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| THE JOHNSON WAX PROGRAM....WITH FIBBER McGEE & MOLLY!
THEME ‘ .
THE MAKERS OF JOHNSON'S WAX AND JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING
GLO-COAT PRESENT FIBBER MoGEE & MOLLY. . ..WRITTEN BY

DON QUINN, WITH SONGS BY MARTHA TILTON AND THE KING'S MEN,
AND MUSIC BY BILLY MILLS. THE SHOW OPENS WITH "SING MY

. HEART". . : .

"SING MY HEART!

(FADE FOR:)
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: WIL: THE LADY OF THE HOUSE AT 79 WISTFUL VISTA IS ALL IN A ;
poning founorci: ;  FLUTTER: SHE HAS SOME WONDERFUL NEWS FOR HER HUSBAND, WHO
~ AﬁNCR} : Have you ever noticed how iﬁ's the 1ittle things in life IS A LITTLE LATE GETTING HOME FROM DOWNTOWNY: THE LITILE MAN.

. that are the most annoying? Take your automobile, for HAS HAD A BUSY DAY, WHAT WITH INSEECTING NE BUILDING .
example. The motor’hay be hitting on all eight, running EXCAVATIONS, SELECTING A CIGAR AND»KI%FTZ;NG A DOMINO,GAME‘
1ike a top. The brakes may be perfect,. the tires like L ELKS CLUB. EUT HERExHEFIS AT LAST, AND WE'LL SEE WHAT
NewW. . ..bu 1f there are some annoying squeaks or body SHE'S BEEN SO ANXIOUS TO TELL HIM AS WE’MEET - FIBBER McGEE
nolses that you can't locate, they socmetimes get on your &« MOLLY:Aé : . . . e e
nerves. Automobile manufacturers discovered that....and .(é££2§2§§)
s0 d1d the makers of JOHNSON'S WAX, who found that special MOL: OH, MCGEE....I'M SO GLAD YOU'RE HOME! THE MOST #ONDERFUL
wax dressings ﬁsed as a dry lubricant on the rubber gaskets THING HAFFENED TODAY!-
around the doors and‘elsewhere, coula cure many of these '"FIB’ o éon'b mosh ?néle Dennis MOVED OUT!
ennoying squeaks, That may seem a far cry from the JOHNSON MOL:  No, I don'tq & man eems to the door this morning-—
products you know and use,..réenpiﬁe JOHNSON'S WAX, FIB: The reason I.thought it might be Uncle Dennis movin', is
JOHNSON'S SELF-FOLISHING GLO-COAT, CARNU and JOHNSON'S NEW ‘ (then e bLE celtiERied S g o
CREAM WAX. But it's just another oxample of the ingenuity MOL: I know all about them. But let me tell you. THE MAN THAT
with which the makers of JOHNSON'S WAX have developed many a0 DOOR"
special wax polishes and dressings for both home d FIB: I was in Uncle Dennis' room yesterday and I happened to
industry. ' . ' shake one of the boxes and it gurgled.

MOL: Well, he keeps his medicine in one of 'em. He says he never
Next time you go shopping - don't be satisfied with v knows when he might get bit by a snake.
: anything but the best.,..insist upon the genuine JOHNSON'S . 3 o Ghatdeenr b thé o
e DonIoans, . MOL:: A snake. NOW, WILL YOU STO? INTEﬁRUFTING ME?
6ﬁCH: (SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH) : : : L FIB: Sure..sure....sures..sWhat hap éned?
- : MOL: Just listen. An old mimer came to the door this morning

(APPLAUSE)

FIB:

(2nd REVISION) =l

with the most beautiful hands I ever saw on a man. ...

What? You mean--
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MbLé ! STOP INTERRUPTING, MCGEE...YOU'LL BE TALKING US OUT OF A - - ¢ - . { i . :
. . i L FIB: " Yow got that wrong, Molly, Yeu mean she looks like a cat
FORTUNE. It seems that thls miner, while digging in his mine = :
- e - . ; that was about to get the biri.
for silver had discovered a vein of clay that turned his :
. e BEPs Oh but my deahs...I simply MUST TELL YOU'I I've had the
calloused, tough old hands soft and beautiful overnight.
- ; i most extrawdin'rx expiddiencel Reahhlyl .

FIB: ° - ‘Well, .1o0Kee.
o ; FIB: What happened, Uppy? Dentist tell you he could still save
MOL: - —- AND HE'IL SELL US A HALF INTEREST IN IT FOR ONLY A HUNDRED
. i . : : a few? =

AND FIFTY DOLLARSY DO YOU REALIZE THAT WOMEN IN THIS COUNTRY : , . ,

. MOL: Bon't tell me you finished knitting that soldien's sweater
ALONE SPEND THREE BILLION DOLLARS A YEAR FOR COSMETICS? . ‘
you started in 1918, Abigaill
RIB: Yes, but - s - S
- pPP:, : (LAUGHS) _Oh no no NO+essthis was such an ODD circumstance,

MOL: DO YOU REALIZE WHAT FIFTY DOLLARS INVESTED WITH HENRY 'FORD s
: Oh everyone is going to think T am just the LUCKIEST girl}
THIRTY YEARS AGO WOULD BE WORTH TODAY? Personally, McGee - . : e

' EIB:2 If they just think of you as a girl, you're Tuckys
T think it's a marvelous opportunityl I say, let's do 1itl : :
- ~_MOL?2 But what is it, Abigail?
" BB . Now now now...I dunno, Molly. I think this thing oughta be
; : | ! 7 \UEEs Well, my deahs,sthis morning, as I was checking the silver
looked into. I'm inclined to be kinda conservative about 0 : . ]
. < ) . with Cruthers, my butlah, an elderly miner came to the door, -

investments like this.
and he had the LOVELIEST HANDS my deah =

MOL: YES YOU AREY How about back in 1932, when you dropped two .
] * : FIB: . Oh oh!
thousand dollars in a felt farm, to raise felts for billiard
j ; MOL: Beée8yeMINER, ABIGAIL?
tables? - - ¥ - ; > ! -
! UPP: Yes! A fascinating character, really, It seems that he had

FIB: Well - how did I know it took seven years for a felt tree to .
» ! - - discovered the most MARVELOUS beauty clay while working in
start bearin! fruit? This is a different thinge I think o !
A : . his mine and that if it was marketed it would mean MILLIONS,
we oughta investigate first.. I ain't one to plunge into . : : : %
So, I bought a half interest in 1t for only FIVE HUNDRED
these things without = ‘ .
¢ DOLLAHS! my deah,..IMAGINEI!!
* KNOCK AT DOOR :

; FIB2 Ain't you been kinda foolish, Uppy? Maybe this guy was a
FIB: __VWho's that? . !
¢ . = gyp artist,
,MOL: Let me peek. Oh..itls Mrs. Uppington, 4 . .
 FIB: ‘ You mean Abigall Uppington...the rowdy-dow-dowager? i o He—yras—mre AR TRyl 050 Syion HENERewckilohie
MOL: Yes, the poor man's Mrs, Astor. COME IN | e R R e el L )
.~ DOOR OPEN _ . ‘ . :  mewr
. UpP: Oh, how do yo? do, My deah,..and Mr. McGeel ‘ b : b e ffayke ho haa a sun TamD. In Rls o -
~.FIB' “H1 - Uppys ' . .
MOL{ k Well - what are you looking so pleased about Abigail° You ’

D 1ook 1like the canary that Just swallowed the cat. A § ] ‘ o %
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MOL:
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DOOR SLAM -

. .

No, McGeeii.«I think Abigall is right. It sounds .1ike

a MARVELOUS inveétmenta -
I'm sure it is; my deah; And I flatter myself that I am a’

- Jjudge of Western characters. I spent several winters out

in Sun Valley, Idahe, you know.
Yes - you used to go out there for the winter sports, didn't

you, Uppy?

Yes, Mr. McGee.....but, I.gave that up because I nevah Mgﬁ
any! (LAUGHS GATLY) Well, ges - I dld meet one, but it
didn't last.

what was the matter with him, Abigail?

Oh, he was &8 fortune huntah, my deah....Just widow shopping,

W (LAUGHS) BUT, getting back to my investment,

DO YOU REALIZE THAT THE WOMEN OF AMMESTCASPEND ALMOST’

THREE BILLION DOLLARS ANNUALLY ON COSMETICS?

Well - I guess yo entitled to powder your noses - as

long as you!re.gonna be payin'! thru 'em. BUT FRANKLY GIRLS,
T THINK YOU'RE ALL WET ON THIS BEAUTY CLAY THING.' SOMETHING
TELLS ME THIS MINER IS A FAKE! I'LL BET--

Don't pay any attention to him; my deah. (LAUGHS)

I gg__ I did the right thing, and 1t mekes me SO happye...
OH, I'M SUCH A LUCKY LUCKY GIRL! S0 LUCGKY, LUCKY, LUCKYI!1l!

{ona REVISION) = 5%

FIB:

. s

Lucky lucky lucky.;}tyefe goes ducéﬁt So SHE bit on that
wildcat beauty-mud scheme too, did sﬁe,~ I ﬁondernif -

MOL Oh.that Door...poor, Minef! .

FIB: WHADDYE JEAN, THE POOR NMINERY »HEJFOUNb A PRIZE Clﬂnﬁ’lﬁ
UPPINGTON, DIDN'T HE? THAT GUY OUGHTTA BE REPORTED.

MOL: But he hgs nothing left for himself, licGee. There's only
two half interests in anything and if he sold one to

- Abigail and one to me, I = -

EIB: . ‘WHATAS,THIS? YOU MEAN YOU ACTUALLY GAVE THAT ﬁORSE THIEF
A HUNDRED AND FIFTY BUCKS? :

MOL 3 No, I didn't GIVE it to him....I BOUGHT a half interest in -

EEBs OHHHH MOLLY e osses ‘

MOL: But I wanted to surprise you, lMcGee. You're always saying
that women haven't any business judgment and I wanted to ”
prove =

EIB: OH THIS IS AWFUL!!}...THAT GUY'S PROBABLY SOLD TWENTY-SEVEN
HALF INTERESTS AROUND THIS TOWN...I'M GONNA CALL THE
POLICE. .. NO.so I'LL CALL THE BETTER EUSINEéS BUREAU

MOL: What for? He couldn't do any better business than he's.
BEEN doing could he? -

ETBs ‘OHHHHHththHhHIII

ORK s "KATY DID" - KING'S MEN

APPLAUSE: .

o




SEGGND SPOT
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FIB:

. ' . - (REVISED) -10-

(ON PHONE) Yes yesS.e.yeS...0kay bud, Thankss We!ll come

"right down to your office. Eh? 0Oh, this is Fibber

McCommercé, president of the Chémber of McGee? Eh? WHAT'S

THE MATTER. «DON'T YOU HEAR: GOOD, EUD? Oh neyer mind..See

- you shortly and much obliged! (CLICK) COME ON, MOLLY s s »

WE'!'RE GOIN! DOWN TO THE BETTER BUSINESS BUKEAU.

I think you're leaping'to conclusions, McGee. I'm>st111,

. not convinced this isn't a legitimate business deal,

YEAH? - THEN WHY SHGULD THAT MINER SELL YOU A HALF INTEREST
FOR A HUNDRED FIFTY AND SELL UPPY THE OTHER HALF INTEREST
FOR FIVE HUNDRED? -

Well, maybe one half is bigger than the others

This 1s serious, Molly. The people of this town have gotta

be protected against these racketeers, and by Goorge,sse.
g .

HEY THERE KIDS{1!1l KIN I SPEAK TO YOU A MINNIT?

What's on your mind, Mre 01d Timer?

Whatever it is, make it snappy, gramp! Ve got places to

go, people to see andvﬁhings to’do. Bo don't dally, dilly.
Won't keep you but a minute, {ohnnj. Just warna know what
you kids want for Christmas. Name it and you kin have it,

Sky;s the limit, Yes sir, you been good to me. and =

© Oh now, now,e.you mustn't get us anything for Christmas,

Mr. 0ld Timef.‘.You save your money,
(LAUGHS) Go on, Daughter...,I'S up in the bucks, now.

Anyways I SOON WILL BE. Just bought a half interest in a

 beauty clay mine and == ... (PAUSE) }hat's the matter?

Well,FMolly? You convinced now?

2T

OLD M:

FIB:

MOL:
OLD M:

MOL:

FIB:

OLD M:

MOL ¢

OLD M:

DOOR SLAM:

FIB:

MOL
FIB:

MOL: *

(o Rewsion) - -lla

You win, McGee. The»only thing I‘know o§ that has threé

halves is a restaurant canteloupe.
Hey what is this? If I'd of known you were gonna talk over ‘ k;
my head I'd o! worn my stilts, : .
You been taken for & buggy ride, Old’Tima£;~thatis ali, A
nice, old~fashioned'fringe—?op, rubber-tired, feef-bﬂjthe-
dashboard bugey ridof k " ' .

How much did you pay for your half interest, Mr. 0ld Timer?
75 dollars, daughter. It was a squeeze but I dug it upe
Great irfvestment, too., You realize what fifty dollars
invested = '

30 years ago with Henry Ford would‘amount po today? Yes, we
do,

0ld Timer...you been gypped. That béauty clay mine is & fakel

_ Oh don't say that kids}..don’t say it} That 75 dollars was

the last cent my boy Ranse had in the world.

Oh how terrible., It wasn't even your own moneyil

I SHOULD SAY NOT DAUGHTER. YOU THINK I'M GONNA SIﬁK MY HARD
EARNED DOUGH IN'ANY SUCH SiLLY THING'AS A BEAUTY CLAY MINE?
NO SIR. AND WHAT'SVMORE I'LL SPEAK TO MY BOY RANSE ABOUT ‘
THIS. IFAHE’S GONNAJSTART LEﬁDIN' FOLKS MONEY FOR ANY SUCH
WILDCAT SCHEMES HE'S MISTAKEN} YOU WAIT TILL I GET A HOLT
OF THAT FOOLISH BOYIIIK

Ye seé, Molly? That miner of yours has sold everybody in
tewn a half interest iﬂ\his imaginary. mudbankl

'McGee..I'm really ashamed of myselfl

'Don't worry about itl But I'11l show THAT DIRTY SKULLDUGGER

HE CAN'$ DO THAT TO ANY WIFE OF MINEt GIMME THE TELEPHONE‘
- : ; -
Here. What are you gonna do, McGee?
: ‘ b
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MOL:
FIB:

MOL 2

FIB:

KNOCK AT DOCOR3

MOL:
DOOR OPEN:
MAN 2

FIB:

MAN &

MOL:

HiB:

*(DOOR_OPEN

WIL:

 FIR & WOL:
MOL:

 FIB:

‘z';fHAT I'M GON'NQ DO. (CLICK) :EELLO, OPERATOR? GIMME THE FIRST - WIL:
NATIONAL BA-......EH? (SHEETLY) Oh is that you, Myrt?
_ Ask her if shevknows wha;t rifty: dollars invested with Henry 4
‘ For& thirty years ago would amoun= i
HOW'S EVERY LITTLE ‘II*IING!« MYRT? !TIS EH? WHAT SAY, MYRT? A FIB:
YOUR SISTER? THREW HER HUSBAND OUT THE WINDOW: ' )
HEAVENLY DAYS, MCGEE...WAS HE HURT? ‘ : WIL:
No he liked it. He was running to catch a train and she threw Mo‘i,: .
ﬁim out the window a kiss. WHAT SAY, MYRT? OH,..DON'T .ANSWER . . L .
EH? OKAY MYRT THANKS ANYWAY. (CLICK) Bank don't answer, Molly. o '
COME IN3 WIL:
| .
b g
HELLO. YOU RED SKELTON? FIB:
No = You read "How Green Was Ny Valley?"
Noe Small world,isntt 1t? ;
]
The world may be small but it lsn't very exclusives - WIL:
Well this is neither there nor here, Molly. Ve betfer get .
goin! down to the better business bureau. Itm gonna start
some ai'lotion again’s’t that phoney miner -« .".
& CLOSE) / V
HETLO, FIBBER, HELLO, MOLVLY.V HEY, I JUST MADE A VONDERFUL .. : :
' INVESTMENT} ' 9
(GROANS) ‘
You too, Mr. Wilcox? |
» kSo yoﬁ bit on that phoney beauty clay racket too, eh,’ Harlow?
k‘Listen\....talk sense will you? I don't know anything about
: . : k

Wi

b

~_any beauty clay? -

(2ND REVISION) -1% & 13=

It M GONNA CALL THE BANK AND STOP PAYMENT ON YOUR CHECK, THAT'S : MOi:

| }(REVISED) - =14~
- ¢ :

Then what's this great investment you'ie whoopj_.ng it \fp abou’tj' '

New Limoleum, for my kitchen and laundry room and dinette
and entry, I figured that with Johnsoin's Self~polishing
Glocoat to prdtect it and keep 1t beauti—ﬁil, it wds probably
the hest investment I could possib- ‘ ’

YOU MEAN YOU DIDNT KNOW ANY'I;HING ABOUT THAT FAKE 'VIINER AND EIC
MIRACLE MUCK? '

No...what's it all houis

Oh 1t tsi4a pgonfidence man been golng around town, Mr:Wilcox,
Selling half interests in his beauty clay mine, He c;aims

if; made his hands beautiful almost covernight and that 1f we

put 1t on the market all the women in the cocuntry would -

OHHH THAT! WHY, WOMEN DONT NEED TO GO TO SO MUCH TROUBLE TO

KEEP THEIR HANDS BEAUTIFUL,:
(Take it easy felks o You know what Confuclous Say: When
Advertising is Inevitable, Relax and Enjcy,\ﬁu‘») WHY, MR,

WILCOX; DONT WOMEN HAVE TO GO TO SO MUCH TROUBLE TO KEEP

'THETR HANDS BEAUTIFUL?

WELL PRIMARILY BECAUSE BELAUTY IS SIMPLY A MATTER OF
FRCTECTION, IF WOMEN DONT HAVE TO RUB AND SCRUB FLCCRS,
AND‘ NOWADAYS THEY DONT BECAUSE JOHNSON'!'S SELF-POLISHING
GLOCOA‘I“ HAS MADE THZ CA'RE\I) OF LINOLEUM SURFACES A MERE MATTEIL,
OF POURING OUT A LITTLE LiQUID, SPREADING IT AROUND A?\YD
LETTING IT DRY, WHY THERE!'S NO EXCUSE FOR ROUGH, ﬁED,
SCRUB-;BUCKET HANDS ANY WMORE, YOU MIGHT ALMOST SAY THAT
GLOCOAT IS A BEAUTY TRXTMMT FOR HCUSEWIVES AS MUCH AS .IT’

IS FOR LINOLEUM! SEE YOU LATER!

A
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FIB:

~(REVISED) : . =15=

. That guy is so loyal to the Johnson Company that ---

DID YOU EVER NOTICE HOw STRAIGHT HE HOLDS _HIMSELF‘. JHEN HE

 WALKS? ,
Yos, he's quite athletic isnt he?

Athletic my eyel He wears linoleum underweari
I dont believe it, and anyway this isnt getting my_hundred

and fifty dollars back,

3 IT? CCME ON...LET'S GET DO'N TO THE BETTER
BUSINESS BURE U, I!L]. SHOW THAT CROOK ---=-

AW FER THE - COME IN}

Hi, mister} :

Oh i’l.i, sis, I CANT STOP AND CHEW THE ﬁ_SUET WITH YOU NCW,
I GOTTA TRANSACT SOME IMPORTANT BUSINESS AND o

Me, too, I betcha, l

Eh?

Hmmmm? .

I says =-"EH"?

and I says - "Hmmmm?2" y
\,Q,.IM—L >
LISTEN, TLE = , = GO WAN HONJ

W I GOTTA RUN DLOWNTOWN. AND SEE -

Gee, you gonna run all the way? '

NO I AIN’.’P GONNA RUN{ - ‘ . S
You said you were. And when you tell a 1i£t1e child
something, mister, you should NEVER -

DAD RAT IT, SIS I DIDNT HMEAN I WAS GONNA RUN! I JUST MEANT =

al

i

DOOR_SLAM:

7

(REVISFD) . = -l6-

TEE;‘ ? Ybu'c;uldn't’do it anyway, I betcha, fpuesmoke so much
youtre too shortwaisted, .

FIB¢ You mean shoftwinded.

. TEE: No, you're LONG-winded., But I betcha -

FIB: LOOK, SIS! I AINT GOT TIME TO STAND HERE AND SWAF .
VAUDEVILLE WITH YOU, I GOT‘I‘I'& ‘CIVIC DUTY TO PERFORM. -
THERE'S A FAKE MINER IN TO.N THAT - ‘ ‘

TEE Did you ever do any mining, Mr.?

FIB; NO, T DEBN'T, AND WHAT'S MORE - .

TEE¢ You ought to, I betcha,

FIB: 'WHO SAYS S0?

TEE: EVERYBODY, - THEY SAY IT'S HIGH TIME FIBBER McGEE STARTED

' MINING,

FIB: 'MINING WHAT?

TEﬁ: His own business, They say =

EIB: I DON!T CARE WHAT THEY SAY! AND’YOU BETTER GET OUTA HERE
BEFORE I TAKE YOU ACROSS MY ‘KNEEX

TEE$ Gee, will you, mister? Will you, please? Hmmmf'Vﬁllya? Hmmn

FIB: , WILL I WHAT? TAKE YOU ACROSS MY KNEE?

TEE uo“J?Yes, and tell me a story?

BEIB: NO I WON'T!!..I'VE TOLD YOU A HUNDRED TIMES T GOTTA GO
DOWNTO‘.V_N ON BUSINESS! I AINT GOT TIME TO TELL ANY STORIES.,

TEE : Not even a short, short story? .

PIB: NO{ WELL, ALL RIGHT, (E‘A_S_E) ONCE UPCN A TIME THERE WAS A
VERY BUSY MAN HO WAS TRYIN' TO GET SOMETHING DQNE AND HE
‘KEPT BEIN' PESTERED BY X LITTIE NUISANCE FROM ACR(")SS THE.
STREET $O ONE DAY HE TOOK HER BY THE SCRUFF OF THE NECK AND
THE SEAT OF THE == : . '

TEE: G!BYE, MISTER] -




deng 1t, too.

Wouid you?
I sure would

ATE TOO LONG.
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Where ‘is the Better Business Bureau, McGég?

Down in the hext blocks AND«IVSTILL'CAN'T understand,
Molly, how you should of been so gulliver as to fall_foi
that ya;a about a beauty clay‘mine. .

I don't know, McGee.sI guess I'm inclined to take people

Maybeaﬁﬁhbfs why I was never an& goodﬁés a salesméﬁ;” My

face didn't have any, I always - Oh Hiyah, Billy1 

Hello Skimp, Hi Babe!
Make it snapp&, Billye. We gotta get downtown,

Just wanted to say goodbyes., I'm retiring.

Rétirihg! : *” ‘
Whatcha mean, William?

I'm leaving the music racket flat on its arpeggio. Itve

You mean you've come ° .co money, Mr, Mills?

You ain't étrumming lola, mommyl Drop over at the house

tonight, I'm gonna dynamite my piano!

What 1s this, Billy? ' ' .

Jﬁst made a smart inyestment, Skimp, Boauty claye Gonn&
make a million bucké. From now on, you take the low life

and I'11 take the high &ife and I'11 be in =

HOLD EVERYTIING, MR. MILLS!

SOUND: TRAFFIC NOISES....

MOL

HIBY

»MOL:
at their face value,

RIB:

MOL: Hello, Mr, Mills,

MILLS: Hi babe.

FIB:

MILLS:

MOL s

FIB:

MILLS:

! hit the jack, Pot!

MOL? :

NILLS:

FIB:

MILLS:

MOL 2

MILIS : Smatter, babe?
Look, Maestro,

IR

. but Molly bit on that b:auty clay thiné} too, It's a fake,
" It's a gyp. '

I don't like to intrude on jééﬁ droam=-world

It!'s a fraudl - A&
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_TRAFFIC NOISESeees

. MOL:
FIB

WOL 2
FIB:

iMOL:
MILLS:

 iE:
MILLS:
MOL ¢
FIB:‘

| MILLS:

MOL s
NILLS:

BEIBe
MILLS:

- MOL:
;MILLS:i ‘
FV"IB: -

Where is the Bbtter Business Bureau, McGee?

Down in the next block, AND I STILL CAN'T understand,

' Molly, how you should of been 50 gulliver as to fall for

that ya;a about a beauty clay mine,
I don't know, McGee.sI guess I'm inclined to take people

at their £ value,

liaybe that'!s why I was never any good as a salésmanm My
face didn't have any, I always = Oh Hiyah, Billy!l

Hello, Mr, Mills,

Hi babe, Hello Skimp, Hi Babe! :

Make it snappy, Billy., We gotta get downtowm.,

éuét wanted to say goodbye. I'm retiming.

Retiring! ‘ , |

Whatcha mean, William?

I'm leaving the music racket flat on its arpeggio. Itve
hit the jack, Pot!} . '

You mean you!ve come into money, Mr, Mills?

You ain't strumming ilola, mommy! Drop over at the house
tonight, I'm gonna dynamite my piano!

What is this, Billy?

Jﬁst made a smart in#estment,’skimp. Béauty claye. Gonna
make a million bucks, From now on, you take the low 1life
and I'11 take the high 1ife and I'll be in = .
HOLD EVERYTIING, MR. MILLS|

Smatter, babe?

Look,‘Maestro. I don't like to intrude on your dream=world

_but Molly bit on that bsauty clay thing, too, It's a fake,

It's a gyp. It's a fraud!
it

e T

o eumil

\ 211D SJVISION -19-
i

It can't be! I got a half interest. Cost me four hundred

' Jel're on our way right now to the Better Business Bureau,

Mr, Mills, You'd better come with us, .
Can't.,., got to get home, See you down there later. (So 1ong;
Walt a minute - Whaddye gofta get home for? ' -

I've already lit the fuse under the piano. Gotta put it out.

.

Well, he took the bad news like a man, didn't he dearie?

Why not. All his 1ife he's had to face the music. (LAUGHS)

Get it, Molly? I says all his 1ife he's -
Maybe it ain't, but a joke as old as that is at least

entitled to respect. COMS ON.. LET!S GO! I can't let that

crook circulate too long. He'll sell everybody in town a
Oh pshaw! What you will run into when you haven't got your

Hello, Mrs. McGee... Hello, lMr. McGee.
You lobk kind of battered and bruised, Mr, Wimple? Have a
Yes, I have, Mrs, McGei; A bad fall, a horrible summer and

Well, you sure got a profusion of contusions, Wimple,

What happened? : ! =

MILLS:
fish. You positive?
MOL:
MILLS: -
ZIB:
MILLS:
SOUND: _ TRAFFIC UP AND FADE:
MOLs -
TIBs
MOL ¢ TAIN'T FUNNY, MCGLE!
B
half interest --
MOL s McGee. Here comes Mr., Wimple.
iR
Flit-gun}
MOL s HELLO THERE MR. WIMPLE!
WIMP s
FIB: Hiyeh, Wimp!
- MOLe
bad fall,
WINMP s
a simply LOUSY springl
. ﬁIB:
WIMP:

Oh I got those in a steeplechase yesterday, Mr,.McGee.,
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MOL;‘ <~ I didn't know you were a horseman, lMr, Wimple,
. WIP: I'm not, really, lirs. McGee. But something I said offended -

Sweetyface, my wife, and she ran me ou‘t of the house, down
- to the corner, into the church, upon ‘the roof, and chased
me four times around the steeplei ;
FIB: That's tough, Wimple., What did you say that aroused the

little woman's fury?

WIM?: Oh, it's S0 sil]_.y! I just told her I ﬁhough_t I'd give up
. ' my C.B, work anfl_, join the Navy, and she said "You're' no
certified public accountent," and I said: "No, bub I'm
. : constantly pushed around!®
MOL: OH YOU POOR THING! Don't you ever have a peaceful mdment
: ; at home, Mr, -Wimple.
WIMP s ‘ of cgurse I do, Mrs. McGee,... in fact, I expect to go home
right now and curl up in a corner xith a\good book.
HTB: What book, Wimple? ‘
WINP; Webster's Unabridged. She throws it at me whenever I c‘ome

in the door! Well, goodbye folks - you must.drop in

. . . foursome?
 TRAFFIC UP AND: FADE: :
MOL & You know, McGee,.. I sometimes suspect lNr. W:mele brings

most of his troubles on himself,.

IR Course he does, 01d Fourth-of-July wimple, the Punk that
Starts the Fireworks! OH WELL..., I GOT TROUBLES 0! MY OWN
MOLLY. HERE I AM GABBIN' AWAY ‘;VfiEN I OUGHTTA BE HELPING
PROTECT THE CITY AGAINST CONFIDENCE MEN}

sometime for a game of bridge,..  Wouldn't we be a grueéome‘

PRGN, T SR

0Lt

FIB:
DOOR OPEN:

(2\m> nnvx}s:ow) . =21~

"rell, you can get started any time, Here's the Better

Business Bireau,
Yeah.‘i.“COME ON J :
BUZZ OF VOICES: DOOR SLAM: VOICES SUSTAIN:

MOL ¢

FIB:

MOL:

GALE:

FIB:
VOICES:
0) 1
GALE:
CHEERS ¢
FIB:

GALE:

MOL ¢

‘IS @¥ER THERE AT THE DESK|{ ° .

Heavenly days, McGee..,it's a mob scene }!
Everybody in town musta 'got taken by that xr_mdpac'k"

mastermind! BOY THAT BURNS ME UP|}

IT MUST BE PRET.TYV INPORTANT, MCGEE‘...LOOK._..MAYOR LA TRIVIA
Ladies and gentlemen} IT HAS CONE TO OUR OFFICIAL
ATTENTION THAT MANY OF YOU HAVE INVESTED MORE OR LESS
HEAVILY IN A CONFIDENCE GANE PROIOTED BY A CERTAIN ALLEGED
MINER. IT SEEMS THAT HE STARTED HIS OPERATIONS EARLY THIS
MORNING AND /AS ONLY APPREHEN]jED BY THE POLICE LATE THIS ‘
EVENING.

(CALLS) That makes 'em a bunch of all-day suckers, cylon.'t"
it, La Trivia? (LAUGHS)

PIPE DOV/N, YOUl! SHUT THAT GUY UPI!! WHO SAID THATR ETC.
WAS ANY OF THE MONEY RECOVERE]j, MR, MAYOR?

I AM HAPPY TO REPORT, I'RS. ]"CGE_J, THAT THE MAJOﬁ PORTION

OF ALL LOSSES 'IL° BE REFUNDED.

: Great stuff, La Trivial T come down here to help you run

that phoney miner down, but it looks like you were on the

_job all right. \

Yes, we endeavor to\ keep in pretty close touch with any.
new rackets, Mre cGee,..

I put in a hundred and fifty for a half infterest in the
e

beauty clay mine, . Mayor.




GALE:

. PIB:

. ~_ (2ND REVISION) 22423~
T uoe you dids And perhaps this will teach you the
‘vélue of our slogan, Mrs. MoGee, ‘
Wnat is your slogen, La Trivia? "IF YOU DON'T SAVE YOUR
| DIMES YOU'LL NEVER MOVE INTO BETTER QUARTERS?"

 No, McGees..our watchword is "BEFORE YOU INVEST =

INVESTIGATE." Here, Mrs. McGee,s.allow me to return your

OH THANK YOU, YOUR HONOR, LOOK MCGEEH I GOT IT BACKI .
That'!s swell, Molly. I hope that'll teach you a lesson.

< and here 1s YOUR. check for five hundred, Mr: McGees.
Thanks, LaTrivia, Well, come on, Molly, letts -
DON'T GET MUSHY JITH ME. -Hewe you had the nerve to be mad

I wasn't mad at 1'ou, Molly, . I was sore at that miner. .

HE HAD NO BUSINESS SELLIN' ANY HALF INTERESTS AFIER I WENT

GALE:

check for a hundred and firty,
MOL s
FIB:
.GALE:.
EIB:
MOL ¢ WAIT A MINUTE, McGEE{{ HOLD ON A MINUTE.
FIB: What'!s the matter, dear?
MOL 2 L
A at me for buying e=eetf—imbomest - =
FIB:

AND BOUGHT THE WHOLE MINE}
CROWD: [ (LAUGH&'ER & JEERS)
ORK: h\k "HOW HIGH THE MOON" - FADE FOR -

%
:
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. ® ' FIBB:R MCGEE % MOLLY | o)
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'S TUESDAY, 6:30 PM PST NBC
| CLOSING COMMERCTAL : o
Y- T 5 -
'j WILCOX: In many ways I think the women in this country are the

luckiest in the world. Théy have more liberty and freedom,
greater equality than elsewhere -- fhey have more 1éisure -
fime, and more interesting things to do during that free time,
Speaking as a man,-I'm certainly for it -~ and I'm glad to be

working®for a company that has made céntr‘ibut-‘,vibnsf'n‘that

. direction. The original JOHNSON'S WAX 1tself was éerfainly
a labor-saving aid in housekeeping. JOHNSON'S SELE POLISEING

 GLO=COAT was surely another. Think back fer a moment to those

floor-scrubbing days before GLO-COAT came along to protect
and beautify kitchen linoleum floors. Now, because GLO-COAT
néeds no rubbing or buffing, you just apply and let dry. Anci .
not only do you save hours of work, but your linoleum lasts
much longer, GLO-COAT 1is so popular there are, of éourse,
imitations available -- but then;‘e‘s only one GLO-COAT -- and

if I were you, I would always insist upon it,.
{

ORCH: . (S4ELL MUSIC - FADH ON GUE)




e . (REVISED).
TAG GAG
‘.MbL: McGee...wﬁ;fe have yoﬁ been?
. NIB: — Who,'mé? Oh T been down to the county Jail. I gave that
‘ 4 = confidence man a darn good talking to, tool”
_MOL: You think it did any good?
FIB: Absolutely., He was so -sorry and full o' remorse you know
' what he done? :
MOL: What'd he do?
FIB} He sold me solid gold watch for only five bucks. See?
» And it's every bit as good és my own. ;
MOL: It should be. It is your own!
FIBs Yes sir, It,..WHAT? IT IS? OH MY GOSHI Goodnight!
MOL: GOODNIGHT, ALLJ '
VORCHQ‘ UP_TO CLOSE...CREDITS CUT=-IN AND STUEE,
Iy
:
) “

.S.C.JOHNSON & SON, INC. "
. FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY

WILCOX: This is Harlow Wilcex speaking for the makers of JOHNSON'S

ol e i

-t

TUESDAY, 6:30 PM PST NBC ' . —

CLOSING TAG

CUE: (Molly)... Goodnight, all. . =

WAX ﬁ?NIéHES for home and industry, 1n§iting you to be with

us again next Tuesday night -- and reminding you that
America's first line of defense is xou’and your support.
So invest to the best of your abllity in Defense shvings

Bonds. Gocdnighty
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S.C. JOHNSON & SON, INC. = - =2(=
FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY - .

NOVEMBER 25, 1941

TUESDAY; 6:30 PM PST NBC . )

',ZQ_FOLLOW CLOSING TAG NOTE: This 30 second closing tag

is to be delivered from a
quiet studio.

us again next Tuesday night. Goodnight.

o s s e s s aa s s s e e e & feiie eiieee s 8

" ANNOUNCSR: Whether your car is new or ten years old, it will pay you

dividends to keep it polished with JOHNSON'S CARNU, the new
auéo polish that both clgans and polishes in one appllcatibn.
GARNU is a time and money saver, It is a liquid -—?afterAthe

: car is washed, massage CARNU lightiy over the finish, let it
dry, wipe it off, 1It's £in driving a car that shines like

new, Ask your regular wax dealer, auto supply store or

service station for JOHNSON'S CARNU - spelled C-A-R-N-U.

Xriter: Don Quinn

6:30-2:00P
Tuesday = 12-2- hl

§

S. C. Johnson & Son, Inc,

FIBBER McGEE & MOLLY
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