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The makers of :Johnson's Wax and john,son" s SeifTPolisthg
Glogoat, presentﬁ Fibber MgGee & Mqlly,‘.,.writte:} b‘yr_ ‘D‘q.n »

. .

Quinn, with songs by the King's men gmd Music by Billy
Milis! Orchestra. The show opens with: "Shine On Ycur Shoes"
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" SHINE ON YOUR SHOES"

(FADE FOR: )
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ZI:GOX.-

If 7nu don!t know the best my to take care of the finish of
yow\car,, will you »let me make a suggestion? ’Thare 1S, a
JOHNSON combination product called CARNU - spelled C-A-R-N-U

| -= that both cleans and péjsg.shes in one application. If you

will try CARNU just once on your car, I know you!ll be
delighted with

) reaults. G'ARNU saves time and work and

money. Itts a liquﬁ\?olish - you rub 1t on, let it dry and

wipe it off. It gives(your car back its original showroom

shine, makes 1t sparkle with a minimum of work, Then if you
_want to give added protection to the flniah, save car :

washings, make cleaning still easier, you can add a coat of

wax ~ elther JOHNSON'S AUTO WAX or the regular hohisehold WAX.

_Take better care of your car with JOHNSON'S CARNU.

NSWELL MUSIC TO FINISH) (APPLAUSE ) —

i

- (APPLAUSE)

FIB:

MOL: _
FIB: -

. MOL:

- 'Thé National college of Selr-Improvement m Harmoniea

_ improved,

-

ESPIONAGE HAS COME O WISTFUL VISTA.
THINKS S0. EVERY PLACE HE GOES, m 1S A smm., DARK m
WITH A SEMI-GONCEALED CAMERA, TAKING ?mmns 'OF THIS Alm
THAT. AND HERE AT 79 WIGTFUL VISTA, nIscussnm HIS
SUSPICIONS, VE FIND =es

-~ FIBBER MOGEE & uomxx

Ifm tellin' you, Molly....the guy is a spyl Every plaee

\

o1 g0, there he is, snapp‘.ln' pictures....click click clioku..

with a 1ittle camera. :

Where - for instance? o o

Oh - outside the Elk's Club, down by thb‘b?idge = near the
railroad station, the powerhouse' and everyialace.» . ‘ '
Well, T don't know, McGes:...somiehow I can't think of the
Elk's Club as a military objective., Though it might be
olassified as an ammunition dump, thersts so much lead

sitt'ing around there.

‘ But the BRIDGE!.. .AND THE POWERHOUSE! ««+AND THE RATILROAD

STATION! Them are all miiitary ob jectionss
For that matter, what were YOU doing around the railroad

station, and the powerhouse and the bridge?
I was to all them places on business.

What business" 4
Well, I had to go to the station to mail a :hnportant letter.
Wanted to get it off on the 1:42, '

Whom were you sending . it to?

Playing. You'll admit my harmonice playing could be ‘




- .ftganamrmgrw

. Yea,‘f k ’ _
391&; ‘And I've always been fascinated the way them guys can
c’limb up a telephonse pole with them spurs of theirs. One

; ~mgﬁnﬁella, ned:Joe = got & aliver in his leg. '
F end flowers, But I still don't know what
_ ¥OU were doing there.. e S
LWA%:‘.WAEGH;NL‘!m,-.amrfeemmm».;; ‘A guy can't sit around
the Elks pleyin' rumsy all.day-longs can he? And there was
thisiguy with his little camerasessse.click click clicklsese
You know what firat. mada me ! mspicious of him?
WhabT: o i lfaren fou Honlt el ok
We;u,, zeVB!.‘lJ‘ time I'd look at him, he'd 1ook away.

McGee,; T love you, but don't get the idea that everybody
who doesn't like to:look atiyou for hours at a time is &
foreign spy. ' Heavenlyda 8.+ the ‘whole country will'wind

up in a concentretion campd
Just ther ‘seme, there was ‘something fishy about that gu:y.
Iytm;;k'; ‘hels another hairy Mabbya

F‘IB:

DOOR CHIME: -

MOL:

" DOOR OPEN:

PB:
MOL:
GALE:

A hairy masty.  You lnowsana 8pYe - Haira‘ mef,ty wis shot f!-n
the dast war when they eangm her tryin' to =
THAT WAS MATA HARI. o1

Oh well, I éan't be bothered with little ~

i

COME' INI

Ok Hiysh, Im Trivies: .
Hello, Mr. Mayor.

Good day, s Mcha....hello, Hogeas Do T understand that

you called my office this morning? - .
I sure did, La Trivia., They told me you were in a counclil
»:méting and coult.in‘t‘be bothered. . ' ’
GOULDN'T BE DISTURBED, T beliﬁve she said, e
What's the difference? You don't seem to realize, La Trivie.,,’
‘ﬁhat youlre workin' for us. We pay you. You're just a :
public servan{; and we're the publice When we want somethi;"x*“"
you oughtta snap out of your - i i bon ns .
MOGEE. .. .Don't talk Like that to Mayor La Trivia. VWhat dia
you call him for enyway? : -_
Yas....l'd like to know tc;o, McGee.~ Like most taxpayers, .
you seem to labor under 'bhs delusion that public oi‘fioials |
should come running to w:l.pe your little noses; eve:'y time» ‘ yi'

you sneeze/- if Mrs, McGee will psrdon my plain speeucing.T

Mrs. McGee loves ite ° Lo Al e T -

Well, look, La 'l‘rivia, I wanted to report a suspioious

loold.n' guy that's hanging around town,




GALE:

FIB: 0

MOL:2

Mo

'Eh? Wher

. MoGes.wif we arrested every odd looking man in this town,
. wistful VLste tould ‘soon be known as. the Deserted Village.

It vmﬂ.& he a ghoat town.
MoGes thinks this' man vﬁaswaxspy; Mr, Mayors - ;
He IS & spys I'M cénvinchd, - He takes plotures, ocllck,

‘cliek, elick - of everytt#ng of importance in this town.

He's been followin! me for two days now, He carries a

intelligent ?

No'.‘ In ract, he looks lika he had nothin?! above his eyes

but sizms trouble, BUT THAT DON'T MEAN -
IAM inclined to, take it lightly myself, Mr. Ia Trivia...but

. maybe it WOULD be safer to investigate. -

Very well, -I! il have him picked up for qu’estrioning. ]50 you
wlfsh‘toss;.gna complaint? ' . \ﬁ\ v
Sure I do:, . o

Then if you were wrong, de&rie 3 thei'e 'd be nothing against
Jyou but a charge of false arrest, malicious prosecution and

invasion of private rights.
That!s:all...you might get out of 1t for as little as a

! hundred thousand din damages.

Phe\'el.o.vhy don‘t -I'kepp my big mouth shutl Forget pickin!
him up: La: Trivia.uI'LL GET ‘I‘HE G0ODS ON HIM MYSEI.FI HeA
th.mka ha's trailing meuaI'i»L !I'RAIL HIM, :

What funi .Can' I play,’ taar? It we all join hands' we oan
| kaép ‘bet‘@er" trank of each. othez'. BN e e tiea
w;n, ir ﬂnat‘s all you wanted, McGee, I'D better be running»,

elcng.

m'r 'y MINUTE....LOOK OuT THE WINDOW, MGGEEI...

5

FIB:

_remember you as...as the best mayor we ever hadl .

MOL:

vnder thet\ b&g tm Bercse 'che streat..‘is 1;hat the man?

MOL: : You mean the one looking this y&.-se&tbz;h;;katm% d
down over his eyeﬁ?‘ sse Aty Ly Hat dg o
f‘IB: THAT!S HIMIL. .. THAT!S IHE GWUL ‘What's he doing?
GALE: ‘He looks like he's focuss:lng a camera on your front dooz',
MeGee. .o .
~ MOL: If they oome out good I'1l take a desshy it o
FIB: THIS IS. NO TIM'E»"FO!?JOKING, MOLLY 11 LOOK, LA TRIVIA...~.
¢ ~ YOU WALK DOWN THE STREET, AND WE!LL SEE iF HE FOLLOWS YOU.
GALE: Me? '
FIB: SCARED? . .
GALE: No, I'll keep my mou{:h olosed so he won't plant a bomb
under my bridges; I111l call you from my office and see
A what happened. ’
Moi.: ’ We{il be watchiﬁg....goodbye, Mr, Mayor.
GALE: Goodbye; Mrs. McGeé'... - < i

And...er..la Trivia,
Yes?

If...if anything happens to you,. .I. ..well, T111 always

A friend of the peoplel
He wore no man's collarl

Fearless and independentl

A oredit to h;Ls partyl

The _working man's pal and a grea‘b --:

STOP IT!.STOP IT FOR HEAVENS SAKE!

NOTHING ‘IS GOIIIG T

HAPPEN 0 ME. You watch...Keep an eye on him, MoGees

Good .luc‘:k.‘ “ee




 Ges,. 1,hepa nuth;l.nsw ¢ e, W goan' ive
. TERRIFIC ULATTER AND CRASH ON FRONT PORCH. ¢ .....PAUSE:

Heavenly days; McGee». Wewhat... what do -you auppose -—
Oh my gosh...I completely forgotil '

_ Forgot what? i i .
B: ; When'I. re&li»zed:ihatguy:; was following me, I strung a rope
 moross: the porchistepsl ~Be-Frivie-musta-siepped—over—it
‘comint-—iny-and-Lforgot-~ '
RK: . "HOW_ABOUT YoU'" ’ ‘
PPLAUSE: = e tve nae o e .

e

| SECOND SPOT

DOOR OPEN:
FIB:

Mol MoGeess sthat man is sti11 out there, He didn't fon.uw the
‘Mayor, ot akly ion ' e S Toir i bl
FIB: What'a I tell urou. It's ME he's afters
MOD: I don't Know why he should be interested in yous 'You dontt
have any military seorets, and. even if you did, evem‘bocty .
knows you couldn't keep 'om.,.which may be why you haven?,t L
got any.. » .
FIB: . Maybe them guys have discovered whet I workin‘ on.
MOL & Thén they're smarter than I am...what ARE you- working on‘l
FIB: . You won 't tell? .
MOL:¢ certainly nots, : an ) ; e
FIB: Okay...l"'m work:ln' on a idea for the signel corpsy I'M
gonne try and breed a triple-cross bird, Gonna cross a
: homing pigeon with a woodpeckery and then cross the result 3
of that ‘with.a parrot. bhil ol L e
MOL: With what object in mind? - |
FIB: To ‘get a bird that will fly to the right place, knock on . the
door and speak .the messagel A \
MOL:> Oh, mapvelous§ Why don't you work an. ostrich in there too
Then, if pursued by an enemy, ‘he can. stick his head in the
. sand and they can!t hear what he says.. . -
FIB: SAY, MAYBE THAT MIGHT.....naw,..tain't praoticel.' 1 théiz‘ght -
DOOR CHIME: . e b : .
FIB: Oh ohid} Vonder if that's him. . .
. MOL: Noeshe's still across tpenv,stre&e”t.i (COME INi .

L :
Well, I'1l be &as+sHORATIO K. BOOMER§

&




s ity you: thdnk you'ean do ua:ex- toda‘.v, Byme» 4

W o mbmt" no ey to balk b0 & guost, MoGeos - Maybo - MOL:3 Whatts: n'inoalnl»s plotuns deing ona ﬁen-dollar bﬂl?

i;? v . : ,h' ‘Boomer has & »vex's 1eszmmte roason for this intrusio= FIBs It lodightte ibe Memder m’l'éon. : i
| easthils viste XD TRt SR Ll BOOM: ISNUD THAT AMAZINGI AND THAT STUPID ENGRAVER OF wIne ;
. CERTAINLY HAVE; MY PIPPIN, _CERTATNLY HAVE] SALVAGING METAL . MAJORED 'IN AMERICAN HISTORY AT LEVENWORTH! Now where are

'ma THE. aavmm‘.h. 'WANTED (T0_ $EE IF YOU . HAD ANY GOLD OR

V ,‘SﬂaVER LYING: AR@HN‘B THAT, YOU -,GAN SPARE. .

 those’ dredentlalss «v. oredéntials, i\ 6redentiala. . Hora's a
small ‘wonan's handbag. . (LAUGHS),+Given up trying to take

. F1B: - Gomdiemsslbven b ani, .l w cBeok . : ‘ tem from lavge womenl,..and a check for a short Deorses
BOOM: - That's; what I. sa.id, pistachio-puss. NOW LET ME SEE.,.WE 1 I WELL 2 TAGTYE AT ;\ : ‘

MR R Wi GOUI»D START WITH THIS GOLD WRIST WATCH oF YOURS, NEEELENOSE, FIB & MOL: MO CRE)ENTIALSH .

PosEe . aup) MAY‘BE”" it B R e B o © , BOOMs Took the words right out of my mouth...SORRY WE G(ﬂLmlT DO
FIB: LEGGO 0! MY WATCH, YOU NIMBLEKNUCKLED NEPHEW ‘2)? Mccmmwsf : ANY. BUSINESS, MY TIRESOMS LITTLE TWOSOME, BETTER LUCK NEXD
= B i # : e

MOL: . WA won‘b give ‘you & thingy Mr, Boomer unless you bave’ some

. TIME,* 'GOOD' DAY, MY DEAR ~ AND CHEAP CHEERIO T0 YOU,
CHIPMUNK{: ' Weba s :
DOOR SLAM:  #ivhion oid duwns G iy,

proper eredentials.
I'll say not! You're as crooked as a plate of spaghetti, :

Bomr, 1 wwldn’t trust you es far as I could nudge the I wonder whers Mr.' Boomber has been all this time. ;

R ‘,‘“”mﬁ‘?‘“&; Lotts aae your:erodontislel . -Well; wheir a guy 1iko him ain't been seeh anyplane for
>~ BOOM* : 'whywce;-ita L 9ertainlv.amredentials. eshave them, risht

,Mﬁé somaplaasa.suow 1let re saeu.uxere'a & fresh’ packago of

oxactly 90 days; you ean draw Yolur own ‘Bonolustons. m
"LOOKI THAT SPY IS’ STILL OUT THERE! I THINK IVLL oé ouT
SOMEPLACE AHD SEE: T GET FOLLOWED SOME "MORE,

oh ne"nm'.dmtt, ﬂcGée% Sonethiﬁg gh _happen.
Aw I ean tuka mef f“mysbtt% 1
Whioh one? J‘miox- G=Man or Ghiokqn Inﬁpeotoz'?
; ‘ ; : Those are junt gag badgea, !lolly. I got ]

'In.m mfromt@o Sorge any. i - - e o . § - badge from Paoria, See?: , .

Tou i ke feliow you Mhi way B . b : ' : b: You going to make him follow yeu all tha way to Pecrﬁ. 7




'*écjvmébda-yf& Been following MoGee around, Mr. Wiloox.
" And 'He ¥éops takin! .pictures of me,ssclick click clickill
'EVERY PLACE 1601 -
Who'is he?
oLy & dontt know
' A &'s strange. .1 ‘had an odd exparienoe last Saturday night

,m:eee thinks he's a foreign apy.

myself. I followed-a suspicious 1ooking man all over, towns’
Hea‘venly da‘yas..I'H ge{sting the creepsl Who was he, Mr,
Wileox? : ’ : !

ﬂ spy?\ oy v
'Thatfs what I thought. Ho first Ii;*oracted my*attention whor
I #aw him come out of a doorway sort of hiding a bundle

unider his coat.. +He looked both ways up the street and
‘snesked off down an alley. : . :

. ‘" been’ after me. -
‘WIL: | Traontt: tblnk s0, Fibber..
“to the ‘far side of tovrn. thru alleya.n.

MOL: = Exotise me; boys, while I run up and wash my hair...I might:
= ©,'md well 'do it while 1t's stending on end,
. FIB: ‘No, walty Moiiytg..._.maybe' Harlow followod the same guy thath

’.yéu see, o followed this fellow :

WIL:
MOL 2
FIB:

WIL:

- MOL:

FIB:

WIL:

. MOL:

FIB:
WIL:

MOL :

PIB:

WIL:

. DOOR OPEN:"

,,"(\R;Ev,xsnm wlds

Kella, rolks..what are you looking 80 serioua about?
somebody‘a been followins Mceee around, lhp. Wilooxe

And he keepa takin' pictures of me..click cliok Qliok ul
EVERY PLACE I (}03

Who is he? - :

We don't know..McGea thinks he ts a foreign spye

Though I dunno what KIND of a foreign sp‘y.‘ I haven!t seen
him steal anything, 80 he can't be a Nazil, and he's too v(ell-
fed to be a Italian', a‘nd ‘he hasn't stabbed me in,tha back, so
he can't be Japaneses. - : > . i \
That's strange...l had an odd experienee las'b Saturday .night,
myself, I followed a suspicious looking man a11 over towne o
He\avenly days..I'M getting ‘txh.e: creeps$ Who was hg, Mr.l i \
Wilcox? ' ‘

P

A spy? ,
That's what I t,hought. He first attracted my atten‘b:l.on whan ;
I saw him come out oi‘ a doorway sort of hiding a bundle under :
h:ls coats..she looked both ways up the street and. anea’lged off
down an alley. -

Excuse me, boys, while I run up and wash my. ha:lr..,I might '
as _well do it while 1t‘a standing on ende

No, wait, Molly 1¢» smaybe Harlow followed the same guy that'

been aftar Mo, :
I don't think B0, Fibber...you see, I followed this I;el;qw
to ths far side of tovm.,..thru alleya....v

4




WIL:

MOL: -

- (her car for Mother's dayl

oould hardly go thru a 1ot thab WASN'T Vaeant. J
T

T

Cut it out, Molly..I wanna hear this, ' Go on, Harlows
(DRAMATIGALLY) Well...finally, he l1doked ground cautiously,

'and d.uoked into a garage...,l crept up and peeked thru the

B

window. S )

as ;f'béééléggej; with a boot for one of 'nis
tﬁ'eﬂ - e o
N‘O SIR e .KE

0OK A CONTAINER OF JOHNSON'!S CAR-NU FROM UNDER

HIS GOAT..'. Aﬁ'D IN ALMOST NO TIME HE HAD A DULL, DINGY-

: LOOKING JALLOPPY LOOKING Llhu\IT JUST CAME OUT OF THE SALES

Y U KNOW HO CAR=NU CLEANS ! AND. POLISHES IN ONE "EAS¥-

ROOM
& f,&.&& LA
| )\%mﬂﬂ AND G-IVﬁ.S A BEAUTIFUL LUSTER WITH A MINIMUM OF

EFFORT, WELL SIR -

'NOW WAIT A MINUTE, WILCOX. !!.! WHAT THE SAM BILL WAS HE
SNLAKIN' AROUND TOWN FOR" WHY WASN'T HE PROU'D #0 BE SEEN
WITH A CONTAINER OF CAR-NU, LIKE EVERYBODY ELSE?

That's what I asked him, o said he didn't want anybody to.
tell his mother because he was surprising her b'y polishing
MCGEE...STO? GNAWING YOUR NAILS}

Well, :Lt was either that or say something the sponsor might
reéret, Do you HAVE %o take advantage of situations like

*
1oub" and BELL cax--Nu?
The t!‘ﬁlib“.l.a wi'bh you, Fibber, is you haven't got any ‘sense

atic values. What kind of a story would Robinson

; Wilccx? Gan't you be honest, eand manly, and come z‘ight

e been 1f Viotor Hugo hadn't b:uilt up the suspense?

_DQOR SLAM:

(PAUSE)

FIB:

MOL:
FIB:
MOL:

FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

MOL:

FIB:
MOL:

FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

Hq‘y‘,"MéIlfyy. -
Yes? -
pid Vi.ctor Hugo write Robinson Crusoel

‘Of course not. It was written in the first person, so

Robinson Grusoe must; have written it himaelf!

That's what E thought' ' Everyboay knows Viotor Hugo wrote .

Sherlock Holmes!

No, that was Merk Twain. - .

What'd I say..Victor Hugo? I MEANT Mark Twain, Anyweye..
(PAUSE) What'!s the matter? -

McGee...that man is still there, and still watching tbis .

houae :

OH HE IS, EH? Glmme my batl! I'm goin' out and find out
about thisl . s ‘
Oh now, McGee... be carefulll....those men are ruthlesas, an‘d‘.:
_eruel. : .
Well, waddye think I am? A Cespar Milkshske? I can haﬁdie
'em, First, I‘l}. chop 'em across the throat with the edge .
of my hand like this....OUCH! OHmiHHIﬂHi}H-HiHH!....;._ ﬁ“ ;
If you were as dangerous to other people as you are to
yourself, I wouldn't let yox.a out of my sighp. WHAT ARE YO‘U
GOING TO DO, MNCGEE? ‘ :

WHISPERS) I'm- gonn,a take a walk and see if that guyfollﬂa
me some more.

( ISPERS) Where you going% - :
{ IS.PERS} I dunno..just around town a 11ttla.... - .




(REVISED) .. =17

gmm’ ‘! Well, for goodness sakes be careful, I don't.
..(a:ownm) 'SAY - WHAT ARE WE WHISPERING FOR? N

TBs ; RS) I don't know what xou're whispering for, but I
hit m’yself ‘In the neck so hard I, cen't talk! I'll be back

4n & 1ittle while!

RK ¢ SEIEGTION ~ YAMERICA CALLING" - KING'S MEN %%/\

AP'PIAUSE

&

MOL:

FIB:

MOL:

‘MOL:
FIB:

, Yes, I think he began to auspect gomething when you stuck

’

A PKOTOGRAPBERS MODEL FOR A DOGGONED: FORE:IGN SPYt 0&1

Yes. he stt ducked 1nto a doorway.

I'm glad you deeided to come n;bh nep after alla ‘P\m Qt

oan wateh him better then just m. '.l‘hmk he knows we*ra
ontb him?. ; i

‘your /tongue out at. him +the first bimef i e i e
Ho even ook a ploture of that, I'M GETTIN' TIRED OF BEIN!

N

‘CLICK CLICK, ALL DAY LONG!

Itls gqttinl on my nerves 00, MaGeed e . I'rkaa;liy think
you ought to call the FBI. ‘

Okayu..Itll duck iinto the olger stora down there end et}.}.@

You wait outside and see what he. dpes.

I will nob...It1l come in with you and. _watch him thvu m Wl
window. ‘I'm not going bto be: kidnappnq, and. taken ;bo,&e_zmg_&v;ng“_:"\
on a submarine} You lkuow how I get saasickl .

Aw 'bhey won!t 'do any ‘such - QH Omi.‘look who's ooming ﬂom

the stz’eet, Mrae Upp:lngtonl e
e wonde‘n whs,'c shels ‘looking 80 &nmorf.am; a’aou

cAbout three quarters of the tima. if youlll ask_,me. o
‘Should we tell her. about rfhat 8Py ollowing us?
X think n bebter = ‘he might take ‘her for a over-age i

st mthimc;blq that ahe'd be ainknble. And bes daa..ub&
HELLO ‘I’HERE ABIGAIL DARLINGS e ' '




M‘ dam;sr of what?

..sq;c %at man over theres

T have a bridge pahty planned for

Eun Boston couldnlt put a wa.r off ror a tea party, Abigail’
This man ig dangerouse He's ‘beén following McGee all day .
1ong -fll'.»ﬁakir%S; ploures and sneaking around like & zeguler
eaagl, § e bk L _ o &
~ !ou mean WEASEL Molly. . -
‘!as, an EASFL 15 used for picturea. 5

Now you be eaieﬁxl

UPP: But fi shouia

FIB: - ‘Just walk on amconcerned, Uppy.
. < minute. .
MOL: Just '1: S 1t easy Ab:i“ail...we'll 1et you know what happan

. UPP: : ";"Weu,

I'M callin! the FBI in &

nank you 'VEDDY muoh for warning me. I O hope thia .
spy s caught....I should be so helpless in a ccnoentratio 3

*camp- 5
FIB: "Why you, particularly.
UPP: ~ Oh Mr; MoGes (TAUGES):..you KNOW mow how difficult 1 is for me

to concentrabel Wall..;good luck!ll

TRAFFIC UP A.ND FADE.

FIB' : HEY HERE’S THE CIGAR STORE...I'M GOIN' IN AND PEONE....’ o
o You WON'T BE SCARED? ‘

MOLE . : certainly not... Now go on s and phone. A

FIB: - Okay...be right outt : -

e e

DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE: ~ - v ' .
:
L

MOL' : (SINGS) Me and my ahadow...da de da de da da daaaaaaa.... -

WIMP: (FADE IN) Oh hello there, Mrse Mc(}ee... , ’

_ MOL: lWell - ror goodness sakes....Hallo, Mr. Wimple.n”Don*'h: 106& '
4now, but there‘s a foreign spy over there taking our piot\n‘
WIMP: < Oh goodnessx...doesn't he look renulsive! . P

V, MOL: :Yes, . Mche 1s inside the cigar store now, telephoning

S

. mvmzr nus Lm What m you o




o ,‘ o the door fob him, on condifisn that he'd g0 in
» Ana*did,he? !
 Yes....(IAUGHS) The poor fellowl....Swestyface thought it
’;ca.;ra me end kefore you could: say "Where's tine iodine?"
" She was shaking salt over him, .
SALT! What was that for?
" on, that is just & little joke of Swestyface's. She likes to
t1é people up in knots like a pretzelband then shake salt

, __over.them.
MOL Well, you’re lucky YOU didn't go into the -house firat.
VIMP : oh, F doﬁ't‘know, Mrs. McGee....lately, Sweetyface has been

. very nice about my coming in late. The minute I tippie-toe

in'the”fropt‘do‘or she gives me bmy slippers and my pipe and

the latest novel-- / .
MOLs . She does? :
WIMP:  Yes - right in the face. You see--
‘ (DOSR=SERI)
FIB: IT'S OKAY, MOLLY!!.. .THEY éOT A AGENT ON HIS WAY OVER RIGHT.

_  NOW. OH, HIYAH, WIMP! - . ‘
WIMP:  Hello, Mr;'MpGee..,'.my*- you seem excited.
1 : ‘"I should think he would bel = -

way over hers and thers's liahle to.be some gunplay...,you
vbet jer go too, Molly.

' I nott T'11 just stand behind this wooden Indian herel
4 ‘.ffni”—reéily not an Indfan, Mrs. McGse. My father was-~
‘ﬁeanﬁ"t%il'sb'61339:'91}81'5 Indien, Wimp.... -

(REVISED) e
. WIMP: oh..fu.é n_s) Wen. then if you don't need. me,
tx‘o‘bting ‘along,. falkanul promised to take Sweetyi‘aca to .

You better gef goin', Wimp....there's a Federal dick on his:

: the circus,

MOL: ° Oh . really...does Sweah:gfgce J,.'I.ke cirouaes? e

WIMPs This is atrletly business, Mrs. McGee.es.o0ne of the

gorrillas is getting v1c:lous and t;hey asked SWee!:ytaoe to

come over and. a.lap him arot_md; e 1little, Goodbys, ,now..'

AD LI COODBYES...e .FOOTSTEPS WALKING AWAY.. .. TRAFFIC UPcasns

MOL:s What did the FBI say when “you called them up, McGee?

FIB: Oh, they sald they were gettin'alotta phoney tips these =

days, but they couldn't afford to ignore iany of;'em :so -

HEY, LOOK!
SOUND: : CAR UP FA_ST»WITH BRAKES SCREECH, CAR QUT 3
MOL: Hoavenly dayssss.LOOK AT VEMIL. . THEY SURROUNDED THAT MAN

BEFORE HE EVEN SAW THEMe.e.

FIB: He's showin! tem some Gards.....they're lookin! over hereses

BOY I BET I GET A MEDAL TROM THE GOVERNMENT FOR THISI
CATCHIN! A FOREIGN S2Y IS =

MOL'¢ ,McGee...lo_ok...thsy‘ré 1aughingl.l

FIB: WHAT THE,,.don't tell me he's got THEM foocled, tool
NOLz We'll soon lmow....here comes an FBI manl :
MAN: (FADE IN) You Mr McGee? Did you call the FBI?

FIB: You're darn right I did, budl That guy there has been

followin! me around all daye...takin! pictures, olick, cliec:

click! every plaee I went,

And where was that?

MOL: ok, the Elks Club, and the Railroad’ station, and th

Airport, end the power house # -
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'WILCOXs Any old rags “or rubber or metal today, ladies? Ha\:ta 722:
1R: : 65 N;);g WHAT Is ijg o e e - 7.  joined the Scrap Brigede? In this week's issue of Life

: ‘ : - g Magazine therets an advertisement by the makers of JOHNSON'S -
WAX -- with suggestions o patriotic housewives on how to A

salvage valuable sorap materials for war produotion. You can

help your country while you'!re doing your own Spring
. Houeeéiéaning. Yourll find‘sugge'stibns‘ _there 's.lls'owon how

to make your housecleaning easier e.ll yeaz- - by the regular

use of genuine JOHNSON'S WA.X, Paste or Liquid, for

How a s mall town bus; -b..... oh pshaws'x protecting your floors, furniture and woodwork. Wax provide&»;

the easy,. 1nexpensive way to take better care of your thingse

WONCE IN A LO\IEﬁM“-U !FADE FORY & It glves wood, leather, painted surfaces a shield of

protection against wear - and as an extra dividend, it gives j

that much desired rich, mellsw beauty that you f£ind only in

wax-protected homes. There are 100 labor-saving uses for
. JOHNSON'S WAX, Paste or Liqﬁid in your home. You can’ now
buy JOHNSON'S WAX also in Cream fom, Aespecially formulatedn
for the care of furniture and woodwork.

SWELL MUSIC...FADE ON CUE




PIB:
MOL:
MOL:

MOL s

MOL:

FIB:
MOLt

FIB:
F_Ié: ;

, Oh, you dol
FIB:

eSO,

Hey, Melly...

Yes?

You know what?

HE) miaty Bitaneey Gk b mRe TR G

I think that guy fooled them government fellas, I still

think He's & 8

.Yes, and I'M goin! out fsr a walk and see if he follows

me any more,
LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, THOSE OF YOU WHO ARRIVED' LATE MAY
REMAIN FOR THE NEXT SHOW, THIS IS WHERE YOU CAME IN!

' Hmnim. Goodnight

Goodnight, alll - &

UP TO FINISH.,APPLAUSE: ETC.

o WAX FINIsmS for home And 1ndustry, 1nv1ting you to be wi

us again next Tuesday night, - and remincung you that the
Government ie in urgent need of 55,000 yuung woman t:o en‘ha&

schools of nursing thia year end prepere thamaelves for

National Defense.v" Ask your state Wurses Assoolation for
g further information. Goodanight! -
This program has come to you from Hollywood.

- f,;:'rm is.the. mmonm BROADCASTING. cmawlx.
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