
‘  (REVISED) ‘ 
L THE JOHNSON WAX PROGRAM....WITH FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY} ~ Written by Don Quinn 

o * Phil Leslie. 

ORCH: THEME: FADE FOR: 
~— 

WIL: The Malkers of Johnson's Max, Johnson'ts Car-Nu and 

] Johnson'!s Self=Po g'Glopo’at present Fibber McGee 

. “FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLTY" and Molly, written by Don Quinn....with music by the 

" (Johnson's Wax) 

1943 (32) 

King's Men and Billy Mills! Orchestra. 

ORCH: _ MGREAT DAY GOMING MANANA! 
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OPENING COMMERCIAL 

Tlye mentioned seversl times before a few of the special 

i protective finishes that the makers of JOHNSON'S WAX have 

I don't 
] developed and are making for 1mplements of war, 

: helieve I aluded one very important group of these 

finishes 1nts, enamels end 1acquers. Whsn you think 

- of a ship or a tank, you normally think of hsavy steel - 

plates. When you think of & 1arge;snall, you think of a 

steel casing. But to get these implements into the war 

in proper condition, and to flght the pattle against rust - 

and corrosion, requires millions of gallons of protective 

- paints, enamels and 1acquers. JOHNSON 'S PAINT FINISHES 

are helplng to prctect the surfaces of ships, tanka,: . 

shells, mortars, hard grenades, life rafts -- the 1ist is 

(very long. The finishes are made to meef the rigld 

ispecifications of the Army, Navy, Marine Corps and 

. L  Meritime Commission. When the war 1s over, tPeée paints 

and enamels will be back doing pescetime protective 

gervice, In the meantime, any manufaoturer‘havlng a 

- finishing problem for any plece of war equipment is 

invited fo write 5.0 JOHNSON & SON, Racina, Wisoonsin. 

. WIL: 

APPLAUSE: 

' SOUND: 

. LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, WE PRESENT A MAN wfio Is A BORN 

: WAY 70 LEARN SOMETHING = FROM A NUMEROLOGIST - WE FIND : 

’(REVI‘SED)' 

LEADER -- WITH HIS CHINI 

A MAN WHO KNOWS NOTHING OF FEAR. . .WHO KNOWS NOTHING OF 

CAUTION...WHO KNOWS KOTHING..-PERIOD. BUT HERE, ONkHIBf 

-~ FIBEER McGEE[ AND MOLLY} 

TRAFFIC, STREET NOISES o 

| @ FIB: 

MOL: 

‘FIB: 

He—e@sht_tn_nibnaiuyJ&finse&f“tntu“a“bstter°}oea%&en 

i 

Hey...here's the numerologist!s place here, Mollyiih 

Must be np over the barber shop. 

always amazes me, dearis, that all these people who 

themselves up as prophets neyer look 1ike they made . 

Well, why look lnto the future Juat to see yourself 

starvin' to death? That would be silly- COME. ON, 

time for my appointment. 

FOOTSTEPS UPSTAIRS...(VERY LONG) 

: . MOL : 

~ He ought to be an astrologer. 

FOOTSTEPS UP AND OUT WITH 

- be within ten 

(HALFWAY UP) Are you sure this man is a numerologist, 

McGee? 

Sure, why? 

Forty more steps and het! 

feet of tha moon. 

DOOR  KNOGK: 

EIB: 1111 bet this 1s gonna be 

. in history as 

a turning point in my 

Molly. : = 

Youtve had so many turning points already you'll go 

Whirling Fibber MoGee. 



FIB: 

- MOoL: 

PROE: 

V‘Yau“know 

The only Egyptians I ever saw wers mummies, 

(REVISED) ~  =-5- 

~Just the same; 1f my vibrations -= 

= - ' . - 
HOW DO YOU Do, T AM PROFESSOR CIPHER. PLEASE TO COME IN. 

! Look, bud my name 1s - 

-PLEASE. DO NOT ANNOY ME WITH TRIFLES WHICH I ALREADY KNOW. 

Ge?tainly.,~¥pu are Fibber McGee and you wished to consult 

‘me because your life is out of -harmeny with the numerical 

vibrations of the universe. . ; 

Weli\mx‘goshlt HEAR THAT, MOLLY? HE KNEW WHO I WAS AND 

WHY T CAME! ' : 

You made the appointment in your own name, di&n't you? 

And why should you coms to see a numerologist? - to get 

your p nts pressed? I'm not particularly bowled over, e 

dearie. k ‘ 

Parhaps when tha lagy sees the results of this interview, 

\she will édhange her attitude toward the anclient science 

of the HEgyptians, ; 

Itll bet she will at that, Bccz 

If this 

undertakingkia anywhere near as good as theirs, It'll 

buy it. ' ‘ . 

Please sit down, Thank you. You may smoke if you wish, 

b&adam . 

Thank you. I don't smoke. The cheaper vices don't 

-sppéal to me. 

611, let's get at it, Prof, old man, Whet have I gotta 

.o vibrate eight to the barf 

F‘IB‘;“" SRR & 

DOOR OPEN: 

MAN: : 

DOCR SLAM: 

PIE: 

PROF' : 

FIB: 

. PROF: 

! FIB: 

PROF 

MOL: 

PROF 

~Just the same, if my vibrations -~ 

_ HOW DO YOU DO. I AM PROFESSOR CIPHER. BLEASE TO COME 

. The only Egyptians T ever saw were mummies. ’if“tfiis 

~ do to vibrate eight to the barf 

Look, bud, my name is - 

PLEASE. DO NOT ANNOY ME WITH TRIFLES WHICH I ALREADY KNO 

You know! 

Certainly, You are Fibber McGes and you wished to consult 

me. bacause _your life is out of harmuny with the. numerieal 

vibrations ‘of the universe. 

Well my gosnil AR THAT, MOLLY? HE KNEW WHO I WAS AND 

WHY T CAME! - ‘ 

¥You made the appointment in your owri name, didn t you? 

And why should you coma to ses a numerologisb? - to ge ;;l 
ot | 

your pantamprssfiad? T'm not particularly bowled over,A 

dearie. ; : : . | ' f/ 

Pérhaps when the lady sees the results o hisg interview; 

she will change her attitude teward the ancient science 

of the Egyptlans. : R \ 

- LN 

It11 bet she will at that, Bocj 

undertaking is anywheré near as good as theirs, Ttll 

buy it. 

Please sit down. Thank you. You may smoks if you 

Madam, 

Thank you, I don't smoke. Thé cheaper vices don't 

appeal to me 

Well, let's get at it, Prof, old man. What have 



FIB: 

MOL 

FiB: 

PROF ¢ 

MOL:: 

FIB:s 

PROF': 

; FI’B;; 

Mr. ,Moféfiéq,*,;in every }.iving pez-‘sor’x.*a‘ 1ife force, there is 

~ [SHGOND REVISION) =6- 

an immutable, anchangesable, unaltersble pitch of vibrations 

That!s whet I've been telling him, Professor. ALL he hes 

to do is get in _there and pitech. » k k . 

FOR EACH PERSON, HIS FORTUNE DEPENDS UPON HOW CLOSELY HE 

IS ATTUNED 70 HIS VIBRATIONS. IF HE IS IN HARNONY, GOOD, 

IIICK AND HEALTH, WEALTH AND HAPPINESS VILL FLOW ABOUT HIM. 

I WOULD ADVISE YOU TO CHANGE YOUR NAME. 

bhange my 

That'!s rididulous. He chan{ggyé.‘xnin'e and what good came of 

167 - 

I..er..well, chenge my name to what, Prof? 

Now lei;, me see...where i3 my charts..ah, yosesl WOULD SAY 

PERHAPS FIVE I.E'I‘T’ERS IN THE FIRST NAME‘ . «ONE MIDDLE 

INITIAL...AND FIVE LETTERS IN THE SURNA)"IE. THAT WOULD BE 

ELEVEN..A PRIME NUMBER, WITH NO COMMON DIVISOR BUT ONE. 

That's the stuff. We want no common ordinary divisors in 

our name, do we dearie? e 

Wéll, what\na}ne would you suggest, Bud? 

Well, for the first name...hc: sbout HOMER? A fine old 

_name, in the classic tradition. : 

‘Homer, eh? (TRYING I o) Homer » sHomoT + JHOMOT  + o 

Sounds 1ike a pigeon, de-a-‘-t—fl:’-’h'? 

- I'b doean't seem quite right to call him Homer when he 

never gets to first base. 

YES, HOMER WILL DO SPLENDIDLY FOR THE FIRST NAME...NOW, A 

MIDDLE INITIAL...SAY, K. That's the eleventh letter of 

the alphabet. AND HOW ABOUT YPRINK" FOR THE IAST NAME? . 

: om K. FRINE. spmmm 

MOL: 

Hmmm. Homer K. Frink, Homer K. Frink, Say, that a 

- bad, Sounds kinda distingu:lshed”.Well, gome on, Mrs. 

Frink, I guess We == 

AND DON'T CALL ME MRS. FRINK!- 

YOU WANT TO, BUT DON'T INCLUDE ME, - 

(SECOND REVISION) 

YOU CAN BE HOMER ‘FRINK I! 



FIB: 

PROF : 

Dédfi OPEN: 

MOL: 

‘BROF: 

DOOR CLOSE: 

. FUMBLING AND STUMBLING OVER THE -~ 

- LOOK OUT, MCGEEH 

OUNDS' THU'DDING CRASHES, DIMUENDO, DOWN STAIRS...QPAUSE! 

(REVISED) ~8- 

»“"”W&fti*go*to*tw6"d*fferentwhctetswand"I*l}
ruwetmyouain-thbw 

' You'll come to 1t, when yeu see how successful I'm gonna 
Vi 

be., How much I owe you doe? 

Ten dollars, Mr, Frink. 

_ WHAT. TEN BUCKSU 

He'!s been cal a lot of ten dollar names in his day, 

Proisor none 1ike Homer Frink. 

MADAM, THES IS PROBABLY THE GREATEST INVESTMENT HE HAS EVER 

‘MADE. A MERE TEN DOLLARS ‘I‘O LAY THE FOUNDATI ON OF A 

' FORTUNE...FOR, BELIEVE ME...WHEN HE GOES OUT INTO THE WORLD 

AS HOMER FRINK, WITH HIS VIB‘?ATIONS AT‘I‘UNED TO HIS RIGH‘I‘FUL 

DESTINY, HE WILL REGARD THE PALTRY SUNM OF TEN DOLLARS AS 

PITTIFULLY INADEQUATE. 

I'11 bet I will, at that. Here you are, Prof. 

Thank you. 

Good day, Professor, 

Good day, Madem, 

Oh boy. . ..HOMER FRINK)! EHOMER K. PRINK. .., IN TUNE WITE THE 

UNIVESE AT LAST..LADY LUCK, HERE I COME!! NO MORE 

THE STAIRS il 

MCGEE. . ,ARE YOU HURT? 

{OFF MIKE) No no, of course not, THANKS| TO HOMER FR: 

IF I'D OF STILL BEEN FIBBER MCGEE, I'D OF BUSTED MY 

PLAVICIE, /1 L - 
S 

FIB: 

MOL: Oh deareees 

ORCH: 

APPLAUSE: 

"IT STARTED ALL OVER AGAIN' 



(sscoun 'REVISION) «9= 
¥ 

(SECOND REVISION 

’MCGEE. ..ARE YOU HURT? 

. 

(OFF MIKE) No no, of course , not, THANKS TO HOMER FRINK. 
SECOND SEOT ' 

IF 1'D OF STILL BEEN FIBBER MCGEE, I'D OF BUSTED MY | ® TRAFFIC NOTSES: FADE FOR - 

MOL ¢ (TO HERSELF‘) Molly Frink....Mrs. Homer K. Frirxk.».mm 

 CLAVICLE, ¢ o . o 

MOL: Oh dearee.. . ' : 
I WON'T HAVE IT!I . 

OIiCHé», ‘ WIT STARTED ALL O‘VE'R AGAIN" 
FIB: © Smatter, Molly...whatcha nmttering about'i . 

‘ AP?LAUSE'.-: . e - 

MOL: MCGEE, I DON'T WANT TO BE MRS. HOMER -FRIYVK. 

' = 

FIB: . That'!s a distinguished néine. I know a big newspaper 

woman"in (‘:hicagu‘ named Frink. She's éne of the finest 

| MOL: I DON'T CARE. I'M SATISFIED JUST TO BE MRS. FIBBER MCGEE 

‘ . GOODNESS KNONS WAY. - o 

‘ !@ FIB: You haven't given Homer . Frink a chance yet. 'I‘ gfiess Ltfie“. 

i Profedsor knew what he was doing, when he === - o 

OLD M: WELL HELLO THERE, .JOHNNY. HELLO DAUGHTER. WHERE YOU 

BOUN'D FORY 

- MOL. ¢ Oh hello, Mr. 0ld Timer. 

5 
"FiB: - AND DON'T CQALL ME JOHNNY YOU HEAR, OLD TIMER? Call me 

Homer, Or Mr. Frink. . 

oib ¥ @ Ouay Erenk - - " }/ 

. l 
' MOL: Not Frenk., FRINKI It rhymes ‘with...wellk never mind what 

it rhymes with. 

I mean ?‘rink, 
e OLD M, What'!s the 1dea, Johnny? I meankFrbank. 



MOL:* 

oD M: 

FIB: 

oLD M: 

“MOL: 

OLD M: 

TRAFFIC UP_AND FADE: 

‘(PAUSE) 

{REVISED) -11- 

Got my name changed by & numerologist, 01d Timer. With 

my new name, flnmer Frink, my numbers are all in harmony. 

He | vibratas. ‘ 

He does? Stand still a minute, Johnny..and 168588 s e 

SAY HE 'DOES AT THAT! QHIVEBS LIKE A E-STRINGI 

It's juét pxcitemént, over having his numbers in harmonye. 

- Papa was in the Aumbers racket once, but he couldn't git 

ith the police. 

Well, this is differente. This 1s %7scientific thing. 

I DUNNO ABOUT THAT JOH—;.er...Homer. T knew a feller 

 changed hls name and the results wag'horrible...IT WAS 

AWFULl Fer a while looked like he'd do all pight, then 

his luck went bad. Wouldn't be surprised to see him git 

‘hung or shot any day now. 

What was his name bafore he changed 19 o 

Schiklgruber.k ell, I gotta be running along, kids., Got 

to buy my girl Bessis some nutse She's trimmin! a hate 

TRIMMING A HAT! 

What does she want the nuts for? 

\Tptput on the»hat, daughters. ; 

’DON‘T BE RIDIGUiOUS, OLD TIMER. WHAT~KIND OF NUTS GAN 

YOU TRIM A HAT WITH ’ . 

Forget~me! WELL..SEE YOU LATER DAUGHTER. S0 LONG, 

HOMELY. 
S
R
S
 

FIB: 

MOE: ¢ 

OLD M: 

MOL:: 

OLD Mt 

FIB: 

OLD M: 

MOL: - 

. OLD M: 

FIB: 

. MOL: 

OLD M2 

FIB: 

QLD M: 

‘TRAFFIC UP AND FADE: 

(REVISED) 

Got my name changed by a numerologist. oldvTimar; Withfi 

my new name, Homer Frink, my numbevs are all in harm_ny 

He vibratas. { . 

He doss? Stand still a minute, Jnhnny..and 1essee... 

(PAUSE) SAY HE DOES AT THATI QU IVERS LIKE A E-STRING! 

It's just excltement, over having his numbers in harmony. 

Papa wa3'1n~the dumbers racket onece, but he couldntt git 

into harmony with the police. 

Well, this is‘d ferent. This ls 2 scientiflc thing. 

I\DUNNO‘AfioUT’T:i%,7J0H-.Qar;..Homara I knew a feller 

changed his name and the results was horrible..{IT WAS 

AWFULL “Fer a while looked 1like he'd do all right, then 

his luck went bad., Wouldn't be surprised to see him git 

hung or ahot any day nowe 

What was his name befora he changed 1t% 

gchiklgruber, Well, T gotte be running along, kids. Gdt 

to buy my girl Bessie some nuts. She's trimmin' & hat.: . 

TRINMMING A HATI ' L . 

What doeé shg want the nuts for? 

To put,ofi!the hat, daughtere ‘ ‘ : 

DON!T BE RIDICULOUS, OLD TIMBR, WHAT KIND OF NUTS CAN 

YOU TRIM A HAT WITH! 

Forgeteme. WELL.:SEE YOU LATER DAUGHTER. SO LONG, 

HOMELY. 



- T 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

WOL: 

FiB: 

MOLs 

UPP: 

FIB: 

(ZND REVISION) =12- 

"Fdrget—me—nutsl That old muzzle~loader not only donft 

know what itt!s all aboutesesho don't even suspect.‘ Cofie 

on, Mally...I wanna sae a couple o! auys downtown on a 

business deale. Gonna try my Iuck as Homer Frink. 

McGee, I wish you'd give up this foolishness. I always go 

aldng'with‘you up to a point, but this one is too sharp 

- for me.' 

iou just ke bringin! along, babys You been a good kid, 

and one of’t ese days you'll be proud Lo be MrsT Homexr 

Frink. Howt!d you like to owm & big castle in Southern 

California? . V . 

It would be simply ducky, dearies I can hardiy walt to 

See _the happy peasants trampling out the orange juice. 

Well, don't be surprised if =~ 

LOGK, MCGEE...HE?E COMES MRS. UPPINGTONS 

Get a load of the strute. You!d think she'd get tired of 

following herself arounds 

Now behave yoursaif.‘ Abiéail'is a fine Womane s «OH HELLO 

ABIGAIL DARLING. HOW NICE TO SEE YOU. 

(FADE\IN) How do you do, MIs. McGee...AND MR« MGGEE. 

If you dontt mind, Mrs. Uppington, please sddresgs me as 

Mr. Frinke .Homer K. Frinik, 

I BEG YOUR. PARDON? : 

He's had his name changed by a numarologlat, Abignil-' 

- He ‘now vibrates in waltz thne, but I sitting this one 

oute 

number of letters to make me harmonize with the universes 

You see, everybody's personality has got what‘you might 

i done it for luck, Uppye. Hamer K. Frink is got the right 

‘a different wave length == and the professor says -—w 

MOL: 

F1Bs 

UPP: 

FIB: 

- UPP: 

MOL: 

 FIB: 

UPP: 

UPP: 

I sces Is yours a permanent, or 3us£'d fin%erjwaVe? 

a boda M§ ébusin Stetson came to visit us .from Peoria f' 

' .. PLEASED,. 

TRAFFIC UP AND FADE' 

(2¥D REVISION) 

Eithor WaY, itts enough to curl your hair.A 

OKKY OKAY...SCOFF IF You WAWNA....DERIDEI BUT ONE OF 

THESE DAYS, MARK MY WORDS - e 

Do you meanfto 58y, Mr. McGoBeae A 

Ffink. k ’ 

Do you mean to say Mr. Prink, that you BELIEVE this 

prepostorous nonsense? Are you that superstitious? 

Indeed he 1s. He never even let!'s anyone throw a hat on 

once and had. to sleep standihg up for a weeke. 

OKAY OKAY...HAVE OUB FUN, GIRLS...HAVL YOUR FUNIt But 

any scientist in the world will tell you that every 1ivin' 

thing 1is regulated by Vibrations...by the aosmic rhythm.. 

by waves that..-. : 

REALLY, MR« MCGEE.. I MUST TELL MY SISTER. ‘SHE‘LL BE 30 

Is she a scientist Abigail? 

Noe She's a Wavee Good bye, my deah...goood day, 

Mre Flunk.~i 

FIB: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

Trouble with Uppington is she won!'t admit anybody Knows . 

anything but her.  Shels. narrow mindod. 

Well, give her credit, dearie, Ibts the only filacevshe 

IS narrow. Look at her walkin! down the street: - 

Yeafi...if she was taller and better lookint, she'd be 

high, wide and handsomes WELL, LET'S GO, MOLLY. 

to see these guys s=== 



FIB: 

- MOL: 

FIB: 

(2ND REVISION) =-il- 

-S@ppese~you*run”aiongwbj’yaurseif; dearie. 

oh hello, Mr. Wilcoxl , 

(FADE IN IN) HELLO, THERE MOLLY, HOW ARE ¥ou, FIBBER?: 

I'M fine, Junior, But Ilfi not Fibber. 

Well, that's a ....HUH‘?/ . 

oz says I fine, but I not Fibber McGee, like you 

<) 

You have the dubious pleasure of speaking to Mr. Homer 

. Frink, Mr. Wilcox. No relation to Benjamin Frinklin, or 

Frinklin D. Roosevelt. 

I don't get its 

Well, you see, Junior - 

NO NO NOoeo+PLEASH. LET MOLLY EXPLAIN IT. I!M CONFUSED 

ENOUGH. ' “ 

You were born confused, sons 

Well, he went to & numorologiqt and got his name 

chhnged. He is now in tune with the universe, which 

‘iéfi't so hard right now, because the universe is 

slightly off kevs 

I vibrate to the right numbers now, Junior._ I got 

rhythm. - ‘ / 

For anybody whth as big a ‘brass section as you've got, 

?al, it!s a good thinge But I glad everybody doesn't 

believe in that stuff. 

Why, Mr. Wilccx? 

OF MOLLY. .Y0U SHOUIDN'T OF ASKED HIML mmvs LIKE ASKIN! 

A INSURANCE SALEsmN WHAT HE!S GOT IN THE BRIEFCASE. 

MOL: 

WIL: 

FIB: 

WIL: 

BIB: 

MOL: 

WIL: 

FIB: 

- Oh hello, Mr. Wileoxd 

| Frink, Mr., Wilcox. No relation to ‘Benjamin Frinklin, or 

WIL: 

FIB: 

MOLs 

FIB: 

WIL: 

(2ND REVISION) -1 

Suppose you rum a&ong by“yourssifmfdsarie. 

(I‘ADE IN) HELLO, THERE MOLLY, - HOW ARE YOU,” FIBBER? 

I'M fine, Junior. But I'm not Fibber. - 

Well, thatls a ....HUH? 

I says I fine, but I not Fibber McGee, like you 

evidently mistakenly think T am, avidently. 

You have the dubious pleasure of spesaking to Mre Hamer‘ 

Frinklin De Roosevelts 

T don't get ite 

Well, you see, Junior = 

NO NO NO...PLEASE. ELET MOLLY EXPIAIN IT. I CONFUSED;_- 

ENOUGH . ' : - ;' 

You Wére bérn confused, sSone 

Well, he went to & numorologist and got his.nane f/ 

changed. He l1s now in tune with the univarse, which 

isnft S50 hard right now, because the universe is 

off keyves slightly 

I vibrate to tho right numbers now, Junior. I got 

rhythm- 

For anybody w*th as big a ‘brass seection as you!ve got, 

Pal, it'!s a good thinge But It glad everybody doesn't 

believe in that stuff, 

Why, Mr, Wilcoxfi 

OH MOLLY..Y0U SHOULDNI!T OF ASKED HIML —THAT*S LIKE ASK 

A INSURANCE SALESIAN WHAT HE!S GOT IN THE BRIEFCASE- 



(2ND REVISION) ~U- 
. - 

: . . 
2ND REVISLON) =1 & 16- 

Wamg"by yourself; deari«e. 
{ ) 2 e 

Oh hello, Mr. Wilcox) . . 

(I"ADE IN) HELLO THE"{E MOLLY. HOW ARE Y.0U, FIBBER? 

WIL: y Wha’c I mean 1is, wouldn't it be silly of us o change the 

neme of say....]‘ohnson's Gar-Nu, for instance! when 1t's 

. so well known and liked everywhere as the au’ct!mobile i 

I'M i‘ine, Juniors. But I'm not Fibber. 

. 

o i 
polish that cleans and pollshes in one easy applications. 

Well, that's a ....HUH? 
- B : : ; 

‘T says I'M fine, bubt IM not Fibber McGee, like you 

Why when a name means as much to car owners as Johnson's 

Gar Nu does, you'd as soon break a leg as change 1te 

lkconly think I am, evidently. 
- 

: ( i i o o . : BIB: You almost broke an arm reaching for that one, Junior{ 

MOL: You have the dubious pleasure of spesking bto Mr. Homer 4 L ’ ‘ i 

: R . . i . MOLs But he!s right, McGeos , 

. Frink, Mr. Wilcox. No relation to Benjamin Frinklin, or 
i iy : . s 

- . WIL: Gertainly I right, If we changed the name of Car Nu,, 

Frinklin D. Roosevelb. 
: 

how could motorists know what to ask for, when they 

wanted a product tnat was g0 thoroughly 'bime-'bested and Win: | T donit pet ity 

FIB: ! Well, you see, Junior = 

: 
customer=endorsed? A polish that's so simple and easy 

WIL: NO NO NO..,PLEASE. LET MOLIY EXPLAIN IT, I CONFUSED 

. 

? . oL - 7 * to use that a child could do i1t? That you just apply, 

: ENOUGH » . . o B 

4 - let dry and wipe off with a soft cloth to get ppactically : 

FIB: You were born confused, 80Ne 

o 

. 
a show=room finish on vour car? NO SIR...WE WON'T CHANGE 

MOL3 . Well, he went to o numorclogist and got his name 

A 
THE NAME OF JOIINSON'S CAR NU{ . 

,ch,;.nged. He is now :Ln tune with the universe, which 
Look, J'unior, T wasntt sugges--- k 

- IT!'S NO USE, FIBBER. THE JOHNSON PEOPLE WOULD N‘:’VER HEAR isntt so hard right now, because the universe is 
WIL:’ 

] ~ slightly off kev. OF I'I’. A]\!‘D‘I DON!T BLAME THEM1 

. FIB: T vyibrate to the right numbers now, Junior, I gob 
DOGGONE IT WILGOX, NEITHER OF US - 

WIL: NO§ A THOUSAND TIMES NO§ CAR-NU IT IS s AND CAR—NU, & . rhythms 

For anybody w‘-th as blg a brass section as youlve got, : 
HSTAYS. AND RACINE IS GOING TO BE PREITY SORE WHEN I TELL 

Pal, it!'s a good thing. Bubt I glad everybody doesn't - 

: 
TEM YOU WA.NTmD TO CHANGE IT, T001 (FADE QUT) OF ALL THE 

believe in that stuff. RIDICULOUS. . .STUPID. . .FANTASTIG IDEAS .« « .Change the name . 

Why, Nv, Wileow? ; . 
. \ ‘of Car=NueeeWh itls the mostese 

OH MOLLY..YOU SHOULDN!T OF ASKED HIM1 THAT1S LIKE ASKINt 
el : 

. TRAFFIC UP AND FADE: 

A INSURANCE SAIESIAN WHAT HE'S GOT IN THE BRIEFCASE. 
j e ; 



(REVISED) =17- 

‘M,Ya,ur ‘cosmic rhythm seems to have missed a couple of beats, .FIfi,- o What's the ruah, m_mpg 

. desrie. If Mr. Wilcox tells Racine you went to chango the WIMP: 1M mesting Sweetyface at the uarines Pistol Range. 

- = name of Car-nu your luck is REALLY due for a change. And going to show them how she sheats o cigarette out of my 

I don't mean good! . mouth with a .44 pistol. 

But doggone it, I DIDN!T WANNA chenge any names! That auy MOL: MY GOODNESS, TSN T THAT muggneus, MR . wxmam'z L 

‘has got seven silver cupa he's won jumpin' to ‘conclusions. WEME : oh no, sj_l]_y girl...(CHUCKLES) I never inhale. GC;O‘-TDYB 

I didn't -=- now. : ' | 

MOL: - MCGEE. .LOOK. TRAFFIC fiP AND FADE: e : 

FIB: Eh? Wheve? . : MOL: Goms on, MoGee...T'N tired of welking the streets. ILet!s 

MOL: ! Right ehead of us.,.there's a man lying on the ‘sidewalk! &0 homs, ‘ v 

Meybe he's 111! : ° ! FIB: Well....okay. I!LL start out early tomorrow and test out. 

Cimesh . Looks kinda of familiar t00s..I wonder who,..HEY IT'S my new name. 'Let's cross over hera. . 

WIMPIE!L » MOL s NO NO, MCGEE.. .THE RED LIGHT IS ON. WE HAVE TO WAIT EOR 

MOL; .  ° WALLACE WIMPLE!l! THE GREEN. - 

WIME ¢ (FADE 1IN) DID I HEAR SOMEONE CALL MY...Oh Hello folks. FIB: A come on. We'Te not yokels, There's hardly eny 

"FIB: . Hiyah, Wimp. \v@‘s the ides 1ayin' on the fy1dewalk? / tpaffic. Here...take my arm. . 

WIME: Just self-dafense Mr, McGee...(CHUCKLES) I thought I saw MOL: Al right..and the first truck to come a}_mg will ?k 

Sweetyface coming down the street, 
: 

the other. . : - 

_MOL: / But how would lying flat on the sidewalk help, in that ' ‘ 
TRAFFIC UP.....LGUD..SUDDEN POLICE WHISTLE..SEVERAL BLASTS.... ; 

case? : : ‘ . &GO HEY HEY HEY....WHERE DO YOU THINK VE'RE GOIN'! (BADE IN IN)' 

WIMP: Well, she told me she was going to slap me wall=-eyed as WHAT'S THE TDEA OF JAYWALKIN'! DON'T YOU KNOW I'I"S_ 

sure as I wes a foot high, 'AGATNST THE LAW TO CROSS ON THE RED LIGHT? < 

You're safe, Wimp. She aln't anywhere a.round. - BIBs Sux-e but gee whizz, officer, there was hardly any traffio, 

Thank you, Mr, McGee. and = 

The name is Frink, Wimp; Homer K. Frink. STOP ARGUIN!'. . WHAT'S YOUR NAME. 

Have we met someplace? ~ Oh hou do you do. MOL: My name is Molly McGéa... ' 

Mr, McGee has echanged his name, Mr. Wimple. A numerologist MoGes, eh? AND A& FINE OLD NAME IT IS, MACUSHLA! 

told him to, for luck. <-WHAT!S YOUR NAME®? 

. Oh T see = well I've got to hurry and meet Swaetyface. 

. be horribly angry if I*m late. 



& 
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~ VOICE OFF: 

COP3 

. MOLt 

_FIB: 

COP: 

( REVISED) =10= 

. Who me? I'M Homar Frlnk. Homer K, Frink. 

Well, never let me catch either one of ye...(PAUSE)  WHAT 

DID YOU SAY YOUR NAME WAS? 

He sald it was Frink, Homer K. Frink. 

; Ye don't say...Now don't go awey for & minute.,..HEY . 

' HENNESSY! 

Yeah? 

' CATL THE WAGON! I GOT HOMER FRINKIL! 

YOU GANIT HIM AWAY IN THE WAGON FOR CROSSING AGATNST 

THE LIGHT1 > 

T should say not' 

THAT'!'S THE LEAST OF THE THINGS THIS BIRD IS WANTED FOR, , 

LADY. HOMER K. FRINK! WANTED IN SEVEN STATES FER'ARSON, 

MURDER, BANK ROBBE‘RY‘, FORGERY, SWINDLING, PAROLE : 

VIOLATION AND BIGAMY! KEEP YBER HANDS UP THERE,’FRINKHi 

B 
Now look, officer, - 

S e 

SHUT UP,...YOU! OR I'LL TAKE #E STICK TO YE. ALL RIGHT... 

MAKE ROOM THERE ALL OF YE....PHIS MAN IS DANGEROUS.... 

HE Is NOT! . 

I AM T0O! I MEAN I WILL BE IF THIS BABOON DON!T STOP 

ACTIN' SILLY,..NOW LOOK, E€FFICER.... 

SOUND:. TRAFFIC..UP..SIREN...GROWD MURMUR...CONF&&I@N...’ 

_SQUND: STREN IN DISTANCE: 

Here comes the wagon..‘NO FALSE MOVES NOW, FRINK.... 

NOW LOOK...I'M NOT..T DIDN'T...HEY MOLLY...MOLLY{{ GET 

A TAWYER. CALL THE MAYOR....GET ME IDENTIFIED}! 

DON'T WORKY, DEARTE...I'LL STRAIGHTEN IT ALL OUT...SEE 

YOU LATER.... ' 

' THIRD SPOT 

FIB: 

CHIEF : 

EIB: 

COP : 

CHIER 

FIB: 

CHIEF: 

FIB: 

COP: 

CHIEF ; 

FIB: 

. ¢oP: 

FIB: 

FIB: 

'Afi, Jemme talk to him a minute, Chief. 

(REVISED) 

Dad rat it - for the 49th time T'm tellin' you I'm mot 

Homer Frinkli 

Yeah, wo know, We knowi i 

And get that spotlight outta my eyesii 

Glancyl Put down that rubber hoseil 

Yeah - put 1t down. 

You know them things is rationed, Clancy. ’ 

You guys are gonna be sorry for this. When I get hold'b£: F! 

the Mayor B1l == = cln i o 

Aw, shiddap, Homer! » 

Now, what were you sayin! about that stickup in Boston, 

Homer? ' e 

T didn't say nothin! about a stickup and you - : 

Maybe ha'd lika to tell us about that szelry deal 1n i 

Florida, or th&t GChicago job he pulled. 

_ Dad rat 1t, I - - Aw, what's the use? (SIGHS) All rfi;ht,» 

you guys - wanta hear about my Chicago JOb,\dO ‘you? I'll 

tell you about it. 

Now you're talkin! sense, Homer. Weite this down, Clancy, 

Okay, Chief, - 

All right - so it was in the fur warehouse, see?i i come 

in late at night - musta been around midnight - half a 

million bucks wortha furs in there and not & soul around, 

see? 

Howja git in - thru a skylight? 

Skylight? (SCOFFS) Whattaya think I am, crawlint thru 

skylights? T oome in the front door. s 



. (REVISED) ~21= 

. Oh - had a key made, eh? 

' Sure, Chief, Homer!s no punk, he knows his sbtuff, 

(WRITING IT DOWN) "Entered front door™....... 

- 

v — 

. FIB: - Firat ;hing I done wast*lock tégfldoor behind me, see, then 

: I took a good look Around with my flashlight, see? Make 

- | sure; they was nobody hidin! anyplaoe, see? 

COP: :  _ Don't talk so fast. (MUMBLES) "look around...nobody.ns 

hiding". 

. FIB: All riéh . So the next thing I does is ease over to the 

: _ Astorage vault. TIt's Iocked,\butvthat don'tt stop me, see?;{’ 

CHIEF: It don't? o : - 

FIB: ~ Noooo! I got the combination all wrote down. L hauls it 

outta my pocket, opens up the vault and strolls casually 

5 1nside«’j - 

CHIEF; - (ADMIRINGLY) What a nervel = 

FIB: ' Aw, it was nothint!, I picks'fie out a bale of sables 

. over in a corner - : 

COP s ; (MUMBLING) "Bale of sables ® - 

FIB: ‘ : % Drags a flock of érminekwraps over next to it - 

}fj\QO?:‘ o (MUMBLINGI %pile of ermine* 

‘FiB},k' . . Curls ué on‘it and takes me & 1ittle snooze. 

CHIEF: . You what? You lay down ofi all those fursvand went to ' 

slaep?f 

Geel - 

Sure. I hadda sleep sometime - I was the only night 

watchman they had. That was my job in Chicago. 

Aw fer the ~- Frink, I got a good notion to poke you right 

in a cell and “throw away the key. 

- MOL: I brought Doctcr Gamble to identify jyou, dearie. Wetll 

Oh yeah? I know my rights - and yduhoa?'t_hqld*mb‘he 

 incognito like this} ; 

CHIEF : You don't mean incognito, Homer - yfiu mean incommugioado 

FIB: I never no sficha thing, neither! Incomhfig;cédoAia a 

fruit thdt grows in Californial . 

COP: . Them's avaoadoes. 

FIB: T thought a avacado was a kihd‘of a run‘bn.thafpiano.b 

CHIEF: That's obligatto. 

KEIg: Then doggone 1t, what's incognito° 

CHIEF : . Incognito's when yeu use a different name. L 

: FIB: A different name{} I could think of a different name fo? 

guys like you every two seconds for four hundred yearsl 

DOOR OPENS : 

- MOL: {OFF) Righfi in here, Doctors (FADING ];N‘)..‘.Mg(}eelf'k, 
e 

Deariel Are you all right? 

FIB: Oh, sure, I'm finel Nothing wrong with me that a ?hort 

walk out the front door of this joint won't curel . 

have you out of here in no time, 

DOC : Hello, Chief - hello, Mctee. Say, you've gct a mighty 

high color théra, my boy, been yelling your head off 

again, have you? 

These flatheads - Of course I been yelling. 

"Yuu know this guy, Dooc?% 



=g S 

' FIB: 

MOL : 

" Oh, I don'i 

 McGEE. 

o SGMETHINGI! WHAT FOR THIS TIME? 

(REVISED) =25= 

(SIGHS) Yes, I'm afrald I do, Chief. Mcdes, ITve told 

you repeatedly about watching your blood pressure = about 

losing your tefiper.; If you blow up some day like & 

nileckel balloon and pop - don't say I didn't warn youl 

How much are you gonna ch;rge me for that? I didn't ask 

_ you to come down,here, and if you think youlre gonna send 

me a hill.for mediqal advice, you're as ~--= 

‘ ' McGeell 

pay any attention to him, Mrs. McGee. I've 

warned him so many times about Ahis blood prassfire - 

Yes.h -~ at three bueks a warn& 

Well, if you can positively identlfy thils bird as McGee, 

Doc = we'll have to turn him 10036, 

AND ABOUT TIME, TOOS I'M GONNA SUE EVERY ONE OF YOUR COPS 

FOR EALSE ARREST AND MALPRACTICE. THERB!S GONNA BE SO 

MANY STARS FLYIN' AROUND HERE, IT'I.L LOOK. I.?Im A 

PLANETARTUM,., WHY, I =-- 

Be quist, McGee, How aré you going to identify him, 

Doc'cor? 

If he has a birth—mark, or something... 

-SHE WASN!T ASKIN! YOU, YOU BU'LL-NECKED, COW=-FACED, 

STEER-BRAINED ~- 

McGEE! : 

. E 5 5 
I CAN identify him, all right. TAKE OFF YOUR SHIRT, 

DOGGONE IT, DOC, I HOPE I NEVER MEET YOU AT 1l4th AND OAK 

STREETS. I NEVER SEEN YOU YET I DIDN'T HAVE TO TAKE OFF 

i 

.pdiefit;is.:acs,r. 1 oBerated on you, rememher‘? 

CHIEF ; 

FIB: 

CHIEF: 

Doc: 

PIB: 

- MOL: 

CHIEF: 

MOL:W 

. CHIEF: 

FIB: 

CHIEF: 

MOL : 

FIB: . 

CRIES OF: 

o 

5 

. appendicitis scars., 

' COLLAR. THERE...SEE? 

. Why, of a1l the dirty...you mean he deliber&te‘lyf.v.f’"? o 

. McGEEl! WHERE ARE YOU GOING? : 

. Gonna go back and see the Professor. 

ORCH: UKEEP THAT SMIIE" - FADE FOR: 

, (REVISED)  -24 
That won't prove anything, Doce Too many pe.cplé éois,: 

: o : 

NOT LIKE MINES THIS HAM-HANDED PILL ROLLER GAVE ME A' 

THAT IF I EVER HAVE MY FACE LIFTED IT'LL SHOW, OVER MY 

dk&y. If you guarantee this guy isn't Homer Frink, Doc;' 

he can go. @ . k . 

I guarantee it. Come on, McGes... 

Mind ‘if I put my shirt back on, first? Just a suggestion, 

of. course.. | i ’ - . A 

I don't lmé‘wf‘why they ever made such a ridiculous mistake 

in the fi‘;.rst placse. - l 

He saidafie was Homer Frink, lady. Look at this circular, : 

Homer Frinkzil\wanted for everything but the shooti : 

Dan McGrew. How'!d you he.ppan to pick that nemw? 

He didn't. The n‘umerbl'ogisty gave it to him. 'Profes"so.z‘n‘h 

Cipher. - - f - 

PROFESSOR € IPTHER! ’ . s 

Yoah, . .Why?’\),’ 

HE'S MY BROTHER-IN-LAW. ‘I GAVE HIM ONE OF THESE FRINK 

CIRCULARS YESTERDAY! ' 

et 
¥ 

GEP-OUT ANOTHER 

CIRCULAR, CHIEF. "FIBBER MoGEE. . .WANTED FOR MURDER¥( 

"NO NOL".,"COME-BACKI"..."YOU CAN'T DO THAT{"...ETC. FROM 

MOLLY, DOC, CHIEF, COP -~ INTO: - 
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WIL: How long should a piece'of good guality linoleum last? 
MOL:: o OH, McGEE, I WAS S0 WORRIED WHEN YOU RAN OUT OF TBE o 

I suppose that's a hard question to answer, because for POLICE STAPION! I THOUGHT' YOU WERE GOING TO REALLY KILE 

one reason, ‘it depends upon how much wear 1t gets. -) : THAT NHMEflofioGTsT. 

FIB: it would of too. But‘it'tcok me‘forty minutes to cross 

upon something else even more —- the care 

14th Street, and by that time I'd cooled off. 

that's taE  ! it. If you protect it regularly with 

JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING GLO-COAT, it will actually last MOL: . Why couldn't you cross? 

6 to 10 times longer than if 1t were unprotected. The L FIB: I was aaein' red, and couldn't tell when the 1ignt i 

e  tough f£ilm of GLO~COAT acts as a shield, guarding the A'fi q'“:u . changed. - o o  . - 

linoleum itself from wear. That same film of JOHNSON'S o : MOL: .~ —Oh, e 

GLO=COAT gives the linoleum great beauty, keeps the colors FIB: Yess« Goodnight. 

 Looking like new. And of course, GLO-COAT is self- . MOL: Goodnight, alll 

polishing =~ 1t needs no rubbing or buffing,”so it takes i 

practically no work. There are still some women who clean 
. 

: : . APPLAUSE: = 

their linoleum by the old-fashioned scrubbing method =-- G 

t : SIGNOFE . 

which is really harmful. If you Sreione of these, youfll 

find JOBNSON'S GLO-COAT'easier,kmqre,ééonomical, and a 

great help in these days when we all need tovmake our 

things wear longer. 

ORCH: (SWELL MUSIC - FADE ON GUE:) 
¥ 


