbur"

Wilbur isn't & girl's name.
Oh,
Hmm 2

‘2 Jittle beat up. Why don’t you toss her in the ashcan ‘

and ask Sente Cleus for. a new one?
oh, ol ihen e teaeper, Miss . .
Yeaglcy told us to fix up ALLL oup omtoysg.nd brmg u{hem .
to school and we'd send 'em to the boor 11ttle ch:l,],dmn’
that naybe Santy Cleus wouldn't get around to.
That!s a wonderful ides, sisl‘

Sure it 1s L betcha! Miss Yeagley ss;ys'thafc Somte.
€laus end his reindeers flyso high that scmsfimes he L
can only see the houses with l:he biggesn chimbleys.

I never thought o! that s:.s...‘ ‘It expla.m a lot of

*hings i

Suve, Miss Ysagley says Santa. 01aus d pends a 1ot on

people: who arve down on the gw'm where ‘tHey can’ see . -
the 1ittle houses.



. ms‘k. (Gimme that doll.

A‘“Jell,

' ffI';ll fix it for you. Gotta basement full o! tools and

Geo, thanks, mister....you!re WUNNERFUL, I betchsl
.

TOYS WITH ME. TOnL EIX N URL

i happy. about this, I betcha,

« Is what?
IS GONNA BE AWFUL HAPPY ABCUT IT. -

| NISS YEAGIEYL

’PAD’D\ .

(REVISED)  -9-

Sis,ifour teacher is all right! How those women can glve

you ,:ias such high 1deas on such lo'v salaries 1is a nystery to

time on my heands,

Aww T just like to tinker arcund, sis. Very handy with
tools. TELL ALL YOUl SCHOOLMATES TO LEAVE THEEIR BUSTED

Oh boy.'...thanks, misterl Miss Yeagley is gonne be awful

She is ¢h? ' ! .
,Hmn:'nm? ‘ . : >

I says SHE IS, EH?

{

. Whe? s -

I kngw: it. N'iss Yeagley ’cold us why Santa claqs grew that
‘ bﬁ.g wh.ite baard. It'a i;or padding. -

- Sure., S‘he says he got tired of. taking it on the ‘chi-,n ‘from
" people who wouldn‘t co-operate., THANKS TVIR SO MUCH, MISTER

' FIB:

(2D REVISION) -10-

Cuts ki&! She's always so-- HEY...WHAT HAVE I ’GOT
MYSELF INTO? I DON'T KNOW ANY’I‘HDIG Q‘BOU‘? FIXING TOYS. ‘

WHY DON‘T IKEEPMYBIGMOUTHSHUT'
ORCH: KING'S MaN - "RED RIVER VALIEY"
APPIAUSE




'SECOND SPOT

_11_
MOL: L Piease, McGee, will you get away from that telephone
long enough to-- -

B got I.aTrivia. HIYA IA 'I‘RIV? McGEE AGAIN. EH?

THE GIRL YOU LOVE?

, polsoning his arrowheads.
'OF YOU ‘I'HAT FIFI TREW\YNE KEEPS ON HER PIANO? WELL, FOR

A DERBY oN iT! Yeah. . .MAKES YdU IO0CK LIKE A >TQUT AT A
DOG TRACK! Okay, La Tpiv...it's a1l in friendship.
(CLICK) (IAUGHS HAPPILY) That got him, Molly! He's
 some as & foot full o thumbtacks.

_ McGee, this is horrible. You'1l have those two men

_ shooting ati each other on sight.. .McGEE. + JWHO ARE YOU
CAIIING NOW? L

kpicture on Fifi's pia.no. You know...drew a. nmsta.che and

. - a. derby on it. : -

- nobody'll know’who done' whta.t.~ That's why I--'

WI-IAT'S S0 NONSENSICAL ABOUT ANOTHER GUY WAIKIN! AWAY WITH

'THIS IS SERIOUS. YOU KNOW THAT BIG PHOTO

YOUR PRIVATE INFORVATION, DOC GAMBLE DREW A MUSTACHE AND

. Gonna call Doc Gamble. ..bell him what La Trivia. did bo his

: “I"S WHAT YOU TOLD 'I‘HE MAYOR DOCTOR (‘AMBIE DID TO :

&

FIB:

MOL

CARST:
FIB:

CARST:

. CARST:

MOL:

FIB:

CARST:

COME! TN}
DOOR OPEN:

‘over there. They got pipes in them ,]oint

T hope so. I can needie 'em much better mperson. .

/

WELL HEAVENLY DAYS...IF IT ISN'T MRS, CARSTAIRS'
COME IN, MRS. CARSTATRS.
How do you do, my deer. Good day, Mr. McGee.

Hiya, Carsty. Haven't seen you since the Johnstown Flood..
Where you been? .
In Burope, Mr. McGee, Mr. Carstairs had brusine'ss'j,n
Tondon, and then we went to the South of Fralnco, qahéax;e
I purcha-sed: é. chateau. : :
My  goodness, how wonderful, Millicent' f

<

That it you got on, Carsty? Because if you pa.{ud more

&

thirty francs for it, you got slugged. I saw One Just -
like it in the window of the Bon Ton for $4: 98

I DID NOT SAY CHAPEAU, Mr. McGee. I SAID CHA'IEAU' ’
That's a French castle, McGee. Architecture 'by_, o
Iouis the 1l4th and plumbmg‘by Dracula. . o
oh yegh...I seen some of 'em when T yas in France in _ -
10918. It expla.ins why they drink wins i.nstead of kwa.ter .

rusty when Joan built the Aro. - -
My cha.tea.u is a very modern structure,

has three drawing rooms, twenty-tw  guest, T ems, crystal . . -
chandeliers throughout, end a duxgeon.. I .
A dungeon, eh? '




MOL:
_CARST:
FIB:

MOL:
FIB:

© MOL:

GSPR‘/S:‘I": o

* CARST:

| DOOR SIAM: .
| e

40

(REVISED) 3.

ver and retutmed on’® the _Queen Elizabeth, my dea.r
s

I vent by clipper to Frenge when I was in tho fivet world

- ;‘ywe..r, Carsty. _
“'*~McGee, they didn't have trc.nsatlantic airplenes then.

dn't fly. I was compeny ba.rber on 8 troopsmp. ..

ing you egein, Cersty.

' rahthet* weary of vassport visas, cus’coms .msnections and
keeping track of 39 pieccs of luggage. .
I-EAVENLY DAYS, MILLICENT...DO YOU TRAVEL WITH 39 PIECES OF

 LUGGAGE? - . v ‘
’ No, my dear, just a trunk. But they dropped it on Fhe :

dock, and we could only f£ind 39 pieces of it. WELL, DO
COME OVER FOR DINNER SOME EVENING. MAKE IT THURSLAY. .
Emm‘ THIRTYISH, BIACK TIE.

.. B s Eight whatty-ish‘? ) .
 MOL: " Eight thirty-ish, doarie: That's British for about nine

.

‘ 'clock And 'black t;Le meens you have to wear your Tuxedo

',which mea.ns we can”c ec.
. daes it.? I look venry‘ good in a Tuxedo. Many: a time

' I boen mis ¢ "ken for 8 miter or & sa.xanhone bla,yer.

Jf"la.vgls’ look lilee they'd ‘been worn by a clay pigeon ata i

skeet k hoot

Thenk you, Mr. McGes, It s good to be home. One gets .

FIB:

fancy. I always feel like-- HEY, I GO‘I“.'M CALL-DOC....

I don't wanna g0 over there for d:gmxer a.nyway ' Too

I'M IETI‘IN' 'I‘HIS FEUD GET COOL! Ha.nd ua 'bhe phone .

MOL: No. I'll have nothing to do with it. ; ;

FIB: Okay, but when Fifi Tremayne gives you a. slice oi‘ -
wedding cake, remember who cooked it up. .I'm. the guy
that-- -

SOUND: DOOR OPEN: : : .

WIL: Hello, folks, am I intruding? -

MOL: Not at all, Mr. Wilcox, not at all! In fact, a friend
may come in very useful in a short time,.especially if
he knovs his first aid.: . ,

FIB: Hiya, Junior...have a chair. A ringside\seat. ‘3

WIL: _ For what, pal? . ,

FIB: I'm promotin' & grudge Iight between Slugger Cva.mﬁ the .
Chloroform Kid, and One Round Ls. Trivia, v_t,he, Fiend of the

o People. - < :

MOL: Read that again. o

FIB: ' Eh? Oh; the FRIEND of the People.

_.‘MOL: Yes. . .
.~ WIL: What's this all about? Is Doc sor-e at Mayo: ;
o b

If he isn‘t 11: ain't my fa.ult Jun:!.
lem from all directions. .
he vhi'stle"sat grade-crossings. ,.\
I still don't know what's going or

o Sﬁeamed:up_




o (PEVISED) =15=

1 or... omble and the '\-syor are both sox=-over=

gér‘é‘ers in love with Fifi Tremayne, See? BUT WHAT ARE

~ THEY DOING ABOUT IT? NOTHING! SO I‘l“I GONNA GET *EM MAD

‘AT H OTHER, SO THEY!LL ST4RT S\'INGINI ~ JUNIOH...ONE OF

FIFI JUST TO SPITE THE OTHER ONE,

grand foundation for matrimony, 1 must say.

They'll hate each other before they get out of the church. .

On no they won't, My psychology 1ls very sound, She

' marr.’!.es one man, and the other man wi_ll be best man, and

~ the bkke‘kst, man will always v;ronder if the groom wasnit the

. fbes't{,xﬁakn,' and the best man will always know he should of
~‘be'en\ ‘the groom, It creates ‘uncertainty, which causes
‘?dO’l’lb‘t‘, which means nobody know's the'énswer, and 1f
everybody knew all the answers, who's ever get married?

T th;l.nk youlre tallfi.ng thru your fedora, Pal. Personslly

. .;i{;think certeinty is a valuable asset in mgrriage. .
" MOL: Do you, Mr, Wilcox?

WIL: Sure.”my wife knows the*e"s only one thing in the world as
“1mp rtant to me as‘..h.an‘p&um

i

longer, !"olly. Then toé, I can get
: hundred s+ores 1n this town, but my

' I naxrer now which one,

. ‘ ' (R’svxsm) -16-
WIL: My wife tekes an hour and a hulf to take &

dries in D minutes or less. If my wife spills a drop of

coffee on her gown, she is hovrified...but s Iot; ka.nc’l-.s-tﬁns

can be wiped up from & Glocoatsd floor with the greatest

. or cage.
NOL: Even so, I don't qui ;e see howe= _ ‘ .
/ WIL: _ Johnson's Glocoat rcquii-es no rubbing or ,b\iffiﬁg..,gn% my

wilfe spends hours and hours with the masscuse and the

’ ‘ . mani cur ist. -
FI3: Yoshbut-what that-got=to -do-wi th- .

WILs : FW{TJERA».ORE.NGLOCOAT CAN R“STOKE LIFE AND SPARKLING BEAUTY
V . TO A WOR. AND SHAEBY OLD LINOLEUN...CAN MY \’\.IR@ DO THAT? '

~ @ ‘ _YES, EUT HOW? WITH GLOCOAT! YOU SEH? IT!S L:DISP?NSABL;

T0 HIR, AND WHAT'S IFDISPENSABLE TO HER IS INDIBP '\TSABLe. ‘

TO VE. THATYS WHY WE?RE» HAPPY, SON...COMMON mmms;st s0
DON:T GO MONKEYING INTO LOVE AFFAIRS UNTIL YOU TALK T0 ME -
OR NACINE. ‘ '

SOUND:  DOOR SLAM:

MOL: _ Wellli Now I AM confused. What was he ai
o S . 2 = ; - 'z‘
FIBs I dunnoy But I ain!'t the type guy that

 anyway. I'm the type gy that dishes’i

comin! over here in & 1ittle ﬁhil_e*. Ilm gonna get La Tri‘viak 'k

over here, toos At the same time,

 MOL: OH NO, DZARIE!Y ., 1Ol,., NOT ALL OVER WY CARPETII MY
GOODNESS, THEY'LL -- '
\ DOOR. CHINE:




FIB:

MOL:

MOL:

HOTDOG That must be Doc! Stick around, kiddo while
I tuznléyé"»s young dream into a nightmere! COME IN!
DOOR OPENS: ' ‘ ‘

My gobdness you don't. have much fun in your 1life,
- ‘do you, Mr Wimple? I hope you had a happy childhood,

. - ' ‘ (2ND>RLVISION) -17-

N

h, 1t's just Mr. Wimpls. Come in, Mr. Wimple.
Hiya, Wimp. :

 Hello, folks.

You got any duelling pistols, Wimp? P

- Duelling‘pistOIS? Heavenly days!!
"‘No, I haven't, Mr. McGee. I've got a little glass pistol

full of jelly beans, though. It went off this morning,
and I almost got killed!

‘;With & pistol full of candy?

'i(es, T was hiding on top of the bookcase with it, and
- Sweetyface» + that's my big old wife --

_ We've heard you mention her.

A v ;
‘ ,sWee'tyfe.ce was looking for me, and my hand slipped, and

1ttle pistol went off the bookcase and hit her on

. the beo! ouhoem in trouble' :

.

'@

MOL:
WIME

o

~of 'cm break their necks to grow up s0- they ca.n wish hey

. were kids’ egain.

_ Like a tricycle - only with Just two wheels. Ohh T wa.s

I really was, Mrs. McGee! I used to throw stnowﬁdlla“” ﬁi:i:h‘

it clear through our front window!

Oh, I suppose my childhood was nice, Mrs.
I was too young to really appreéiate e -I',WES\ thﬂ:j
youngest child in our family, in fact. . .
That hoppens to some kid in overy femily, Wimo

Yes, I often wish I were 5 years old again.
Why 5 years old, Mr. Wimple? , -
Well - - I wouldn't be married - for one thing ...In ~£‘a'ct,;

a8t that age, I wouldn't be married for gg_llgh_i_rg_. T did ’
have a lot of nice toys as a child, though. I had
tiddledy-winks and a yo-yo e.nd a bikelike, end -
A bikelike? Whet's & bikelike? : N

i

2 toughle in those da.ys'

Were you really?

coel in them, and big rocks.
Not ycu, Mr. Wimple! ]

Yes! But one year some boys mode a big snowball e.nd threw

And ttmt broke me of
that, . all right! -
Flung :l.t through your window? Migosh, what was bin that

. snowbo.ll Wimp?




= + - o b ¥ B
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WIMP: ..My goodness, was I ever cold“  (SNICKERS) My . . - : . ..
: “"family a.lwa,ys rcferred to that dey as "the time Wallace : ; : | M: ‘ Well, thie thing o comin' to & head Molly(lAUGHS)
- k ‘ - i : ‘ In just a few minutes you'll Se3 two respectable citizens
_ w— mixin' 1t up like a couple o' kids from the carba.rn ga.ng'
: OEFH’, ; - ’ “MOL: on, Mecee why 9id von heve o start il o f‘urore?‘:;,“
< ml?ﬁ' - Is that what you call friendship? Getting two men .
. / a.ngr'y with each othe*-? My goodness - -
: DOOR CHIME: ’ . e
. FIB:  Oh-oh! It's them. Retire to a net}tral corner, snooky,
‘ the gong is about to ring. COME IN! .
_ MOL: Hello, Doctor Gamble. ‘ -
.|® B Hiye, Doc...old pal. I was just hoping-- °
: DOC: WHERE TS HE? '
’ ' v MOL: Where's who, Doctor? -
- j’ DAC: - The gentlemen who has been making all ., those',ﬁnderhan"ded ’  .
= ‘ o § e v remarks sbout me! The foliow who put & fustache and a :
- : . ' . ' . . derby hat on my photograph! - . : . :
: . k . . ‘ . . - : . FIB: He.!,ll be here in & minute, Doc. If you mean Ia 'ylirvvm, :
. - ‘ - o ' . ‘ . - - - the guy that says you smell like a i;‘riacﬁurenard‘aﬁd -

- haven't ‘the socia'l grace of & “‘;vqtmdeg moose

. - . - ‘ MOL: That!s probably him now, boys...COME IN'

. . & 'OPEN). CLOSE:




(REVISED) -21-

, La. ‘I‘r:.via. Where's who?
The chap who ha.s been tvarmg my personal reputation to

~ shreds, tho one who's looking for trouble, and is going

:Talce it casy. fellas..;relax.  We'lre gll-good friends - 2
You wouldnt wenta shake hands and forget ’
. tho thle thing, would you? Of course you wouldnlt!
 You mey tell His Honor -that I dont cars to shake ha.nds.

here, rememver,

I just washed mine, ,
He says hc dont warma shoks hznds with you, 1s Triv. '

Good?! I dont care to sheke Lends with him either. I e .
. wearing some rathor valuable gold cuff links, .
. FIB. . Ho - says he dont wanna shake hands with you either Doc. :
o D . He's afrald youlll cop his jewelry. . -
M on now boys...1lock, 1f 3 youl1l only.. |
'FI.B:! - '_ IL's no JLSG, MollghMThoy lmow Mbout%oach other. I'm .
- afraid the only answer 1s to hovo 1t out..man to‘man. EhM
i fe

*,llk"ta.ke you. on e Triv,

Anythlng goos.. '
That sutts me, McGeo. .

Tell the. Doctor to give you thc

address o - his mxt of ldn 80 you‘ll know where to ship ’
the body, f : L

FIBs
GALE:

MOL

PIB:
DOC:

MOL:

OH, THIS IS RIDICULOUS...BESIDES, WE ONLY HAVE ONE

. GREAT. . .GREAT!!

‘(2ND REVIS ION)' oo

45

HEAVENLY mys...'cmmmvnaw THIS CAN‘T GO on' WE MUST
JUST-- . . :
Molly. . .pleése. .. These guys are of age;.#%théﬁyfrlﬁmvyv what
they're doing. YOU HEAR WEAT IA TRIVIA SAVS, DOC?

I did. And, as the party of stronger physique end =

greater intelligence, I shall Jet my opponent chooee‘
‘the weapons. . ' - -
How!s ot ToTeivs Winddve woos £ight with? ,
As befitting the primitive nature of adversary, T would

suggest hatchets.. .at two paces.

HATCHET. , . \ L
How about carving knives? We got a lot of ;knive‘)s,“ a,nd--
I don't want to wasté time
sterilizing them. And I never use unsterilized i

I object to carving knives.

instruments. -

5

OH, FOR GOODNESS SAKES...THIS IS T0O, TOO SII.LY. ‘IF'YOU,

'MUST HAVE A FIGHT, AND I DQUB’I‘ THE NECESSI’I'Y WHY DON W

YOU JUST ROLL UP YOUR SLEEVES GO DOWN IN THE BASEMENT
AND ACT YOUR AGES. . «WHICH WOULD BE ABOUT TWELVE ’IEARS.
'Molly is right McGee...we are grown on. a.nd we' should ‘
settle this matter like men. Ten rou
I'll bo timekeeper
ROLL BACK THE RUG, AND LOCK THE DOO

s to a decj;ion; ;
NOW LET'S

2



GATE:

FIB:

' DOCs.

I bbject also. Wo cannot stage a."pra.wl 1ike this in

'oiﬁy., Wo both have our positions to considor. The
Mayor of the city end its lesding physician,

. Thonk ﬁrou, your honor.

Not at 911, Dogtor,
(ALARMED) HEY NOW, WAIT A Mmum....nowr GO GETTINt

. POLITE TO EACH OTHER.,..AFTER ALL THE TROUBLE I'VE...
' I mean....I00K... HOW ABOUT DUGAN'S TAKE? ON THE

DOOK? NOBODY!LI, BE THERE THIS TIME OF ¥BAR, THE

~ LOSERIGETS A GOOD DUCKING.,

why don't you all go out thore and jdmp 1n, and stop
:bh.ts nonsense? Y

Dugcm's Toke 1s all right with me,

_ And me. A

OKAY, I'LL DRIVE xdﬁ‘Bom OUT THERE! COMIN' MOILY"I!
 YOU'HE ALL AOTING LI SCHOOL CIZDREN! § FERORM

(2D FEVISION) -23-

FOOTSTERS ON_ HOIII.OW WOOD

ol

FIB;

GAIE:
DOC:

GALE ¢

DOC:

GAIE

DOG:s
GALE 3

1B

‘Anytime you. sa.y. .. .But just a word, I.aTrivia..

>nmsto,che on my nhotograph at Fifi's house°

 you evor tell him I smell 1iko & fracture ward?

'sleeves - and 1ea.d with your left!

. IEGGOMYARM'

(FADING) You guys g0 on out on the doclk

you as soon as I wind up my stopwatch.
swingin! t111 I --
Fine. Come on ou’t; and get it Gamblel

Don"t you
honestly think it was & little ehildish of you to dra.w a

Gortainly I -- WHAT? ME dvew a -- Why, McGeo toid'im
YOU drew a mustache cn MY photograph! -
OH, HE DID, DID HE?....HMM! [nothor question - did

A fracture we-- lUhy, 'of coursc notli..s I 'no

noticed it, as a mottor of fac'b.

Hmmm - you know what I think, Your Honor°
MM-EVMM! T THINK THE SAME THING, I_)OCTOR' '
OH MCGEE' . 3

my boy? .
(FADING m) Sure, fellas....l\row 'here's thy

A1l you- gotta. do 15 peel off yoar ooat

that ends the round and - HE!', WI-IA'ITAYA DOIN'?

GRAB HIS IEGS, noeromz
I'VE GOT HJM.'! (scmma NOISES)
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~

m,z.oox OUT! CUT IT OUT! WHAT!S THE-- FUT MS DOWN}!.
 SOANDATMONGER! ;

| IRY 70 STIR UF TROUBLE, VAL YOU, TOOSTLIP!

HBY, WATE! NO! DON'T! HELPIJ

. GOME ON, DOC.... ONE!

o

TRRER!)

OH, THIS IS RiE-—-

GATE:

| EEDICULOUSII

. "qp 50 TO BED"

5

e

- - _(ORCH:‘ ' SNEILWSIC...FA )

(RevIsm)  -26-

Have you ever had t.his experience? You a.re visiting
someone s home for the first time and as you en‘aer the .
1iving room, the Fivst thing that catches your eye 18 the /
beautifully polished floor. It has a smooth, mellow |
lustre and the grain of the wood 18 =0 féiear am ldveiy. ‘

Ask your hostoee and ten to one she'1l tell you tha.t for

years her floor has been waxed regularly - wit.h genuine
JOHNSON'S WAX. She ma.y have used JOHNSON'S PAS‘JEWAX{O:*
JOHNSON'S LIQUID WAX, but the point is, regular wa.xing

has mede that floor...and all her floors.. .yincre‘as_iiﬂgﬁ .

beautiful through the years. You ses, when you apply
JOHNSON'S WAX to your floors, furniture and woodwork
you give them a shining coat of protection, \I‘he wa.x
takes the hard wear and the finish undemea.th is guarded.

You also save yourself many, many hours of housework
because dust and dirt don't stick to a satin—smooth .
JOHNSON WAXed surface. Just an occasionsi 1ight dust.ing . '
keeps Yyour waxed home always clean a.nd shining bright. ‘
Try it. JOHNSON'S WAX...PAS?E LIQUI’D or CREAM . ‘
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are ,visi'ting‘ .

3 ydu enter the
s your eye 1s th
noof.h, melloﬁ
ﬁear,and 1oveiy
:be'll you tha
/ - with genuine
N'S PASTE WAX or
rogular waxing
- .inqreéq’ingiy,"

on. b wex
meath 1s guarded.
of housework,
!g.td[ﬁ\-nsmoth k

121 1ight dusting

hining bright.

 EIB: Well...economy, to be honest.

 ANNCR: \THIS IS NBG - THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY.

{
TAG

MOL:; _ And it's & miracle that you didn't catch pneumonia,
dearic. Feel all right now? Have another cup of tea?

FIB: No. No, thanks. I'm okay. Who'd of thought them guys
would get together on this thing? I consider that
bretty underhanded! . i ' .

MOL; . Look who's talking! AND NOW TELL MOTHER...WHAT WAS YOUR
REAL IDEA BEHIND THIS PLOT? ‘

ECONOMY?, . .IN WHAT WAY.?

FIB Christmas cards. If I coulda got one of 'em married
N to" Fifi by Christmas...it would save sending one card. ,

MOL: Oh dear... - :

FIB: @66d night.

MOL: ~ Good nicht, allf »

BPLAYOFE, SIGNOFE:

WIL: - This is Harlow Wilcox speaking for the makers of
oo W Proanets on homs oo industry, a'nd:
i ool ‘again next Tuesday night.

¢ Geodnight. e :

' ' (CHIMES))

.

(REVISED) Lor.

DON CUINN _




