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The makers of Johnson's Wex and Johnson's Self-Po],.}shi‘ng
_ Glocoat present Fibber MoGee and Molly, Wriﬁten by Don
Quinn ..., with music by the King's men apd Billy Mills!

Orchestra,.

MANYTHING GOES' FADE FOR COMMERCIAL

-

.

(COMMERCIAL TO COME - PAGE 3)




S.Cs JOHNSON & SON, INC. . _ -3-
FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY .

MARCH 30, 1943

TUESDAY 6:30 PM PWI NBC

Maybe th‘ia would be a good time for me to thank those of
. you who have written recently to thank us for kecping
’:j'ibber McGee and Molly on the air, Your letters have been‘

véry much ,ap;ir’éq;{.gted by our sponsors, the makers of
JOHNSON'S WAX ah’d JOHNSON'!S SELF ’I’OLISHING GLO COAT -~ and
-by all of us here on the show. . We sihcerely hope this
'program will continue to entertain you every Tuesday night
for the entire duration and long after, The makers of-
JOHNSON'S WAX feel a distinct obligation to continuo the
'show, in sp:l.te of such probloms as packaging,h labor and
material shortagss that every manufacturer has to contend”
_ with these ‘days ... in spite of the large volume of special
JOHNSON'S WAX FINISHES that are going directly or
indirectly intc war work. The management of S. C. JOHNSON
& SdN have made 1t cleér i:o all of us that the program
should be made as helpful as possible to the war effort --
not. on1y>as enta}taihmant, but'also as a ineans of giving

you valuable"_sqrvice information.. We shall" certaihly

carry on with that thought in our mindse

¢ "SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH

.

i
DO YOU KNOW THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN TRUTH AND RUMOR? A
TRUTH HAS ONLY ONE FATHER, BUT A RUMOR IS ADOPTED BY
THOUSANDS. WE WILL NOW WITNESS SOME ADOPTION FROCEEDINGS
BY THE SQUIRE OF 79 WISTFUL VISTA WHO IS WALKING ALONG,
MINDING HIS OWN BUSINESS. MR 'MCGEE, OF
--- FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY I

WALKING ON SIDEWALK: - : -

.(LOWERS VOICE) I just heard..(WHISPER, WHISPER, WHIS
‘W.ﬂm...are you sure?

(SINGING TO HIMSELF) Ohhhbh, T had a little pony
: and his name was Chief,

. Now he's on the menu as barbecued beef,

Te de dad de da te daecsess
(OFF MIKE) Hey, McGee.,..wait a minute...HEY, MCGEE}
Eh? Oh hiyah, Joe...what's the matter? , .
(MAN, URGENTLY) LOOK, MCGEE...YOU KNOW WHAT I JUST :?D? .
) -

ABSOLUTELY § NOT\MANY PEOPLE KNOW IT, AND I'M ONLY TELLING
A FEW OF MY BEST FRIENDS. ‘
GEE WHIZZ, THANKS A LOT, JOE } 1. .SEE YOU LATER |

RUNNING FEET ON SIDEWALK...SUSTAIN...RUNNING FEET _UP_ON
PORCH. .DOOR_BURSTS OPEN.. .DOOR SLAM: v

(OUT OF BREATH) HEY, MOLLY....MOLLY 1!l WHERE ARE You i
HEY MOLLY{

(FADE IN) Wnat's the matter, McGee..what are you so excitgdﬁ .

HEY, GIMME SOME MONEY, QUICK 1! I GOTTA RUN DOWN AND BUY A
FLOCK OF TRUSSES! COME ON, COME ON!} HURRY UPI




IOL,:

_(2ND REVISION) -5-

- ﬁub' why? You don"t need a truassl

?IB: I KNOW, BUT A GUY JUST TOLD ME THEY'RE FREEZING 'EM AT
KIDHI@HT TONIGHT! WE GOTTA GET SOME!! GEE WHIZZ, --
!,KVOL;'”" Oh for goodness sakes. Calm’youreelf. If we're going to

: rush out. and buy,bnj.ng;we don't need just because there

' 'm:l‘ght ,b,e‘ar shortage of them, why don't we stock up on
. ‘flandekkers? ‘
*IBt What's a flandekker?
0L ¢ That's a little, ge;iget that fits over the mouth ef a
' rumor=-monger to keep him from blowing his top. Now come
. .on down in the besement, I need your help.

IB: Doin! what?

OE: The washing machine has gone haywire, It's throwing
laundry all over the cellar, And it hit me 1n the face
with a shirt. >

fIB: ONE OF MY GOOD SHIRTS?

OF: 2 Never mind the shirt....have a little sympathy for me,

Come’ on; Vi -

‘OOTSTQS DOWN: CELLAR: -

?IB;: Just what seems to be the matter with the washing mach:l.ne?

iOBé Well, after serious consideration, I've come to the

‘ eonelneion t}'xat it non g run,

FIVS'! Shucks I'1l have this thing running in no timé...now

'J.emei ‘806eqe

J""Geer box probnhlx needs adjuating. Where's the monkey
‘mneh? b ar el | L ay

¥

MOL: I don't know, Anyway, I tried adjusf.ﬁ)g the gear box.
don't think that's 11:. I think vthis machine is just
dying of old age. - ‘

FIB:  Impossible It was guaranteed for a life time, ‘

MOL 2 Sure, and the company that made 1t went out™ ‘of business

1912, Thia particular model went out of style withﬂne

mustache cup, and the ankle-length bathing suit,

FIB: Well, lemme take a whirl at it...sivhere‘?'sithe' swi‘bok;?;.. :

MOL: Right there on the side, -

FIB: . I got it.,..‘,(_' B

SOUND: CLICK,...WHIRRING...CLANKS,..THUDS...TERRIFIC éRIN_gmG... -

MOL : LOOK OUT, MCGEE}.IT'S ALL-COMING APARTS..TT'S THROWING
WHEELS]

SOUND:: CLANK,..CLATTER.,,GRIND....THUD ETC,
FIB: SHUT IT OFF{}.SHUT IT OFF}

MOL: I CAN'T, IT THREW THE SWITCH INTO THE FRUIT CELLAR]

TERRIFIC GRINDING...PARTS ALL OVER THE: PLACE...FINAL TINKLE. (PAbSE)
MOL 8 McGee.

(REVISED) = =be

m |

o

FIBy = Eh?

MOL: = - I just remembered where I left the monkey wrench.

FIB: Where?

MOL s In the gear box, :
Fﬁa: Boy, it sure is a wreok now, Superman couldn!t put _this

back together,

MOL s

i haven't Seen so many crooked par'bs since my nearsighted
uncle sold his barber shop, What do we do now? .
FIB: Well, we can't buy a new one..that! s a einch, T betfer

goet these parts together and see if a repairman can make
. sense out of ‘em*, Gimme something to wrap 'em up in.. ,
(cmmc..cr.mx, ETC..)




- (REVISED) . ' e
. e MOL: What on earth for, McGee? - ’ P
MOL: ,‘Here...here's 8 newspapPerees : g

= 0 i : FIB: The sailor she's goin! with wants to be a Gunner's Mate.
. FIB: . Thanks...( LATTER OF B\RTS! I'll take 'em downtown - £
0 ‘ ' HEY MYRT...GI“‘IME 9807 WILLYA" EH? DISCONNEGTEDII
and. o S PAUSE ! 4 2 ’
: ' - ; MOL: I warned ou McGee...there!ve been so man alls she shut
MOL:  What's the matter? n 7 ‘
- off her phonel

- FIB: I.ook..in this newspaper you gimme, Here's an ad in the : : ; i
. FIB: . LOOK, MYRT...WHAT'S THE ADDRESS AT THAT PHONE NUMBER. AW
: ,classified. "FOR SALE, Ef-ECTRIC WASHING MACHINE, BY WOMAN, . ' o
IN GOOD GO “ ON,-WITH WRING:ENG AND IRONING A’I'TA"HMENTS.
T €t babisiia a4 Al .

MUST SELL BEFORE APRIL TRERD, THLEPHONE ims. 3. BENCHLEY
 MULKS, WISTFUL VISTA 9807,"

I KNOW YOU AIN'? ALLOWED TO, MYRT BUT GEE WHIZZ....EH?
SHE IS? OKAY, MYRT. THANKS A LOT} (GLICK) COME ON,
-MOLLY. .GET YOUR HATJ , . ° :

MOL 2 : Hea.venly days...talk about ooincidezicesx If this . er. Did she glve you the eddre: f
happened oﬁ the radio,' the 1istensrs would just sneef. FIB: : No, they ain"b allowed to, but she says the party that had
 FIB: Weil, there's a power that watches over me, bz;byl that phone was always callin! up Jimmy Sale's Grocer:y. )
COME ON, ,.LET'S GET ON THE PHONE.... ‘ THEY'LF e : L
MOL: Oh good...wait just a minute till I put my face On....

 FQOISTEPS FAST UP WOODEN STEES .-
‘ ‘ _(FADE OUT) I'll be with you in a jiffy
MOLs I hope we're in time, McGee. These days no washing (—'T)/\ ’ .

P FIB: CALLS HEY WEAR AN OLD DRESS MOLLY. WE DON'T WAﬁ‘ ;
- machine 1s going to stand around wringing its pillow - f - ~~( ) . - - e = e
. ‘ 'EM TO THINK WE CAN PAY MUCH FOH THIS WASHER. - .
oases from lonesomeness. | G . L
e MOL: , OFF MIKE) I could wear my newest one and still get forty
FIB: Don'tf worry. Providence didn't put that paper under my D e » i . P
; . . ‘ . t off.
nose just to let somebody else beat me to it., Hand me percent o

o the phone,
MOL: - Here, M _ ,
FIB: ‘I‘ha,nKS.o.SGLICK! HEELO, OPERATOR? GIMME WISTFUL VISTA,.

FIB: Ahh, there's a good kidl I bust her washing machine all
to pieces and she never says a word. Just gives me &
dirty look and lets it go at that. If I ever -

DOOR CHIME: .

= /»(f LA

FIB: Oh pshewsy COME INJ

DOOR OPEN: !

orsshand me that newspaper, Molly, (RUSTLE OF PAPER)
’  WISTFUL VISTA 9, 8 OHEHFH, IS TEAT YOU, MYRT? v
_MOL: : McGee, we haven!t got time for that now, We've got to -
| HOW'S EVERY LIDILE THING, MYRT? TIS EH. WEAT SAY, NYRT?
_ YOUR SISTER? STUDYING TO BE A WEAT? A GUNNERI}

TEE: Hi, mister.
 EIB: Oh ‘hello, little girl. I haven't got time to stand
h Se McGee and

~ ~ around and fan the breeze with you today.

I are goin! out.

: Where?




o * 3
, - , : & f ; -
iMor: ! . Mmt on earth for, McGee? , : ; (zub‘mx‘smm' e
ﬁIB: L The sailor she's goin! with wanbts to be a Gunner's Mate. 2l Is 1t any of your business? I e ol
-  HEY, MYRT...GIMME 9807, WILLYA? EH? DISCONNECTED!1 A mse No. . , .
’ ~T~M0]'L1:'   ‘1, warned yéu; McGee. . s there Ve bee.n so many calls she shut/ ’ S Well, vhes, 1t = v . \
: e TEE: - If it was, I'd KNOW where, T betcha,
FIB: - TOOK, MYRT.,.WHAT'S THE ADDRESS AT THAT PHONE NUMBER. AW ‘ EiB: Eh? ‘
I KNOW YOU AIN'T ALTOWED TO, MYRT' EUT GEE WHIZZ....EH? : H”mmﬁﬁ? v
. . SHE IS? OKAY, MYRT. THANKS A LOT! (CLICK) GOME ON, i LOOK, SIS, I'M VERY BUSY TODAY. So why don’t you buck
- MOLLY. .GET YOﬁR,HAT 14 . your little skull between your sinuses and hit the grit?
MoL: - D14 she give you the oy - TEE: .  Okay, mister. But I thought maybe you'd help me with my
FIB " ~ No, they ain't ailowed\ o, but she says the party that had ‘ arithmetic a 111 bit- -
V k . that phone was always callin! up Jimmy Sale's Grocerys | e Why don't you ask your father?
THEY'LL KNOWS : ! SRR I daid, mister. My daddy says after what he went thru on
MOi‘: , Oh gobd..;wait just a minute till I put my face ON.... ‘ i March 15th, he didn't wanna see any figures for thé rest
_ . (FADE OUT) I'11 be_wiéh s » of the year, INCLUDING Paulette Goddard, Rita Hayworth -
. FIB:  (CALLS) HEY, WEAR AN OLD DRESS, MOLLY, .WE DON'T WANT ’131—» : and Verontoa Zuddle, . :
. 'EM TO THINK WE CAN PAY NUCH FOR THIS WASHER. ,',l FIB: That's VERONICA LAKE, A [/ :
| MOL: ‘ iOFF MIKE) I could wear vmy. newest one and still get forty. TEE: My daddy kne';vwher when she was 1itvt19', -
. ‘ ;er‘cent o:‘f‘f.’ A FIB: | Okay sise..okay..sWhat prdbiem yox; stuck on.
}t FIB: - Ahh, there's a good kidl I bust her washing machine all @ TfEE: . I'M not stuck on any of 'em, I betichas I hate tom all.
btor éieces and she never says a word. Just gives me a - EIBt =0 I. Now you better run along before ---
T s s TEE: - Have you got time to guess a poodle, mister?
. v L : : . : FIB: Well, what is 1t, what is it, what is 1t?
Ohﬂ’m\j . -COI‘E INi ' TEE: . WHY DOES PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT SMOKE CIGARETTES IN A LONG-
';boon o 4  = . ' - BLACK HOLDER?
. ‘ . - . o FIB: I give upe.

TEE:  Hi, mister.

FIB: Oh hello, 1little girl. I haven't got time to stand

around and ‘i"an the bresze with you today. DMNrs. McGee and
I are goin! out, ‘

; Whére?




 FIB:

TEE:

DOOR SLAM:

"'QECH:f

(2ND REVISION) -10-

Because a cigarette is & smoke, and where there's smoke

there's fire and where there's a fire there's La Guardla,

> 5
and La Guardia is a Mayor, and a mare is a horse and a

. horsé\'eats grass"and grass is green and greén is for

Irishmen and ar_l,irishman is Pat and a Pat talks to a

Mike and so does Pregident Roosevelt.

‘ Ye"a‘,,bu‘t wi; does he smoke cigareftes in a long black

holder?
To keep the smoke out oi‘ his eyes, I betcha. G'bye,

mister,.

_"DON'T GET ARCUND MUCH"

AYPLAUSE:

SECOND SPOT:

e e et

SOUND ¢

(REVISED) ~ <11~

CROWD MURMUR |

MOL:

FIBs
MOL:

SALE:

FIB:
SALE ¢

MOL:
SALE:
FIB:

MOL

FIB:

Heavenly days, McGee..look at the line-up at Sale's
Markete. All trying to buy meat] . -

And get & load of Jimmy, ' Laughin! his hea?orf. :

They've Probably got him so nervous he's hysterical. .

YOO HOO...CAN W'E SEE YOU A MINUTE, MR, SAI.E?

(FADE IN, LAUGHING LIKE HELL) HELLO, MRS. MCGEE.,.HELLO ‘
FIBBER. (LAUGHS) LOOK AT 'EM...JUST LOOK AT ML O
(LAUGHS) * :

I em, Jimmy, but what'!s the joke?

(LAUGHS) . SPENDING ALL THEIR PRECIOUS COUPONS TO LOAD UP
ON CHOPS®AND STEAKS AND ROASTS, AND I'LL BET HALF OF '#iM
NEVER ATE MEAT TWICE A WEEK IN THEIR LIVES! (LAUGHS
HEARTILY) '

Is tﬁat so funny?

. IT IS TO ME...I'M A VEGETARIAN} (LAUGHS LIKE HELL)( :

Look, Jimmy...1f you can controllv yourself a minute .;.;.,we.'

want some information: Welve tryin' to buy a washin!
machine, » ‘ , k ’

I'M not in the washing machine business, McGee, I'M
éorry to say, » ‘

Nb, but 1ook.'.t4here"si an ad in the papér about a woman who
wants to sell one and the telephone operator told us you ’
knew her, It 's Mre. J. Benchly Mulks. ;
WHERE DOES SHE LIVE, JIMMY : WHERE DOES SHE LIVE?

I don’t know, McGee. . she doasn"t trade with me any mores '

She gave a dinner for the British-mnbassador once’landyI ‘

wouldn't put silk knee-breeches on the lamb chop,a\.;ﬂf,",' \

iy
5




. MOB:; -
éLLE:
FIB:
SALE:
MOL ¢
SALE:
GROANS:
SALE:

FIB:

ORCH:

, (REVISED) Lo
'BUT YOU MUST KNOW»WHERE SHE LIVES. - .
No, sha,never had a cparge account,
BUT THE DELIVERY BOY MUST KNO, - ; .
Oh he prbbably dsés, McGee.

. WELL LET'S ASK HIM..WHERE IS HE?
= In Guadalcanal, I believe, Mrs. McGee....

But I can give you a ciue. Mrse. J. Benchly Mulks is a

good friend of Mrs. Uppingtonsi

OH SWELL..SHE'!'LL TELL US,.MUCH OBLIGED, JIMMY} COME ON,
MOLLY}

SOUND:

"WILLIAM TELL" BRIDGE: » .
DOOR KNOCK:

MOL:
FIB:

MOL:
EIB:.

DOOR OPEN:,

BUTLER:
MOL:

BUTLER :
’Fi5?1¥jV

BUTLER:

It would be just our luck not to £ind Abigail at home.

-

She'!s so snobbish she probably won't admit knowing anybody

,wwho owns a- ﬁgshing mhehine

-
Oh Ahigail isn't that bad, McGee.

Oh, no? She?g so high toned, she snores like a flutes
Why one time --

 Yes?

Yes, what?

WHOM, did you wish to see?

‘Look, Sparkins, or whatever your name is, pigeon-toe your

way into the drawing room and tell Mrs. Uppington to draw i

herself out to the front doors We wanna see her.,

. Thenk you, sir., aAnd WHOM, shall I announce?

MOL ¢

BUTLER :

DOOR SLAM:

MOL:

FIB:

DOOR

MOL 2
UPP:

OPEN:

FIB:

UPP:

(MOL:

FIB:
URP:
FIB:

nice contrast for you.

(REVISED) o '413-

Why don't you try announcing Lum and Ahner.~ It would be a—~

Thenk you. I shall inform Mrs. Upp:lngton that Mrs. Lum, .

and Abner wish to see her,

He ought to study with Dale Carnégie. About how to win
friends and keep from getting beat up on a dark night._
Butlers like him}are born, Molly. That codfish expression

1s hereditary. Ifll bet -=

-

Oh Hello there Abigaill ‘

WEELzHOW’bO YOU DO, MRS. MGGEE;.AND M%, MCGEE. e

Hi, Uppye " ‘
What a surprise this 1sd Remington told me that Vie and

/

Sado or Amos and Andy or someone wished to see mes

~ “Lum and Abner, Abigail. _AND LOOK...WE'RE ON THE TRAIL OF

A WASHING MACHINE. DO YOU KNOW A WOMAN NAMED MRS JW
BENGHLEY MULKS?

MY DEAH...I KNOW MRS. J. BENCHLEY MULKS LIKL MY OWN -
SISTER! .
GEE, YOU DO.? WHO IS SHE?

. 3
She is my sister.

Well where does she live, Uppy? We gotta‘contaqt hér‘}

right away, She had a ad in the paper t6 sell a wgaﬁiﬁgi‘ 
machine. ' : ‘ - k

My goodness, she didn't tell me she was back in town.

She usually winters in ‘Ho% Springs, you know,




(elm REVISION) -.14-‘

 No, we didn't Imow. Where does she usually Spring? : . - . V(mlm) o
.‘ \ o R SLAM: (HARD ; L - e
~ Let us know where she's gonna Fall, too. We'll throw a [ ] DOOR_SLAM in) ; i .
L o - : 5 MOL: Well h MeG . -
pillow down for her. NO KIDUIN' UPPY..WHERE DOES SHE | = pEth e e -
iR e , - ‘ FIB: ‘Bet's try next door. This guy didn't look like & -
7 i SET ) 5 - < g o ,:
. s . - . . . ehauffeur an; + Gheuf: ~dontt-slam- .hard.
UPP: Really, Mr. McGee, I haven't the -slightest idea. She SR TN et eu e e s deds e B

o . : «ssHEY, T GOT AN IDEA. WILCOX!
. takes a new apartment every tlme she comes back to town, ekl 2 AN I EA IILCOX:

MOL: - What about him?

and I haven't heard from her yet. ‘Isz{‘t the address in

FIB: He knows every woman in town from sellin' 'em Johnson'é
- the advertisement? £ :

o Gl ti 1 W W TO FIND MRS. J. BENC Y MULKS1
MOL: - No, just a phone number, and it's disconnected. She orank) HESLE BINON HOW 3 i . Hhet M S;‘ .
. ORCH: WILLIAM TELL:
probably had so many phone calls she shut it off. . ———T———-——-———-—- - L
DOORBELL : OFF )
HEAVENLY DAYS, WE'VE JUST GOT TO GET THAT WASHING o -
. , DOOR OPEN:
MACHINE, ABIGAIL, i 7 7
e ; . PAUL: Good day.
PP I have an idea, my deah. Her chauffeur lives at 916 Osk . : d .
- . : MOL; Hello, Mr., Wilcox,
. street. He or his wife will know where she is. i .
: . L : PAUL: Helle, What could I dg for you?
FIB: Your sister look like you, Uppy? : = -
’ « ' 5 o . o ~ FIB: Well how do you like thati WHAT COULD HE DO FOR USU
UPP: Yes..she 1s my type, I should say. Serious .and robusts .
; - - : i - Loo. k, Junior... . i - f .
~ MOL: OH, WE HAVE ONE OF THEIR CATALOGS! I'D KNOW HER IN A : o - o
o . - - 7 PAUL: =  TI'm afraid you have the advantage of me, sir. Have we
MINUTE. Come on, McGee!! Let's go! 2 : o 0 e
. met?
ORCH: WILLIAM TELL BRIDGE: i ' - ;
i . - . MOL : oo HAVE YOU MET[Z YOU'VE BEEN BUMPING NOSES EVERY WEEK FOR
SOUND: KNOCK AT DOOR: DOOR OPEN:
SR ‘ , . . EIGHT YEARS. WHAT GOES ON HERE? ; :
MAN: Yeah? - 7 ~
2 ; o ‘ ‘ WIL: (WAY OFF MIKE) WHO IS IT, PAUL, AND WHAT DO THEY WANT 2
MOL: ., How do you do. We're looking for a washing machine and = o
. . - ‘FIB: Who's that?
we were tpld that Mrs., J. Benchley Mulks'! chauffeur =
- : : . PAUL: My brother, Harlow..
MAN: ~ YOU WERE LOOKING FOR A WHAT? .
e - : : B : . MOL: Then who are you? v
 FIB: : A WASHING MACHINE! ONE OF THEM THINGS THAT STANDS IN THE . ; Rl c
L el e ' PAUL: I'M Paul Wilcox. . - L
. BASEMENT AND WASHES YOUR CLOTHES. : . -
. . = 3 . FIB: Well, I'll be as...are you, guys TWINS?
MAN: SURE, AND WRINGS 'EM OUT, TOO. ! = .
- S eee o o PAUL: 6l-1 yoss..but we're not ddehtical twins bHarlow likea
L e AND IRONS 'EM. WE WANT TO BUY IT. . e ;
- ‘ e ; , e , nutmag in his malted milks and I like cinnamong
YOU WANT TO WHA‘I'?? - ' : i ‘
BUY IT, IS I‘I' FOR SALE ? .
 FOR SALE (13 SXR'“ YOU ARE SPEAKING OF THE WOMAN rTwovsd . NS A




MOL:

- Yes YOS, yes..c.vWe know about Glocoat, Paul,

(nzvzsm)) -16-
: That must be a lot of trouble. Go to the drugstore to

find out who is who.

- (WAY OFF MIKE) WHO IS IT, PAUL?

(TO MCGEES) Who is it?
or..MR. AND MRS. FIBBER MCGEE, PAUL.

(GALLS BACK) MR. AND MRS. MCGEE, HARLOW.

(WAY OFF M;KEJ» What do they want?
What was 1t you wanted?
Can't Harlow come out for a minute?

He's taking a shower. Anything I can do for you. Won't

you come in?

No thank you, Paul. We're trying to find a Mrs.. J.
Bénchley Mulks. She advertised a washing machine for

sale and = ~

(CALLS BACK) HEY, - HARLOW} THEY'!'RE TRYING TO FIND A
'MBS. MUIKSt

(WAY OFF MIKE) OH SHE'S THE ONE I TOLD YOU ABOUT, PAUL«
TELL FIBEER AND MOLLY!
WHO?

(OFF) FIBBER AND MOLLY. THAT'S MR, AND MRS. MCGEE.

(ON) Oh. Yes, Harlow was telling me about a Mrs. Mulks

this mominé. It seems she had just been in her new

plaee

mwa.se a few days and the linoleum was pretty bad and
Harlow was telling her how Johnson!s Self=Polishing

Glocoxt would make it look practically new again, .and
bring out the original colors and how 1t would...

PLUL:

MOL:

PLUL:

. WIL:
PAUL:-

WIL:
FIB:
WIL:
MOL:

WILs
FIB:

PAUL:
MOL:
FIB:
WIL:

DOOR SLAM

one subject of conversation between fem. BUT WHERE DOES

" finish, Harlow sald she wes just ecstatic,

(2ND REVISION)  -17-

These guys are certainly twins all rightt‘ They only gobt'

MRS. MULKS LIVE? , .
111 ask Harlow in a minute. But I wanted to tell you how

happy Mrs. Mulks was with Johnéon"s Glocoat$ Harlow said
that when she discovered that you could just pour out a

few drops, sproad it around and let 1t dry in 20 minutes

: or less to a beautiful pretective, dust-ﬁnd—dam;gpropf

Look Paul. Never mind what Harlow salds WHERE DOES MRS.
MUZKS LIVE? ~WE'VE GOT TO SEE HER. . .
T know it's somewhere in this neighborhoods, TI'!1l ask

Harlow. SAY HARLOW]
(OFE MIKE) Yes, Paul?
(CALLS) WHEF{E DOES MRS. MUT.KS LIVE®?

: .. SEARCH ME, PAUL. - - ’( ’
: 'l'hat won't take long, 1if ne! s in the shower. HEY HARLOW.

(OFF) WHADDYE WANT, PAL?
WHAT DO YOU MEAN YOU DON'T KNOW WHERE MRS. MULK IJIVES?
PAUL SAID YOU WERE TELLING HER 4LLL ABOUT GLOCOATt‘
(OFF) I WiS. SHE CALIFD ME ON THE TELEPHONE. :
Oh my gosh. We!ll have 't;: canvass the Vneighborhoo}dl.‘n
thanks enyway, Paul, ,
Don't mention it, folkse Goodbye..
Goodbye, Paul. ‘

(YELLS) So long, Harlow:

Goodbyee .

(WILLIAM TELL OVERTURE)




{2ND REVISION) =18
; )&3{ . ‘Ybsf
_ MOL:  Doos Mrs. Je Benchley Mulks 1live here? : -
1gﬁAN: ' ‘Yose . .
 FIB:  HOT DOGL AT LASTI HAS SHE GOTTL WASHING MAGHINE FOR
" . suIE, DUD? !
| MAN: - Yose
 MoL: Is 1t in good condition? ,
‘EAﬁa : Yes, o gl ; -
FIB:  SWELL. WILL SHE TAKE TEN BUCKS FOR IT?
MAN:  °  Yes,
MOL: WHAT? SHE WILL?
MEN: - Yose .
F'IB:i What make washing machine is it, bud?
‘MAN s Yose ' 4 .
MOL:  WHATY?
ML$: Yes. ‘
fmy Now look bud, T..OH,.THIS MUST BE MRS. MULKS. LOOK, MRS.
MULKS. :
WOMAN: I AM NOT MRS. MULKS, I 4iM MRS. FETKOWSKI, LND DON'T BAY -
. ~LNY ATTENTION TO WHAT MY HUSBAND SAYS. HE'S JUST LEARNINC
: , ENGLISH AND ALL HE CAN SAY IS YES, COME, STANLISLAUSI
 'Hkﬁ:’1 Yese ' '
 DOOR SLAM3

| ORCHESTRA: WILLIAM TELL;

 DOOR- mocxx DOOR OPEN: .

omu:  WELL HELLO THERE KIDSI ,
«ﬁdithénkuyon; Mister 01d Timer. We dldn't oven kmnow you
lived heree - ' A . '

COME ON INJ

FIBs
0ID Ms:

: MOL:
 OLD M:

FIB:

OLD M3

. (enp mxsmx;)
We're looking ror a Mrs. J,'Benuhley Mulkse

~i~’19‘

MRS, J. BENGEIEY MULKS, ER? TLLL, HEAVY-SET GAL WITH
GRAY HAIR, DRINKS GIN ALL D!Y - BELONGS TO THE

BOOK-O'-THE-MONTE CLUB? : ~
Is hhat her?

No, that's nmy sweetheart, Bessle, Is this Mulks woman

snything 1ike her? . T
We don't know. We never met her, 0ld Timer-

. 1s gho 1ives somevhere in this ‘neighborhood._ .

Guess I don't know hers Sorry Kids.

-

A11 we lnow




, . (REVISED) ~20=
I'That‘s all right, Mr. ld Timer. Are you and Bessie

- marrled oWt T

. Not Yet,~Daughter, Bessie aint't back yet.

_Bessile isn't b§9k~from wher;?

Africa. o

| WHAT ON EARTH IS BESSIE DOING IN AFRICA?

Matter of fact,fdaugbgér{J;e ain't sure 1t IS Africa.

Might be Alaska, Iceland, Solomon Islands or Texas.

Well wherever she is, how'd she get there?

Flew,

' Well what's she doing, wherever she is?

Probably kickin! he; heels and hollerin' her head off,
daughter. Ye see, she was workin! on & airplane out at
theAfactory and she musta welded herself into a wing.
Noboay missed her for Shres days, WE DUNNO WHERE SHE IS

WNOW. Well, I hope you find Mrs. Mulks, kids.

NIIM AN OLD. COWHAND" -~ KING'S MEN

THIRD SPOT
FIB:

MOL: ¢
FIB:
MOL ¢
FIB¢

VIR:
MOL ¢

VIR:
FPIB:

v

- (28D Rmrxsmm . -21-
Well, only two houses to go, Molly. Ihc search 1s “

narrowing down,

So are my hips. Which is the only good thing I can say
for ﬁhis expedition. LET'S IET IT Go, MCGEEr

No, sip, I'M gonna got that washing machinee I . IN'T

. GONN& LET MY OWN WIFE SLAVE AVAY OVER i SGRUBBING BO/ARD.

Besides, we haven't got a scrubbing board,.

That's 8 very swoobt ==

HEY LOOK...HERE COMES THE MATL GIRL....THE B*.GUETTEI She .

oughtta know whsro evorybody lives around hore, HEY SIS».;Wm

(FiDE IN) Hollo, Mr. MeGee. Hollo, Mrs. McGoo.

Hello, dear. Will you do us a favor? Wo're trying to
find a Mrs, Mulks, - ‘

Mrs. J. BENCHLY MULKS?
THAT'S .THE ONE SIS...THAT'S THE ONE. }!




- (REVISED) -22-

FIR:t'!' I remember ‘the name because she gets such a lot of mail.

lbg; ~ WELL TELL Us QUICK...WHERE DOES SHE LIVE?
IR: 3‘ Why 1 really don‘t know, Mrs. McGee.
’IBi‘  DOGGONE IT, SIS...HOW CAN Y0U DELIVER HER MAIL IF YOU DON'T

. KNOW WHERE SHE LIVES?
'IR T don't deliver it, She picks it up at General Delivery.
‘ ’ Weil, éo,niée to have seen yous, Good daye
'00TSTEPS FADE' OUT: ‘
10L 2 .I'M beginning to feel like aIQO-year old quiz kid, McGeos

" Let's stop asking people questions and go home,

IB: . No, we're too close to the end of the chase now. Only two

houses to go. Let's try this one first,
'OOTSTEPS UP ON PORCH. DOOR KNOéK'

[OL: Why, T know who 1ives here |

"TB: Who? - ‘ - =
0OR .
0L ¢ MR. WIMPLE!
IIM2?4 Hellg, Mrs. MoGee...hello, Mr, McGee. Won't you come in?

‘iB? * No thanks, Wimp. We_éotta keep goin', ‘LOOK, DO YOU KNOW

WHERE A MRS. MULXS LIVES?

OL:  Mrs. J. Benchly Mulks?

IIM?é‘ Why of'cours? I do, Mrs. McGee, Minnie Mulks 1s in one of
. . Sweetyface's physical torture classes.

‘IB:': You mean physical CULTURE, Wimp.

I know what I mean, Mr, McGee. My goodness, you should

see ali thbae.women in their sweaters and bloomers, lined
up, doing their exercises. I took a candid camera picture

_ of 'em once, thru'the window.

—

MOL s
WIMP:

FIB:
WIMPS

. MOL:

WIMP ¢

FIB:

WIMP 2

MOL:

WIMP:

= working on my stamp collection. But you wéhted to

FIB:

WIMP:
MOL ¢
WIMP:
FIB:
WIMP:

DOOR OPEN:

UNDER THE PIANO!

: (REVISED)
I'd like to see & print of that sometime, Mr, Nimple.“
Oh, I haven't got the negative any more , Mrs. McGee e The

ladies chipped in and bought it from me for two hundred

dollars. Isn't photography fascinating?
WIMP, THAT'S BLACKMAIL !

(LAUGHS) YoSee.s

Is your wife hdma now, Mr, Wimpie?

Yes, Mrs. McGee, but I don't think you can see her now,.

She'!s under the plano,.

Yes‘...she picked it up to throw at me this morning and =

her foot siipped and she fell down and the piano fell on
top of her.
WELL HEAVENLY DAYS, MR. WIMPLE...WHY DON!'T ¥YOU DO

SOMETHING ABOUT IT? = ». . L

Oh, I'M going to, Mrs, McGee. Just as soon as I fiztsh
n

where Mrs, Mulks lived, didn't you?

Yes we'did! Wimp, She's advertisin'! a washing machine

for sele and we want it, DOES SHE LIVE NEAR HERE?

Oh, indeed she does.
BUT WHERE?...WHERE, MR. WIMPLE?
Right here, She rents our front room, upstairs.

Oh, my gosh....

I'11 call her. (CALLS) OH MRS. MULKS....SOMEBODY TO SEE

You ! .

MULKS :

YES.

OFF...FOOTSTEPS RUN DOWNSTAIRS:

’

ow -




MOL:
MLES :

MUEKS:
MOL ¢
. FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

FIB:

Mrs. Mulks?

~ How do you do, I'M suro.
Look, Mul
MY WHAT?

(2ND REVISION) =24-

fes. :

Mrs. Mulks, this is Mrs, Fibbor McGoo. Mrs, Mcha,..this‘
15 Mrs. Wulks...lrs, Mulks, this is ¥r. Moo, M. Wedes,
__this is Mrs.' Mulks. Have I loft anybody out?,.' '

How do you do .’

we wax‘ma' buy your washing machinoc,

Your washing machine, th;pi you ‘adveftised in the paper,
Shov;v her the paper, McGeé. :
Here, Here's your ad right here. (RATTLE OF PAPER)
You say you gotta sell it boforo a\pril,first.. Are we
mrumee : 7

Woll, no, Mr. McGee. You're just%little 1ato. If -

- yo_ulllv look at the date on that paper it's March 28th,

1941,

. . Aw pshawl . ’

ORCH:

"KEEP THAT SMILE" Fade for -

o
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- CLOSING COMMERCIAL . . S

WIL: 3 When you put a beautiful piece of 1inoleu.m down on your -
kitchen or bathroom floor, what do you say to. yourself?
"I wish it would always look this nice?! -~ or maybe,’ ,"I
ho;{e it wears _forevep.” Chances are that's what you thinkf'
even if yo; don't say it. Now, suppose you already know -
all about hdw JOHNSON!S SELF POLISHING GLO GOAT protects
linolaum. What would"you say? Probably something like
this: "I know this 1inoleum will always look nice, and
will wear practically f.‘ox'ever, because I'm going to
protect 1t regularly with JOHNSON'S GLO COAT." You might

: add, if you wanted to, "Because GLO-COAT makes linofeum .

last 6 to 10 times longer -= keepa the colors bright and

fresh -- besides saving me hours of work. No, you

wouldn!t be exaggerating things a bit - JOHNSON'S SELF

POLISHING GLO. COA'\.‘ does all these things ‘and more. It
' needs no rubbing or buffing -- that's why it!s called
SELF POLISHING,

ORK: (SWELL MUSIC - FADE ON CUE):




put a beautiful piece of linoleum down on your

T bathroom floor, what do you say to yourself?

ce?" -- or maybe, "I

.t would always look thi

rears forever." Chances are that's what you think

{ou don!t say it. Now, suppose you already know
how J’OHNSON'S SELF POLISHING GLO COAT protects
: Vﬂlat would you say? Probably something like

[ know this 1inolemn will always look nice, and

P practieally roraver, because I'm going to

I.t regularly with JOHNSON'S GLO COAT." You might
rou wanted to, “Because GLO-COAT _makes 11noleum
o 10 times longer -= k.eeps the colors bright and
besides saving ‘me hours oi‘ work. _ No, you

‘be exaggerating things a,b;l.t -= JOHNSON'!S SELF

_GLO COAT does all these things and more. It
rubbing or buffing -- that’s._whi it?s called

SCRUBBING NOISE,.SWISH OF WATER: PAUSE / '

HEY . JMOLLY{
Yes? A
Isn't blueing suppoqed to make clothes white?

Yes.

Then we got the vrrong kind, I'vo used three bottles and

these sheets are gettin' darker all the timo.

THREE BOTTLES! - GOODNIGHT!

Goodnight.

MOLs | Goodnight, all!l
(CLOSING SIGNATURE) (APPLAUSE)"

ORCH
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The characters of the 01d Timer and Wallace Wimple, heal:d
:This is

on thls program were played 'by Bill Thompson.
Harlow Wiloox, spesking for the mekers of JOHNSON'S WAX

FINISHES for home and industry, inviting you to be with

us again next Tuesday nlght, Goodnight. This progfam |

has ocome to you from Hollywood... .This is the National

Broadeasting Company.

(QHIMES)

\




