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The Johnson Wax Program with Fibber McGee & Molly -

- a0
THEME ; =

WIL:

ORK ¢

The makers of Johnson!s Wax and Johnson's Self-Polishing .
Glo-Coat present Marian and Jim Jordan as Fibber NcGee
and Molly, with Jimmie Shields, Pill Thompson and Billy

Mills' orchestra. The show opens with "A1l in Favor Say

tayet!

«

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

7

i
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- AINOUNCER:

‘letting them go unnrotected -~ 80 shse

How many things in your home are made out of wood? wau,

there are the rloors, the woodwork, paneling, w:.nctox-sills --

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

some ornaments. Do you realize that 'wood dries Du‘t ~ then

cracks nd that everything made out of wood wWill last

,_longer, stay beaunful ‘longer and be ecasier to clean - 11‘

it is protested regular‘y with genulne JOBNSOI 'S WAX'? Take

floors for example. Ho careful _housekeeper would think of

Waxes them, to protect

them from wear and to glve tnem I’lch, mellow beautm Eloors

that are JOHNSON-’NAXED grow more beautiful with ewery

 application of this famous WAX polish. They.are easisr to

clean, too -- and never neeé serubbing. If you have a

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

: best thing to do is to JOHNSON WAX the entlre room. The
WAX brlngs out the na tural beauty of the paneling, &nd:
shialds it from f;nger prlnts. Dusting ig cut in half,

You will f£ind many other labor-saving usses for genuine

. JOHNSON'S WAX listed on the package. Buy some bosorrow.

(SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH) (APPLAUSE)

. . ~ ( 2ND REVISION) -4-

'PAUSE, FOR SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT! PAUSE! "FIBEER‘:I;'{CGEE'

IS WORKING!" UNPAUSE! YES SWEEPING  OFF THE FRONT ¢

SORGH HERE AT 70 WISTFUL VISTA, WHILE HIS SPOUSE
WATCHES HIS EFFORTS. THROUGH THE WINDOW, WE FIND p= <

0

(SII‘GING) Ohhhhh, the moon shines tonight on Pretty

SWISH OF LEAVES AND BROOM - -

(SINGING) The breszes s1ghing. ... the:nightbirds

o

%o

(FADE IN‘) Ahhh, there;-- good afternoon, McGeed

Oh, hiyah, Redwing..er..GildersleeveJ Whatcha got "there.?,‘
A letter for you, McGes, Mallman left it at our house

Eh? ' 0Oh,.Well, thanks for bringin! 1t over, Gildye.
Better wait bill T open it -- there might be an answer,
All right -~ T'11° just vées WHAT DO YOU MEAN, AN ANSWER" .

WIL:

;. FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY!
“ APPLAUSE: :
SOUND: SWISH OF LEAVES AND BROOM:

FIB

Redwing;
SOUND:
FIB:
\cr'yilklg-u.'

HAL:

IT“IB' 1,

BAL:

by mistake, (LAUGHS) ‘ .

BrB:

HAL:

)

: I AN NO IESSENGER BOY!

EIB: Good.‘ That saves me two bits:
HAL: Ohhbhhhl.. ,. \

FIB:

Now, let!ts see...(TEARING PA%R) Hmmmm.....well I'11 be
a .. why -~ This is ridiculous! ... 1t's an outragel
SHE CAN'T DO THIS TO ME! Yot He¥ me, Gilderaleeve?

SHE CAN!T DO IT!

Who can't do wha»t?,‘




e

BIB:

Hais

HALs
FIB :I

. The g'xl . thc public _library. "Says I've hdd a book‘-out

(REVISED) -5=

since September 13th ana I- g?ott'\ bring it bacl mnd pey a
heavy finc. - o

That seens fair to mc, Nche...Why didn't you take the boo-k‘

3
back when you were through with 162 ;
»

~ WHLDDYE MEAN, THCE D B[ CK? I DOI\‘T EVEI\& REMEM BER BOHROWII‘E

ITeceloasloee Woll, shucks, I don't evon remu ber whﬂt ‘the

book wase.

Doesn't i‘l: say on the card?

NO. It ;)ust says Yolume H-348, Now look, Gildef-sleeve,
you run right back to that librarian and tell her for me
that she can't threaten mel If I want yto keep a book for

three mon --

| Y0U LOOK HERE, NMCGEEL......I HAVE NOTHTNG TO DO WITH ITil

Oh, running out, eh? Start an af-gument and then.sneak -
away, eh? ‘ »

1 DIDN!T START “THE ARG’vaEIIl...I WAS DOING YOU A FI-VOR BY
BRINGING THE LETTER OVER.‘.THAT'S ALLL

OH, IS THAT S0! - -

YES, THAT'S 01 .

OH T Is;\E}I? Say ~- whaddye rollin' your sleeves up for
Gildefrsleeve?' Oh, ye.wanta help sweep up these leaves, eh?
(LAUGHS) +.. shucks, you don't have to do that, Gildy, old
man'---- Torget itleseses | .
Onhhhhnnibl ‘

----and thanks for bringin' the letter overl 1111 run down

to the libra_ry and Eake;,this« up with that ‘ggl in persons

e e

w——
) N

 Well...that's more like 1t,.,You say you're poing p'vei; to

ma e sy

6=

the library, MéGeg?
En? Why, yes... - o

FIB:

‘(PAUSE)  Yes,

-

‘B1B:
HAL: oh, splendid! ... do Me & favor and return some books that
I borrowed, will 'you? ‘
FIB:_ Why sure, Gildersleeve! Glad to....no trou'blre‘ at a,ll‘. ciis
I'11 just slip 'em into my pocket-. ‘ ' :
_HAL: Well, I'm afraid you can't do thst, McGee....it's s‘é%ian '
volumes of the Encyclopaedla Brittanica...(HAH HAH HAH AH) - »
It1l bring thém right over in a wheelbarrow...thanks very
much. .. (FADE OUT LAUGHING) : o
1B Great guy, Gildersleeve. a0 wor;hip t;e \}ery ground they re
‘gonna throw in his face somstime. Oh well, SAY...YOU
LEAVES WILL HAVE TO RUSTLE AROUND BY YOURSELVES FOF A
: WHILE,..I GOTTA GO DOWN TOWN .
'. S‘OUNDV: HUSTLE OF LEA\:ES....FO(‘TS’I‘EPS ON PORCH..‘DFOF OPEN AND
. CLOSE:
0L What 1s 1%, McGee? :
FIB: Ene Whnat's what, Molly? .
MOL:s I saw Mr, Gilderslgeveibring y6u a Létter .,aylnd you seem
7 sort of upset... »
ETB: OH, 1t was...1t was..nothing.
MOL: Efut you look worried. Who waé the letter from? :
FI.B:. I...I"d' raﬁ_her not tell you, Molly...if }rou don't (mind. .
MOL McGes. . .a‘re.q. .JOu. . ;ara'you' in.. .’%ro’.iibl'e?\ .
FiB:. Wel-1-1, a 1ittle. o
Mcg:"' on, dear...is 1t...is 1t a WOMAN? . .




~ MOL: .

FIB:

- MOL:

MOL
BIB: -
MOL: -

FIB:

MOLs

MOL:
FIB:
. S:OUND s

»(Z'ND REVISION) =7=.

kOHHHHHH....I knew it...I KNEVW IT1 ess OH DEARIE..HOW BOULD

YOU? AFTER ALL THESE YEARSILLL
I...I'm SOrry. But this sort of thing happens :to evcry body
I guoss...How'd T know she .was gonna take this attitudg?

Don!'t bo angry, Mollye : - ". D

I'm not angry, McGee...I'm just...disappolnted == und hurt.'

HOW could you do this to mo}
feeelO YOU? I'm the guy that has to pay ofE,

and she always seemed like a fairly nice gale. L
OHHHHH....Well, ifeeelf th.at's the way you feel about it
McGeceslessl guess there's nothing I can do‘A

NowesI guess note

) Ts 1t...18 it somebody I khgw?‘

'EhL Oh yos...you!vc meb hor...sho's the librarian at the

public libra‘ry.

THAT MOUSY LITTLE THING WI'I‘H THE THICK GIASSES AND

SMUDGY FINGERS? IT MIGHT AT LEAST HAVE BEEN A -« A - A = A
STAGE ACTRESS‘...THEN AT LEAST YOU COULD SAY YOU'D BEEN
SWEPT OFf‘ YOUR FEET., _BUT THAT little 1ibrar§.unl tSOBS)
SAY, WHAT IS THIS? 'CAN'T A GUY GET BAWLED Oﬂ'T FOR NOT
BRINGIN" BACK A LIBRARY BOOK WITHOUT CREATI/N’ A SOCIAL :
UPHEAVAL? '

"Library book? You mean...MCGEEl LET!S SEE THAT LETTERL

 0kav.. .horo e

RATTLE OF PAPER

FIB:

Now look, Mclly...l’ll admit I wes caroless“..BUT SHUCKS...
. SHE!'S TAKIN' ADVANTAGE OFI TECHNALITY ﬁ!AT'S WHAT SHE'S

T;-.KIN‘ A DVANTAGE OF. cssb MERE TECHNnLITY!

s

R e ot

-

(2ND REVISION) 8-9-10

Hoavenly days...(LAUGHS) AM I RELIEVEDl...SO THIS IS AL 1T

MOL:
WiS. Kiss mo, doaric.
_ﬁ: OKAY. (FAST SMACK) But look, Mdllye.e.this gel aintt pl,ayin'
fair, Suppose I aid forgot the book for{ a coup].c of months«-ﬁ
SOUND: KNOCK AT DOOR: . - ’ ‘
FIB: COME ING
SOUND : DOOR OPENS . -
BIBis WELL! IT!'S BIL-LY'.MILLSE- BTYLH, BILLY]
MILLS ¢ _ Scatterbraini
' FIB:  Who, me? ‘ .
_ MILIS: -No...THISL
ORK : 1SCATTERBRATIN" ' i . -
APPLLUSE :‘ ‘
; -




. ZND SPOT

MOL:
FIB:

MOL:
FIB .
MOL:

: FIB:’ -
MOL:
BIB:
MOL:
\ETB:

- MOL:

FIB?

. NOL:
. FIB:
MOL Y

 BiBe

£yoL:
- FIB:
. WoL:

. PIB:
MOL:

Well, .McGee.f.ha\fe" Jou remembered where ’yd‘.u put that 1

~book?

Shp.cké, I éan't’éven remember the name of

(REVISED) ~ll-

- coulda loaned it to S_omebody.

Search»‘me...maybe we'd petter ¢

All rightee. (PAUSE) ’How about

That ain't

' Ye’a_h..'.take a look will you, Molly?

. .'The Rover Boys in the Jungle".

V Nope _. that!'s the one you gave me &er Christmas.

"What To Do 7111 The Doctor Comes“

Uh...Uh.

L Dictionarye

Vp w ng .

“i‘i‘“ﬁrm

=T

: "Guffey's Third Reader'eces

NOeosthat!'s mine.

WW"Y......
MWM.

..’..dnd\ an Almanac for 1912.

Well, that's Quite' s 1library, ein't it?

weedin' 1t out one of these days.

. books, they sure do accumulatel

Well, how are you going to r

when you don't know what the book i

You sure it ain'ﬁ'a 1n the house?

Ye s_. -

)

heck the bookshelf here.

it, Wonder if I

3

e

"EROSS WORD PUZZLES FOR 1922?"

i never dld know why you bought

MWM“&?%

Gonna finish it someday, ‘soo.

Thet'!s all, McGece

We better start

Once you start gettin!

eturn a book to the 1library

S == or where it is?

i_)brar}}

\FIB:
@  souND:

Then I mista losned it to somebody. Now lemme ses —-
- - i

- . (2%D REVISION) e

(DOOR OPEN 4ND CLOSE) . 0 -

| - OLD M:

MOL3

i OLD ifs

FIB:
OLD M:

| FIB:

A oD M:

|
! s UN]
{ OUND:2

Hello there, kids! Say, write, me out of the program next
week, will you? ‘ _ .

Wny, Mr. Old Timer? , . ;
Goin! home for Thanksgivin!, daughter -- ;ma‘;na likes bb‘ have
all us kids there. - ‘
Okay, 0Old Timei- -~ the sentiment does you credit. -

_Ehhhhhhh ?

: Don't blame you, 01 Timer -- ‘I‘hanksgivin's a great

occasion. I always says that when the turkey s set on -
the table, that's when trouble takes wings -= and McGee
takes the neck! (LAUGHS) -

Heh hell heh! That's prétty-- good, Johnny -- but that
aip't the way I héered it. The way I heered it, one
feller says tother feller, !SAYYYYY!, he says, “Iv JUST
WENT TO A MOVIE AND SEEN DEANNA DURBIN GET HbR FIRST
KISS. v ot1g THAT S0°", says tother feller WHY DIDN'T
YOU MIND YOUR OWN BUSINnSb AND WATCH THE - PICTURE""

Heh heh heh! Say, I just seen a feller loadin'! some
Encyclopaedias 1nto the back of your car, Johnny, but
that qu't do any good. --where you need the intelligence

is in the front seatl! - ; -

i

DOOR SLAM <




~

(2ND REVISION) = =13=

Some day that rheumatic old twerp is gonna really

. annoy me' And whon he does, I'll make him s mad he'll

take his teeth out ,and grind 'em at mo!l

f’hope that ain't the 14brary houndin' me some MOLC. =

* (FILTER MIKE) &b b ERIIO, TS THES AH...DOROTHY .

.This ain't Dorothy Leamour 's residencel -

Ahe .S0. .SORRY' SARONG NUMBAH!

Sarong number all rightl..‘i‘f anybody ﬁake'g the wrap~

McGee.. why don't you start call:l:ng up people and ask
: 'em 1f they've got your DoOK. oo
Say, that aln't a bad idea, Molly...l'll -

«

 Hello, folks...say, i juét saw Gilldorsleeve -- ho was

putting some Encyclo acdias 1n the back of your car -

18:
SOUND: . TELEPHONE
'IB:
=) (cimox)
CHINK:
LANOUR LESIDEN
FIB: . Yo, dad rat 1
CHINK:
SOUND: _ CLICK
FIB:
. arpund here, 1t 's me.
MOL:
.ﬁ‘IB:
SOUND:. KNOCK AT DOOE:
. NOL: “ Oh doar...... LCOME IN}!
SOUND: pooa LATCH
Wil:
. E‘

-and he sald you were g'i,ng down to twblic Library.
g 2 el

4\ N

e

- . (REVISED) =14~
Ycs, we »ara; pretty soon, Mr. wilcox. ‘ . :
TIncidentally, Harlowee..you aidn't borrow no library ‘book

from me, didja? . . ;
WIL: What was the title? ' t
MOL: | Wo don't know. .
WIL: Who was tho suthor? :
FIB: I Gunno....can't remember. -
WIL:  Wnat sort of n looking book was 167
MOL: We haven't eny ideas ’ _ !
' WIL: Well, that's e pretty vague doscription, I must saY. Nhere ¢

would T be if 2t conducted my business that way? : o
FIB: (Loosen your coll ‘rs, folks....I'm nbout to stick your ec;/ :
<ouﬁ) WHATCHA MEAN, CONLUCTED YuUR BUSINESS THIS WAY,: m

MNIL: I mean, whon somebody seys tome, "What's the name of thah'

prodyct you're sclling?" I don't say, SEARCH ME," 1 sov,
"Wh'y, JOHNSON 'S SELF‘—POLISHING GLOCOnT THE FII\ES” :

NO-RUBBING WAX POLISH M"DE EOR FLOORS . AND,ZL;NOLEUTV”"
/7:‘ M

. e
MOL: ‘“wd a 1ittle W ' ~
WIL: ; And then suppose they asked me’, “WH.AT DOES IT

Do%2" Can you imagine me saying. 56 "I. DUNNO. 0 ‘FORGOT" Jee.
- instead of "WHY, IT MAKES OLD LINOI.EUM LOOK LIKE NEW AND
: BRII“GS OUT THE ORIGINAL SPARK.LING LUSTER AND BRI GHT\ COLORS‘
\NITH ABSOLU’J.ELY NO RUBBING OR BUEFING. ..AND MAKES IT EASY
. . 7 TO WIPE UP DIRT AND DUST WITHOUT OLD FASHIONED MOPPING AND ’1

SCRUBBINGL" See what T mesn?  ® - -

FIB: Ever see a guy that we.s so in 1ove with his own merchand'Ise,'

folks? They say he carries & 1ock ‘of wool off & aust-mop
. in the back of his watchl Bub what to us goin! to the

library, Harlow...why'dja ask?




WIL:

MOL:

WIL:

FIB: '

. WwIL:

SOUND ¢

(2ND REVISION) -15-

.Mind dropping them off for me?

Oh, not ‘st @ll.l.where are they°

. I took the liberty Of piling tem in the back seat of your

cap -- along with Gildersleeve s Encyclopaedias. 2

* WHADDYEA MEAN...PILING 'EM IN? How meny 41d you have?

only 14, It was & set of 0, Henry. Well, thanks a 1ot
folks! '

DOQR SLAﬂ

.

MOL: -

FIB:

mL'
FIB'
MOL:

EIB:

2t

(LAUGHS) Who does hé/;;Z;;\he's kiddin' anyway' 14 volumes:

of O, Henry.

Wbat do you mean?

(LAUGHS) Wno'd write fourteen books about a_candiiggrl
(LAUGHS) C ' :

Say didn't Mrs . Uppington borrow a book from us, ﬁcGae?
She might of - T'11 call her up and ask her...(CLICK)...
HETL0, OPERATOR? Glmme lNrs. Uppington's el e
OH. IS THAT YOU, MYRT? Fibber McGee. How;s everything,
‘Myrt? It 1is eh? Whaddye hear from your bro&her‘out
west? _WHAT? HE GOT SHOT WHERE? ‘

'On deer! ' .

Hé did, ehé RIGHT’IN THE FAT PART, EH?

Heavenly days

L Whaddye know about ‘that, Molly? Myft's brother was

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

fattest pert of his performance. WHATSAY ' MYRT? Ohy

Uppingﬁon's don!; answer,; eh? Okay...Thanks, Myrt. (CLICK)v

Well, I've gotb some “1ibrary books that aré due back today.s .

-

'-Qﬂ T IOTIs -
Y . Brm:

| " woL:

FIB:

SOUND:

(2ND REVISION)  -16-

: ; . . on
Now, let's try to think who might have got that book,
McGee. .. And you haven't any idea what 1t was gbout?.
No...I can't remember., Now lghme 506'-;--—4-}--

«

(DOOR OPEN & CLOSE)

“MOL¢ -
UPP:
FIB:i
MOL: s

. EIB:

UPP:

EIB:

UPE:

Oh! Mrs. Uppington.

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

Hiyah, Uppy. . s -

McGee was just trying to call you up, Mrs. Uppingtbn.

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 habit of borrowing

‘ books!

Okay ggay okay, skip 1t For & woﬁan your age, ﬁppy, you .
sure get up on yéur high horse quick and graceful; .
McGee! : V » - . .

Well, if Uppy ain't got 1t, Molly -- I guess I gotta go
down to the 1ibrary - and fight 1t out! -

Oh, I hope zou’re not going also, Mrs, McGee!l i did -

S0 want you to go with me to the ‘Bon Ton. They're

showing all the new winter furs, you know.

oh, I don't think I'd be 1nterested, Mrs. Uppington. I

think that with me new chinchilla coat I won't need

anything else. ‘ -

' OHY YOU LUGKY GIRLY s CHINCHILLAS- AND here I've been

so contented with my lswst year's sable!l _DO show me

your chinchilla!




FIB:

. Wnat chinchilla, Molly? .Yéu never showed me nob-—

. .. *  (2ND REVISION) . -17-

o

Moté ’ MCGEE! You know very well it's in our bank vsult!
kFiE:i o OUR BANX VA"LT' We ain't gotiany bank V-=---=
‘ MOL: 0Oh, McGee 1s s0 forgetful, Mrs. Uppington. . . ? ;
bRy ‘0f course, my deah - men never notice what we girls waar.
Tell me, do _you 11ke Kolinsky9 o L
FIB: Wno's Kolinsky, M011y° Is he that 1ittle fat guy 1n the
fur’dapértment thaf charged you two bucks for patchin!
s your rabblt collar‘7 : o
NMOL: Quiet, McGee. I always 11ke to talk to you about. fashions,
. Mrs. Uppington. . 5
:UfP: Vif Yes. you know T always aid say that no ‘pne 1n Wistful
Vlsta could wear clothes as well - or as long = as you‘
~ MOL: ' Oh, THANK, you Mrs. Uppington...coming from you I really
appreciate the complimept. I think the style of that
Aress you have on is ons of the SMARTEST T haVe eVEYr Seeh.ss
Though I was a little doubtfullof 1t when Lillian Russell:
. ‘introduced it. ' ' -
UEP: Yes,-I»think - who? ‘-— Lili —- Ooooh! Boodbyeese!
FSOUND: _ DOOR SBAM: ' ,
MOL: ‘She's got a lot of nerve -- high—hattin’ me
?IB;, Well - you gotta _overlook it, Molly = shg'g.had a great
‘ sorrow. . ' : - ‘
MOL: " She has? . -
'Fié:. Xes...when,she wgska girl she fhought she was gonna be a
great Viplinisti— o - : e . . -
MOL: ' -

Well, what ngpensd?.

FIB:

SOUND:

i

Years later it got too confusin' She never knew which'-'u

CHIN to tuck the fiddle under‘ ‘Well, corme on, Molly -

we might as well toke that truck-load of books and go

down to the 1ibrary!

(DOOR KNOCK)

MOL*

s SOUND:

Come in!

(DOOR OPEN & CLOSE)

(2ND REVISION) =18~

e




‘ NICK:

. Mol

SOof
HIBe -

NICK:

. MOL:.

- NICK:

NICK:
: . MOL:
.‘ NICK:
FIB:
NICK:

PIB:

MOL:

7—«“ Nick L you didri't by any chance borrow a

(REVISED) -19-

Blzzer. (Hello, Kewpie) W

£oT- Smeeiphbonder MrpaBuURONEITE., ‘ -

7z

1

11brary book from me, did you? '

o, Fizzex, T don't think ;L/am buying anﬂ chances on a

llbrary book Irom you. That is, I am certainly fair,
o

o

I didn't. v .
You mean'you‘re fair;ly certain, .
. Is that what I mean? ’
I think so. .
I think sb, £00%.. Sheko ha'ﬁc.is...gllad ‘tobmaet Lyou.’
- Well, yéu were about my last hope, Nick. The public
library's raising the dickens with me.

Is that so!l Inciden’calfloss, I have been reading one of
his books myself.,

One of whose books" ' : -

Dickens. It is such 5 sweet 1ittle Christmas stories it is
a’lmols\t making my eyes leak. The nare of it is being calzlad
by the tltle of A GHRISTHAS LOMBARD i

GAROL. /

I don't know her that »weil.-‘ Any\ivay;'it is :allvbaing about
’a mon named Scrooge‘ wlio dist A Y_ery sourpuss. old geyser -- :
You méan GLEZER -_;' M '
A ESYsAer is. a‘ -,pig rrla‘t\ii"a»]: fountaine

<

-

e o

FIB:

NICK¢

‘IOL :
NICK :

N

oL:

FIB:

. everybody he is going home and that night, he is having

- - o (2ND REVISION) =20=
Hell, this mon is not being nmurally a fount}m...he is

only a big drip, I'm thinking... Well sir, ’qhis old Scrooge

is not believing in the spirit of Merry Christmas and the ‘
same to me, but is always bawling ev'erybody,"out something
afraidfull

<

v

Kind of an old scrooge=bawl, you might say. (LAUGH) -
YOU might say it, but T wouldn’t. WELL, SIR, one' day .

after this oid_closewad was playing fast aﬁd louse with

a dark horse.

A dark horse‘? Don't jou mean a niphnmare"

Don't be so f\;\séy, Cewple. After' all nig,hts are dark
and a mare is a horse,‘ argn't we? - Well sir, a ghostie

is ta}icing him on a trip bac‘{ to his childhbod, and is
showing him.... .

Pardon me, Mr. Depopbl’is but \:ve ﬁave- 170 goidown to the ‘
libraryl ‘ : ' :
Ne-vérrr'nind, Vthe rest oi‘ the story Nick. Anyway...wWe know
all about 1t, How old Scrooge got roformed and knocked :-

himself out after that bem' a nice BUF o0




MOL:

(mhv—*ED) =21 & 22-

; ...and how he was always nice to Bob Cratchett and Tiny Ti1
2‘-’5‘%(3}{:' . Yes, and thers is a groat mural lesson in it too for anybody
' who can see tho fingerprinting on the wall. It is teaching
us' that -- IF YOU FEEL YOU EAVE TO _TRIM SOME,BODY NHYJ.
DON'T YOU TRY A CPRISTMAS TREE'. : S

- ,'-Iv - "fu'e’?ll; sd long, -Figzer. e+:S0 ,long, Kewpiel .

. S0UND:_ DOOR SLAM: - . - ‘
o> pswens

Folks, Jimmy Shields sings, "Goodnight, My Beautiful!!
Take it, Jimmy!

- omn: "GOODNIGHT MY SEAUTIFUL! - SHIELDS:
. APPIAUSE: T ' /
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(oND REVISION), <23= .,

. THIRD SPOT . ,

SOUND: CAR MOTOR IN AND FADE: - \é

F1B: ‘ Well, here!s the library, Moilj. - o . {

| - SOUND: CAR WAY UP AND OUT WITH LOUD BRAKE SCREECH: -

F‘IB‘: Gotta get them brakes fixedl ° - -

SOUND: CAR DOOR SLAM: -

"FIB: Dad rat it, if they think It'm gonna, spend the rest of the .
day haulin! these books into the library, they gob another"
guess comini! They!'1l have to send a guy out with a hand

B f'ruék and: == W’HOOPS.! SORRY SIS! ©Oh, hella there, ;it,tle
girl, ‘ - ‘ ' :

TER: - Biymisters a0 ‘

FIB: I'm glad to see a kid your age patrontzin' ’qhe publlc
library.

TEE: Why? -~ .

E:TB: I'says 1t shows you're interested\in improvir{' yourself,

. " Why, som.e' of our most ilmportant citizens got' their :
‘ educatipn in publiic 1ipraries.
TER s Did yours o

(e
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Geé, nc wonder some of these peges are so sticky!

- OHHH, yes you are.

‘yalll---p-

e . (WEVISED)  -24-

Well...yeé. I think I can credit a preat deal of my
“wide knowledgs of affairs and broad outlook to the nights

I've spent porin‘ over books in the library.

What'd you pour over tem? : : \

Dad rat ihns ak didn't pour nxthing over 'em. . v,

Hmmmmmm? .
T says I....shem. Never mind. What's that book you'rs
_resdin'“there, sis? o —

It's s murder story I batehe | Géc, 1tis g peachy one too.
& MUFDER SToRY! '
Heavenly Deys! : -
You re kinda young fo. be reaﬁin' all’ that ‘there morbid

stuff 1ike that thers, sis.

I betcha I'm not, I betcha,

. Oh, yes you are.

Oh, no I'm ﬁot,v

OHHH, no Itm - well; gee -~ what's the matter with it?
It's 8 déndy story.

. Be that as 1t may -- or may not be -- or not, it ain't

the kinda stuff for kids like you to read!
Amununnumwaieosss) , .
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T think of --

(2nd REVISION) =~ =255 .

S

Well, this one is, I betcha. This is the one my‘mamma told . '
i e =il , -

me to get. ¢ i : .

Oh, she did, eh? Your mother .oughtta have a'gobd Hoatktn!

tol And I think I'm just the guy to do Lt.‘,Givin' a kid

1ike you a murder story! What'é ths namé df 1t9 .
(GIGGLES) "Who Killed Cock Robin" -~ So 1ong, mister.
Well, c'mon.in the library,- Molly -- I\Winta settle this
Jbusiness right now, : o . '

(DOOR LATCH & %LAM)

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

; - 2
‘SHHHHHH! Quiet, McGee!l Peéple are'ta§ing’to read in here!
They’rg)all turning around to look at you!

Well, 1t's a 1ongﬁbook-wbrm that has no turning, (LAUGHS)

Doncha get it, Molly? I says o g
_T'ain't funny, McGee !

It ain't? Shucks -- T thought -

Will you please be more quiet”

Oh, are you the librariqn, dearie”

(SORTLY) Yes, I am. - j : -
You the one that sent me this 1etter° i - .
(SOFTLY)_ Let me see it, please. (RATTLE OF PAPER) ’ '
Here ye are, Sis. . » -
(SOFTIJ) Please speak a 11ttle mote quietly. We doﬁ{t

want to disturb people, do wez Ly




GIRL & MOL:
EIB:

»GIRL:
EIB:
’VGth:
_FIB:

‘ , : .
(2nd REVISION) -26-
FIB: (WHISPERS) ﬁo,,We don*t. Look, sis;...:..I could;'t bring
- s back the book & borrowed, but everybody in town sent
their's back by me. Helf your library's out there in the
back of my car, so you better send a coupla gnys out to
) i bring it_in.‘ . ! -
-dxﬁL} (WHISPERS) Oh,. thank you so much! ’(éHQUTé).;'..HEY; TAKE!
LOUIE!....TAKE THE HAND TRUCK OUT IN FRONT AND UNLOAD THAT
JALOPPY! A : ‘
VOICES OFF MIKE/ SHOUTING: OKAY BABE!...RIGHT AWAY, TOOTS! -
§9§§2:' (TERRIFIC‘CLANKING'OF HAND TRUCK....TO DOOR SLAMS
GIRL: | (WHISPERS) Now, what were we saying? '
- FfB: i ,(WHISPERS)’:I‘was sayin' that I can!t even remémber what
' book 1t was I borfé\}vgd'._"»énd T can't seem o find it to
bring 1t back. ‘ .
GIRﬁ: That's too bad. e it will cost jqu three
dollarsl »
FIB: THREE D.OLLAR°>f (RAI%ES VOICE) IT‘S AN OU’I‘R:A i, THATHS

WHAT IT IS! JUST BECAUSE I COULDN'T REMEMBER WHERE -~
SHHHHHH! :

(WHISPERS) It's an outrage..that's what it js...,.Tust
LU,

" because I can‘t remember-- oh, dad-rat how can I be sore

it I can't holler? Here....here's three bucks, sis.
Thﬁnk’you;l And here's your receiﬁt; -
Inc‘de?tally....what‘ygg_ thé name o' the book?
Youfll find 1% ot ol e Moo

Oh....(RATTLE QF PAPER)....Oh ves..,AHEM...Well come on,

o

- Molly....Better et our ‘car outa there...we don't wanna get
&

. MOﬁ:

‘another pquin’gttcket. ‘, - i ,'

But what was the name of the—-(’~

—

ORK: "BLUEBIRDS IN THE MOONLIGHT"....FADE FOR COMMBRGIAL

. - . (ona REVISION) - o728

FiR: Wateh the door there Molly: ‘ : .E -

(DOOR OPEN & CLOSE) » . _

PR Thank goodness THAT!S settled....I'll never forget

another book as long as I -- . . e
MOL: . HEAVENLY DAYS, McGEE....ANSWER MY QUESTION. .. .WHAT BOOK

WAS IT? . «, .
FIB: Well, 1t you MUST know...1t was "HOW TO IMPROVE YOUR

MEMORY", .




S, C. Tohnson e Son, Inc, = S : ! - o0
Tibber VeGes % ¥olly e . o ,
11-21-39 : o : : =
Thesday 6:30-PM PST NBC .

, Closing Commercial
> 3
ANNAR e T<’thb(=:r and Molly will be back in 1ust 8 moment. The
i N>
butecher, the . baker, thp candlestick-maker -- do they all
break your heart in the winter—time when they vyalk across

oleum floors with wet, soggw\\«*o%es_'?‘JYou

blame them, can you -- they can't\w&lk arou.nd

can't real
e ; o
on stilts and they ofte%ﬁgw_r_e_ to come into your }g_}l:_q};i,n_.
What's the solution? JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING GLO-COAT.
This marvelous polish was desighed especially for _Hnoleum
=+ floors that geti lots of wear. Tt's so ‘easy to use there!s
practically no work at all.
You simply pour GLQ—COAT on the floor -- spread it around --

let 1t dry; Tn 20 minutes, without any rubbing or buffing,

your floor s Vsmrarkling and beautiful, protected with a
hard polish thét is easy to Lg_e_p_ clean. Theh,y_ou won"t
have to worry about the grocery boy's muddy shoes. Stainé
and uDOtS are quickly wiped up with a damp cloth GLO-COAT
ﬁ, 7 shines as it drdes - it ds SELF-POLISHING. Tt kesps the

colors of your linoleum fresh and new-looking, You can use

GLO-C{\{\T on painted or vérnished’ wood floors, too. Every

“month more and‘ more housewlves save work with GLO-GOAT --

spelled G-L-0 hyphen G-0-A-T.

ORCH: SWELL MUSTO:.,.FADE ON CUZ * -

FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

MOLs

FIB:

MOL:

ORCH:

~ That wo‘uld be out of his province...he's from Onta‘rié.
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- - - (2nd REVISION)  =-80-
. TAG GAG ‘ -
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ATTENTION FOLKS! ANY REFBRENCE IN TEIS PROGRAY TO ANY

ACTUAL LIBRARIAN, LIVING OR IN THE REFERENCE [OON, -

IS ENTIRELY CO-ACCIDENTAL. Thank you. ‘ He}} Molly. Didn't

- Jimmy Shields sound swell tonight'r’

Oh he certainly did, McGee...He‘s a Canadian you know. .
He 1s?% Why don't we have him sing a song about "CARRY .
ME BACK TO DEAR OLD SASKATCHEWAW," or somethtn - '
Oh, AHEM. Goodnisht, . ‘
Goodnight, all! .
(CLOSING SIGNATURE) (SAVE YOUR SORROW)
(AgPLAUSE)




