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ORCHESTRA 3 §SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH!

Not many people are buying new linoleum today, because

- there's a 11mited amount available, But.in over a million

homes , Tinoleum floors are being kept new looking with
JOHNSON!S SELF-POLISHING GLO-COAT, Not only new looking

either ==
will last 6 to 10 times longer, That would be reason

cause witﬁ the regular use of GLO=COAT, they

enough for you to try GLO-COAT on all of youwrlinoleum
surnfaces == kitchen, front hall, bathroom or bedrooms,
wherever you ha%e any variety of linoleum == or asphalt
or rubber tile. There is of course another reason for
GLO«COAT'é great poﬁulgrity, It's so easy to use. The
story ié simply this == apply and let drye There's no
rubbing or buffing, because GLO-COAT is sglf polishings
It's very easy to keep 8 GLO=COATed floor spotless, too ==
spilled things are wiped up in a Jiffy. The protective
GLO»COAT £1lm is tough, uniform, always the same. The
Johnsoﬁ name on the package is your guarantee of

dependability.
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FORTUNATELY FOR ,HI.S WIFE AND HIS CLOSE NEIGHBORS, THE -
SQUIRE OF 79 WISTFUL VISTA IS NOT A PROFANE AN, - BECAUSE
HE!S JUST GOT HIS MONTHLY BANK STATEMENT, AND YOU KNOW
WHAT THAT DOES TO MR. McGEE...OF

-- FIBBER McGEE AND MOLLY!

OF ALL THE DIRTY, SECOND-CARDING, DICE-LOAD.ING-' PIGURE-
JUGGLING SHYSTERS I HEREBY AWARD THE SILVER CHISEL WITH
TWO OAK LEAVES TO THE FOURTH NATIONAL BANKI

Oh, dear...every month the same thing! What have they

done now?

v, LOOK AT THIS BANK STATEMENT!...JUST LOOK AT IT! THEY \\

DISAGREE WITH MY FIGURES AGAIN! They say my balance'is

.$34.12. AGCCORDING TO MY CHECK STUBS, IT!'S $35.62.

THEY'RE GYPPIN'!' ME A BUCK AND A HAIF!
Maybe you wrote a check and forgot it.
IM~-POSSIBIEt T GOTTA MEMORY IiKE AN ELEPHANT1
And just as higﬁly over-rated. Youfve.npver yet
nailed the bank in a mistake, have you?
OH, HAVEN!T Ti1ll! HOW ABOUT THE TIME TﬁﬁY SPELLED MY
NAME "FLITTER McGEE?" /_/’//
mean a financial mistake. k
THIS .
Well, they're pot perfect. HOW ABOUT ¥¥ BUCK AND A HAIF?
By the way...Didn't you buy a book for a dollar fifty,
last month? -
A book? . , -

On glass-blowing?

Oh, my gosh...I did at thatil Doggone it, I was SURE k
‘I had t'em this time, .




_ (2ND REVISION)
E%ren if ybu had, they're entitled to a mistake now and

Bankers are only human,

I never DID decide what

I'm not so sure of that, eitheri
0ld man MacDonald was. He'ls got 'eyes 1ike a mackerel, &

volce 1ike a bull, the soul of & hyena, and & handshake

1ike a bucket of guppies.
Personally, I' 1ike him.

o I, doggone it. And he'd be so easy to hate, tool
By the way, di?.ﬁie.*. .why did you want that book on
glass blowing?

Oh; T had an idea to make some cute Chrilstmas presents.

T was gonna blow some glass ships with bottles Inside

But it didn't work out.

You ought to buy a book on how to blgw moneye.

you could have blown a dollar and a half more

intelligently than-~

Héllo-, Mrs. McGes...Hello, Mr. McGee,
Hello, Alilce, deaf.

Hiya, Alice,.. HEY...WHAT BANK YOU DO BUSINESS WITH, KID?
WHERE DO YOU BANK YOUR DOUGH?

In the Darling Security.
i & 7

My left 'stock'ing.

The Darling Security.
Well, by George, I think I better try thate
~wouldn't get into one of these rat=-races with ‘the Fourth

National every months

There!s never been a run on the Fourth National, McGee.

Alice's bank hu‘as_:had severals. -

ALICE: Not only that, but every once in a while T paint :gy s;to{:kings »
on with that 1iquid sbuff, and one day after I appli®d it, I
spent >twenty minutes trying to stuff 18 dollars into it'., You
can't do it. .. - :

MOL: Besides, socking your dough in your sock is very 1nconvenient
McGee. You have o go into a phone booth or a dark corner
to make deposits and withdrawals.

FIB: Then I'M gonna get me a money-belt and carry it armmd my

. waist, . : ; = . .

ALICﬁ: 1111 get you one for Christmas, Mr. McGee. What size belt
do yoﬁ wear? : '

FIB: I wear a size-- (PAUSE) Never mind. I'll keep my dough

: under a loose brick in the . fireplace. W
ALICE: All right. Woere there any phone calls for me, today"?"
MOL: Yes, Alice. A Gorporal McCluskey called. He dldn't leave -

. any number,

ALICE: Oh,‘ I've got his number, believe_ me. I gave him the gate.

MOL: When I was a girl, Alice, I made 1t a point never to bzfe&k ub
with a boy till after Christmas,

FIB: You'pe not kidding, baby. You were the‘sweetest girl in 7
Psoria during November and December. But what a whim of iron -
in Januaryl . e

ALICE: Well, it won't do any good with McCluskey. _He said when he

. was a child he got stuck in a chimney, and ever since then
he's had Santa (/}laustrophobia.v But if he calls again, find ‘
out where I can call him.back, and then hang up on him.

Thanks very much. - ' A o v .

- (oW mevisTON) e A7

DOOR SLAM: ~ -

MOL:

It's a good thing I didn't know as many boys when I w.as"yd\'mg_,‘,
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. Well, if I'd had any basis for comparison, I probably

wouldn't'haﬁe marriod you, and think what I'd have missedl

Oh, I dunno, tootsie..

You might of married a million

bucks,'énd had & string of yachts and & summer home a%

Snob Harbor.

I did bettdr-

being,a hearty snicker at Morgenthaul

1 married a million laughs, = one of them

Woll, you know me, kid...I'd rather be a riot than bo

Prosident.

(LAUGHS) Got it?

MRIOT", which I consider & rather clever pun on tho~;q

TAINT FUNNY, MCGEEL

It ain't?
long time,

are days when -

COME IN!

DOOR OPEN. CLOSE

FIB:
MOL:
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_ FIB:
DOC:

IZ%QLg

Hollo, Molly.

Oh, hiya, Painkilier,

Hello, Doctor Gamblo

WHABDYE MEAN, LIVERWURST?

Can't always have luck with*a yuck.

And good day to you, Liverwurste

have the worst liver on my entire rollw=call,

Oh well, I haven't tried ono of those for a

There

Ho does settingeup exorcisos every morning, Doctor, He

‘sots up, shuts off tho alarm clock, and falls back -

uncons®ious.

,yourself;fDootor;

'smugglori‘ w

.

You got tho profilc of a baskotball

I didn't say "RIGHTY, I says

'Anyway, you're not exactly a model of physical perfection

I mean if you don't get out and got somo exerciso, you'll .

)
|

)
o
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Look who's talkimgl With that pot -of yours, you ought to
spend your life standing under a rainbow, :
Come on outside and T will, Si. A rainbow is Just the
sun shining through a big drip!
MCGEE, ..STOP IT, The dootor didn't come in here to be
insulted. Did you, Doctor? '

No. I didn't. I came in here to 1nsu_t him. By the way,
Short-snort, herets your monthly bille . -

A BILL FOR YOUR SERV ~--- WELL CAN YOU EQUAL THATI TOO

~ DOGGONE CHEAP TO BUY A THREE CENT STAMP! DOG, YOU!RE SO -

TIGHT-FISTED YOU'RE A MENACE TO DOOR-KNOBS. YOU'RE

- CHEAPER!N MY COUSIN GURNEY, WHO WAS A COUNTERFEITER AND

STTILL GOT THE FIRST DOLLAR HE EVER MADE! WHY IF YOU ‘==

" McGee! Please, We'!ll send you a check in a day or so,
7~

Doetors

Thanks. Got a cigarette, McGee?

A cigarette? No, I haven't, Doc. Have a cigar? | 5

No thanks. I just want to smoke. Not fumigates

Those cigars of\méGee's are pretty stror , Doctor. He
inhaled one, once, and I had to give him artificial :
respifation for forty minupes.

Strong my clavicle. Pure Havana wrappers
That isn't a wrapper, sonny boye That's a shroude

You're sure you heven't a cigarette lying around?

I haven't been able to buy any all daye

Sorry Doc.

Nary a gaspers
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Oh well. Raybe one of my patients will be a cigarette
smoker. I can order him to lay off for a few days and
smoke hi§ myself. Well, I'd béttgr be running alonge
Oh don't be in a hurry, Doctor, A ‘

Got to get to the hospital, Molly. Have a few ejections

-

to performs

You mean INJECTiONS, Ignorante

I mean EJEGTIONS. We're short of beds, and I have to
throw out a few gold—bricking patients who just check in
to get their backs rubbed and steal some Kleenex. See

you later.

Isn't he a sweet old character}

He'é a tightfisted old buck-hunter, tha®'s what he 1s.

The idea, bringin! me a monthly statement, IT!'S UNETHICALI
DUNNING A PATIENT IN PERSON! I GOTTA GOOD MIND TO REPORT

HIM ?0 THEFA-MJAcl
How much is the bill?
T AunnoeseI didn't looke (SOUND: TEARING PAPER) Ohs..o0h

my goshe
. o
How much?

NotHin' }

" NOTHING! WHY, WE OWE HIM AT IEAST 18 DOLLARS! WHAT DOBS.

IT SAY?

It says. .. "CHARGES CANCELIED IN LIEU OF CHRISTMAS PRESENT.

/- AND A HAPPY NEW YEARY (SIGNED)

=
- Kris Kringle Gamble."

- Safle a,‘gm\, 8, clarecliy

_ MOL:

1
(REVISED) -11-

And we‘icﬁii?'t even give the poor man a cigarettel
- PIB: y I!LL FIND OLD DOC SOME CIGARETTES IF I EAHE TO
CLIMB GEQRGE WASHINGTON HILL ON MY HANDS AND KNEES}
- NP ME—EHE-PRONET . '
BEB- & : TTTETCT
TNTQe - .
ORCH: - "THERE GOES THAT SONG AGAIN" . o
(APPLAUSE) ‘ ‘ —
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Have you féund out yet where you oan get fhe_Doctor some
oigarettes, MoGee? . ‘ -
No, and I've called every drug store and tobacco shop in
town. Gan't find any oigarettes anyplace.v
Heavenly days, I'd like to have a package myself.
YOU? YOU NEVER SMOKED A CIGARETTE IN YOUR LIFE ! »
ig know, but that's how these shortages affect people,
if somebody sta;;ed a rumor, that there was going to be a
shortgge of War Bonds{"every town in the country would

buy over its quota. Unguota.

’~Well, I still got one ace in the hole to get good old Doec

some olgsrettes. This is my last phone call, (CLICK CLICK)
HELLO, OPERATOR? GIMME RADIO STATTION W.V.I.S. THAT YOU,
MYRT? ' -

Oh dear.... ' _ >

How's every little thing, Myrt? Tis eh? WHAT SAY, MYRT?
YOUR KID SISTER? WENT INTO THE WAVES LAST WEEK? ‘

Good for her, McGee! How old is she?

Eleven. Went fiahin' with her father and fell outa the
boat, WHAT SAY, MYRT? OKAY, CONNECT ME.

What's the radio staflon got to do with getting cigarettes
for ~ :

HELLef W.V.I.S.? LEMME SPEAK TO MR. MCCLUER,_PLEASE.
YEAH;.iHELLO; PAUL? FIBBER MCGEE SPEAKIN}..REMEMBER?

OH SURE YOU DO, PAUL. WENT TO SCHOOL WITH YOU IN PEORTA. -

EH? YOU DIDN'T?

MOL s’
FIBs

MOL:
FIB:

MOL 2

FIB:

MOL¢
FIB:

MOL ¢
EIB:

MOL:
FIBs

MOL¢

FIB;

Mok

G~

He didn't what? , : . \,
. Says he never weni\to school in Peorig. WELL, ﬁHERE DIDi 
YOU GO TO SCHOOL, PAUL? LIBERTYVILLE, ILLINOIS‘t; (LAUGHS
TOLERANTLY) Well, TI'M AFRAID YOU GOT ME CONFUSED:WITH
SOMEBODY ELSE,.PAUL. I NEVER BEEN IN LIBERTYVI#LEZ: .
This ig as far-fetched a way to get cigarettes as I ever =--. ;7:

+ WELL LOOK, PAUL, H?W'S CHANCES OF GETT;N' OoN THA?bQUIZ : '
PROBRAM OF YOURS TONIGHT..."SMOKES FOR FOLKS"? THE ONE .
YOou GIVE GIGARETTES AWAY ON IT? . . -

CAHAAAL T begin to -

 Yosh, that's the one. EH I SEE...VEAH...OKAY, T'LL BE

THERE ! 6345, OKAY, MAC} THANKS } (CLICK) See, Molly?
That'!s what 1t takes to get things. Brains and brass.

But -- ‘ . \3
Gotta get down there at 6:45, We!ll get suppor downtown
someplace aftér the sﬁow and -

Yes but - ‘

All I gotta do 1s answer a few quiz questions and BOGM! - f/
They hand me a carton of cigarettes.
But -

I always wanted a chance to make a moﬁkey of some ofkthose’_j‘“'
experté. ‘ : :

But - : ;
Offered to go on Information Please once, but‘thsy never
answered. For a show with such a polite title, they're

awful bad mannered with their maill,

Q’)Mb— -
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MOL ¢

saved those butts for Doctor Gamble. ‘ ’
Well, get; your hat, kiddo...ws haven't got mich time.

1'd bettexg tell Beulsh we'll be out for dinner. BEULAHI -
OH BEULAH! . '

~

Roge;r i

Look Beulah...I and Mrs. McGee wi:ll be out toni]ght for

dinne Take, the évening off if you wanna,

Thank you very much, sug*. But you remembah you ask me fo!
chiéken and dumplin's tonight, and they is highly
unappetizin' In a state of frigldity.

It's too bad, Beulah...bﬁt an emergency has arilsen.

dkay, ma'am. But it sho' is a shame to check that

chicken and dump them dumplin's, . .

Put 'em in thet thermos jug and take it home with you,

. Beulah. .
~And when you get to the neck, think of Mr. McGeo. He's

stioking' his out -tonight.

In what, if I may inquire, way, ma'ani?c\

Gomna go on the air tonight, Beulsh, _At WVIS, Iisten in
at 7 PoM. , _ ' '
Well,tstrike me SABE)- 1f possible k- What you know about

actin! on the radio, suh? Ain't you gittin! yo'self out -

on a leaf? ‘ : e i \)

You mean out on a limb, B)eulah?

(ZN'D REVIQION) =15=

o

BEULAH ¢ ‘No, ma'ems Sounds 113(9 he's farther out than thatt

. (LAUGHS,) !

FIB: Oh, I dunno, I'm.-- & =- . ‘ \\
: MOL ¢ To tell the truth, Beulah, he's going to appear on that

guiz Program = "Smokes for Folks".

You evah been on one o! them WHODUNITS before,

NMmmmmMMVM$
suh? -
A-whodunit is a mysterye

This is a quiz show, Beulsh.
BEULAH:  Yes ma'am - and beggin' your pardon, this one ain't gonna
be solved to my satisfaction till roun! 7:30.

Don't worry, Beulahl I CAN HANDLE IT!
MOL 2 He's just pasnting to get at it, Beulah, - -
FIB: " Well, I hope I can control my breathing when I go up W

< - v
_agalunst that microphone. Anything I hate to have is pants

in my answers. :
BEULAH Anything he hates to have 180ees (LAUGHS HEARTILY) LOVE f .
. THAT MAN} . ' :
DOOR_SLAM
MOL ¢\ Well, I'll run upétairs and’put my face onv,? McGee s (FADE)

You be sure the heat is turned down and your cigars are out

And here she comes

Ahhh, there goes a good ‘kidl Yes s;\.rl

backl

Mor: ;. (FADE IN) I just happened to think, McGee, if you can't
g? two tickets for the studio, I'd just as soor;‘stay
home eand listen on the = ' :

NO NO NO... DON'T WORRY YOUR LITILE BOBBY }’lNS ABOUT THAT,

ANGELPUSS! I'LL GET US INY You hurry up and slink into

your niinke T
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(FADE OUT) A1 right, I was merely trying toiihes

Yessirees.a good kidi She knows very well I'll probably

go down to that studio and make a double-barrelied hee=haw

’gf myself*ikMost 1likely forget my own name.

7 . WHAT IS WY NAME? Oh, I knoWese 1t's -
- DOOR CHIME: "

o -
Aw, fer the.,.now what? COME IN!

Hi, misteri

_Oh, hello thére, Teenye

-

MY GOSH ees

o/

. TEE:

FIB:

TEE ¢

( EIB:
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FIB:
TEE
FIB:
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FIB:

TEE:

‘Oh. -
Hmm?
S
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e > ' .

Whatcha got your hat on for, Mister? You just gét home?

‘No. I'm just goin! out, sis. I'm going on the radio

tonight. IT'S A QUIZ SHOW. _MgMOKES FOR FOIKS." ~—
Oh, boy...that!s wunnerful, misterl Geo, you gotta be
awful smart for that, T betchai ‘

Yeah, they been after me to appear for some time, sis.
And I finally gave, in. :
My Qaddy was on the radio once. . v‘i

He was, eh? - . .

Hmm? . _ .
T said HE WAS, EH? '
He was what® ' ' » ‘\\
YOUR DADDY WAS ONlTHE RADIOFONCE- ‘ : i

T mow ite. But he fell off.

HE WHAT?

He -foll off. He just got on the radio so he could reach [/>F\L

the{chandelier on account of therd was & bulb burned outs

e
L e

I said Oh. . - _} -
Oh. Hey, mister...I gotta dandy idea, I betchal Lookl &
lemme “ask you. sbme questions and seé 1f you can answef fom.
It'll be dandy practice for you, I betcha&l Hmme Sﬁall e
w# Hrm? Shall we? Hmm"

That's the first constructive thing you over sald, sis.

e

Nothin! like a If%tle Warm=upe Fire‘awayll o >
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Whatcha got your hat on for, Mister? You just get h)rme?
No_.) I'm just goin! out(, sis. I'm going on the radio
tdniéht.. I'i"'s A QUIZ SHOW. _NSMOKES FOR FOIKS."

Oh, boy.,..that,‘-s wunnerful, misterd Ges, you gotka be

" awful smart for that, I betchaj - : =)

. Yeah, they been after me to appear for some time, sise

And T finelly gave in.

My daddy was on the radio on(_:e."

He was, oh? ' . q
Hmm? : : o

T said HE WAS, EH?.

Ho was what?

YOUR DADDY WAS OF THE RADIO ONCE.

I lmow it, But he foll off. . & .

HE WHAT?

He foll off. He just got on the radlo so he could rgach
the chandelier\_on account of there was a bulb burned outs
oh. ' ‘ ’

Hmm?

I said Oh.
Oh. Hey, ‘mistereesI gotta dandy idea, I betchal Tookli =

‘.1emme&ask you some questions and see 1f you can ‘angwer 'em.,

It!‘11 be dandy practice for you, I betchall ‘Hnm. Shall .
w& Hrm? Shall we? Hmm? =~
That's the i‘irst constructive thing you ever said, ‘sis.

Nothin! like a little warm-up. Fire awayll

TEE:

FIB:

TEE:

' FIB:

TEE:

FIB:
TEE

) BIB:

TEE::
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IB:
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FIB:
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Okay. Er, . WHERE DOES QUININE GOME FROM? ‘

From the bark of the CHINGHONA tree, sis. Though Ik

" understand they can nog make it sympathetlcally in the

laboratory. : - . 1
Okaye...wait till I write that down, mister, Okaye s :
SECOND QUESTION.

Shoot,

If you had six apples, and you had to divide with 'yo‘u‘zf e
brauher so he'd have two apples less than you = how many ’
apples would you give him?

Thatts easyu' I'd give him twoe - - w
Ges, you're awful fast, mister.

. 1
Surel My uncle was a lightning calculator, sis., But he

miscalculated one day, and got struck, DNext question?

(GIGGLES) Okay...If farmer Jones had 12 head of mules : f
and he divvied 'em up among his three sons so that one son

haq twice as many as the other two put together, how!d he :
divide tem? ' ‘

(FAUGHS) I got you ;there,' sig, I remember that one from . -
graximarvschooll One son gets one mule. Ong son gets
three mules, and the other gets eight. - . L

(T0 HERSZIF) One...threo...and eight. Okay, Mister...

. thanks ever so muchl

For what?

Doin! my homework for me, (GIGGIES) So long, niisterl‘

Well, I'11 be a~- Why, that littie-- o
(FADE IN) I'm all ready to go, McGees,.Who were you
talking to? : ‘ '




FIB:
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L:I.t't.le girl from across the streets You kriow, I STILL
think that kid is a midgetl WELL...COEE ON1
WILLIANM TELL = FADE ;~

 ORCH
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"I‘his way, Molly...down the hall, here. It!s in Studio C.

My goodness, aren!t you nervous, McGee?

NAH$ NOT A BITI. -
Then take your hat out of your pocket and get that

ief off your head! .
EH®? Oh...(LAUGHS) T was Just——’ HEY...ISN!T THAT HARLOW
OVER THERE? [

Where? : ' . i

The guy sta.nding in the corner readin! that paper?

L1 cantt gge his faces...let!s go over and S66se.

(FADE IN READING)4 AND THAT!S WHY JOHNsoy's'WAx IS THE
PINEST PROTECTION MONEY CAN BUY...ThHe finest protection
money can buy...better underline protection...for floors,
furniture and woodwork. It protects against dust, ‘dirt',
dampn\eés.;,.slight pause here...and keeps things frome--

HIYA, WAXEY1L

~ Hello, Mr. Wilcoxl} ' ‘ \

Don't bothar me now, folks. I'm rehearsing for th--

OH, %’ELLO THERE, MOLLY...HELLO, PAL, WHAT ARE YOU

_ DOING HERE? - . _
- I'm gonna be one of the experts on SMOKES FOR FOLKS,

JUNIOR. ‘
Heols doing 1t to get some cigarettes for Doctor Gamble, .
Mr. Wilcox. '

WIL:

v
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o . 1
Geea, that's great. mmn&-ﬁmin-ﬁoﬂ-&-pﬁ“r

,xd.n_m—ihoﬁo But look, if you!ll excuse me, I‘ve got to

run over this sales talk before I go on the aiz-...._(TO

HIMSELF) Use Johnsonls Wax on window s:u.ls...].aunpsshacles'..‘i ;

1uggage...better say OR luggage....no, that!s all right.

 Window sills, lampshades, luggagsee. Johnson's Wax seals

— the pores of wood and leather against the elements and=-~..
HEY, DID YOU SAY YOU WERE ON YSMOKES FOR FOILKS", FIBBER?
FIB: Sure. o w - : -
MOL: ' Why? -
WIL: Gee, you've only got a minute to get into the stﬁdio.‘..
. hurry up; Right in that door, there...Studio C. \
“m See you latenri -
FIB: Thanks, Juniore. COME ON, MOLLY!I We!ll see what Franklin
P, Adams has got thgt 1 havexgx't got = besides a mustéchell
ORCH: "TOO~RA, LOORA, LOO~RALY = "KING!S MEN"®
APPLAUSE: . .
: -
’ . [
) /_i\J '
. - - .
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. QUESTION FROM THE OLD TOBACCO BOX. . .WE'I._:L SEE IF.es.

~21-

(VERY UNGTUOUS AND PATRUNIZING) Oh come now, Mr, McGeo oo s

I'm sure -you know what state the Statue of Liberty is in....
THII\K NOW.\..NO COACHING FROM THE AUDIENCE PLEAbE..

Statue of Liberty...(bLOWLY) That's on Ellis Island

and Ellia Jrland 18 10eeccco
THINK HARD, MR. MCGEE...AND BY ‘I‘HE VIAY, HOW DO YOU LIKE

THIS ,EW J'ERSEY I'M WEARING? -

Very good looking, bud....but don't waste oy time.,..I'm
tryln' to think... -

YOU HAVE TWENTY-FIVE S_ECONDS LEFT, MR MCGEE... .'IN WHAT
STATE TS THE STATUE OF LIBERTY.
‘PSSSST. . .Mndee., esslt's in NEW--
PLEASE...NO COACHING! -

NEW .YOR[{I : .

HONK: . -

( PATRONIZING) I'M SORRY, MR. MCGEE...; THINK YOU'LL FIND
THA’I\‘ .THE éTA‘I‘UE OF LIBERTY IS ON BEDLOE'S "ISLAND WHICH
BELONGS TO NEW JERSEY....and that gives you a score of 1%
against 19 for the other surviving contest\}b Mr Egbert
Grabtreef You may sit down for a minute, Mr. McGee.
Thgpks, bud,

ALL: RIGHT, MR, CRABTREE, . . (FADE OUT) iF YOU'LL SELECT A

You're doing wonderfully, McGee.. .

Gee, 1 dunno, Molly...he gct me with that fourth question..,

. You mean who wrote the autobiography of Benjamin Franklin?
Yosh...who a14? . '
i I don't k.now and I don't think it's a fair qusseion. My

goodnesfs, a peraon can‘t reagi every book that's prs.nted,
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FIBt I should say not.e..ond I don'tees
CROWD: SHHHHHHHHB...,.é;HHHHHl' 4 )
FIB: Listen to fem hiss that guy crabt}e'e. _ \\\.
MOL s 'No, thgy're asking. us to kecp aquiet,
| FIB: Fh? Obj . o
MOL ¢ ‘Listen. .
VAN (FADE IN) NOW TAKE YOUR TIME ON THIS QUESTION, MR.
* CRABTREE...HERE ARE THREE QUESTIONS ABOUT DANGING, GET
THO OUT OF THREE, FIRST - WHAT DANCE ORIGINATED IN HAWATT?
CRABT: WolleseorsssI think it's the ess eniiiitho,...
MAN: NO COOCHING...ER...NO COACHING, PLEASE’H! COME,‘ MR,
CRABTREE....THE DENCE OF HAWAII....WHAT WOULD YOU DO IN}’A
GRASS SKIRT? .
CRABT: (SNICKERS) Well, I ersssthink 114 blush, because []f'jﬁe'ver -
SOUND: HONK: . - 1 -
e L %
MAN: TIVE'S UP ON THAT ONE, MR CRABTREE....IT!'S THE HULA., f/ .
SECOND QUESTION-V WHAT IS & \I;OPULAR DANCE -IN SOU‘IH EMERICA?
CREBT: The...oress.tho Waltz? = ' : -
MAN® NO, MR, CRABTREE».\. .+ IHE WALTZ IS NOT i SOUTH AMERICAN DANCE'. ‘
CRABT Well, I...er....thé waltg 15_ just one revolutién after .
another, so naturally I thought =-= k
SOUND HONK's
MAN:_ " THE SAMBA, MR. CRABTREE}ll... NOW THE THIRD QUESTION:
WHAT DANCE, AROUN'D 1912, WAS NAMED AFTER A BIRD?
CRABT: Theses6Tsss el bird...is...er.e..fox trot...no, a fox ian't
8 birdese. . - .
.
.
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I'M TALKING TURKEY TO YOU, MR. ' CRABTREE..,.YOUR TIME IS
ALMOST UPsus. -

I can't seem to think ofse.e0rs..

HONKS.
I'M 'SORRY,‘ MR, CRABTREE...‘IT'S THE TURKEY TROT...SIT DOWN

X

PLEASE...ALL RIGHT, MR, MCGEE,..IF YOU'LL STEP UP TO THE

MICROPHONE AGAIN,..,YOUR LAST QUESTION, IF YOU ANSWER

, YOU WILL BEAT MR, CRABTREE BY ONE POINT,

Woll, let's get WI‘m here on business, Hand
mo 8 question, ' ' : - !

TAKE A QUESTION OUT OF THE OLD TOBAGGO BOX, MR. MCGEE.
SOME OF THEM ARE SQUIRRELY, BUT IT'S ALL FOR HURLEY, THE
BURLEY CIGARETTE, THAT'S SECRETLY BLENDED WITH RUBBER SO
THE ASHES BOUNCE OFF YOUR VEST. ALL ﬁIGaT, MR, MCGEE...
HAVE YOU SELECTED A QU'}:S!FION? -

Yup. o o

»THAT'S FINE.,.AND HERE IS YOUR Q,UESTIOIL ~ NAME TEN

AMERICAN INDIAN TRIBES.

Ten Indian tribos, oh? Bo 8 foathor in my cap 1f I answer

that one, won "t it, bud? ( GHS )

YOU'!'RE WASTING TIME, MR. MCGEE...BETTER GET STARTED‘

TEN INDIAN TRIBESI!

Okay. - (FAST) 0SAGE, POTTOWATOMIES, SHAWNEES, ILLINOIS, .
| KAWS, CROWS, DELAWARES, NAVAJOS, OTTOWAS.....or...how

 meny is that?

THAT!S NINE, . .ONE MORE ’I‘O GO AND YOU'LL BE THE WINNER. ..
COME NOW....ONE MORE INDIAN TRIBEI“

A - <
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FIB: My gosh, I ‘cortainly. oughtta think o.f...;a - .
| MAN: | OF COURSE IF YOU LOSE, NOBODY CAN SIOUX YOU...SIOUX YOU,,s

STOMX, . .. ‘ : k .
Why should anybody suo mo? You'ro trying to confuse mo..‘

THIRTY SECONDS T0 GO, MR, MCGEE,,,ONE MORE INDIAN TRIBEIU
(SNEEZES )

NO COACHING, PLEASE}!
APACHESIL

- BELL, RINGS

HE DID IT!
APPLAUSE
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MOL 3 (FAQu IN) 0§ Mche.A.you're wonderful,,.I don't know how
. you do it. . - . :

. FIB: I did it for old Doc Gamble, Molly,.,.but i won him his

cigarettes'4 By George, when I start out to do something
s

Bes -

MAN: . LADI&S &ND GuNTLEMEN...AND CONTESTANTS....THE HURLEY
‘TOBACCO COMPANY, MAKERS OF THAT FINH HURLEY BURLEY
CIGARETTE, THE CIGARETTE THAT'S QUICK ON THE DRAW, S0
ROUND, 50 HTRM, SO HARD TO GLT, THANKS YOU ALL FOR BEING
HERE FOR "SMOKLS FOR FOLKS." FOR THE LOSE TONIGHT, MR.
#GBERT ORABTREE, A GARTON OF HURLAY BURLLY'S GIGARETTES,
AND FOR THE WINNER, MR. FIBBAR MOGEE,...THIS BEAUTIFUL,

GOLD<MUUNIED CIBARETTE HOLDNR'
FIB: Well,

IL V3L be a....cigarette HOLDER., Oh, pshaw!

.
ORCH: "ANY MOMENT NOW"..FADE EOR i % \

¥
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'funny,,whﬁ wouldn't Lydia smile when she entered such & ! ’ -

You ladies who read popular fiction must often have cpme
across statements like this: Iydia Lush smiled as she
stepped into the lovely living room with its attract;ye
furnishings, its polished wax floors." Not meaning to bé

beautiful ‘living room? It makes you feel happy to be in
beautiful surroundings -- and I don't mean expensive ones, .
either; The simplé;; ropms are more attractive when thq
surfaces of thein floors, furniture and woodwork are:

gleaming with wax-polished beautys Try it yourself, and

you'll see what [ mean, If it were hard work or expensive
A\

- to have wax protection, you might have to think twice ' \\'

ébout its But JOHNéON'S WAX is so inexpensive.that iEs

‘cost is negligiﬁle. It saves you so much work all

éhrough the year, you'll gladly give it that first

waxings And besides making your things last longer;'it f/~ -
gives yoﬁ a healthier home, because a JOHNSON-WAXed home '
is & olean home. Have I said enough -~ now do ybu know

why Lydia smiled?

.

(SWELL MUSIC = FADE ON CUE)
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Hey, Molly, I'm writin' a new song. Wanna hear it?®
% .

. What's it about?

I'm gonna release it to the public when:cigarettes come back,

What's the name of 1t?

"Inhale Columbia}

Oh, dear....but speaking of songs, ladies and géntlemen, we've

had so many requests for Ken Darby's famous arrangement of
"The Night Before Christmar" we're going to do it next week.
Good ﬁight. ‘

Good night, all.

(CLOSING SIGNATURE) .

WIL ¢

ANNR 3

This is Harlow Wilcox, speaking for the makers of Johnéon

Wax Finishes for home and industry, inviting you to be with

® us again next Tuesday night, Goodnight.

THIS IS THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY,
(CHIMES)

St

2

o

. i
WRITERS: DON QUINN
: PHIL LESLIE

~

"RIBBER MCGEE

6330 - 7:00 P.M.

Johnson's

December 19,




