S 'with music by the King s Men and Billy Mills Orchestra
/YFIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY" i ;

i Fos The show opens with “Who Gares" -
‘1942 (5) ;

" WHO CARES" FADE FOR

OCTOBER 27, 1942 - , NBC = RED 6:30-7:00




Las

WL As WE vxsu WIS‘I‘FUL vxs'ra TONIGHT mm FHIENDS -

© S0UND:

_BUNNINO FEER PADE DN
ONE SIDE THERE, SONNY.. ."dxm ;SI‘D‘E.?.'. 1
m, 'wm‘r's YOUR HURRY.
' FIBBER MOGEE & MOLLY!

oLD TD&ER"
WIL:
OLD M’: ’:

WO DO YOU WANT TO SEE?

You know, 11‘ things Just dicln*t wear out, we wouldn't have

ANNOUNOER H

.80 many little problems right; now. When your one and only APPLAUSE: :

eleotric toaster or vacuum cleaner goes out of commission SOUND: RUNNING pOOTSPEPS UP ON PORGH” TERRIFFIC HAMNE‘RING oN DOOR“

OLD M: HEY KIDS! ..L::.AV::. ME IN!....OPEN UP THERE, uns...
S0UND: . POUNDING ON DOOR: DOOR OPEN: L .
MoL: . ws, 01a Timer..l..WHAT oN EARTH IS THE MADTER? j
OLD M: LEMME IN, KIDS! .LEMME IN! 0

' now, :Lt,'s‘ a serious matter. It really pays to take extra

,rything you have. The best way to do this

ds by using things properly ami of course, by keeping them

serviced and oiled and cleaned. Many things you can protect

SOUND: - DOOR CLOSE

simply by ‘applﬁng‘ a coat of JOHNSON'S WAX, Your floors,

fuz-ni.tuz'e‘-a‘nd woodwork, for example, are actually safeguarded FIB: What is this anyway? Halloween"‘

against wear and a;gg.j_nst dirt with a tough coat of wax. . OLD M: (PANTING‘) YOU GOTTA HID.::. ME, J'uH*foIY{l.‘.TI-]EY'*(E AFTER ME'

Likewise your'iwindov'vsills s venetian blinds, 1ea.é;her goods

FIBs . ' I'll give you a8 hlding, all right. What's the it_iea, 'beati»u

‘and enameled surfaces, Most housekeepers lmow that the our front door into kiddling wood? - e ‘
You mean kinﬂing. v :

I said kiddling, dlddle I"

shield of wax also gives rich beauty to these surfaces and

saves meny hours of cleaning and housework. But today, when

oonservation is so importe.nt, the protection which. JOIINSON'S Came on, kids...PL_.ASEH.this ain't any time for even a

good joke. o .HIDE Mg SOM"‘PLACE'

WAX offers is its Number One contribution.

MOL: Now now now...calm yourself Mr. Old Timen.. ..we won't let

APPLAUSE

SHELL MUSIC TO FINISH) o
z — ; - anybody hurt you.

WHO' S after ycu?

The oops....the FBI....EVERYBQ Y'!.T

ir t)ley catch me, I'll go to prison for a hundred y‘ear‘s.'

_ If we come to see you, will you 1n roduce\ me tokH

Boggrt?




e i i be
[Oh, daughter, daughter, daughter!“. - AlN'T FOOLIN', YoU

 (END REVISION)
, -

 GOTTA HIDE ME, I TELL YoU. I'f A FUCI‘I'IVE‘

Well ﬁuité“’l‘idgetiﬁg, fugitive. What's this all about? FIB: ~ Okay, GET BEHIND THE DAVENPORT! ’
 SOUND: SCUFFLE: '~ o
MOL: Huii?.dl | AND PULL YOUR FEET IN! That's ‘1t.'...1tr‘11 be

£ of done somethlng pretty serious.

tbe FBE doasn‘t chase people for matehing nickels.
’ l. I know 11: kids...I KNOW IT! I GOT IT COMING ) ME! I . kind of hard to explain two people with six feet.,
_ NEVER SHOULQ OF DONE IT{ I ALWAYS BEEN A GOOD BOY....i

, GUEss_,f‘I‘?M v

FIB: - Y‘ea‘h; and t

PIB: We're puttin! ourselves in a bad spot, Molly. You know

A XVEAK'CﬁARACTﬂ‘R; that, don't you? We're accessories.

is your las’c week, character, it you don't MOL3 So what's an accessory? A bumper 1s an accessory. And

start talkin' ' WHAT DID YOU DO? what's a bumper for? To take the bumps. If we can't take, ‘

,OLD;‘M:‘. ' T didn't realiza what I was doin! was so bad, Johnny. a few bumps for a friend -- Come in, :
o L First time I noticed I was bein! followed was this DOOR OPEN: ; -
' afternoon....Was on. my way to the dentist - and DREADIN' MOL: Oh...Tt's..s1t's Mrs. Uppingtoni. You don't kmow how glad

it, too, - we are to see you, Abigaill
MoL Why?' - G : . - UPP: . How do you do, my deaha .. AND Mr. MoGeol - |
OLD M: = He days I gotta have braces on my teeth.....so when I PiBe Hiyeh, Uppyl You ain't exactly who we Wereli.T mean, we
’ - started for home - o - thought somebody else was...(LAUGHS) WELL, HOW'S
| FIB: I thought you wers goin' to tho dentist? o BYERUNING, - . A
_oLD M-‘ i'wési ‘But I hadda go home ’a4h7d git my teoth, didn't I? . . ugs Just splendid, Mr. McGee,...just « iendid. I just ‘thqgght-
- wmr SIR I SEZN A FELLA BﬁHIN‘D ME. . .LOCKED LIKZ A FBI man.., L 1."‘--}-.(2_4.@)._1 Mr, MoGees..do you HAVE to do that?
. 'How can '.You\tgll “n FEI mar vhen you see him? MOL: Do what, Abigail? What was he doing? .
Well,_ he was vve,a;x".'f.lr,\‘t a Hoover _qollar, and = UEE: Chewing his necktie.
L ‘ FIB: Oh, that's just a hebit T/ got, Uppy....g UGHs) Always

oh CRIMINf, KIDS...HERE THEYLI‘LARE.!!' HIDE ME! GIT NE chew my necktie when I get nerv...when I'm thinkin" about

something,




e = ’ U e . e s b 1 o o MOL: Poor little thing has & cold....what were you saying,
Yeé; he always doesrﬂi'at Abigail. I tried to break him . . . : - i o . e e
: : 8 -
" i i it by mking him e bow tiea, but he hopt spraining I just wanted to know, my deah, if you cou:l.d go down to o
- : 3
/hia neek to get at them. -
_LAUGH HEA T ¥ ’

: Have a chair, Uppy.

the Federal - build:lng with me, I want to see the-F B,I -;
ORASH OF LAMP; ‘ ’

Heavenly days...that cat has’ knocked over the 1amp.

DOGGONE YOoU, YOU OLD ‘I‘OMCAT, CAN‘T YOU BE A LITTLE MORE

CAREFUL?

- ‘ (QFF._MIKE) (VEAK) ~ (MIAOW)
'Ihe..er..daVenport is broken,, Uppys Spring's busted.
Whatcha: gonna ‘see the F. ,B.I, sbout, Uppy? Find a German
Liable to get stabbed in the...I mean HERE..SIT OVER HERE.
spy in your sauerkraut?: >

_But your hat is on that chaiz‘, Mr. McGeeso

e ‘ No, Mr. McGee,..I wish to register my fingerprinta in their'
That 1sn't his hats Thet's a straw hat and McGee always

. g volunbary civilian files., My brother in Washington
Wears a - (PAUSE) OR IS THAT YOUR HAT, DEARTE? ' ‘
e : . ) . i suggested 1t, ,
. Sure,.just bought it this morning. . o o - : -
- . : s : . Oh _you gotta brother in Washington? What does he dof? -
Really, This fresh autumn air really turns them yellow - . . . o
) . . He is a lobbyist.
in no time doesn't it? . -
| ; ! ! ; i g We don't care where he sleeps...what does he DO?
Oh he bought it second-hand, He never wears a straw hat : ‘ .
: : Haa I don't quite know, my desh,...it has something to do with

past the middle of November anyway. BUT WHAT COUILD WE DO . ; : : .
' : - the farm lobby, I believe he is a rain-maker, : -
FOR YOU, ABIGATIL? ; .

,PP,' ; \ A RAIN MAKER! Go on..,..nobody can make rain,
T Just dropped in my deah, to see if - = ‘ :

aOUD SNEEZE' SPAUSE)

Gooﬁ heavena..gzwas ﬁaat a sneeze?

Possibly not, Mr., McGee,.all I know is what people tell ’?‘571""
‘I"ﬁey say he has been under a cloud for some time, Weil‘,"
8o sorry you cawn't come with me, Goodbyee, . . V
DOOR_SLAM: ' .
MOL? . (®uR) ALl right, Mr, old Timer..you can come out no"": »
SLIGHT SGUFFLE: . 4 L
oD M: (FaDE IN) ‘Sorry about that lamp, kids.' But T was gittint
: a oz'amp 1n my leg, under the davenport.' _‘BEY WHY GAN,'T" T
. HITE IN HERE, NEXT TIME? ‘
NO NO..YOU GAN!T HIDE IN TMERE} .




DON'T PEN ‘]HAT DOGRI

o -f';. o

EAUSE) L 4 -
OI‘D’M:, . ont I see whateha mean,
ORK: __ "EVERYTHING I'VE GOT"

FIB:

MOL:
- OLD M:

MOL
OLD M:

‘FIB:
MOL s
FIB:

OLD M:
MOL: §

@® oo

. SECOND SPOT:

OLD M:

Now look, Old Timer,..we're your friends...and we'll go tc
bat for you, up to a point,

S0 let's get to the point,

Okay, kids, but I hate to tell you. If I go to

Leavenworth, it's gonna break mamma's heart. I was hér :
favorite boy., I was always the one they cut down papa's

best pants for,

How many brothers. did you have?

Didn't have any. Just three sisters, You ever see Ny S‘ist,ei;:"f
Bileen? : S -
My Sister Elleen is a play, isntt 1t?
Not mine...she's a sketch,===I mind one time she = _,
FOR GOODNESS SAKES, MR. OLD TIMER, TBELL US WHAT fOU'VE;DONE' . :

WHY ARE THE POLICE AFTER YOU?

Yos, make with the oonfession,

Well, I dunno rightly where to start, kidse..ee

Start right from the beginning. ' .
All righty., WELL, SIR, I WAS BORN IN TERRE HAUIE, INDIANA,
ONE OF TWO TWIN BOYS. PAPA TAKES ONE LOOK AT US AFD éAits,’ -

LET'S KEEP THIS ONE, AND DROWN TOTHER ONE. AND THAT'S How
I LEARNED TO SWIM.

SEVERAL YEARS LATER, I WAS o
Hey hey h.ey...skip your first childhood, and get to the

We don't ‘want the atory of your lite‘

second one, 01d Timer,

I should say no’t. At 35 miles an hour, your at

would be pretty slow moving.; NOW WHAT DID YOU DO TO GET

F B I. AFTER YOU?




(nmrzsm)
. _FIB: - ~(LAUGHS) She!s kinda nervous today, Bill. ;She means“ .
' won't you give your hips a dovmbeat. T

(2ND REVISION) =12~

3 ‘be“’syny un-Ameriéan dgughter. I'M a traltor to my country.

I'M just a dirty uld Benefit Arnold...

MILLS: " No thanks. Just wanted to tall you I saw your new .
I'l‘ WAS BENE’DICT, AND QUIT CRYIN' IN MY ROOTBEER! NOW TALK!} o .

picturs, ‘fHere We Go Again“.

OLD Me ‘Well, sir, it's gom;xa do me good to git it off my mind., So k MOL's oh‘,l did ydu really?
e : hére@bés’{ | § Wes born fn Terre Hauto, Indlana, and == FIB:  How'd you like 1t, Bi117 -
| boempmrr: : MILLS: WHADDYE MEAN, HOW DID I LIKE IT? I ADMITTED I'ASAw,'I";,
OR GRININY..,IT!S THE COPS, KIDS...GIT ME A HANDFUL O' BEANS, DIDN'T I? DO YOU HAVE TO GET NASTY ABOUT IT? A p‘m‘mm@
. DAUGHTER] - tho : e
i.:ot.g . What for? : MOL:  Welll What'an odd reaction] L
oL Gotta bean=shooter iﬁ my pocket..,.I'll shoot my way out} FIB: . Yeahy, I hope 1t ain't h§t£6n§w1de. OKAY, OLD TIMER:.;,ﬂ

They'll never take me alive. I'1l die before I = YOU CAN COME OUT, NOW.

FIB: AW, CUT IT OUT! YOU TALK LIKE THE BAD HALF OF A DOUBLE OLD M:  (FADE IN) Thanks, kids...sure had me scared for a minute.

| FEATURE. SCRAM INTO THE DINING ROOM...No...the other dooril MOLs I don't know why. TYou've known lr. Mills for yearss
. +sdthatle 16, e OLD Mz Ttwasn't him I was scared of, dsughter, All the tims I
MOL: . (CALLS) AND IF ANYBODY COMES IN THERE, JUST LIE DOWN ON A was in the dining room somebody kept ringin! the! ‘b’i’;&k . |
- PICKLE DISH AND PUT ON A DILLY EXPRESSION. Okay, McGoe... dcoribiceay, i o '
i Let 'em in, ’ FIB: WE AIN'T GOT ANY BUZZER ON OUR BACK DOOR.
FIB:VV;' ~ CcoME IN) ] @ oo Must have, Johnny, Heard it as plain as ==
bOOR-‘Ol?E'N: . ; : MOL¢ WAIT A MINUTE.,.yhe:'-e' were you in the dining room? .
MOL: | WELL FOR GOODNESS SAKES..BILLY MILLS. OLD M3 Under the tablej .daughtess [on thelstas vomand the =
L‘QILLS:, 39110, mom, Hello, Skimp, MOL: YOU WERE SITTING ON THE SERVIGI?/%ZER. '

FIB: Hiyah, B111.’ OLD M:  What's that?

k vmn’t you come down. and sit in foz- a moment? That's a signal for the ’~m’s.iditc‘) bring Ayix;‘nthe'

I mean, won't

you take off your chair and have a coat?

call it supper AND AFI‘ER THIS WA‘I‘CH w
Yes...a.nd now before scmabody else c'

youz- story. il




(2ND REVISION) “olde

‘oﬁ)‘f’lﬂ . '}A:Li 'z-ighty. I WAS BORN IN TERRE HAUTE, INDIANA, OF POOR
~ BUT HONEST PARENTS AND -- '

FIB: MO NO NO...SKIP THATY WEAT ARE THE COPS AFTER YOU FOR?

OLD il: , ' Eh? “Oh. “Oh, yes.. .}w‘ell, kids...youlre gonna desplse me

_for 1t when I tell you. I guess I'm =

WHAT!S FRYING?

A COPl THEY GOT MEL TIiEY'RE GONNA FRY MEL!

\HELP KIDSt...HOLD HIM WHILE I MAKE A BREAK FOR IT..I'LL -
VMOLz Oh, calm yourself, Mr. 01d Timer...it's just Mr. Wilcox.

. » You know him.

WHAT GOES ON HERE? YOU EXPECTING A COP?

-DON‘T TELL HIM, KIDS! DON!'T TELL HIM}

Whaddye think we are, stool pigeons? (LAUGHS) "&He!s"in a

1ittle jam with the F.B.I.', Junior, but we wanna talk it
over before he does anything rash,.

WIL: Well, talk 1t over with me. I'M sort of an F.B.I. man,

: _ myself. . »
AWhaddye mean, you'!re sort of an F.B.I., man, Junior?
Thatls.my jobs FeBeI. Floors Brightened Instently. Just

fpom:- a few. d.;'ops of Johnson's Self-Polishing Glocoat = on

your linoleum, spread it around, let it dry, and prestol

In 20 minutes or less it's dried to a beautiful spe.rkling

finish.~ That!s what I mean...I'M sort of a member of

~ the kit;ohen police. .

OLD M:

FIB:
oLD M:

MOL:
WIL:
“OLD M3
RIB:
WILs

FIBg

~ DOOR OFPENS

A11 righty. I WAS BORN IN TERRE HAUI'E, INDIANA, os' POOR, .
BUT HONEST PARENTS AND - -
N0 NO NO...SKIP THAT! WHAT ARE THE COPS AFTER YOU FOR?
Eh? Ohs Oh, yes...well, kids...you're gonna despise ‘me

for it when I tell you. I guess Iftm -

HELLO, FOLKS...WHAT!S FRYING? , .
CRIMINY..IT'S A COP} THEY GOT MEL THEY'RE GONNA FRY MELI
HELP, KIDS!...HOLD HIM WHILE I MAKE A BREAK FOR IT..I'LL -

. Oh, calm yourself, Mr. 0ld Timer,..it's just_ Mr. Wilcox.

You know hime

WHAT GOES ON HERE? YOU EXPECTING A COP? -
DON!T TELL HIM, KIDS! DON!T TELL HIM} - - L
Whaddye think we are, stool pigeons? (LAUGHS) Hels in "g,'*‘ :

little jam with the F.B.I., Junior, but we wanna talk it
over before he does anything rash, ‘ L
Well, talk iﬁ over with me. I'M sort o: an F.B.I, man,
myself. -

Whaddye mean, youtre sort of an F.BsI, man, Junior?

That'a my jobe F,B.l. Floors Brightened Instantly. Just
pour a few drops of Johnson's Seli‘ Polishing Glocoat - on

yoﬁf-’Tﬁoleum, spread 1’c‘around lot it ary, and prestcl -
In 20 minutes or less it!'s dried to a beauhiful spar ‘

finish, That's wha.t T mean...I'M sort of a memb

the kitohen police. :




(REVISED) : -15-

, ,  (REVISED)
o ,Then you ain't....you ain't....you don't arrast people? e

i
No, I don't old Timer. I just try to get people to use

Gldccat _to arrest the deterioriation of their 1inoleum. ' ‘ e
* . ‘ OLD M: I am not, Johnny,..,I'M as cool as a cueumber. I'M as.ey

' And that's pretty important now when we have to conserve
: : ; - HEY:..WHAT WAS THAT NOISE‘?

what we havo, and make things last., Why when I think what
: - : g - s MOL: I dropped a pieca of yarn on the rug.

an important part all the Johnson products play in the :
- FIB: No..you're not nervougl You’re as high strung as the

conservation program, I almost feel that I AM a government : ~ : '
: : . George Washington Bridge. NOW GET THAT STORY OFF YOUR MIND, :«

agent., T-aimesbi.. '
g et o WHILE WE GOT A MOMENT'!S PEACE, WILL YO0U?

OLD M: .(GROANS) Oh don't say that -sonny..don't say that..(GROANS) : . . : : ; : : .
= OLD: M:. Okay. Glad to, kids. I was ‘born in Terre Haute, Indlana..
WIL: What's the matter with him, Molly? He's white as a sheet... " ; Pl Eio
- . DOORBELL: .
MOL: . Better,Just leave him alone, Mr. Wilcox... . : ; 0 J
OLD M: WHERE'LL I GO, KIDS?..WHERE'LL I GO!!} LEMME CRAWL UNDER
FIB: Yeeh, duck along, Junior...we'll handle this. See you later, ! -
: THE RUG! . .

WIL: Nothing I can do to help? :

s . Oh fine. We!ll tell tom 1t1s a Brussels carpet and you T
MOL: No thank YOU. s e e AND DON'T TELL ANYBODY YOU SAW HIM HERE. L

o : the sprouts GO ON BACK I’\TTO THZE‘. DINING ROOM...
WIL: Why not? . ; ‘

- . : MOL: AND STAY OFF THAT BUZZER!
FIB: . BECAUSE THE POLICE ARE .GONNA DRAG OUT THE WHROW-NET FOR

OLD M: I will, kids...I willesees

HIM, THAT'S WHY, DOORBELL

FIB:

How meny times have I got %o tell you it's THROW OUT THE
y es & .= ¥ _ COME IN}

DRAG-NET, MOGEE? Goodbye, Mr., Wilcox.

DOOR_UPEN: . \
MOL: Oh Mayor La Trivia,..come in, Mp. Mayor!

You sure I can't be of any help'l
NO NO NO...BEAT IT, WILL YOU? SCRAMI
elas - GALE: Hello, Mrs, McGee.,Hello, MoGeo!
ALL RIGHT, BUT YOU DON'T HAVE TO PUSH ME] - . :
: s OO B e = FIB: Hiyah, Ia Trive You're Just the guy I vanien to talk to.

(::ALEk: Yeos? m

RIB: Yes. I THOUGHT Wm YOU'D GLEANED UP GAMBLING IN
THIS TOWNJ

Jiminy, Kids - I nevm been so scared in'my born days.

Wél-l, brace up3 DON'T BE SUCH A SCAREDY CAT! You're

juet a bundle of nerves.

s




o , (REVISED) “are
“mw‘W’mm”*rrI"*‘hﬁdﬁght~“tﬂs”’lﬂ§ydi"”ﬁad“"d'one""a wonderful-job
- wnmmrmmm1 “Vigta.

: “GAmi | Thank-yom; Mrs:ie6se: TTT-flattor-myself-theb- bhis-is-the-
e - -WMMWry. e you know any gambling

""joints MeGea, I hope you'll report thenm,

FIB:  I'L GIVE YOU ONE RIGHT NOW. DEPOPOLIS RESTAURANTI
MOL: o I-Iaavenl‘y daysll . V
- GAIE: e u gambl inthere? _
FIB: ; vBrother, ‘have you ever ordered their chicken oroquettes? '_
‘ MOL: o . ',O}mstop 1t, MoGes. What did you want to soe us about, Mr.
o Mayor? ‘
" GAIE: ’ I just wanted your opinion of this 1ittle verse. It's»’to :

be printed on the back of the City Water bills and sent to

, everyone.
e . , w
FIBs Let's hear it.
 REMEMEER WHAT HAPPENED IN 1920

GAIE: . It says:
o WEEN PEOPLE STARVED IN THE MIDST OF PLENTY?
WE OUGHT 70 EE MUOH SMARTER NOW,
IF WE WANT MILK, LET'S FRED THE COWI
LET'S ALL BE READY WHEN THIS IS OVER,
AND START TODAY TO FLANT THE CLOVER.
| IET'S ALL BUY BONDS AND PAY OUR DEBIS, =
‘ FOR THE MAN WHAT HAS, IS THE MAN WHAT GETS!
Wy T think thet's wonderful, Mr. Mayor? Did you write thatf .

s -0 Wallace Winplo,
 OH SURE...OLD L) We lmow him well, Ia Trivia. Kind of

GALE':

(PAUSE)

EIB:
GALE
FIB:

- MOL:

FIB:
GALE:

FIB:
MOL:
GALE
MOL:
FIB:

GALE ¢

MOL:

FIB:

| Take off your cost, La Trivia. : .

WArn YouEMEE .0

i (REVISED),_ A
Splendid, splendid, Glad you like ibl T thought 1'd got
your slant on 1t, as a couple of average citizens. (LAUGHS)‘,

Try it on the dog, you . know.

Eh? What for?
YOU CAN'T CALL MY WIFE A DOG, AND GET AWAY WITE IT!

He didn't call me 8 dog, McGee..he's too much of a

_genbleman, He meant you,

OH HE DID, DID HE.!! PUT UP YOUR DUKES, LA TRIVIAI

Oh stop it, McGee. It was just an expression, ,Don'tbeﬁ:
silly.

SO I'M BEIN! SILLY WHEN I RESENT BEIN' INSULTED, EH? NOW
I'MA SILLY DOG .

Youlre not being 1og10a1, McGee,

What do you mean, Mrs. MoGee?

You called him a dog., A dog 1s man's best friend. ¥ou: -
don't fight with your friends, do you? ' o
THIS GETS WORSE AND WORSE....I'M NOT ONLY A SILLY DOG,

BUT NOW I'M A FRIENDLY ONE! DON'T THINK I CAN FIGHT, EH‘Z
OH, S’I‘OP WAVING YOUR PAWS...I MEAN YOUR FISTS, MGGEE...THIS
Is RIDICULOUS! - o ;
T think it is, too. You'd better go, Mr. Mayor, betore

he bites you 1n the 1eg., Come on, McGae...mother will get k
you a nice big hambone. ; o e
,THAT DOES IT.!!! LA TRIVIA, I'M GONNA BEA’I' YOU To ‘A mr“
;‘OR;THOSE iNSULT§ « I'M GONNA POUND YOU SO FLAT I OAN




THIBD SPOT ; ~
FIB £ (CALLS) ALL RIGH'I‘, OLD TIMER..;THE GOAS’I‘ IS CLEAR

s - ‘ (REVISED) “1w
‘MDL;" ,Th"i:s, ought to be very interesting. 1Is it true thaty you,‘

® MOL:  You can come out now, ' -
OLD M: gFADEIN[ Thanks, kids...who wes it , end what did he wan'b?
FIB: It was the Mayor, and he. wanted to get a free witioism on

‘ " were an 1ntercoilegiate boxing champion, Mr. Mayor?
GALE: . ,fQuite true, Mrs, McGee. '

FIB: ' kI'M GONNA 'HAMMER YOUR ODD-SHAPED SKULL TILL IT RINGS LIKE
. i '

some poetry - the cheapskate. .

It is?

MOL: Bachelora always take advan‘bage -of pecple, McGea. They"'re‘ '
called on so often to fill out a bridge table, they think

every fourth person in the world is a dummy.

FIB;: . Well, be that as it may or may mot be..,or not, I wenne hear

 That you were the intercollegi~ (LAUGHS) OH AREN'T , : -
Sab N / _3; (LAUGHS) what the 0ld Timer here has gotta say for himself, AND IT
& e 7 s ol

BETTER BE GOOD, T001}

WE BEIN' A BUNCE OF CHUMPS...FLYIN' OFF THE HANDLE LIKE

THAT. (LAUGHS) Well, glad you dropped in, La Trivia, » ' . .
(LAUGHS) Well, g bie pped in, Mo s 13 bak ot saat y-on-a-desert-tstand,

Yos, OF we'lilr seoo-tnav-¥ ¥

GALE: ‘Thenks., Good day, Mes. McGee, -

, , » WMW%WL&MM@;«&&W

e " onhys, . Mayor- , FIB+—————You-wouldnli 1ike. this-one,—TFhey- oall»»ib»Almw‘ s
GALE: And MeGeo. . GET-SPARPEDY :
FIB' . s . . OLD M: ' Okay, Johnny. Well sir...I was born in Terre Haute.....Hey‘
GALE-~ - IET'S GO OUT SOME APTERNOON AND BARK AT AUTOMOBILES! Look, kids...I been S0 scered today I alnlk haqa Site to
w eat, How!s about a sandwich, daughter? )
WW

. - MOL:: OH OF GOURSE, YOU POOR THINGY. ..YOU COME RIGHT WITH ME..s
ORK‘ "F’QNCEITA" _== KING!S MEN . @ ru:: But Molly, why cen't we let him tell his story before =
‘EE.%EEE_' MOL: HUSH, DEARIE, THE MAN'S HUNGRY., You ocan't fire a gun

without loading it. o
PIBs . I see. Before he shoots off h:ls faoe we gotta reed 11:.

OKAY,..but keep the kitchen door shut, and if any'body comas

I'1l stall tem off,
OLD M: Thanks, Johnny...(FADE OU‘I') Just gimme a bowl o' sovq;
: daughter...and I bsl, .
Bowd. of aoup, my clavicl She oughtta fee
o£ animal’craokers. I tha!; monkey ain't lion,, :

neck out 1like a giraffel I qudar what ~- ‘
DOOR_OPEN: ‘ ‘ : -




 FIB:

TEE:

FIB;
TEE:

PIB:

. Hi, miater. - .
ER? H HIYAH, sIs.[ T aidn't hear you knock.

(2ND REVISION)

I _know it. I dtantt knock.
Why not?

Humm?
WHY DIDN'T '! i KNOCK?

. ?j,"", Well gea, that would be silly, mister, when you gotta

door‘bell to ring. . ‘

~ THEN WHY DIDN!T YOU RING TEE DOORBELL?

I couldn!t reach it,

. THEN WHY DIDN'T YOU KNOCK?

Look, mister....we've been all over that. If you

 want somebody to ring your doorbell, you just wait .

| u ‘Hallowe'ent _ YOU JUST WAIT, I EETCHA!
Lay o‘f‘f,‘ sis. Lé.y off. Ar-xyway,‘ you said you couldn!t
, ree.ch 1t - .

I can when Willie Toops boosts me up, I can. (GIGGLES)A

 We tried it last night.

FIB:

eh?.

' ar SA» 4IT WAS KIND OF A DRESS REHEARSAL

o Only or me.‘ Willj.e wears knickerbockers,

: \oh,,you‘ did, eh? Kind of a dress rehearsal, for Hallowe'ten,

-

Hmmmm?

.21_

_ FIB:

- What did yom hear? . - : - ~

(2ND REVISION)  =22=
- it e

LOOK, SIS. DON'T YOU KNOW THE REAL SIGNIFICANCE OF

HALLOWE 'EN?

Himmm?

Eh?

What? o

What did you say?

TeossLOOK, SISeas. .EVERY HOLIDAY IS CELEBRATED FOR o
CERTAIN REASON. DON!T YOU ENOW THE REAL REASON WE

. CELEBRATE HALLOWE'EN? .

No. Why do we, mis'cer'} _

Ahh, that's betters An 1inbelligent attitude like th,at
deserﬁs an intelligent answer., We oelebrate ;Hailoﬁéléﬁ,
sis, because...er....well, because it alwa.ys... er...itls
to commemorate the....er....OH IT!sS TOO INVOLVED TO GO

INTO RIGHT NOW. I BUSY. YOU RUN ALONG.
You got time for a 'poodle?

A what? : " e
A poodle? k

Where is it? TLemme see it.

You can't SEE it, mister, I tell it to you. .
What kinda double-talk is the&?

YOU TELL M'E ‘A POODLE?




Door sz

FIB:

| T dontt get it.

-.25-

"Av:r, ‘ybu lmow, mistér. A poodle is a little ridd.le you can't

get thru your noodle. Wanna hear it?

0 "‘No, but I don't lmow how I can get out of it. Go shead.
. WHY DO TEEY MAKE TOY BANKS IN THE SHAPE. OF PIGS?

It1] sit still for that one, gis. WHY DO THEY MAKE PIGG]:E

‘VBANKS? - .

;Beqause sailors wear 1i’ctle whlte caps.

Well gee, it1s simple, mister. Sailors have little white

: caps“jénd’ﬁhe sea has 'Iittle‘w'hitei-‘caps, too and it makes
‘t‘iqe ;waias pretty and my mother is pretty, too and she jgst
: _joined the Waves and the waves wash the beach and the beach
: is’fﬁ\ii of sand and so is spinach and farmers grow spinach
and they hév_e to get up at five otclock and that's twirly
and sols a pig's tall, and ‘you can bank on thaf I betcha,

S0 long, mister!

0f all the silly twaddle I ever.‘..s_a.i],ors have little twirly

. caps ‘because apina‘eh' geiis up at five otclock with a pig -

~fu11 of sand' /It don't make sense.
(FADE IN) DID I HEAR YOU PATKING TO SOMEBODY, MCGEE?

' Yeah...little girl from across the street. HOW YOU FEEL

NOW, OLD' TIMER? ‘FED UP?

WELL SO AM ﬁ'I...me THE WHOLE mmm S0 GET ,msrmn TELL

o

OLD M:

FIB:
OLD. M:

MOL:

OLD M:
fIB:
OLD M:
MOLz

OLD M:

FIB:
OLD M:

OLD M:

Woll-l..,1¢ wes like this kids....Ohhhhh, I'M so ashamedesss

. YOU OUGHTA BE ASHAMED OF YOURSELF!

| AWELL WHAT ARE YOU, Homn’imf

 (2ND REVISION) = =24~

I wouldn'tk blame the F.B.I. if they sﬁoo'd’;ime up agéin'st a
wall and shot mel - ' ‘
SPéT YOU FOR WHAT? ‘ _

Wel-1-1¢ess .jF_A_S_‘Z)_ I'M A HOARDER!

WHAT? '

That's the way you heered it., I'M ar hoarder.

Oh T know.it; Johnny...l know. I know. \

YOU ‘KNOW VERY WELL mAT HOARDING CAUSES SHOR,TAGES'AND

SHORTAGES CAUSE PRICES TO GO UP! IT'S GREEDY AND SEIFISB:A

AND UN-AMERICAN AND WHO DO YOU THINK YOU ARE TO NEED 50
MUCH MORE oF ANY’I’HING THAN SOMEBODY ELSE? e
Pour it on, daughter! Pour it on. I deserve ‘S.tx...But 1t 3
all sterted so easy. You see = T had four of 'em to :
s’cart withe..then I thought I‘d glt me a spare...
OHO000000, ¢+ s as I BEGIN TO SEE!

Then when I had me a spare, I thought I'd hide some away,
and I knew a fella that'd give 'em to me at a 25% diseouﬁt,
and I couldn't resist it, and-I kept buyin! 'em and‘buyin!
'emessand now I got HUN‘DREDS OF 'EM...all over the house.c.

A PINE THING! WITH THE COUNTR‘.( AS DESPERATE FOR TIRES AS '

IT IS NOW, YOU HAVE TO -

Tires" I ain't hoardin' tiresl




L - : S.C. JOHNSON & SON, INC.
- (2ND REVISION) ¢ i FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY
. - . " ‘TUESDAY 6:30 PM PWI NBC
OCTOBER 27, 1942

 umrTED STATES WAR BONDS. ’ ' . 4 ' \ CLOSING COMMERCTIAL
U, S. WAR BONDS! -- Why of all the

- ANNOUNCER: You hear 1t said by our enemies that we are a‘s’qft, waateful |
‘SNEAKIN: ' e

T people, Well, let them have what solace they can get out
"TBINK THEY'LL SHOOT ME, JOHNNY? WITH ALL THE PEOPLE S e o

o ‘WAN‘I‘IN' WAR BONDS AND ME GRABBIN' UP ALL I COULD GET AND -- : . . L
' ’ - : - are anything but soft, and before we'!re through with them
ORK: . ("FULL MOON") _(FADE ON GUE) . ’ enyon e ’ i DUEh Wb ‘

APPLAﬁSE:V ‘ they!ll know that we were only waéteful becausé we ha’ﬁe had ‘
. . so much of everything, suoh e high standard of 11ving. _ But
every day, in talking with friends and neighbora, you .
realize that we can certainly make whatever sacrlfices we :
are called upon ’po make. Also that itts probably very good'
for us to be more saving, and learn to take better caxje of
oun, things. I read a good. many letters tlfxese days from
housewives who tell us how grateful they are for JOHNSON!S '
WAX 1n these days of conservation ~-- how careful ;héy ":s.re '
to protect their fl‘oors , furniture and woodwork and many.
other things with i'egular applibationa of thnson's~Paste,

Liquid or Cream Wax.

____ (SWELL MUSIC...FADE ON CUE)




MOL:

TAG GAG

 nignt?

Yes I did.

' .wi-xat did he have to say?

Made a very :

gotta be neighbors,

Hands across the sea, you mean?
Yesh.,.first ARMS, and then hands.
_ Goodnight.

Goodnight, all,

UP_TO FINISH: APPLAUSE:

eresting speech.

‘i‘he character of the 0ld Timér heard on this program
was played by Bi'll‘ Thompson, This is Harlow Wilcoi
speaking for the mekers of Johnson Wax Finishés for
khome a’:id industry, inviting yc';ﬁ to be with us 'again
next Tuesday night. Goodnight.

(2ND REVISION)

MoGee, did you hesr Mr, Willkie on the radio last

a5 big as it used to be and affer this war we all

“274

Says the world isn't

This program has reached you from Hollywoods

This is 'the,»National Broadcasting Compeny.

(CHIMES)

MOL: i

FIB:

MOL:

FiB:

moxﬁ:

EBIB:

ORK:

(2§D REVISION)  =27=
TAG _GAG

JoGes, dld you heer Mr, Willkie on the radic last
night?

Yes I did,

What did he have to say? ‘ .

Made a very interesting speech, Says the w'ox’ildia‘s\n"t
as big as it :};.se,d to be andb after this war we _g_l_l
gotta be neiéhbors. .

Hands across the sea, you mean?

Yeah.,.first ARMS, and then hands,

Goodnight.

Goodnight, all, e

WIL:

UP TO FINISH: APPLAUSE: ETC; .

The character of the 0ld Timer heard on this program
was played by Bill Thompson., This is Harlow Wileox
speaking for the makers of Johnson Wax Finisheé for
home end industry, inviting you to be with us égaih“
next Tuesday night. Goodnight. '

This program has reached ydu from Hollywood,
This is the National Broadcasting Company.

(CHIMES)




