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The Johnson Wax Program with Fibber McGes: & 
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Molly !l 
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The makers of Joyhnson‘s Wax and Jofif;son"s“Sel.?-Pol'bi‘shiflg 

Glo-c‘oat'px"asent Marian and Jim Joréa'h as f‘ibbqr NcGee 

and Molly, with Jimmie Shields, Bill Thompson and Billy7'”{ 

Mills! orchestra. The show opensvv}ith i'A:Ll in: F,‘évor Say 

layeth 

"ATL IN FAVOR SAY !'AvE!'" - FADE HOR 

& 
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NG GOMWERCIAIH_' i 

i kNNOUNCER: How many things in your homa are made outb of wood? well, 

there are the floors, tba Noodwor&, paneling, winaoxvsills = 

- the furniture - picture frames, mantels =- and perhaps 

some crnaments. Do you reallze tbat ’wood dries ou‘t —- then 

cracks na i‘,hat evarythi*xg made out of wood il last : 

stay beaubiful ‘longer and be casier to clean == if . 
— . - ._longer, 

it is protected regular1 with Eenuine JOKhSOfl'S WAX? Lake 

floors for sxample. No careful housexeeper would think of 

o " letting them go unorotected ~= 80 she yaxes thenh to protect 

o ,‘R o Shem from wear and 5o glve tnem rlcn, meliow beauby. ,Floors 

that are JOHNSOE—WAXED grow more beautiful with ggggg 

\i' L : appliqafiibn of this famous WAX polish. Theyvéré easisy Lo 

clean, too -— and never neec scrubbing. If ybu have a 

lovely room panoled‘in imotty pine or other'wood, the very 

‘ best thing to do is to JOHNSON WAX the entlre DO The 

Y WAX brlngs out the na kural beauty of tho manaling, and* 

. shields it from finger prints, Dusting ia cut iz half, 

N - :1"You §ill find many othor labor-saving uscs fer genuine | 

 JOHNSON'S WAX listed uw the pflckagc. Buy some £ OHOrT OV . 

ORCH: | (SWELL MUSIC T FTNISH) (APPLAUSE) 

WIL: 

SWLSH OF LEAVES AND BROOM- e = 

e 

o 2ND_REvISION)‘-4;:" 

PAUSE, FOR SPECIAL ANWOUNCEMENT! PAUSE] "FIBBER MCGEE 

SWEERTNG . OFF THE FRONT® - 

PORCH HERE AT 79 WISTFUL VISTA, WHILE HIS SPOUSE - 

WATGHES HIS EFFORTS THROUGH THE WINDOW, WE PIND = - 
. 

(SIFGING) Ohhhhh, the moon shines tonignt on Pretty 

FIB: 

SHE CAN'T DO IT¢ 

(SINGING) The braazes sighing....the nightbirds 
s 

(FADE IN! Ahhh, there == good afternoon, MeGeed 

oh, hiyah, Redwing..er..GildersleeveJ Whatcha got there° 

A letter for you, McGes, Mailman 1eft 1% at our hcuse o 

Eh? ' Oh,.Well, thanks for bringin! it‘bvef,‘Gildy. 

Better walt till it open it -- there mlght be an answer., 

A1l right ~- I'11 gust vies WHAT DO YOU‘MEAN AN ANSWER”H 

TS WORKING!'! UNPAUSE! YES, 

- FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY! 

“ APPLAUSE: : 

somp: 

FIB 

. Redwings; 

SOUND SWISH OF IBAVES AND BROOM 

FIB: 

‘ . crying.... 

vHAi: 

o 2 
- HAL: 

by mistake. (LAUGHS) , < 

A BTRE . 4 

HAL: 

)_ I AM NO IESSENGER BOY! 

EIB: Good: That saves me two bitsl 

' HAL: Ohhhhhhl.... \ 

Now, letts see...(TEARING PAJER) Hmmmm.....well, I'll be;: 

8 ., Why ~ This is ridiculousl s it's an outrage; / 

SHE CAN'T DO THIS TO MEJ Yol hea™ me, Gildersleave?ii" ' 
~ 

Who can't do whab? 



Hain 

R 

V”Thc.gfll ot tho punlic,library. " Says I've hdd a booklous 

back when you were through w:.th 162 

- (LAUGHS) .es shucks you don't have to do that, Gildy, old 
? 

(REVISED)  -5- 

sincc September 13th ané I- gottf\ bring it bnck And DEY & 

hem.y fing, - i 

That seems fair to me, HcGe.e...Wh:y didn't you bake the book 

A 

> 

~ WHLDDYE MEAN TEKE D B[ CK? I DON"I EVEI\( ‘tEI\uE«lBER BORROWEN 

IT...I...I... Woll, shucks, I don't evon remcnbsr wh"t the 

book wass 

Doesn!t it the card? - . 

NO. It just says Volume H-348,. DNow look, Gildef-sleeve, 

you run right back to that 11brarian and tell her for me 

thaet she can't threaten mel If I want to keep & “book Tor o 

’c;hree mon -- 

"YOU LOOK H'ERE, MCGEEI......I HAVE NOTHIflG T0 DO \\.'LTH ILSL 

. Oh, running out, eh? Start an argument and then.sneak 

away, eh? 

T DIDN!T START THE ARGU?.LEHJ....I WAS DOING YOU A FAVOR BY 

BBINGING THE LETTER OVER...THPT‘S ALLL 

OH, IS THAT SO v ia 

YES, THAT'S SOl ‘ , 

SH G IS,\EH? Say ==  whaddye rollin’ y;our sleefles up for, 

Gildersleeve? Qh, ‘yo wanta help sweep up these leaves, eh? 

man ~-—- Forget itlessees 

Ohhhhlfl'xhl i l 4 

---—and thanks for bringin' the letter overl 1111 run c’iown 

to the librgr'y and _§aka,flthi s up with that: gal .’m person. 

FIB: 

HAL: 

 Well...that’s more like 1t,.,You say you're gc:ixng" fifia«i?-to . 

~6- 

the library, McGee? 

En? Why, yes... e ' . 

oh, splendtd! ... do Me & favor and return some .bboké that o 

x 

I borrowed, will 'you? 

Why sure, Gildersléev’e‘ Glad to....no trcuble at all...f 

It11 just slip 'em into my pocket. . - 

Well, I'm sfrald ycu can't do that, NcGee....it's sé;i'an : . 

volumes of the Encyclopaedia Brittanica...(HAH HAH HAH AH) - 

It'11 bring them right over in a whealbarrow...tbanks very 

5 

much. .. (FADE OUT LAUGHING) e Y 

 MOL: 

FIB: 
woL: | 

FIB: 

FIB: Grest guys Gilderalaeve. T wox:ship t\;la vary ground they're 

‘gonnea throw fin his face aomstime. Oh well, SA,Y. . YOU 

AVBS WILL HAVE TO RUSTLW AROUN’D BY YOURSELVES FOR A 

. WHILE,..I GOTTA GO DOWN TOWN. : . . » 

‘. SVOUNDv: RUSTLE OF LEA\:ES....FO(‘TSTEPS ON PORCH...D“OF OPEN AND 

- e 
" wony Whet ts 1t, Mcfee? 

FIB: En? What's what, Molly? ’ 

1OL:: 1 saW'Mr.. Gildsrslgava‘bring yo?u 8 létter .,;a/n(‘i you .saem - 

‘ sort of upset... ' ; ‘ 

FIB: OH, 1t was.. it was, .nothing. 

MOT: But you look worried. Who was the letter from? ! 

‘:"IB:: I...I'd ratber not tell you, olly...if you don't mind... 

McGse...are...you...ara you 1n...trouble‘7 ' 

Wel-1-1, a 1ittle. , s 

Oh, daar...is it...1s 1t = WOMA'\I‘?% 

PAUSE) Yes. 



MOL: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

,omnmm....x Knew m—....x KNEW IT3 ... OH DEARIE..HOW eOULD"_ ' 

BB 

MOL: 

,(ZND REVISION) = 

YOoU? AFTER ALL THESE YEARSLLIL. 

I.‘.I'm SOrry. But this sort of thing happens “to evcry body 

I guoas...How‘d 1 know she -was gonna take this attitudg)? 

Don't be angry, Moll;u - - o 2o 

‘I'm not angry, MCGee...I'm ;!us’c...disappointed - nnd hurt.- Lo 

HOW could you do this to mel 

seelO YOU? I'm the guy that has to pay. off, 

and she always seemed 1ika a fairly nice gale- i 

OHHHHH, . . .Weld, 1feeaif that's the wey you feel about it— 

MeGocasToesl guoss thers's nothing I can do._ 

Now ..I guess note 

Y Is it...is 1t somebody I kn@w" 

" Ehi Oh yes...youlvo met her...she's the librarian at the 

public libx-ary. 

T}LAT MOUSY LEITTLE THING WITH THE rl‘HICK GLASSES ANL 

SMUDGY EINGERS? IT MIGHT AT LEAST HAVE BEEN A - A= A=A 

. STAGE ACTRESSX...THEN AT I.EAST YOU COULD SAY YOU!'D BEEN 

SWEPT OFF YOUR FEET. BUT THAT 1ittle 11brarinnl (SoBS) 

SAY, WHAT IS THIS? CAN'T A GUY GET BAWLED OUT FOR NOT 

BRINGINT BACK A LTBRARY BOOK WITHOUT CREATIN' 4 SOGTAL 

UPHEAVAL? | . 

Library book? You maan...MCGEEl LET'S SEE THAT LETTERY 

. OkaYe. .here... 

RATTLE OF PLEER i 
- 

; Now look, Mclly..:l*ll admit T was caroless‘...BUT SHUGKS. .. 

_ SHE!'S TAKIN‘ ADVANTAGE OF .f TECHNALITY A THAT! S WHAT SHE'S A 

‘I‘hKIN' i DVANTAGE OF'-. . .A MERE TECHN LITY.I“ 

(2ND REVISION) 8-9-10 

Hoavonly dayss.. (LAUGHS) 43 T RELIEVEDL...SO THIS I8 ALL IT MOL ¢ 

| o #AS, Kiss mo, coaric. . 

§ — A’Ffi: OKAY, (FAST SMACK) Bub look, Molly...this gal aintt playin! 

L fair, Suppose I aid forgot the book fo'rf g céu.blc of monthk's,«. o 

SOUND: KNOGK AT DOOR: - - : 

| FIB: COME IN} 

f SOUND: DOOR OPENS . - : 

! BT B WELLL IT'S BILLY MILLS - NTVAH, BILI¥L : 

JRELLS ¢ _ Scatterbraini - 

; FIB: Who, mo? ‘ . 

'@  wIzis: - No...THISI : : 

| ORK: "SCATTERBRAIN" 

APPLLUSE: 
. 



| ZND SEOT © 

HIB: 

‘ Nope __ thet!'s the one you gave me Sar Christmass . . 

_MOL: 

(REVISED)  -11- 

“book? . 

Shpcké», I can!tleven remember the name of 1t, Wonder if I 

 coulds 1oaned 1t to Somebody. 
. 

Search me...maybe W
O 'd petter check the bookshelf here. 

e 

Ye‘a_h..,.taka a 1oak will you, Molly? 

A1l right. (PAUSE) How about "CROSS WORD PUZZLES FOR 1922?" 

Thab s.in‘ | 

.-"Tha\fiover Boys 1n the Jungle's 

"What To Do 7111 The Doctor Cones“ 

Uh...Uh. 

o 4A Lithuanian Dictions.ry. I never did know why you bought 

o "Guffey's Third Readerfeees 

NOa«.sthat!'s mine, Gomna finish it someday, ‘soo. 

et toaniie B imehmbeaidhe . . - . - 

i....and an Alm‘mac for 1912. That's all, NcGee o 

Well, that's quite a library, ain‘t 1t? We better start 

weedin! it out one of these: days. Once you ste.rt gettin! 

. books, they sure do accumulate& 

Well, how"ara' you goilng 6o return a book to the 1ibr-ary 

when you don't know what the book is _- or v_:p_g_r_g it :Lg? 

You sure 1t ain'—t in the house? 

Ui 

,W'evl.l, lMc’Gee..;ha{'e" :y"ou remembered whers "yoiu put that kliwbr,a'ry . 

x 
s
 

s
 
e
 
i
 5 

\FIB: 

- (25D REVISION) ' Gl 

Thefi 1t rmiéta loaned it to somebody; Now 1am5 ses - 
- ey i 

(DOOR OPEN 4ND CLOSE) @®  SouND: 

| . OLD M: 

MOL: 

e OLD it 

_OLD M: 

| SOUND: 

e
 

Okay, 0ld Timar -~ the sentiment does you credits = 

~Don't blame you, Dld Timer - ’I'hanksgivin 8 a great 

° the table, that's when trouble takes winga - and McGee 

foller says tother Tellar, "SAYYYYY", he says, 'L JUST 

Hello there, kidsl  Say, wz-i’c.e)a me nut of the program nex 

we‘ek, will you? 

Why, Mr. 0ld Timer? 
: 

Goinl home for Thanksgivin!, daughter -- mama. li.kes‘ to have 

all us kids ther-e- 

Elmmmhh? 

occasion. I always saye that when the turkey s set on 

talios the neek! (LAUGHS) 

Heh hell heh! That's pretty good, Johnny -—- but that 

aig't the way i hé"ered it, The way I heeored it, one 

WENT TO A MOVIE AND SEEN DEANNA DURBIN GET HeR FIRST 

KISS. notrs THAT 50%", says tother fellar . “WHY DIDN'T 

YOU MIND YOUR OWN BUSINESS AND WATCH THE : PICTURE”" - 

Heh heh hehl Say, I just seen & feoller loadin'! some 

Encyclopaedias into the back of your car, Johnny, but 

that won't do any good. --where_ you need the 1ntell~iganc;e 

15 in the front seat! o . o 

i 

DOOR SLAM : - 



TB: 

~ 

(oND REVISION) .  =13= 

i Soma day that rheumatié--old twerp is gonna really 

annoy ma! And when Ho does, I'11 meke him 56 mad he'll 

take his ‘teeth out and grind 'am at mel 

. TELEPHONE 

CHINK: 

3 No, dad rat 1“ 

1 hope that ‘ain't tho 11brary houndin' me SOmMe MOPGs - 

.“ (CLICK) 

(FILTER MIKE) &h Cl . HiTEp.. . oIS THIS AH,..DOROTHY . 
e 

LAMOUR LESIDEN E 

All. «50. .SORRY' SARONG NUMBAH! 

. OLICK 

Sarong number all rightl..if anybody t'ake's the wrap~ 

" around here, it's mo. 

McGee..,why don't JO‘ll start calli"ng up peo;)le and ask 

."‘em Af they've got your book... . 

Say, that aln't a bad 1dea, Molly...l*ll - 

KNOCK AT DOOR: , . 

on dear.... ! .coum 1IN 

DOOR LATCH - ! ' . 

' Hello, folks...sey, at juét saw Gildersleeve -- ho was 

putting some Encyclo aedias in the back of your car = 

“and he said you, were g 1ng down ho tbblic Library. 
Py ‘ > 

i ; ~ - < 

hié' aintt Dorothy Lsmour s residencel . 

WIL: 

_flwd o 1ittle W o 

And then suppose. they asked me’, ,"WHAT DOES I 

- (REVISED) -14- 

ch, we - nre, pretty soon, Mr. mlcox.» r 

Incidentally, Hsrlgw...you didn't borrow no librapy ‘book 

from me, didja? . 

What was the title? 

We don't knoWs k 

Who was the avuthor?‘ 

I GuUnno....can't remember, 

WHat sort of o Tooking book wes 12 

We haven't any idege 

Well, that's = pretty vague doscriptlon, I must sS0¥. Where . 

would I be 1f I conducted my businoss that way? 

(Loosen your coll ‘rs, I'olks....I'm nbout ‘to stick your ac" 

<0ut) WHATCHA MELN, CONDUGTED YUUR BUSINESS THIS WAY, 

I mean, when somc,body seys o Oy "W‘hat's the name of thay 

prodyct you‘rc, aclling?" 1 don't say, "SEARCH ME," I 0y, 

"Why, JOHNSON'S SELF‘-POLISHING GLOGOAT, THE FII\ES"‘ : 

NO-RUBBING WAX POLISH MrDE OR FLOORS ANDL L;NOLEUM!". 

T i ortanh A 

Do?" Can you 1magine me saying..."l DUNNO. o L FORGOT".... 

instead of "WHY & IT J‘«IAKES OLD LINOIEUM L.OOK LIKE NEW AND 

BRINGS QUT THE ORIGINAL SPARK.LING LUSTER AND BRIGH‘]\ COLOR&: e 

WITH ABSOLUTELY NO PUBBING OR BUEFING...AND MAKES 11 EASY 

TO WIFE UP DIRT AND DUST WITHOUT OLD FASHIONED MOPPING AND 

'SCRUBBING!! ' See what T mean? 

Ever see a guy that was S0 in love with his: own mérchahd se 

folks? They say he carries a 1ock ‘of wool oi‘f a aus’c mop 

'1n the back of his watchi Bubt wha.t about us go 

library, Harlow.. hy'tdje ask? 



FIB: 

WIL: only 14, 

' folks! 

SOUQD: «DQQR‘SLéfi: 

: WHADDYEA NEAN...PILING ‘EM.IN?' 

(2D REVISION) -15- 

rWInd dropplng them off for he? 

Oh, not ot all.l. .where ars they” 

I took the 1iberty of piling tom in the back seat of your 

car -- along with Gildersleeve s Encyclopaedias. 
- 
S 

How meny did you hava° 

It was 8 seb of 0 Henry. Well, thanks ‘s 1ot 

' (LAUGHS) 

i
 

5 Whaddye know about ‘that, Molly? 

of 0. Henry! 

What do yofi mean9 
‘ 

(LAUGHS)_Who'd wrdte fourteen books about a candyz_fr. 

(LAUGHS) ' ‘ o 

Say didn't Mrs . Uppington borrow g book frow uss, McGee? 

She might of - I'1l call her up and ask her...(GLICK) ..« 

fiELLO, OPERATOR? Gimme firs. Upplngton s rssid. terenese 

OF, IS THAT YOU, MYRT?Z Fibber McGee.. How‘s everything, 

Myrt? It 38 eh? Whaddye hear from your brother out 

west? WHAT? HE GOT SHOT WHERE? 
: 

on e , ' . 

He did, th- RIGHT IN THEE FAT PART, EH? 

Heavenly days"- - - : . i 

yit‘é‘brother was 

actin! in:a gengster movie and he had to get shot in the 

fattest pert of hls performance. 
WHATSAY  MYRT? Ohj 

Uppingfon's don'; answer, eh? Okay...Thanks. Myrt. (CLICK) 

o 

Well, I‘va got some'libréry books thet are due back today.s . 

T ! - / 0 

Who‘doss hé/;;;;k hets kiddin' anyway! 14 volumes; 

| LNGLY 

FIB: 

SOUND: 

| (2ND REVISION)  -16- 

o o ’ L : 

Now, let's try to think who might have got that book, 

McGe6. .- .And you haven'$ eny ides what 1t wes sbout?. 

No...I cen't remember, Now lemme 566 —-===——-== 

x 

(DOOR OPEN & CLOSE) 

NOL: - 

TEPA 

FiB: 

Mop: . o4 

. FIB: 

o o ~ upP: 

L 1 . ‘upPe 

‘ books! 

so contented with my lowst year 's sable' 

ont Mrs. Uppingtont! 
L ; 7‘ . § f 

How do you,do, Mrs. McGee - AND Mr. McGee" 

Hiyeh, Uppy. | o 
- 

McGea wes just trylng to call you up._Mrs, Uppingfon. 

Say -- I was at that. Listen, you didn't borrow no 

_library book from us, did you, UPPY” . . o 

Please! Mr. McGee -= I am not in the habif{df borrowling 

Okay okay okay, skip i{t. Tor a womsn your 8ge, Uppy,‘yéfif’ 

sure get up on ycur high horse quick and graceful! 

McGee! 

Well, if Uppy ain't: got 1t, Molly -- T puess I gotts go 

down to the 1ibrary - ond fient 1t e 

Oh, I hope you'rse not going also, Mris. McGée; I did: 

SO want you to go with me to the Bon Ton. They‘re 

”showing all the new winter furs, you know. 

onh, I don't think I'd ba intexjested, lirs. Uppington. T 

think that with me new chinchilla cost I won't nced 

anything else. . - 

OHY ‘.(OU LUCKY GIRLY A-_CHINC}’»ILLA’.- "AND ‘here I've been 

DO show me 

your chinchilla. 



(2ND REVISION) = -17- 
E 

. Whet chinchilla. Molly? You naver showed me, no -- 

MCGEE%I You know very well it‘s in our bank vault' 

OUR BANK' VA”LT" We ain't got any bank V------ 
: - 5 

‘0h, McGee is so forgetful, Mrs. Uppington. - x i 
N 

‘0f coursse, my deah -~ men never notice what we girls wear. 

Tall ne, do you like Kolinsky” 

’ M011y° Is he that 1ittla fat guy in the 

EIB: Who's Koll: 

k fur departmenfi that charged you two bucks jor patehln! 

your rabblt collar9 

MOLz - Quist, McGee. T always 1ike %o talk to. you about fashions, 

Mrs. Uppiflgton. 

Yés, you know I always atld say that no ‘one in Wistfhl 

‘Vista could wear claothes as well - or as long = ss you. 

PEEB e ‘Years later it got too confusin' = 

CHIN to tuck the fiddle underl ‘Well 

we might a 

down to the 1ibrary! 

_(DOOR KNOCK) o 

Come int 

(DOOR OPEN & CLOSE} 

(2ND REVISION) 

as well toke that truck—lcad of books and g0 

i 

hée never knew which'V‘ 

’ come on, Molly = 

¢ 

' woL: Oh, THANK you Mrs. Uppington...coming from you I really G ol Bow e o o A 
. / , Sl e o o 

appreciate the compliment:. T think the style of that 

dress you have on 1is one of the SMARTEST I have ever seen.s. 

?"‘;‘: \ . Though at was g little doubtful of it when Lilllan Russell: 

‘ introduced it. ’ 

Yes, I»think - who? -= ALY == Opooh} Boodbyées! 

SOUND: ' DOOR SBAM: 
: 

' She's got & lob of nerve -- high-hattin‘ e 

Wsll - you gotta overlook 1%, Iolly = she 8 had p great 

S‘OI‘I’OW . 

' She has" 0 

",Yes...when she was 8 glrl she fhought she was gonne be a 

great;viplinistzr : _‘ nh L 

Wel;{‘what'h?ppenadé 



(REVISED) 18- (EILD REVZSIOU) P m20m 

Edszz‘az-. (Hsllo, Kewpie) wxm 
4 - 

. ngfigqgt__v. geocam .:uu::zzs”vBH'EU!!!flgfiihvhfliilvvflat 

kejh'hn-m-qgaqsqgoo&bJll'lll-!!!!T!¥74" 
: Ongstitmabers M roowesbrombeAR ‘} W 

NICKY Well, this mon i3 not being n\‘curally a fount:;,m..- 

L. . only a big drdp, I'n thinking... Well sir, this old Scrooge" 
i 

) . : . is not believing in the splrit of Merry Christmas and Kthe 

same to me, but is always bawling exierybodyf,out s omething 

B ? ¢ 7 N : . : ! afraidfull : i I 

: ' y - d dn't by an chance borrow & - : ; ; ‘ - 

"‘“" Nick o s L e . 5 o Kind of an old scrooho-bawl, you mlght say. (LAUGH) - 

e, did on? 2o S L ' . 4 L g . e . 

; 1ibrary Bl from mo, ¥ NICKS : YOU might say it, but I wouldnis. | WELL, SIR, one' day 

NICK: Ko, Fizzer, 1 don't think ,‘[/am buying anfl chances on ‘a 
aftar this old closewad was playing fast and 1ouse witn 

llbP&I}y book Irom you. That 15, I am certainly fair, 

a0l e ‘ ‘ . ‘ . everybody he ig going home and that night, he is having 
. ' ’ : = ; 1 z . : A e ' s 2 2 ; S 

I didn't. ; » » ' . - o i a dark horse. - 

MOL3. ‘you'ra falrly certain. - ¢ . . ; 
: 

. e b mean’y 7 A . : D . - . \IOL' A dark horse" : Don't yob mean & niphnmare? - 

. - what I mean? o ;. s . s o = 

N;GK' T e et e S i R ; : NIOK' Don't be so fussy, {ewp;.e. After all, nig)hts are dark 

- think so. S = : - . - 
. - - . - ; a0 i and 8 mere 1s a borse,’ ara\an't we? wall sir, a phostie 

I think so, £00. Shake hands...glad to meet .you.: . e o . L ‘ o 

- : e . Lo . : is taking him on a frip back to his childhood, and is 

Well, yéu wore sbout my last hope, Niclk. The public : L] ‘ - 
: S . i i showing him.ee. : : 

library'!s raising the dickens with me. ! Sl - 
. ‘ 

. . ’ : e MOL:s . Pardon me, uIr. Depopolisg but Ve have o go down to the 

NICK: 1Is that so!l I*zcidentalfloss, I have been reading one of o Sy ; : o 

; - ~ “ ‘ ! libraryl o _ 

" his books myself. - . > G . L - o . » 

- ok . - - . . oy FIBs Never mind the rest oi‘ the s’cory Niek. Anyway...we know 

MOL: One of whose books" 7 : - ] : - o . - 
’ 

i N all about it.  How old Serooge got rei‘ormsd and knocked 

NICK: . Dickens. It 1s such a2 sweeb 11ttle Christmas stories it 1s J’. ‘ 
. 

. . : h;mself out aftar thc\t bem' a nice UYeoe 

dlmost making my eyes legk. The nare of it is Dbeing ca%led . i . )‘ 
guy 

by the title of "A CHRISTHMAS LOMBARD. " 

CAROL. , : ‘ 

I don't know her that welh : ,Anywa‘y,' : it is fall-ineing about > - 

a mon named Scrooge who is a very sourpuss old geyser -~ ’ o w 

You mean GLEZEI 

A ge’yse;r 1S»s‘ .pig natu’r'a], fountavi‘n.j 



' (ELVL;ED) -2 & 2e- 
‘ 

‘ ...and how he was always nice to Bob Cratchett and Tiny Ti\ 

Yes, and there is a groat mural lesson in it too for anybody 

who can sese tho fingerprinting on tha wall. It is teaching 

us that -- IF YOU FEEL YOU HEAVE TO TR SOMmBODY NBYJ. 

DON'T YOU TRY A GFRISTMAS TREE'. : S 

'.vuell, s0 long, Fizzer....so long, Kewpiel 

SODND: DOOR SLmn- - ~ . o 

Folks, Jimmy Shields sings; "Goodnight, My Bea\fi:ifui”! 

Take it, Jimmy! 

GOODNIGHT MY SHAUTIFUL' - SHIELDS: 

. THIRD SPOT. ' (2ND REVISION). =23= 

SOUND: GAR MOTOR IN AND FADE: e - r 

FIB: Well, here!s the library, Molly. ' 

SoUND#  CAR WAY UP AND QUI WITH LOUD BRAKE SCREECH: = 

F‘IB‘: Gotta get them brakes fixed! - 8 ' 

SOUND: CAR DOOE SLAM: o ‘ . . 

"RIB: Ded rat its if they think I'm gonna spend the rest of the 

day haulin' ‘thege books into the library, th_ey gob anotherf 

guess comini! They'll have to send a guy out with.a hand 

 bruck and - WHOOEST SORRY SISL, Oh, hello thore, Listle 

girl, - . - = 

. By Hi, mister. e : 

VFI‘B: I'm glad to s66 a kid your ' age patronizin' th,e pu‘bllc 

: library. : : . 

‘T:EE: Why? ~ . 

:Bii_B: 1 says it shows youlre interested in improvin' yourself. 

. 7 "~ Why, some of our most 1mpor'tant citizens got their 

| education in public 1ipraries. 

TEE: Did your e 



G . i) 2 

'Nell...yes. i think I can crsdit a ;rreat desl of my 

‘wide knowledas of affsirs and broad ouklook to the nights 

Itve spent porin' over books in the library. 

. Geé, no wonder soms of these peges are s0 stickyl - 

What'd you pour over: tem? : o % 

Dad rat slgis ak didn’t pour anxthing OVer 'em. : v 

Hrnmr}mmn«" ; . 

T says I. m.  Nover mind. What's that book you're 

‘reéfiin"\lthefe, sis? ‘ ‘ S - 

Tt's a murder story I betcha. Gee, it's a peachy one’ to»o‘. 

A MfiRDER STORYt 

- Heavenly Days! 

You ro kindas young to ba reaain‘ all’ that there morbid 

stuff 1ike that there, sis, 

I betcha I'm not, I betcha. 

. Oh, yes you are, 

or g no Ti'm r;ot,v 

- nH‘i I, yes you ars. 

OHEH , NO I'm - well, pee —- what's the matter with 112 

It‘s a dandy story. 

_Bs that as 1t may -- or may not be -~ or not, 1f ain't 

the kinda sfiuff for kids 1like you to read! 

' TEE: 

FIB: 

TER: 

FIB: 

* SOUND: 

. mino 

. MOL: 

 FIB: 

¥ N 

- NMOLs= 

 FIB: _ 

GIRL: 

" MOL;: 

GIRL: 

: FIB: 

GIRL: 

FIB: 

oL 

. Well, c'mon in the library, Molly -- T wanta settle' this 

“business right now,: ; ey ol 

T'ain't funny, McGee b 

Here ye are, Sis. o = 

(2nd REVISION) ° 

Well, this one is, I betcha. This is the one my‘mamma told_ 

mo o got. ¢ ~ - i 

Oh, she did, eh? Your mother oug,htta h'ave o good talkin! 

to} And I think Iim :}ust the guy to do ivt. ,Giv;in' & leid 

1ike you a murder story! Wh&t'is the name o:f it‘7 i 

(GIGGLES) "Who Killed Cock Robin" -~ So 1ong, mister'. 

(DODR  LATCH &% %LAM) L | o o e 

( LOUDLY) I'm gonna tell that librarian just axactly what 

- i ety e 

fthink of — @ . - 

'S}D{HILH&H“ Quist, MoGes ! Peé-)p»le arektz_j,/d_ng to read in herel 

They're all turning avound to look at you! ! : 

Well, 1t's a long book-worm that has no turning. _(LAHGHS) 

Doncha get 1t, Molly? L swys - - 

Tt sin!t? Shucks -- T thought - 

Will you please be more quiet’ : 

oh, are you the librariqn,dearie" 

(SOFTLY) Yes, I am. 

You the one that sant me this letter? 

(SOFTLY) Let me see it, please.- {RATTLE OFPAPER) 

(SOETLY) = Please speak a 1ittle more quietly. We don‘t 

want to disturb people, do we_‘?_ = 



iéi&L: 

YOTICES OFF MIKE.SHOUTING: OKAY BABE....RIGH’I‘ AWAY, TOOTS! 

| . SOUND: 

GIRL: 

. pIB: 

- GIRL: 

P BEB. 

® GIRL & WOL: 

S GIRL: 

- fond pEvIsTON) 26, 

No, we do‘n"t' Look, sis;'...;..l couldn't bring (WHI%PER%) 

back the book = borrowed, but everybody in town _sent 

their'!s back byvme. Half your library's out there in th@ 

back of my car, S0 you better sendra coupla gnys out to 

. N 
_bring it in, 

(WHISPERS) O, thenk you so much! (SHOUDS).:,.HEY, JAKE! 

LOVIE! DAKE THE HAND TRUCK OUT IN ERONT AND UNLOAD THAT 

¥ 

(TERRIFIGlCLANKING’OF HAND TRUCK,...TO DOOR SLAM) 

'(WHISEERS) Now, what were We saying° 

{WHISPERS)} I was- sayin' that i can't even remember what 

book it was I borrowed" And I con't seem to find it to 

bring 1t back. ' 

That's too bad, 

dqllarsl 

THREE DOLLARS! (RAISES VOICH) I‘I"S AN OUTRAGT, THAT' S 

WHAT IT IS JUST BECAUSE T COULDN'T RrmrmaER WHERE -~ 

| SHEHHHH! k 

.(WHISPER%‘) Tt!s an outrage..that's what it is....Ju t 

jbecause I can‘t remember-- oh, dad-rat, how ean I be sore 

if T can‘t holler? Here;...here s three bucks, sis. 

Thank you. And here's your receipt. ' 

Inc dentally...xwhat~was the name o' the book? 

You*ll find it on “the receipf, Mr. McGeo..... 

- -Oh....(RATTLE OF PAPER}....Oh yes...AHEM...Well come on, 
____._.__....._..—...: 

dolly....Better get our car outa there...wé don't wanna got 

anotherkpgrkin',ticket. 

But what was the name Of the--* . 

MOL: 

,«
r 

' FIB: 

ORK: 

< (2nd REVISION) 

Watch the door there, Molly! ‘ ' 

(DOOR OPEN & CLOSE) e ‘ o 

,'Thank goodness THAT!S settled.‘..l'll never forget 

another book as long as I -- 

HEAVEWLY DAYS, McGEE....ANSWER My QUESTIOH....WHAT BOOK 

was TR 

Well, if you MUST know...it was "HOW TO IMPROVE YOUR 

VEMORY", ‘ . . 

"BLUEBIRDS IN THE MOONLIGHT"....F‘ADE FOR COMMBERGIAL 



" Closing Commercial 

el "ibber and Molly will be back in 1ust a moment, 'i"fle 

butcher, the . bahsr, t,hr* candlfistick-maker -= do t?-ev &11 

break your heart in the v’inter time when they walk acrr)'=<; 

"oleum floors with wet, soggyfizoes? You 

blame them, can you -- thpy can‘t k around 
— 

on stilts and they ofter<have to come into vour kitchen. . 

\»’hat's the solution? JOHNSON'S SELF—POLISHING GLO- COAT 

This marvelous polish was designed especially for linoleum 

I‘loors that get lots 0‘( wear._’ Thls so easy to use there!s 

practically no work at all. 

let 1t dry; In 20 minutes, without any rubbing'or buffing, 

your floor s snarkling and beautiful, protected with a 

hard polish that is easy to keep clean. Then Fou' won't 

. have to worry about the grocery boy's muddy shoes. Stains 

and spots are quickly wiped up with a damp cloth GLO-COAT 

. shines as it dries = it s SEIR- POLISHING It ’(enos the 

o colors of your 1inoleum fresh and new-looking, You can use 

~ GLO- C')AT on Dainted or varnished wood floors, too. Every e 

month more and more housewives save work with G.uO-"OAT == 

spelled G-L-—O hyphen 'G-O—A-T, 

oRCH: SELL VUSIC....FADE o GUE 

Yd\i simply pour GLO-COAT on the floor = spread it around -- 

FIB: 

MOL ¢ 

FIB: 

ATTENT ION FOLKS{ ANY REEERENCE IN THIS PRUGRAY TO AN 

. . (2na REVISION) 

| i cas \ 

ACTUAL LIBRARTAN, LIVING OR IN THE REFERENGCE HOOK, . 

IS ENTIRELY CO-ACCIDENTAL. Thank yéu.- " Hey Molly. D_;dn‘k!"v 

Jimmy Shields sound swell tonight? - . 

Oh he certainly did, I\IcGee.;.He's a Canadian you know.» 

He is? Why don't we have him sing a song about "CARRY - 

ME BACK TO DEAR OLD SASKATCHEWAN it o something 

~ That would be out Jof his provinca...he's from Ontario. : 

Qh.___AHEM. Goodni;ffiht, : . 

Goodnight, alll 

(OTLOSTNG SIGNATURE) (SAVE YOIR SORRON} 

( AgPLAU SE) 


