A=

WRITERS: DON QUINN ‘
e PHIL LESLIE (REVISED)

YFTBBER MeCRE AND MOLIV"

FOR
JUHNSON'!S WAX

Decamber 16, 1947

#11

6:30-7:00 PM PST

oo
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To2 makers df Johnson's Wax Products for home and
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McGeo - 12/16/47  (2\D REVISION) -3-
 OPENING COMMERCTIAL

~ WILCOX: -

ORCH:

I'm sure most of you consider your radio more than just

a gedget which provides you with listening pleasure. It's

reglly an mp@rta.nt piece of furniture. How does it look 4
to you" If it's been polished with genuine Joh.nson‘s Wax . -
it glows with a riqh, warm luster, Now look at the rest of :
the ﬁu'nitur'e..’.@d your floors. Have you brought out all

their beauty” Johnson's Wax will do it, you know. A coat

of Johnson's Wax will add 1uster and shine to furniture and

floors and give them tough, lasting protection that will

add years to their 1ife and beauty. Floors sﬁay young

longer, and are forever easy to cleen. Dust and dirt e
disappear with very little effort on your part. A _’ X
once-over-lightly with a dry cloth and they're cleen end i T
lustrous agaiﬁ.v With Johnson's Wax, you can keep your ' S

floors, furniture and woodwork the way you want them...
glowing vith a bright, happy shine. Begin protéctive : S ;
housekeeping with Johnson's Wax, paste or liquid, to

: ,bring' out the beauty of the home.
. KING'S MEN:

"Look on the bright side - .
Shine up the right side -
Bring out the beauty of the home."

~

©  McGee - 12/16/47 S - (REV;SED) -3-

OPENING COMMERCIAL

WILCOX:

KING'S MEN:

ORCH:

If you can hear my voice, youlre sitting pretty close to

your radio. Now, just for-a minute, take & peek at that
redio, There, my friend, is an important piecé of
furniture. How does it look to you? If it's been
polished with genuine Ji ohnson's Wax it glows with a rich,

warm luster. Now look at the rest of the ,ﬁ:rniture...and

your fioors. Have you brought out all their beauty?
Johnson!s Wox will do it, you ¥now.- A coat of Johnson!s
Wex will add iuster and shine to furniture and floors and
give them Sough, lasting protection that will add years
t6 their life and beauty. Floors stay youngalongei'., and
are forever easy to clean. Dust and dirt disappear with
very little effort on your part. A once-over-lightly
vith & dry cloth and they're cleen and Justerous again.
With Johnson!s Wax, you can keep your floors, furniture
ar - woodwork the way you want them,..glowing with a
bright, happy shine. Begin protective housékeeping $H—
yown—heme- with Johnson's Wax Ter—eanbifyinsand

gennineJohneente—ax, . .paste or liquid, ‘/0 ’f"‘*’“ \/'Ls

"Look on the bright side - —/&M—w‘? 7 el %Mm.

‘Shine up the right side -

Bring out the beauty of the home,"
BRIDGE

2




MOL:

.~ FiB:
'\‘. _ MoL:
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FIB:
.
~ MOL:

APPLAUSE

(end REVISION) RIS

IF MRS. MCGEE HADN'T IET MR. McGEE RUMMAGE THROUGH
WOULDN'T HAVE COME

FOR FRUIT CAKE IN
BUT SHE DID -

THOSE OLD PAPERS IN THE ATTIC, HE
RUNNING DOWNSTAIRS WITH AN OILD RECIPE
HIS H.AND, AND AN EAGER GLEAM IN HIS EYES.

AND HE DID - AND SHE'S PIGHTING A IOSING BATTIE RIGHT

NOW, AS WE JOIN - ... FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY!

But listen, darling, meking a fruit cake is a very
complicated business, If you must pave one - let ME

beke 1t,
Ahh, complicated, my clavicle! Millions of people are

makin! fruit cakes end I must be as smart as some of ‘em,

sweetheart! A
und over

Don't confuse smerthess with experience,

seagull isn't very smart, but he doesn't fly aro

Death Valley. (PAUSE) I don't know what made me think

of Death Valley, unless it's my lcltchen when you get
through cooking something. )
(PATIENTLY) Look, kiddo - I don't think you quite grasp

‘ the significance of this discovery. This frultcake
attic, is Aunt Sarsh's

n't that mdan ‘amthing

iy

recdipe I just found up there in the
own private and pe}'sonal recipe! Do
to you? :

Yes it does - 1t means I should have burned it when she

first ga.ve it to me!

FIB:

MOI3

IB:

' MOL:

TOOR CHIME
MOL:
FIB:

MOL:
DOOR _OPENS

(REVISED) =-5-

@eewhiz, I've told you about Aunt Sarsh's fruit cakes,
Molly! She uséta make 'em every year - and that's ail
people talxed ‘about -Aunt Sarah's fruit cakes! Everybody :
reved ebout 'em! But ske wouldn't tell anybody how she
made 'em. Migosh, this thing is worth money, Molly! »
You're so fightz I'd. give ten dollars myself if you'd
never run across 1it! !

Now, bere's what I'm gonna r’o,.I'm gorna start off
conse.vative, see - just make one ceke at a time till I
get the hang of the technique, see - get the thing
whipped see?

Or vice veiral

Then, I'll take orders from a few close friends end let '\
them sort of spread tue worc around, see? Then when the
orders start snuwballin! in from ell ovér the nat)ion,

around the first of the yéa.r or so, I'1l pro‘babl},r hafta':y

build a few facﬁories bere and there and -

\
Company, dearie. ‘ ‘
i ; ; -
Yeah, form a company! I'll be executive chairman of the

board and you be -
No - I mean there's someone at the door! COME IN!




CID M:

MOL:
GID M:

FIB:

_ 0ID Mt '

(REVISED) - 6 -
Oh hello, Mr. Old Timer.
Hello there, kids! ’
Hi, 0ld Timer. Hey, do you like fruit ceke?
(AUSE) Come egain, Johnny?. ,
I says 4o you like fruit cake? I'm gonne bake the
greatest fru.t cake you ever flung a fang into and if you
drop in around Christmas I'll -
I'm glad you brought up Christmas, Johnny! Reason I
stopped in was to tellly.ou kids nqt to go spend a lot of
money on ME this year --- like you didn't do last year,
either.
Well, we're not spendin'! much this year, 0ld Timer.
Fersonally, I think Christmas is more for the kids,
myself. ' '
It surs is - and we love it, don't we kids! I mever will
fergi}: Christmes when I was little. We gseta go to *ghe
Woods and cut our own tree. /
Lived in the country, did you? ‘
I\_lope - Pittsburgh. The Woods' lived right next doo{ﬂ. i
They had a. great big piace - with a lot of elmergreens
in the yard. ' - . :
Evergreens. ' §
Elmer Green was the caretaker - had eight kids!
(CHUCKIES) He useta say he wished some Christmss his wife
would just give him a good bird dog!

| 1'11 bet you alveys b fun st Christues time, 01d Timer.

' , Ies - I suppose you always had mistletoe at your house.

OID M:

FIB:
OID M:

FIB:
OID M:

MOL¢
OID M:

FIB:

OID M:

' FIRST FELLFR, "HE JEST TOSSED HIS ON THE PIANO!" (IAUGHS)

. gotta give this recipe a quick once-over and get started '
_ here! (RATTIE OF PAPER) Boyoboy; just look at this

: (REVISED) - 7' =
(@@G;HQF_UL_)‘ Mistle-Toe? I don't remember ever bavin' -
Mistle-Toe, devghter - I bad athalete's foot ome time, :
though. : ‘

No, no - she means the stuff you put up to .kiss a girl
urder!

Obhhh - a parasol! Sure I -

Skip it. .

I never will fergit the time we didn't have a Christmas
tree, though. Mama stood Papa up in the cormer and us
kidsr hung ornaments on him. .

On your father?

Yes, Mama said 'i’s was a shame to let him go to waste -
when he was all 1it up, anyhow. Well, I gotta.‘git.
downtown, kids, I'm gonna ask Senty Claus fer an air
rifle.

Air rifle? You oughta get a lot of use outlof an air
rifle - you're always shootin' the breeze, anyhow!
(LAUGHS) HEHEHEHEHE! THAT'S FRETTY GOOD, JOHNNY, BUT
THAT AIN'T THE WAY I HEERED IT! THE WAY I HEERED IT, ONE
FELIER SAYS TO TOTHER FELLER, "SARAYYY," HE SAYS, "I HEAR
ABOUT SIX REFUBLICAN CANDIDATES HAVE THREW 'IHEIR HATS IN .
THE RING."......"ZAT S0?" SAYS TOTHER FELIER, '"WHAT ABOUT
THE DEMOCRATIC CANDIDATE?'"....."THAT'S EASY," SAYS THE '

ceesessS0 long, kids!

Migosh, am I glad to get rid of him. I -got work to do. I

Molly! Awnt Sarsh's own handwriting!

ST




By

MOL:s

MoL:
PIB:

‘MOL:

MOL:

\FIB:'

i

(REVISED) . -8~
I've seen it. I think she wrote it with a quill pen - off

a nervous goose!

Oh, I ¢en read it - don't worry. All you gotte do to read -

Aust Sarah's writing, is remember that the T's always look
11%e X's - the X's look like J's - and the J's look like
she was playin' tick-tack-toe with the hiccups!

Oh fine. '

lemme see what it says now - when I get the flour and the
sugar and fruit and all the other gredients on this list,
T'1} -

_ IN-gredients, McGee.

When they'rc all IN, we can get greedy! Hand me the
phone.
Here.

Thanks.: (OLICK) Hello, Operator, ginme the Wistful Vista

‘Market. Hello, Market. McGee! Send me over a pound of

citron - a pound of orange peel - a pound (of lemon veel -

a pound of cherries - & poimd of walnuts - & pound of
; A 4
pecans - a pound of cimmamon - -~ 8ave

%7177 DANGE AT YOUR WELDING'

 ORCH:

Xabe

SECOND SPOT ,
THUMP OF PACKAGES FOR PUNCTUATION, BEHIND: .

(2nd REVISION) -9-

FIB:

MOL:
MAN:
FIB:

And here's the cherries and the citron....Yep, evex_*ythin'g
I ordered., Congratulations Bud - that's the first

time you guys ever delivered a whole order here without
six tripe, ’ ' -
Well sir, I packed this order myself, Mr. McGee, All the
way over here. ' ‘

Say, your voice is sort of familiar, -- where did-‘--
Didn't you used to work at the finance company?

Yes mam, that's where I worked, - ’
Well geewhiz, what're you doin' deliverin' groceries?
We repossessed the grocery store.

Oh.

Help's kinda hard to git - seems like they ell want the
same thing. ’
What's that?

Wages.

So you took over the store? Doncha sorta miss the
finance company?

Sometimes I do, yessir. Gits pretty lonesome when I
walk throught the vegetable department and see all them
dead beets layin! there‘...Uh, did you wanta PAY for the

groceries?




DOOR OPENS - OFF -

(2nd REVISION)  -10-
FIB: No, you can just charge fem, - 6
 MAN: That's what I figgered. Goodbye, Miz McGee, .
DOOR SLAM:
FIB: Now, lemme lay this frultcake recipe out here and get . '
start‘edkl What a cake I'm gonna bake! Aunt Sara's fruit l\
cakés have always been the talk of the town - and I'm - !
gonna stick to her r;ecipe like bubble gum to a ballet
, slipper! “
MOL: Well, let me take a last loving look at my nice clean
kitchen before you start., It ma.yl never look like this
again, -
FIB: (RUSTLE OF RECIPE) Lemme see now, it says "Take a large
mixing bowl" -(CLINK OF BOWL) "and break!" (CRASH OF i
' SMASHING BOWL) o ?'T\‘-\‘,
MOL: OH NO, MCGEE! My good mixing bowl! g
FIB: Jusb-fei&etﬁh&g—th" 2oeipe Moldiritlamihe—ndd, It says : . ¥
right here,"Take a large mixing bowl and breaki" ..... . _b 9
(PAUSE) Oh, it says "break 5 eggs into it." Obhh, I § . ,f(
didn't read far enough. You got more bowls, because I'll !
- L need--
DOOR_ CHIME L
MOL: Walt s minute, McGee. COME IN: :

DOC:
FIB:

‘ (REVISED) -11-
(OFF) Hello - anybody home? ' . ‘

It's Doctor Gemble. OUT HERE, DOCTOR!

Is anybody home! Migosh, that's the ﬁ.: of a question
==x.

you'd expect from a guy whose 3 is as - Lo, .

Dcet '

Lo, McGee. And how are you,: Molly? ‘
Fine, Doctor - nice to Qee you. . Say, do‘ you like fruit -
caeke, Doctor? ; .
(PAUSE) Is he meking it?

ves I em!

Nc, Idon't!

Oh I see. ,

I just gé,ve up frultcake. Retroactive to last year!
Okay, wise guy, just for that I'm scratchin! you off my
1ist - as a customer, that is. I scratched you off my
1ist as a friend years ago. '
Thanks for the scratch - that's just where T itched.

. Well, for your information, Fatso, this is a famous

formula I'm woplin' from here. I found a famous old
family recipe! Aunt Sara's. In the attic.

She is, l;uh? Hiding behind a trunk, probably - afraid
you'll offer her a bite of your ﬁ'uit cake! .
Aw, go sew up an alligator, you Big Bridlepath}i -

(CURIOUSLY) Bridlepath?
Does that mean something?




‘FI.B: ’

MOL:

DUCs

(REVISED) -12-
Certainly 1t means something! You're not a homeopath,

or an osteopath, or a neuropath - you're a bridlepath! So

- go doctor a horse aid let me make my fpuitcake. Now lemme

s€6, chop the meﬁf

Shall we go'in the living room, where it's more polite,

Doctor?

‘No theanks, My deur - I've got to get on over to the

hospital, and see what I can do about a patch-up' job.
We've had a terrible thing happen over ‘there!! May spoil
our whole Clhiristmas!

SoI'm sy, Doctor.

Yes, one of ouwr clumsy internes fell down three flights of °

staips with our brand -new twenty-dollar Christmas tree!
The nrese sald he just aboud ruined it!

Heavenly days - what did it do to the' interne?

(PAUSE) Great scott - I never thought to ask!!' Gotta gol!

See you latsr!

(DOES'\I'T EVEN HEAR HIM) Measure three teaspoons of

' cinpamon - Hey, Molly, hand me the hammer, willyq,?
 The hammer? Where is - Oh, here it is.

Thanks. (A COUPLE OF SHARP RAPS ON AL) (TINKLE OF

POON) That eme oughta be okay. (mmmﬂﬁﬂﬂ

This recipe is pretty tricky, but -

,MoGee' What on earth are you doing to my tea.spoons?

FIB:,

OPENS

MOL:

FIB:

( 2ND REVISION) 15

gm—mmm—ﬁeﬁen!ﬂg—w It says
"Use t;hree level teaspoong of cinnemon - not rounded!"

All our spoons are rounded so I gotta pound one of 'em

- out level and -

Oh dear. ILook sweetheart, that just means to level the

top of them. Tropobboutaas—ier=be -
Iy _Lisa e ol suan uboo:

&

Hello, Molly - hello, Pal. Can I come in?

.0h hello, Mr. Wilcox.

Hi, Junior. Hey, do you like fruit cake?

Fruit cake? I love it, Pall
That's what he's making.

Ohh - did you say frult cske, Pal? Oh, fruit cake!
Yes. /

Oh, no, I never eat fruit cake! Can't atand it. I

thought you said "plum pudding”, Pal.
A natural mistake. The words are somewhat similar -
except they sognd different.
Yeah, I love pl{Jm pudding. I think jt's wonderful the
way plum pu.dd:mg wipés right up‘ with a damp éloth off

a Glocoated Kitchen linoleum! Idike all spilled things.

AWWe oo




 WILg

MOL:

. MOL:

-

(oND REVISION) -1k -
If you've poured & 1ittle Jotmson!s Self Polishing
Glocoat out and spread it around on your Kitchen floor-
and watched it dry in 26 minutes or less to a gleaming,
glistening, new-looking finish - you can bounce & plum
_pudding sound that floor like a basketball, and it!1l
wipe up like -
Oh, Mr. Wilcox! Is that the only use you can think of
for a plum pudding? My goodness !
No....No, as a matter of faet, I understand they're
very good to eat, tbo, Molly. And ‘of course they do
give the house that gay, festive look around Christmas
timel
Yes they do.
The same sort of holiday ook that a handsome Glocoated
Kitchen linoleum, gives you every day in the year!
Itls bright coiors' reflecting the housewife'!s pride in
her home. Yessir - every day's a hol'iday, when you use
- Jo_hnsoh"s Self-Polishing - : '
* Awww, look, Waxey!
Yes, Pal?
Have you éhipped your' presents to Racine yet? \Becaﬁse
tomorrow!s Christmas and - , i
(ALARVED) Tomorrow? Gee whiz, Pal, I've been so busy
it slipped up on me! I'd better peat 1t! So long, Molly!

 McGee$ Tomorrow isn't Christmas!

kb

FIB:

MOL:s
FIB:

MOL:

FIB:
MOL:

FIB:

MOL:s
FIB:

MOL:
FIBs

' MOL:

(23D REVISION)  -15-

T know,- but he'll be halfway to the post office befpre:‘ -

he stops to think. Now lemme see - I got the fruit all -

laid out hore on the sink....Nuts over there on the

stove Flour on the chair....Oh - on!

Trouble? :

I knew thaﬁ grocery store would mess me up someway !

Doggone it, T disti.nctly' ordered a pound of shelled

pecans - and they sent me UN-shelled ones! TLook ‘at tem ©
- no shells on 'ecm at alll

Well, that's right, dearle - those ére shelled.

I thought shelled mesnt WITH the shells.

It does - with the shells OFF, UN-shelled means with
shells ON. ‘ ‘

That's pidiculous! Migosh, when you say somethin! is
coated, that means with a coat ON, don't 1it?

Yes, but -

And when you sey " & well-dressed woman 1s always gloved',
that don‘i; mesn with her gloves OFF, does it?

No, but -

Qake tns word "Dressed”, for instence. Does that moan
WITH or WITHOUT?

Do you mean people - or poultry?




FIB:

_DOOR CHIME

. MOL:

DOOR. OFENS

MOL:
FIB:

MOL:

GALE
v FIB:
bt GATRE:
MOL:

(REVISED) -15-
(FAUSE) I see what you meen. Okay, I'll try the nuts
this way- but I don't wanta take any chances. I'm stickin'

to this recive like & -

COME TN!

The weather men. OUT IN THE KITCHEN MR. WILLIAMS.

You entertain him. I'm too busy to - (TO SEIF) Sift

the flour lightly onto a waxed paper, and dust the--
Hsllo, Mr. Williams.

Hello, Mrs. McGee. Hello, McGee.

Hi, Foggy. Hey, you like fruit cake, Fogey?

Yes indeed, I'm very fond of fruit cake, McGee.

That's'wdnder'ful, Mr. Williams - hamself here is making

some for Christias.

Oh. ..Oh, he's makmg them?

s How many fruit cakes shall I put you down for, Foggy?
:You want the larse size or just the small 10-pound trial

. size? :

(PAUSE) I shall be out of town for (,hrlstmas So will
Mrs. Williams. X '
Yeeh? Where you going?

I'11 think of a place! q
Hey, incidentally, Foggy, I'm glad you dropped in. There's
somethin' I wanted to ask you. Are we gopna-

I know! "Are we going to bave a white Christmas?"”
Yeah. '

MOL2

‘FIB:
GALE:

e DOOR SILAMs

. MOLz

. (24D REVISION) -17-
(ADVIRINGLY) Heavenly days, how did you know ho was o
going to ask you that, Mr. Williams?

I am the wea.thér man, Mrs. McGee!l Tﬁere are not meny
things & weather man is sure of, but I cen tell you ome
of them., At this time of year a certain number éf well-
meaning numbskulls will invav:yably agk if we're going to k
have a white Christmas....

Whatta you say to ‘em, Foggy? I hope you're polite. =
Certainly. I answer them as best I can..usher them to
the door..walk a few steps down the hall with them....
(CHUCKIE) AND KICK THEM DOWN THE ELEVATOR SHAFT!

Good day...probably.

Isn't he nice, McGee?

BUSY RAT’I‘LING OF CUPS, ETC...MISC NOISES:

) FIB:

MOL:s

Yep. 1I'11 soon have this baby ready to put togetber, :
Molly. Iemme check again noy:..citron, orange peel,
candied cherries, flour...Hey, where'!s the flour?

All over the front of you! How in the world did you

do that? ‘

I sneezed; Had to measure out a whole new batch.v I’et's;
see...the ﬁuts on the bread board...butEr on the chair
over ther...the milk—- Oh yes, hand te that oup of milk
off the window sill, willya?




'MOL:
FIB:

(2ND REVISION) -18-

_ Here!

Thenks, (SLIGHTIY OFF) Iook at you, you silly cup of
milk! Off all the slpppy-loékin' cups of milk sittin!
theré dribg};.n’ over the edgés and messin! ﬁp the
tablecloth! You're the stupidest dup of milk I--

What? What on earth is that for, McGee?

The vecipe says "Scold & cup of milk, " and --I was just-—-
Oh no, McGee! That's "Scald a cup of milk!"

It 1s? Oh...Oksy. You wanta do that for me, Molly?

I'11 go shead with the rest of the stuff here, and--

DOOR OPENS:

BOOM:

. MOL:
'FIB=
BOCM¢

FIB:
BOOM:

MOL:

Ahh, good day, my dear!

Fancy meeting you here!l

Oh, hello, Mr. Boomer,

Hiya, Boomer.

And good day to you, Pillsbury Puss! My word, I hope
you're fully insured, my boy! . - .

Insured?

Yes, : .what happened...did the stove blow up. I had a

stove that-- -
Oh no, he's just meking a fruit cake, Mr. Boomer.‘

Yep, I got an old family recipe and -- Hey, whatcba.doin'
. with the handkerchief? Somethin! the matter?

BOOM:

MOL:
BOOM:

MOL:
B0OOM:

i
g

BOOM:

MOL:
BOOM:

MOL:
BOOM:

(REVISED) -19-
Yes, I got a 1little something in my eye this afternoon.
Rather uncomfortable. ‘
Ch, that's too bad Mr. Boomer. What did you get in 1it?
A policema.n's'lmuckles , my dear..Very humiliating .
experience. All a mistake. :
A mistake. s
Yes, I thought he was lefthunded - I ducked the wrong way.
Well, I'd like to listen to your troubles Boomei', but I A

got a cake workin' here, and --

Ar. yes, the fruit cake! By a strange coincidence, my boy, .

I have here in my-sample case the very thing, you need: to
make that <-ke a success!

Not Aunt Sarsh?

No - let me see - whst did I do with - oh yes, here it is!
(CLANZ. OF TIN) This, my boy, is a genuine Ajax Faultless, '

Flawless, Peerless, Fearless, Fireless Cooker. A fully

guaranteed fireless cooker--for the inconsequentisl sum of o

three dollavs!
Aw, I wouldn't be interest--- how much? Three bucks?

My goodness, I never saw such a cheaupbonel

Yes, it's’ just made out of thin pieces of -- OHH, THE
PRICE! Yes, indeed, extremeljr reasoneble! And don't
forge;, - WITH this Ajex Faultless Flawless Peerless
Fearless Fira_aless cooker - you get a free chance on a
two weeks trip to Honolului, with all expenses paid!

Gee, you hear that, ‘Molly? Wouldn't that be somet;h.ing to
win? : ‘




- BOOM:

. MOLs.
BOOM;
FIB:

BOOM:

DOOR OPENS:
_ FIB:

(2ND REVISION) 20 - 21

Yes, but I don't think we-- ‘
I'm your man, Boomer, Here's your three bucksi
It's guaranteed, Mollyl

- Thank you, suc-- er, son} Here's yourfrireless cooker, , .

(THUMP OF METAL) And here's your guarantee.
What's it guaranteed to do, Mr, Boomer?
Guaranteed to cost three dollars, my dear.

Huh?

Ana don!'t forget our prize offer of a free trip to

.Honolulu,..for two weeks...to anyone who figures out

a way to cook with it!

WHAT? VWait a minute --
- BOOM: So long, Sadlad, It's been nice!
 OROH:

AND XING'S MEN - "4 SHOPPING DAYS TILL CHRISTMAS'

FIB:
MOLs
FIB:

MOL:

(2ND REVISION) 22

Now you just sit still there and relax, dearis, Don't
keep running out to the kitchen, Your cake is all right,
What time is 1t? .
Almost half pasf.

Cake's gotta come out of the oveﬁ in a few minutés.

i

Ahhh, boy, wait till you see that work of art, Molly!

Aunt Sarah's own private‘recipel And T made it word for

word! I'll have this town ravin! about my cakes; too,

by the time-- v o |
I'11 bet it'll be wonderful, dearie. Look, I'm going to o
run upstairs L e Cafe T . I'11 be Fack

i e
night—beele,—~teonslr, (FADING) I want to see it come out

of the oven.,




(REVISED) -23-

FIB: Okay, hurry back. Ahhh, thereys a good kid!...And for o
that matter, so am I! Workin' and slavin' over a hot .
: stove all day, just to bake a fruit cake like Aunt :
Hexrah'!s and maybe wind up gettin! us rich! Will I ever--
i
Come in}
 FIB: Oh, hsllo, Teeny.
TEE: (czeems) Hi, Mister. V'
FIB: . Hey, aven't you out‘of school a little early, sis?
: Holidays haven't started already, have they? k
TEE: No...we wers rehearsin’ our Christmas play and our
teacher sent us home carly, A1l the kids. A
W

She did, eh?
TEE . Yes, she-- HI»I‘?
I says she did, ch?
Who did?
Ypur teache?,
Did ﬂ)&t‘?
Sent you home earlyl
Who? :
A1l the kidsl -
 TEE: I know itl (GIGGLES) Do we ever have fun!

FIiB: . So you're doin! a Christmas play, huh? What's it

gonna be about, sis?
" About a week from ‘tomorrow, if we can learn our parts

by then.

FIB:

'(REVISED) -2l
No, no, I mean what kind of a play is it? What's the
story? : o
Ohh, it's just wormerful, Mistery It's all a.bout. how
the Pilgrims discovered America and I'm gonna be the
Ti:dien maiden Hocapontas a.nd Willie Toops is Miles
Sta.ndius”k:“and we got costumes-- v
Hey, hoy, hey, walt a minute! You mean you're doing

=

a play about the Pilgrime for Christm=s? You're a little
mized up, sisl

(4IGELES) If you think Ifm mixed up, you oughta see our

teacher! She éajrs we're gonna do this play j_f‘ it tekes

t111 the Fourth of July!

Sounds pretty confuslng, sis. TIs the whole class in
the play? ‘

Sure. Even our taachelyehas 11nes to sa,y. There's one
very touching scene, where Miles Sta.ndteh-— that'!s Willie
Toops - is captured by the Indians, end I save him.
Oboy, is it ever corny!}

Yeah? (AMUSED) Well, run off e little of it for me.
How!s it go?

Well, first Willie seys "Help me, oh lovely maident"
And then I say, "I will save thee, Miles S:ta.nd.‘!:slr‘4
And then our teacher says (AGONIZED) 'OHHH, NO00O: 1"
And all us kids go home. ‘

(AMUSED) Pretty drematic, eh? I'd like to see your play,

sis, if I'm not busy that night. ILet me know vhen it

goes on ~ 1f ever, :
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TEE; Oboy, wouldja come, Mister, hm? Wouldja? Our teacher

says we gotta get a crowd, and T got tickets right here...

here - here you are, Mr. McGee. Two tickets!

FIB: Weil. . .Okay, sis. How much are they?
' TEE: For a good friend 1lile you, Mr. McGes...fifty cents
aplece.
i (CHUCK.’.FS) Okay, here's your buck. I suppose on account
of our beautifur friendship, I!m getsing a special price.
Prob mbly nine bucks to. the general public, eh?
TEE: ch no, no Mister. (GIGGIES) Anybody that wents ‘em can

Lave 'em free. So long, Misteri

DOOR SLAM
\ gy = Cute kid. She'll probably grow up to be a-- MIGOSH!
My fruit cakel Time to taxe it out of the oven! ...
. HEY, #OLIX} , .
o  MOL: (FADING IN) Coming, McGee. Isn't 1t about time to
; . take your-- . ’
FIB: . Yep. (FOOTSTEPS) Come on, kiddo - time to unveil 1t.
' ‘ Come on and feast your eyes on the loveliest golden brown
taste-ticklin!, mouth-waterin!, fruit-filled grultcake
; you ever feasted your eyes on} :
: MOL: Hurry up and open the oven, I'm dying to see 1.
FIB:" _Fruitcake 1ike Aunt Sarsh useta bakel

OPENS OVEN_DOOR. . .SLIDES PAN OUT:

‘MOL:  Watch it - it's hot nowl

FIB: I got 1t.

| CLUNK OF PAN ON SINK: ' _ -
FIB: (PAUSE) Geewhiz, it-- Why, it - it looks awful, Mollyl

: %{! for-- Look at 1t! It's terriblel

b

. (REVISED)  -26%
Ch, now-- Hm, it doesn't look very good. (PAUSE) Oh,

I'm so sorry, dearie! It doesn't even smell very good,

(STUNNED) Thin as a panceke...all black-lookin! <. Bvww
gse, Molly, I don't understand it! What's the matter with

me, anyhow? I'm just a dunce!l  Can't even follow a

&

(so SY'VIPATHETIC) You did too follow the recipel It

isa't your fauit, dearie. My goodness, you were SO

What did T do vrong? Doggone it, Aunt Sareh's been
melcin! fruit cakes for yesrs from this recipe. Every

I know you said the vhole family raved about' them so --
Everytody in tovm talked about tem. Why, everybody

I just remcmbersd what they useta say. They useta'éay,

YAUNT SARAH MAXES THE LOUSIEST FRUIT CAKES!"!

MOL:
does 1t?
FIB:
recipe! . I oughta--'
MOL::
~ careful, too.
FIB:
Christmas.
MOL:
FIB:
useta say-- (PAUSE) OMIGOSH!
MOL: What 1s it? '
FIB:
MOL: ~ Oh, dear...
ORCH "WwHY SHOUID I CRY'"

R R B e S B T
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Ch, how--- Hm, 1t doesn't look very good. (PAUSE) Oh,
I'm so sorry, dearie! . It doesn't even smell very good,
does 1t? ; :
FIB: \S;’UNNED) Thin as a panceke,..sll black-lookin!...Awww

; goe, Molly, I don!t understand 1t! What's the matter with

me, anyhow? I'm just a dunce! Can't even follow a
recipe! I oughta--
MOLs: (SO SYMPATHETIC) You did too follow the recipe! It
. - isatt your fauit, dearie., My goodness, you were S0
_ careful, too,
FIB: What did T do wrong? Doggone it, Aunt Sarah's been
makin! fruit cakes for yeasrs from this recipe. Every

‘ Christmas.
MOL: I know you sald the whole family raved about them SO --
FIB: Everytody in tovm talked about ‘em. Why, everybody

useta say-- (PAUSE) OMIGOSHI

8

. MOL: What 1s it?
FIB: I just remcmbersd what they useta say. They useta say,
"AUNT SARAH MAXES THE LOUSIEST FRUIT CAKES!"!

MOL: Oh, dear... .

"WHY SHOULD I CRY"

St OND REVISION -27-
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CLOSING COMMERCIAL
WILCOX: (Fibber and Molly return in j’ust a moment.)

When you made out your Christmas 1ist did you remember to

! include a little gift for your kitchen linoleum end other

floors? It's a good idea, you know. Better take your
1ist and after the word "floors" write Jommson's Self
Polishing Glo-Coat. Your floors will be receiving a
bright, shining coat of wax that will protect them and
make them easy to keep clean. Jolmson's Glo-Coat 1s a
gift that's easy to use. There's no rubbing or bgffjng.
You just apply end let dry.. That's all there is to it...

o
X and yet...in just a few minutes your floors are protected

A

'ﬁ“a : with a wonderfully good-looking coat of tough, gleaming .
wax. Spilled things, tracked-in dirt disappear with just
a wipe of a damp cloth. And that Glo-Coat shine} et

w ! [EE= e ﬂ“—#ﬂ&uﬂ MW. Yo

4 : gage with pride at the tright sparkling finish that brings
out all the 'beauty that makes your home a happier ple.cé :
in which to live. Yes ma'am...Johmson's Glo-Coat is the
beautiful Christmas gift your floors des‘erve. ..the gift
you will enjoy. Jommson's Self polishing Glo-coat...to
bf:l.ng out the beauty of the home. ‘ s

KING'S MEN: "Look on the bright side -

Shine up the right side -
Bring out the beauty of the home."

BUMPER - FADE FOR:
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ANNCR:

(TO BE READ IN 60 SECONDS)
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E=ve's news from the mekers of Johnson's Wax-to gladden

- the heart of every woman. It's a wex product for

washdaz_s_ -- yes, I said washdays -- and it's like

nothing you've ever heard of before.

The name of this

wonderful new product 1s Johnson's DRAX -- D-R-A-X --

and here's what it does. DRAX gives an invisible wax

f£inish to washables that makes them look fresh and

like-new sgain. You'll be amezed at the soft, smooth

feel tney'il have -- and delighted that it 1s so easy

to do. DRA‘( is not a starch ... not a soap. You just

add a littis to the final rinse water and that's all!l

Iron as usual.

In fact, you'!ll find ironing is easier -

20% easier by ectusl tests! DRAX mekes clothes stay

clean longer because the tiny particles of wa.x that

surround each thread of the fabric protect it from dirt ‘

a.nd many stains. Naturally, washing is easier, . too.

Puts new jife into ail your washables.... it's amazing!

¥

Look for the DRAX tag on the garments you buy, £00. <

And ask for DRAX service at your 1gzundry and dry

cleaner's, Johnson's DRAX -- D-R-A-X, You'll find 1t

at your nelghborhood store.

< (REVISED) -28- ;
| me
FIB: Tadies and gentlemen, next Tuesday night the King's Men
will sing the song they sing every year at this time... :
"imyas the Night Before Christmas Is
MOL: That's the one t‘ﬁ&‘f made %album of...with Billy Mills'
Orchestr d 1i .
- co-ﬁ?- a, and little Teeny ‘ . |
FIB: - ) -t |
e Yool witliuns
i e e — ‘ L
MOL: Goodnight, all, f ﬂ
2 - |
4 PLAYOFF AND SIGNOFE - |
\‘V’ = . :
L) WAL This is Harlow Wilcox, speaking for the makers of
Johnson!s Wax Products for home and industry, and
o inviting you to be with us next Tuesday night...
; i]
. Goodnight.,
Lo ANNCR: THIS IS NBC - THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY

(CHIMES)




