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Attentian car ownera' Another new abor;savifig produqt 

is now offered to you by the makers of - JOHNSON'S WAX and - . 

JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING GLO-COAT The ‘hame of this new 

JOHNSON'S GARNU -- C-A-R-N- U It's a double- 

: action lenner and wax polish all in one. fihe jdfi it;éoes« ’ 

is little less than miraculous. CARNU savés'you time _and 

werk, You simply can‘t compare its fast action with the 

. old, difficult methods of car polishing. If your car is : 

now foggy, streaked, and dirty, GARNU will guickly take away 

21l the ugty film -- give it a dszzling, mirror-like polish 

that willlamaze youl This new double-dutz l&q‘id polish 

goes on in a hurry -—- dries almost immediately to a white 

powder. - Wipe off the powder with a clean cloth, and there 

' étands your car with a dazzling wax polish -- a car your 

family will be proud to ride in, You can easily do the job 

in an hour, and believe me, you'll call it an hour well 

spent! CARNU both cleans and wax polishas in one simple 

ioper&tion.; Buy a cen of JOHNSON'S CARNU without delay at 

: a filling staéion, auto supply sfore, garage or from your 

regfil&r wax dealer. You!ll soon be'éaying‘with thousands 

of car owners, “Yogrjear;looks 1ike new when you use CARNU" . 

_ SWELL MUSIC TO\FINISH,' 

'(APPLAUSL) F e 

"RIDIN’ AROUND IN THE RAIN'..:.FADE | 

: (REVISED) 

WELL, FIBBER HAS RUN OUT OF CIGARS AND HAS PERSUADED MOLLY 

To WALK DOWN TOWN WITH HIM TQ REPLENISE HIS SUPPLIES. 

AND HERE, WALKING ALONG AT THE CORNER OF FOURTEENTH AND 

OAK STREETS, WISTFUL VISTA, WE FIND == 
--FIBBER MoGEE AND MOLLY! 

T still don't lknow why we didn't take the car, McGee. 

I know, I think 1t's s good 1des now and then, Molly diw 

v 

APPLAUSE: THEME: 

SOUND: TRAFFIC NOISES UP AND FADE 

MOL: 

Haavenly Daya' We'va hardly used it. 

EIB: 

e to walk along the straets pf your “own town. 

MOL: ‘What's good about it? : 

Well, it brings you closar to things -- it gives you th 

common touch. 

Hay, buddy -- can you spare s dime fcr a eup of coffae?; 

i 
Ah, the common touch. 

I'm kinda short of change, bud -- but here's a nickel. 

Okay. I'll got a demiltasgéj} ' Thanks, Déc} 

o 
x 



. APPLAUSE: 

‘WELB ) FIBBER HAS R(TN OUT OF CIGABS AND HAS PERSUADED MOLLY 

_0AK S‘I’RE_ETS, WISTFUL VISTA, WE FIND -- 

THEME 

(fi:avxssm L 8 

TO WALK DOWN TOWN WITH HIM TO REPLENISH HIS SUPPLIES. 

AND- “HERE, WALQNG ALONG AT THE CORNER OF FDUHTEENTH AND 

e 

_--FIBBER McGEE AND MOLLY! 

TRAFFIC NOISES UP AND FADE: ‘SOUND: 

| ®IB: 

i : ow why we didn't tnke tha car, McGee. - 

Heavenly Dajh! We've hardly used it. ' - 

I know, T think 1t's a good idea now and then, Molly e 

to walk along. the streets of your own town. - 

What's good about - 152 

AWell, it brings you closer to “things Fle Be gives you the 

common touch. ; : 

Hey, buddy -~ can you spare a dime for a cup of coi‘fee9 

Ah, the common touch. v 

I'm bkinda short of change, bud -- but hers's a niekel, 

':Okgy. I'11 get a demi-tassey. Thanks, Doe. 

MOL 

. FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

. MOL: 

WIL: 

HIB: 

Nj[OL: 

WIL: 

Me Lee 
iR, 

~ His nose was awful red... 

' You got somethin! there. All the tea that guy ever dmnk 

" 1 looked out the window and seen him peekin'! into the 

-mallbox down to the corner, and you know what he was svay'in'_'.’ , 

_He was sayin!, "Come on out end fight, Jim Farley: - 

_ Uncle Dennis: 

: FIB:" ‘Welly T just mentionad 1t to show —- oh, there's Harpo 

MOLs 

MOL:. 

WIL: 

3 

I don't think he really wanted coffee. 

So 8 your uncle Dennis! -- and look at all the black Eoffea 

he has to drink. . 

1'11 have ybu k¥now, McGes, that me uncle -De;nh_is‘ iaa 

teetotaler. 

wouldn't totel half a pint. . Why, T vemember one,nig’ht 

W‘ : ”..“ 

"He- shouldn't 've done that -- Mp, Farley's twice as Pig as 

& 

= 

+ Wilcox. Hiyeh, Harpo! 

Vhere yqu_goin' ‘in such & hurry, Mr. Wileox? 

I'm éoing down to buy some firewprks. 

FIREWORKS‘ What's your hurry" ( 

Fourth of July 1s five weeks away, 

I know it -- but I always start esrly, I give firecrackers 

as premiums to all my Johnson Wax customers. . 

I suppose the idea 1s that Johnson Wax does such a bang-up 

job. 

Not only that -~ but it emphasizes the fact that Jehnson's 

Wax saves so much time and trouble to a8 housewifs that 

avery day is Independerrca Day! Wall, I'll sSee. you 1ate_ . 

folks == gotta hurry, 

Smapt guy, Harpo. I hope our sponsors notice the boom l 

our summer business. 2 : % 



. QLD MAN: 

MOL: 

FIB:' 

. OLD MAN: 

| TRAFFIC UP AND FADE - 

 Would've b 

OLD MAN:. 

(REQ;SEI?) . =6~ 

Careful crossin! the street here y Molly. Better let me 

take your arm before some truck driver takes your leg. 

You just take care of yourself dearie.' Remomber the time 

- you got your heel caught in the car-track". You held up - 

traffic for four hours. 

longer than that if somo ganius hadn't 

auggasted ake my shue off, i 

» Hello, there, Johnny-- hello, deughter. | Wanta buy sc‘me' 

home=-mads peanut brittle? t's nutty, but 1t’5 nice, 

‘No, thank you, Mr. 01d Timer =- not boday. 

v G 
She says, no, we don't want any, Old ‘I‘imer. Personally, 

: I hate to lose dignity by arguin' with a hunk of candy, 

but it never agrees - with me., (LAUGHS) 

" Heh heh heh hsh. That's pretty good, Johnny, but that; ain't 

. the way I heered it. The way I heerad it, one feller says 

to the other feller, SAYYYY!, he says, ] JUST READ AN 

ARTICLE THAT SAYS THE HUMAN BODY IS SIXTY-:FIVE PERCENT 

WATER. WONDERFUL NEWS AIN'T IT"’" : % : 
3 

-y SURE ISi" says tother fellar, "NEXT TIME T WANT TO PLAY 

'POKER WI'B‘I THE BOYS I CAN. SNEAK OUT THRQUGH THE HYDRANT" 

(LAUGHS) Heh heh heh heh. Well, sorry you don't want any 

peanut britt;la, kids - kinda like At myself -~ I'm a little ' 

deaf, and with this stufi‘ I can always tell when I'm through 

featin* .fSo long, .Iohnny. Goodbye, daughtar. (FADE oUT) 

Nice frash peanut brlttle.' Monkey-—wrench witfi every box.... 

tighten ths nuts.......gat your pes.nut ‘brittle here..} 

MOLs 

. 

NOViS: 

MOL: 

DON3 

ks 

FIB: 

DON: 

. FIB: 

" DON: . 

« -FIB: 

'I"d like to get a pair of them myself. I'm so shor-t thak 

We're goin! down to the cigar store, Mr. Novis, "McGe{a‘has. 

- yun out of cigarse. . 

: DdN: - : 

RIBs o 'Now, 1isten heore, you two -= just bocause I.....if a guy 

_ NOVIS SINGS ';I"M BUILDING:’ - e 

- . . 

oh, McGee, lookl Tsn't that the sweotest pair of shoes 

the window -- those boach clogs with the platform solé 

whenever I go to the beach I can't see anything. Oh hiyuh 

Donl . o . 

Well, hello, Fibbor and Molly. Whére ere you bound for? 

I dofi'b blamo him. If T smoked tho kind of cigars he doos, . 

I‘d run out kool o . v | 

Yes, ho was blowin' smoke rings last summer up at the 1aka o 

and_"chey re still usin! four of 'om for life-preservera._ 

Tain't so. o . - 

i undarstand he sold ’shreo of 'em to bhe fire dopartment 

for horso collars. " 

can't -~ I moen =- why don't you sing somethin' Don‘? 

I'm going to - I'm going to sing '"I'M BUILDING A SAILBOA'I‘ 

OF DREAMS. " T e . 

WA tnord ommibuniveippmenturmer,  FOLKS, DONALD 

NEWSBOYS OFF (MIKE SHOUTING EXTRAS: 

Wait a minute, McGoe -= you hoar that? Therao's an'lo:_'d:ra 

out -- 



¢ -9< 

(FADE N} - | EXTRE EXTR]:.I .EXTRE! BLOU CNAB STOF:' HONNEY! DON: Well, my agent told me -- 

'READ ALL ABOUT IT! NoG EVER CON LOO MEN} EXTREE, EXTREE! FIB: ' Folks, Donald Novis sings "I'm Bullding & Sailboat of I 

' Shipyerd effects by Billy Mills, Take it, Don. . | ;wnat'e it 811l about, bud? -- Can t: underatand a word you aay. . 

ORK: @ : "I'™ BUILDING A SAILBOAT OF DREAMS! - NQVIS . - of coursa you can't, you dope -~ if you Gk we wouldn'b sell, ' 

. any papers : APPLAUSE. . 7 

T111 take one, boy.‘f - L 

Okay, lady -= tanks! (EADE OUT) EXTREE, HEXTREE -- READ 

ALL ABOUT NONTHE MUMS QUASTER REDDLE FPLING REHAHHH! 
£ . - 5 4 : L o G 

_EXTREE, EXTREE! 

DON: . Wnat's it say, Nolly? 

© MOL: HEAVENLY DAYS! A big prison breé\kl : Five deapefate : 

-’criminals Escape frem Wistful Vista Penitentiary! CITIZENS 

ARE WARNED TO BE ON. GUARD AGAINST CONVIGTS BEIJEVED &TILL 

‘ LURKING IN THIS VIGINITYI : ke R ) ' : 

7'5,;F’IB‘: ‘~ {LAUGHS) Vée}l, you can't blame em much after bein! cooped ' : 

up all thpsé years they juét wanted to gét out and take 

a lurk around. 

Xpu-aren’kt n{arvousr, ‘are you Moliy? 

Well, I zm & 1itt'1e, Mr, St .W:Lth ell them convicts 

loose 'n all —— I'm not sura o locked the back door == 

and I know I left me diamond ring on the. dressing table ~= 

and == well, Iic better hurry home - (CALLS) - Hurry back 

as. soon as you get your cigars, dearie.' 

1 better Sha is kinda upsat at that Don. 

How dotyou wan‘c to 80 into C igar store o 

‘num r = c.old, :or w:lth a fancy bu.ild-up" " 



- 

. (REVISED)  ~11= 

FIB: I better hurry up, or --- WHOOPS} Sorry grahdma {r‘ did 

" That was Donald Novis smgin‘ “I'm Building a Sailboat of  see you cominl: 

Dreams" -- Don you sang that so beautifully - that I bet WHEE: - Look where you're going there, Skippy. Osn't a girl go 

there am't a dry dock 1n ‘the house. Wan, I batter ge\: roller-skating without everybody bumping Into her'P One 

: El Chem clgars and hurry home. Molly's probably kinda nervous ~ o side there. Leave me by, ! e o 

on account of them esceped convictS— . : o FIB: ‘Okay, grandms - but ain't you a little old and brittla to be 

~ zippin! around on them bunion Bulcks? (ROLLER SKATES) 

WHEE: . Oh, I don't know, Shorty. Gotta keep in tz-aining for 

next winter. I'm a goalie on the hockey team. -- And golly, . 

what a goalie! TLet me by, there. WhOOPEE WAHQO! . 

. ROLLER SKATES BADE FAST) o 

‘ BB '(LAUGHS) Great gal for a hockey team at that.i I can just 

“ hear the sizzle when that red hot mema hits the 1ca. ’O“ 33*’: 

ee you got your firecrackers, ¢ AR eNa R e, 

WiL; . ‘,_(eah..  Swell assortment, too. 

Let's sece 'em. 

it guz;’ssfk I told Aw, they're just ordinary firecréokera. 

‘you what I wented tem for‘...‘.whéfievc—‘i E start to te 

of my customcrs gbout Car-Nu.,.SAY' = GET YOUR 'ACE OU" 

 THIS BAG WITH THAT LIGHTED CIGAR’ 
- 



e 

r. 5 _12__h 

I‘tybetit‘:alr' hurry up, or --- WHQOPS! Sorry grendma -= didn't; 

e 
FIB% . Okay. Harpol 

see you cominl'!l 
! : 

o : WILs . When I talk to my ‘customers about Car-Nu I say - CAR NU, 

Look where you're going there, Skippy. Can't a girl go - . 

b : THAT REMARKABLE NEW JOHNSON PRODUCT IS AS BASY TO APPLY AS 

roller-skat:,ng without everybody bumping into her? One = ' 
: " : s i L 

L
 | s A MATCH TO A BUNCH OF FIRECRACKERS! | Lo 

‘ : *sida thers. Leave me by. : 
; . . ; . . 

s 
= SOUNDs SEVERAL BANGS. i e - 

HiBs Okay, grandma c but ain't you e ‘1ittle old and brittle to be - : ¢ i SmETEs T : ; : 

e 
‘ FIB: @ . Goe, must have dropped a spark in %there. 

zippin! srmmd on/ them bunion Buicks? 
! 

WIL3 . !TALKING FAST} THEY‘VE EXPLODED! (LOU'D BANG) ’I’HEY'VE 

know, Shorty. Gotta keep in’ training for WHEE: _ oh, T don 
- L ; / ; EXPLODED THE OLD THEORY. THAT YOU HAVE TO WEAR YOURSELF OUT 

next winter. I'm a'goalie on the hockey team. -~ And golly, 
& 

: . ‘70 GED A BEAUTIFUL P N "GBR..x 

what a goalie. Let me by, there. WhOOPEEl' WAHOO' 
- TIF OLISE = YOUR : 2 

SOUND: BANG!...BANGI . L 

SOUND: ROLIER SKATES EADE FAST) : : e - i ' = S 
; , 

o L . : Al WIL g WHY G X \A- A GAR O - 

e (LAU'GHS) Great gal for a_hockey. team at that. I can Just, o ; i NOTHING ANNOYS (w) NOISEL G WNER 

' 
4{;"4“‘;"3' , , R © . MORE THAN A DINGY, DUSTY CAR! (BANG) AND WITH CAR-NU 

0 
hear the sizzle when that rad ‘hot mama hits the ice, ';éf 4 

s : . EVERYONE REPORTS (SERIES OF BANGS)- REPOR"’S THAT IT IS 

{,’“ e S SENSATIGI\IALLY EASY 76 USE. (SWISH - BANG!) JUST APPL& 

JOHNSON'S CAR-NU OVER THE GLEAN S(fRFACE OF YOUR GAR, AND 

: o e * BI'\IGO& (SOUND' LOUD BANG{) BINGOI THERE IS YOUR GAR WI‘I‘H 

o A GLEAMI‘\IG SALESROOM WAX POLISII! it TELL YO‘U, FOL;{S, 

; e e DR ' o - : ' JOHNSON'S GAR-NU IS DESTINED T0 ‘BE TEE NOST POP - (SOUN'D:POP 

LRl . e | . _PoP - (POR) POP -\ (POP) POPULAR LUTOMOBILE POLISH ON THE 

o . MARKBIL ' . 

- S0UNDs TERRIFIC SERIES OF EXPLOSTIONS - SWISHES, POPS, ETC, 

cW. oo you got your firecrackers, : ) 
- 

: L : . v L iR : ~_Excuse me, Fibber, I gotta run back and get some more . 

Yeah. Swell assortment, too. FANMMSkAeeAMNSSSEERENTY, i - 
A s . . - FIB:, . (LAUGHS) 

= firecrackers. ' = 

And to think hets the guy who used to tell me It 

Let's s,ae lom, 
get p.’mched soma day for shootin! off my mouth inside the’* 

£k v L 
' - 

Aw, ,they‘re just ordinary firecrackcrs. I»g‘fiess I told 
ety 1imits. ol oF Here - the cigar Bhorcs 

you what i wanted tem, Ioz‘....whenevci E start to tell ono 

. of my customers about Car-Nu.,.SAY‘ == GET YOUR FACE OUT OF 

. DOOR QPEN AND CLOSE 

Hiyah, Maury. How're you stocked up on thezu old ! 

HIS BAG WITH: THAT LIGETED CIGAR' 
amokeroos? 



. PINCH:- 

- FIB: 

- FIB: 

L . PmioE: 

Dollar and a quarter. 

’ do, dig & tunnal? o 

o . - (REVISED) -14-4 

¥Ea>u/ atill owe me for that 1ast hundred cigars, McGee. 

How much? 

ORay, here y'are.' And give me another two hundrad. Say, 

did you hee.r abéut them convicts escaping? What'd they 

N 

that - and gave it upe. They dug a tunnel five 

ot long and came up in the First National Banks 

Norfe of 'em had an account there and they had to go_back.’ : 

Too bad. Two hundred feet south and they'd!ve come up in 

the laundry and made a clean getaway. Understand: they're 

pretty tough characters, oh, Maury'? ; . 

Yesh, I guess so - at 1east thay did.n?t post no cops in the 

wDods in case they stopped to pick wildflowers. > 

Speakj.n' of wildfl‘owers, I hope these cigars ‘are as strong - 

as my 1,a§t ones..»Got 'em ready‘for me, Maury? 

Yes, will you take tem with you - or shall I give- tom ?jhe . 

address and lot 'om walk 6ver?k : e : 

That!s okay. Let 'em walk over - but better wait 't11l 

‘dark. A1l they got on is their wrappers. (DEFLATED LAI{GH) 

 So 1ong, Maury. ‘ 

" DOOR SLAM: TRAFFTC UP AND DOWN: | ‘ . 

. 0n, how o you do Mr. McGee. 

‘Might not be a bad id_ea at that to 'h\irry ,h’ome’ and keep an 

eye on, things. I guess T better -- 

Hi'ysvh, Uppy. What you doing in from; of a cigar store. - 

This ain't one oi‘ your hangouts, is i,t, Uppy" 

. M. McG' ) Pleasel’ What a horrrrried insinuationl T was 

merely 'walking past on my way to tha Ladles! Club. We are 

nhearsing‘ for our annuta,l play..I ‘am playing the title role, 

" UPPs 

BB 

UPP ¢ 

FIB3 

UEP: 

. part of "Happy". e cawn't undahstand it, Gladys_ has 

. Whatfre you gonna do for & glags coffin? 

bit in “Angels With Dirty Faces‘ 

Not at all, Nr. MoGeel We are prasentingr‘ "Snow White and - 

the Six Dwarfs", 

W\Dw&rfs, ‘wasnft it, Uppy: 

Yeos, but Mrs. Bing,ham—Boynton simply refused to play the ‘ 

always been so willing beforex o 
- 

Well, maybe shse didn't think the part ws.s fat enough for . 

her. So you're going, %6 be Snow ‘White, ar-a you Uppy? 

oOh, veddy simple, really, lr. McGes. Mr. Schmidt 1n’£h‘é 

delicatessen is &oaning us a glass showcase. E do hnpe I 

shall be able to g0 through with it until the Prince 

rescues me, It simpljreéks of ham, you Know,.. 

The prince? 4 ' 

Oh no no nél The show"(-:ase."But I must be gatting on, Mr, 

MeGes. Qutte warm, lsn't 1t% 

I'1] say it is, Uppy, Hotter'n aktwo-dollar pistol, 'I'vé 

kinda worked up a sweat myself. . L 

Please Mr, McGeel A gentleman never - ah - Hcrsaé-sweéé; 

En_e_:_x__per'spi&h, 'arid women glowl And Ii \siniply must be gl:o’wingk 

ah - going. Goodbyeessel : - e 

TRAFFIC UP AND DOWN : \fl 

(LAUGHS) Good old Uppy. Some of them club-women remi 

of a dollar alarm-clock - full of good works, sound a f'l 

busy and never quite on tima. ; Npw, letls s .,what was I.. 

oh, yeah,..gotta get home. ... 



.‘get" right back home, 

. (REVISED) 6-1'?-18 

'Well, for scrim sgke, Fizzer. What are you doing st&nding 

aroundv on the stir.eet like & fragrant without any home? 

Just came down town to get some cigars, Nick, but I gotta 
o . : . 

Say, I'm Just meeting ‘/Ir. Wilscotch down tbe streets... 

— 
on, you did, eh? . . - : & 

Sure. And he is having a bi:g bag full of ‘fire-orackels, : 

torpoodl 98, 

He is going to celebrighten the Decoracim of Independepuss 

a 1ittle premashortly, isn't he? 

Oh, no - he's givin‘ tem away for premiums. You goi_n" away 

.for the Eourth, Nick? 

- No, Fizzer. I think I .am sbaying here because my little boy 

Dema‘crios is- being personally selected to make a recitaoimum 

of a potriattic poetry. o 

What'!s he goin'! to recite, Nick? 

The recitacim hé ds going to glve 1s a very famous poetry 

‘which the name of it is being "The Middle of the Night Ride. 

of Paul Révolver." Tt is golng something like this: 

"LISTE’\I MY SQUEEGEES, AND GET A LOAD = 

OF A MON WHO IS GALLOPING DOWN THE RQAD...". 

I{ever” mind, i\fick. “I'm fainj.liar with the poem, And I -gotta 

get home, Molly is worried about them escaped convicts. 

oh,’ but F‘izzerl Every good United States c;f America cif.izan 

should have some refresh.ments for his memory of this grest 

pnetry . 

n-whizzles, sky-rackets andkRoman Candl esticks.e 

NICK: 

FIB: 

NICK: 

'to/:_show that thers has been iriqre than.one potristtic Céht,ar. 

(DRAMATICALLY) “ONE IF BY LAND AND ™o IF BY SEA AND T}EEE g 

A MON IS NOW ALIVE : 

e SEVENTY FIVE WHO REMEMBEES 'T,HAT FAMIPUSS : 

DAY AND YEAR v" - Say, Fizzer —-iwould 

You like a glass of beer? g i } . ‘ 

No thanks, Nick. I told you I hed to hurry home 'bec:aausa'.'..l»T : 

CMORE DRAMATICALLY) "ONE FOR THE MONEY AND TWO. FOR THE SHOW . 

AND PAUL REVOLVER WAS READY TO GO 

WHEN THEY HUNG A SIGNAL UP IN A STEEPLE 

| AND, PAUL WAS WATCHING, -~ HE WAS FRETTY 

SMART PEOPLE!" . 

Please N:Lc];, I can't == . ' 

~ “THROUGH EVERY MIDDLE SIZE VILIAGE AND FARM 

A THE REDSKINS ARE COMING -~ HE GAVE THE ALARML 

. AND IT!'S A GOOD THING HE DID, TOO, OR IT 

'WOULD JUST BE TOO BAD. 

AND GEORGE WASHINGION IS THE FIRST PRESIDENT 

WE EVER HADI! % 

| Oh, that is a wonderful poe%r‘y, Fizzer. And 1t is t‘;eaching 

us a big lesson, too, That horse back rides'is just gqing-. 

111 our historias! WELL, SO LONG, FIZZER! ‘ 

More. than one patriotic cante....TAKE IT o BILLY!' : 

"JONAH & THE WHALE" FOUR NOTES : 

APPLAUSE . o 



w 

"EIB: 

NICK: 

FIB: 

NIGK: 

. - o o -19 20, 21- 

‘-(fiD'RAMAT'IcALI,Y) "ONE .IF BY LAND AND ™ IF BY SEA AND THREE 

4+ IR BY RAILROAD - IT!'S O WITH ME. HARDLY 
. A 52 h o il 

: A MON IS NOW ALIVE : ] 

.. SEVENTY FIVE WHO REMEMBERS THAT FAMIPUSS 

= : ,DAY AND mAR _’ -- Say, Fizzer . oS 

You like a glass of beer" 

I told you I had to hurry home because: . s 

MATICALLY) "ONE FOR»THEMO-NEY A.'ND TWO FOR THE SHOW. 

AND PAUL REVOLVER WAS READY TO GO ; 

WHEN THEY HUNG A SIGNAL UP IN A STEEPLE- 

AND PAUL WAS WATCHING ~- HE WAS PRETTY 

ST P:&/OPLEI" o 

Please Nick, I can‘t - 

WTHROUGH EVERY MIDDLE SIZE VILIAGE AND FARM ; 

THE REDSKINS ARE GOMING -~ HE GAVE THE ALARMI 

AND TT'S A GOOD THING HE DID,‘TOb, OR IT 

WOULD JUST BE TOO BAD ‘ : 

AND GEORGE WASHINGTON IS THE‘F’IR_\ST PRESIDENT 

‘ WE EVER HAD!! 

bh that is a wonderful poetry, Fizzer. Lnd 1t 1s teaohing» 

usg a big lesson, 00, That horse b&ck rides 1s just going 

to show tha’c there has been more than one potriattic Cant:sr 

in our histories. WELL, SO LONG, FIZZER! 

: More than one patriotic canta....TAKE IT BILLY! 

"“JONAH & TBE WHALE" FOUR NOTES 

P PLAUS§ 

e e 

‘THIRD SPOT , (REVISED) -zz- 4 

Nicéwork, kids. FOLKS, THAT WAS THE FOUR NOTES SINGIN' ‘FIB: 

"JONAh AI\ID THE WHALE"...And they fwa;and they fwam back 

over the da. -- oh, no, that was another sea—food opera. : 

SouD: FOOTSTEPS UP ON PORCH , ' : : 

’F‘IBs- LAUGHS) I s'pose Molly's got all the door-s barrice.ded e.nd = 

] is pointin' my shotgun up the chirrmey...I wish she wasn't . . 

86 - o o : ' 

MUGG: ' (OFF MIKE) Now, listen, Lady...bs reasonable. 

“HTBS . I;mm. Must have oompany. Wonder who fihat is? 

L MUGG #2:3 i(OF'F MIKE) Listen, sisteh. ¥! make one more move ftoward 

L e windah and we bop you, see"' '-"b . : 

MUGG: " (OFF MIKE) Yeah - dere after us,. 5867 And we ainlt takin! : 

no chances. : o S : 

(OFF MIKE) Oh dear*l I wish McGee was here. 

Oh my gosh! Th's them convicts oo they got Mol}.yl 

- * What!ll I do ... I'11 run next door and phone for the COpSe 

SOUND's RUNNING FOOTSTEPS OFF PORCH - ON SIDEWALK = ON WOOD AGAII\; 

FIBs Oh, I hope Molly keeps cool. T oughtita have the cops ove: 

- here in five minufes. : 

SOUNI?: LOUD KNOCKING - DOOR LATCH - 

FIB: : ‘Oh hello, littla girl, will you ask your mother if T can ; 

' use the phone - quick? 

‘No: . o C ‘ . - TEE: " 



; (REVISED) ~22- 

_ Nice work, kids. FOLKS, THAT WAS THE FOUR NOTES SINGIN'«. 

”.}YONAH AND THE WEALEY. .. And they fwam and they fwam back 

: aver the da -- oh, no, that was another seaofood operae. 

2 FOOTSTEPS UP. ON PORGH : , e . 3 

(LAUGHS) I s'pose Molly'a got all the doors barricaded and 

1&5 point:ln'f my Vshotgun- up ‘the chimney...l wish she wasn't 

S0 —-= 

(QFE MII@ ‘\Iow, listen, Lady...be raasonable.k 

‘ Bmm"m . Must have company. Wonder who that is? = 

' (OFF MIKE) Llsten, sisteh, ¥! make one more move' toward 

that windah and we bop you, see? 

(OFF MIKE) Yeah - dere aftar us, see‘? And we ain't takin‘ o 

no chances. e 

(OFF. MIKE) Oh deart I wish McGee was here. 

Oh my gosfil It!s them convicts ...  they got Mollyl 

. What'1l I do ... I'11 run next door and phone for the cops. 

RUNNING FOOTSTEPS OFF PORCH - ON SIDEWALK -~ ON WOOD AGAIN 

Gh, i‘hope Molly keeps cool. I oughtta hajveth,e cops over 

here in five minutes. 

LOUD KNOCKING - DOOR LATCH 

‘Qh hello, little girl, will you ask your mothsr it I can 

. use the phone - quick? ! 

Come oni You gottail 

Why? e - on 

FIBt Tt's a matter of 1ife and aonte 

'TEE: Hmmmmmmmm? . ¢ 

'FIB: Oh, coms on, sis - quit stallin'. Hurry mp - ankc. 

mom if I can use the phono. . : 

TEE$ I can't do it, I beteha. 

FIB: WHY NOT? ‘ : 

TEE: My mom isn't here. 

FIB$ Your mama -- well, ‘wb.o‘l_s_ here? ) 

’IEE. Mess s LR v; 

FiBt Tonit there anxbodz ~ I moan - can't samebod.y LISTEN SIS, 

: '3 COMIN' IN AND USE THE. PHONE! 

TEE° Okay,~Mister. 

SOUND:  POOR SLAM ! . v 

FIB: Whero is 12 ’ L 

: TjEE: Where!s. what? » , . . 

FIBs Tho teiapho’no,- dad—ratg it} Tho TELEPHONE! _';‘(oughtrfié bo 

in tho hall hors someplace.) WHERE 18 IT, SIS? HURhx'r‘Ué:{j 

TEE: Thuy took it out, IE o . 

B1B: ST 

Oh, for tho - Liston, sis - THIS IS URGENEI I GOTTA GET 

Td A TELEPB,ONE! ‘Nbq;'c_'s tho nea‘r‘e{i P;,acfa I can kktB{qpt}o‘hkk 

Right, hore., Wo got a tblapkx_o;x‘e;‘ ‘ . e . . 

Why - T thought you said - DAD RAT IT{ YOU SAID THEY TOOK 

I OUTI . ; 

Sure they did, I boteha. ‘Thoy took it out of 

put it in thoe dining-voom, 



. giGRQ&N‘S), [ 0h, why dc;bs’cvgrything haye to. happon to mo? 

‘Did you over havo tho mumps? 

" Then everything hasn't happensed to you, _I betcha. .y 

| THE POLICE! WHERE!S THE TELEPHONE? - ' . 

Tn the dining roome Right -there, see? Got a nicke‘i, w' 

gGRoANs LISTEY, sxs = LEMME MAKE THIS  PHONE CALL AND 

: Oh, no, you don't, I betcha. l\lhen the dther nsighbors use 

¥m
 

: , ~24- 
¥ 

NO, IN‘EVERHADTHE"{UMPSI - - . % 

PLEASE, SIS -- THERE!S BURGLARS‘ IN OUR HOUSE! I GOTTA CABL 

i 

; ! 
No, I hayel Dad-rat -u—-—kx Not & cent of change with 

' ’msfand-this" would bo & nickel phenet i '_\- . . 

No, 1t isn't, Mister. . - . 7 

‘He}:l, then -- why dld you ask me if T had a nickel9 . 

WE'LL DISGUSS FIVA'\]CES LATE"{. 

_ our telephona they give me a nickel, and one price to all 

is the way I do business. ", . - . 

QKA’:{, OKAY OKAY! I'13 give you 2 nickel - I'll glve you 8 - S 

dime I'LL GIVE YOU A QUARTER - I'LL GIVE YOU ... Here, gimme 

that phohe, (GLICK) Hello, hello, helloc... 

Hollo. ; ‘ . : e : 

uu;let, sis...I'm telophoning. (CLICK CLICK) r'ollo, operator'? 

' This is an emorgency - GIMME THE POLICE —,w 

W 

GS) "Si a1 si - yau can havg it for a ponny. w 

9 Wistful Vista.. . 

'gsmGs) 31 s:si.... 

e
 

FIB: 

TEE; 

FIB: 

TEE; 

FIB: 

TEEs 

SOUND: 

_ HOUSE! 79 WISTFUL VISTA, SEE? - - 

. 1 GOTTA GET m . 

You KNOW THEM CONVICTS THAT ESCAPED? WELL, ‘I’HEY'RE IN MY 

5 

(SINGS) "Si si si, M" o 

For tho love of = LISTEN, OFFICER, GET THE SQ,UAD CARS OUT 

HERE RIGHT AWAY _ AND TEDL !'EM TO TAKE IT EASY - BEGAUSE. 

THEY GOT MY WIFE IN THERE WITH 'EM, mm 

W T1D A BUSTED IN THERE MYSELE BUT TfiERE 

WAS NO USE THROWIN' MY OWN LIFE AWAY: 

" WYby can hava it for a penny... 

OKAY, OFFICER THAI\IKS. AND TELL 'EM TO HURRY. I HEARD !EM 

.THROUGH THE DOOR AND THEY!'RE RHETTY DE\)}SPEBATE! . OKAY, 'OFFICEP 

(onicEl . o : , . . 

RIS eashaventsxporas . ! Hoy, where's my 

quarter, Mister" 2 : 

I ain't got timo now, sis. T'll see you laterl 

% 

Hmrrmmunm? 

I says I a,in't Z n't bother mo now - Tl take care of -~ 

Okay, mister, but it seems to me that 11’. tak.es a pretty 

despioable character to default on & financisl business 

arrangement ‘with a 1ac1y, particularly when she haa afforded 

him every facility to contact the ‘authorities in order that 

he may reshore his 1oved ones to the great American 1deal 

of Life, Liberty and the Puraui'c of Happiness. Good bya,v 

chiaelerx 
‘ 

DOOR SLAM 
ol S SR A S8 

SOUND$ (PLENTY) POLICE STIRENS IN DISTANCE - FADE IN FAST 



. e 

Flat feet again. w 

kBo&,; they certainly got here quickl T111 never meke fun of 

: m Oh i hope . 

Mc(lly'a all r:lghtl T shouldn't've let her go home alqpe. 

MURMUR OF VGICES. ; 

i : WHERE DOES FIBBER NCGEE LIVE" 
v 

.one who called you up -- I'M HI\I! '™ FIBBER MGGEE! 

COP: < Well, qu:l.t stallin‘ - angd hell us wh.ere 'bhem convicta is. 

v (ASIDE) Get out the Riot guns, boys - and the tear gas 

_‘bombs. 

MURMUR OF VOIOES - CLANK OF I\EE‘.TAL 

want nothin' to happen to hert S - 

Well,, we'll do the best we can, MURPHY{ MOSCOWITZI 

. Yeos sird ' L - 

(}over the pack. dobri LENIHAN' GOLbBERGI (_)'TobLEl 

‘THEM TREES AND COVER T}E UPSTAIRS WINDOWS! 

Yos airl Yes sirl Yes siri 

A1l right, McGee. 
- T 

- SIRENS AND MOTORS WAY UP AND OUT: WITH CAR DOOR SLAMS: 

S CoRs BETTER KEEP OUT OF THE WAY, BUDDY - OR YOU'LL GET HURT.. 

FIB: I dunno - I mean he lives rlght over the-- T mean, he's the 

‘Now, listen, captain - g0 easy on the shootin'. My wife's 

in there - and them guys've been threatenin’ her T don't 

’ FiiB: " Molly! You all rightf 1 moan - I thought:—- 

y_‘C’OP: Heo told us them escaped conviets were in here, 1 

.':f“IB:. . k ‘Sure,‘ they were., I heard at 1east four tough gu 

COP¢ 

EIB: 

.COPz G p bR R e ‘N'ow',v:when I z;ap on the do.o‘r"«,‘ 

and ask 'em to surrendsr,k ygf they don!'t answer, y@u'speék : 

to your wifé, un&erstand?.' ' / 

pres NOkay. T gugug...gug.gug.gotoha. 7 

cops _ Come on, then... 

SOUND: __ FOOTSTEPS UP ON PCRCH...FAUSE ..LOYD KNOGK 

- COP3 ' (LOUDLY) A1l right, you men in there. COME OUT Q,UIETLY 

AND YOU WON'T BE HURT! - THE HOUSE IS SURROUNDED! 

D'You HEAR MEZ 

(PAUSE) 

FIBs i ‘Oh, my gosh. You don'tsauppose they - 

COPs Call your wife, lMcGee - and see if she answers. 

P18t (GUAVERTNGLY) Molllllilly. Mo111111111y. 

. S0UNDs DOORLA TCH o : 

MOL 2 Well, it's about time you got home, McGee.’ 

mmwmw Ml < 

What are you doin! with the: policeman? Wm 

in here, not morc than fen m_inutes agol 
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You never (D) OH, THAT! Oh, I was “Why, McGee! ‘ 

wishin! you could!ve bsen here to hesr 'em, McGes! 

Who? Those convicts on the lam? , . . 5 
] - , : 

No - "Gangbusters" on the radiol 
| &f : 13 % b 

' " Aw, .pshaw! - L - . . ‘ 

"ZING WENT THE STRINGS OF MY HEART"......FADE FOR 

5 i . 

Tey 20, 1939 
Tussday = 5:30 PM PST NBC 

Closing Commerc ial 

ANNOUNCER : 

ORCHESTRA & 

- y9u~f6an forget about sérubb’ing when your floors and l'in'oleufi_, 

s 

; ‘ ‘ : . 
Fibber and Molly will be back in Just a moment and now, 

your attention ple'ase. These plea_sant Spring days were 

surely meant for enjoyment -- and no sex_;sible woran wants - 

to stay in the house scrubbing floors when the warm sun 

is calling her out of doors. Let me remind you then that ‘ - 

are gleaming with JOHNSON!S SELF- FOLISHING GLO-COAT. 

You'll be glad every dey when you see your, b@‘aut_iful, 

lustrous floors and discover that ;iirti‘(‘:an’t stibk'to the 

shining GLO-COAT polish, ' 

And don't rfeglect your porch floor! Db yéu remember how 

the 'dirt collected on it last summer? ~Wé11, just ,pfit a 

- little GLlO-COAT on that porch fioor and see how much cleaner 

.it wil]_. stay. _ You know, of courss, that QLO-CQAT ‘;;r'e'qw‘.xii-es, 

no, rubbing o buffing. It never streaks on s}uegiirs, It 

dries 1n twenty minutes o a giérs._ay polish tha_tfi seals the 

cracks against dirt and stains. Be sure you get the real 

thing -~ G-L-0 hyphen 0-0-A-T -- JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING 

GLO-COAT -- the easy-to-use liguid pblish that glves 

brighter lustre -- longer wear, 

SWELL MUSIC.....FADE ON CUE 
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TAG GAG 

HEAVENLY DAYS I HAVEN‘T SEEN SO MANY COPS SINCE THE 

TIME T WAS CROWNFD QUEEN OF 'I‘HE 14th PRECINCT AT THE 

POLICEMAN 'S BALL! { 

; :THEM COPS WAS JUST AN EXTRA PRECAU’I‘ION MOLLY MY FIRST 

IMPULSE WAS T0 RUSH 'IN AND CLEAN THEM HOODEUMS UP SINGLE- 

HANDED! e 

I'LL BET YoU COULD 0! DONE IT TOO, DEARIE. 

SURE I COULD. I WAS RAISED wm{ A FRETTY TOUGH GANG. IN 

PEORIA, 'REMEMBER. . ....TILL THEY THREW ME OU‘I‘. 

i WHAT'D THEY THROW YE OUT FOR? 

CAUGHT . ME CARRYIN' A HANDKERCHIEF. AHEM. Goodnight.. - 

: GGODNIGHT ALLY 

UP TO FINISH... .APPLAUSE 

CREDITS - SIGNOFF 

s. C. J‘ohnaon&Son, 
\'Iritew Don Quinp 

5:30-6:00 PM 
Tuesday, June 6, 
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