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ell, here :Lt 1s, just a week to Christmas. You never

. san 50 much hustle and bustle e “there is in my house. . ._
T guess it's the same wit.h you, too. What ffith -
- last: minute shopp.:)g and tree tr-imm:l.ﬁg there's ceriain iy

one. But in spite of how busy you ere, you
still want your home to lock its best for the holidays.
. And thet's\ where JOHNSON'S WAX comes into .the plcture.
 You see, if your floors, furniture and woodwork are
protected with' genuine JOHNSON'S WAX, that special
holiday cleanjng can be done in short order. A guick
dusting, a touch-up with JOHNSON'S WAX where needed - -
* and your rooms are glowing with rich, mellow beauty.. .
‘all set for the visits of your family and f‘riend‘sb. And
_ there are éo many tﬁings you can protect with wax.
Floors, wobdwork, all kinds of f’urniture, and & hundred
‘ot.her thtngs, in every room of your home. Get some ‘
J JOHNSON'S WAX, won't You - Paste, Liquid or Cream. ’
- JOHI\TSON'S WAX has helped brighten homes at the Christmes (

.

v"k.season since your grandmother’s day.

MCGEE &: MOLIY 12-17-46

WIICOX-

MOLs

FIB :

MOL:

MOL:

'l"ligosh, no...I've just ba.rel -

YUP!....THAT'S ENOUGH!.....SHUT I OFF!L.

MARK: ’I‘»‘\LAIN SAID THAT EVERYBODY TAIKED' FBO'UT T!IE ‘NEAEER
BUT NOBODY DID ANYTHING ABGUT IT. MARK D]DN'T LIVE 10

ENOUGH. NOWADAYS WE'CAN, GET A SHOWER BY TURNING AHME‘ .

GADGET IN THE BATHTYB. WE CAN GET A BREEZE WITH A FAN,
AND SUNSHINE WITH A LAMP, = FOR INSTANCE...LOOK AT -~
’ --FIBBER McGEE AND MOLIY!

McGEE, FOR GOODNESS SAKES,..GO PUT A SHIRT ON! AND SOME
PANTS!! YOU'VE BEEN STPTING UNDER THAT SUN LAVP FOR BAVS

IN YOUR SWIMMAING SHORTS AND SLIPPERS.;..MIAT IF SONIFBODY

SHOULD COME IN?
Let 'em. This is my living room,..and I'm lj.vi.ng Hey
rub e little more sunten oid qn my: shoulders, willya?

Sunten oil! The trash box is overflowing with ‘empty unten

oil bottles. . . How did you heppen to sta.rt th’ s

business, anyhow?

Well, I went down to Kren‘er's drug store to buy some

scotch tape, but they didn't have any scodchtepe, s‘o
bought me a sun lamp, ‘ o -
v HW! Very logicael. But “\lbok....hévén"tVydl‘ :
enough “ov today'> - -
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(ond RETSION). 5-

! It's a good th:Lng you set the alam clock, dearie. B

sort of silly fo;\a man to get a sunstrolce in his own

living room, but you're begzing for it!

I '15?'1°W what I'm do:Lng.- Tootsie. I'm following the

direct-ons to the letter. Twenty minutes at e time, fromt

- ft say 12 times a day, though
That waa my own ides. AND LOCK AT THIS TAN, WILLYA?

PRETTY SNAZZY, FH? I'm beg:pnning to look like a Spaniard.

Are Spaniards pink?

\WADDYE MEAN, PINK? LOOK AT THESE ARMS .THESE SHOULDERS
...THESE CHEST! THAT'S TAN!

Well., .b.vit may be...in time...but at the present stage sou

. merely look like you'd been in more hot water than usual.,

YOU WATT - I'11 get o sunburn on me that'll meke the

- {
. Goyenor o_ﬁ\‘{l% weke up scresming. Another week under
this sunlemp and I could go to the South Pole with Admiral

yrd's aunt., . . C

Wlth who? Admiral Byrd's aunt isn't going to the South
‘ 'P.Ole. " - , ;

-

'Whv, she cex-tainly is! T wes just readj_ng ebout it right
' "here. Look = it ~58y8, 'BYRD'S AUNT AR'I'IC EXPEDITION READY'

- MOL¢

FIB:

. . : (2n:1 REVISION) 6
No; no, no, McGee! That'!s Admiral k\’yrd's Antar‘bic
Expedition. 'me Antartic IS the South Po G
It is? No kidding? “How do you know all this stui‘f" I
vesd the same things you do, and you always kget ore oubt
of it. . ' - -

read the ptmctuation, too. Like commas, a;ndfperiods‘f
and things. ‘
a1 don't&\ It messes up the resding matter. ; :
If you don't read the periods, how do you lmow m%ym -

come to the end of a sentence?




, (REVISED) -7-
They turn me loose with ten bucks and 2 new suit.
(IAU@%S) ,;GE'I‘ IT, UJVER? END OF A SENTENCE?" NEW SUIT,... \ i

'I‘EN BUCKS? THAT'S WHAT THEY ALWAYS“' 1
MOL:¢ TAIN‘T FUMI!, McGEE!
FiB: ~ ,Ta.in!:l:? That's :E‘urm,y.

MoGHE. , .TT'S COMPANY!! ° PUT ON YOUR PANTS!
OKAY. . HAND ME MY T-SHTRT, . .THANKS. ..HEY..
| BELT BUCKZE? I'VE LOST WY EELT BUCKLE!
 YOU'VE GOT YOUR PANTS ON BACKWAFDS. -
Bi? OH!...OKAY...I GOT IT.,.IET 'EM IN!!
oo - . .

. JWHERE'S MY

i
e
—

; wéll, -for goddness‘ sakes., . .itis Mr. Wimple.
er. Wimplle.

Hello,

Hiya., w:!mp, old man.

'Hello; o,

. Not5 ce anything different a’oout himself here, Mr. Wimple" :
Take e.’good Tooks, Wimp. - : _ o i

-

Isn"b that wonderful ! ‘I wish T
. around the house. But - ;

MOL::

WIMP

. FIB:

NOT THE HOUSE 'SLIPPERS, WIMP.

_ NO NO NO!!t- ;
; SEE'HOW BROWN I'M

TAKE A GANDER AT THESE SHOUIDERS,
GETTING? .
Itl!s a very light shade at tha moment of course.

Sort

~ of an oyster-blush pink.

Tragine that...a suntan in December! Now, you be careful

Mr. Mche. o .you can get an awful shock that way
A shoc lc? With a sun lamp?

Yos...walt tj 11 you see your electric 11ght blll
You look pretty pink and healthy yourself, Mp. Wlmﬁle.
Been out for a walk? - _ : .
Yes .. With my bird book.
WisEI YOUR WHAT?
My bird book.
Ornithologist'!s Review. Otnerwise you' tol héve seen vnere .

a0 wes elected Corre«.ponding Secretary of the Wisti‘ul Viste.

in the woods, Mrs. McGee.

Mane you ‘don't read the North Amemcan

Br'd Wetchers and Migration Recorders. Una.nimously, too' - .
And what do Bird

. -

Isnlt that wonderful, Me. W:mels.
Wax.clﬂers do?
We wa.tch birds.

T used to be a bird watcher in Vaudevule, v'imp. I've :

: dear-ie.
You know, Just ths morn:mg I thought I S”W a pur-ple
crested, swsllow—te.lled Australmn Gracld.e.

They pretty ra.rga, Winp?



o . (EID REVISION) -9- }
- WIMP: 'i‘ﬁARE!!!...my gracious...they a.ren't even in the bird book : ; @
‘ - T ne.med 'chis one myself Then, coming home, I saw a i ‘ M0L=, -
' 1ittle boy robin -- ' f I FIB:.
MOL: ITTIE BOY ROBIN! ‘
WIMP: Yos, & little boy robin & blue jay's nest Bixt bird MOL:
‘ ! FIB:
~- thru my telescope, and I saw a full grown tom turkey, no J MOL:
fbigger than & sparrow. - ! 9 ;
e GOSH...A FREAK, EH? FIB:
No I was looking thru the wrong end of the telescope.
~ Well, I hope you get & beautiful sun ten, Mr. McGee. !

:  Goodbye . : ’ SOUND:

. FIB:

’ - e BEST MAN" " ' SOUND:
:  (APPIAUSE) . . MOL:
Qr\‘\ W 2 .

: \ e FIB:
. MOL:
: . ' FIB:

SECON @ SPO

You mean 0T, . . |

McGee, are you under that sun’lamp aga:.n? . -

Aﬁether
couple da.ys oi‘ th:.s, and I'11 be brower'n & Hottep.%)ot

Yup. Gettin' ) bea.utiml ten, too,..I think.

Tot, my. clavicle. I’ll be brovner'n a GROWN UP Hottentoot. o
Well, don't overdo it. The human ep:.dermis was not '
designed for charcoal broilmg

I'm the type guy that

A sumer in the hot sun

I ain't the type guy that burns.

turns a beautiful deep brown.

for me, and..,.
ALARM CIOCK:

'THAT'S IT.-..SHUT OFF THE SUN LAMP!‘!! TIME!S UP!!

‘ 'gonna. get it 11... \
OR CHIME: '

There you are. Hefe.. .take this Lowel and @pe off, some

of that suntan lotion, You're as oily &s & butler :Ln the

movies. . , ;
Got te. use a lot of it to keep out the m’cre—vmled ra.ys. .
I thlnk you mean ULTRA. - ‘
Well, frankly, I think it’s prett.\, ultra. zrwself but I

W:.th a sunten llke I'm

was jusét trying to be modest.

_ Put your trousers on. a.ge.ln, deavie. Hizrry




FIE: T ‘gqp;;:,ém,jpﬁém me my‘T‘-shirt...thamcs. .(PAUSE) Okay.
. won: cowram . i ‘
 mmoem, . -
mor ‘OH HELLO THERE VRS CARSTAIRS...DO COME TN}

CARST: How do you do, my dear. . .good day Mr McGee.

FIB: Hiysﬂgx Carsty. Fling the minks off and toss the frame on
. ~ an orange \fcrate.’ It may not be a place, but it's hame.
- MOL: *Read that again dearde.
. e . EH? OH, IT MAY NOT BE A PAIACE, but ifls e
MOL. . "k'I‘hat's better, Wont you sit down, Millicent, and have &

. slug of tea? i .
fbARS,T: _ Thenk you no, my dear. I'm just taking & moment from my

Christias shopping. And I DONT know what to give MR.

Car’staj.rs. He HAS simply everything.

"ﬁow about some gold-nlated golf clubs, Carsty? That!d be

; i pretty ' fancy. .
i/\' CARST: - Qh he a]ready has sterling silver golf clubs, Mr McGee.
e m afrald he'd consider gold ones a bit flas hy.
-~ MOL: ' . hdconsr vative type. :
CARST: & = Oh very, my c_j.ear. He does apsolutely NOTHING tha.t people

.c‘oLid criticise. Ho even wires Mr. Petrillo before he

1 ua.kes the band off a c:.gar.
- Got evembcdy : lsev taken care of‘ Millif'ent? lA diamond

tarara for"-che cook and a town car for tne handymsn"

Uchke, ,the Third, you know. .

"Ye o aIthough nﬁr.nephew is another difficult one. -Huberst. 4

~

FIB:

CARST:

CARST:

_very meager gllowance now - ten thousand &

(2ND REVISION)  -12-
MY GOSH...HUBERT UPDIKE? IS HE YOUR mmw I"ve. ‘heard & .
Iot about him.f Frid&y nights. Friend of Al. Young S.

Yes. A very well-to-do young men. Of course he's on a

comes into the estate. -
Well, a boy can live on that 1f he doesn't ea’c( desserts.
For a kid 1ike that you gotta ot something pretty - ;
unusual, Carsty. Iike a night club with fresh air :Ln 1t.

_ Or maybe an antique fountain pen that *you can fill with

ink, every coupla weeks. .

That 1s so true, Mr. McGeo. Last year we offered to buy
Hubert theiHialo-h Raco Tvack bu Hubent ic allessic
horses . \ . -
Really, Millicent? Does he smeeze when he passes them?
No, he cries when the other horses pass them. Well thank
you so much for being so helpful. Good day.

Hey, them Carstairs must have all the dough in the world
you know 1t?

-

‘.
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. Tighter - ® FIB:
WIL:
MOL:
WIL:
= : 1
. Hello, folks...how're things? - i?‘IB:
5 : ; i
Hello, Mr Wilcox. » MOL:
Hyish, Junior...how's the weather out? ! .
Coldor than the nose of & snowplow, Pal., This is the kind
of a day I'd like to be on a nice wa.m desert island, with
ien aloums of swing music, a phongraph, and no needles, ‘ -
Y .ﬁ- \
No needles" , . WIL:
. No I dont 1ike swing music. I'M a symphony men, myself. | FIB:
‘f\\,’ ‘ = ,1»71*11;9 Mozart. . .Grieg, Chopin and Prokoficff. . W
k FIB:  :M¢ too, Junior. .I also like Guylem. ( . oL
. WILz WIL:
- FIB:
o /
MO'.E; . FIB:
: . WILe

j\f‘ ‘

. ;\,ro ; _notice i’c Mr Wilcox°
. Notice wha----OH.!l HE GOT A HAIRCUT"

WILs

MOL:

(REVISED} =14~
NO NO NO...IDOK AT MY AHMS _AND SHOUIDERS JUNIOR.
What about lem? Just because you haven't the musculgr
Geveloment of somé Gf ‘the other fellows, so wha.t? .
Gee whiz, lots of boys don‘t-- - ’
HE MEANS HIS bUI‘IBURN MR MILOX;..CAN‘T YOU SEE; T?
YOU MEA.I\I THOSE 'PINK SPIO"‘CHES ON HIS SKIN? IS-—%T—WT’
THAT IS7-T thoughmhe»md,,m_mw&msﬁ ust be
WHADDYE MEAN, PINK SPOTCHES....THAT'S TANI o
He's using a sun lamp to get a little color, Mr Wilcox. :

Yeah. T met a guy on the street nhe other da.y and. he sa.ys
H:Lya, McGee, he says, how much -are they? And T se.ys how
much are what" And he says \arent you raising mushrooms?
And that dad it! I had to get some color. \
I lmow another good way. To get four color bac
On your face? ‘ :
No, on yoﬁr linoleum,
But we weren't talki-- - . »
Johmson's Self Polishing Glocost. It's amazing how it
restores the 1ife and Iuster to old and dingy ;moieum{ .
Q,u:Lt. changing the subject. I was -- -

‘,I’M NOT CHANGING “THE SUBJECT. I‘VE BEEIN‘ TAI.KING ABOUT

- JOHNSON® s GI.OCOAT FOR YEARS' ABOUT HOW IT‘S‘ SO :EASY TO ‘

APPLY. .. HOW YOU JUST POUR A LITTLE OUT: SPRI‘AD I
AROUND AND ‘

But about his sun tan, Mr'/ W:Llcox- '
Sun tan? Funny you should mention sun ta.n, Molly.

 FUNNY? MIGOSH, I BEEN YAPPIN’ My HEAD OFF EVER SINCE YOU-- .




<
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N

- WILe S was Just tallcirg to a lady customer of
_ nmine about getting sun uamed this morning.
- MOL: re you, Mr. Wilcox! : '

Yes 1 sald to her, T sald - "Doss your son get tanned for

WILs
: —

the kitchen floor? Does -

. I: sald - 'T¢tls a shame to have your son tanmed for
noth:Lng - because if you Drotect that linoleum with
Johnson's Self Polishing Glocoat you cen w:Lpe those muddy
uracks up S0 eas: Ay
Yeah butwlmtthatgotmdowith -

; "Yqu can keep your linoleum protected against mud and dirt

" ana spilled things and keep it bright and -"

Loolk, Wax.ey!‘ .

- ’Ye.s, Pal?

=

/J&.\ FIB: ‘Hg.ve you got to go now?
_ MoLy
4

; ecause if you do, Mr. Wilcox - L Lo
WILs Thanl for reminding me , icids. Ilve got to go downtown

and plck up my mfe's ChrJ_stmas present. Wait till you
ee the terrific spariler I il getting herl '
‘A sgarkler? Oh ad«amond Mr Wilcox‘7

(am) REV SION)
.Wdt's only that your tan sn‘t very dark

o

MOL§ No sweetheart.
V yet. Why don't you stick some adhesive :
80 you'd get ta.rmed in stripes. People W ul
then.
FIB: NO SIR .BY GEORGE I'LL; DO. THIS IEGITIMATEf "R I WDN'T 0
1T, TURN THAT SUN LAME ON AGAIN...(CLICIx) mmcs
MOLEf‘ _ All right, McGese. . .but don't let yoursel ge
S now. I've got to go up end sort the linen, but (FADE)
1111 be down and baste you every fifteen mjnutes L
FIB: Qkay. . ..a.bhh there goes & good kid She really a.dmires
' this 1ifeguard tan I gOt put will she say so? Not her!!
She knows flattery makes me tmbeara.ble.
SOUND: DOOR CHIME \
FIB: OH OH...WHERE'S MY PAN‘I‘S...WHE!RL'S MY PANTS!!
- WHERE DID I PUT MY...SOMEBOEY ‘IOOK MY PA-—
on. COME IN!.
SouND: DOOR OPEN . -
TEE: “Hi, Mister. ‘
FIB: Oh hollo, sis. What's on your mind? ‘
"I!EE:' 1 » Jou some more stufi‘ Mister. Like
FIB: Iike T says. ﬁhen” Wha.t'd I say? - |
TEE: More busted toys. You sn.id ‘you‘d fix 'em a.ll up for. ’r.he -

,poor children - r-emember? For Chrismas
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FIB: VV»Oh yeah. «.I..er... L1, as a matter “b»f fact, 'sis,..I er..
elly the truth zﬂm*t believe I - '  FIB:
TEEs Gee, my teacher, Miss Yeagley“thinks. youlre JUST WONNERFUL TEE ¢
’  to do it, mister. So do all the kids; I betcha.
FIB: : ; - g
FIB: - sa&é’ they do, eh? < . . v_ : . i "
TR, - 'Tf;éy do what? _ v . |
FIB: ATL, THE CHIIDREN THINK I'M WONLSRFTL! ' FIB:
_TEE: Gee, are you ever conceited, though! ’ bunio
FIB: .  DOGGONE IT, SIS...I DIDI\T‘-"T SAY T 'I‘HOUGH‘I‘ I WAS WONDERFUL, FIBs
T SATD THEY THOUGHT I WAS BECAUSE YOU SATD THEY SATD T. . TEE:
 SATD.,.OH skip it. What did you bring this time? ‘ . @ =
I ldeft 'em all out on the porch, miscer, There's a scooter TEE

Anne, 111
8 ea.m injun that the whistle don't blow on—it good, anna.

. mﬁth a wl!leel off, and a busted coaster wagon.

s Y DID YOU FIX THAT DOLLY I LEFT TAS' WEEK, MISTER? TEE ;
FIB: ..er.,IM still workin! on it, sis. Itwass - | BIB:

: T job than I figu:c-edx How'd 1t get 30 banged up? ‘
” gie did it. He's & ' 'I‘EE:

He chewed it up one day.

& pure bl%oded mongre

. That sounds reesonable.

My- da.ddy says he's either s po;.ice dog kin plain
clothes or & wire hair with a short circuit in 'chq family.
Must be quite a mutt, sis. What does hei ook 1ike? :
‘Well, he's got long ears amnna short tail, wend is'front
1egs are shorter'n his back legs, and he‘s got hair all

_over his eyes like Veronice Lake, and daﬂdy says if we
put him imma dog show he‘d get a blue ribbm for being
the best dog of all breeds because daddy ssys he‘s the .

Sure.

only dog he ever saw that WAS all breeds..,.I be,tcha& .
Yhat's his name? » k .
John. -
Mnere'd you got him? ..
,Gee, Mist‘gr, he was there when I was bom. -

He was?

Sure. He's forty-eight years old. He was

in the Marines.

Must be quite a i)oochl v . -
DON'T YOU CALL MY DADDY A POOCH. HE'S i\ NICEMAN!' ;
on, were you talkjng'abw‘t your daddy? I wos ta in' :
sbout ‘he dog. How often you bathe him? -
He bathes himself, I betcha. ‘ He takes a sho ef

. every mox-n:lng and overy night. ' » .

WOl Doer o .

No, my daddy. He's awful smart, too.

, paper home in his teeth ¢

YOUR DADDY? :

»

Hé ‘brings the
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Memma's out of town. So long, mister.

KING'S MEN

MO’L:

lv'cGee. : .you'd better forget that sun lamp‘ i‘or a v«hile

end get dressed. You're shivering. . :
I’m;al_l right. That little girl that was here left ‘the
doo» open & while, T'1l balce out this chill with the ,
st Lamp. AUH, DOES THIS FEEL GOOD{ T'IY et T...T..Tee
T.. AHHHH...chool - ‘
Mmhmm. Catching cold, aren't you? .
NAH...just the fuzz off this blanket tickling my rwse. .

I still’ got a 1little while under the sun 1emp before I‘—’-,'

SOUND: ALARM CLOCK

FIB:
SOUND:  ©
MOL:

. FIB:

(PAUSE)
MOL::
FIB:

MOLs

FIB:

THAT'S IT,..TIME'S UP...SHUT IT OFE!

Jet's see your ten, dearie.

Sure...take a look.

My goodness, you actually ARE gettingkciuite. pi_nk,‘v MQGeg;

VALDYE WEAN, PINK! TI'M GEPIIN' TAN! I'M THREE SHADES
DARKER'N T WAS. THIS MORNING. s
Well, with that roast pork gray you startedoutwi’ch, S

could easily be. However; you still have a ldng’ﬁy)m.y to go
before you cou‘.ld be mistaken for a Eottowa.tomy .
"WHAT" AFTEMDPXSIMERASUNLAMP" IMUSTBE o
THICKER-SKINNED THAN EVERYBODY SAYS moﬂeu'r BY WIS
TIE, 17D~ '
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’ on, dearie. . .neople coming

FIB: HAND ME T SHIRT..T'ANKS. .HEY, WHO SEWED UF MY PAN'I‘S LEG. .
I CAN'T GE'I‘ MY FOOT INTO T’L‘E——O—I. g .that‘s the pocket. Okay o

“I'm rea.d.y.

. MQGee'Q.Jt’s Mayor Lia Trivia. Heilo, your honor.

'HIYA, IA TRIV.

k Good da.y,‘ Molly. Hello, McGee. I trust you felt no
 serious effects, after Doct.éi* Gamble -énd I poiluted Dugan's
~ Lake with your _carcass last week?

He did come kome oretty chilled, Mr. Mayor

PTAH.. THAT WAS JJOTHING. T had that comin' to me, la Triv.
I cen take a joke. I can..I...I...I..AHH..CHOOO! :
was afraid of somethlng 1ike this, McGee. In fact, I took
the llberty of asking Doctor Gamble to come over and check

u'o'on you. { o
"’AH, FER THE. . ¥ DON'T YOU GUYS MIND YOUR OWN BUSINESS"
NY TIME T I\'EED A DOCTOR I AM I’ERFE"‘I’LY CAPABLE OF..Brrr.

. Hend me tnat blanket, Molly. I'm cold.

, You'd bettez' ge’c to"bed deame, you re coming down with

_ FIB:

GALE s
MOLs

FIB:

GALE :i

MOL:

" A WHAT, IA TRIV?

'Can he spell any really big words, La Triv? .
Who? ' .

'your henor, you'll wear a net over your face, ;

22~

Yes, McGee. . .better take care of that. TI'd put you in bed -

forcibly myself 1f T didn't have to get down to the

high school to judge & spelling bee.
. \_/

A spelling bes. They're holding 1t ,m'thfef'auditéri\m.
Well, that's the most wonderful thing I ever jheéx'd'lof.f
A spelling beel! ’ -

This bee. My goodness, I've heard of talking dﬁogs;» ;
singing mice, but a spelling bee! That's Goms
amazing-- - - ' .
PLEASE. . ,THIS IS NOT AN ACTUAL BEE. THAT' S Rmxcumus
I1'11 sey it is. An ordins,ry bee couldn't Qven‘ spe
"lioney", no matter how he strained. This bee yor

down ther'e must be a~-
TIT IS NOT A BEE!
But you sald it was, You sald they were hold:Lng :Lt :ln the
high school audi’corimn, and if you'll take my advice,

he gets loose —-

HE WON'T GET IOOSE. , ., THERE IS NO‘I‘HING '.{'0 GE'I‘ LOOSE. WHEN

:[SAEEIE.YWEREHOIDHIGABEE II\ERELY—-‘,k . .
Pretty nervy kids thev got down thers, I'd sa,y._ I was

elwe.ys scared to death of bees. But those youngsters ho'.l.d

. a bee Just 1ike 1t was-~

i
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venly du.ys, we wouldn't know one kind of a bee from
::nother, your honor. ©So it doesn't reclly matber. Den't

'rhe pupils ever get stung"

WILL YOU TWO STOP TAIKING ABOUT THIS BEE AS IF IT WERE AN

INSBC THIS IS A BEE MADE UP OF TWEI‘ITY-FOU’% CHIIDREN, ., »
WEIVE ON EACH SIDE. .

. Isn't that interesting! What is & horrnet made up of?

How meny children in a wasp? The reason I ask is--

(ZELLS) THERE ISN'T ANY WASP..I MEAN REASON..THE BEES THAT

MAKE UP T}EES CHILDREN. .ER, ,YOU SAID THAT A HATRNET. .ER..A

HORNET "'S A BEE THAT,,LOGK:! WHEN T SAID SOMEI‘HII\K} ABOUT

" A SMEILING SPEE..ER..SPILLING BOO.,..BAH...ER...IT DOESN'T

«YOU SAID I WAS..IT.. WE... ("ANTS) (PAUSE) McGee, '

’Yes? . : -

e

If you were a bee, yould have no trouble with the housing
I wouldn't? -

NO - EVERYBODY WOULD I_OVE TO SEE YOU GET HIVES‘ Good night,
”DOOR SLAM . -

T till dontt thin.: he‘s got o bee down there tho.t cen

My gosh i{.‘s tough enough for me. I c,gl}ld‘,’ne’ver.‘i." o

MOLs ‘

. (end REVISION)  -2b-

DOOR OPEN:

Hello, e ;just met La , Trivia outsid ‘om he says
McGee!s under the. wea.’r.her. ] . :
I'm efreld he is cetching a little cold, Doctor. McGee.s - o
sneeze for the doctor. v .

I got kind of a chill, doc. 1t ste.rted

‘ WEH.'L WHY SHOUIDN'T YOU HAVE A CHILL YOU INDREDIE?.E LIT‘I’IE

KNUCKLEFEAD? LOCK AT YOU! IN ‘I‘HE DEAD OF WINTER YOU SIT
AROUND HERE WITH NO SOCKS ON...AND A WISP OF O’I.‘TON OVE!R
YOUR FLAT LITTLE CHEST THAT WOULDN'T MAKE A PUP TENT
FOR A FIELD MOUSE. . ‘

Donlt you think T-shirts are healtixj, db

I like tea, my dea.r, but not with so much 1

Well look, Doc...I wns dressed 1L:e th:.:s} :

trylng to get a good.——-—, .

Give me your wrist and be quiet, Whed did the synptoms
 start? 4 0

Oh, not more thun an hour ago.

Well, ma.ybe we cen head it off. el write ¥

orescra.ption‘; Put him to bed Keep h: : b 1f possible
...feed him 1light y. . P‘Jlse like ab eweryhouse. .

Lock, Tcnsil Robber, what I wes tryin! e t‘eil‘you,is,. T

You., Now scm UPANDHIT 'I‘HEM:TTRESS@EEPWAMAND
ICELPQUIEI‘ :




o (end REVISION) -25-

. MoLs . hing else, Doctor? - o

. é/,*'one.tm.ng more. v(_)all’the drug store and ge. o sul
/=  lampuphere. A few minutes o dny wnder a sun lamp will —-
1777 MIGOSH, I BEEN UNDER A SUN LAYB!! Wnat do you

hibk thot is right the‘re you big Witch\Doctor”"

| (s IGHT PADE ) Wnere did you get the bulb in this thing,

Out of the table lamp. The bulb they had in it was tp‘o-hot,
= - 80 T took this one out of the table lomp.

| MOL: Ahh, ne. .

. AmH - CcHOOM!

_"I CLOSE MY EYES".....FADE FOR

' FINBER MCGEE AND MOLLY
dp- 1{"46

WILs You know, over the holiday season, I don't suppose any

floor in your entire home will got harder wear then your

kitchen linoleum. There'll be so meny peépl walking over

it, and of course, with so many good things to be Lc‘Ooked.
there'1l be spilled things, too. I fact, yo k’itéhem

 floor might give you a lot of extra work if i n't
for JOHNSON'S GLO-COAT, That's the beauty of GLO-COAT e

Dirt and spilled thj.n.gs wipe up quickly with a damp cloth.'“

/ And, of course, you know how easy it is to apply th&t,‘

tough coat of JOHNSON:E GLO-COAT.- There's no mbbing or
buffing, GLO-CAAT ‘Shines as it dries -- and, by the way,
- that shine is really bright, believe me. You'll‘like the
wey JOENSON'S GLO-COAT brings out your lino‘]{eum" e
and colors, too...makes them clear and fresh—loold.ng

Try it, Emoy more beautiful floors the ee.sy my this
Christmas -- with JOHNSON'S SELP-POLISI-I[NG GLO-COAT
ORCH: SWELL MUSIC: FADE EOR:
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(ond REVISION)

Suppose any - . ' -
. FIB: Hey Molly - you know what next Tuesday night 1is?

gar than your
. MOL: Yes I do - it!s the night before Christmas.
1ewm'“ngover\~‘ : : ' .
o FIB: What are the Kingls Men gonnao sing?
to be cooked . > N ‘ ‘ 0
, MOLss The Night Before Christmas.
your kid:chen e |
FIB; T Imow but -- Ohhh, you mean that song we made a record
-it weren’t . : e :
: : - album of? The one with the King's Men, andvTeeny and
of GID-COAT ‘
1 . 7 . Billy Mills! Orchestra and if jou don't hnppen to hear 1t
h a damp cloth. ; ‘ : [
- on the radio you can buy the records? Goodnight.
apply that.
| L MOLs ©  Goodnight all.

’ UP TO FINISH :
WIL: This is Harlow Wilcox speaking for the mokers of . .

ou'll like the

leum' s pattem
h—-looking

‘ . . Johnson's Wox Products for heme and industxw and :aniting
you to 'listen in again next Tuesday night,..Goodnight.
THIS IS NBC, THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY,

Sy wa.y this 5 /
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