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(REVISED) 
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THE JOHNSON WAX PROGRAM.....WITH FIBBER McGEE & MOLLY! 

THE MAKERS OF JOHNSON'S WAX AND JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING 
GLO-COAT PRESENT FIBBER McGEE & MOLLY....,WRITTEN BY DON : : S 
QUINN.... WITH MUSIC BY THE KING'S MEN AND BILLY MILLS! 
'ORCHESTRA. THE SHOW OPENS VWITH "I STRUCK A MATCE ON TEE 

MOON. " 

v 

"1 STRUCK A MATCH ON THE MOON" 

(FADE FOR) ‘ 



. G JOHNSON & SON INC, 
FIBBER YCGEL & MOLLY 
APRIL 29, 1941 
TUESDAY. 63D B EST NEGL L L - - = 

. AWNGR: 

® 

. '~ ” ORCH: 

OPENING COMMERCIAL 

Ladles, what'!'s the most popular room in your house? A §s=t:Av 

 the living Toom with the 488y chair pulled up alongside the 

in my own -- fih;n anywhere else. T suppose the icebox has : 

something to do with it == but whatever it is, the kitchen 

is & cosy room and desarfieé to be a cheerful ohe. You ean‘ 

make it cheerful, too, without spending much money -- gay 

curtains ab the window, fresh ollcloth ~- and JOHNSON'S 

SELF-POLTSHING GLO=COAT on the ffbor. GLO-COAT not only 

glves linoleum floors sparkllng beauty and keeps the colors 

= a5 bright &8 new -- but it protests them against wear, makes‘ 

them,last longer. And it does all this in addition to 

saving you hours of work == because GLO-COAT needs no 

rubbing or buffing., Just apply and let dry -- GLO-COAT 

does the rest. May I suggest that you add JOHNSON'S 
SELF-POLISHING GLO-COAT %o your next shopping list? 

(SWELL MUSIC TQ FINISH) 

(APPLAUSE) 0 - & 

' (APPLAUSE) 

. FIB: 

v 
L y 

A MAI« GAW FOOL Q:OME OF THP‘ PEOPLE ALT "l‘Hh TIME, 

~ AVD ALL THE PHOPLE SOVE OF THE TINE, AND HIS WIF® ATMOST 
NONE OF THE TINE. S0, WHEN OUR ERO SEEMS UNUSUALLY GAY 
AND LIGHT-HEARTED, TAUGHTNG AT ANYTHING, HIS BUTTSR HALF 
SUSPECTS THE WORST. IN OTHFR VORDS, VWHSN A GUY DOBSWIT 
GROUSE, HIS SPOUSE SMELLS A VOUSE. THAT'S THE WAY IT IS 
TONIGHT WITH.- 

-~ FIBBER VoGEE & MOLLY! 
i _ 

(LAUGHING LIKS EVERVTHING) -- so, when I seen Egghead 

Vanderveon thore in front of Joe'!s Tavern, I walks up to 

him,...{LAUGHS) HIYAW, TGGHRAD, I says ->WIL’&’F'S COOKIN' 2 

(LAUGFS) .-..and he says, I AM! - THEY JUST GII"’Y'/'E THE 

: HOPFOOT ! ( TATGHS) Well, sir, that just about tore my 

MOL: 

FIB: 

 MOL: 

RIB: 

MOL+ 

upholsterv because 'gghead is the kind of a ‘guy who-f 

MoGee. . k 

~-- the kind of a guy who...er,...EH2 

What'!s the matter with you? VYou're es mer?j’as a grig 

over nothing. What's on vour mind? : 

On my mind? Why...er,..why nothing, But lemme tell you 

about Fgghead, (LAUGHS HEARTILY) So I says to Hgghead, 
I says-- : : 

I DON'T WANT Tb~E£\R ABOUT EGGHEAD, I WANT T0 KNOW ABOUT; 

YOou. You always:act 1ike this when you're covering up 

for me yesterday mo 

something, Look - dld you mail that special delivery lefitér 

ing? : : ' 

Specialwdel;v....OH THAT! DON'P GIVE IT A THOUGHT MOLEY 

But to get back to what T says to- ugghead-—/ 

DID YOU MATL THAT LETTER? 



- -5-. 

Why, Molly! Am I the kind of a guy who when you tell himo 

; to do something you want done, don't mail 1t? 

- MdL-: . Never mind that. T just asked a siz;nple questi- 

IR DID YOU EVER ASK ME TO DO ANYTEING THAT I WASN'T ONLY TO0 

. GLAD TO CO-OPERATE INTO fiOING IT? NO SIR! 

MOL: MCGEE! DID YOU MATL THAT IETTER? 

(PAUSE) 

FIB: No. 

MOL: - : FWeil': 6 reason I wanted o Imow is - ; . 

FIB; ’ - BUT I'LL DO IT RIGHD AWAY. WAIT!LL I GET MY COAT (FADE') 

AND; AS SOON A4S I CAN RUN ACROSS THE STREET, I'LL - 

oL  But loGes, lot mo - - 
VEIB: . . No I‘LL Do IT...SHOJLD 0' DONE L% YESTERDAY!..(FADE IN 3 

SERRY I FORGOT BUT YOU CAN 

CONSIDER THE ERROR RECTIFRIED! . 

DOOR OPEN: 

MOL:: . (OFF MIKE) Wait a minute, McGee, that letter is - 

FIB:  (LAUGHS) I'IL J'UST DASH ACROSS ‘hE STREET ' TO THE I‘U&ILBOX 

MOLLY. BE RIGHT BACK! 
FOOTSTEPS ON STEPS....SIDEWAIK...FAST: 

| FoL: (WAY OFF MIKE) MCGEEJ! WAIT » MINUTEI! I DIDN'TJE) 
i Oh dear,., 

IB: '(LAUGfiING) Semetimes I wonder whfir the government alwoys 

i(vgs“.' 

If I had my way, I'd - HIYAH GILDERSLEEVE! 

. (OFF MIKE) HBELLO MGGEE! HEY DON'T RUN ACRQSS THAT 

- -~ PAVEHMENT! { GAN'T YOU SEE THEY'VE JUST - 
. (FAJ)E) 

AW -~ GO BOUNCE 4 MEA’I‘BALL, YOU BIG APE!, I KNOW WHAT I'M... 
, , A 

(SUCKING NOISE AS GOWS-HOOF. IN-MUD) 

puts mailboxes on the corner whore somcbody EESE 1 

Yo s 

McGee...can you slip out of your 

HIBs Hey what the....WHAT Is THIS? FRESH TAR! 

HAL: (SPMewme®) GET OUT OF T}IERE MSGEEH..THEY'VE JUST 

RE-sbRFACED THAT PAVEMENT - YOU'LL GET STUCKI . 
FIB: WHADDYE MEAN, GET STUCK.....I AM STUCK! WHY 'DI‘D‘N"E;‘YOU - 

WARN ME, YOU DUMBELL? o k 
HAL: (OFF) I TRIED To, YOU LITTIE TWERP! IR YOO EADN'T.....AH[ . 

. THERE, ,‘MRs. MGGEE: ' 

MOL: Hello, Mr. GILDERSLEEVE.' NOGEE! COME OUT OF THAT THIS 

MINOTE! ' o o 
FIB: T GAN'T.....CAN'T PICK UP MY FEET! WHAT IS THIS, ANYWAY 

- TAR? ' 

 HAL: NO..ITtS 4 NEW PATENT PLVING MATERIAT THEY'RE TRYING OUT. 
- (LAUGHS)  YoU LIKE 117 ; 
s I love it! IN FACT, T'M SIUCK ON IT! Well, dad rat i«;",l 
. DO something. Get me outa here! i 

' MOL: Can't you pull" ydur feet up, dearie? 

FIB: NoesoWait,.,lemms try agein. 

SOUND: SUCKING NOISE: 
BER: Nopee.sit!'s no use..,.harder I try the deeper I get in! 

HAL: You see, Mps. NcGee? (LAUGHS) Gonfidentially, 

~he sinks! - con - 

FIB; DAD RAT IT, GILDERSLEEVE, IF YOU DON'T - 

MOLs Now now now....let!'s all keep calm and think this thing ou‘b. 

Yes, but I aintt go‘ma. I just 



. noz: 

: (2nd REVISION} = -N« 

Corin on. MoOue... actf stend tuns arguifi_g'....yofi're 

attracting a crowd, Take your shoes off énd start running. 

Okay....(GRUNTS....AGAIN)  OKAY....HERE I COMNE! 

(SUGKING TOISES..,.PAUSE) 

- Wel-1-1....maybe not, But I'll bet he could have a lot of 

fun sliding down a shoe horn! HEY AIN'T ANYBODY GONNA ' 

Well....come on! 

‘FIR. Can't., I'm stuck again! 

oL Take off your socks and start oveir. 

-FjI’B: . qkay.'...fl_"l »r}r anything. ( g_E_UNTS...’.AGAIN) HOW Y 

SOUND: { SUCKING NOISE....PAUSE) ; L 

 FIB: Well  what Go Ide now - take ofr my feet? 

HOL: Oh deap!tl! Who shall I’oa,ll, dearie? The street 

commissioner, the f_:ire departmeht L. the police or the 

Gallup Poll, . 

FIB : WHADDYE MEAN, THE GALLUP POLL? g - 

0L Fell, you're the Fan in the Street, all right. What shall 

’ we do, ‘1‘:'!:-. Gildersleéve? : : 

HAL: (LAUGHS HEARTILY) IV'don't know what you're going to do, 

Mrs, leGee, but I'M going home and get;my novie camera. 

(LAUGHS) BY GEORGE I IiEVER SAYT PNYTHING SO FUWNY ‘IN 150'4 

LIFE! o 

DAD RAT IT, YOU STAY WHERE YOU DARN ARE, GIIDERSIERVE, YOU 

BIG HEEL! | V 

" . OHHHHHHWH! ! 

MCGEE! You mustn't call Fp, Gildersleeve a heel! 

GET I'E OUTA HERE? 

2 

\ (2n§; §EVISION)" -8— 

low don't get excited, MeGee.....we'll do everything MOL 

we can to-- 

OID M: (FABE IN) Hello there daughter. H'lo, Gildersleeve. . 

Hi‘yafi, JOHRNY = WHATCHA DOIN'?. - @ 

FIB: ¥haddye think I'm doin', you old dodo! TAP DANCIN'® 

(’)I.Dv:\-i: Tap dancing; eh?  (ASTDPE) You never told me he could 

L : tap dance;édafighterz‘ LESEE YOU DO A OFF-TO-BUFFALO, = = 

. somwy 
I-TOL:t For goodness sakes, étop teasing him...,he'é in a 

. terrible predicklementi - 

OLD M2 Hey what's this all_ about, kids? Vhat's he doin! 

\out thers in the‘ street, daughter? ' 

I"!OL‘:f He's stuck In that fresh pavement, INr, Old Timer, 

. t VKnow any way we can got him out? ' 

‘OLDJ Me Sure! » k 

HALk:L How? 

OLD M: (EXCITED)  Look!... .gif a couple shovels!..@ea'? Then 

: GO DO"N INTO THE BASENMEINT OF YOUR HOUSE....Dig a tfinnel 

. t111 you're right under him.._..then dig up till you 

reachvhim and pull him— down thru! 

FIB: (GROARS) . 

HAL: Oh, my poodness} 

1O ¢ That's silly! \ , 



* 

- MOL: 

PIB¢ 

OLD 17 

MOL: 

HAL: 

OLD M: 

o 

(2nd REVISION) 

It aintt o'fily silly, 1t's calious and‘ cruel, Everybody 

makin' wisecracks, while I stand here and suffer! 

DON'T YOU REALIZE THIS PAVIN' MATERTAL IS GETTII‘!* 

HARDER E\{ERY MINUTR? CALL SOVEBODY, gg SOMETHING ! 

But what will we do? . 

HOW S JED I KNOW!! IF YOU CAN!T THINK OF ANYTHING 

EIST, THROY WE A RED AND GREEN LANTERN....AND I'LL SPEND 

THE RES‘.I‘ OF MY LIFE, HERE AS A TRAFFIC SIGNAL! . 

Heh heh heh...b.that's pretty good, Johnny, BUT THAT AIN'T 

THE WAY T HEERED IT! 'I'hk’e,w:a’;’r I heered it, one bf'eiler 

says tother feller, "SAYYYYYY“; he says, - but hey.... 

this ain't any time for jokes; ig it - with poor 1ittle 

Johnny out there, stuuk in the tav! . : . 

It certainly isn't! 

of course not ! 

Though, on the other hand it might cheer him up. . 

THE WAY I HEERED -IT, ONE FELLER SAYS TO TOTHER FELLER ,Q 

USAYYYY¥Y", HE SAYS, "I SEE VHERE GROUCHO MARX IS GONNA 

BE A PROFESSOR OF HUMOR AT HARVARD" "ZAT 507" says > 

. tother feller. YWHERE!S HARPO GOIU’ - 7O WELLESLY?" 

Heh heh heh. ‘i 

‘ FIB: 

oib 1 

MOL: 

HAL: 

OLD M: 

‘But what will we do? 

(2nd REVISION) 

I"E.ain't only silly, it‘é& callous and ‘ort'uel.' Everybody: 

mekin' wisecracks, while I stand here and suffer! : 

DON!T YOUu REALIZE THIS EAVINl' ?‘U\TERIAL Is GETTIN:" - 

HARDER EVERY MINUIE? CALL SONEBODY, DO SOIRTHING = 

HOW SHOULD'I KNOW! ¢ IF YOU CAN'T 'PHINK OF ANY‘I’HIVG— 

EL§§‘ THRO‘" ME A RED AND GREEN LANTWRN. S .AND I'LL S.PENB~ ‘ 

TH‘-?. REST OF MY LIFE HERE AS A TRAFFIC SICNAL! » 

Heh heh heh....that's pretty good, Jchnny, BUT THAT AIN'T 

. THE WAY I HEERED IT! ‘I’he way I heered it, one feller 

says tother feller, "SAYYYYYY' he says, - but heY.e.s 

this ain't any time for jokes, is it - with poor 1itt,1ke§ o 

Johnny out there, stuck in the tar’ 

- agd certainly isn't! 

Of course not! 

Though, on: the other hend, it might cheer Alm up. 

. THE WAY I HEERED IT, ONE ~'FELLER SAYS TO TOTHER FELLER, 

"SAYYYYY", HE SAYS, "I SEE VHERE GROUCHO VARX IS GONNA 

_BE A PROFESSOR OF HUMOR AT HARVARD". "zAT 02! says 

tother feller, "WHERE'S HARPO GOIN! - TO WELLESTA?! 

Heh heh heh.,,. 



| ORK: 

(REVISED) -10- 

(LAUGHS) 5y suess you. got somethin' there, old Timer, ;hat 

Harpo is a great guy for blondes but (LAUGH STOPS ABRUPTLY) 

HEY'WHAT AM T LAUGHIN! AT? DAD RAT IT, GET ME OUTA HERE! 

- DO SOMETHING SOMEBQDY...DON'T JUST STAND THERE...HELLLPI! 

HELLP!! ETC ETC INTO - 

"POUPEE VALSANTE", or "BUDDY, YoOU WALTZ LIKE A POOP!. 

 APPLAUSE: 

s
 O 

SECOND SPOT: 

CROWD HUHKMUR: _LAUGHTEK : 

‘t‘ (REV;SED) 
i 

VOICES: 1. What's that guy déing out there in the»street?;k 

~ o Advertising something? ; - 

2. No, they say he got stuck 1fi that fresh 
pavement. - 

5; Well, At he saw they were going to pave the 
street, why didn't he get out or the way? 

(LAUGHTER) 

‘4. They ought to put a rail around hlm and use 
him as p statue of a leading eitizenl - 

(LAUGHTER) MURMUR OF VOICES: 

HEY, MOLELY!!...MOLLY!!} 

Yes dearie...he;e I am! AND HERE'S A LITULu FGOT:TOOL FOR 

Much obliged;..IS‘SOHfiBODY COMINE T0 GIT i A THIS? 

Weli, first Mr. Gildefsleeve and I called the Commissioner 

of streets. . And he referred us to the Departmént of Health, 

FIB: 

L 
. YOU TO SIT ON....CATCH! 

SQUND: WIND WHISTLE....THUD: 

FIB}_ 

WHOJA CALL? 

MdL: 

FIB: THE DEPARTMENT OF HEALTH) 

HAL : YES, HE SAID IT WASN'T HEALTHY TO °TAVD Lelsliei IN QUEE %TRFET, 

NIGHT AND DAY...(LAUGHS) ' 

Well what did the Health Department say? 

They‘refsrred us to-the License Commissioner...because théy 

saifi Jyou fiere making an exhibition of yoursslfl 

-~ (GROANS) %\ ‘ 
Yes, and the License Commissioner sent us to the Bdafi&'ot 

Education., 



S dod 

DAD RAT IT,‘ VHAT 'S TfiE BOARD OF EDUCATION aoT ]I'O DO 

WITH IT%? 

| THEY SAID THEY'D TEACH YOU TO STAY OFF OF FRESHLY PAVED 

STREETS! - (IAUGHS) 

1MOL:+ k But we fi_néily got to the right peoplé; MeGee!l!...This 

.18 a new type of paving and they're sending the inventor 

- FIB: . Well thank goodness -~ at last! When will-- 

. ' VOICE: HEY STICK-IN-THE-MUD!! -- CAN I HAVE YOUR AULOGRAPH!! 

FIB: i Why certainly, bud! Throw me your death certificate! 

LAUGHTER, . . .CROWD MURMUR . ] ‘ 

- MOT.s Oh dear, Mr. Gilderslesve, if that man doesn't get 

- " here pfetty soon I don't know:...OHfivHOW Do YOU BO, 

I'RS, UPPINGTON? 
¥ 

UPP: How do you do, my deah..,,and lir, Glldersiseve. 

HAL: AHHHH GOOD DAY, ABIGATIL! 7 

UEP: What on 'earth is the cause of this boisterous crowd, 

o my deah? . e : 

h‘.’OL;‘ It's llcGee, Abigall, He!s stuck out there in the middlé 

of the street,.,,see? ; : 

UPP: "‘{?ell.....REAm]LY! How...er....whaf d4id4...T mean,..did 

b ,  . he step on some chewing gum? 

(LAUGHS) Oh not He just started to trot across a 

freshly paved street -- the silly asphalt z"unner"’&k 

NO\*‘.’ LOOK HERE, IR, CILDERSLEEVE,... 

{Znd REVI% Iom ~10- 

' UPP: 

MOL:: 

UEE 

HAL: 

FIB: 

nBR P 

: FIE: 

URR: 

FIB: 

UER: 

CROWD MURMUR: 
FIB: 

UPPINGTON. SHE WANTS YOU TO GET OUT OF THERE! , YOU'RE 

i i } : e ..13.. 

But Mrs, McGeeaa.We simply CAWNT have ,your husbeand making a‘ . 

spectacle of himself,..he is 1cwérizig the‘_tbne of :the‘whdl\a' 

neighborhood! . " 

Don't give me that Vaséar _veseline, de’arié: ‘Next thing 

you'll get so exclusive you'll want our fira department to 

have an u.nlisted phone number' A V 

Well,hREAHHLY, MRS, MCGEE!! T... 

(LAUGHS } Wedt oy girls, == HEY MCGEE!! (&}E%Zj VRS, 

LOWERING REAL ESTATE VALUES! _ 

oh, T am, oh? Uppy, YOU MEAN TO STAND THERE, WABBLING ON 

YOUR WEDGIES, AND ACCUSE ME Of DOIN! THIS ON PURPOSE? 

I reehhly wouldn!t know, Mr. McGee...but if you're posing 

as a personal inv’estigator' of paving material...I have ‘j'a - 

suggestion to make, ’ 

YEAH? WHAT!'S THAT? 

Did you ever. hear of & certain place which is said to be 

paved with good 1ntentions'7 ' 

You mean......-." 

Xesl..And ‘when you get thru heah...gc THEAH! GOOD&’ 

HEY MOLLY...WHERE'S THE GUY WHO INVENTED THIS STUFF... 

WHEN'S HE COMIN'? » 

Just as soon as they can get hold of him, dearie, 

: Just wait till I get \{mld of hlm. prllale s 

(EADE IN) HEY WHAT IS‘ALL THIS®?,...COME HERE A MINUTE 

FIBBER! 

No; you come here, Wilcoxe 



MOL: 

UPP: 

FIB: 

UPP: . 

. FIB: 

UPP: 

FIB: 

 upp: 

But Mrs, McGee.‘.'.we'simply CAWNT hé‘ée :{rour husbsnd making a 

' spectacle of hmself...he is lowering the tone of the whole 

' UPBINGTON. 

ne ighborhood.! 

Don't give me that Vassar vaseline, dearie! Next thing 

you'll get so exclusive you'll want our fire department to - 

have an unlisted phone nun}ber'l k . 

Well, REAHHLY, MRS, MCGEEl! I... 

(LAUGHS) | 8 minuts girls, -~ HEY MCGEE!: ( :HER;;‘,'S MRS. 

SHE WANTS YOU T0 GET OU'I’ CF THERE'/\Y%JMRE . 

LOWERING REAL ESTATE VALUES! 

_Oh, I am, oh? Uppy, YOU MEAN TO STAND THERE, WABBLING ON 

YOUR WEDGIES, AND ACCUSE Mu 0! DOIN! THIS ON PUREOSE? 

1 reshhly wouldn't know,kM'r; McGee...‘but if yoix're posirig‘* 

as a personal investigator of paving #material,..I have é 

suggestion to make, s 

YEAH? WHAT'S THAT? 

Did you ever hear of & certain place which 1s said to bé - 

peved with good intentions? . ' 

You meth.eesesss? 3 

Yes!..And when you get thru heah...go THEAH! GOOD&’ e . . 

:CROWD MURMUR 

FIB: 

FIBBER!® 

HEE'§ MOLLY, ..WHEHE'S THE GUY WHO INVENTBD THIS STUFE... 

WHIE.N'S HE COMIN®? 

Just 88 soon as they can get hold of him, dearxe. 

Just wait ti1l I get hbld of himf 1'11 - 

(EADE IN) HEY WHAT IS ALL THIS?....COME HERE A MINUTE 

. No, jéu,bome here, Wilcoxs 

# 

O 

& 

WIL: All right., I'1l = 

© MOL: NO! NOI NOI MR, WILCOX!!..YOU'LL GEI STUCK, 7001 

HAL: MCGEE IS HEID TIGHT IN THAT NEW PAVING 'MATER’IAL, HARLOW. 

DONT SET FOOT ON IT! ‘ 

KIE: Aw why didn! tv you let him ccme';; He always claimed he was a 

guy that would stick by his friends. , 

WIL: Say '~ you're in a tough spot, pall Can't you pull yourself 

! loose? . . . 

RIB: Who, ne? Why surer, Wilcox. I'.i«s just\’stan'din" her; ‘/"ti}'_l the 

steam roller comes by. Then I'11 Iay down ahd get rhy p_ants 

| pressed, ' ' 5 

Mebr | el e oo ceanli ut“:‘,m 

WI;~ Well, I ocan really&sympafihize with you, Fibbér. Standing in : 

that tar, youlre typinai of the storles I hear every day. 

FIB: Whatidye mean, I'M t'yp'i‘calz ‘ 

WIL: Youtre tarred, aren't you? 

FIB: SURE I'M TAKRED, BUT - . ‘ 

WIL: WELL SO IS EVERY HQUSEWIFE IN THE WORLD! TAKRED OF THE 

EVERLASTING SCRUBBING AND CLEAWING AND DUSTING!..TARRED OF 

DUST AND DIRT AND DAMPNESS! .. TARKED QF TRYING TO KEEP HOUSE 

WITH OLD FASHIONED, INEFFICIENT METHODS! THAT!S WHY THEY ALL 

LOVE JOHNSONS WAX! BECAUSE IT CUTS HOUSEWORK TO A MINIMUM 

AND KEFP S FLOORS AWD FURNITURE SHINING AND BEAUTIFEUL AND 

PROTEGTS THEM AGAINST AR AND DIRT. GET SOME :‘I‘QDAY - _ 

- JOHNSONS WAX FOR THAT TARRED FEELINGE!! : - \7 . 

FIB: WILCOX! - ' . 

WHAT? 

YOU'RE FARRED! 



FIB: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

~ 8end the sponsor a warrri 

| AN PROVE IT. 

VSINCE I BEEN STUCK HERE IS STAND AROUND AND CRACK WISE! 

TEAGE YOU 4 FEW MANNERS « 

. héppens. 

. wm 

. (2ND REVISIDN) =15= 

I AM NOT1! YOU DIDN'T HARR ME AND YOU CAN'T FARR . . AND I 

How, Mr. Wiloox’ 

!FADE OUT} I'M GOING TO SEND THE SPONSOR A WARRRRI 

If he'd spend more time listening‘ 

to Fibber McGee & Molly;‘and less tbkLum andkAbner, - fiEY 

WHEN AM I GONNA GET QUTA HERE? : 

Now now now. také'it easy little chum. . take it easyl We'tll 

ait till that paving expert gets here... 

DON*T “LITTLE CcHUM" ME, YOU BIG CHUMPE ALL YOU'VE DONE ? 

IS THAT SOi WHY YOU UNGRATEFUL LITTLE GRUNIONI: ¥YOU LIPPY 

LITTLE LIZARD] YOU WAIT TILL YOU GET OUT QOF THERE AND I‘LL 

GO ON..YOU COULDN!T TEACH A WORM TO SQ&ERM! Y0U BIG OAFl 

BY THE TIME I GET LOOSE FROM HERE I'LL BE IN JUST THE MOOD 70 

KICK YOU RIGHT IN THE TEETH - AND I DON'T CARE IF THEY AIN'T . ;fl 

. PATIDR FOR YET! 1 

NOW NOW NOW FOR GOODNESS SAKES BOYSI STOP 1Tl - 

Let him come out here, I'1l show him, die - o ‘ | 1 Q) 

You ean't fight here, AfiDVMCGEE! ’; : / L 

Eh? . , 

You Swe Mr. Gildersleevé an apclogy. He's done evérything he 

could to get the cit& officials to come out here and get you 

loose, 

Yeah,,.and 1t's iilke most of his arrangemefits. Nothing 

IS THAT 501 . 

YES THAT'S SOI : ‘ ; g 

 You ABBREVIATED ANTHROPOLOGICAL ABBERATION - = i 

. - - : ; 1 ‘7 f:fi\;7 e 

S : | (meviten) cis 
FIB: WHO'S AN ANTHROPOLOGICAL ABBERATION? 

HAL: YOU ARE? - 
MOL: HE IS NOT! 

FIB: I AM TOOS 

HAL: _YOU ARE NOT! . ; » 

MOL: —~WELL MAKE UP YOUR MIND! Now stép this<bi¢ker1ng, both of 

k Fou. Come'on,‘Mra&fiildarsleeve..iet's g0 call up the Stréet 

Commissioner again. k ' 

| EAL: A11 right"(SWEETLY) Tow don't worry, 1ittle chum...we'll 
i be right back. : : 

FIB: Okay, Throcky.....and hurry back, Molly... 

MOL ¢ All right, dearie... 

CROWD MURMUR: 

VOICES: Coms on, Joe...Let!s beat 1t, He aintt gonna do nothint... 

naw, he just stands there like a . dope..come on, .Charilte. 

CROWD MURMUR FADE OUT: : 

~FIB: - HEYi! DON'T fiVERXBODY,LEAVE!¥...SOMEBODY STAY AND TALK TO 

. ME! HEY!...Aw, déd—ratkthe dad-ratted 1uck‘.whyld§es 

e#erythihg have tq‘happen to mel If I'd of only mailed that 

letter of Moliy's when T ought to of; this wouldntt of - - 

TEE: Hiyah, Misterl . : i 

TIB Sorry sis, I ain?t got time toktalk to you now, I'm in a 

hurry. ’ l 

TEE Where you‘goip'? 

I'm goin! dowm to the...Itm goint...T!M... aayxy, come to 

WEL. : ' think of it, I ain't...\ WHADDYE / WANT, SIS? 

Whatcha doin!' out there in the street, Mister? Hmmmmm? 

Whateha doin? Hummmmm? Whatoha? o 



.~ Sure = tell me a story. 

~ 

(2ND REVISION) . 17- 

I'm a soape-sparrow. : ' 

Hmmm? 

I says I'M A SCARE-SPARROW. That's the same as a scarecrow, 

conly I don't scare crows = I scare sparrows, 

Wfiy? 

' Well, they make too much nolse. They disturb the frenistans., 

What!s a frenistan? 

That's a kind of a thing that gets disturbed at sparrows. 

Oh. We 1 I betcha you can't scare the widdicums, I betcha. 

What's a widdicum? ' - r 

It's a little girl who doesn't believe that frenistan 'stufl‘.‘ ; 

(LAUGHS) I'M glad you come along, sis. You cheer me up, 

No, you cheen me up. - - 

You cheer me up first, 
: _ & 

| A1l righty. Shall I tell youastory? 

How about Cindefella.? 

It ain't riskay, is it? 

Well se - tmne 

Never mind. Tell me about Cihderella.v And take your time, 

sis,. I ain*t; goin'! anywhere for a while. 

A1l righty, ONCE UPON A TIME THERE WAS A LITTLE GIRL NAMED 

 CINDERELLA AND SHE HAD A NASTY OLD STEPMOTHER AND SHE VENT 

| TO A BALL AND LOST HER SLIPPER AND THE PRINCE FOUND IT AND 

HE MARRIED HER AND THEY LIVED HAPPILY EVER AFTER YQU WANNA 

HEAR ANOTHER ONE? 

No thanks. I was gonna ask for the one about Peter Rabbit, . 

but the way you boil !em down, it'd turn out' to be 

' hausenfeffer. 

I can ’re'cite, pomes, toos 

e
 

o 

~ 

v ' (onp muvision) 
Hmmm? : : 

T SAYS YOU CAN? 

can what? . . 

Cherries. And be sure you get all the pits out of 'e;ns 

You'lre silly, mister, . ‘: 

I guess I am at that, sis. Go ahead and recite éom.'e;thin«'. ' 

431 pighby. Thia 1o oonrabe | Ay v Tt 

THE BOY STOOD ON THE BURNING DECK 

- .AMENDING 4 PAIR OF SOCKS - . 

IT ROUSED HIS IRE WHEN THE THREAD CAUGHT FIRE = 

_HOT DARN! (GIGGLES) . , 

If you don't mind, sis, I think that ought to conclude your 

benefit performance. You wanna, esrn a nickel by i'umlng an 

errand for me? : 

Noe 

You don!t? 

No. - I wanna earn a dime, 

You're takin! advantage oi; rfir desperation is. I'm gonna 

: 2 o f ok 
report you to + OKAY...IT!S A DIME, Now 

look, ‘ - 

A1l righty. 

Run down to Kramer!s drug stors and have 'em throw me a 

evehins paper. Then run over to my house and tell Mrs. . 

McGee I wanffi a 11ttle table and a deck of cards, So I can 

piay soiitéiz'e. Oh yes...and & portable radio. 

A1l righty. Shall T\ tell her anything else? 

Yes,. 

What? 

ItM HUNGRY! 

Oh, PSHAW! 

ULITTLE BROWN JUGY == 



FIB: 
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Hmm ? = e ; 

‘I SAYS YOU CAN? 

Can what? 

_Chérfie‘s. And be sure you get all the pita out of 'em. 

- You're stlly, mister. 

I guess I am at that, sis., Go ahead and recite somethin', 

All righty. This is gonna be a dan&y one, I betcha. 

THE BOY STOOD ON THE BURNING DECK 

ING A PAIR OF SOCKS 

IT ROUSED HIS IRE WHEN THE THREAD CAUGHT FIRE = 

HOT DARN! (GIGGLES) 

If you don't mind, sis, I think that ought to conclude you.r.; . 

benefit performance. You wanna esrn a nickel by running an ' 

orrand for me? ' 

No. - - K 

You don'!t? 

No. I ‘wanna earn a dime, : 

Youlre takin! advantage of my desperation sis. I'm gonma, 

report you/tow‘., OKAY...IT!S A DIME. Now 

Took, o . " 

A1l righty. , 

Run down te Kramer's &r\ig store an& have 'em throw me a 

fevening paper. Then run over to my house and tell Mrs. 

McGee I want a Iittle tabie and a ‘de‘ck of cards. So I can 

play solitaire. Oh yes«s.and a portabl_e radio. - 

A1l righty, Shall I tell her anything else? 
Yes. ‘ ; : 

W_nat? 

ItM HUNGRY! . 

Oh, PSHAW 

L
A
 

" THIRD SPOT 

CROWD MUEMUR: 

(2 REVISION) =19~ 
¢ : o (i 3. 

Have you had enough to eat now, McGee? 

Not gquiteses.toss me oné more cookiel] 

CROWD. MURMUR : 

Thenks., L o - 
) 

How _about coffee‘;/MéGee...want some more? 

No thanks, Giidgrslesve...,you can pp.ll in the hose now, 

OKAYL - , ‘- ; - 

HEY m-IEI\I IS THAT GUY GONNA GET HERE? 

You mean the man who invented this paving material? He's 

dus any minute, McGee...just be ‘pafiien’é.’ Are you terribly 

I aintt as tired as I am disgustedse,I'm disgusted and 

humiliated, And my feet are gettin! numb, This stu‘fi‘b is’ ‘ >, 

gettin! hard. Hey did you call the City Hall again? . 

She said her cousin overturned his canoes yesterday. 

Oh Zno., He just got tired of paddling and overturned it to 

MOL 2 

FIBs 

SOUND: sHom WIND WHISTLE 

FIB: 

HAL: 

FIB: 

HAL: 

FIB: 

MOL ¢ 

tired? 

FIB: . 

MOL:: Yes I aid, dearles 

FIB: Waotd you get? 

MOL Myrt. . , 

PIB: : M¥RT! 'WHAT']kDk SHE HAVE ‘TO SAY? 

MOL ¢ 

FIB: ¥cahy Did b oot drosmdoot 

VMQL: 

: hi_s brother. 

FIB: overturned 1t to his brother! If thet ain't the farthest 

fetched gag I ever Heard and me standing here helpless, 
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BY GEORGE, HERE HE GQLES, IBGEE. ..IT WON!T BE LONG NOW! 

- What? WHO? 

. Tt!s the inventor of this paving material, McGee...he!ll 

know how to get you loosai.;.Make way there please, folkBeea 

| LET THE MAN THRU. 

. CROWD MURMUR: 

: -MQL: 

FIB: 

- WIMP: 

MOL & 

WIMP: 

HellOw, 

FIB: 

- WELL, YOU KNOW WHAT THE SECRET IS, DON!T YOU? 

No, but my wife does,. 

MCGEE!, .HERE'S THE EXPERT! 

HIYAH, BUD...GLAD TO SEE YOU! 

OH MY GOODNESS...IT'S WALLACE WIMPIE! 

Are you really the inventor of this pavement, Mr. Winple? 

. Yes I am. And E'M DREADFULLY sorry that your husband got 

‘stuck, Mrs. McGee_...it Jjust makes me 'miserable_ to think of 

It / 

WHADDYE MEAN, IT MAKES YOU MISERABLE! Whaddye think of me? 

1'd rather not say - in front of all these veople. 

Well how do" we getbt 'him out of there, Mr. Wimple? 

Well, Mrs. MoGecsssas I see it, 'the whole thing depends on a 

chemiceal analysis of the materisl. Maybe we can dissolve 

‘ some of it around his feets 

That's the first sensible remark thatts beeh made today. 

What!s the chemical formula, Wimple. 

Oh that's a secret, Mr. McGee. 

WHAT DO YOU MEAN IT;'S A SECRET? 

That's what I mean = it1s a secret. 

o 

_YOUR WIFE! WHAT'S SHE GOT TO DO WITH 'YoUR INVENTION? 

& 
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FIB: 

WEIMP's Well, she's really the inventor. I!'M only the one who sakw;k" 

the possibilities in it for paving material, : 

MOL: What was it in the first place? : . : - 

WIMP: Her recipe for chocolate pudding. _ The minute I tested 1%, i k 

' sald to her, T sald fCornelis®, T egld, "this would meke 

WONDERFUL pé.ving material® ' 

HAL: And what did she say" 

WIMP ¢ T don't know...everything went hlack...but here!s what we. 

: better do M, McGee. : 

FIB: I DON'T CARE WHAT WE BETTER DO...BUT LETIS Do 1Tt 

WIMP: A1l righty. It1l go home and analyze this msterial, and see ' 

o how we can dissolve it karound your feet,. A 

MOL Will yqur wife give you the formula? 

WIMP: If she won't? Mrvs,‘.’ McGeoa . .we 1l have to use air hc;.mmeré»-and' 

chop him loose,. ’ 

ORK BRIDGE: "WILLTIAM ‘I'ELL"...OUT OF MUSIC WITH GGNCRETE BREAKIEG ‘ 

AIR HAMNER EFFECT. . 

FIB: Hey GO EASY, FELLAS! Youlre getfin' awful close to my feet; : 

MOL 2 Be patient.i youlre nearly free, deariel 

SOUND: HAMMER. ..SOUND: THUDS...CLANKS: ! 

MAN: Dere you are, buddyl Sorry you gotta go homé wit! a hunk 

Qf pafiement -on each ‘foot., but datfs de best wé could do, 7 

HAL: I imagine you can soak that off with turpentine, McGees.e 

MOL: . Come on dearie...It1l ‘iake one arm and Mr, Gildersleevefthe 

othores. e ‘ o 



y, 
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. 

Okay. +» «MUCH OBLIGED FELLAS. ««ALL RIGHT... ONE STDE THERE 

EVERYBODY. 
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 CROWD MURMUR: 
B e CLOSING COMMERCIAL 

HAL:  Cen you walk, little chum? 
FIB: . § o Lo domme T ens ‘ . . : Moo - ANNCR:2 v Fibber and Moily will be back in just a mofient. 

m_p« o HEAVY CLUNKS £ . o -! Here's a question several people have asked me lately: 

Ff[B'f:W - Vesh,..T ‘c‘an g ; Is JOHNSON!'S GLO-COAT good for other kinds of floors besides 

SOUND: Q_I_I__NKING WALK CONTINUE THEN - ; » ’ i - V . 1inoléum? Yes, it most certainl_y ia. It "s good for painted 

FIS:  BOY IS THIS & RELIEF!...I THOUGHT I'D NEVER GET OUTA THERE, : . varnished wood floors - end for floors covered with 

You know what the first thing I'm gonna do 18, Nolly, atter - ; o i : rubber or asphalt tile. GLO-COAT gives ell thoso floors 
I get these hunks of pavement oifn oy ’feet?, . : .-. - . a8 real coat of pfo’qectiofi -=- enhances their boauty ~- makes 

MOL = What, dearie. i ' b . : ; . cleaning éa;sy. and itfs just as easy to apply GLO-COAT to 

FIB: - I'M GONNA RUN RI’GH’I‘ OUT AND MATL THAT LETTER FOR YOU! . . : e P'. these floors as it 1s to linoleum. When the floor is clean 

e dive 1 nore, Hetes, o 5 ‘ o o : epply GLO=COAT with a oloth or dong-handled GLO=0OAT 

FIB: NO SIR...T 'STARTED OUT TO MAIL IT, AND s e - v v - opplier and let it dry for 20 minutes. GLO-COAT polishes 
: OF MAUD KELLY, I'M GONNA HATE IT!(FE @H ) st : : : _; ; o ’, ' _ itself, without any rubbing or buffing -- that?s why it is 

MOL = Tioo 5o e Gbiie, FeE lotiert ne good non ' : called SELF~POLISHING. Most women find GLO=COAT especially 

FIB: » Wictehe e, V\Lho W i o helpful in prote,cting their kitchen linoleum i‘loors, because 

MOL‘:K : THe Stroot Comiioclones these floors get more tha.n avcrage wear. Linoleum 

HAL: ; Ny good’nesé, e McGeek.f..what &id o e b toi do? manufaoturers themselvoes r'ecommend this easy no-rubbing 

MOLE ’ _ Pave trb stroct ter ot o ' method for keeping linoleum clean, making it last longer, 

o 0n pshant ' - Try JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHTNG GT.O-GOAT on your floorse 

. SOUND: CLUNKING WALK INTO ' ( ORCH: (SWELL MUSIC - FADE ON CUE) 
kORK: _ SELECTTION: FADE_FOR: 
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(MUITERS) Of all the dad ratted...if that wasn't the 1 : ' 
i L : . : G GLOSING TAG 

darndest... ; | ; - zi 

MOL:  lUmo you talkin! sbout, McGee? - Egphead Vanderveen? . - 
e i : . { CUE: (MOLLY). .. "Goodnight, all 

. FEB: No. Egghead McGee, I'm disgusted., Makin! a spectacle { < : 
L : i L B e il e e S b arb o s e 

of myself, everybody jeerin', pointin' at me - and me - 
: : This i1s Harlow Wilcox....speaking for the makers of 

. équawkin! and hollerin! there like a - 1 ; ' 
: : . | | JOHENSON'S WAX and JOHNSON'S SELE-POLISHING GLO-COAT,... 

MOL: - Oh stop fus: bout it, It wasnit that bad. And | o L ' . P 
o : e L ~ ~ - - o e .- inviting you to be with us agaln next Tuesday nighta.:- . . 

. anyway. I'11 give you credit for one thingl o . o i " - | : 
o S e - E : ot | Goodnight. 
 FIB: What's that? . o ; ‘ o . : 

MCL:_ Itts the first time you ever put your foot in it and ~ s ' 

; THEN opened your mouthi - & o v 

FIB: -  En? Oh, Goodnightl g : 

MOL: Goodnight, alli . : i ; o . 

ORCH: (CLOSTNG SIGNATURE) (EADE ON CUE) . . - ' 
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T0 FOLLOW CLOSING TAG . NOTE: This 35 second closing 
j ; i ; commercisl 1s to be delivered 

from a qulet studio. 

S4sesebenseEsse s 

CUE: (WILCOX) ... inviting you to be with us again next Tuesday 
& makers of ‘ 

1 night. Goodnight. 
NG GLO=~COAT. .. | B - : o - 

- R L O O e O R B O R s ey O e R 
esday night. : 

¥ 3 

WOMAN: - >Mr‘. Jones, o you heve that new kind of enamel that 

contains wax? 

Yes, indeed I have, and lots of my cfistomers are buying 

it, Here it is -- JOHNSON!S WAX-O-NAMEL, and a wonderful 

enamel 1t is! BSee those 19 stunning colors -- 'gllr“sélected 

by prominent decorators. WAX-O-Namel gives a smoother 

finish and a more beautiful lustre than any enamel I!ve 

ever handl‘ed‘ ~=- not a harsh glare at all. And the wax in 

V\IAX;O—NAMEi‘ gives 1t added pfotection against wear end’ 

/ () : makes 1t easief to-clean. Here's a free color chart for 

you =- just >try WAX-QfNANEEL on old furniture or on you.r" 

bathroom or kitchen wélls. 

riters: Don Quinn 
Len Levinson 

5v:50-‘6:00 PM PDST 
5-6-41 : 

¢/ 3éhnson & Son, Ine. 
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