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ANNCRs You Imow, 1t isn't very often that we have the-lmrmnl
tho priviloge of coming into your home on Christmas Eve.
In fact we f:l.gured it out this morning and discovered

_ it‘s m@bned only three times in the past eleven years.

' Tha.t mekes tonight & vory spocial occasion for all of us

‘\ on the show and for tho makers of Johnson's Wax. So, on

bemalf of Fibber MedTo and Molly, and all the rest of us,

nore‘s hoping you have a very Happy Holiday Season.

~ joRcH; ___ JONGLE BELLS BRIDGE

\‘l ot

(REVISED) -3-

. owon: nay 1 ~ .
| FIB: Olcay....wa.it'll I wind e
FiB: ustonto th s'\ s

FIB: Pretty, eh"

WILCOX:  WE TAKE YOU NOW TO THE WISTFUL ws'm BRANGH OF sa;nfm o
mconpomma WHERE WE FIND ONE OF SAmT NICK'S LITTIE
HELFERS, HARD AT WORK.... } ”
(BRISK HAMMERING) ;
HE'S GOT A ROOMFUL OF BROKEN TOYS, A HANDFUL OF BEIGEN
\TOOLS, AND A FUTURE OF BROKEN FINGERS, (HAmmggg)
FIB: OUUUUUUUGHS R L - -
WILCOX:  THIS -roucnms 33 BEEN FEFEATED AT INTERVALS ALL
WEEK, ALD ALL MBS. MOGEE AN SAY RIGHD NOW IS —-
MOLLY:  Oh dear!l!
WILCOX:  AS WE JOIN --

1 .
4

FIBBER MOGEEL AND MOILY!

AEELAUSE: .

SOUND:; TDIKERING- NOISES

MOL: How's it coming, McGoe? Got meny mbre‘toyg"

FIB: My gosh, yes. About a hundrod 'm fifty. :

MOL: A'ltogefher? : -

FIB: About five of '~m are all togother. Tho ther hx{;dmd’n ‘

45 are all apart. BUT I CAN DO IT!! LOOK...SEE THIS :
LITTIE MUSIC BOX? I think T got this fi..ed‘ = :

(LONG PAUSE)

MOL: Wnet was 1t?
FIB: Sllen‘ Nigat.

d



- ) (2ND REVISION) -
o MOL: >, . Lock, dearie. Doesn’t mot.her's cager 11ttle beaver tlunk
. s bright Little teeth have ‘bitten off more than they
can chew, this time?

FIB: - Nah...I got plenty of time _ They don't have to be ready

X

- 1:1111 he day bofore Christmas.

| MOL: I’ve got a T L. for you, McGee., This _I_S_ the day before

) fs'e;e..;.' what!ll I work on next?
How sbout this thirsty 1ittle coaster wagon with 1t's
tongue hs.nging out? ‘
Needs a new front wheel. I thought maybo if I took &
. wheel offa. this tricycle, and made & bicycle of it, then
) took the fremo off the bicyclo and mds & scooter of
. :Lt, I could use the sa.ddle for this hobby horse, which
woula give me an extra. pair of handlebars which I could

L \"'”'wQu, 111 think of somothing. HEY, DID YOU SEE IOW.I
2 1

I‘I}CEDUPTHISIITTIETOYCARPE.\?SVEEPHR? -

very-f-

for -- What could I meke out of Bamo! ‘01d hendlcbars? ;

youcan use the same dirt all day' ‘cmg Dcm*t. bave. to ,,
keep rumning outdoors for frosh dn-t. T think it's & ‘

@

‘MOLis

DOOR OPEN:

i

FIB

Eh? What for?

COME IN!

ss sakes...Nm. Wimple' ‘

e, old man! Bettor not sit down anwplace mless :
you been vaccinated egainst hecksaw blades.

Well, T can't stoy but only & -- MY Gmczovs..mox AT
ALL THE TOYS.. .AREN'T YOU ASHAMED, - MR McGEE?

o

Open.‘mg 8ll youpr presents before Christmes! .

Ch, those arcn’t his, Mr, Wimplo. Hels x-epairing thsm :
for children who might not otherwlse got any. 'I'he schoolyj .

is in charge of distribution. ‘ . o
Isn't that nice' You must be very handy with tools, Mr. ‘,J
McGeo. : ' \ ;
You said,it, boy. HEY, M{AT‘S THAT BOGK YOU GOT UNmR

YOUR ARM, WIMP? IF THAT!S ZOMBIE C(MICS...GAN I BORROII

I'? WHEN YOU GET THROUGH?

-




WIMPs
- MOLg
WIMPs

» MOLe
WIMPs

No, this 15 aust my Bird Book, Mr. McGoeo.
; :'Your wha.t Mr. :mm;,”e-.:
- Mya Bird Book. _ I'ye boen out watching birds today. I

saw a barn swallow; and I'm going to write a nmasty lotter
e book publishers!
Wrong picture ,‘Mr. W;Lmﬁle?
Né, 'but they cen't tell me & tééhtsy,_ weontsy little
bird like tha.t can swallow & barn!

They don't rea.lly eat barns, W:me ‘l'hey just peck the

- gra.:Ln outa the wood.

Well arwmy, I think I'm going to get. my notes together

 end w:vite my own Bird Book.
F‘Does Mrs. Wimple go with you on thesc bird watching

expoditions, Mr. Wimple? ,
_Oh, no...Swectyface...That"é my big old wife. She

) ‘doesn't..;.....Oh, that reminds me, Mr. McGee....have
. f,ycn’.l got a shotgun I can borrow? .

- (a2 msxou)-'z-‘

s
MOLe Certainly he has, Mr, Wimple. Bqt;db’mm[ 1gvez-‘é
. Bo hunting? : .
WIMPs Maybe not, Mrs. McGee. But this is for sanethius I'

been p]mming to do every Christme.s for ten yaars., I T
going to get up es.r-ly in the mox'ning end shoot Sweetyf'ace.. .

FIBs WHAT? ‘ , : .
MOL: G, Mo : o .
WIMPs Yes I am. I'm going to get up early 1n the mor-n:mg and

shoot Sweetyface a wild duck for Chrismas dmner. ,
Merry Christmas, folks! :

DOOR SLAM:
ML McGee. ..I don't 1like to nag, but hadn't you bet‘ber get
busy with those toys? You haven't much t'j}me left. o
FIB: My gosh...I haven't, at that! Now lemme see.
I'11 fix up this doll house...the roof segs 11be AL - ',
restaurent ple. Hand me that hanmer...smd 1'11... .
WIMP: . Excuse me, folks,..I forgot my B,irdledk.; ' Oh...here
, 1t 1st ..
WLy “‘He‘d forget his head if 1t wasn't fastened on - end
: with Sweetyface a.rmmd, I'm surprised it stiﬂ is.
FIB: : Me too. Vhere's my hamner...l gotta f:b: this doll h

MOL:: . _Here.:.and b
' left,




210

. (rEviseD) 9 ¢ , | , | ,
. e . - , . : FIB: _These are NOT uw tows, Carsty. ; the second place.
FBy  Okay. (SOUND: HAMMRING ... (SINVGS) | - ; - T wes NOT & destructive child. Vhy I still gotta little
. had a nttle rab‘b:l.f., and T wish T had her still - : ‘ - . was e -
good for IB -carrots, so I ‘called‘ her Diamond Lil... : MOL: L . : -
- FIB:  Yesh, but I don't use it. Too dangerous
. emmma . CARST: Dangerous? .
- m' m-m THE DAD-RATTED THIN . . LOOK AT AR M W - FIB: Yesh. ..cuts everybody's head off, tha%—;—tﬂao—a—pinmmﬂ‘
’ MOLg: . e ever have eny toys to be repaired, sweetheart,i - / e _ '
. T hope T can remember to tear up your phene number. ' o CARST: But what, may I ask, are yeu doing withy all ktb.'e’s‘e. toys, :
Fmg ’ . Th;s is discoursging, you lmow 117?' All them little y ; M. McGee? . ‘ ' . . o
- Bbbesenneo s B toims = bero ‘ . MOL:  The school collected them, Millicent, ! McGee was. to e i
o 11: ioer o o . them up for the more wnfortunate children. :
‘ : . .  CARST: What & splendid idea! I find myself zaems@g
el " L@ . of you, Mr. MoGee. This is a side of your\charactér 1
e . had not suspected. . o
N ’ MOL; Oh you'd ba surprased, Millicont, His éhéafacitéf ha.s
- . . : more strange sides than a Calypso a.lbum -
’ qu do you do, my-dear...good day, Mr. MoGee.. ~ FIB: Ch. this is rctiing eny ;x“ hlocded’ Am'idc,n Ty
| Hp, cesty, Dat i over Wet faode Sb e ' . wouldn't of done, 3f he'd stuck s big fat neck out 1ike
 there. Yau're nablve,tq wind up with your head . - T aa . , - ‘

_CARST: . Bun wha.t a tremendous job you have te d,o in such a shu"c

: kno whemzlt was fixed, ‘

, k *Millicent. ,' - . .
CARST:  Povhaps I can help....I cnse played tho tnmzpez in the
~ orchestre at Wellesley. Let mo take :Us... , -




- (2ND REVISION) -11-
‘ L ".puclyner up and ha.ve\a go at the Blues;
suaar Blues 18 more or a trombone number, Mr. McGee..
I‘:L'l. t!'y the 12th Street rag. ..Elthmlgh I'm afmid my
embouchure is not what it was. . '
don't kmow. With & fur coat on, 1t's hard to -

~ FIB: Go shead, Cersty.

,Very well....
m TmMPEI‘ 12'1‘H STREET RAG (A LITTLE RAGGFD)

 MOL:  WEY, MILY....THAT WS LOVELY!!

' My gosh, that tru\npet don't noed fixing! That's in
ﬁ.ne shape'
(BREATHLESS) Thenlc you, And now, if you'll excuse me,
I must go down to the Maritime Union headquarters and
get Mr. Carstairs Christmas prescnt. .

MOL: t‘; 70 THE MARITIME UNION? FOR A CHRISTMAS PRESENT?
. OARS’I‘};‘% . Yes, I'm getting him & new crew for his yacht.
.  Merry Cnristues to both of you. -
m* _ ;S‘W‘E 10 YOU, CARSTY (mucmw)m .

Y@u know, dear:l.e...she's right, The t:lme islawfully -
k short to do mac about ‘these toys :

- " ' ' (oD RRVISION) -12-
FIB: 2 lmow 1t..mybe if I work fast, I‘ll - No...nw tools

are no good. Look at ’em' The chisel is niciced...the

p]iers are fa.llin' apart and the hamer is ooser in the :
head than I.am! I GOTTA GET DOWN TO THE nAmuARESTORE... .
QUICK! WHERE'S MY HAT AND COAT? WHERE'S THAT BAIT CAN

I WAS HIDIN' M NDNE! IN?

MOLs If you cen't remember where you hide your mcney, dearie,
, . I'msure I -- .
FIB: OH, I REMEVBER...IT'S RIGHT HERE BEITND THE DIC‘I‘IOﬁAR!
SVATL THUD: .
FIB: HERE IT 18! GOTTA GET GOIN'! ... SEE YOU IATER! ...Q'BYE!
MOL: VAT A MINUTE!...YOU DIDN'T ass v,
FIB: EH? OH!® (SMACK) G'B!E!
 DOOR SIAM; L _ -
MOL: AR, there goes a good'kid! And who does hetm. "“‘lméis
fooling? . - -
ORCH:_ "PARADE OF THE WOODEN SOLDIERS"
APPLAUSE: =




(2ND REVISION) -13-

<

= . : , ‘ Well, you've got her mng this time, sweetheart, she
Wha.t 8 Ohristme.s this is gonne be' Fibber McGee? .the . - sent us a five mmdred dollar check ror chzd.stmaa
. _ dope of tho ages!! Vhat & sapl....what e husband!,.. _ v FIB; WHAT? SHE DiDY ‘FIVE HONDRED BUGKS???

. somebody oughtta put a Sante Claus suit on me and drop me MOLy Thatls right. And she seid if the Rapubncans are
' himey of & blast furnace! ‘ . o . . olected in 1948, she'll sign it. ' '
scmmg msms UP ON STEPS...(PAUSE) A . , ; FIB; Oh, (PAUSE) (20 HIVSELF) Well, McGee, why don’t you

FIB: - {70 I-EI\BM) | Wait e minute, McGee. What are you gonna i tell her, you big ape? Ycu yollow, or somethlng? m'x...:‘
’ - ; Molly, I got something to tell you. -

- tell her? Are you gonna tell her you spent all your

T Christmas money for new toys? My gosh..I dunno. Well, MOL: All right dearie. What 18 it?
- "_you gotta say SONEI'KDIGf Oh, yeah? The reason I got ' » FiBs I....er.,.we]l..a.,{ -
into this mess is by talkin' too mich. I know, but what . DOOR CHIME: .
- are you gonna do NOW! Gee, T dumno. WELL, THINK! I AM MOL: Tell me lster, McGeo. COME IN, ‘
| thinking! The only thing to do is stall, boy...Stall for .9  DOOR OPEN: ’ . , o \‘ -
~ time. Okay...That's my only out,..I'll stalll S MOL:: Oh, for goodness sakes...IT'S THE MAYOR, MCGEE, HELLO, o
; . . . YOUR HONOR, e
_ /> wp: IS that you, McGee? ( ' - ‘_ . GALE: Good evening, Molly. Hello, MoGee. =
. FIB: . - > , FIB: Hiya, 1a Triv, old men. Mem-y Ghzd.atms. : ,
GALE: And the seme t nothofyou McGee,Ijustdroppedbyto

tell you how grateful the school co:mzl. o’ners Bre for .
this toy-meniing pro;}ect ycu ha undertelwn’
Oh, he loved doing n-., Mr. giv

o1, chisel, chisel,
da.ylong"

A 'Oh yeah! 1'11 bet there's postage due on it She"S

harself orr ﬁhe ﬂeor.



. '(am REVISION) -15-

 FI%: Yeah, but on this toy. dea.l, Ia Triv, I wes --

. GAIE: Believe .me \ McGee when Miss Yoagloy told me how you had

. , ’ volmteered bo repair a.ll those toys, I was touched.
. FIB: '!OU wex-e tbuched' . )

couldn't :repair the wheels, so he ‘Qut four holes in the
bottom of 1t, s0 two childmn with roller skates on oould
stick their foet through 1t. I thought it wes very
ingenious.

Yeah, but tha.t was bafore I --

BY'J!E WAY......MAY I HELF DELIVER ANY OF THESE THINGS,
NK}GEE’ H(M ABOUT THIS ELECTRIG TRAIN? IS THIS FINISHED?
Oh he did a wonderfui job rewiring that 1little trein,
Mr. Mayo;'. McGes, show the Mayor how when you throw

’ the signal switch the train ;]umpa the track end rolls

- , over th;ee times.

. PIB: 1'11’h ve to admit I'm not much with electric stuff. I
: even ge . nervous hazﬂling a wire coat-hanger. Bub it

t:ber now, 'L'Z'rivia.. Bocause what I done was --

. Ye‘sx,i yes, yes....bu.. as I say, McGee....I'll be glad
to deliver any of th..s stuff for you HUN ABOUT THIS -

w he fixed this coaster wagon, Mr. Mayor! He .

~ MOLs -
GALE:
FIB:

GALE:

MOLs .

Ay

No, Your Honor. I don't believe I‘d—- ;
NO NO...NOT ‘THAT SLED, IA TRIVIA. DON‘T TRY TO PICK THAT
UP, BECAUSE-- ' ) j
DON'T TAIK NONSENSE, McGEE‘....(SI.IG}EBIX OFF m A cnIID
CAN }IAN]ILE THIS, I'M SURE I WON'T HAVE AN!-— (GRUMS)
OOOOHHHH!! MY BACK! I"\EBROKENMYBACK!H ; ‘ :
We warned you, Mr. Nb.yor. v : o ‘
(GROANS) WHAT!S THAT SLED MADE OF...IEAD? .

No, I was puttin! some new rumners on 1%, Ie. Tr:lv. But.
the na.ils were too long, and I nailed it to the floor;.
Sorry ’ k

',(GBOANS) Oh...that!s quite all right...I'11. 1'11 let

you kmow how my X-TayS come out. (nounwm()\ Memvy -

Christmas.
~ DOOR SLAM:

Look at thé poor men walking up the 'stréét" McGee. ’.“.all ;
bent over! Like he was 1ook:Lng for four-leaf clovers' '
I TOLD him not to pick up that sled. But this not. being
election time, he don't listen to. t.he’ 'wm‘o people.
Well, _what was it you sta.rt.ed to tell me before he c&m

- J.n, MoGee?

- 7
Ol:ay. Well.., =2

| MERRY CHRISTWAS, MOLLY...HAPPY NEW YEAR, PALI .



, . (REVISED)'-:L'T-V

MOLs - H.ello, Mr, Wilcox The same to you. - _ v __ .' L
FIB:  Rushing the season & littlo with that New Year's stue, ' ‘
| - . . a.z-en't you, Junior?
| WIL:- ‘ell I thought I'a thr'ow that in early vecause I won't
k be seeing you next weelk. . MOL:s
. MOL: On, thabls rignt. ..you won't, will you. Sitting here
‘ k;’ oxt Tuesday night listening to Fred Waring, we'll miss
 you, Mr, Wilcax. - ot : o FiBs
WIL: ‘ m.\r Molly! Will you miss me too, pel? . - - Mor:
- FIBy  1...I 8on't trust myself to talk, Junior...the very WILe
. . tiought of you not dropping in here next Tuesday just FIB:
. . kinda overwhelms me. - / WIL:
" . - Yes, if he starts turning handsprings Mr. Wilcox, you‘ll
5 . know it's strictly from grief’ ~ ' ' -~ .8 FIB:
 WIL: I lmow what you mean. I think that!s a great idea, i L . WiLe
- - though bringing Fred Waring and tha.t wonderful music of . - FIB:
o ;, v hJ.S back for a week. : -
i FIB:'k ]:Yea.h,*me and Molly and the people in Rac:.ne, we thought
k : it would be a kind of a nice New Yoarts greeting to
MOL:s

everyone :Lf we a.sked Fred to take over the Johnson Wax
Program for nax’c week., '

x ‘ylvaniéns w:l.ll soz't of. a:preas our New
v Yea.r wishes'for ‘our fr:.ends m—metc Mr Wilcox.
:I‘m gorma 1ove‘ i‘b. ‘I‘uesday nights I don’t get much chance ,
to 1isten, anyhow, to a good. - OH HEY T00K AT ALL THE
TOYS] GEE, I'IL. SWAP 30U A GOOD JACK KNIFE FOR THAT
MUSICAL TOP, PAL! AND’.!HRGN IN’A BALL, OF KI'IE_STRIIB, '
1008 . . . -

‘ success, I might add.

- WHAT ARE YOU DOING, MR. WILCOX?

(24 REVISION)
No dea.l, Junior...this stuff 1sn't mine 1 been bﬁyin' ‘
to fix it up for the kids around town Without muoh

You might, indeed! Look at that doll hous Mr. Wilcox.‘ '

; He was fixing the roof on it and suddenly foumi his

elbows in the basement. ‘ :
I'm a clumsy caf! If I’d only kept my big fat .

Just writing & 1ittle note. .

A note? - :
To the 1ittle girl who gets.this doll house. Mind 1 1
shove 1t wider the door hore? .
Not at all Mind if we read 1t first?
Not at all. Go nhee.d

Iet's see - it says "TO THE LITTLE GIRL. M{O (m‘rs THIS

LOVELY DOLL HOUSE: 1 MYGUGRONUPANDHAVEAREAL -
HOUSE OF YOUR OWN, DON'TFORGETTOKEEP TT BRAUTIFUL AND ‘
CLEAN WITH SOENSON'S WAX SROMICIS. («'Gm:) A friend.” ‘

" A fricnd. My goodness, that's the first anonymaus lettﬁer

'I ever saw that was constructive



 Yop. Well, T'11 80
‘Hapry Yuletids.
,The eame to you, Mr Wilcox

Migosh, old Waxey never quits, doos he? TI'll bet he--
McGee, e starting to tell me somothing.

I wa.a? GBYES..I WAS' I was trying to tell you what I...
we11....1 fee1 awful shout it, kiddo, but.,. '
(}IE!:.PFUIH) Something about these toys, was 1t, dcarie?
(EAGERLY)YEAHYEAH!!!YFAH...ITWAS...... Look. ..

Thisis 11ke reading & continuod story in a monthly
megazine. COME IN!

. Mem Christmas, my dear. And a cheery Yuletide. grooting
: to you 00, nglebrain' -

;Bello, Doctor Gamble. NICE TO SEE YOU!

Sulfa. Huckstez-' f, : -

- Wbat e.t-e you doing with all tue toys, Beaverbottom? Beefn

hijaq.kina Santa. claus? -

Bp undartook to a-epair them for sqme ehildx-en f‘or »

2

. (o mv:smt) 0.
' I've paid you enough dough to listen to it, Butcher boy .
And wha.t are you doing out on Christmas Eve? - Not bm‘f:

your a.bsence from.the hospital is not a solemliy ‘ gift toi -
the sick. \
Business & 11ttle dull, Dootor?
Yes, it is, rather. Ordinarily I'm busy chrismas Eve,
pulling fat fathers out of firepla.ces, or treat.ins them .

for burned noses. They nover seem to learn: tha.t lom
white beards 1light up quicker thon a cigarette. By tﬁe
way...what are you two doing New Year's Eve?

Gonna spend a quiet evening z-ig‘nt here in front of the
fireplace, Tonsil-Peeker. Cra.km' jokes und wa.lnuts.,
FWhy? ' ; .
I have reservations at a night club, if you‘&\ re

i

Jjoin me. ' o
Thank you 80 much, Doc'cor . .but we want 'co stay :Ln tha.t
night end 1isten to Fred Waring. ~

Fred Wering....something special?
Yech. He's gonna be on the air for Jo‘rmson‘s Wax next

Tuesday n:lght, at this time, I-‘atso
It.‘s going to be &8 nevelty for ro.dio, Doctor, ‘

-

a ,\sﬂnsina
program. with spoken comercials . . '

That, I sha.ll have to ‘hear! 111 tear up mr resemtions ‘
and ;)oin you, 1f I my. ' : ' '




o . - L . (REVISE)) -21-
 FIB:  Pray do, Doctor ~pray do' 'And bring your medicme bag. .
. . 1 s.lways eg,t too much caramel popeorn on New Year's Eve.
DOC: V«I*n be there, with full ‘equipment, Glutton—button.
Al’dwug‘n I'll probably_be ca.lled out & few times during

»rRea.lly; Doctor?

Yes...Nem‘!ear‘s Eve, you lmow People ferget that
,sloe gm and fast cars can be & poisonous combina.tion.
As the head gets lighter on the neck, the foot gets
heavier on the accelerator. ’see__;zmz.nm-week

Merry Christmas!

 Now that we got & mimste alons, Molly, look...Remember
| when T grabbed that balt cen with my dough in it end

re\.n down to the hardware store? .

e -

‘Well, the fact is, I...I...OH, THIS IS GONNA MAKE ME

Zmoxmmawmﬁ.m' ' ‘

* Sweetheait, when you fbica et visteiinent wedd:!.ng ring

- on my fingerr I took you for better and for worse. Mostly

. 11;'3 'been for"'the 'better, 80 you might es. wen‘averege

, : lleybe you'd better write me an ;lnter—office memo, McGee.
. . 1 . Oonversst&mally we're not gettmg an&place. OONE IN!

M'JEE:

FIB:

. TEE;
. FIB:

FIBs

'I'EE:

 FIB:
TEE:

Well, for the-- HIYA, TEENY!

'».}m]n'? - /’:~
_»1aa1dsxmnmv ‘

ngknowit' She' addtothankmever 8o much, mia;_,,

Hi, Mister, hi, Miz

into fixin' all these téys, Molly.
Yes, I know. ' ‘

~

Sis, I owe you an. explanation. You see~— -
CGEE, NE[STER...YOUDON'TOWEANYBODYAM, IBETGHA o
T was just over to school, and T saw sll the. toys BO!, o

‘mmmsm. THOUGH. « Jusmzmm': THANKS

EVER S0 MUCH MISTER. . ,
Well, T gotta splll this sometime, I guess. 313, those

.toysAREnew Ibought 'eme.ndhad 'emsentover.

You mean you couldn!t fix these old ones, Mister?
Hmm? Couldncha? Hmm? Couldneha? Hmn? o
No, I cauldn't. As a toy repairman, I'm a'bout as handy
as a turtle e.tra taffy-pull. I flopped the assigment,
s18.

You did not, I ‘betcha.. .you were wormerrull' M;.Ss - \?“

“Yeegley was so happy she crfied'
SHE DID? ‘

&

Did vhet?
VWho?
MIss ’!EAGIEI'




That‘s olm.y, sis. Molly, that's what I was tt-yin‘
‘tell. yoru ' |

Yeg, Ij,!n‘mn. But w‘l'nt took you so long?
'wen,"”m‘y goén...x folt 1ike & em...: had to use the
money ‘was saving for your Christmas present .

'I'EE - Awmww...gee... : "
- PIB:  BUT YOU ENOW WHAT? m:ommommncm,:mm
- "‘VVV‘Z“J"IHADAIMOST TWICE AS MUCH MONEY SAVED AS I THOUGHT!
MOL: ,Yes, dearie. I knew what you were up egainst, so I took

‘ ,the money I was going to buy your pz'esent with, and put

; ;. 1t in with yours. . ‘ .
FIB: . ‘VBA'I‘? YOU MEAN YOU KNEW I -- But you won't get enypresant!
- Neither will you. And T think it's the nicest Christmas
. We ever had!

 (PAUSE) It ain't bod-at that, is 1t?
(P’\USE} Gee, Can I bring the boys in now, mister?
' What boys? 8 % . i
. "I'he samo boys that alwa.ys sing for you on Chnismas'
HEY, Jomwy, ﬁAnD!...BUDDY Y COME oN TN

(2nd REVISION) ~23-

,(2nd msv;smt) : -2h-
‘TEE: ;ltow gcu eit dom t,here Mm Mocee apd Mr. uwee, you
st there. No; not at the pieno, we're gotma use that.
A1 x'ight, boys, are you rea.dy?

/Anns, cne...unna. two...anne 'IWE!!

HOLD APPLAUSE:

PAUSE

ANNCR:  THIS IS NBC - TII I/TTONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY.
( 3) ‘




