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The makers of Johnson's Wax and Johnson's Sglf-Polishing
Glo;Coat present Marian and Jim Jordan as Fibbér McGoe
& Molly - Jimmy Shields - Bill Thompson = §,Biily Mills!

orchestra.
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Oponing Commercial

fANNCR:Y Then vou left your kitchen a’'little while ago, did:ryou S
happen to notice your linoleum floors? Vere they something

to be proud of -- or ashamed of? Are the colcrs sthill

fresh and bright —- or are they faded and'gloomy? Is the

: 1oor‘$park,»
rﬁ\//:;\is it the kind of floor that never seems  to gpt clean”"\
.‘ . Those of you who already‘use«JOHHSONjS SELE-POLISHING GLO-COAT,
know how Siii it 1s to have beauﬁiful kitchen floors‘—- with
:ﬂ -  1 p?actically no work.{ Those of you who don't know GLO COAT,
- order a can tomorrow. Pour it onto your floors -= spread it
< - around -- and let it dry. That's all there is to'it -- there's
' no rubbing or buffing with GLO-COAT. In 20 minutes it dries
to a beautiful, hard, long-lasting polish that bfings out the
;coldrs of your linoleum, saves you cleaning work, and makes

the linoleum itself last practically forever. “You really

. couldn't ask for more than that from an z polish could\you?

REmember the name 7—vJOHNSON'S GLO-COAT -- Spelled G-L-0-
hyphen C-0-A-T.

DRGH: (STELL MUSIC TO FiNISH.[..APPLAUSEi o

g.and gleaming, so you're happy to work there --

(2ND PEVISION)

WELL SOME FEOPLE AP v“AYTNG }ROVISIOWS T0 GBSEFVE - ;k5v‘f

WIL:
WHAWhSGIVING ON THE 23RD -- AND SOME FEOPLE AFE MAKING
PROVISIONS TO CELEBRATE THE SOTH BVT THE WISTFUL VTST%
NARKET JUST MAKES PROVISONS =-- AND HERE LOADING ARNS FULLS
OF THE SAVE INTO THEIR FAR WE PIND -
/FTPBER NCGEE AND MOLLY!
~ APPLAUSE: -
< IB: I thought we’d never get to the car with all thoss heavy
_packapges you were csrryin' Molly. Pile the stuff in the
back seat. . -
SOUND: RATTLE OF PAPER AND THUME OF PACKAGES: .
MOL:t  Let's see now - héﬁe"wé'gdt‘éVefythiﬁg?f'There‘s the
- mincemeat, gnd'the cranberiiés... : '
EIBt Here's a half a turkey. ! -
NOL: Avhalf a turkey?+ : » ;
F18: Sure, This is for the 23rd. I'll get snﬁtger helf on
" . the 30th., Y'know, that's 'a wonderful idea, Molly - double
- holida?s. Two | Thanksgivings, two Fourth of Julys, two
Ghristmasasasas. .
MQL: Two New Years' ans-wouléiﬁe an awful headache.
FIB: I'11 drive, Molly - you hold the turkey.
Moié Why don't I drive and you hold the turkey?
EiB:

i

Let's compromise - I'11 hold you, and we'll let the
turkey drive. (LAUGHS) Doncha get 1t, Molly? I says,
1'11 hold you, and -=° . e : r




. vor:
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Tain"t funny, McCes. ~ .

. 3

S0 THERE YOU ARE! I'VE BEEN WAITIN' FOR

This car's been

- FIB: It einft? .
‘S’OUND:’ (fOLICE WHISTLE = SHRI IL - THHEE TIMES)

- NOL: McGee that policeman over there 1s w}‘détlin'g at us.
"FIE: . - Tresh guy. We don’ﬁ know,him?' »
QMCLI! I think we're golng to. | . :

COP“: (FADE IN)
vou.
A FIB: Oh, you have, eh?
MOL: - - Why, officer - what've we done? _
ETB: Don't let him kid you.‘ Molly .we ain't done anythi‘ng.
- " i (LAUGHS) Okay, LittlAez"Boy Blue - run along end have fun
with your whistle. We been shoppin! and I'm tired, ‘and
we gotta be -- .
. cer: PIPE DOWN, YOU! AND DON'T TELL ME YOT DIDN'T SEE THAT
SI‘GN'. "TWENTY MINUTE PARKING ONL\E“.
-'héra for two hours!
F
- .
- ‘ :
e ‘

© MOL:.

© 1OL:

' PIB:

COP:
FIB:

MOL'e

,COPs
" FIB:.
MOL ¢

C‘O,P’

COP:

 You - big, handsome M s

- . - (REVISED) =6~

' AnY'wa.y, so what? We ain't tourists. Welre CIT;'ZENS-'. You

don't seem to realize, my red=-faced »frien}d,v th_at‘ youlre =

talking to a couple a tax payers. We're your employers..

_ = .

m get that Number 13 brogan oi‘ yours off
our mnning-board Welll ==

ROARS) AND NONE OF YOUR IMPU’DENCE!  OR I'LL RUN YE IN FER

RESISTIN' AN OFF‘ICERI .

Oh, come, come} ~You know we couldn't resist you, Officer.

-« Fer goodness! sakes,ch’Gee, - be quiet' The officer's only

doing his‘duty.‘ We'lre very:sorry, Mr. Policcman -= e
won't do it againg v
I'm glvin' yG a bticket _]ust the same. What's your name?

Molly McGeel Molly Drlscoll as was..

Ah, Driscoll was it? A fine old name, is Driscoll. Would

ye be havin! any Flanagans in the family?
No - me mother was a Hoylihan., Why - are ybu a Flanagan?
1\16\; matam - Donohoos Me mother was 0!'Sullivan,

X X
Say, what is this? A pinch - or a wake?

. Donohoo =~ Donohoos No.f where have I heard that nane beforer

OH HEAVENLY DAYS! A'?:_.N'T YOU THE OFFICER DOHOHOO TBAT WAS

 AFTHER HAVIN' HIS PIOTURE IN THE PAPER FOR HOLDLH! UP
| TRAFFTC THILE A CAT WAS CARRYIN' HER LITTLE KITTENS ACROSS
| THE STREET?

I was that. . - . 5

Faith, and it was a lovely thing to doi

Ah, t'was 'nothin’ 1




ny vas 18 roves

(REVISED) ook

.‘f"was: a sweet and charitable __aAet - &nd

(21D REVlSION) ST-
CAR MOTOR RUNNING BERIND DIALOG....OCCASIONAL TOOT OF hORN

. (MUTT:RS)

.fine Iike that.

'Anyway, I don't pay it.

Oh now, McGee-~

Heavenly days, McGee...why did you have to Buj:t in while I
was smooshin' the policemen? I had him talked out of givin'

us a ticket. Now you got to 'pay‘ two dolqua..' =

Oh, no I don't...not me, - o 3 i

Why not? _ ‘ ’
Not with my c-onnecvtions...;l‘ don't pay any ch svelirl'vf tréffic» -
I'm gonna get this ticket fixed....

That's the qung ~attitude, - McGee. .. <you vioiated an :

. ordinance and you got, to‘ pay . the fine.

‘Well, everybody olse violates it too...why piqk on me?

My pals in the City Hall will fix

‘this up in fifteen minutes....AND WHAT'S MORE I'LL GET THAT

COP'S JOB.

I'LL HAVE HIM TRANSFERRE AR OUT IN THE STICKS HE'LL

HAVE TO WALK HIS BEAT WITH AN INDIAN GUIDE. Here's the

City Hall,...

=

CAR UP AND CUT WITH BRAKE SCREECH

Hmmmmm. . . .gotta get them brakes fixed...

(CAR DOOR SLAM)

MoL: SOUND:
’ Aitts prc’md T am to talk tb such a lkind and thoughtful e
. F';B':fk’, “ gentleﬁn ag Offlcer Donohooi - o
COP: : G'wan with your blarney, now. And saaln' that you‘re - '
- : -‘ a 1over of animals -.meself I'm going to 1et yez off -
. ’ alsy this ‘time. But after ‘this, watch them parkm' signs}%_’ ; i o o f‘IB:
Now, take jrour father and }iun along, . - » _ il - NOL:
HOL: Oh, thank or. | : _ . - -
FIB: DDYE MEAN, HER FATHER? I'M HER HUSBAND = AND VHAT'S MORE, o ‘
HoL: - - ' . - 0L
| hmg AND WHAT'S MORE DONLE CARE Tk ¥OU STOE TRAFFIO RO . - o ‘ -
FIFTY THOUSA\ID #im PUSSY CATSY TO WE !OU"?E JUST TWO - : . ol . o FiBa
: HUNDRED POUNDS OF HOT AIR GOI\I' THROUGH A TIN WHISTLE! ' .
COP: OH, IS THAT SOl WELL, JUST FOR THAT, ME BUCKO, 11 GIVIN! K . . . * .
. YOU THE TICKETL . ‘ e
FIB: I guess you‘don't know who I am, Bud. I'm Eibber McGee. . L : MOI;:
COP: NOt . . ‘ ? FIB:
MOL ¢ * Yes, he is, Officer. . NV
ros: In personi . o . S - [l . : .
',GO'P‘:‘ Well'_fan‘Ny that, now. I wonder if it viould be preéumin' . ' . SOUND:
I’fkk . too muéh to ask for .yer autygraph? - ‘ s I«.‘IB:’ ’
FIB: Eb? Ohl! N’E, >I4 guess note Forget and forgive is my motto. | ? SGUND;
. thre d!you want me %o sign it?. - : < g : FIB:V
COP3 (LOU’D AND. TOUGH) RIGHT ON THE BOTTOV OF THIS PA"ﬁ(IT Y TICKETYL ‘ . ‘
AND SEE THAT IT'S PAID "IN 24 HOURS OR I'LL COME AFTER YE! C - * «] s ‘ MOL:
NOW, BEAT 1T, THE BOTh OF YE! : . -
! ORK:I . "DING DONG THE WITCH IS DEAD!" / ] rlB
APPLAUSE: 4 . .
- P . - o PINCH:

'Come on 1n and wateh how T handle this.

- EVERYBODY ,

You'll get a new

idea of my ‘1mportance_ in this town. »
That's fine...I never did 1like the old one. Who do you know
in the City Hall, McGee? . . . -

From the Mayor on down to the,'doorman; here.

HIYAH, MARCOWITZ! - - -

My name's Heppelfiinger, }Marcowitz ain't been here for

t'ree years.
| e by
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MoLz. » - V‘;Y.e‘:ll,, I h&be 'th'é’_ rest of joﬁr corfne(‘:tions/ are more _up to
‘ . . ‘da:to‘,‘McGee. : . v . . ‘
F‘Iﬁ: : Don't worry,-- they aré‘. Come on, we'!ll take the elevator
. - up‘ to the Mayor's office, . '
SN, SieleNORsSSORRSRANG: A : .
FIB: . m HEY 998~ —- WHIGH FLOOR'S ‘THE‘QX\"AAYOH’S OFFICE
ON? ‘

OLD M: 2nd floorl OH, HELLO THERE, JOHNNY! HELLO, DAUGHTER

Glad to see you.

e

MOL: Hello, Mr. 0ld Timer. Me husband wants: to seu the Mayor
‘ - _about fixin! a traffic tickets :
_OLD M: .  EHHHHEFHHHH? -

RiBs Well, he didn't have no rig)ht givin' me this. tlcket‘ ‘The
2 - 2 trouble with cops is they don't realize that ;arrestin’ a

influential citizen is like shoppin! for grapcfruit -- you
~ pinch 'em todsy and they spit in your eye tomorrow!.
- (LAUGHS)
QLD ‘M; . ‘Heh heh heh! That's pretty good ,. Joh.nny = bub that ain’t
: the way I heered it. The way I hoered it, one lamb chop
says'to tother lam;s chop, "SAAYYYY!", he Say-s, "WHY  ARE YOU

COMlnISSIOl\ER SCHOOL CONB\IKISSIONER TAX CO‘VXMISSIONER AND
THEN THE MAYOR RAN oUT OF RELATIVES ALL OUT! 8o long,

e

: Kids - sec you 1nterl
SOUND:  MNURMUR OF VOICES: EI.EVATOP.‘DOOR CLANG' WHINE UP AND OUT:

: WEARIN' THEM PAPER PANTS?' _
" WATN'T YOU HEARD?" says tother lamb chop, "WE ALWAYS DRESS
FOR DINNER HERE." Hoh heh hohl ALl right, folks - face
, the front of the car, please. _GOIN' UP.
'SOUND e EIEVATOR DOOR! CLANG- WHINE OF ELEVATOR; DOOR CLANG
ow W 2ND FEOOR! FIRE COMMISSIONER, HEAL‘I’H COMMISSIONER, PARK ' -

FIBs
WIL:
MOL ¢

WILe

MOLs

WIL:

EEB;

WIL¢

- NOL:

s

FIB:

WILs

. hion:

EIB:
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Now let's see...I wonder which way the Mayort!s office 1S... ;"

Well, hello there Fibberi. . Kello, Nollyt .

Hello, Mr. WiltoX..e.what are you doing down here?

oh, Itve been having an argument with the Power and Light

Commissioner. He'!s blaming me because'pgople;aren't using
enough eiectricity. : . o : .
Well why on earth is he blaming you? k

On account of I'm a Johnson Wax Salesmane

Elucidate, Harlow...As the hook saild to the eye on the fat

~ lady's dress - "I don't get the connection'. ‘ -

Well, with housewives learning about the beautlful gleaming —
polish ‘that Johnson's Wax gives dming room tables, people
.are getting so they eat mor:‘e by candlelight.  They love the
soft rich reflections on & Johnson ‘Vaxed surface.

Hmmmm. Has the Commissioner of Streets and Alle},'s West any

compla ints? o

o

. No, but the Health Commissioner has./HQ says he hasn"t

anything to do in tnls town b;aauae homes are cleaner and
more sanitary, without "the gegm filled dust that!s so-
easily wipc. offi a Johnson waxed surfa_ce. ,

(We might as well see this through to a finish, rfoiks.)
How about the Park Com.missio/ner, Harlow?

OH HE LOVES ME! He says with houseworlk so much easier,
people have morev time to play. Tky/g‘:t out more‘and enjoy
his parks. WELL SO LONG, FOLKJy/, . “
Goodbz}é Mr. Wilcox! This must)be the Mayor's ofi‘lce ﬁght '

hers, McGoe, . . .
Well let's go in and get this ticket fixed. I'11 show that
cop he can't go around _pi}xchih" public peoplg',in prominent :

places.




(2ND REVISION)

| MOL:

. . . =10=
oLt Wbat? . . .
FIBV: . T mean pinchin' provﬁment people in public placL,s. :
SOU'N'D: _ DOOR LATCH:
GIRL:® Yes? Did you wisb to see Mayor Applepuss" .
MOL ¢ Yes, we did, Deane. A -
FI_B~§ ; I FIBBER MCGEE SIS...a old pal o! the Mayor's. (LAUGHS)
. In fact I'm the guy that g:.ve him the idea. of rev1sm' the
alphabet in the ‘Vistful Vista Grade Schools.
GIRL: ' _ I didn't remember that it had been revxsed, sir,
MOL 3 What was the idea, lcGee? .
FIB: Well, it was so the kid's grow up with the idea that the
- letter "X!' always meant a vote for Applepuss. So he had
o all the 'schoolbooks,,,vrep'rinted S0 thé‘ alphabet wouid read
ABCDEFGHIJ’{LW’NOPQRSTUVW-Applep\;lss-
Y Z.o (LAUG‘-IS)
'GIRL:, " What was it you wished fto see the Mayor abou;h; sire
EiBs: : It's a personal matter sis. :
-GIRL: - » Is srour ticket for spegding or parking?
Parking. A .
FIB: - Yes, I ... HEY HOW DID YOU KNOW?
GIRL3 ‘ (/\{t t's usually one or the other. I don't “think the Mayor,will ’
. see youltoday'..;he's terribly busy. Besides, hé'never uses
his dinfluence to fix traffic ’cickets.
i“IB: Listen S:Ls... I'M ONLY ASKIN' FOR JUSTICE, SEE" i'TJ[ A
‘ AMERIGAT CIT IZEN AI-'HT e 1M ENTITLED,TQ A HEARING, AI}Y";I
s 7T GOT MY RIGHTS AII‘"T I? ATIN!'T X7 (M) '.Jel.ll, a8
_ - gottem all rignt. : - . ‘
-~ souD: _BUZZER . ’ -
. G_IRLV:WA Excuse me a minute.\.- :

- : !

~ALL READY OUT THERE.. .YES. . .TH.E OTHER GENTLEMET\I SAID THEY

(2ND REVISION) =11~

YES? MAYOR APPLEPUSS? YES...THERE!S A'GENTL%MAN TO SEE
HE SAYS HIS NAME 1S FIBBER MCGEE...No,
Hey 3i3...a8k him if he remembérs the time me and‘,',
him glued thsa stuffed woodpecker to/_B@d_M_og;ﬁs’s\ wqodafx .
leg. (LAUGhS) = . .

WHAT DID YOU SAY MR, MAYOR" NO SIR...YOUR GOL" CLUBS ARE

WOULD MEET. YOU AT THE \TII\TH HOLE. YES YOUR HONOR. (CLEICK) -

Sorry sir...the Mayor says he'll be in conference all

s s R e o

. WHADDYE MEAN IN CONFERENCE...I HEARD WHAT YOU. . .WHY HE

CAN'T DO THIS TO ME...I'N HIS PAL,..HERE I AM IN TROUBLﬁ .
= i
AND HE WON!'T EVEN -=

" BOOM:

Imagine that guy, 1llolly"

What are you doing in this pitfall of political piracy?

Wait t111 he wants a févor £rom
mo. I'll tell just wha‘c I ) : '
A lot of political 1nfluunce you got, McGec. You -haven't
enough pull to tear the potals off a daisyl
I got plenty other friends down hero. .]:ust
‘because I begin at the top don't mesn I - .

OYSTER FORK! AND Good day %o you, My Dear..

Oh, McGee's got a traific ticket hels tryin! to getf‘ixe'd, :

=
GIRL:
YOU, YOUR HONOR.
. FIBBER MCGEE...
FIB: (LAUGHS)
GIRL:
afternoon.
FIB¢
" MOL: Come on, dearie.
_ SOUND: DOOR SIAM
FIB:
MOL:
~FIB: Don't worry.
BOOM: AHY THERE?
. MOL:
¢ Mr. Boomer.

IS THAT SO...I know a man who will take cﬁre of 1t for

you, paberweight. :




FIB:

MOL: ¢

BOOM3

MOLs

FIB:

A bailiff in theTraffic Court.

. Oh, Deart

(ZND REVISIO“! ) 12-15

HOT DOG...YE DO? - What'a I tell you Molly. There's always

_a way when you know the Tight people...

Who is 1it, Mr. Boomer?
His hame‘is...er...well;

well...’imagine thatl Forrrotten his namel Bht i ﬁiave by

) on a slip of paper right here someplace...now let Me S6€...

BAILIFF BAILIFF BAILIFF...WHERE!D I PUT THAT BAILIFB v

Come on, Boomer...hurry upl

L b

.

IF T CAN FIND IT AGAIN...
_ FLAYOEF:

. ;»(zﬁn REVIsioﬁ) ke
Don"t get 1ri an -upl"oaz",‘ upstart. Have 1t riginf lperé. ' .
someplace..now where did I put thatibailifff...ll‘ef-e’s a.
small bottle of rat poison..kqow any rats you want \
poisoned?....snapshot of my little nephew's pet goat...tiny
1ittle animal isn't it? Sort of a peanut bui;tér, you might Y
88Y...sn6WSpaper photo‘ of my brother witﬁ a\kdatecti’ve;,.k -

Hn&m..(Must be great friends..."éhey have bracelets

exactly alike)....note from a friend of mine - a bank
‘ examiner.....wants me to help him examine a bqhk some

night....i’ackage of stage money...at least I THINK it's

stage money..,Came across it in the box office of the .

_Bijou thesatre.. cand a chéckifdrv a short beer....WELL WELLY

TMAGINE THAT!! HO BAILIFF.’.E.WONDER WHAT T CO‘U'LD HAVE DONE
WITH IT! MUST HAVE CARELESSLY PLACED IT IN THAT BILLFOLD .

- ¢
WHEN I PUT IT BACK IN SOMEBODY'S OVERCOAT....I'LL GO SEE

“BOOM:
©
|
‘ i
. ’
ORKs
- FIB:
‘ ORK:

Folks, we 1o very happy this evening to we‘lcdme‘ our new
tenor, Mr. Jimmie Shiald“s, v;zhbiwill introduce himself to
you with "BEGIN THE BEGUINE!". Jimmie Shields!

"BEGiNVTH.E BEGUINE! == SHIBLDS ‘ -

(APPLAUSE)




A

THIRD E;POT) _ (R“‘JI“'D)J | le
“'F p Thank you Jimmie- Shielcs, and welcome to Wistful Vista. -
) kk'kMOth Why don't you describe fhim to our audience, lcGos?
. e Not a bad ides, Molly.| Folks, in height, Jimmie is -
. | mor: - | VERY TALL...STRIKINGLY TALL...Hevs very good 1ook1ngr
PIB: h I wouldn't say STRT INGLY TALL, Molly...just food
' - nhNgat..AND HIS HAIR I KIND OF A MEDIUM - »
:MOL:. It 's\aot rmedium. .1t 's Qery_nice blond, and {s & LOVELY
’ v wave in' i>., :
| riB: Oh Yesh? ‘(I'd.ii-ke 'see him after niffe holes o! golf in . 4
'theArain. "d soon kpow whether Heafen or thé'ﬁa%rdré;sdr 7
. 5ive him them aves.“)‘ ANYWAY, KS ., MR. SHIELDS IS WEARIN!

MOL:

BIB:
MOLz¢,
FIB:

MOL:
o

FIB:

AN BLACK SILK SOX.

A EAIRLY.GOOD-LOQKINS -

A HANDSOME, WELL-T AQRF SUIT OF c W s

A SOFT SHIRT AND K TpMrsses TR T
And he's wearin' ] -

HEAVEQNLY DAY McGEEY. OF COBQRSE HE!'S/ WEARIN! SHOES!

' YOU DIDN'PLEMME RINISH...HE'SNEARIN! SHOES OF BLACK CALF.

IS SHORTS -
MC@BE. . .That's enough. ;
Okay...but it:wasrkind sketchy. THAT!S A  FOR NOW FOLKS...
But»ﬁe wanna say we 're glad to have Jimmte with Wg, and we

hope you. 1ike him, too# HNow where was we, lNMolly?

‘We're still in the cityl hall tryiﬂ' to got that traffic

ticket fixed. Hemembex

MOLz

-, ow let's see...maybe my

pal, the City Clerk can M for me. .

Look, 'McGee...why don‘t you ask the Elevator Man to fix it

‘for you?

FIB:
MOL:
FIB:

- - Y

. .  (2na REVISION) g
The Elovator man? What could he do about 162 -
.

_else.
Nothing, probably..He'll let Jou down ensier than anybody/

You wuit....I aigﬁz to uge mJ influence yct.4 iy
42522’ - yt gAqﬁa Hi ;‘

B yhet's a kid your age doin' in the City Hall sis?

Gettin' a marriage license"f
Ges, can you get marriare 1icenses _here?

Why sure...(LAUGHS) But you're a 1ittle under age, sis, to
be considerin"matrimony. - » '

I betcha I'm not, I betcha.

Oh yes &ou are. ‘ ' <

Ohh no, I'm not. ‘
OLEHH YES YOU ARBE.
OHﬁHHHHH NO I'M NOT!
OHEHHHE, YES YOU -




‘MOL:

FIB:
| TEE:

FIB:
TEE:

FIB:

TEBE:
FIB:
'TEE:
EIB:

TEE:,

PIB:

TEE:

(2rid. RhVIoION) ¢ -18-

 MOGEB, .STOP ARGUIN! ‘WITH THE CHILD...Maybe she is old engugh.

Mfybe sﬁefs'a midget. S
Are you, sis? v
Hmmm? _
T says ARE YOU?
- Are_; what 7
A midget? - . .
What's a midg

Doncha know what a ﬁidget 187
ﬁo. A ' A .
Aw sure ye do. What do yéu call 1ittle tiny -people who act
1like great big people? . '

(EAUSE) PREGOCIOUS T betcha.

Okay sls...you win. But you didn't tell us what you‘re

_doin! here,
I wannsa puppy_license for my puppy. Will the man sell me
one, mister..Hmmm,.will he hmm? You think?

oh I think he will...what's his name?

Gee-I dunno...I haven't asked him yet? -

Asked who?

~ The -man. .. : - ‘ <
I meant the DupDY.

Hmmm?:

T SAYS I MEANT THE PUPPY, What'é his name?
Margaret. Geg, he's cute, too, »

oh hevis, eh? (LAUGHS) Well, T think the man will see

that Margahef»gets his 1icenée all right. You tall-him :

_ Mr. McGee sent you and ‘sée what he says. ...

EIB:

TEE:

FIB:

TEE:

FIB:

TEE:
EIB:

TEE:

+FIB:

TEES$

FIB:

- TEE:
‘HIB:

 TEE:

S

_TEE:

FIB:
TEE:

FIB:

. . (REVISED) | 18-
Oh he don't say anything, I betcha. He just barks.
: 5 r

Who, the men? ’ @

- No, Margaret.

I meant the man.

Hom? » . - .

I says I MEANT THE..well never mind. I'd like to have you :
bring him over sometime, sis....does he bite? ' A
Who the man?

Yos, the..NO..THE PUPPY..

flo, he don't blte, Mister. A :

Well be sure you tell thé}license man that.‘ And teéll him

‘what his name is, too. = ©~ ®

Who's name?

The name of the...now wait a minute..where were we? Oh yes. .
the MAN..Tell the mam what the puppy's name is, '
Margaret.

Yes, I know...but tell the license man.

What's HIS.name?

" Margar..no that's the pupp%, aint 1t?

Hmm? ~

T...listen sis...let's call it a day, and give my regards
to Margaret. : ’ ‘
-

Okay Mister. G'bye.

Glbye. ‘COmb on, Molly...if I don't goet this traffic ticket

fixed pretty ‘soon everybody'll be: 1eavin!~for ‘the day.




HAL:

- MOL:
FiB:

¢ BIR:

HAL: .

" SOUND:

‘AH.H 'I‘}IERE MCGEE..,.HELLO MPS MCGEE...GOME DOWN TO PAY

"WELL..I <. 8Pees

(2ND REVISION )= 20-

YOUR TAXES i

Well goodnessisakesSe.eeit's Mr, Gildersleeve.

' Hiysh Gildy. Say, I'd like to speak to you about --- )

Sorry I can.'t- stop to talk MNcGee. I've jus'i: been appointed

: temp‘oravry judgerf the trgffic court and I'm on my way by Sy

to the courtroom.

: days..you hear that, McGee?

(LAUGHS) What'd I tell you, Molly? You think T ain't g,ot

friends in the right places eh? Our next door neig?hbor_

is a traffic judge. Look, Gildersleeve, old man. ees I

gotta ti(’:ket for parkﬁ.n' over timee...fix it for meb will.
you? = .
FIX IT FOR YOU? MCGEE...DO '-;.{‘OU_ REALIZE WHAT YQU'RE SAYING?
A J'UDGE--.' FIXING A TRAFFIC TICKETS? s IT'S..;.IMPOSSIBLE.
Well look, thon, Mr. @ildersleove.s.(Give him tho ticket
McGee)

Here, Gildyees

Walt a~minute...we'll go to court with you.’.'and you call

'Mc(}ee's cese first J.that isn't unethical Is it? .

Well no..er..I..I guess note ; ‘ : ¥

I get the idea now...you let your conscience be your puide,

. Gildersleeve essesThat!s all w o ask. .and as your next door

ned ghborss..we know you'll treat us right...

ALL RIGHT, McGec..]:'soe nothing injudicial about that':J

COME ALONGL - .= 4 _
(DOOR OPEN - BUZZ OF VOICES) (GAVEL). - -

S

e i
)

BAILIFF:

HAL:

(2ND REVISIOI\.) ..z;.‘f
RISE PLEASE...JUDGE GTLDERSLEEVE 18 ENTERING THE COUR

RISE PLEASE....Here's the Docket, Your Hdnor. r

Ah, .thank FOUees
GAVEL 4 <

SOUND:
HAL:

FIB:
- HAL:
" FIB:

HAL:

BEEB:

 HAL:

(AHHH) Theesors «first case...0ITY OF WISTFUL VISTA V'ERSUS

- PIBBER MCGEE...IS MR. MCGEE IN COURT?

‘(WHISPERS) Watn{ him di;miss the case, Mollyl HERE, YOUR
HONOR} . ' -

McGee -~ you're charged with illegal parking at Fourteenth .

. @nd-Oalk, Guilty or Not Guilty? .

Whaddye mean, Guilty or.not ghilty? I thought you wcré
gonrn -- I - v . : i

GUILTY OR NOT GUILTY?

Well, I guess I'm guilty, but --
T - v .

Two dollarsi
ke




EIB:
HAL:
MOL:

HAL:
EIB:

HAL.

P
FIB:

 MOL:

gAL;'

| MOL:
 HAL:

BIB:

e

MOL:

HAL:

i

' . oo

BUT JUDGE - LET M& EiPLAIN!‘ Tbh COP INSULTED Ml HE REFERREI

) ME AS MRS. MCth'S FATH&R and bosides, I was fully seven

feet from that fire plug ~=- .

This ticket doosn't mention the fire plug, licGee —- that
will he an extra ‘fivo dollars.. : >
but Mr. Gildersleeve -= I maan, Your Honor....we couldn't

have been gona as long as the officer said...;why, we even

left the motor running!

Motor running? That's in violation of Ordinance 42. Theat '11 -

.

be anothor threo dollars!

But dad rat it -~ I had to lcavo tho motor runnlng._ My

: battory’s so daad it won't ovon light the hoadlights.

Oh, no heoadlights! Violation of Ordinanco 589! Four -

dollars and a halfl

s09% T e T

Well, of all tho dirty.....

Oh doars. vhat s the total up to now, Your Honor°

fifty!

_ A1l right —— wo'ro ruady o pay.

Very well. 1’11 toll you what. I'll do, Mrs. licice == ALY

~suspond. tho fino and just ruvoko your husband's driving

. liconso for thirty days.

(LAUGHu LIKE HELL)
McGoo —- bo quiot! -
Well, McGee - what do you find S0 amusing?

FIB:

‘-25—;

(§ELEL_&§H§§;E§) I gotcha this time, Gilderslééve --
(LAUGHS) I AIN!T BVEN GOT A DRIVER'S LICENSE! (LAUQ§§)” .
NO DRIVER'S LICENSE, EH? VIOLATION oFiIORD‘INANGE 4421

Twenty five dollars! - : e

Pay the Clerk of the Court, McGee! And after this I hope»“

you'll have a proper anderstanding of judicial intsgrity!
CROWD MURMUR UP AND FADE: ' , .

‘Ahhh,'your influential friends! Your political pull! Your

Okay, don't rub it in. After all, you were primaﬁily

¥

Sure. If you hadn't besn with me, the cop wouldn't've

called me your father, and -I wouldn've got‘sofe; And:
= : o \

A

I wouldn't've got a ticket. C'mon, get in the car --

~ ALL RIGHT You! DON‘CHA KNOW YOU!'RE NOT SUPPOSED TO PARK

sorry, officer -- but please don't giva us a ticket. ﬂe'ﬁe"

Well, all right then -~ drive on, lady., And tell your father

HOL: on! >
HAL:
-EIB: But, listen, judge -=- I --
MOLs McGeel Shut up and pay upil
BiB: Okay. Who do I‘pay?
HAL: >
L (GAVEL) NEXT CASE!
SOUND{
MOL 2
powser in the City“Halll
FIB: ;
‘ . respon3ible.
HOL: I was! "
-
BIERs
. and 1et's4go home.
SGUND: CAR DOOR SLAM: oTARThR'
COP:
.3 IN FRONT OF THE CITY HALL?
HOLs
);1 just been in paying for one.
COP:

he'd better not be givin' mé ‘any of them dirtv 1ooks. 5




, , - . o
i WHAT? HER FATHER?. WHY, LISTEN HERE, YOO (DEFLATE)....or.s..
- ghem. ...Okay, officer. - You're perfoctly right. Drive on, .
: : daughter!. N .
. SOUND: . GAR UP AND OUT INTO "HAP-HAP-HAPPY DAY"-_FADE-- .
= _ = ; : )
’ ' - - . %
i - - .
. 7 N - :

" Tuesday 6:30 PM PST NBC

S, C. Jonnson & Co,, Inc, ' S - . ‘ o
11-14-39 : - . .

Closing. Commercial

. ANNCR:  How long will a hardwood floor 1$st, and stay ggautim_if,

if you~ protect 1t properly? Every home~owner who goes to
the trouble of putting down an éxpensive floon,'warits:

an answer to that question, The answer is this -- the
floor will last indefinitely -- practically forever -- I

if you keop it WAX-protected. VAXED floors in famous old
cha‘fé‘éu; and- homes 6:’ Rurope are 'still in good condition,
long after thelr stone steps have worn away, JGHBTSION'S ‘.",’AX
shields your floors againét the thingg, that T‘c_fa_;x;s_g theﬁ to
wéar out -- againsf sharp heel$. scraping shogs, .chi‘ldren"_s’
toys, wet. woather, And itAdoe_S‘n"t matter how your floors
are finished -- wheth(er with v-érnish, sheliéc, or paiht --
the.'y §£111 noed JOHUSON VIAX protection, Besides this 4
.protection, JOHNSON'S ¥WAX éiVQ§ you floors.»of In_el]_._q_vi, g-_}vcz_lé_,
g}_cﬁrg_i_gg.be_auty that you can obtain in no other way. WAXED
: flooré are casy to clean -~ never, need scrubbing. JOHNSON'S ‘

WAX, In fact, saves‘you'work throu&}{out the yé,ar.

Look for the 100 extra uses for lthis famous V'K{( polish listed

on the familiar red and yellow package . .

ORCH: (SVELL MUSIC,...FADE ON CUE)

t
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MOL:

EIB':

© MOL:

TAG GAG
THANK YOU FOR LISTENING. TONIGHT, .FOLKS...AND WE'D LIKE 10

TAKE' THTS OPPORTUNITY T0 URGE ALL OUR NEIGHBORS OUT THERE .
1" GREATER: WISTFUL VISTA TO GIVE THEIR SUPPORT TO THE '
ANNUAL ROLL: CALL OF THE RED CROSS..

:T}IE LITTLE WHITE BUTTON WITH THE RED CROSS ON IT IS A

PRETTY IMPORTANT SYMBOL, TO ALL OF US. ' '

YES . JWHEN YOU GOT ONE O! THEM ON YOUR LAPEL, FOLKS, IT .
SHOWS WHERE YOUR HEART TS) GOODNI GHTI :

GO ODNI GHT, ALL!Y

- APPLAUSE >

ORK s

CREDITS . .SIGNOEE:

- Up 10 FriTEE | - .

- ‘ % o .

e
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