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Fibber McGee and Molly . .
November 25, X : 5

' OPENIM COMMERCIAL

~ WILCOX:

home.
: "Look on the bright side

~ KING'S MEN

ORCH:

What would you say does most in making & home beautiful?
For my money, nothing adds so much beauty as shining,
wax polished floors. Floors polished regularly with
genuine Johnson's Wax have such a lovely, mellow
appearance. They're so smooth and lustrous..,.and

they set off your ﬁn-n;l.shings to such charming gdvantage.
Of course, gleaming wax-polished floors are easy to have.
Just apply & little Johnson's Paste or Liquid Wex...
buff....and right away your floors, too, will have that
rich wex luster sll the world admires. They will also
be well protected against wear and scuff marks...and

80 easy to keep shining clean, Besides floors, Johnson's
Wex adds a bright glowing spwﬁe to f'urniture and

woodwork. . .not to mention a hundred household accessories.

v

In fact, use of genuine Johnson's Wax 1s a method of
housekeeping....protective houaekzeeping to take the place
of conatant soap and water scrubbing, Try it. Johnson's

Paste or Liguid Wax...to hring out the beauty o{ the
£

Shine up the right side -
Bring out the beauty of the home,"
BRIDGE.~ /

® - (REVISED) b

«

WILCOX: IF A WOMAN FEELS THE NEED OF A CHANGE OF SCENERY, WHAT 'k

DOES SHE DO? WELL IF SHE'S LOADED WITH FOLDING MONE

Go Y 7o
AND LOOKS CHIC IN SKI PANTS, SHE MAY

SR T G S e

£ OR, IF SHE'S ON A
SHORT BUDGET, SHE MAY JUST DASH DOWN TO THE BON TON
DEPARTMENT STORE IN WISTFUL VISTA AND BUY A NEW
BREADBOX WITH MATCHING CANISTERS.
FIBBER McGEE AND MOLLY!

Baby pink,
' Spanked-Baby Pink, Very descriptive. They certsiniy

think up some fancy new colors these days. The only thing

is....oh vwhat's the matter with me.

Suv/ I/Ausy‘

LIKE MRS, McGEE, OF -.-

APPLAUSE
SOUND: SETTING THEM DOWN ON TABLE
MOL: How do you like them McGee? Don't they look prettw
= FIB: My dear, I was just about to remark, that I have never
:3 seen utensils made with such exquisite craftsmanship,
such symmetry of line and of such delicate proportions.
: The finish is superb and the‘cbolor.is simply breathtalclng.
MOL: Then you're reaily pleased with them? -
FIB: I certainly am! (PAUSE) What are they?

- MOL: WHAT ARE THEY? Why heavenly days, it's a bread box and -
some matching qanisters! My goodness ca.n't you read the '
printing on them that...ch, vait £111 I turn then
around. (SOUND) There! Breed, Flour, sugar and tea

FIB: Very nice. That's a pretty shade of pink, all i'ight. -
What do they call 1t? Pink? .
MOL: Yes, the salesgirl said 1t. was the latest shade. 3pank:ed

It don't really mstter




; MOL:
_ FIB:

FIB:
-MOL:

FIB:

MOL:
FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

(REVISED) =5-

-

WHAT, MCGEE? WHAT? WHAT!S WRONG WITH THEM?
Well, maybe it's just because I'm so sensitive to my
surroundings. Maybe i1t1s because I got such a delicate

sense of color harmony. But...er...but....don't you

‘think this Spanked Bsby Pink, kinda CLASHES with the

kitchen?

Hmm, If you hedn't mentioned it, I never would have
noticed, but it does make the kitchen look sort of
dingy, by contrast, doesn't 1t? Shall 1 ta.ke them back
and chaxige them ‘ '
Neh...I gét a sdmple idea. Paint the kitchen to mateh
the new breadbox.

Wel-l l- ....1f you think we can find a painter who

can match this color,..

WHADD!E MEAN,: FIND ONE? WHO DO YOU THINK GOT B-PLUS ALL
THRU GRADE SCHOOL FOR PAINTING THE BEST DAFFODILS? WHO
ONCE HAD THE MAPLE LEAF HE COLORED AND'CUT OUT OF
CARDBOARD PINNED UP IN FRCN'I‘ OF THE WHOLE FIFTH GRADE?

. WHO WAS IT THAT WAS ALWAYS CHOSE TO DRAW A TURKEY IN

COLORED CHALK ON THE BLACKBOARD THE WEEK BEFORE

THANKSGIVING? WHO WAS IT? >

I give up. : .
M. ‘

It was?

You said it} I.ook.....I'll trot down to the hardware

_ store and get a batch of paints and brushes and linseed
01l and twerpentine and -I'll have this kitchen

redecorated before you cen say "OHHHH, NOT THAT!!"

MOL:

DOOR CHIME

FIB:

-DOOR OPEN

MOL:
FIB:
OLD T:
MOL:
OID T:
FIB:

OLD T:

(REVISED) -6

Look, sweetheart. Maybe we'd better get a prdféssignag.
peinter to do it. Fred Banks could do this in no time
at - I -
Awww, Fred Banks! Migosh, I can mix up a batch of

"Spanked Baby Pink" that!'ll match this -

COME IN!

Oh hello there, Mr 0ld Timer.

_ Hiysh, 014 Timer.

HELIO THERE KIDS. WHAT'S NEW?
This bread box. And these canisters.

Well, now ain't they pretty!! What color is that, kids?
That'!s what they; call "Spanked Baby Pink! 01d Timer,

I'm gonna paint the kitchen that color to match the new
breadbox. Stick around and vatch me.

Johnny, if I hadn't of read Tom Sawyer years ago,

you mighta hooked me on that. Besides, I can't stay
around people that are workin' vith paint. I'm éllergic!'
Allergic? To paint? ' '

Nope. To work't

Well, you don't know what you're missing 01d Timer. When
I start mixing paintl. people have been known t}o‘ just stand
there kinda hypnotized by my artistry. When I talna

the primery colors, Red, Green and Orange, and start
delicately changing their chromatic veluas, according to
the laws of refraction and harmony, with due regard

for humidity a.n%perapective, I sometimas get. my shoes 80
full o! paint I splash vhen I walk, ~ :




8

OLD '1“: Heh heh heh..that's pretty good, daughter, but t.hat ain't
the way I heered it, The way I heered it, one feller
syas to tether feller, "Sayymy " he says, "I SEE
WHERETEEMVIESAREGONNADO’I‘EEL]FEOFALJOLSON i
"7aT S0?" says tother feller, " I THOUGHT THEY'D ALREADY

 DONE THAT." "THEY HAVE," SAYS THE first feller, "BUT
HE'S HAD AN ENTIRELY NEW LIFE SINCE THEN!" Heh heh heh.
WELL, HA_PPY PAINTIN', JOHNNY! »

(2ND REVESION) -7-
McGee, you're sure you can mix a paint to match this new
breadbox? It seems a lot simpler for me to buy a
different breadbox to match the kitchen. ‘

OLD T: Me, too, Johnny, I mind one time when I was a boy, mama

- bought a new doorknob that cost seventeén hundred dollars,

and she--
FIB: A NEW DOORKNOB COST SEVENTEEN HUNDRED BUCKS? WHAT WAS IT,

- DOOR SLAM

SOLID GOLD?
OID T: Nope. Jest Dlain porsy-lain. But it was the wrong ORCH: “smmér STEAMER"
color. Papa had to buy a new door to go with it. That : APPLAUSE

maede the front hall look shabby, so after mama got
through havin' the dinin' room done over to match the
. papef she put in the living room to harmonize with the
paint job in the hall to tie in with the new door that
went with the new doorknob, the total \‘bill was seventeen
mmdred and three dollars and ten cents. \
MOL: What was the three dollars and ten cents for?
OLD T: _New pane o"gl.a.as in the 1living room, daughter. When
papa. seen the bill for it, he give kind of a low moen,
and Junped clean through the window, b
Well, there's nothing 1like staying a jump ahead of your

bills. .



(2D REVISION) -9-

CLATTER OF BRUSHES, PAINT CANS, ETC. EIC,

(SINGS) Ohhbh, there v'vas‘ a little pole-cat, whose life

" When his father died he found himself, cut off without a

Ohhhhhh, the monkey and cocoanutS... ‘ ;
McGee. Got the right T

(FADE IN) How are you coming along,
Justabout . It's still a little red, but a dash of this
white will tone ‘er down. Watch thiS..es.

GLUB GLUB GLUB GLUB GLUB: CAN SET DOWN

NDL:“‘

How do you know what proportj.ons to use?

The glubs. Notice when you pour the, paint out how it
goes "glub, glub, glub?" Well, I've discovered that
five glubs of white mixed with ten glubs of red and a
glub and a half of gray is almost the exact shadé I want.

SECOND SPOT
SOUND:
‘ FIB: ‘
was badly spent.
scent.
MOLe
color mixed yet?
. FIB:
SOUND;
MOL:
FIB: I go by the glubs.
MOLs By the what?
FiB:
(SoUND:

STIRRING) How does it look now?

Too red. It's more of an "Enbm-rassed Lobster"! color
than a Spanked Baby Pink. Tncidentally, what's the
kbucket of paint on the stove?

L

(2ND REVISION) -10-
-Eh ? Oh, that's another batch I got too much red into.

By the way, I owe you a new tea strainer.

I thought maybe I could strain the red out of it, but
it didn't work. Straiﬁer was too coarse, I think. Too

I think so too. ; : -

Now lemme see....one more dash of terpentine....and I'11

You see, there's quite a knack to mixing paint. Some
I'm beginning to
think I'm one of 'em. However, I'll just keep trying

people never seem to catch onto 1t.

FIB:
MOL: Why do you ?
FIB:

big a mesh.
MOL:
FIB:
- Just ebout have it.
SOUND: POURING LIQUID
FiB:

and....
DOOR CHIME
MOL: COME IN!
DOOR OPEN
MOL:

Oh it's Mr. Williams from next door, McGee...the

Weather man. COME IN, MR. WILLIAMS.

Hello, FOGGY, OLD MAN! HOW ARE YOU ?

Fair, thank you. And varmer, since I stepped ind” Let's
just eay.t‘a:pr end warmer, with 1ight, shifting eyebrows,
due to seeing you up to your elbows in ‘p*aint. That is
pa.intv is it not ? o

Yes, he's going to paint the kitchen, Mr. Williams Was
there something we could do for you?




MOL:

MOL:

. WHAT DISADVANTAGES, SELFISH ?

(2ND REVISION) -11-
Er...no, thénk you. I was just verifying a report from
my wife. She happened to be 1ook1ng out our kitchen
window, an hour or SO &go, end saw a shadowy figure
scurry fﬁ:ftively into our garage. It came out again
carrying three large paint brushes and a caen of
turpentine, and darted back through the hedge. Coming
this way. She thought. Rather accurately. It ‘seems.
Foggy, that's a wonderful woman you're married to!
Thank you. :
Anyone who can read the label on & can of turpentine
at a distance of forty-five feet late in the afternoon,
has got awful good eyesight, and anyhow I was running
11ke a deer!
Dearie, don't you think it would be more courteocus if

you ASKED Mr, Williams if you could borrow his things ?

Now let's not get into that e.ngle of 1t, kiddo. Suppose !
I always asked him., Suppose he says no. Then where are

we? Bad neighvors! TI11 feeling! This way, I take
vhatever I want outa his garage; and he takes whatever

he wants back, of his, outa my garage, if he ocan find it
£

 What do you think, Mr. Williams. ?
Well, the...er...the system has 1ts disadvantagea, of

course.

MOL:

GALE:

MOL:
FIB:
GALE:

MOL:
GALE

DOOR SLAM

MOL:

_Any time he wants something of his back from me, all

‘ (2ND REVISION) -12-
Yes, tell us, Mr, Williams. As the treiner of the St.
Louis baseball club said when he wanted the boys to
have a rubdown, 'let's put all our cards on the table!'.
Very well. A few nights ago, about midnight, or & 11tt1€
after, or a little before, I don't know which, right naw,
or care, and neither do you, I'm sure, Mrs. Williams and
I heard a noise downstairs. T thought 1t must be
burglars. But Mrs. Williams said no, 1t's just Mr. McGec
borrowing something agaln...... .’
AT MIDNIGHT ?
IN YOUR HOUSE ?
(CHUCKLES) Well, as it turned out, 1t was burglars.
They cleaned out the house. (LAUGHS) A1l the silver
and fur coats and radios and caxﬁeras and clocks. AND
OUR INSURANCE HAD LAPSED. (LAUGHS HEARTILY) '
I don't think that's so amsing, Mr. Williems.
No..not amusing, perhaps...but so SATISFACTORY. .YOU SEB. s
I....WAS RIGHT!!! Not being a weather men, you can't '
now what that meant to me, Mrs. McGee. Well, I mist
get home and feed my groundhog. Good day, probably! .

You know, McGee...I do think you've been awfully free
about borrowing Mr. Williams tools and things. Have yau
ever put anything back ? o '
Why should I put 'em back ? He knows vhere thevy are.

he's gotta do is ask. Now lemme see - a little more
1inseed oil. (RA'.l‘;‘LE OF CANS)- HEY, BY THE WAY. . .WHAT
IS A LIN ? -




MOL:

MOL:

_ DOOR OPEN

I

"than 1t goss on. (PAUSE) Or does it dry darkeb ? Now
¥ 5
I always --- - » 4

Hello, folks. May T come in and (CLATTER OF CANS) -

(2ND REVISION) -13-
What do you me&n, what is a 1lin ? :

*I mean the kind of a lin that they get the 1in seeds

from to make linseed oll out of ?

That'!s strange...I never even thought of that. Does 1t
matter ? “

Nope. Expect I got such a busy 1little mind, I like to
Aknow the answers to stuff. One of these days I might
get on a quiz program and I don't wanna dummy up kon tem.
I know one question they might ask, which might be . :
embarreassing. :

What's that ?

Why, when you stir the paint, do you stand with your:left
foot in one of the other buckets ?

Eh ? Oh..my_‘gosh!! I KNEW that was there, too..oh well,
I can't teke 1t out now. Might drip all over the kitchen.
Better sta.nd‘ r\ight here till I get the mixture right.
How's it look now 7 (STIRRING)

Well, to me, it looks like tomato ketchup with just a
dash of old crankcase oil.

Yesh,..yeah, it is a little muddy at that. BUT YOU GOTTA

REMEMBER ONE THING ABOUT PAINT, IT dries a lighter color

lemme think, Yesh..DARKER. That's it. (SOUND STIRRING)

00000PS......EXCUSE ME!

MOL:
FIB:

WIL:
MOL:

FIB:

WIL:

MOL:

, (REVISED) -1i-

It's all right, Mr. Wilcox. That was an empty can.
Better stand in the door there, Junior. You're too
clumsy fc;r this sort of stuff. Know anything about
mixing paint colors?

Yes, I do. Quite a bit, in fact.

Well then, keep quiet! The only wey I'11 get any place
with this job is by accident. . Expert advice will only
be confusing. ‘

May I ask what all the decorating is about?

Yes, Mr. Wilcox. I bought a new breadbox and some
metching caenisters, so himself here is x'epainting

the whole kitchen to m&tch them.

Didn't realize it had got so drab lookin! t111 we got

the new breadbox, Junior.
Well, I hadn't wanted to mention it before, pal - but
this kitchen has needed something for a long time.

It - well, it looks sort of dull.

Well, I try to--

Don't misunderstand me, Molly - you're the finest
housekeeper I know - no doubt sbout that - but that's
the very reason I've been bothered about your ld.tche,n.}
That'!'s a fine mixed-up statement. Back up and take
another run at 1t. :
Well, vhat I mean - Molly keeps her linoleum here
looking 8o bright and clean and sparkling, with '
Johnson's Self Polishing Glocoat, that it makés the
rest of the room look sort of drab by comparison. Just
look at that beautiful floor. -




_ FIB;

(2ND. REVISION) -15-

Ohhhh, for the....
WIL: Those regular api:lications of Glocoat..that tought
- wax protection against dust and dirt and wear that
Molly g'.wes it just pouring it out, sproading it around
and letting it dry to a peautiful gleaming finish, .that's
MOL: But, Mr. WilcoX...
- WILs t‘s what keeps that linoleum SO beautiful and
' new looking! Feast your cyes on those shining colors,
Pal, it's Glocoat that does that! . -
FIB: Yesh, but... -
WIL: Because Glocoat protects your linoleum floor ccvorings
aga.inst woar and tear, against scuffs and scratches
and spilled things! That's why even now this linoleum
Jooks almost brand-now! When, as a matter of faet,
it's been in here siﬁce....Say, just for the record, when
DID you buy this linoleum, Molly? : \
- MOL: Dey before yestorday. .
WIL: That's what I say, it...Huh? (PAUSE) Oh.
FIB: You through, Woxey?
| WIL: Yes, I guoss...er, NO! I just went to say thet M Jon
k ‘ keep Glocoot on this NEW linoloum, 1t'Al: look just
as protty 20 yea.rs from now! And mey I say one more
word?
FIB: Sey it}
WIL. ’Gookd,\‘aye‘!
SOUND: DOOR SIAM
FIB: - Ho cheated, good-bye is two words.

MOLs

FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

‘ 4 (2¥D. REVISION) -16-
(CHUCKIES) He's pretty hard to head off when he's on
that subject, isn't he, McGeo?

Yeoh, but you did it...for a minute. Hey, how long
bhove we had his linoleum, anyhow?

Bought it whon we moved in here ninc years a.go. But
it...watch the peint, McGee, ypu-‘ra dripping it!
Call Wilco:g bock...he'll wipe it up with a damp’cloth.

BRISK STIRRING

How'!s this look now...it getting any lighter?

On, yes...much. I've seen flogs on dym.mite trucks
thot weren't any redder thon thr.t. Of course, it isn't
enything like thot Sponked Baby Pink yet, but. ..

It will be! I'l1 get it! Hond we that roasting pen,
willya? I'm running sntta things to wix it in, ond...

Oh, oh, Eifo ta3,silvorware, Molly, it's Horatio K.

(FADE IN) Abh there, my 1little Bo‘r.ticellt busy witn

your pointing, I sec. I can sympathize with you a8
T too have often veen in Dutch, Boy. Yes, indeed. low

FIB:
MOL:
FIB:
SOUND: DOOR CHIME, OFF
MOLs ¥old cverything...company, COM- TN,
SOUND: DOOR CRENS, OFF .
FIB:
Boomer, OUT HERE, BOOMER?
BOOMs
do ‘you do, my dear.
MOL:s

Hello, Mr. Boomer, I'd asa you to sit dow. pug
himself here hos cons of po,int m everythmg 'd.zmml.

'




MOL:

FIB:

Quite sll right, my deer, con't tarry but & moment.

(2x0. MION) =17~

Just hostening down to the post office to meil a letter

to an old cellmn.te of m:Lne...September Jones.
Thot's an od.d name.‘.September Jones.
He wes named after the old ssaying, "'IHIRT! DAYS HATH

SEPTEMBER." Abh, o splondid lad! I took & rap for
thet boy one time!

You took a rap for him? Whot heppened?

He wes leaving a fur warehouse one night just ahead
of the cops, end loaded! I took a wrep and two mink
coats up an alley for him, for safckeeping.

Migosh, Boomer, when your friends telk about the old
'bgll end ch:in, thoy’re kidding on the squa.re aren‘t
thoy?

QUIET, YOU INSOLENT PUPPY! I seem to have misplaced

that lettor. Hed it just & minute ago...letter...letter

Herc'a a plecc of copper WirCess
& coDper. Hepo's o midget receiving set for plcking
Received two midgets on this lest night

in case I went to wire

up police cells.
«es.ag0t them both jobs at the dairy. .88

condonsed m:.lkmcn. e %
The letter, Boomer, you're looking for o lotter....

-

BOOM: Yes, the letter. Where did I put-- AHH, WHAT HAVE WE

(REVISED) -18-
HERE‘? Oh yes, a couple of short lengths of pipe and an -
elbow joint. A man in my business needs plenty of good
connections... Somet.hing else down in this pocket here...
(SLIGHT GRUNT) Well well, my .ﬁ?ﬁ;mz
(APOLOGETIC) Pardon me, my dear, I must have dug too
deep... A check for a sho_rt beer and IMAGINE THAT!

NO LETTER! ~NOW IF YOU'LL PARDON MY HASTY DEPARTURE,

I MUST SEE THE PRESIDENT OF THE PAWNSHOP OWNERS
ASSOCIATION ABOUT A SERIES OF PAR’I’IES THEY 'RE GIVING
THIS WINTER. THREE BALLS, I BELIEVE! PIP-PIP,
PAINTPUSS! TOODLE-00, TOODLES! :

3

DOOR SLAM:

ORCH AND KING'S MEN: "PASS THAT PEACE PIPE"
(APPLAUSE)




(REVISED) 19- ' L G ~ ‘ ‘
: (2D REVISION) -20-

THIRD SPOT .
SOUND;  RATTLE OF CANS...STIRRING PAINT: , ® B I'm redesecrating the kitchem, Melombelt!
FIB: (sINGS) Ohhh, I met a painter's daughter, and geve beor - DOC: You mean redecorating, Stupid. . .
quite a rush - ' FIB: _ Don't tell me what I mean! Take & look at this mess.
But when I poppeql‘the quest;ion,. that's when I ‘ - MOL; He's trying to arrive at exactly the right color, .
\got the brush! OIHH, THE MONKEY AND THE Doctor. I bought & mew breadbox and some canisters at
COCOANU- -~ , - the Bon Ton this morning, and they made the kitchen
HEY, MOLLY....HOW DOES THIS COLOR LOCK? : - . look dingy, so he deoided to paint the kitchen to match
MOLs I cen't tell from looking at it in the bucket, dearie. ‘ 3 the bread box.
S dab N e A “(\ . ooy That sounds 1ike one of his pmjec£a. Ir he’ ever gets §
FiB: I already dj.d.. Look st my left cheek from the nose. to a garden hose that s tos Toni, BaY11 go ook a0l ot &
the ear. Thatis this color. It splashed e little. , : house with a bigger yard. May I ask, Dribble-finger,
MOL: Hmn, T still think it's too red, McGee. Remember, this . ‘ . Just what color you are attempting fo achieve?
s kitchen. fe e e . : ' il Yes, Doctor,you may. According to the saleslady, the
. Babasey. . . @‘ breadbox is & mew color celled Spanked-Baby Pink. The |
FiB: Boy, that red sure takes a 1ot of toning down! I think » Glcaset T hive Teen ihie i . g “
meybe what I better do is start with a bucket of WHITE o L I call 01d Inmer Tube Crimsen, or, Fever scaple{;, ‘
’ paint and start adding red to it. Téne it UP instead of MOL: It seems to be staying too red all the time, Doctor. !
down. See? I got a kind of an "Oyster Blush Pink : 7 Awfully hard to tone down. Incidentslly, isn't it }
here that.... pretty close in here? ,
DOOR | DOC: . CLOSE!! I don't know why you both don't have headaches
MOL: Cm IN! R { that would kill a horse. How do you feel, Percheron? ‘
DOOR OPEN: » ; . ; FIB: Who me? Fit as a fiddle , Docky. If you're trylng to
MOL:: Oh, it!s Doctor Gemble,..OUT HERE IN THE KITCHEN, DOCTOR, drum_liip a three-dollar fee for handing me an aspirin
_ (FADE"IN) Hello, Molly. Hes somebody been painting tablet, you're barkin' up the wrong hypochondriac, How

gt 8-1dad of little inchi binchi Da Vinci! What are

something? I thought I smelled -- (PAUSE) paint. Well, about you, Molly?

you up to now, Lead-heed?
His ears - in paint, Dootor!




MOL:

DOC:

FIB:

DOC:

MOL ¢

FIB:

DOCs
DOOR SLAM:;

_ FIB:

(2ND REVISION) -21-
Well frankly, I'm a little woozy from the smell of paint,
I think I'll go out for a little walk.

No, thenk you, I couldn't stand it. As a physician,
't bear the sight' of sovpotentie.l e case of
- painter's colic. And, as a firm believer in the

sanctity of the Home, this scene of devastation un-nerves

Well, go shead. A walk will do you good, Doctor.
You're getting a pot on you that a.camnibal could boil
three friends in.

My dear boy, I merely GIVE advice on health problenis.
I don't take it.

Come on, Molly. Get out of here

before you get turnmpentinitis. So long, Spatterdrip.

\(‘~ @

I'11l be back very shortly, McGee. Do you mind my leaving?
NOT A PIT TOOTSIE,..NOT A BIT. PROBABLY GET ALONG A 10T
FASTER WITHOUT SO MUCH KIBITZING, SEE YOU LATER, DOC,

I don't see how it can be avoided.

AHHH, THERE GOES A COUPLE OF GOOD KIDS! ANDWI;I'H'IH.BH
OUT OF THE HOUSE I CAN REALLY WORK!
 BIG MIXING PAN...AH, HERE WE ARE,..THE WASH BOTLER!
(cIA'.I'I'ER OF ‘PANS) Now then...a 1;ttle red...four glubs
of turp...(GLUB GLUB GILUB GIUB) Five glubs of white...
-  (GLUB GLUB GIUB GIUB GIUB) (Rme-Misie)
ORCH MOSIC: BRIDGE; FADE INTO:

I'LL NEED ONE‘MORE

(REVISED) -22-

P s o

SOUND¢

FOOTSTEPS UP_ON PORCH

MOLs

Oh, how I dread this first Jook! I hope he hasn't
completely ruined my kitchen.... :

DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE;

MOL ¢ Yoo hoo. . .McGes...WHERE ARE YOU, McGEE?

FIB: (OFF) Out here Kiddo, I'm paintin! the kitchen...just .
finishing up.

SOUND ¢ FOOTSTEPS WALKING INTO KI'I‘CHL‘E;I\TL PAUSE

FIB: Well?

MOL‘z Sweetheart. ..I wouldn't have believed it! }[OU’V'E
DONE IT} ‘

FIB: Take a look at the walls, and then take & look at the
breadbox. Howls that for a perfect matqin?

MOL¢

IT'S WONDERFUL,,.IT REAILY IS! HOW IN THE WORLD DID YOU
EVER GET THAT EXACT SHADE? .
Simple when I figured it out, Tootsie, Just mixed all
the peint I had together and got this shade of pink.
Then I painted the kitchen with it,

Yeou, bat ~= :

Then, when I finished the kitchen, I tooic some of the
same paint a.nd paintéd the breafi box and the carfiister
sot. AH AH...CAREFUL...THEY'RE STIIL WET!!

"A11, OF ME",..FADE FORj
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~ WILCOX:

KING'S MEN:

- "Look on the bright side -

You know, in the old days kitchens were gloomy places
werne
with floors and woodwork and equipment that wes hard to

keep clean But today, the kitchen is a bright, room where
your f‘amin and your friends like to gather. Many things

help to make your kitchen more cheerful ...gay curtains

colored walls, white kitchen equipment. And of course,

vou already kmow the brightest idea of all...Johnson's
self Polishing Glo-Coat om your kitchen limoleum. The
bright shine Glo-Coat gives your floors edds a touch of

supshive that makes your whole kitchen sparkle. You see,

the famous Glo-Coat gloss 1is bri‘ghter than ever todey..
nearly twice as bright as before. And, it's so easy to
have. There's no rubbing or buffing with Johnson's
Glo-Coat, To get this spai'kling coat of wax protection,
just apply it and let it dry. It's such a comfort, too
to kmow that Glo-Coat protects your fioors...why, dirt

and spilled things wipe up Just ‘like that! Your floors

-stay beesubiful many years 1onger. By all means , ask

your dealer tomorrow for brighter-tha.n -over J ohnson's

Self Polishing Glo-Coat, Yo “4““5 ok o Y

Shipe up the right side - «

. Bring out the beauty of the home."

BUMPER, FADE FOR:
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MOL: You imow, McGee, I think you did a wonderful job on that
kitchen. And so quick, too.

' FIB: Yep.

MOLY I'1]1 bet a lot of people wonder how in the world you ever
mised the paint and painted a whole kitchen in. just 29%
minutes. It's wonderi‘ui how you can do so mich in such
a short time on the radio. -

FIB: You couldn't * e:gcept for that one gadget.

MOL: Which one? \ ‘

FIB: The condenser.....( .Goodnigh’c

MOL:¢ Good night, all.

ORCH ¢ PLAYOFF AND SIGN OFF

WIL: This is Harlow Wileox, speaking for the mekers of
Johnson's Wax ﬁa&‘:ﬁ‘gﬁ for home end industry, and
inviting you to be with us again next Tuesday night....
Goodnight.

ANNCR: THIS IS NBC......THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY.

| CHIMES




