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NBG-Red Tuesday - 10/28/41 

| THE JOHNSON WAX PROGRAM....WITH FIBBER McGEE & MOLLY! 

_THE MAKERS OF JOHNSON'S WAX AND JOHNSO'S SELF-POLISHING 

“ 

v ; ] ! : (REVISED) 
. 

THEME 

GLO-COAT PRESENT FIBBER McGEE & MOLLY,..:WRITTEN BY. 

DON QUINN, WITH SONGS BY MAKTHA TILTON AND THE KING'S ifEN, 
& ¥ i Y 

AND MUSIC BY BILLY ILLS. ,THE SHOW OPENS WITH: 

"A ROMANTIC GUY, I." 

"A ROMANTIC GUY, I it 

(FADE B®R:) : - 

(INSERT COMMERCIAL....page 3) 



. S . 

10"28 o Tuags&a?on, Tric, , - ._ . {2ND R..VISION) -3= o . ' . Gm o - 

L e 4 - ' ... & .. WIL: . (A LA MARCH OF TIME) AS WE ENTER THE MoGEE HOME AT 79 

u.s. OBenin: Commsreial ~ ‘ \ @ . WISTFUL vxsm "TONIGHT‘,.WE PAUSE UPON A SCENE FRAUGHT:'WIm . 

: : . , . . SIGNIF’ICANGE AND TENSE WITH POTENTIAL EXCITEMENT BECAUSE HERE, 

The Qthar'day T was looking thru some old 'magazines of 50 ¢ STABBING WITH SWIFT AND DEADLY PREGISION‘,:WE PIND THE LAD,Y”i 

,t,‘yeérs ago, and I got a kbig laugh out of some of the pictures, OF THE HOUSE, DARNING SOCKS >WHILE HE'R HUSEAN'D,k‘ (fib S0CK= : ' 

Just imagine the clothes women wore ip those days,,..yards - DARNER HE), TURNS THE PAGES OF THE EVENING PAPER WITH 

Sl g B LRl ol e  ‘|' 7 ~ MOUNTING DISINTRREST. YES....AS IT MUST COME TO ALL MEN, 

bustles, And how they fllled their living-rooms with e TUESDAY EVENING COMES TO=- 

‘doodads, jet, while I got d laugh, I realized that all o e o - . s MGGEE - MOLLYI 

thru those 'changing fashions, ‘right down to the streumllnod - : . : ’ .'k('API;L»AUSE s ' 

'_, : . modern styles of today, you women wers trying to make our _ly  ~ 5y - . RATTLE OF PAPER 

v 'lflves more 'attractive,...first by making yourselves more k : m.'mg in the papon, dearle? 

decorative,...and s.econ.d, by mp;king our homes morec begutiful.v - FIB: Well, here's a stcry abouto. 

So T take my hat off to you - and to fho makors of JOHNSON'S "MOI_.:‘  HEAVENLY DAYS, HOW ON EARTH DO YOU WEAR YOUR SOCKS ouT LIKE 

, 2 ¢ . 
WAX, also....bocause when it comes to adding beauty to your THIS? I can!t oven ell ubich end to mend 

) i : , - s . 1 2 H . 

homes, they have glven you some very good assistance, | TIB - Well, can I help 1t if ’I wear lem out I'ma active 8“'-? 

. ; - t 1 ? 

Genuino JOHNSON'S WAX has been beautifying and protccting LItm enopgeticy 1'm dynamic. Hand me = zbtch, Witiva 

( floors, furfiitu’re‘ and woodwork 2ll dfiring these &0 yoar’s. ' : o e 61085 e ’shsy e & 

More recently, JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING GLO-COAT has solved - 0 Eansk The heads are eloser to you. Thanks, 

that important kibchen floor problém-;‘Q-protecting the k - | s SQUND: (SCRATCH QF MATeH) 

linoleum, koeping 1ts ecolors ffosh and bright, saving you . { B Mmmn. Go’od GIBEX. 

hourés of tedious work, Ilve noticed that more and more ‘ | ¢ e Where:‘d yog get it.?k 

housockeepers kecp both genuine JOHNSON 'S WAX ;nd GLO-CO0AT ' ' [ o ' Mort‘,Toops. . Ju}t‘ had 8 babie 

always on hand, ; ' = - \ ML Boy‘oz' gzt . 

Who - Mort? He's a bfy. Wifels a girl, though. 

(SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH) : ‘ - J 

 (APPLAUSE) 



 You don't say! Isn 't E‘idl‘ogy'*‘infisre's-tihgll McGeey: - 

- . d1d you ever do any Mowiiio olimting: 

: FIB: \‘V o, Why yas.'...years 80+« WHY? ’ 

dorg o "'Wall, these must be the very socks you had on. But 

- why didn't you wear yofir shéesl, o 

_ PFIB:  Aw, don't be so fussy, Socks ain't lmmortal. 

(RATTLE OF PAPER) HEY....IT SAYS HERE THAT WISTFUL 

, VISTA!S GOE A CRIME WAVE! 

) WoL: Really? = 

*  FIB:  Tdsten to thls: "POLICE SEEK MEWBERS (F SHAKEDOVN 

 RACKET. GANGSTERS INVADE CITY. EXTORT MONEY FROM 

1 CL TIZENS FOR PRQTECTIOi\I. MAYOR LA TRIVIA INDIGNANT... : 

{LAUGHS) Ain't that a panic? ' : 

MOL: What's hilarious sbout that? . 

FIB: . Aw it's a lot of baloney. Nowspaper talk, Somebody 

swipes a chocolaf.e bar out of a drug store ‘and'makes’ 

‘2 getaway on a hot tricyclé and Mayor LaTrixfiu starts 

blattin! about a crime 'wav‘e. That guy wouldn't know 

‘a yegg if hé tooil( :!:t out from under ayhent 

. NOL: . You'vo certainly a typlcal citizen, MeGeoe 

% 

(END REVISION) .  =5= 

FIB: -~ within a hundred miles of here. COME INI : 

(BOOR_OPEN e ' 

FIB: WELL, IF IT AIN'T RONALD COLMAN....and it cortainly 

- MAN: Fibbeh McGes and Molly 1ive horo? 

MOL ¢ Yes, thoy do.: 

FIB: ~= and don't tell us you're workin! your way thru 

(2ND REVISION) 

. ; { . 

“IB: Whatcha mean? - 

MOL oh yéu holler ro;'i honest city officials and then when » 

they go to work you say....0H0001! . POLITICSH 

FIB: : Well, I'd bet a thousand bucks there ain't a racketeer 

or a ggngstér.... 
o 

KNOGK AT DOOR - ' ‘ —~ 

atn'tl Whatcha want, bud? 

»co‘llege, either. We already subseribe to Life, Time, ' 

Pick, Peck, Pokc, Pack, Colliyer's, Post, Bottor Homes 

and Horses=-- 

MAN: But look -= | 

MOL ¢ We take "'LOBk", t00a 

MAN: Yeah, but listen == ' 

FIB: LISTEN? That'!s a new one on me, bud. Plcture magazi‘.ne? 

MAN & WALT A MINUTE....WATT A MINU’L‘E You better listen to 

what I gotta say, folks...or you're gonna be sorrye. 



‘ = - : - 

| Is that so, What are you selling? ‘ 

Protection, lady. ‘ 5 

Well, we don't want any pPro= .. WHAT WAS THAT" PROTECTION! i 

Yeh. 'The boss ttought yout!d be & good prospect. Foist, 

. lemme ast youse a couple quesfiions .4... 

MOL: DON'T TALK TO HINM MCG;EE! 

MAN Look, 1ad§....would ybuse try to ’keep a guy from oinin! 

‘ a honest livin'? » 

FIB: HONEST LIVIN' MY GRANDMOTHER! 

© MAN: Good for herd Now 1ooK.ess ‘ 

' . MOL: I warn you, we'!ve read all ai:put you péople in the : 

newspapersi V 

MAN: . Dat's swell, It's advértisin‘ dat bz’-eaké down consumer 

. resistance. Néw looks.ayou like this 1ittle house don?t 

ybu, buddy. You wouldn't want mftktin‘ to happen to 1t? 

Or to the little woman., o 

FIB: Now wait a minute, bud. You ai.n't scarin" mes  I'MeyseheFos 

‘ OPEN YOUR EYES, BUD. ‘ ' 

MAN Waite.. I'M seein' a vision. I'l\' seein! a vision of you anc. 

the wifeo...1t!s mldnight...you're out in the streete.. 

shiverin' wit cold...therc was a explosion...de housc is . 

_burnin! down...youse is ruined...end why? Because you 

; - o ] ! didn't have prou‘tection‘. E{{ery reasonable f-amiily has gotta 

. ‘ : -'guard against éataéstopies, buddy. Now for oriiy five ‘:bucks 

a week ==-= » . o ; 

DON'T LISTEN TO HIM, MCGEE....CALL THE POLICE. 

They'!re probably in tfiis too, I'1l handle ‘this myself. 

. Now look, bud. ONE MORE THREAT OUTA YOU - 

FIB: 

DOOR SLAM 

sMOL; 

© MOL: 

{2ND REVISION) 

Whe's t*reatenin'? \ L 

ONE MORE WORD OUTA Y¥OU AND'I'LL EEAT YOUR SKULL DOWN TILL 

YOU' HAVE EYEBROWS FOR MUSTACHES, I AIN'T AFRAID oF YOU 0 

YOUR WHOLE MOB. NOW BEAT IT} : o 

Okay, mister...but let's not be hasty, 1111 be back later 
i 

wit a semple and - 

GET OUTA HERE} 

Good for you, McGea. i tlhofi,ght for a minute you waré 

gon;xa slug him. » . ‘ 

If he'd said one more word and béen twyenty pounds 

lighter, I would of, The 1dea. ..trying to shake down 

a couple of law-abiding; citizens like us, It!'s 

preposterous, ' 

WELL DO SOIVEETHING...DON'T JUST STAND THERE,...GET A 

MOVE ON} ; ’ 

I'm afraid to. 

Why, O 

You'll SCOLD ME FOR WEARING MY SOCKS OUT. 

McGEE...PLEASE....CALL THE MAYORI..CALL THE POLICE!.... 

CALI, EDWARD G, ROBINSON! 



_FIB: 

MO 

DOOR_KNOCK: 

FIB: 

DOOR OPEN: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

BILL: 

. HoL: 

EIB: 

" Good for you! 

( - . . (RBVISED) -o- 

COME ON...LET!'S GO DOWN TO THE CITY HALL AND--- 
' (pAusE) | - | 

Ohhh‘dear...McGeé, yéu don't. suppose(,M Mt‘»é > 

What 1f 8 1s! THEY CAN!'T INTIMIDATE 'FIBBER MEGEE, 

Give me five minutes and then open the door, I'll run out 

the back way and down to the police station and - 

OH N© YOU DON'T....¥OU'LL STAY RIGHT BERE WITH ME. 

L00k..,get the béker...(CLANK OF METAL)...that's 1t! 

Now when I open the door, hit him on the head, : 

Lemme open the door and YOU hit him. I,,I don't know my 

own strength, 

That's all right...the poker's bent anyway; READY? 

£ 

Ready..vive : : 

NO NO No, MCGEE!...DON'T‘HXT HIM! IT'S BILLY MILLS! 

Wow! Billy, you don't know how close you come to signin'k 

‘up with a new orchestra....playin' the harp. 

What's the idea, Skimp? 

We!ve begn threatened by a gangster, Billy. They're trying 
& 

to shake us down for protection. 

We gotta cail in the police, You knowkanybody in the City 

* Hall, Billy? 

- Sure, 

Who? 

Can't think of his name. Runs the elevator, 

5.
 
o
 
M
g
 

: _ (REvISED) -1 
Aw fer the...WELL I'M GONNA TAKE THIS fiP WITH MA¥GR' 

LA TRIVIA HIMSELF! Got.ycur car outside, Bi11? 

Yes..come on - I was on the way downtown myself, Gétfi&' 

send a new song to Washington for & copyright 

- Oh a new song! What's the name of it, Billy? 

"I WANT THE WALTER WITH THE WATER FOR THF DAUGHTER OF 

JEANNIE -WITH THE LIGHT BROWN HAIR. 

‘oh pshaw.,.WELL COME ON - LET!S GOI!..READY MOLLY ? 

W‘J .' 

. MOL: I READY.....AREN'T You WEARING YOUR HAT! 

. FIB: NOT THTS WEEK! 

BILL: WHY NOT? 

MOL ¢ WHERE IS IT? ‘ 

FIB: HALL CLOSET!! COME ON, EVERYBODY! 

ORK: "T BONUT WANT TO SET THE WORLD ON FIREM - TILTON 

Tartha T AL 
(APPLAUSE 



_ (BUZZ OF VOIGESL !FOOTSTEPS! N 

- (zND REVISION) e 
. . 

OLD TIMER' 

: FIB: 

‘; ~OLD‘T: 

. wor 

OI:.DV 0 

HIB: 

OLD M: 

MOL, : 

OLD T: 

'Oh dear.... 

- handsl] See you later, Kids! 

Which way is the Mayor's office, McGee;\\ 

 Now lot's se6...I think 1t's right down t;ls corridor and -~ 

WELL HELLO THERE KIDS. What's all the hurryg\ 

‘Police business, 0ld Timer, e gqt trouble wit racketeers{ 

\ 

Zat so? Where do you kids plaY? ; A 

Play what? : *\ 

Tennis., I used to be a racketeer with the old South \ 

1i1s, Tiddiywink and Tippling Club, Eyver play 

Tilden? : ‘ 

No, how do you play it% 

Heh heh heh.,.how do you4plaj it! THAT'S PRETTY GOOD, 

JOHNNY, BUT THAT AIN'T THE WAY T fiEERED IT, ' 

LS 

THE WAY 1 HEERRD IT,boNE~FELLER SAYS TO TOTHER FELLER, 

"SAYYYY," he says, "I SURE AN BUSY ON TUESDAY.NIGHTS‘ 

THESE DAYS."! YZAT S0," says tother félier, "YOU MEANi 

LISTENING TO BURNS AND ALLEN, FIBBER AND MOLLY, BOB HOPE 

 AND RED SKELTON?" . "YEP' says tother foller, "AND MY WIFE 

WON'T LEMME GO TO BED TILL I WASH MY FACE, POLISH THE 

LINOLEUM, BRUSH MY TEETH, AND SMOKE TEN CIGARETTES," 

Hoh heh heh, Too bad Winchell ain‘t on that night or 

I could wind the clock with my soft, white, romantic 

»I' 

.SOUND:. 

FIB: 

MOL : 

FIB: 

MOL s 

FIB: 

* MOL: 

, FiB: 

MOL ¢ 

ELIB: 

MOL 

UEP : 

FIB: 

° MOL:: 

UEE: 

MOL s 

‘ Gabby old fuddy-duddy. 

. " (ZND REVISION) 

PAST WALKING: _ L 

How old do you suppose hc is, McGeo? 

I dunno. But he uscd to have a livery stable and he'd 

got a autographed picturc of Paul Revorc. e 

_ Well, this isn't getting our-}ob done, Do you think 

Magor La Trivia will see‘us? 

He fiettor,see us.f I hdlpod oloct him, 

Yougforkod for the other party, : e - 

T knoWs..ho always says that holped oloct him, T could"-  

Oh look, McGoe...hore comos Mrs. Uppingtonl 

Lot's dodge hor, .we ain't got timo to stop now, Wolveo = 

It's too latc, doarie., The old war horsc is gallobinsy 

right e OH HOW DO Y0U DO, MES. UPPINGTON, . 

S0 NICE T0 SIE YoUl ' 

(FADE IN)  ©Oh how do yow do, my doah, AND MR, MCGEE! 

Hiyah, Uppy. ; 

Wo havon't mich timc to tfilk, Abigail. Wo'ro on our 

way to sce tho mayor. ' . 

Mayor Lz Trivia....such a CHARMING man, my deah, I just 

camc from his office mysclf. 

..What werc you 3ucing him about nbigail, 1f it's any of  ‘ 

our businosg, 



MOL: 2 

vre. 

FIB¢ 

UEPs 

MOL & 

UPP: 

EIB: 

HOL: 

PIB: 

for protection, 

HEX}..THEM GANGSTERS BEEN SHAKING YQU DOWN, T00, UPPY? 

I dqn!t know what you mean, Mr, McGee, I was referring to 

the rude young men who stand arouna near the drug store 

At 14th and Osk end flirt with us girls as'weipass b¥e 

I told him that idle men like that should be in the army. 

- end what did he say? ' 

He said tha n with such poor eyesipht couldn't get in 

‘the army, (LAUGHS) Wasn't that anmusing? 

That was a dilly! Incidentally, Uppy, you found FIFI, 

your pekinese pup okay, didn't ycu? 

Oh yes, Mr, McGee, and sheiwas S0 glad to sce me, the dear 

litt@é thing, I had left her in the beauty parlor, you 
s 

KNOoWe 

Yos, I remcmber, Abigail, Whaot kifid,of a‘hair;do did 

she get? A pupadour? ' 

(LAUGHS) Oh Hrs, MeGoe...a PUPADOUR! (LAUGHS)  That's 

a pun, isn't it? ‘ ’ : 

Yes, a halr-pun. (LAUGHS) Get 1%, pirlse Uppy éays is 

that a fiun and I snaps rightkbuck with = 

TAIVT  FUNNY, MCGEE, . 

It ain't? Wcll 1t!El look bottor whon it's combod out. 

WE GOTTA BE GETTIN! ALONG, UPPY, SEE YOU LATER. 

Ob yos imdood, Mr. MeGoo. DON'T ACGEPT ANY WOODEN FIVE 

 CENT PIECES! (LAUGHS) Slong, you know! (EXIT LAUGHING) 

e (REVISED) 13- 

‘It 1sn‘t But I was merely awsking 

:‘
,_
J 

~
£
L
"
_
_
.
*
fi
_
.
&
m
fl
 

FIB: 

MOL s 

FIB: 

MOL = 

FIB: 

DOOR OPEN DOOR OEEN 

WIL: 

MOL: 

WIL: 

FIB: 

WIL: 

HEB 

WIL: 

FIB: 

‘Wooden five cent pieces} I'm éfrai& A:;%eil is one villag 

FIND THE PLACE A HEAP OF ASHES! 

fWell, Itd better make suve. Let's agk in here. 

What office 1is this? 

 ©ND REVISION) 

belle who should have been tolled...what it ‘was all about 

HEY;..WE GQTTA GET GOIN', WE DON'L WANNA GET HOME AND 

I should say not...now where's the Mayor!s offlce? 

County Assessor, 

< ih T B c St ¢ Seva 

- AND I SAY ONCE AGATN, WR. ASSESSOR, YOU'RE TAXING THEM 

00 MUGH. IT'S CUTRAGEOUSI AS A CITIZEN OF THIS COMMUNITY 

I SAY =~ 

MeGeesseoadit!s Mre Wilcox. YOO HOO....MR. WILCOXI 

oh hello, Molly. Hiysh, Fibber, 

What sre you crabbing about, Wilcox? Who's taxing who 

 too much? 

Do you realize, Fibber, that in'some of our ifistitdtions, 

they still scrufi‘fihe linoleum in the old fashigne&, back 

breaking way? AND I SAY IT!'S TOO MUCH OF A TAX-OH THE 

STRENGTH OF OUR JANITORS - : : - } 

That's why he went into Radlo instead of plctures, folks ~- : 

he's allergic to mop scenes} 

I CERT&IHLY‘»L. THAT'S WHY I SELL JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING . 

GLO-COAT. THE FINEST NO RUBBING, NO BUFFING FLOOR POLISH »,’ 

THAT MONEY CAN BUY, SHINES AS IT DRIES IN TWENTY MINUTES OR,;? 

'LESS, AND SAVES THE TAX nYERS ‘MONEY BY PRESERVING THE LIFE 

AND BEAUTY OF THE LINOLEUM IN OUR PUBLIC INSTITUTIONS. ’ 

Don!'t get so excited, Wilcox, One of these déy5~you!rei7 
- : 

gonna explode from sponsortaneous combustions 



MOL+ 

MOL: 

i - (28D hffixéion)f“ =15= 

Well, 3 can't help it., Think of our janitors not having 

 the full advantages of cleanliness and aconomy. And they 

should be told also that there is only ONE. genuine JOHNSON'S 

SEI;.-F-‘POLISEING GLOCOAT and not to accept substitutest Do I 

make myself understood? 

T think 80, Mre Wilcox. But just to make everything clear, 

will you go over it aga.’m at this same time next week? 

 OHHHHHHHHHIL LS o 

Dontt mind him, Mr. Assessor.» ' He's got a single track mind. 

- snd it leads right up to the loading platform at Racine, 

Wisconsin., HEY WHERE'S THE MAYOR'S OFFICE? 

Righfl next door. But you'd better hurrye His Honor is 

just about to les;ve- for the Euvehing Gazette. They're 

dedicating a new gossip column, . 

- and whatts the Mayor going to do there? = ¢ 

Turn the first spade'ful of dirt. 

DL e 

- 

7 (REVISED) -16 

FIB:  ~ Thanks, bud, Come on, Molly, ; : 

DOOR OPEN: SHUT....WALKING...- ' 

FIB: Here 1t is. 

MOL: ° = and about time, toO, I was thinking wa'd have to call ' 

this "The Rover Boys in the City Hall" or "Why the 0ld Mayorv 

- Turned Gray", 

DOOR_OPEN: , . - 

FIB: Hiyeh, Mayor La Trivg:fi—_’—v;ed-&—i-flrke—m‘-?m 

MOL:: : SHHHH...quiet, McGee...can't you see the Mayor is on the 

: phone? . G 

““"". —Sl—e My 

. GALE: YES ¢+ YESe«,.THIS IS MAYOR LA TRIVIA SPEAKING. WHO? NO 

MADAM...I WAS NOT AWARE THAT THE ELM TREES IN THE PARK WERE 

IN SUGH BAD CONDITION. THANK YOU FOR CALLING, I SHALL TAKE 

IT UP. WITH OUR COMMITTEE FOR THE CITY, BEAUTIFULI I MEAN ' 

EOR THE CITY BEAUTIFUL. GOODBYEL (CLICK) Abh, Mr, &nd M‘.rfsr. 

McGeet 

FIB: Look, Ta Trivia. We're in a spott 

MOL: 5 We need protection. ‘ : T 

GALE: From what? 

Gangsterst 

What sre they after you for?. 

Proteetion. . 

Nqw_wait a minute...start at the beginning and tell me th‘é' 

whole storye 

Okay, I wgs born in }eoria, of poor but honest parafifis one 

cold November day =-- L 7 

MCGEE...You don't have to go back that far. 
sty 

Eh? Ohl L 



FIB: 

MOL; 

GALE: 

FIB: 

GALL' 

- . v (2ND REVISION) -17-18 

Ldok;'mf. Mayor. « @sss man came to our acor and said that 

for so much a week we wouldn‘t have to worry about our house 

baing blown up or burned down and he sald he'd be back laber. 

Well, I don't blame you for belng frightened. _ 

WHADDYE MEAN FRIGHTENED? I COULD OF SLAPPED HIM DOWN WITH 

A SHEET OF KLEENEX! FRIGHTENED, MY EYE! IF I EVER -- 

Quiet, McGee. Look, Mr. ayor...what are we going to do? 

- We'll give you the full co-operation of our entire police 

Thanks LakTrivia. 'Wfi;tcfih gonna do . drag out the throw-net? 

We call it throwing out the drag-net, McGeo. MISS CADWELL, 

CONNECT ME WITH THE POLICE RADIO! (QE;QE) HELLO, IS THIS 

W9 X JPD 12 X 13 W? - 

Some station! They have to buy a half hour's btime to give 

the cell letters! - % 

Quiet, McGesl ‘ ; ~ : . i 

THIS IS MAYOR LA TRIVIA SPEAKING' GENERAL AL ARM! - PUT 

ME ON THE AIR. » : 

Ikn't this exciting, Molly? 

| ATTENTION ALL CARS! ATTENTION ALL CARS! MURPHY! - QUIT 

ON P.A. 

GAfiEf' 

VOICE 

The King!s Men sing "Gay Ranchero! 

PIDDLING WITH THAT WINDSHIELD WIPER AND PAY ATTENTION: 

Yes sir. 

ATTENTION ALL CARS...SURROUND BLOCK AT 791WISTFdL VISTA 

AND STANE BY.. LET éVERYONE IN AND WO ONE OUT! SUSPECTED 

SHAKEDOWN. OFFICER NICHOLS STAKED OUT IN HOUSE... I WILL | 

REPEAT...(FADE OUT ) SURROUND HOUSE AT 79 WISTFUL VISTA AND... 

"GAY RANCHERO" & KING‘S MEN 

 THIRD SEOT 

.- MOL: 

COP: 

FIB: 

COE: 

MOL: 

COP: 

‘FIB: 

- MOL: 

COP: 

FIB: 

CoP: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

COP: 

FIB: 

COP: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

ALl right, orricer. ' Come right dn ths §1ving room and make 

Oh, an army man, I was in the old 49th during the last war, 

ycurself comfortable, 

Thank you, matam, 

Héve a cigar} bud, Here's ons that's;handiy beenfuséds. 

Thanks...I don't smoke on duty. - 

Goéd for’you,féfficsr. By Fhe way, what was &our name égaffi? : 

Nichols. ' - 

Nichols, eh? I had a uncle named Nichols, Rob Nichols, 

Streatcar conduetor. DMNust be an 0ld man by now, . 

That must be an awful old joke by now, too. Weli;'ihatfs 

your plan, Mr, Nichols? . » ‘ 

Lieutenant Nichols; Matam, 

bud. Corporal, Everybody said I -= 

I'M NOT AN ARMY MAN, I'M a police 1ieutenants 

Oh rejeocted, oeh? Well, we can't all be == 

MCGEE BE QUIET. What did you say the plan was, 0fficer? 

Itll stand right here, behind the book case, near the door. 

If that gangster comes back...you meneuver so that his back 

is toward me. 

GOOD IDEA] SHOOT HIM IN THE BACK! MfiGH THE SAFEST WAY 

BECAUSE == ‘ .k 

I'™ not golng to shoot him. I!M going to slip the h&n&puff& 

on him. 7 

Oh. : 
Véry well officer; Wh%n McGeg opens the door -= 



¥ 

" I'LL be under the davenport, so if he overpowers tho 

(REVISED) 

WHADDYE MEAN WHEN I OPEN THE DOOR? You open the door. 
7 

1lieutenant, I can leap out like a thunderbolt and --- 

'Thunderbdit is right. Ife!ll thunder and yufi'll bolt. Now 

1ot me see if I have this right, Lieutenant. 

I~understafid it, Mollj. The minute & knock comes at the door, 

KNOCK AT DOOR 

COPs 
- e 

DOOR KNOCK 

MOL: 

GOPs 

FIB: 

COPy 

DOOR LATCH: 

WiMP: 

Like that - I'll be standing....HEY THAT WAS A XNOCK AT THE 

DOOR! LEMM PAST, MOLLY! LEMME PAST! 

Where you going, McGee? 

° Down in the basement. Find a plece of rope in case I have to. 

tie him up. You walt here and -- 

TAKE IT EASY!!,,.T'LL HANDLE THIS! 

Ready? 

Ready? . _ 

Don't be nervous, offlcer' I'M right behind you. 

Well, let go my hand! Cpen the door, Mrs. McGee.k 

Good day, Mrs. McGee...r just = OH MY GOODNESS!!! 

WIMP: 

MOL: 

SOUND SCUEFLE: 

Dd-don't choke me...dear...l'll...be goodl ! 

HOLD IT OFFICER...THAT'S THE WRONG MAN...THIS IS A FRIEND 

OF_OURS. , l , . 5 

Oh, I'M sorry, Did I hurt you, sir? 

WIMP: 

MOLs 

COP: 

WIMP: 

CO?: 

WIMP: 

COPs 

WIMP: 

. FIB: 

WIME: 

MOL: 

WIMP: 

' - : | - ~ G {Well, a little, but don't mind me. I'm %...why, Mr, lcgee... 

‘Mr. Wimple. 

(REVISED) 

whatevef are ybu doing behind the pian&? 

Oh, Hiyah Wimple. I ersesl...well, T was Just checkin! up 

on’thevfinish. - Needs a 1little Johnson's“wax,‘ Ha hah.. Yes, 

indeed. _AHEM....I;er...;hope you weren't hurt in the scufflg, 

Wimple. - ; : = ., ' ' 

Oh no indeedy. I wish you'd ALWAYS GREET ME LIKE THAT. 

Makeg me feel‘iight at home. : 

We were fi;pgcting a little trouble with a,hoodlum,iMr; Wimp1e1k 

so Offieer Nichols here is on guard., Lieutenant, this is 

How do you do. 

Hello, officer. You must~know Sweetyface, my wife. She 

teaches Jiu jitsu to the pelice force, ; - 

OH YES..:very powerful woman, 

'She really 15; Mr, Jitney. 

Nichols.< 

Excuse mé. Did you know my wife could break afifian's,right 

arm,..SNAP{ with just e simple twist of her wrist? 

Really, Wimple? . - 

Real;y, Mr. McGes. And, Yyou know, I was surpfised to\find hcwi 

easily I.could'learn'to\do things with my left hand. 

Heavenly,days, Mr. Wimple.;.Hasn't éhe ANY sympathy wpétéoevgr? 

Oh she's a very sympathetié woman, Mps. lMcGee. Why:you ‘ 

should hear her out in K%e’yard, with her roses...cooing and 4" 

'talking baby-talk to the' little blossoms. Only one~tifié Lo 



DOOR SLAM 

; ‘CVO:P; . 

. I, 

(2nd REVISION) =22 

One time what?® 

. Oh - I suppose I'm telling tales ofit‘dfvschodl, but one 

time she got stuck by a thorn and she kicked the whey out 

of the whole garden, including an old oak tree, Well, 

if you're expecting a caller, I'll be running along. 

Goodbyé, now. 

Strange le fellow, Len't he? ‘A bit henpecked, you'd 

say? - 

Henpecked! .That:guy leaés such a dog's 1ife, he bays at 

streetlights. Why, I never-- 

KNOCK AT DOOR 

FIB: 

 MOL: 

FIB: 

- MAN: 

_ DOOR LATCH 

MOL: 

MAN. 

US PROTECTION? 

oh my g‘osh....».here he 1s! GET BEHIND THE BOOK-CASE, BUD! ! 

YoU SIT DOWN, MOLLY, AND T'LL SIT ON YOUR LAP, AND HE!LL 

THINK WE'RE SWEETHEARTS AND IF HE'S GOT ANY ‘HUMAN 

SENTIMENT, HE'LL-- . : 

Oh be stili."McGee....yéu be ready to back up‘officéf‘ 

Nichols, 

Okay.,.,I'll...;I'll be rTeady to back fip;..the officer....ki 

A1l right, Mrs, McGee,...let him in. 

k< 

Oh, HOW DO YOU DO, AREN'T YOU THE MAN WHO WANTED TO SELL 

Dfit's me; lady. And dis time I think I can convince youse-- 

HEY, ., .WHAT'S DE IDEA? 

(TERRIFIC SCUFFEE...GRUNTS....THUDS??T:BREATHiNG. ete,) 

(REVISED) ~23= 

ould havessss 

FIB: Sock him, Nicholst!..SOCK HIM!!).WHERE'S YOUR SPIRIT? 

GET IN THERE AND FIGHTI. : 

MOL: Get in thsre ycurself,zMcGee. . 

FIB: I don't wannahog the glory, Molly. 'May.m;an a promotion for 

the man, ATTABOY OFFICER!!..SLUG THE LUG! ’ 

SOUND: MORE BATTLE. CRASH OF GL.g_sg.. <CRACK OF FURNITURE: ° 

- MOL: Heavenly da&s, tbey're wrecking tg; placel : 

HIB? Might.as well have let the guy blow up the place as thisi 

o GET IN THERE mc;{'or;sx EARN YOUR DOUGHII!I! . 

‘souND: MORE BATTLE...SUDDEN LOUD THUACK...GROAN: THUD OF FALLING 

| BODX. 
PAUSE: HEAVY BREATHING:  SUSTAIN ) 

‘ MAN: (PANTING) WELLI!! Now that DAT!S over...let's talk business. 

vFiB: Okay, bu&.,.you;..iou w-fi-w ingv I'LL pay offl What's tfié3~ ‘ 

' propositions k . A 

MAN ¢ Now you'lre talkifi' sense, buddy. Look, for: only five‘bu@ks 

. ‘a week, we'll eguip yé;r house wit! de Fi;ze;-Foam Fire 

Extinguisher... greatest protection any hom 

Jjust imagine == ‘ : . 

FIRE EXTINGUISHERI! You mean that's all yous..(WEAKLY) 

Ohhll Move over, lieutenantil : - 

SOUND: _THUD OF BODY: . 

MOL: MCGEE! 

MAN 2 Don't worry lady‘,.dey ali fall for the Fizzel Foafi Fire ;‘n,; 

extinguisher. Now liok, all you gotta do is ~-----= 

“DONT QRY" -- FADE FOR - 
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cz‘.ogmc- GOMMERCIAL 

Itve got & good idea that I'd 1ike to pass along to 

careful housekeepers =~ those of you who admire those 

1ittle "extra touches” that make some homes so attractive. 

Why 1s it that certain roums just~§eem to glow with beasuty 

and charm ’ From my abservation there are two reasons. One 

1s the good taste with which the furnishings are seleoted --,' 

not necessarily the cost either. The other is very apt to 

be that 4invisible safoguard, genuine JOHNSON!'S WAX, The 

lustrous £ilm of genuine wax does gi?e a warm‘beautf, a. 

rich glow to evérything.it protects i to fibors,‘ffirniture 

and woodwork -~ and to countless other objeqts around the 

home, such as window sills, plcture frames, léathof 

articlas, venetien blinds. And thls extra beauty is a 

plus value, beeause JOHNSON‘S WAX does more than full 

service in saving you work all yaar, and protecting your  

2 things against wear and tear. JOHNSON'S WAX has beon 

- giving complete satisfaction for over 50 years. It is 

aveilable in throe forms -- PASTE, LIQUID or the now CREAM 

WEX made espeeilmlly for furniture and woodwork. 

ORCH: (SWELL MUSIC - FADE ON CUE) 

FiE: 

“BIB¢ 

MOL: 

_FIR: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOL 

ORCH : 

; (2rid REVISION) 

L i 

TAG GAG 

Hey,vMoilj - I gotta surprise fo;/yofi. -We're gonna be 

on Edgar Bergen's show with Charlie McCarthy next %undéy;U 

NOT REALLY! Will 1t be 8 surprise to Edgar, to0? 

No, I think he suspects it, But what worries me, is 

what'll we talk about? 3" » 

Well,”gould we talk about the RKO picture we made with 

Edgar, “L@OK WHO'S LAUGHING"....directed by Allen Dwan, 

and featuring Lucille Ball, to be premiered in San 

Franfiisca’Novamber 12th? 

Yes....we COUZQ. it's been done though. Incidentally, 

I was talkin' to Allan Dwan the other day, end-- 

WHY SO WAS I! I was visiting at the Dwan home-- 

At the whatd ' 

Dwen homs, 

OTAY, DOODNIGHT, 

DOODNIGHT ALL, 

(APPLAUSE) 

CLOSING SIGNATURE 

(FADE ON CUE) 
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o - _ ] ‘ studio., 

4~CUE?V'> ~ (MOLLY) ... Goodnight, all . . :' CUE: | (WILCOX) ... invite you to be with us again next Tuesday 

e s s e R ‘ ' night, Goodnight., - 

This 1s Harlow Wiloox speaking for the makers of . = 
| JOENSON'S WAX FINISHES for home and industry -- ‘ : . o 

1nv1tifis/fqu to be with us again next Tuesday night. | . : fIsEe b?fit?r Shre of Youp autompbile!?fi Tbat[s ady ae you 

St : ‘ cong o ';“i - hear on all sides now = good advice. To start with, don't 

. . - forget the finish -- keep it in good condition with an 

: : occasibnal wax=-polish job. To save money end save work, 

;f e . . ; . . ';‘ . ;" use JOHNSON'S CARNU, tha'easy-to-uae polish that both : 

cleans end wax polishes in one épplication. CARNU'a L i 

P
 

popularity has swept the country. Try it on your carriéht,( 

away -- 1t's spelled C=A-R-N-U -- JOHNSON'S CAKNU, 


