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THE JOHNSON WAX PROGRAM. . . WITH FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY! 

THEME : FADE FOR: 

The Makers of Johnson's Wax, Johnson's Cer-Nu and 

Johnson!s Self-Polishing Glocoat present Fibber MoGee 

and Molly, written by Don Quinnm,...with music by the L 

King's Men and Billy Mills! Orchestra. 

"BLOW GABRIEL, BLOW! FADE FOR COMMERCIAL: 



- _3‘_' 

j : . 

Quite a few letters have come in recently giving us new 

itema to be mentioned in our Department of New and Unusual 

Uses for JOHNSON'S WAX. One women writes, "I have just 

A"Afinished waxing the brickwork around my livingroom 

Now it looks s0 beautiffii ~- and I know it 

will be much easier to keep clean. Tell this one to 

your many listeners". I will, in@eed. And I know that 

any of you who have brick or tile around your fireplace 

will find this suggestion very helpful. You can use 

~ either the Paste or Liquid JOHNSON'S WAX. The job takes 

. only a fow minutes, and ths benefits last a long timea 

 Here'!s another item T like, A woman in filinois saya that 

she always uses a 1ittle of the regular JOHNSON!'S WAX on 

. her electric 1light switch plates. When these are painted 

[1in light colors, you know, they are apt to show dirty 

’:fingerprints quickly. The wax protects them and makes 

cleéqing easy, and adds just one more touch of beauty 

to your home, I hcpé YGu'll all try these new protective 

uses for genuine JOHNSQON!S WAX. They will help you take 

~ better chrg of your things == and save you worki-—‘both 

very'worthWhile today. 

WELL MUSIC TO FINISH APPLAUSE 

 WILCOX s 

APPLAUSE 

' MOL: 

FIBs 

MOL ¢ 

gRabs 

MOL: 

FIB: 

- oF FLASH GORDON COMECS. THE LADY OF TfiE‘flfifiSE‘IS 

OCCUPIED WITH A DRESS. PATTEBN, AS WE MEET =~ - 

I thought you could buy dresses about as 

' out around it. 

2 e 

T'S A RAW, WINDY SPBING DAY IN WISTFUB VISTA, JUST 183 

KIND OF A DAY A MAN LIKES T0O STAY INDODES WITH A PIPE AND 

A GOOD BOOK. OR, IN THIS QASE, A NICKEE CIGAR AKD A COPY 

=~ FIBEER MCGEE AND MOLLY} 

McGee I'M 8o éxaspérated. 

What about? 

Oh, this dress pattern T can't seem tb figure 1t out. 

It's been-so long since I made a dress for myself, I' 

all oqt of practice. 

could make 'em. 

Not quite. Anyway, we agreed that we'd buy W&r Bonds 

instead of Easter clothes, didn’t we? So I had tri 

meterial and I bought a pattern for 55¢ 

Lemme see 1t. (PAUSE) Hmmm. This don‘t look so tough. 

A1l you gotta do is lay the pattern out on thg cloth and 

Oh 1s that e11f , o 
Gertainlys It's a cinch. 



o 

MOL:‘ 

(2ND REVISION) -5- 

Look who 8 talking. I saw a 800k you'darned once. You. 

vbunohed it up around the hole, tied a string around 1t and 

_ pounded 1% down with a hammer. ' . 

THAT WAS AN EMERGENCY. This ls simply a matber of 

intelligence, 

I suppose you could work out this dress pattern in 

~ nothing flet. 

Certainly. With one eye tied behind me. 

A1l right. Go ahead. 

Ent ' : . ‘ 

' 1 eala go ahead. You'vekgot thé,jpb; 

| HEY NOW WAIT A MINUTE. I MEKELY SAID I COULD. AFTER 

ALL - 

~ DON'T? 

@ FB: 

MOL 

FIB: 

. MOL: 

' PIB: 

DOOR GHIME: 

 PIB: 

 THAT, BECAUSE -- 

“WAS JUST TRYING TO POINT OUT - 

NO, I'M NOT REFUSING, I JUST SATDI ~ 

THEN YOU WILL? OH YOU DARLING...I COULD suse KISS YOU, F‘Qfl‘_ 

WAIT A MINUTE!L..WAIT A MINUTEILll T' NO r;fiEE_S'SMAKEE'. o 

I'M SO GILAD I MARRIED A MAN WHO COULD DO THINGS . « .(FADE 

DUT) YOU‘R]:. SD SWEET TO PROMISE TO DO THIS, ‘MCGEE .. .¥OU 

GET STARTED WflILE I KUN UP AND GET THBE SCISSORS AND THE 

PINS AN'D EVERY.’THING..I‘LL BE RIGHT BACK AND e 

Well, 1'11 b6 B .aans Why cant I keep my big, busy, fat, 

loud mouth shut? I got about as much busineas cuttin* out 

dresses as’ Doolittle has ridin' the subway. I can get 

myself into more -- - 

COME INHL 

'DOOR OPEN: WIND EEFECT: DOOR SLAM: 

OLD M3 

FIBT 

" OLD M: 

FIB: 

 OLD M: 

s you st knaw, my nosey friend, af this ‘moment I &I 

‘old Joe Butterick. I am Mr, Modlste, in peraon. I’M 8 

. that aint V for Viotory...th&t's for Vcgue! 

: “Hi, there, Johmny. Kinfia breezy out, aint 1t% Havenfif 

bsen pushed around by the wind so hard sincs i marched in 

the parade Iast fourtha‘July. 

There wasnt any wind that day. 

" There was where I marched, Johnny. Right in front of the 

tuba player, Whatcha'doin‘? 

unstrung Harper from Harpor's Bagaar and when I do this... 

What you tallkin! about, Jobnny? Whatcba sore about? . 

v 



{2ND REVISION) =7~ 

T STUCK MY NECK OUT, AND WHEN I 

I GET 

. - Mede a novelty necktie outa. ,rawh.tde, daughtaz- 'v‘ll 

_ I'M SORE AT MYSELF! 

‘BAULED I7 BACK IN I WAS WEARIN' A HORSECOLLAR. 

' MYSELF INTOQ MORE JAMS THAN CROSSE AND BLACIUHELLI YOU 

L . - in ‘the rain with it. Sun come out later, ‘dried tne 

’rawh.ida and st::'angled him, We seen him gittin' red in 

, face and keep pointin' to the necktie, butwe bhought he 

WANNA BUY TEN SHARES OF STUPIDITY? E J’UST CORNERED THE waawhlushin.' and askin' our opinion of it. W We juat stoo 

MARKET' 
there, smiiin‘ and noddin'! at him till the pore feller 

. OLD i3 i Kow now now...take it easy, Johnny. You better tear up as gona WELL, GOOD LUCK, JOENNY! SO LONG DAUGHTER 

: , ; . , » IGHTER » 

' y 
-your red 8 8...you're eatin' too much meat. DOOR OPEN WIND WI-D:STLE~ ‘DOOR. SLAM: 

ook .. ' tt T ‘ 
fiack: -850 ERTS Orods petfernl [ Just oleotod myeslf fo MOL Well; let's get at it, MoGee,..or Tather let's YOU get at 

make somethin t t. ‘And 1 that 4 kn. : t ; : 

omefhing out of Ane me tha b R S it. Here"affa paper of pins and some scissors and avbl-ue 

pleat from a stuff cuff on a freak i‘rqck. “ O pencil. Will you need anything else? 

i wautve . 
L 

oho M You're in & bad apot, Johnny, Sorry cent help you out. FIB: A good -sbfi-fi**shat*of....er..no. I guess not. Now let's 

sea...First I bet’cer read the instruetions....(MUT‘I‘ERS) Just bull your way thru, kid. 1Mebbe, you kin figfira out k 

wbare the bodiqemira'— burled, iEEHfiEH’HEHE* If Bessie MOL : oh I'M so PROUD of you, dearie, Imegine & men bei 

was here - . w to do tnis. | 

- MOL: L {EADE IN) MCGEE, HOW ABE YOU GETTING ALONG WITH THE...Oh HEY, WE GO’I’ A BIAS? 

Hello, Mz'. Old Timort A what? 

OLD Mi Hi, there Deughter. Undcroiens Johnny here is gonna help 

L . you with your new dress. WELL, HE'S JUST THE KID THAT 
A bles. Part of this has gotta be cut on the bias. 

NEVER MIND. I'LL GUT IT ON THE FLOOR. MORE ROOM ANYWAY. 

KIN Do TTl ‘ : Now lemmé see....first T lay out the mabterial, sest 

FIBt  On pipe dowm . e - - = 
e Bipe down, will goul o MOL: Yes....better pim it to the rug, McGee so it wont siip. . 

OLD M: O you! Johmny. I k ; 

- b . ll< meke out all rigat, Jommy. I lknew o kid once, FIB: T was just going to....hand me a thumbtack. 
oy : % ¢ . 5 . A 

mach dumbb."c n you, bthat used to “make.all his own e W s 

Beckdier LB o T et FIB: I always use thumbbacks for this stuff. Holds it flatter. 

Heavenly days..what happened to him? MOL ¢ My goodness. I never would have thought of that! 

havent go’c anyft‘humbtacks. You wsed them all L 

meps and =-- 

DOOR CHIME: - 

FIBs OH FER THE....COME INI 
DOOR OPEN; WIND WHISTLE; DOOR SLAM: 



{2nd REVISION) 

Hi, mistar* o 

(End REVISION; 

DOGGONE iT, SIS, LOOK WHAT YOU DID! 1T HAD THIS PA’I‘TERN 
TEES Okay, but have ybu go;t time for a poodlp‘? 

ALL LATD OUT AND YOU HAD TO OPEN THE DOOR AND BLOW IT ALL FEL . iE 

OVER THE PLACE. WHY DON'T YOU LOCK WHERE YOU'RE...I NEAN e prar 2 , " e 

, WHY DON!T YOU BE MORE..,.WHADDYE WANI? 
B  Bud mako 1t SEAPRE. . = 

MOL:  Oh don't bo so grouchy, MoGes....sbe can't help 1t if 1t's TEF¢ | WHY 15 4 ELEFHAND ARRAED CF 4 ¥R 

k " 50 windy outside. Or inside either, for that matter. FIB:  Well, why is bo 
TEE: BECAUSE A ELEPHANT HAS A TRUNG AND A TRUNK HAS THREE 

FIB: 'WELL GEE WHIZZ. HOW CAN A GUY CONCENTRATE WITH A FORTY 
, 

» TRAYS AND THREE THREYS BEATS TWO PAIRS AND PATRS GROW ON 

: TREES AND TREES HAVE BARK AND S0 DOES A DOG AND A DOG I8 

; O MAN'S Bn.ST FRIEND AND YOU’R BEST ‘FRIENDS WON"I‘ TEI:L YOU : 

MILE GALE BLOWIN' THRU THE JQIN'I.'? 

TEES i Whatcha doint, Mister? Hnmn? Whatcha" Hmmm ? 

PIB: © I'MeeBTsesssI'Misacutbin! out a dress, AND DON!'T GO 

‘ 
> 

AND NEITHER WILL I. SO LONG, MISTER. 

BLABBIN IT ALL OVER THE NEIGHBORHOOD! n (DOOR_SLAM) 
ORCH: _"po T KNOW WHAT I'M DOING? What difference would 1t m‘ak,e.' It's no disgrace to know 

how to do things. 
. 

APPLAUSE: L ' e 

" FIB: : t's a disgrace to have people think you krfow how to do 
. 

cortaln things better'n you do. 

TEE: Maybe I can help you mister.\’ Look, «¢ 1f you put some 

plaokets under the arms, the frclsm will franistan the 

sagitar and then give you snough cammiden to put a 

kickploat in the skirt, ' 

I know that, gis.k I*q no dumbbell, Bt_zt- what was it you 

wanted? . 

I wanted Mp‘—!&eGee to help me build a model airplane. I 

got all the stuff, : 

T haven't got time today, COME BACK I'm sorry sis. 

TOMORROW., 



(2ND REVISION) -11- 

Now don't forget, McGec.ea2lloOW for a zipper on the skirt. 

" Don!'t WOrryeel got it _figuz;ed ine I also got o plnce 

 for another ones . 

Where? o 

. Rignht across my big, notsy mouth. 

oman!s Ajob 1ike this, Tt1l - Hey, are you 

Next time I talk 

myself int 

surs we haven!t got eny thumbtacks? 

. No, we haven't dearie. v 

FIB: I'm gonna call the drugstore and have Kramer send some 

- over, Hand me the phone. . 

MOL: Heree ' 

FIB: Thankse (OLIGK) HELLO, QPERATOR? GIMME KRAMERS' DRUG 

S‘I‘ORE ON THE C ORNER OF MYRTJ HOW ARE YOoU, MYRT? 

MOL: Oh, dearess - . el 2 

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

YOU‘R'GRANDFATHER? GoT CLIPPED ON THE PUSS? 

MOL: Good heavens‘.what happened, MoGee? i : 

He got stuck forty bucks for a Porsian cat that was only 

 worth tene WHAT SAY, MYRT? NEVER MIND...IT WASNIT 

TMPORTANT. THANKS MYRT. (GLICK) Kromer's 18 busy. : 

; o 
. ~ . 

Well, yow can usec pins. Hore...here's thau,pattern’ for 

the front. 

OF TISSUE PAPER: 

Now lemme seess.Hand me somo safety p ins theres 

4 

FIB: 

. ‘ . (oND REVISION) 

" HEY GRAB THAT TISSUE PAPER}I41 MOLLY 1}l WATCH THE 

PATTERNS 1111 SHUT THE DOORHH 

SL&M: WIND OUT: : A . 

MOL3 

UPP: 

FIB: 

OPP: 

MOL: 

Well, 2y 00dmo88 s + ASIGATL. UPPINGTON. HELLO DARLING. 

How de you do, my deahs AND Mr, McGooe . ‘ 

-Sfifiysh, UDDY» Excuse me, b'ut would you be so. good as to 

hand me the back of my skirt? 

THE WHAT? 

Hets lost bhe.back of his skirt, sbigail. - 

Good heavensa..the back of HIS skirtl AND WHAT HAVE I TO 

DO WITH IT? ° ' 

Tt in your hats 

IN MY HAT! 

YES, IN ¥OUR HATI! 

‘I BEG YOUR PARDON, MR, MCGEE“ .I DIDN!T COME HERE TO BE = 

- Now NoWeseyou dontt understand, Abigail...McGeels layifig 

out a dress pattern for mo. When you openedthe ‘door ther 

pattern for tho bagk of the skirt blew upzkzmd landed on 

your hate 

(RUSTLE OF PAPER) Here, Mre MGGee. : Gh... .I 860G 

Ths.nks. Pretty embarrassing {:he wey a fella's skirts 

isntt 1t2 : blofw around, 1 Nqw lemme S6Ceqael pa_nel under 

. the arm here... . 

~ WHAT ON EARTH ... T BiD NO IDEA Y0U WERE SO VERSATIL] 

MR. MCGEE. WHEN DID YOU EVER IEAHN DRESSMAK[NG? 

Abigail. He said bhat anybody ¥ with b 

could moke a dress and since he adnd.ta he has brain 

He never did, 

letting him do 1t. 



. (2ND REVISION) -12- 

HEY GRAB THAT TISSUE PAPERIId! MOLL'YYJ 111 WATCH THE 

‘PATTERNS‘H“ SHUT THE DOOR{1l! . 

SLAM: WIND OUT: . 

Well, my goodmess...ABIGAIL UPPINGTON. HELLO DARLING. 

How do you do, my deahs AND Mr, MNoGeo. 

© Yiyah, Uppy; Exouse me, but would you be so good as to 

1 k. of my skirt? 

THE WHAT? ' 

| Hets lost the back of his skirt,-Ablgail. 

Good hoavens...the back of HIS skirt} AND WHAT HAVE I TO 

DO WITH IT? ' 

It's in your hat, 

IN MY HAT! A 

YES, IN YOUR HAT! 

I BEG‘ YOUR PARDON, MR. MNCGEE...I DIDN!'T COME HERE TQ BE -. 

- Now new...ycu don't understand, Abigail...McGee!s 1aying 

au‘*}: a dress,pattern for mo. lhen vou opened the door the 

pa‘;"!’:tern for tho back of the skirt blow up and landed on 

your hate 

- OW,..aT Booe (RUSTLE OF PAPER) Hore, Mr. McGees cavs 

rThemks. Protty cmborrassing the way a fellals skirts 

blow around, lsn't 1t? Now lemms S6Ceseed panei under 

the arm hei';a‘,. . . 

WHAT ON EARTH ... I HAD NO IDEA YOU WERE SO VERSATI]_:.E, 

MR. WOGEE. WHEN DID YOU EVER LEARN. DRESSMAKING? 

He never did, Abigail. He said that anybody with brains 

_ could make a dress and since ho admits he has brains, LM 

 lotting him do it. 

FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOL:z 

. UPPs 

FIB: 

OPEN: WIND WHISTLE: 

(2ND REVISION) =13 

It's a cinch, girlss In fact, I'M thinkifu of opening up : 

a tallor shop after the wars Get Fred Nii;ney of Starve 

Rock, Illinois, to go in with me. ' \ - 

Where did y.ou lmow this Fred Nitney, MeGee. I've heard 

you speak of him so often. ’ 

I was in vaudeville with Freds We done a. black face act 

McGee's always \rloved vaudévllle, Abligaile Ex;en when he 

was three a.nd four years old he was putting on blackface 

and playing« minatrel shOW e ‘) ; ~‘ . ;‘ 

Reahhly! » ' 

Yos 8ireesT Was a actor at heart from my second yegr;.‘~ 15 

got =0 obnoxious to my father he took mo out inte the . 

woodshed and beat 1t outa me with a hickory stick. ‘For 

years afterward, I was nown as !The Hic.kory gured Ham." 

HEY UPPY. 

2 : : e 
Yea? . ‘ f 

t 
2 

T almost forgot to tell yous T think you got the right 

spirits 

Why, McGee? _ 

You knowe T told you. She worked all day long in her 

' Victory garden yesterday...ln her old olothes',' 4~£andg th 

derby hat. Never saw you looking so haalthy and happy¥s 

I was not in my garden, yesterday, Mr'. MoGee....mA'I‘ was 

my ScCarccrowWes GOODDAY { 

DOOR SLAM: 



( 2ND REVISION) -1'4— 

:Leok at those patterus’ BLOWN ALL GVER THE PLACE' Help o 

me get tem together Molly... . 

AL right... 

When you get the dress all cut out MeGee, you can slip 

it on while I see how it looks‘... 

FiB: : -OH NO YOU DON'T...NOT ME, BABY! I MAY NOT BE BRIGHT, BUT 

,nYway, you can t flb‘your dress on me. 

:It wouldn’t prove anything. You and I don't throw the 

same shadow, 

MOL;  Well, my goodness, it would jus%iba - 

DOOR OPEN; WIND WHISTLE: DOOR SLAM: ‘ 

wlfifl . HELLO, FOLKS. - 

MOL s ‘ Oh Hello, Mr, Wilcox. 

| FIB: "HELLO, FOLKS" says ha, in that jolly good- ~tdllow way!l 

WHY DON'T YOU KNOCK BEFORE YOU BUST INIO PEOPLE'S HOUSES, 

. JUNIOR? LOOK WHAT YOU DID TO ALL THESE DRESS PATTERNS! 

o BLEW ALL OVER THE BOOM! ' ' 

Oh; It sorry. I really am, Molly. I didn‘t know you 

were working on a dress. ' : 

 I'm not. McGee is. 

WHAT? HE IS? 

YES I AM AND I DON‘T WAS%A HER ANY WISE CRACKS, EITHER. 

I wasn't going to crack wise, psl, If a’fbllow;iikea o 

make dresses, it's none of my business, Everybody is 

entitled to a hobby. Why I know a guy who spends 

pratically ALL DAY LONG POLISHING BIs GAR"‘iT DGESN'T 

NEED IT, BUT HE LOVES TO DO IT, BECAUSE HE SAYS HE GETS 

A KICK OUT OF USING JOHNSON'S CAB-NU. THE EASE WETH 

WHICH IT'S APPLIED...AND WIPED OFF..THE DOUBLE;: JOB IT 

DOES TN BOTH GLEANING AND POLISHING, WHY .HE‘S’NE’VER 

GOTTEN OVER IT. " ‘ - 

Well, don't look at me. We haven't got a car, 

I know that . pal. I was just saying how Johnson's 

Car-Nu does impress people. They can't get over how it 

clesns and polishes 1in one simple easy applicatidfi}rflbw 

it protects‘and preserves the finish these days wh&n‘~~’ 

you can't just run out and trade in your carlfof a new 

one, But they know you can trade in that dust and r 

grime for a nice dazzling shiny polish. By using Car—Nu. 

How did we get on this subject? 

Leave it to Junior to throw in that businesslike touch. 

I'M gettin! so I can't look at his map without tryin' 

to find Racine, Wisconsin on it} 



- (2ND REVISIO‘\I) ~15-16-17~ 

I wasn't going to crack wise, pal, If a fellow likes to 

make dresses, it's none of my business. Everybody is 

entitled to a hobby, Why Itknow a guy whe spends 

pratically ALL DAY LONG, POLISHING HIS CAR, IT DOESN'T 

NEED I‘I‘ BUT HE LOVES TO DO IT, BECAUSE HE SAYS HE GETS 

oA KICK O;UT OF USING JOBNSON'S CAR-NU. THE EASE WITE 

WHICH IT'S A ED...AND WIPED OFF..THE DOUBLE JOB IT 

DOES IN BOTH CLEANING AND POLISHING, WHY HE'S NEVER 

o . GOTTEN OVER IT. - 

FIB: ‘ Well; don't look at me. We haven't got a car. 

WEL: ; I know that, pal I was just saying how Johnson'! s 

Car-Nu doss 1mpress people. They can 't get over how 1t 

: cleans and pdlishas in one simple easy application, How 

~'( ; it protects ané‘preservésfithe finish thege qus when 

» you can't just run out and trade in your cér for a hew 

one. But they know you can trade in that dust and road 

- grlme for a nice dazzlling shiny polish, ‘By using Car-Nu. 

FJMOL: ; fHow did we gst on this subject° 

FIB: Leave 1t to Junior to throw in that businesélike touch, 

_I'M gettin' so I can't look at his map without tryin' 

" to find Racine; Wisconsin on it! 
L . v 2 i . o 

| . WIL: Well, I won't bother you any longer Pal, If you get to 

‘ FIB: SO WHAT'S POLO? HOCKEY ON A HAYBURNER ! BADMINTON ON A 

( s ) A SHEET, TO COIN A CLEVER PHRASE. MCGEE. ... SAY SOMETHING 1} 

(REVISED) -18- 

where you want to get out with the menfoiks, come on over 

_to my house and bring your crocheting. We can sit on the 

porch and rock. HAPPY HEMSTITCHING, OLD BOYL 

OPEN : WIND: DOOR CLOSE: ; 

° FIB: . WHY THAT BIG -~ 1l ONE OF THESE DAYS, HE'S GONNA IRRITATE 

" MEONE TOO MANY, AND I'LL CRACK HIS CLAVICLEL 

MOL s T wouldn't if I were you. Mr Wilcox is an old polo player, 

yéu know. He's in pretty good condition. 

BURRO L GOLF- AT A GALLOP! SOFTBALL IN—i4 SADPEEL ANYBODY 

WHO HAS THE 'LEAST....(PAUSE) , 

MOL: = McGeell WHAT'S THE VATTER? ARE YOU ILL? YOU!RE WHITE AS 

FIB: I...I.....Is-there...is there a safety pin on the floor;}. 

near my feet? 

MOL : No..no, 1 don't see any. ’fione anywhere near around, 

-PIB: * ThenasesTsssI swallowed it. GET A .DOCTOR..QUICKIH‘i 

SWALLOWED A SAFETY PIN LI 

© What makes you think you did? 

Had it...in my mouth..pinning patterns...when Wileox..OH 

GET THE DOCTOR...QUIOK e : 5 . 

HEAVENLY DAYS, MAYBE I BETTER....LIE DOWN ON THE COUCH, 

No.-.I..Q.I don't dére_move...it might spfiing open in 

MO esve- 



 (REVISED) 
( REVISED) ~19= : 

OH THIS IS ’I‘ERRIBLE....(GLIGK) IIE:ILO OPERATOR, QUICK! 8 MOL: No thank you, Mr, wzmple..the doctor is bn his way °V91‘4- 

! GIVE ME DOCTOR J. RAMSEY GAMBLE IN THE..NO NO NO, MYRTIE ... He says he just has one atop and he'!ll be here, 

- 

, NOT NOW, . .GET ME THE DOCTOR.... WINP: If it!s Dz, Gambla:, he‘s stopping at ouzs)iouse first. 
. \ : 

~ GROANS...Tell him to bring a small cork. ..maybe I can FIB: You're wife sick, Wimp? o : 

swallow the cork end turn a few somersaults...and get the WIMP: Who, Sweetyface? Oh noj Mr. McGee,,.she's as strons &g 

: cork stuck on the end of the pin 50 == 
(e 

a horse, Stronger, even, . 

- MRS. NCGEE..MY EUSBAND SWALLOWED A SAFETY B MOL: STRONGER? . 

* No, HE WASNT, , .WE HAVENT GOT A BABY....NO... L WIMP: - " Yes...she was horseback riding yesterday end the horse 

HURRY RIGHT OVER DOCTOR...THANK YOU. (CLICK) He sald for : threw Sweetyface over a fence. So Sweetyface'damfi,Pfipk- 

vou to lie quietly, McGee till He got here. . . o pleked up the horse end threw HIM over the fence. » 

FIB: . . What'd he think I was _gonna do? Orgenize a softball team? - MOJl.'_.k:'" . Then why 18 Dr. Gamble coming to your house, ‘MI‘ w1mple? 

. (OHHHEHHE) Way did I ever say I was smert. Why did I WINP; Oh one of Sweetyface's wrestling and boxing students 

| over got myself into such a - - ‘ , needs medlcal attention, Mrs. McGee, . 

DOOR EEIL: | . . FIB:  (WEAKIY¥) What lkind of atbention Wimp? 

 MOL: MY COODNESS THE DOCTOR GOT HERE QUICKLY! COME IN! WINP:  Oh Sweetyface gave him & rabbis puncn, and for bo haurs. 

__.WDOOR OPENT WIND. _WHISTLE: DOOR SHUT: 
he 's been sitting on the floor wiggling his -ears a.yfi 

twitehing nis nose. And his eyes are pink, too. Ané«heu,.., 
_Wiup: Hello, Mrs. McGee. Hello, Mr. McGee... 

’ H&llo, Mr. Wimple. e amwmfmm, 

(GROANS) HI, Wimp.... @ MOL: . How Sweet.' She ought to keep him like tha’c over EaSt T, 

Ny goodness, what's the matter with Mp., McGee? WIMP: The trouble with Sweetyface is, she knows her own 

e swallowed a safety pin, Mr. Wimple. strength. Are you sure I cen't get you anything at the 

He did? chea he 1ike safety pins? drugstore, folks? 

NO I DONT LIKE SAFETY PINS...T SWALLOWED IT INADVERDENTLY. FIB: VIV,EAKLY) NO thanks, Wimp, 0ld MBNesss 

- 
WIMP: 1t wont be any troubla...all I'M going for is to get 

IL: there‘l anything I can. do for him.,.I‘M on my way to some sflnPOWdeI'- 

UNP OWDER! v'the drug atore anyway, Mrs., McGee... 

£ 



_ DOOR SLAM: , 

'WSONG OF THE MERCHANT MARINE' ‘ORCH: 

- APPLAUSE: 

What's the idea? 

_ (REVISED) =gi- 

Yas.~~1 use it to brush my teeth with., 

It‘s the only way I can shoot my mouth off around our 

*NOW,e 

e housem T hope they find the pin, Mrp. McGee. 

= KING'S MEN. 

Goodbye, 
. FIB: 

MOL: 

PIB: 

MOL:: 

FIB: 

. MOL: 

" DOOR_CHRME: 

BERY 

MOL: 
% 

. unconseious? 

(REVISED) 

The doector ought to be here any*minute'néw; McGae.,.hdfi 

do you feel? ‘ 

I..I dunno...kinda numb....have I...have I been 
— 

Yes, for about ten miny(:ass'... and 1t was the LOUDEST case 

of unconsciousness I ever heardl Did jcu,swai;gwfa - 

safety pin or & sawmill° 

FINE THING...Here I go make myself a object o! ridicule 

by trying to Help you make & dress, and = L 

INCIDENTALLY, WHAT DID YOU DO TO THAT PATTERN? THERE ARE 

SOME PIEGES OF IT I NEVER SAW BEFOREL, 

Maybe soma of"sm got tore In two when fhe wind blew 3ém_ 

arounde.. - 

No, I don't think so. There's one pieca of pattern that*s 

shaped like no part of me that anyone ever told me about. 

And several of them are - 

- (GROANS) 

r»Oh»&%@fi«gnoaning,mjus$mhaoause-flvu tnink"it's~vhawéoeter.,.j 

‘COME INt » : ’ - . 

OPEN: WIND WHISTLE: DOOR CLOSE: 

Hello, Doctor Gamble....‘ 

Hello, Mrs. McGae...well..where's the human serap pila 

OHHHHHH, you..you think you're gonna have to operate, 

Now now now. .stop shaking, McGee...swallowing . safety pin 

1sn't necegsarily fatal, you knoW... 

Do you think he really swallowafi it, ”Doetor? 

My goodness, I hope sol 



DOC: 

FIB: 

OHHHEH, YOU HOPE:..«S0.eus 

”Yes»f,‘f .indeed. I've juat invented a new instrument for 
L 

extracting awallowed objects - I call it the Gamble Grab - 

and I'm AWFULLY anxious to try it out on somebody. Itve 

‘been buying the little boys in the naighborhood marbles 

n.oall a\pring, but nothing has happenad yet... Gpen—-yom 

 mouth;—MoGH ‘ ' ' 

Nyahhhhitt - - - : . = 

- Would-an-ex-ray-show-it, doctor?.. 

cert,a.inly»»wvwmdjMmr‘s'-.- MoGse, ;.but that takes-all. the. 

_fun-out—of gUessing. Take off your pants, McGee,.. 

You..you don't understand, DoC...I,..I didnit g& on it. 

I SWALLOWED IT. : > 

Stop arguing..take off your fiénté. : 

OH, DON'T 100K LIKE THAT, McGEE. .YOUR PURPLE SHORTS ARE - 

AN OLD STORY TO ME. DO WHAT THE DOCTOR SAYS. 

O :0se0KaY.. 

What was he doing when he swallowed this safety pin, 

Mrs . M‘cGee? 

M-_Q}x”tting out a dress. 

CUTTING OUT A DRESSIt1 AND WHAT WERE YOU DOING... 

PLAYING BOOL AT THE ELKS? 

to 1t if a pe:bson had brains, 80 Teue 

Okay, Docy..¥0U..YOU WANNA EXAMINE ME? 

‘He was ddirig it for me, Dootor. He said th‘er‘e_ was nothing: 

- ’HEAVENLY DAYS. . WHERE WAS 172 

Where T uaually £ind things paople think bhey've swall we 

FIB: 

DOC ¢ 

MOL: 

 FIB: 

In the cuff of his pants. : g 

_Boy, 1s that & relief...(LAUGHS) Sorry to have brought 

‘will still be seven dollars. 

you over here 'Qn a wild -g@asa chase, Docs 

oh, it wasn't a wild goose chase at all, my boy. My bill 

Why, certainliy. 7 

WHADDYE ME%N ”WHY CERTAINI:Y"‘ HE DIDN'T DO ANYTHING*,‘ - 

DID HE? I CAN GET MY TROUSERS LOOKED AT BY A TATILOR" FOR 

_FREE:—AND- OPERATED- ON- POR FIFTY CENIS! 

3994———- ~~~~~ —Of-eourse-—you - aan-,.«l&e@ee...,—And next. time you break. your 

- MOL: 

__relieved at f£inding that safety pin, he doesn't k_ng{ 

FIB: 

DOC: 

| YOU THINK I ENJOY NEGLECTING SOME REALLY SICK PEOPLE TO 

_ TAKE CARE OF A HYPOCHONDRIAC LIKE YOU == : 

};ag-,-—auwml»thew-taé}emw “Maybe- h&m@m&qm’fiflt’s 
: 

_.30-tt—worrt- show. 

Oh, don't pay any attentipn to him, Doctor. He's so 

what he's saying. 

OB NO? WELL, I AIN'T PAYING ANY SEVEN BUGKS FOR HAWING A . 

PIN TOOK OUTA PHE CUFF OF MY PANTSI THAT'S ROBBERY& 

NOW LOOK HERE, YOU UNGRATEFUL LITTLE NATURE PAKERI IF 

WHO!S A HYPOCANADRIAC? 

YOU AREl 

IS THAT SO 

YBS, THAT!'S SOt 



T 18, 

(REVISED) =25~ 

EH? 

¥ES IT IS. 

 Hey, Molly..vwhat's a hypocanadriac? 

Samabedy who always has imaginary allments. 

. Is that right, Doc? 

i;Certainly. Youlre as healthy as a goat., You've never 

called me yefi‘ shen thers was really something wrang. 

BECAUSE HE!S JUST ADMITTED HE'S BEEN CHARGIN' ME FOR 

TREATMENTS WHEN THERE WAS NO‘I’HIN‘ THE MAT’I‘ER WITH ME! 

I'M GONNA REPORT HIM TO THE AMERICAN MEDICINAL ASSOGIATION 

!(LAUGHS) You Soula nevef “; 

(ROARS) BECAUSE I'M THOROUGHLY FED UP! GOOD DAY! 

FIB: Ybu hear that, Molly? 

Mdfi: Yes...why? 

FIB: 

_ _FOR MALNUTRITIONI , 

DOC: You mean malpractice, McGee. 

e ‘,Hm;Mmm_“ggt,ma,on a mginutritiqnVEhargea\ 

- MOL: Why couldn't he? ’ 

DOC: 

" DOOR OPEN: WIND WHISTLE: DOOR CLOSE: 

FIB: 

" MOL: 

~ (IAUGHS) I guess I gave him a scare at that, didn't I? 

Oh, sure, Hels frightened out of his wits. NOW COME ON, 

”McGEE..HEL‘P ME MAKE SENSE OUT OF THIS PAT’I’ERN! Look at 

this plece here... , 

Hmmm, That's part of the 1nsert that goes under the...no 

are numbered. 

A 

. thi; is,Bria. 

i% isn't either...is there a number on it? All the pleces 

- (REVISED] 

® FIB: >B-19£..can't go next to B-ZO, because thatts parz of tha 

shoulder...HEY, WHAT!S THIS ONE HERE? v 

MOLV:‘ . p-38. AND IT DOESN'T FIT ANYPLACE. LOOK AT THE SHAPE OF 

T, McGEE,_ I'M SORRY I EVER ASKED YOU TO DU“THIS FOR ME, 

PR YOU!RE SORRY!! MY GOSH, I -- SAY..THERE'S ABOUT TWELVE 

DID YOU MORE PIEGES OF THIS PATTERN THAN WHEN T STARTED.~ 

ADD SOME? . , . 

' MOL:“ i No. I didn't. But 1t MUST make sense somehow...letls. 

. . . - -plece them.tggethqrnén@ see how far we gotes. . :‘~'~~n57 

| @O r: ‘ ; 

RUSTLE OF PAPERS...-AD LIBS OF “Thls goes here"..."No, that goes 

over there“...“How abcut this one?“...RUSTLE OF PAPERS, ETC 

Okay... 

I GIVE UP, McGEE, IT'S HOPELESS! 

I1) darned 1f T know what happened. If you ever gob that 

~thing together and wore it, you'd look like you were going 

L ~ to a costume party aé the Wreck of the Hesperus. .How{/ 

in the... 

OH, DEAR...COME INIttl 

OOR OPEN: WIND: DOOR CLOSE: 

HiL, Miz McGse. Hi, mister. : 

_SIS, I TOLD YOU ONCE TGDAY, I'M BUSY. NOW BEAT iT. 

TEE: : ;k Ibu won't help me build my model airplanas,'m;sfier? 

- NOt 

(/ Then can I please have my patterns back? I left fem on 

~ the floor when I was here last time. - 

You lefte......oh, pshawi 

"IiM OLD FASHIONED" -- FADE FOR: 
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o LGS MOLLY , - 
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There are three places in your home where youkmight véry 

likely be using linoleum, One, of course, Lé,the kitchen, 

’A second is the bathroom,. A third is the front entrance 

'<hgll. All three of these spots arQkapt to have extra 

bsed to. dirt and dampness. Iwo of them 
béavy wear, 

are your frbnt-line trenches against the weather and 

‘ _wet muddy feét. Good linoleum is ideal floor covering 

for such places -- and JOHNSON!'S SELF;POLISHING GLO-COAT 

is the ideal way to keep such linoleum clean, sparkling 

and long-wearing. GLO-COAT as you may know, makes 

linoleun last 6 to 10 times longer than if it were 

uhprotected. That*é'ihpbrtant'today; wheh rqglacemants 

of all things are more difficult. GLO-COAT also saves : 

you hours of cleaning time, It takas'no rubbing or 

'buffing, 15 completely self polishing. Dirt and spiiled 

things wipe up in a jiffy. If you're not already using 

WWW'L;\\dJDHNEON‘S SELF-POLISHLNG.GLOnGOAT,fpr all of your 

1inoleum floor covérings, 1 suggefit that you try 16, 

SWELL MUSIC - FADE ON CUE 
iy 

ORCH: 

MOL: Well McGee, ., .thanks to you, AR have‘%o wear an old 

dress next Thursday. 

FIBs - happens next Thursday? - ; 

MOL; | BEAVENLY DAYS..HAVE XU FORGOTTEN? WE'RL.VISITING THE: 

' KRAET MUSIC HALL! 

FIB: Oh my gosh...HO% COULD I OF FORGOT THAT' ESPECIALLY 

AFTER THAT SWELL PmLEGRAN THEY SI Ti 

MOL3 What was that? You didn't tell me. , . 

G EIBs v I didn't? It says something about haw glad they'd be to : 

see you and in my case how the Biggest Cheese of All 

Goes‘tg the Kreft Music Hall, I thought that was.pretty 

nice, 

 MOL: < Youdiar : 

. EBy Don't you? (PAUSE) OH!! OH, I GET IT, GOODNIGHT. 

MOL: GOODNIGHT, ALL! - o 

APPLAUSE: MUSIC: SIGN OFF: fk 


