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Opening Commerclial 

Have you ever notlced how it's the little things in 1life 

that are the most annoying? Take your automobile, for 

example. The motorAhay be hitting on all eight, running 

like & top. The brakes may be perfect, the tires like 

new. ...bu ?there_are sofiefannoying squeaks or body 

notses that you can't locate, they scmetimes get on youre 

nerves., Auiomobile manufacturers discovered that....and" 

so did the makers of JOHNSON'S WAX, who found that special 

wax dressings fised as a dry lubricant on the rubber gaskets 

around the doors nnd.elsewhere, coula cure many of these 

annoying squeaks. That may seem & flgr cry from the JOHNSON 

products you know and use....genuine JOHNSON'S WAX,» 

JOHNSON'!S SELF- POLISHING GLO~ COAT, CARNU and . JOHNSON'S NEW 

CREAM WAX. But it's just another example of the 1ngenuity 

with which the makers{of JOHNSON'S WAX have developed many 

apecial Wax polishes\and dressings for both home and 

industry. 

Next time you go shopping - don't be satisfied with 

: anything but the best.,..insist upon the genuine JOHNSON'S 

WAX FOLISHES, 

(SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH) ORCH: 

(APELAUSE) 

THE LADY OF THE HOUSE AT 79 WISTFUL VISTA IS ALL IN A 

_ HAS HAD A BUSY DAY, WHAT WITH INSEECTING NEfl BUILDING 

(Znd REVISION) 

| - 

FLUTTER! SHE HAS SOME WONDERFUL NEWS FOR HER HUSBAND, WHO 

IS A LITTLE LATE GETTING HOME FROM DOWNTOWN. THB LITTLE MAN. 

EXCAVATIONS, SELECTING A CIGAR AND KIBITZING A DOMINO GAME: 

AT THE ELKS CLUB. BUT HERE_HE'IS AT flAST; AND WE'LL SEE WHAT 

SHE'S BEEN SO ANXiOUS TO TELL HIM AS WE MEET - FIBBER McGEE 

- & MOLLY! i ; . 

s w . P e 

(AYrLAUSE) ’ ‘ / - 

MOL$ 0H, McGEE....I'M SO GLAD YOU'RL HOME! THE MOST VONDERFUL 

THING HAFFENED TODAY Y- 

~ FIB: You don't mesan Uncle Dennis MOVED QUT! 

"MOLi No, I don'ty: A men ceme to the door this morning-- 

FIB;y; The reason I thought it might be Uncle Dennis movin', 1s 

fl them two big corrugated boxes he!s got in his room. 

AMOL: KI know all about them. But let me tell you. THE MAN THAT 

) . CAME TO THE DOOR-— 

FIB: I was in Uncle Denflis' room yesterday ond T happened to 

shake one of the boxes and‘it gurgled. 

MOL#I Well, he keeps hie.medicine in one of 'ém,_ He says he never 

knows when he mighfi get bit by a snakes 

FIB: What, does he keep in the other box? 

MéL: A snake. NOW, WILL YOU STOF INTERRU:TING ME? 

Sure.isure....sure....What hapfiéned? 

Just listen. An old miher came to the door this morning 

with the most beautiful hands I over saw on & man.... 

What? You mean-- 



FIB: 

MOLp 

FiE: 

MOL: 

 F1B: 

MOE: 

FIB: 

STOP INTERRUPTING, MCGEE: . . YOU!LL BE TALKING US OUT OF A 

(REVISED) 5 %6 

FORTUNE. It seems thnt this miner, while digging in his mine 

for silver had atscovered a vein of clay that turned his 

salloused, tough old hands soft and beautiful overnight. 

. Well, .1o0Kee. i 

-~ AND HE'LL SELL US A HALF INTEREST IN IT FOR ONLY A HUNDRED 

AND FIFTY DOLLARSl' DO YOU REALIZE THAT WOMEN IN THIS COUNTRY 

ALONE SPEND THREE BILLION DOLLARS A YEAR FOR COSMETICS? 

Yes, but 

DO YOU REALIZE WHAT FIFTY DOLLARS INVESTED WITH HENRY FORD 

THIRTY YEARS AGO WOULD BE WORTH TODAY? Personally, McGee - . 

I think 1t's a marvelous opportunityl I say, letts do itl 

Now now now...I dunno, Molly. 1 think this thing oughta be 

lodkedkinto; Tim inclined to be kinda conservative about 

investments like this., r 

YES YOU AREL How about back in 1932, when you dropped two 

thousand dollars in a felt farm, to ralse felts for billiard 

tables? - . : - 

Well - how dld I know it took seven years for a felt tree to 

start bearin'\fruit? ‘Thls is a different thing. I think 

we ouéhfia investigate first. i ain'fi one to plunge into 

thgse things withoutkn 

*  KNOCK AT DOOR 

__-Who's that? 
: - 

Let me peek. Oh..it!s Mrs. Uppington. : ‘ 

You mean Abigsll Uppington,..the rowdy-dow-dowager? 

'Yes, the poor man's Mrs, Astor. COME INY 

Oh;Jhofi do you do, My deah...and Mr. McGeoel 

__HL - Uppy. ,;fi 

lWell - what are you looking so pleased about Abigail? You 

look like ths canary that just swall wed the oat 

" FIB: 
- o | . . 

Yow got that wrong, Molly; You mesn éhg looks like & catb 

that was about to get the bird. 

UPRs Oh but my deahse..I simply MUST TELL YOU'{ Itve had the 

most axtrawdid'rx expiddiencel Reahhlyl : ' 

FIB: Whab happenad, Uppy% Dentist tell you he could still save 

‘; a fsw? : , '. \ - 

,‘MOL: )on't tell me you finlshed knitting that soldier s sweater 

' you started in 1918, Abigaill 

'F?P:: . (LAUGHR)  Oh no no no....this’was~such an ODD clrcumsteance, 

Oh everyone is going to think I am just the LUCKIEST girl} 

?IB: LT thay just think of you as a girl, you're lucky. 

- MOL: But what is it, Abigail? 

UBR: Well, my deshe,.this morning,'as I was checking the silver 

with Cruthers, my butlah, an.elderly minér came to the dbop,-* 

and he had the LOVELIESTkHANDS my deeh = 

 FIB: Oh eh! k 

MOL:2 84 e8ve «MINER, ABIGAIL° 

_UPP: Yost A rascinating charactar, really, It seems that he had 

discovered the most MARVELOUS beauty clay while working in 

his mine &nd that 1f 1t was marketed it would mean MILLIOfiS;T 

S0, T bought a half interest in it for only FIVE HUNDRED 

DOLLAHS! my‘deap,..IMAGINEzzz ' 

FIB: An't you been kinda foolish, Uppy?  Maybe this guy e 

gyp artist, - . . 

YR He ;ug Trerengryy uau;;u,.‘ " f yel ; - i “;uap, ok he ; 

wes’iU‘fiTUfl!BHTTEHU'fl&!&Rflg e ;“5...uue CHTIEDT vyfi!‘"’!u 

. . s——tts : ' 

TP Whe T, Tamp 1n Drs e - 
. - 

h & 



Ufij 

MOL: 

- UPP: 

FIB: 

- Jjudge of Western characters. 

DOOR_SLAM ° 

- 

No;'McGee}x.}I think Abigall is right. It sounds like 

a MARVELOUS investments . - 

I'm sure it is; my deah; And I flatter myself that I am & 

I spent several winters out 

in Sun Valley, Idahe, you know. ‘ \ 

¥es - you used to go out there for the winter sports, didn't 

you, Uppy? 

Yes, Mr. McG 

eny! (LAUGHS GAILY) Well, yes - I did meebt one, but it 
Laptie R aDny 

.....but T gave that up because I nevah Met 

didn't last. 

%hat was the matter with him, Abigall? 

Oh, he was a fortune huntah, my deahs s Just widow shopping, 

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

DOVYOU REALIZE THAT THE WOMEN OF AMMES?QASPEND ALMQST, 

THREE BILLION DOLLARS ANNUALLY ON COSMETICS? 

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

léng as youlre gonna be payin! thru 'em. BUT FRgNKLY GIRLS, 

I THINK YDU‘Ré ALL WET ON THIS BEAUTY CLAY THING. SOMETgING 

TEELS ME THIS MINER Ié A FAKEI I'LL BET-- 

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

I Eggfl T d4id the right thing, and 1t makes me SO happyess. 

OH, I'M SUCH A LUCKY LUCKY GIRL! S0 LUCKY, LUCKY, LUCKYItl! 

(end REVISION), = 9 

MOL s 

L P 
7 5 . i : Eoa - 

 Lucky lucky luckye.s.there goes duckyl So SHE bit on that 

‘WHATSS ,THIS? YOU MEAN YOU ACTUALLY GAVE THAT HORSE THIEF 

- (REVISED) 

wildeat beauty-mud scheme too, did ste, I wohder if = 

Oh. that poor...poor, Minér!_ ] 

WHADDYE MEAN, THE POOR NMINERY -HE'FOUND A PRIZE CHUUP IN 

UPPINGTON, DIDN'T HE? THAT GUY OUGHTTA BE REPGBTED. . 

But he has nothing left for himgelf, licGes. There's only 

Lfwo half interests in énjthing and if he sold one to 

Abigail and one to me, I = - 

A HUNDRED AND FIFTY BUCKS? . 

No, I didn't GIVE 1t to him....I BOUGHT a half interest in - 

But I wanted to Surpfise you, McGee. You'lre always seaying 

that women haven't any business judgment and I wanted to 

OH THIS IS AWFULIl...THAT GUY'S PROBABLY SOLD TWENTY-SEVEN 

HALF INTERESTS AROUND THIS TOWN,..I'l GONNA CALL THE . 

POLICE.. 04+ I'LL GALL THE BETTER BUSINESS BUREAU] 

What for? He couldn't do any befiter business than he's 

_PIB: OHHHH MOLLY aecs s 

 MOL: 

prove = 

FiB:k 

MOL: 

BEEN doing could he? 

FIB: OHHHHHunhhnnfinfixxt 

ORK: "KATY DID" - KING!S WMEN 

APPLAUSE: = 

\ 



. (REVISED) 

- right down to your office. Eh? Oh, this 1s’Fibb‘er 

McCommeréé, president of thebbhhmbar of McGee? ‘Eh? 

-10= 

(ON PHONE) Yes yes...¥es...0kay bud, Thankss lie!ll come 

WHAZ'S 

THE MATTER. .DON'T YOU HEAR G00D, EID? Oh neyer mind..See 

. you shortly and much obliged! (CLICK) COME ON, MOLLY o0« 

WE!RE GOIN! DOWN TQ THE BETTER BUSINESS BUHEAU. 

WOL . I think you're leaping to conclusions, McGee. I'm still 

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

FIB: YEAH? THEN | SHGULD THAT MINER SELL ¥YOU A HALE INTEREST 

FOR A HUNDRED FIFTY AND SELL UPPY THE OTHER HALF INTEREST 

PFOR FIVE HUNDRED? 

§IOL: Well, maybe one half is bigger than the others 

"FIB; i This is serious, Molly.' The people of this town have gotta 

be pfotected‘ agalnst theée racketesrs, and by GOOrge,esss 
® . 

DOOR OPEN3 : 

OLD M3 HEY THERE KIDS!i!t1 KIN I SPEAK TO YOU A MIN IT” 

MOL: What's on your ming, lir, 01d Timer? ’ 

EIR: : Whatever it is,~ meke it snappy, gramp! \e got places to 

' go, people to see and _things to ’do. Bo don't dally, dilly. 

OLD s . Won't keep you but a minute, kf.];ohnnj.’ Just warna know what 

Sky‘ts the 1limit, ¥es slr, you been good to me and = 

> MOk 

Mr. 0ld Timer, You save your money, 

Anyways I SOON WILL BE. Just bought a half interest 

VWQll,‘ nolly? You convinced now? 

a 

.you kids want for Christmas. Neme it and you kin have it, 

Oh nowW, now..syou mustn't get us anything for Christmas, 

(LAUGHS} Go on, Daughteras...I'S up in the bucks, n’ow.k 

in a 

; beéfity clay mine &nd -- .¢. (PAUSE) jhat's the matter? 

e
 

OLD M: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

OLD M: 

MOL 

OLD M: 

DOOR SLAM: 

FIB: 

MOL 3 

BIB: 

MOL: 

 You wih, McGee. The>on1y thing I\know of that has three 

Yo s_ea', Molly? That miner of yours has sold ewgerybddy in 

"McGee. .I'm really ashemed of m‘yselft 

’Don't worry about 1t¥} But I'll show THAT DIRTY .:KULLDUGGER ; 

Here. What are you gonna do, McGee? 

(23D 'REVISION) 

halves is a restaurant canteloupe. . 

Hey what is this? If I'd of knewn ycu were gonna talk ovarvk : 

my head Ifd o' worn my stilts. . 

You been taken for a buggy ride, 0ld Timei-, thatls aii‘,f A 

nice, old-fashioned fringe-top, mbber—tired, fee'b-on—the- ‘ 

dashboard buggy rido! " 

How much did you pay for your half interest, Mr. 0ld Timer? 

75 doll‘ar.s, daughter. It was ka'squeez‘e but I dug it up,'. 

Greét'irfies'tment, too. You realize wh;t.fiffijr dofliiréfl 

invested - : v 

50 years ago with Henry Ford would s.mount to today? Yes, we 

4o, 

0ld Timer...you been gypped. That béatxty clay mine is & I‘akel 

Oh don't say that kids...donlt say itl That 75 dollars was e 

the last cent my boy Ranse had in the world. 

Oh how terrible, It wasn't even your own moneyl 

I SHOULD SAY NOT DAUGHTER, YOU THINK I'M GONNA SINK MY HARD 

EARNED DOUGH IN ANY SUGH SILLY THING AS A BEAUTY CLAY MINE? 

NO SIR. ,AND WHAT!S MORE I'LL SPEAK TO MY BOY RANSE ABOUT ‘ 

THIS. IFAHE'S GQNNA"STARTVLEI&DW' FOLKS MONEY FOR ANY SUGH 

WILDCAT SCHEMES HE'S MISTAKEN) YOU WAIT TILL T GET A HOLT 

OF THAT FOOLISH BOYILl 

tewn & half interest in\ hia 1mginary\mudbankl', 

HE CAN'T DO THAT TO ANY WIFE OF MINE«! GIMME 'I‘I'l'E TELEPHONEi 
: : e 



PIB: 

NOL: 

FIB: 

=7 

(2ND REVISION) -12 & 15-’ 

‘ ‘MTIONAL BA--.....EH" (SWEFTLY) Oh is that you, Myrt? 

 Ask her if she knows what rifty dollars invested with Henry 

: Ford thirty years ago would amoun= 

HOW'S EVERY LITTLE THING, MYRT? 'TIS EH? WHAT SAY, MYRT? 

YOUR SISTER? THREW HER HUSBAND OUT THE WINDOW: 

HEAVENLY DAYS, MOGEE...WAS HE HURT? ' 

No he liked it. He was running to eatoch a train and sheV threw 

him out the window a kiss, WHAT SAY, MYRT? OH,..DON'T Ahns ER 

EH? OKAY MYRT THANKS -AN!WAY; (CLICK) Bank don't answer, Molly._ 

KNOCK AT DOORS 

MOL: - 

DOOR OPEN: 

MAN: 
DOOR SLAM: 

HMOL 2 

FEB: 

*(DOOR OPEN & CLOS&) 

. INVESTMENT! 

 (GROANS) 
".:{,onb too, Mr, Wilcox?® 

“:Listen.. ~obalk sense will you? 

COME IN1 

‘ £ 

HELLO. YOU RED SKELTON? 

No = You read "How Green Was My Valley?! 

Noe Small world, isntt it? 

The world may be small but it isn't very exclusives 

Well this is neither there nor here, Molly. lWe better get 

goin! down to the "bette'r business bureau. Itm gonna start 

some antion against that phoney miner - 

Hz.LLO, FIBBER, HELLO, WOLLY. HEY, I J’US’I‘.MAD‘E; A VIONDERFUL . 

,’,So youwbit on that phoney beauty clé.y racket too, eh, Harlow? 

I don't Know anything about 

'any beauty clagj - 

I' M GOF('NA CALL THE BANK AND STOP PAYMENT ON YQUR CHECK, THAT'S 

‘ ’I’{AT I'M GONNA DO, (CLICK) HELLO, OPERATOR ? GIMME THE FIRST 

5 

FIB: 

WIL: 

MOL: 

FIB:‘ 

WIL: 

k 

New Limoleum, for my kitchen and laundry room and dinatte 

- put 1t on the market all the wemen in the ccuntry would = . 

DOOR SLAM 

| ;i (REVIS"D) -1’4 

Then what's this _great 1nvestment you're whocping it up about 

and entry. I figured that with Johnson's Self-polishing 

Gloccat to protect it and keep 1t beautifii, it wds probably 

the hest investment I could possib- ‘ l o 

YOU MEAN YOU DIDNT KNOW ANY‘I:HING ABOUT THAT FAKE MINER AND EIC 

MIRACLE MUCK? ' 

Now..whab's 1% all about? 

Oh 1t's#a confidence man been going around town, MraWilcox, 

Selling half interests im his kbeauty clay mine, He claims . 

it mede his hands beeutiful almost: overnight and that if we » “ 

OHHH THAT' WY, WOMEN DONT NEED TO GO TO SO MUCH TROUBLE TO 

KEEP THEIR HANDS EEAUTIF‘UL. 

('i‘ake it easy fclks , You know what Confuaious éay: Whern 

Advertising is Inevitable, Relax and EnjcyAi*"’) WHY, MR, 

WILCOX; DONT WOMEN HAVE v‘I‘O G0 TO SO ‘MUC'H TROUBLE TO KEEP 

'THEIR HANDS BEAUTIFUL? 

WELL PRIMARILY BECAUSE BLAUTY IS SIMPLY A MATTIER OF 

FRCTECTION, IF WOMEN DONT HAVE TO RUB AND SCRUB FLECRS, . 

AND NOWADAYS THEY DOI\T BECAUSE JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHIN(J 

GLOCOAT HAS MADE TH: CARE OF LINOLEUM SURFACES A HERE MATTE 

OF POURING OUT A LITTLE LIQUID, SPRE:DING IT AROUND AND 

LETTING IT DRY, WHY THERE!S NO EXCUSE FOR ROUGH, RED, 

SCRUB=BUCKET HANDS ANYXORE. ¥ou MIGHT ALMOST SAY THAT 

GLOGOAT IS A BEAUTY TREATMENT FOR HCUSEWIVES AS vIUCH AS IT 

IS FOR LINOLEUMI SEE YOU LATER! 



 DOOR KNQOK: 

| FIB: 

DOOR_OPEN: 
- 

_FIB: 

TEE: 

RIB: 

TEE: 

FIB: 

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

—(REVISED) : - "3-5" 

DID YOU EVER NOTICE HOW STRAIGHT HE HOLDS _HIMSELF; JHEN HE 

| WALKS? L 

Yos, he's quite athletic isnt he? 

Athletlic my eyel He wears linoleum underweari 

I dont belisve it, and anyway this viént getting my _hu.ndred 

and fifty dollars back, 

BUSINESS BURE U. I!BI. SHOW THAT CROOK ---- 

AW FER THE - COME IN} 

Hi, misteri 

Oh ili, sis, I CANT STOP AND CHEW THE ?,,SUE'I' WITH YOU NCW, 

I GOTTA TRANSACT SOME IMPOR’_}E."‘.NT’ BUSINESS AND i 

e T ' 

Eh? 

}hfimm? . . 

I says -"EH!? - 

and I says - ! m 2 

LISTEN, T \ = . - GO WAN HOM 

IEEEea— T GOTTA RUN DOWNTOWN AND SEB . 

Geé, you gonha run 211 the vhay? . 

NO T AINT GONVA RUNI ‘ ' ~ 

‘You seld you wore. And when you tell a 1iftle child 

something, mister, you should NEVER - 

DAD RAT IT, SIS T DIDNT MEAN I WAS CONNA RUN I JUST MEANT - 

[3 IT?  CCME ON...,LET'S GET DO'N TO THE BETTER 

s
l
 

i
y
 

- 

| 
TEE: 

DOOR_SLAM: 

' You coulan't do it anyway, T betcha, You smoke so much 

‘KEPT BEIN' PESTERED EY 

' G'BYE, MISTER} 

7 (hEvts$n) siba 

youtre too shortwaisted, 

FIBs You mean shortwinded. 

‘TEE? No, you'ie LONG=winded., But I betcha - 

FIB: LOOK, SIS! I AINT GOT TIME TG STAND HERE AND SWAF 

.- VAUDEVILLE VHTH You., I GOTTI‘& ‘CIVIC DUTY TO PERFORM. 

= THERE'S A FAKE MINER IN TO'N THAT - 
TEE: pid you cven any mining, Mr.? 

FIE; NO, I DIBN'T, AND WHAT'S MORE = . 

TEE You ought to, I betchas. 

EIB? 'WHO SAYS S0°% 

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

. MINTING, . 

FIB: MINING WHAT? 

TEE':: His own business, They say = ; 

FIE: I DON'T CARE WHAT THEY SAY! AND YOU BETTER GET OUTA HERE 

‘ BEFORE I TAKE YOU ACROSS MY ‘KNEEX 

TEE Ges, will you, mister? wWill yqiz, please? Humms 

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

TEE: — N‘Y\!{es, and tell me a story? 

FIB: NO I WON'T!!..I'VE TOLD YOU A HUNDRED TIMES I GOTTA GO 

DO\\'NTO‘.W ON BUSINESS! [ AINT GOT TIME TO TELL ANY STORTIES, 

TEE : Not even a shqrt, short story? " : k 

FIB: NOJ WELL, ALL RIGHT, (M) ONCE UPCN A TIME THERE WAS K 

~ VERY BUSY MAN HO WAS TEYIN' TO GET SOMETHING DONE AND HE 

LITTIE NUISANCE FROM ACROSS THE. 

STREET SO ONE DAY HE TOOK HER BY THE SCRUFF OF THE NECK AND 

THE SEAT OF THE =~ ~ s 
s 



I sure would I CAN'T LET THAT CROOK 

ATE TOO LONG, HE'LL SELL EVER 

* " “THIRD SPOT 

SOUND: 

"(REVISEbg 

MOL 2 

PIBY 

oLz 

RIB: 

MOL: 

MELLS: 

FIB: 

MILLS: 

MOL: 

FIBs 

MILLS? 

MOL 2 

NILLS: 

FIB: 

MILLS: 

~ Hi babe, Hello Skimp, Hi Babs!l 

HOLD EVERYTIING, MR. MILLS} 

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

" Itls 8 gyp. 

TRAFFIC NOISES.... 

Where ‘13 the Betber Business Bureau, MbGég? , 

Down in the next block, AND.IfsTILchAN'T underatand, ""—'] 

liolly, how you should of begn so gulliver as to fall‘fbf 

that ya;a about a beafity clay:miné. - 

I dofilt‘know, McGeesof guess I'm inclined to take peoble 

at their face vélue. ‘ 

Maybe that's why I was never any gOodlés & s#lesméfil"My 

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

Hello, Mr, Mills, : 

Make 1t SNappy, Billy, Ue gotta get downtown, 

Just wanted to say goodbye. I'm retiring. 

Rotiring! 0 
Whatecha mean, William? 

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

hit the jack, Pfitl A : 

You mean you've come * .to money,‘Mr. Mills? 

You ain't étrumming ilola, mommy! Drop over at the house 

tonight, 1I'm gonna dynamite my piano! 

What is this, Billy? . - 
Just made a smart inyestment, Skimp. Beauty clay. Genna 

make a million bucks, HFrom now on, you take the low life 

and,i'll take the high Kife and I'1l be in - 

Smatter, babe? 

Look, Maestro, I don't like to intrude on fiééfi'dneam~world o 

Tt!s a fraudl L A 



SDUND}, 

(REVISED) | -le- 
e 

_PRAFFIC NOISES....s 

. NOL: 

EiEy 

MOL ¢ 

MILLS: 

 FIB: 

MILLS: 

MOLs 

FIB: 

. MILDS: 

MOL 

NILLS: 

FIB: 

FILLS: 

Where is the Bbtter Business Bureau, HMcGee? 

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

~ lolly, how you should of been so gulliver as to fall for 

‘that ya;y about a beauty clay mine, 

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

at their £ value, 

Maybe that ‘why I-waé‘néverfany’gbod,as a salesman,. My 

face didn't have any, I always:- Oh Hiyah, Billy!l 

Hello, Mr, Mills, 

Hi babe. Hello Skimp, Hi Babe!l i 

Make 1t snappy, Billy., Ve gotta get downtowm. 

éuét Wanted to sayvgoédbye. I'm retiping. 

Retiring! .‘ ‘l o . | 

Whatcha mean, William? 

l'm.leaving the music racket flat on its arpeggio. Ilve 

hit the jack, Pot! L : 

You mean you' ve come ifito money, lir., Mills? 

You ain't struming ilola, mommy! Drop over at the house 

tonight, I'm gonna dynamite my piano!l 

What is this, Billy? 

Jfist,made a2 smart ih#estmenp,’Skimp. Béauty clay. Gonna 

make a million bucks, Krom now on, you také th& low life 

and'i‘ll take the'high life and I'll be in = . 

HOLD EVERVTUING, MR. ¥ILLS| 

Smatter, babe? 

ut Mclly‘bit'on that beauty clay thing, too, It's a fake, 

It's a gyp. It's a fraudl 
o i : Moa 

Look,%Maestro. I don't 1like to intrude on your dream=world 

Co
mi

 
>
 

‘ Je're on our way right now to thqVBetter Bfisiness Bureau, 

\ 211D %JVISION, =19~ 

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

Mr. Mills, You'd better come with us, 

Can't,,. got tokget home, See you down there later. So long, 

Wait a minute -‘whaddye gofta get home for? - 

I've already 11t the fuse under the piano. Gobta put i% out. 

Well, he ook the bad news tike o 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. COM: ON.. LED'S GoO! I can't let that 

crook circulate too long. Hel'll sell everybody in town,a‘ 

Oh pshawl What you will fun ' into when you-hévén't got your 

Hello, Mrs. McGee... Hello, Mr. McGes. 

You look kind of battered.and bruised, Mr, Wimple? Have a 

Yes, I have, Mrs, McGei; A bad £all, a horrible summer and - 

Well, you sure got a profusion of contusions, Wimple,f"'v 

What happened? : o 

MILLS: 

fish, You positive? 

MOL: 

MILLS: - 

i : 

. MILLS3: 

SOUND:  TRAFFIG UP AND FADR: 

‘mbLz'» 

. ‘;“IB: . 

MOL ¢ TAIN'T FUNNY, MCGUE! 

_FIB: 

half interest -- 

WOL McGee. Here comes Mr. Wimple. 

'l‘“IB: 

' Flit-gun} 

MOL s HELLO THERE MR, WIMPLE! 

WIMP: ’ ‘ 

FIB: Hiyah, Wimpl 

3 MOE: 

bad fall. 

UITHP 

éksimply LCUSY springl 

.§IB: ; 

WIMP: Oh I got those in a steeplechase yesterday, Mr,.McGee, 

s A 



ST~ A AP R S A T RS = "'CU" 

,,MQL;j +~ I didn't know you were a norseman, My, \umple.‘ 

WLlP: I'm not, really, Hrs. McGee. But something I said offended 

Sweetyface, my wife, and ‘she ran me dui; of the house, down 

- to the corner, into the church, fipoh Ithe roof, and chased 

; me four times around the Elteeple!i ‘ 

FIB: That!s tough, Wimple. What did you say that aroused the 

little woman's fury? 

WINPs Oh, 1tta 50 sil];! I Jjust told her I ihough_t 1'd g2ve up 

my C.P. 7 ork and join the Navy, and she sald 'You're no 

‘ certified, publié: accounta.n"c,“ and I said “No, but i'm 

.’ . constantly pushed aroundl’ 

HOL ¢ OH YOU POOR THINGI Don't you ever have a peaceful mdment 

at home, Nr, -wi;:iple. : 

WP : Of cfswse I do, Mrs. McGee,... in fact;, I e}.cpect to go home 

right now and curl up in 8 corner v%ith a\g/ood book. 

FTB: What book, Wimple? : ‘ 
wWIMP 3 Webster"s Unabridged. She throws it at me ;nlhenever I c‘ome" 

in the doqrt We}l, goodbye folks - you must. drop in 

. . foursome? : 

 TRAPPIC UP AND. PADE: . : 
MOL:x You know, McGee,.. I sometimes suspect Mr, Wlmple brings 

most of his troubles on himself,. 

PIB: 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 WHEN I OUGHTTA BE HELPING 

PROTECT THE CITY AGAINST CONFIDENCE MEN} 

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

KoL 

DOOR_OPEN: 

"ell, you can get started any time. Heret!s the Better 

(2@1) nDVT}SIO‘l) ~-21= 

Business Bureau, 

Yenhy,COME ONJ v 

BUZZ OF VOIGCES: DOOR SLAM: VOICES sfiSTA;_Ii: 

GALE: 

FIB: 

VOICES : 

I“OL 2 

GALE: 

CHEERS ¢ 

RIB: 

- 0 BYVER THERE AT THE DESK! - 7 

OF ALL LOSSES !IL' BE REFUNDED. 

Heavenly days, McGee...it*s a mob scenel}! 

Everybody in town musta got taken by that nmdpack 

mastermind! BOY THAT BURNS ME UP} 

IT MUST BE PRETTY IE’PORTANT, MGGEE, , . LOOK, . JJIAYOR LA TRIVIA 

Ladies ana gentlemen) TIT HAS CONE T0 OUR OFFICIAL 

ATTENTION THAT MANY OF YOU HAVE INVESTED MORE OR LESS 

HEAVILY IN A CONFIDENCE GANE PRONOTED BY A CBRTAIN ALLEGED 

VINER. IT SEENS THAT HE STARTED HIS OPERATIONS BARLY THIS 

MORNING AND UAS ONLY APPRIHENDED BY THE POLICE LATE THIS 

EVENING. ; , : - 

(CALLS) That makes 'em a bunch of ‘all-—‘day suckers; 'd’on.'t; . 

it, La Trivia? (LAUGHS) 

PIPE DOVAN, YOUJI SHUT THAT GUY UP!! WflbaSAID THAT? ETC. 

¥AS ANY OF THE MONEY KECOVERED, MR. MAYOR? 

T AM HAPPY TO RUPORT, I'RS. MOGER, THAT THE 1AJOR PORTION 

" Great stizkff‘, Ta Trivial I come down here to help you run 

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

job all rlght. : A 

Yes, we endeavor tc& keep in pretty close touch wi‘&h any 

new rackets, I'Ir. M cGee... 

I put in a hundred and fifty for & half nmlterest 1n the 

beauty clay mine, i, Mayor. - 



CROWD ¢ 

. 

' (oND EEVISION)  -22-28- 
I kn&& you dide And perhaps this will teach,you the 

_ value of our slogan, Mrs. McGee, - 

What is your siogan, La Trivia? "iF YOUfDON'T'SAVE YOUR 

- DIMES YOU’DL‘NEQER MOVE INTO BETTER QUARTERS?" 

_ No, McGoes.sour watchword is "BEFORE YU INVEST = 

INVESTIGATE, ! Here,kMrs. McGeosssallow me to return your 

check for a hundred;and_fiffiy. - 

OH THANK YOU, YOUR HONOR, LOOK MCGEES} I GOT IT BACKI . 

, Molly. I hope that!ll teach you & lesson. 

- and here i1s YOUR. cheok for five hundred, Mr. McGee. 

Thanks, LaTrivia, Well, come on, Molly, detts - 

WAIT A MINUIE, McGEE&I‘ HOLD ON A MINUTE. 

‘What’s the matter, dear? ; 

DON!T GET MUSHY JITH ME,‘-Eeaa you fiad the nerve to be mad 

at me for buying QF*fi*f‘*fl*fi*!’m = 

I wasn't mad at you, Melly.. I was sore at that miner. 

fiE HAD NO QUSINESS SELLIN"ANY HALF INTERESTS AFTER I WENT 

AND BOUGHT THE JHOLE MINE} 

. (LAUGHTER & JEERS) 
T 

ORKz2 - 
i "HOW HIGH THE MOON" ~ FADE FOR - 

CLOSING COMMERCIAL 

WILCOX: 

ORCH: 

§.C. JOHNSON : : 
"IBB&R MCGEE % MOLLY | 
NOVEMBER® 25, 19h1 - < 
TUESDAY, 6:30 PM PST NBC 

 working®for a company that has made cantribuf;ons‘ghtfihafi 

fGLO-COAT wes surely another. Think back fer a moment to those 

In many ways I think'the women In this céuntry are th; 

luckiest in the world. They have more liberty and freedom, 

greater equélity B Ehey'havé more 1éiéuré'h' 

Eime, and more interesting things to do during that free time, 

Speaking as a man,. I'm certainly for it -- and I'm glad to bé 

direction. The original JOHNSON'S WAX 1tself was certainly 

a labor-saving aid in housekeeping. JOHNSON'S SELF POLISEING 

floor-scrubbing days before GLO-COAT came along to protect ; 

and béautify kitchen linoleum floors. Now, because GLO-COAf ? 

néeds no rubbing or buffing, you just applyfanfi let dry. Afid 

not only do you save hours of work, but_yéur linoleum lasts 

much longer, GLO-CdAT 1s so popular there are, of écurse, 

imitations available -- but there's only one GLO-COAT -- and 

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

{ 

(SWELL MUSIC - FADZ ON CUE) 



| Mom: 

_rE 

- MOL: 

FIB: 

) jor: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

. k (REVISEDL 

TAG GAG 

McGee...wfi;}e have yofi been? 

Who, me? Oh T been down to the county Jail. I gave that 

confidence man a darn good talking to, tool" 

You think it did any good? 

Absolutely. He was So sorry and full o' remorse you know i 

what he done? 

What'd he do? 

'a solid gold watch for only five bucks. . See? 

And it's every bit as good as my own. 

It should be. It is your own'l 

Yes sir, TIt,..WHAT? IT IS? OH MY GOSHI Goodnight! 

GOODNIGHT, ALLI 

ORGH! UP TO GLOSE...CREDITS CUT-IN AND STURE, 
= 

' S.C.JOHNSON & SON, INC. 
_FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY 
TUESDA¥, 6:30 PM PST NBC 

CLOSING TAG 

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

e & o . 

 WILCOX: 

oo s s e wo e e telieleniie el eiiieliel siia el il el s s e el sl e 

This is Harlow Wilccx speaking for the makers of JOHNSON'S 

WAX fi%NIéHES‘fof home and industry, 1n§iting you‘ffi be with 

us agailn next Tuesday night -- and reminding yofi that 

America's first line of defense is Iggyand your support. 

So invest to the best of your ability in Defense Savings 

Bonds., Gocdniphty 



S. C. Johnson & Son, Inc, ' | S.C.JOHNSON & SON, INC.  — i -27- ‘ 
. Ariter: Don Quinn FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY o : ; L 

NOVEMBER 25, 1941 : 
TUHRSDAY; 6330 PM PST NBC i o . s 

(ReVISED 

' TO FOLLOW CLOSING TAG NOTE: This 50 second closing tag 
. 15 to be delivurcd‘Lrcm a 

quiet studio. ) 
. FIBBER McGBEE & MOLLY 

= : . 5 

GUE: Wilcox)... be with us again next Tuesday night. Goodnight; 

. e : . : s S ; : 6:30-2:00P v Sl 

oy ANNOUNCZR: Whether your car is new or ten years old,‘it:will pay you . o " Tuesday = 12- 2-&1 

. dividends to kcep it polished with JOHNSON'S CARNU, the new - . : . o ' ‘ : L fi 

auéo polish that both cleans and peolishes in cne applicétibn. 

GARNU is aitime and noney saver, It is a 1iqqid L.'after.the 

car is washed, massage CARNU lightly over the finish, let it : . , ‘ : ' e 

dry, wipe 1t off, [tis in driving a car that shines like ‘ 

new, Ask your regular wax dealer, auto supply»store or : ] . b ! . ’ i ; > 

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


