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. 

WIL: 

ORGHESTRA : 

WIL: 

(REVISED) 

T 
. o 

The Johnson Wax Program! . 

THEME , . - o 

The makers of Johnson(s Wax and Johnson!'s selffpolishing 

Glo-Coat....present Marian and Jim Jcrdén a}“FibberfMcegg 

and Molly, with Donald Novis, The Four Notes, and Billy 

Mills' orchestra. The show opens wifh;...“Of'TheelifSing*;k 

ORCH: " .OF THEE T SING L 

WIL: 

' (FADE FOR:) 

(OPENING COMMERCIAL) - e 

. COMMERCTAL - Page 3 



(REVISED) & -3- 

. polish:is creating a sensation and YO“'U- say with thousands 

'.cmmfl 

Calling all car owners' It's very important to you, that you 

know about .TOHNSDN'S new, double-action cleaner and wax 

polish for automobiles - JOHNSC‘N'S GARN'U -- C- -R= N—U. 

Because JOHNSON'S CARNU takes the work out of 

'polishing automobiles just as JOHNSON‘S SELF POLISHING 

GLO-COAT has taken the work ocut of polishing floors. CARAN'.U' 

does two fhings at once -- both cleans and wax polishes your 

_car in ohe easy oper‘ation. In the past, most pedple dreaded 

the job of cleaning and polishing their own cars. - It wes 

hard work -- it took a 1ong time, Now with the introduction 

_‘ of JOE'NSON'S CARNU, the tine has been cut in half _Why, even 

the women are finding it easy, with CARNU, to give thelr 

- cars a dnzzling wax sheen! This remrkable, double action, 

. liquid polish driea guiekly to a white powder. Wipe off the 

powder and behold your car,. shining 1like a.mirror' All' the 

ugly fiim and stains have quickly vanished without hard 

rubbing! Your fa:"nily will be amazed atvi':h'e wondsrml‘change _.._..___8 : 

that has come _over the cer in only an hour's tima. Get a 

- oan cf J'OH'NSON'!S GARNU before another day Boes by. 1It's for 

sale‘ at filling stations, auto supply stores, garages} and at 

your regular wax dealers, Try CARNU on your own car. Then 

;you'll understand why this new double-asction cleaner and wax; . 

Jof other motorista, you.r oar looks 11ke new when you use 

SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH.... (APPLAUBE) 

AND mems" i .FADE 

(REVISED) 

wn):i (W) ARE YOU 1N TROUBLE? -- DOES 'YouR GIRL 

' WEAR AN OFF~THE-FAGE HAT mEN SHE SHOULD BE WHARING " 

A CATCHER'S MASK? DO YOUR BEATEN BISCUITS TABE A BEATI 

ARE ¥0U IN THE DOG-HOUSE WI’I‘E NO FLEA—POWDER? : 

@SR THEN ALL YOU NELD IS A SYMPATHETIC EAR AND ExfERff : 

ADVICE. JUST WRITE OR VISIT AUNT MOLLY AND UNCLE FIBBER, 

'EDITORS OF THE "ADVICE TO THE WORLDWEARY“ COLUMN OF THE 

“WISTFUL YISTA GAZETTE! 

ORK: FANFARE o :  ‘ - 
NOT:: Wt was that: L . - 

FIB: A fanfare. - - e : - 

MOLs How many fans have we got" - 

FIB: Oh, several! | 

MOL: Tell, that's fair. 

ORK: - FANFARE : o . 

WIL: (LAUGHS) AND HERE, ‘s‘EATED AT OPPOSITE SIDES bF’A' BIG DESE 

IN THE CITY ROOM OF THE WISTFUL VISTA GAZET’I‘E, WE FIND, 

A GREAT PAIR TQ DRAW T0 -——VTHOSE TWO MUDDLE MEDTATORS, ';Q-» : 

FIBRER MOGEE AND MOLLY! : 
APPLAUSE -~ THEME 

MOL: _ McGes, what do we know about advice to the Smmmisew? g 
-t 

Don't worry. All. we gotta do' 1s set here. and look ,wiqeai" 

Lver notice the exprassion on a stuffed owl? : 

Yas, but it didn't mean anything., It wasn't smart' 

to keep from gettin! stuffed. 

Well, shucka, I -=- 

TELEPHONE: 



- '  (2na REVISTON) - -5- . (2nd rmvrsxom e-'-v‘ 

(crzox) ' ADVICE TO THE wommm- AUNT MOLLY SPEAKIN' Dt L e nore respect when you apeak tome., 

 WHAT WAS YOUR TROUBLE SIR?.....OH, I SEE..... NO, T - Yes sir. Vhat kind of a darn fool ides have you got}no_w..).v 

 WOULDN'T ACTUALLY FORBID HER 10 GET HER PACE LIFTED. JUST - 0 , ' ‘ ' o 

TELL HER ABOUT THE LADY WHO WAS SO FULL OF PARAFFIN THAT . i FIB; = That's better. e ; 

gmEN HER WANDERING BOY DIDN'T COME HOME SHE GOT LIT AND ¥ o : v .* MOL: - = On, MUCH bebter. Do you always smokse in th’f}-effivc;a, dearic? 

SAT ON THE WINDOW SILL. DON'T MENTION IT.  GOODBYE . G ¢ _f[_  GERL Yes, my folks object to my smoking ab home. Stand up, will 

"Got: 11t and sat on a window s111t 7 Was ‘thatfij 'an actual ; . : o - . you, ‘chlef.‘.‘.l' wanne strike a match on your ‘pants‘.... A 

case, Mo11: . FIB: oo BH® Oh.. subel . OUGHE. . fSE o hare. Listevx;, sis, I 

E _ Who cares? As The Three Gomered Pants ala o tre Kid, ar : e - . * drawin' a map for fiiy business c"olumn;,-- showin! the 

] "Don 't pin me downi! o o : 8 2o : o . : shipping cen';ers of the world, and I fieed some ir‘nore ‘1n1.{.. 5 

'F.‘IB; (‘ That!s an interestin' point right there, Molly. How: can ; S . _fMOL:I., . . .More ink? . You'va got eight differentukinds therez o 

. ‘ - you expect a peace!‘ul 1ife when you ' get mixed up 1n a, - _1 : o FIBV:‘ : ,I Imow, but I'm rsady to put 1n Bombay, and T ain't got any 

,_;.».,',,7 - triangle the first time you gej: drosneas - ) ‘ . 'India 1nk' Riire out and get some, wi llya, sis® / 

~ SOUND: __ DOOR OFEN - . e . | IR Olkay, chisf. Say, cran I have tomorrow off? 

Touen, . . L k MoLr What £or? . 
(I'M SORRY GUY): SAY, BUDDY! De advertising menager is worried! He : : 

97 GTRL: We're gi'ving my sister a simoweYr. 

: siys 211 the dames is wearin! trousers and they can't sell o : 

. . o BL B Oh. She gettin! married?, 
-any dresses, . : 

{ 
| e . ; 2o 5 . 

: 5 : [ S GIRL: .  No, she just needs a sinsmee! 

Of course they can't, bud = 14 | Ll ’ 

DOOR SLAM 
' 

SOUND 
This is the slack seasonl > ; 2 . : . : : 

MOL: I predict great things for that girl -~ and none of 'em 

I 'm sgx'ry i 
3 : good . 

DOOR SLAM SOUND: : ‘ . FIB: Just the seme, Molly -- that's what makes this jo‘o 
- FIB: i ,rOh, that reminds me, Molly Buzz for the stenographar, ¢ 

hfl:eresting -= maetin' all kinds of people and haarin' 

L : : , o] . all thelr troubles. . o . 
UTO HORN ! . e . G - L e : i ! 

‘ o . e e ) MOL: - . Ttis RO ncvelty to me! Bringin' me troubles is like telf;liflnt 

~will you? That second button there. 

Heavenly days! YOu call that a buzzer? 
Earl Sande if he's a good boy he can ride on the ponyl : 

No, but it's more Esriqiantn. . This gal ué.ed to mork in a 

‘hesh joint with curb service. 

DOOR EATGH: o 
: , e : i 

fell, what jof & darn=fool idea have you got now? 



 FIB: 

GIRL: 

“MOL: 

GIRL: 

FIB: ‘ 

GIRL: 

. SouNDs 

~ EH? ©Oh.. 

S o e 

(2nd REVISION) = 6-7 

Listen, S18,..8 little more respect when you Speak to me. 

" Yes 5;r, What kind of a darn fool 1dea have you got nNoW... 
oy 

sir? 

- That's better. i . . - 

Oh, MUCH better. Do you slways smoke in the office,‘ dearte? 

 Yes, my folks ob“jéet}‘tb my smoking at home. Stand up, will 

you, chief...I wanna strike a matech on your pants ... 

. «<.OUCHL...not so hard. Listen, sis, Tl 

- drawin' a map for my business column --' showin! the 4 i 

shipping' centers of the world, and I need some mors ink. i 

Mors 1ink? You've got eight different kinds there!l - 

I lmow, but I'm ready to put in Bombey, ‘s‘xndy T ain't got any 

“Indla ink! Run out and Eet some, willya, sis? 

Okay, chief. Say, can I have tomorrow off? - 

: What for? 

We'zre giving my sister a shower. 

Oh. She get’tin’ married? 
0 

. No; she just needs o Smawee! 

_DOOR_SLAN 

T MOL: 

a1l thelr troubles, 

T predict grent things for that girl -- and none of 'em 

good. . : 

Just the same, Molly -- thet's what makes this Job 

interesting -- meetin' all kinds of people and hearin' 

Ear!l Sande 1r ;he's -4 good boy he can ride on the ponyl = 
“ - A TS 2 A TRl ' > / 

» 

It's no novélty to me! - Bringin' me troubles. is 1like tellin' 

¢ ETBY 

MOL: 

. FIB: 

_;-},;cmw.a& Wz - 

 worth of mechanical devices! (GROWING ‘E?I'T'HUSIASTIC)’ 

Pictures flashed aocroas the oceanl Great thoughts of the . 

" apound the garbagel . ; i 

coinp: | DdemmameE e L 

(2xm REVISION) 

w}st think of the modern newspaper, Molly. H Huga 

forests ehopped down to ma);s the pap‘er! M.‘..lnons,of ‘Duckg 
e 

nation s leaders wrote out in black and white for 

posterityx Twenty pages of current hist;c-ry of the world 

rushed to your 'door by swifi_: messenger -- 

' Yos, yeos -- go ont ‘ ’ 

(SIGHS) ~=.and ten hours 1ater you find it wrapped 

HAL: 

“ 'FIB: 

MOL: 

. BIBy 

 What seems to be the matter,z sir? 

‘ another one.! What's on your mipnd?® 

: of the family, 

Good Day! Are you Aunt Molly and Uncle Fibbeb == who 

advise people on all sorts ef problems? 

You betcha, Bud. Weakprlae g peep oheg 
» ; iy & “ . x = : 

s 

You see ‘befors you a very desperate mgn. 

Oh;, et e G 

Take it easy, bud‘ -~ .remember the old saying, "When You 

Get to the End of Your Hope, ‘Throw it away and Light 

I am J. Bumble Buzbee -- owner of the largest aplary in 

. the stats. 

Wall, imagine that -~ an. apiavy. L 

Ver'y interestin' bud -- Used to z‘aisa spes myself. S 

Very affectionata animals, £00" ‘== treal:ad me 11ke ene 

V¥hy, I mind bhe»ti'.me - 



- FIB: 

 MOL: 

-  (oND REVISION) - -9- 

: "(LAUGHS) That's very good! Lor e hal - orita it But 

you don't understand. An apiary is where we raiso beest 

- Oh surely you have heard of Buzbee's honeg‘. A wonderfulj‘ 

product! But during the last six weeks ny sales have N 

; E’:ailen" off B3% pegcént! And. WHY? Because something has 

happened to the fiavo:;l Somehow: 11', has 1ost that old 

Afpraild ,we‘:"can't give you vnuch adviee Buzbee, till we 

‘try a sample of your honey. Better bring us a couple, of’ - 

combs ~- something we can got our teoth into. 

1 Have a sample right here. Take a taste of 1t - but 5 

iwarn you -- 1t's a 11ttle revolting. . e 

~Let me try 11:. (SMACKS. LIPS) 

How's the Molly taste, honay - ar..how s the honey taste, 

Molly? : 

 Terrible! But somehow 1’c's“familiar. It tastes NN 

mlike the back of a Christmas: seal.» 

Yes.e I'd say a Christmas seal of about 1913. 

Hmmmmm , ’~Qu'ite a problem. Sounds like ssbotage to me, 

Tell you what you bet'ter do, Buzbee. Better bring ln 

‘o4na ;of your bees for an interview -- one of your c‘ld'and 

‘trusted fempluyees; i : o - 

Very welle Nov}r, let me see -- I had beftgf bring Iin 

number thirteen-seventy—-eight. ‘i‘hat would be old Jos 

Hummer in the Receiving Room. I'll tell the othu‘ workers 

0 ygave Jde _the day. ,off té 20 ‘to the movies. - 

:Oh,, ’z’io jchey 1like movies? 

Yes - g picturesi 

Do you Suppose. he's worked his bees too hard,“ Mcde.e'?"‘maybe'v 

So was that, it you don't mind ny sayin 50‘. But I got a . 

BAD: 

e shcrtly. 

SOUND3 _DOOR SLAM 

MOLs 

the honey 8 a little strainad. 

FIB: 

hunch == 

S(.!UND : DOOR LATCH 

(2ND REVISION). . -10= 

i 

Thank you, and I'll be back very 

e 



(28D REV'ISION)k =11~ 
s 

ell heavenly Days! Mrs. Wearybottom! 

Hiyah, Waaryl Haven't seen you in a long timel 

Oh, hello, folks. I heard you were running a co]:umn giving 

beople advice 80 é-thought I'd come in and lay my troubles 

you're kinda baggy at the Imess 

‘anywaygwhat are you supposed to wear at a formal wedding? 

Molly always says in her column, Weary, 

; for a proper wedding you gotta have "somsthing old and — 

something new, something borrowed and some'ching blue." 

I gusss that ex lains 1t then because when my sister saw 

her in his moming coat she sald "That coat 15 

o certainly old, but 'bhe way —you wear it 13 something new', 

so he borrowed something 11ke rifty dollars and blew, do 

ycu mind if I step out on the fire escape for a breath 

Oh, I wouldn't do that if I was you, Weary, You ses - 

| Oh, nothing much - just that therse afm’t any fire escape . 

FIB: . 

: WEARY;: 

3 

i in your lap, 

EIB: " -Wsll, as 

 WEARY: 

of air? | 

SOUND: WINDOW. LATCH 

FIB: 

SOUND: WIND WHISTLE AND THUD. 

’MO,L}‘ What'd you atart to tell her, McGee? 

Brip: 
outside that wipdow. : 

(APPLAUSE) 

ORCH & NOVIS: "IF ONLY HEAVBN COULD SPEAK" 

This is beés Wax —— ;:13: He: knows 18 Jts W:‘axf Doncha get 

1t Molly® I says -- ' ' 

 DOOR LATCH 

_SECOKL S20T (REVISED} 

FIB: w fil].cs,a thet was Donald Novis, our C 

Caruso singin' "QWPHEAVEN COULD_SPEAK! ‘w 

MOL: 'm*’f. it MWas “Mr. —Novia - I think'Ii'll write you up 

; in my columni ; . v ‘ . : 

DON: ZsinaRgemmay ! Coc, thot will be swelll e i » 

: étudy dfé%matics T could get mor;‘ 1ines to relg@ on @:hi"s sho,w‘.f! 

MOL: ; I don't see whv not, Mr. Novis. : 

FIB: Be glad if you aid, Don. Give me a chance to relax.» Ttm 

~ Jjust o bandle of nerves, workin' a8 hflrd a8 I do. : 

IfiOI‘J- : Well why don't you 1earn to play, Rummv? . : 

oL 1 Botter trv that again, vIr. 1zov1$. 

DOMN': ‘Why don't you learn to olav \rummv" . : 

FIB~ Ain't ggt timel Keens me busy watchin' you ahn.i‘fle the T 

dialogue! . . 

e (A LA THOMPSON:) TUNSORRY! | . . 

SOUND: DOOR_ SLAN: , ' 
MOL: The trnuble with himis he doeqn't seem to recognize 

purictuation. . . - : ‘ L 

FIB- ,,No’ but punctuation seems to recoglizs him. - Everv time 

: he walks _'mto s sentence, all the commas start wagglin!' their' 

talls! I gotta figure out wl_'mt's the matter with the 

flavor of this honey? ! 

‘yMC{iL‘ 'l\Mnyba,wé -could agk Mr. Wilcox. He's an exbert on flé; 

> 

T'aint funny, McGee!l 

Sl e T Ao A w./&( AcM 

¥ 



_ WILe 

e . | (REVISED) oA 
e 

(In PAST) { rxcxmrn) S'_xy.,.A‘.int’ iolly - am'I in time to 

mmca the ;‘next editi on? 
v‘ - i 

Witfl what, Mr. Wilecox? 

it wé‘nt'you to orint a love letter in your column. = 3 

kkwnat's tho. mattar, Hnrlow? ‘One of your old flames give you 

the hot foot? - e o 
r 

_ No, and 1 wouldn't ask you to srint it if"i‘l:;‘did:‘i't apply 

pl& besiaes ne - 

Well, what o you want us to say, Nr. Wilcox” ; — 

Oh, something like tnls:- "DEAR LIZ I‘n ’_'ERHIBLY, SORRY 

ABOUT LAST hIG“T" WHEL! THOSE HOODLUMS ON THE S"‘RFT’T CORNER 

_ STARTED MAKING WISECRAC S J.BOUT YOU I WeS JUST AS ANGRY AS 

VoU WERE -~ DUT LIZ, DEAR, “HEY WERE Rxcrnfl- 

Thet's a fine way to talkt 

‘Be quiet McGee. Go on, ir. Wilcox. 

_AFTER I'D ’"Am' YOU HOME, LIZ, I KEALIZED I WAS A LIT"‘LE 

ASHAMED OF You MYSELF. You DID LQOK DOWDY - THAT OLD COAT 

OF YOURS LOOKS LIKE IT HAD HEVER REEN CLEANED! . BUT 

EVT‘RV"‘!’ING‘S ALL RIGHh NOW, LIZ. : I GOT SOME Jom SON'S\j 

CAR—hU THAT MARVELOUS I‘V'\I PREPARATION THAT CLEAl\sS AND 

POLISHBS AT THE uAME TIME TRY IT TONE( }HT LIZ -= AFTER 

YOU'VE HAD YOUR BATH, RUB IT ALL O‘IER,YQU - 

Heavenlv Dn.ys" : - : . 

== AI‘ID WIPE IT FF WITH A SOFT CLOTH' AND BABY‘ WILL YOU 

LOOK GORGEOUS' -IT'S IOI«DERFUL STUFF, LIZ, BUL PHE BEST IS 

NQNE T00C GOOD FOR A L}T‘AUTIF\FL CHASSIS LI.&T YOURS' NOW LET 

: LHE BOYS ON ThE CO’RNI‘R CRI;LI& WISE - WE'LL SHON 'EM, WON'T 

WE, LIZ° OFF WITH T‘]E OLD LdVE -= OH W‘ITH THE | CAR—NU' 

ust sign that “h‘w." Aunt Mclly') 

MOL: 

y FIB: 

i . WILs ~ 

14~ 
L i 

' (2ND REVISION) 

Well, now - I don't know, Mr. Wilecox, thatfs a pretty ' 

bold way bto write to a girl in a newspaper column. l 

Who!s this girl "Liz", Harlow" As 1if we didn't know} 

It isn't a girl, itts my old second—hand lisziel Anq 

ia she golng to be beautiful tonightl 

L SOUNDz 

“WILs 

(BEEP-BEEP} . 

Coming, Liz, dearl So long, folksi _ it 

DOOR_SLAU ' ; 'SOUND: 

® o 
FIB: 

_DOOR LATCH * 

- 

Well, T hope Lizzia likes the beauty treatmen.tt 

She willl Lizzies or 1imousines = they're all sisters 

under the tin} 

P e 

MOLs .~ 

‘FIB3 

 UPP: 

' MOL: 

* - UPP: 

SouND: 

*0h, how do you do, Mrs.. Uppington? 

Good heavens! Dontt tell me you are Aunt Molly' and 

May I speak to Aunt Molly - oh, How do you do, lrs. 

McGee - and Mr. MecGee? L 

Hiyah, Uppy? 

Unele Fibbe:r'l L ; 

Yas, I are - I mean, we certainly aml 

oh, splendid — then posslibly you. can agsist me., I 

wish ) enter a oomplaint - and cancel my 

FIB$ . 

: subscription. ‘ : - 

Well - we handle complaints, Uppy. What's ’”smattaz-? 

i 



(2ND REVISION) '-;.5;,, 

I demand. a rotréct,‘ion of the insult in las_}: Sum;ay's 3 UEP: . :; 

i Society Section. 
= ‘i 

MOLs Retraction of what 1nsu1t Mrs. Uppington? : . L 

UPP2 You -printed a pict‘.ure of my niece at her coming out : ? 

- e cmption underncath it salds U)iss Brends | 

. Uppington, the most bcautlful dub of the seasoni” '«' : : 

_F‘IB- Kinda tickled me -- them socioty cals are 50 snooty... - . 

I beg your pardqnl 

thabga do? - 

‘ I...er...uh...I....er....well, uh......Well, thank : 

4 . e ‘ . 

o you so much for your help, and I hopo T haven't : L 

.baon wasting your time tool Good byeeeoeeoe:- 

_DOOR SLA.M 

Wonder wha t she meant by that - wasting our time, 

tool 

MOL' I wouldn't know. " (RUSTLE OF PAPER) Look, McGoc! 

It!'s from an Hsro*s an intorcsting letber! 

< explorcrl 

(REVISED) - 

What's he say? : e i ; FIB: 

MOLs He'vs just discovered an 1sla.nd without a Worldts Fair on 

: 161 ‘ ' - , 

SOUND:. DOOR LATCH ' i " 

OLD M: fiello the,-»re, Johnny! ‘Hello, daughteri I got an item f‘a' 

the paper. Who's in charge of the "Gute Cracks from Cunning 

Kiddies!" Column? My little boy got off a nifty this» e 

. morning. . - 

- MOL: ‘How 0ld 1s yxur 11ttlc boy, Mr. 0ld Timer? 

0ID M: . BHHHHEHH? - 

- _FIB,';_. 3 | Sho says.how o0ld is your little boy? : ’ 

. OLD M: He‘l}_ be sixty-i:wo d.ni J_‘anunrfyl, COME I, RANCE! Rance, 

' went ybfi o mook Some friends of mine. f‘oiks, ny 1ittle 

, boy, Rancel - - o o 

FMOL‘: How doiyou do, I'n; sfire’. 

FIB: _ Hiyeh, Rencid! : = 

| énd\ 'OLD M: . M' nmpefsl Ransome. Did you find out where the Cute Kiddies 

: Eaitor fias,- poppa? ' : - - 

. OLD MAN:  EHHEHHJH? - ' 

: i MOL 2 It's the fourth goor down the:hall; 

PIBS You'lly know him by his sour—guss oxpression and a loaded 

: shotgun. . - 

. OLD M: Run along Aol him, Rnncé _- I'1] be there in a‘mzinutej,:« . 

oND OLD M: ALl right, povpa. k - , _ 

!\lbL: ' Fine looking boy, M. Old Timer, and only 62! Has heg»gfir}t: 

: his permanent teeth yet? - . J . 

OLD M Nope, gets 'em tomorrow: Ransome's‘ 8 'gt‘)‘ud boy. 

FIB: (L4UGHS)  I'd like 0 see: nis 11ttle face 1lght up when 

(LAUGHS ) 
hé gues for his fivst ride in & wheelchairl 



i(éND REVISION) -17- - 

e 
. 

That's pretty good, Johnny. BUT THAT AIN'T THE WAY -- 

HEY. RANCE{ THAT AIN.’T THE WAY! HE SAID DOWN THE HALL! : 3 ‘ ; | . +C HRTe V“r‘y welle 
. : 

'SCUSE ME, FOLKS, THE kid's kinda conf‘lfled‘ ; . - ' ,..f . MOL: And Mr. Fummer -- next time you come o to town, give us akbbii?:z,x 

The boy was certainly a block off the old splinter, wasn't i : % VOICES Bzl ' : o . 

. he, McGoa? - : i " e J 4 HAL: Good day, folks - I‘m depending on you: ,"‘ 

FIB: Yos, I guesa he-- . . v, 2 - ' % SOUND: DOOR SLAM: ‘ - : 

SOUND & “DOOR LATCH AND SLAM l . : i : . . i F"IB: Intelligent little insect wash't he, Molly‘! S : : 

’MVOL: Oh, 1tts Mr. Buzbee, the bee keaperl = . " - i MOL:¢ Yes, and SO was ‘the baoI\ . : L 

FIB: Hiyah, kBuzbeao G'mon in! Did you bring one. of your’hees ol ' . / " : soufim TELEPHONE‘ - : , 

s in for an interview? ; . N ] S e o (CLICK) Hello. UNCLE FIBBER spfimm;.....‘vv'fio'a».n.\.'.efi.“u 

: _EAL: Yes, I did, Cot him e 1ittle match-bm . : . 1 i . i . THE COMPOSING Roozvm.“..on THAT'S SWELL.........Y}:.S....... 

o - onoouy, Jos. ‘ L = ‘ - ' o LT ey 2 RGN GEDR 'FA'CE.'...‘....AND\PUT'A:FOUR COLUMN HEAD ‘on, 

VOICE:  BUZZING e e o - 1 © IT........0BAY, BILLY. (CLICK) 

HOL: Ny, an intelligent loaking Mibele mslnewt o - b e What was that, MeGeof - ' _ 

FIB‘;: Hiyah, Joe. Mind answering a few questiona'z ‘ ’ : . . i \ FIB' That N Billy Mills. He's just composod St am'a 

VOICE: BY BRZZLLLLIZE - . . . ; . of “Missiesippl Jud" for the Four Notes. (FAST) Atben‘oion 

" _ FIB: That's the spirit! I'm tryin' to help your boss figure out e | . Mr. and Nrs. America -- Let's go to Prossy w9'11 be back 

- why .the honey you fellas make don't tast‘g' goo‘d. You got i _- ) o f_ : e soon enough - with some stuffil ; 

‘any ideas on the ‘subject? - : ORK: AMISSISSIPPI MUD"......?’..;;FOUR NOTES - = 

. BY Bzzzznzzz bz bz bPrzzzzzz22t ' v { : vl @ +  APPLAUSE: o . 

Any laB’dr troubles in the hive? Or are you fel_lés Just 

ge ttin' lazy? 

BZ BZ BZZZZZZZZZ BZ BZZZZZZ B%2Z BZ BZ BZZZ BZLZ BZZZZY 

Itx work this out from another angle. Drop in again & o 

~ 1ittle later, Buzbse e 

. Well - your employaes seem to have the right spirit - Buzbae 

— Watch your language there, my boys. s .er.. .my bee} Remember 

we'rs on the aire 



~ 
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o 

Folks, that was the Four Ndtes ‘singin' "Mississippl Mud." 

-And you can ‘wipe 'your feet on the, "walccme" mat after that 
BOOMER ¢ . Slightly, yeessa.  Slightly incompatible. ' But only up 

one, kids. Say, Molly -~ I think I got it flgured out. 
to the point where we hated the sight of cach cther. 

| 

. 5 . - N . . i 

What' 8 the matter with Buzbee's honey. Have. we got a city . : : ;' 

; . s b 

What? 

P;'obably best for all concerned -= 

FIBs It cerfialnly is best for Uppy » Boomer! I wamed he}:* you 

map here? . : g 5 v ! was & ):'attlesnake! So you better get your diamond backl 

Moi: - There's ono & "he wall thore, MoGee. But T don't think 1t's } BOOM: " Careful there, Single Featux-e -~ you are ‘trifltng with 

o . vary"y‘ubp-'to:-dateb‘l It ahows four Indian ‘bepees at . / * - the temper of a broken-hearted«manl Just print this little 

Fourteenth and Oak. 

! bitem and I shnll withdraw from the community and seek 

e 

:FiB: - Well, 1t don't matter, anyway. I c,ap £ind ont what I wanta D Eoluce o some. distant wilderness 5 

. kfiow i directoxw. o . (. . lmie McGee -= do you detact the delicate fragrance of banana 011? 

e o o : > s : 
i CRTHs : v 

e 1T 

wori But what 1s 1t, o2 My goodness, the fan will be x-uined 4 - EIB: ‘ : The place reeks with 1tl Gimme the item, Boomer and I 11 

~ if ho doesn't find out “soon. - ‘ 
b glad to pr}nt it. 

 FIB: -~ (LAUGHS) Weil;; as the race=horse sald when he coms honie : X 

after dark, "There may be somebody ahead of me, but I think 

- Itm on the right track.” 

SOUND: DOOR LATCH 

,BObM: . Ah there, Lower Case! And gbod day to you, my deari: 

Have a little personal item I'd like to run in -your ecolumn i 

concerning myself and a certain Ablgail Upplngtone 

~ MOL: ‘What? s, Uppington® 

BoOM: None other, my dear -- none otherl -~ Our engagement ‘has. 

been terminated“. . Qur ‘plans for the altar have boen. . 

alterad and, our turtle doves have turned turtlel Oh yes! 

So the engagemenb‘s off, oh, Boomer? Woll - I'm glad to 

hsar 16l 5 

What was the matter, Mt'._Boomer? Were ~yofi"incqfi\‘i)atible? 
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“Ah, yas -= the i.tem. _Have. 1t "right here sofiéwhere;.;. : 

Now where did 1 pyt that item?. e Atemes . a.altemersene . 

dittum dottum ftemeeessons .here s a posteard fr-om the 

: ,‘hostess of a party I a’ctanded recently. Satd all the,gues‘i:é_ 

co’rsidered me quite & card... esseasnes .01:- does that 38ay - 

)"cad"? (LAUGHS) (Bad 1Lght in hare)....... i 

G!mon, Boome Give us the 1tem. We ro awful' busy todaye 

Quiet‘ Bilscu 

1 4 = Jaul oy 

where d*d I put that; item?........“ 
B 

1 OO A ARG et OBBID S .« - - - - -+ 

sherii‘f’s'badga..,. ...took it off & aleeping députy in- . 

4Wyoming,. ssioaenb, YOgea it It was all quiet on hié 

_Western Front. Chbo .Well; what"s:;this‘? e 
.invitation . 

to shara a rabbit dinner with an old friend.....must send i 

my regrets. veo .I'm in no mood to spliit haresie,.... - 

beautiful wrist-watch I got from an ifxtoxicated Irtz‘:xl‘ian - 

0dds Bodkins! was that Venstian blind} Memorandum of & 

poker gane with some hand-picked suckers. « Hah (hé.h‘-; 

Fish and Ghips,. e .solid silver ashtray =- don‘ 1 

touch 1t!l It's hotl.sss--scssand a check for{a small beerl 

H:‘;NELL WELL! IMAGINE TLAT ~- NO ITBM} - 

Oh, ‘Gears - ‘ 

- Wonder what I could have done with it? M\ist héve dropnedk 

it while I was havmg my picture talen -- better vush 

right back” to the police sta - ers.to ths photographer s 

ce if 1 can flnd it'! Good Day, Seccqd G:owth' 

DOOR SLAM‘ : 

Coming right upl......'an, 1ot me SEEessss 

(RLVISED}. 

f_IB:‘ That guy's so twc-faced he only has to shave every g‘thé"r“ 

_day - he's such a fake - ‘(PAUSE)U)-- fak:f;->@ Iiey'y . 

Molly - I got iti . 

MOL: You got what, McGee? L 

FIB: I know what's the matter with the honey! e i 

MOTs - B . : 

FIB: WeBAHEE B - W See where: Buzbee s ‘ 

- Bee Fam is located. . 

MOL: Yes? 

FIB: Well -~ , . 0 :‘ 

" 'SOUNDy * ° ’(‘D.OOR LATCH) - o ‘ k 

. MOL: Walt a miu;m‘ce. MeGee, Here's Nfr. ‘Buzbee now. \ 

FIB3 fii}}ah,» Buzbee! VYou're just 1n~;t£me; o 'fiakes 

‘ . your honey taste so funny, e . : - 

L EATEN My goédngss -~ tell me quickl WHAT IS IT, WEAT IS 117 

,CAN WE DO ANYTHING ABOUT e : . 

FIB: on, it's.vefy simple, Bud. All you gotta do 1s move your 

-bes farm to some other 1oc_a;'].16y.-, - \ 

HAL: WHAT? Move my bee farm? A‘ 

MOL: Why, McGee? : 

FIB: . (I'.AUGHS) Remember what yod sald that honoy taéted 1ike, . 

Molly? Like the back of a Christmas seal? Well, that's 

just what it was! 

WHAT? 

GLUE! 

WHY? 

WHERE? 

- WHAT? 



j . . . (mvISED)  ~2d- 

e 

’*. - FAL ' ‘I s’aj whe re would‘my bees get glue? 

- ‘E"I'B: " Take a look at this map, bud! YOUR BEE FARM IS RIGH‘T NEXT 

TQ ms AH’FIFICIAL FLOWER FACTORY! 

EAL: Oooomph : , : ‘ s 

OROHe *  (SELECTION)......FADE FOR: e ' = R
 

e
 

k
o
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5 Closing Commercial A 

ANNOUNCER: 

- and doors open and 1et the summer breazss blow through the 

_wise, you'll protect every floor - your kitchen linoleum 

- floors will be entirely fres from dust GLO-COA'I' forms 

Fibber snd Molly will be back in just ’ moment and now me 

I say this, 1It!'s grand to: be able to kaep all the windows 

house., It's unfortunate tho, that these welcome breezes . 

bfing a lot of dust and dirt into your rooms. I you're 

and your outdoor porch floors too -- with JOHNSON'S SELF- ’ 

POLISHING GLo- COMT Dirt simply can't cling to the bright 

GLO-COAT‘ polish A faw whisks with a dry duster and your 

A protectiva ‘shield that shuts out ugly 'stains -- saves the L 

ORCHESTRA ;. 

tomorrow -- G-L-0 hyphen G-0:A-T -- JOHNSOI\f'S ‘SEIF- POLISHING | 

 smeers -- the easy—to—use polish that shines without rubbing 

floor surface frdm scuff-marks and wear. Y¥es, when your 

floors are protected with a beautiful GLO COAT pclish, you 

can fcrget all about hot, tiresome floor scrubbing. ':Eou'll 

keqp Qooler -- you'll have more time for rest and your home 

will be more attractive to your friends! Order GLO-COAT 

GLO- COAT the dependable polish that never streaks or 

or buffing! 

i 

SWELL MUSIC....FADE ON CUE 
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. me GG 
. 5 

Folk‘s, next week we're gonna --'-’ ’ 

e 
Why - what's the matter, Molly° 

oh,, McGee‘ . .( OBS) . 

is over.. 

: KIB: Fh? Was it that bad" 

MOL . No....(S0BS) But it brought baclk memories....(soss) 

When 1 was & girl T worked on the Peoris. Transcript.' 

EIB: | Why you never told me that. 

ZMOL: | e (SOBS) I was sob-sister' 

FIB: : Oh fer the... .Goodnight . 

o MOL: (CRYING) €0OD NIGHT ALLLLE_ 

ORCHESTRA: THEME 

e 

i\ cERDITS 

 ORCHESTRA: FADE FOR: 

What kinda work'd you do? 

254 

.I'm so glad this newspaper ‘shew 

— 

(S0BS) 

8§, C, Johnson & Son 
Fibber McGee & Molly 

(2nd REVISION} & 

5.23-39 thru 6-27-39 

; Final Tag Commercial 

WIL: 

NBC ANNGR: 

_~visit the NEW YORK World's Fs.ir, you be sune to see the 

- Wax.poli’lshes are used exclusively. 

A 

This is Harlow Wilcox....spsaking for the makers of 

Joh.nson's Wax end JOHNSON‘S SELF~POLISHING GLD-COAT at 

Racilne, Wisconsin....inviting you to be with us again 

next '.I‘oesday ‘night'. vGoodnight. 

(FROM DIFFERENT STUDI0), May wo suggest that when you 

“ fifteen beautiful model homes 1n the “Town of Tomorrow A 

. On all the floors and woodwork of these homes, Johnson's, A 

Thid 1is the National Broadeasting Compeny . 

CHIMES - 


