
Tt 
. Written by Don Q,uinn 

s l’hil Leslie 

' 'PTRBER MCGEE AND MOLLY! 

(Jonnson's Wax) 

1943 (33) 

- 

NBC - RED 6:30 - 7:00 PM PWT 

(REVISED) 

Tuesday, May 11, 19u5 

(REVISED) 
i ; ,;2;'4" 

THE JOHNSON WAX PROGRAM..,.WITH FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY! 
WIL: 

ORCH: THEME: FADE FOR: 

WIL: The Makers of Johnson's Wax, Johnsonts Car=Nu and 

J‘ohnson's Self-Polishing Glocoat present Fibber McGee 

and Molly, written by Don Q,uinn....with music by the 

Kingts Mem and Billy Mills! Orehestras . . 

OHCH ! SELECTIOH; YBUT NOT FOR ME" .« .., (FADE FOR COMMERGIAL) 

- 



' (2§D REVIsI-dN) 
. 

. WILL: 1T I8 A CALM AND PBACEFUL SCENE AT 79 W‘IS@FUL VIS’.L‘A 

The other day I followed a very nice looking woman down 
TONIGHI‘ THE MISTRESS OF THE HOUSE IS IN THE LIVING 

_ the street. I should add that we just happened e be . . RooM, "DAans HOLES OUT OF SOCKS!, AS LITTLE BENNY - 

. going the same way, and what made me notice her first was 
SAYS. AND JUST COMING IN THE FRONT DOOR, AS HAPPY AS & 

that attractive red, whi te and blue shopping cart that 
KID WITH A NEW 70Y, IS THE KID HIMSELF...WITH &4 NEW 7Y, 

- she wheeled along beside her. T happened to notice a 
- a8 wo moot == . 

-package of HNSON'S WAX among her purchases, and I was 
... PIBBER MCGEE AND MOLi;Yl 

reminded again that in these times itts very helpi‘ul to 
: ! 

have such a product avaiia;)le. In protecting your floors, e APPLAUSE: s e . : v . = - . 

furniture and woodwork, JOHNSON!S WAX ties in beaubtifully 
DOOR STAM: : 

with your wartime’housekeepi'ng. I{t saves you wozfk, 
_——_— i n: ; e | 

because waxed I‘ioors and i‘urni‘buré are éasier to keep MOL: Woll, MgGea.,hom; already? 

clean, requn'e less dustlng - and much less work at ! 
FIB: : Yup. And I gotta surpris'o; I bought somp’i'n.' 

Spring Housecleam.ng. The regular use of JOHNSON'S WAX 
. o - 

eha'bles you to keep up the beauty of your home with h.ttler : MOL: For ma? 

si‘for# and small cost -- and v&hat"s more, this same 
 FIB: ' - For both of usas This is somothing we been needing ; 

~ (JOHNSON'S, WAX polish offers protection, helps_ you to take ; \V. yoarss : . . ) - 

better care of the things you have =- not only for the - . \ . L : - . . 

_ duration, but for long after. 
‘ ‘ MOL: MCGEE....Y0U BOUGHT SOME PHONOGRAPH NEEDLES{! YOU DARLING{ 

oflcg; _ (SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH) 
FIB: No..no T didn't. Do we need phonograph nocdles? 

‘ (A.PPLA‘}SE! 
MOL: DO WE NEED !EM“ I played a Dinah Shore record last 

night and she sounded 1ike Andy Devinee 
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FIE:‘ 

. SOUND: 

Well, remind me scmetime, and I'11 get some. (REVISED}—E- 

Remind you! I've tied & string around your finger twice 

and what nappened? The first time jou bought string, and 

the second time you bought 1ady-f1ngars. Never mind the 

neadles...whnt have you got there? 

Look! 

TEARING OF PAPER.....0UT:: 

FIBs 

. MOL: 

FIB: 

. MOL: 

FIB: 

.. 8 new clock! AND YOU CAN TAKE IT RIGHT 

BACK TOO. THE HOUR HAND IS MISSING. 

. It aint a clock. It's a Eaiometer. T been wantin' one for 

years., 

A what? 

Barometer. ‘ 

What does it do? 

YOU MEAN YOU‘RE IGNORANT AS TQ NOT KNOWIN' WHAT A BAROMETER 

{s? Aoy TELLS THE WEATHER] Why a captain of a ship can 

look at one of these things end tell right away that 

. there'a gonna be a hurrioane. 

‘WELL GET IT OUT OF HEREI ‘WE’LL HAVE NO HURRICANES IN THIS 

' HOUSE® 

@hwnow$dcnt be ill-reaamnahrevsndmunlcgical. Béromaters 

dont MAKE the weather. They just tell what 1t 15 gotng to 

be. From‘now on we dont have to guess about tomarrow's 

weather. : 

I'M sorry to héar it. 

"Eh?- 

Artes betne mafried to you all this time, dearie, the only 

surprises if had~ieft~1n 1ife were tomorrow's weather. 

,WQ 1, just the same, it's & pretty handy gadget. 

are you going to hnng it? 

s
 

FIB: 

MOL¢ 

FIB: 

DOOR CHIME: 

MOL# 

DOOR_OPEN & CLOSE: 

OLD M 

FIB: . 

HOL: 

- OLD M: 

PIB: 

OLD. M: 

MOL+ 

FIB: 

[OLD M: 

FIB: 

d 

Dont glmme that scientifioc ketohup, Johnny. Bow kin a 

OLD M3 

Well..I dunno. I was‘génna hané it in the dining réom, 

so's I could see what the day's weather was when I had 

breakfast...but I thought better of it. 

Why? . i , ‘ . \%:1 

Wouldnt be accurate in there. Temperaturé's too changeable 

On account of so mach hot toast and coffee and oatmeal in 

the morning and‘coid cuts and icé eream at night. No, I . 

think I'11 heng it up in the =-- ' 

COME IN! ~ = 

- 

Hiyah, kids. 

Oh Hiyah, 014 Timer. , 

Hello, Mr;,01d Timer, What can we do for you? \  

Oh, just wanted to‘agk the kid here 1f he wanted to gé : 

fishin! tomorrow. ' . . 

How do you know the weether!'ll be right for fishin’J/ 

How do you know it want? 

He's just got & new weather 1ndicator, Mr. Old Timer. 

forccasts the weather, he-says-here. 

Sure it does. Scientific instrument. Vexry precise. 

hunk o! wire and a piece of glass tell the weather? A1) 

you need's a good case ol rheumatism, like I got. 

I've hnard of people telling the weather by the twinges 

in their bonas. 

That's baloney! I never knew but one guy in my life Wh 

could tell the weather by his joints{ 
o 

‘Who's that? 



MOL 3 

OLD M' 

' FIB: 

MOL: 

. OLD M: 

Well.,I dunno. I was gonna hang 1t in the dining room, 

‘think I'11 

DOOR GHIME: 

_ COME IN! 

DOCR OPEN & CLOSE: 

sa's I could see what the Gay!a weather ‘was when I had 

breakfast...but I thought better of it. ‘ 

Wouldnt be sccurate in there. Temperatfira's too changeable 

2 

On account of so much ho toast and coffee and ostmeal in 

. *lbhe—horning and cold cuts and ice cream at night. No, I 

G 

g it up in the =-- 

Hiyah, kids. 

 On Hiyeh, 01d Timer. 

Hallo, Mr. 01ld Timer, What can ‘we do for you? 

, just wented to ask the kid hera if he wgnted to go 

fishin'! tomorrow. 

: How do you know the weether'll be right for fishin'? 

How do you know it wont? 

ibHe's jugg_got a new weather indicator, Mr, 01d Timer. It 

Ay 

. forecaets the weather, kn»easanhere. 

Sure it does. Scientific instrument. Very precise. 

D&nt gimme that scientific ketohup, Johnny. How kin a 

hunk o! &;re and a piece of glass tell the weather? All 

you need!s a good case of rheumatism, like T got. : 

Ilva heard of people telling the weabher by the twingee 

in thelir bones, " 

Tha"s baloney! I never knew but one guy in ny 1ife who 

could tell the wegyhar by his jointa.» 

FIB: 

OLD M: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

OLD M: 

(PAUSE) 

FIB: 

MOL: 

. FIB: 

OLD M: 

FIB: 

OLD M: 

_ MOL: 

,olbow, Wo know 1t's _gonna be a damp ovaning. 

" gNOWI3L ON THE 12th OF MAY? THAT'S RIDICULOUSII 

Homer, you'rs juét bein! silly, Why it'gih't any more 

(END REVISION) = 
X s . L % i i = ;\'« 7 

Molly'sfUncle~Donnis. ‘Evory time ho starts4bond1ng,hia 

Well, how about tamorrow, Johnnyt My bones aay tha . 

woathor is gonna be okay for fishin'. 
~ 

Bettor chook it with that stormostat of yours, dearies 

OkaYeessl Wille.e.now lomme 300« (MUTTERS) barometric 

pressurc...low praessure arof...in conflict with...cumulus 

clouds ovorstho....0H MY GOSHI3! - - 

Whatts it say, Johnny...what'!s it say? 

- 

snowl 

It ain!t pidiculous if tho barometer says 0. SarryAdld 

Timore No fishin! for me. 

gOoNnna SNoWeess 

AND DON'T CALL ME HOMER{ 

Ho gave up thgt Homor K. Frink businoss, Mr. 0ld Tinore 

T mighta know it. He changas his porsonality liko_opu. 

of them 1ittlc lizards...ono of them simoloonse 

You don't moan & simolcon. You moan a chafielqon‘ 



. (REVISED) =8- . . - 

No'h'e dontt, M‘olly'. A chameleon is a actor that does . ,(BE'VISED’) L =9= 

funny stuff. L ‘ A ® . ‘ : ‘ I . 

That!s a COMEDIAN, Johnny. FIB: ~ HOW'S EVERY LITTLE THING, MYRT? TIS EH? »WHAT SAY MYRT? 

T THOUGHT A COMEDIAN WAS A BOOK FULL 0! FACTS AND FIGURESs - : ‘ : HEARD FROM YOUR BROTHER IN NORTH AFRICAT ~ HE KNOW-WHERE 

Youlre thinking of ' COMPENDIOM. . : .0 THE AULIES ARE GONNA START THE INVASION? = — 

Sure...f used to read it when T was a kid. The Youth's A MOLs How does he know that? o ‘ 

o _Compen.dium; ' 
FIB: °  From the way they packed 'ém in on.th_e boat goinl oéezg, 

MOL: Tfiat was COMBANT o he says they must be goin! into Sa?diniqq WHAT SAX, MYRT® 

oID M:  THEN DAG NAB IT, WHAT'S A STMOLEON? - k oM, WELT,, TILL CALL \EM TATER, AND HEY,..MVRTL WEAR YOUR - 

FIB: . THAT!S SLIANG FOR A DOLTAR. - OVERSHOES TOMORROW...IT'S GONNA SNOW} (CLICK) M 

”oxp M: :>WHAT? A DOLLAR FOR A LITTLE PIECE OF SIANG LIKE THAT? I i@ | 'ORCHESTRA: e KIND oé o ' 

- 
WON!T PAY IT| THAT'S ROBBERY LI T 

DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE: LOUD 

MOL: Well...T don't know why he got so angry. He didn't have 

to pay you right away. 'p' 

FIB: .~ 0h never mind him..gwhat worries me 1S snow bomorrows % 

‘MOL: . MCGEE FOR GOODNESS SAKES....IT ISN!T GOING TO SNOW 

’ TOM;}ORROW.’ Why it hash't snowed in this part of the 

country on the 12th of May for a hundred yearse - ‘ 

.FIB:’ If ‘J‘.t done it once it can do it again. But just for fun, ° 

Iim gonna.check with the local weather kbure'auk. . Gimme 

. "tb;e phones - k ' 

Heres . % . 

Thanks, (CLICK) HELLO, OPERATOR? GINME THE METER. .« 

ER., « «THB METROLOG. , ,THE METERORILO, . .GIMME THE WEATHER . 

- BURFAUL EH? OH, HIYAH, MYRT. 

MOL:  Oh dears : 



(REVESED)  -10- 

SOUND NAIL OUT: HAMMERING. ... 

- MOL: g IN} MOGEE..WHAT ON EARTH ARE YOU DOING? 

i Tryin' to find the right place to hmg my barometere 

Weoll goodness sakeg..mokeup your mind. Youtve got so 

many holes in the wells now it looks like we were living 

R 

in s sponges 

FIB:  Okay, T justeHEY YOU KNOW WHAT I DID? 2 

fiom ‘ I heven't the ramtest fdea and I've crossed my fingors ~ 

so mich I have to signal "x" for victory. What did you do? 

RIB2 - I caliad up the Wistful Vista Gagette and told tom 1t was 

genna snow tomorrows’ 'nmy were real in'berested. 

MOE:: 1111 bet they wered 

F‘lfii: T nald tom 1t was gonna snow tomorrow end they.asked ne 

did I have any dope on when the world was eoming to an 

end, and i sa¥s yes, and they says when, and I says when 

_you amart guys learn what'!s news and what aintte They 

realiged T had tem there, and hung up on mee 

3 . DOOR CHIME: 

They couldn!'t print that it was going to snow tomorrow 

_even 1if it was, which it isn't, That's a mi}.ita»ry secret 

I always thought that was a lotta malarkoy,._gou. How ¢ 

you keep the weather a saarab? Tbat'e about as 

HEY . HOW'LL THIS BAROMETER confidential as fried onions. 

LOOK HERE? : 

HAMMERING : , o 

. MoL: NO, MCGEE...NO..NOT THERE IT'S RIGHT OVER THE RADIATOR. 

FIB:  En? On yeai.(SOUND OF NATL FULLING OUT) now let's seess 

. SOUND: 

MOL 3 . OOME INY - 

DOOR_OFEN AND CLOSE: 

MOL: Oh Hello, Abigail, Darling. 

TRP: . How dp you do, Mrs. Mc(}és... +AND Mr, McGen | . . e 

FIB: Hiysh, Uppity., Throw your cost on the davenport, T# e 1t 

_ off first if you wanna. ' fe . 

UEF: = Er+..thank you. I just stopped by, Mrs. McGe«e...to\ 

remind you of my lawn party tomorrow. You will be theah, 

won't you? 

Oh, T'LL be thers, Abigail, I LOVE lawn parties. T have 

‘so much fun tripping over éroquet arches . 

It'll be sven tougher tomeorrow, Molly, Won't be able 

to see the 'éroqueb arches, 

Why not? 

SNow, 

~ SNow? 
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: ‘t.haf. whibe s’mff thut“ :ttlar ‘when he marched 1nta« Russia 

_never lnew there was so much of. 

—v"Butkwhat has snow ta do with my garden p&rty tomorrew? 

‘Accnrding to my husband, dedrie, whom I married because 

: he could sing Pretty Redwing like nobody's business, it_fis' 

~ Boing to snow tomorrow. 

UPP: " SNOW! HOW UTTERLY ABSURD! WHY IT'S PRACTICALLY THE MIDDLE 

: OF MAY } : | I 
b 7 , : i g Ay 

FIiB: ~ Okay, okay. ‘Scoff :Lt‘ you wanna. DERIDE . But when 

_you're scrapin! the icicles off the chlnese lanterns - 

. . remember what I == | 

MOL. : He'!s got himself a barometer, Ab:igail. Heretofore he's 

' always forecast the weather by wetting fiis finger and 

holding it up.. 
FIB: Oh'vyou're j;’uét - - i ~ - 

U?P:, AND HOW WOULD THAT FORECAST THE WEATHER, MY DEAHS 

_Aw I just = 

It ffihi,s finger stayeci wet for 24 ‘hours it was raining. If 

it .&ried right'off, thé wind was blowing. If it got 

*‘numb, we were having a cold spell,’ 

Io'd know very well I =—= 

UPP: I have often read of certain primitive types who claimed 

to, be able i‘,o foretall the weathah. Children of nature, 

as 1t were., It is practically a lost art among civilized 

people, ; 

OH, SO T AIN'T CIVILIZED, ER? WELL WHEN MY BAROME'I‘ER SAYS= 

I remember when we were just children, and we wanted to 

have a pictxic,,we always asked McGee if it was going to 

n. . If he sald yes, we went shead with the picnics 

' AS T REMEMBER IT, YOU NEVER —- 

FIBs 

MOL: 

FIB: 

- UPP: 

FIB: 

UPP: 

DOOR SLAM: 

FIB: 

' for-a-welk one-foggy nighte He kept saying it would oleair. 

_ten to one somebody slems a door on your fingers. 

. . (REVISED) -13+ 

uyfl great grandfatheh had a pet cifimpanze’é he Kept mfi:é 

attic, who ALWAYS knew’ when it was 'raining. .We discovered 

later that the roof loakeds ' : 

NOW WATT A MINUTE. TUST BECAUSE A GUY READS A SOTENTIFIO 

INSTRU== 

r'n never Se-rget one-time years ago, MoGoe asked ma to go 

up; bub:it d.tdn!b. k% was as thick as pea soup. - Tteoven— k 

smolled Mo poa soups I fast 146-WAS pos-eoup, boosuse- 

we lost ous-way and- wmm& -pp-in the k:!.tehen of a wfieterm 

NOW ‘MOLLY, YOU'RE JUST MAKIN' THAT UP BECAUSE I NEVER -- 

Well, I certainily shant worry sbout it snowing on my lawn 

party tomorrow, my doah. ' Mr, McGoe may consider himself a 

weather prophet, but I have seen fourcasters on an old 
» 

washing machine that weve more officient and did lcss 

squeakings 

OH YEAH, WELL LET ME TELL YOU, MRSe. ABIGAIL UP-—--- 

AND FURTHERMORE, MR. MCGEE, IF IT DOES SNOW TOMORROW. W 

_SHALL BE HERE WITH A 'SHOVEL AND CLEAN YOUR SIDEWALKS‘ 

(LAUGHS) < GOOD DAY! 

Why that 01d gravy boatd THAT'S WHAT & GUY GETS WHEN HE 

TRIES TO DO PEOPLE!' FAVORS! Reach out a helping hend and 



MOL: 
»FIB; 

MOL: 

FIBt 

MOL: 

FIBt 

(REVISED) ~14- 

Now now nows..take it eas&, dearies After sll, snow on 

the 12th of ’May 18 a little ridiculous. 

RIDICULOUS, MY CLAVICLES THAT'S WHAT I GET FOR TRYIN' TO 

ARGUE WITH A COUPLE 0! WIMMIN, WHAT DO WOMEN KNOW ABOUT 

 SCIENCE? 

How about Madame Curie? 

| WHAT'D SHE EVER DO? 
She discov: 1 1 

SO WHAT IF SHE DID?...IT'S A NUISANGCE! TURN IT 'ON AND ALL 

YoU HEAR IS A LOTTA BUM GAGS...BLAA BLAA BLAA...CORNEY 

SERTALS. ..BIAR BLAR:.. . 

I didn't say RADIO. I said Radiume 

WELL, GEE WHIZ---- . : 

DOOR OPEN AND GLOSE: 

. FIB3 

; PEOPLE THAT ARE TOO UNGRATEE‘U"L TQ USE IT. IF I EVER - 

" happens when a guy's a little shead of his timee 

BELIEVE NE, THIS IS THE LAST TIME I OFFER FREE ADVICE TO 

Hello folkse 

Hello, MNre Wilcox- 

Hiyah, Junior. IF I EVER GO ONE STEP OUT OF MY WAY TO 

BEELF ANYBODY AGAIN, I - Oh, hiyah WilcoXesswhen dld you 

come in% ‘ 

What are you séreaming about, pal? 

AWW, THE UfiGRATITUDE OF PEOPIE] ' 

Mrs. Uppington wouldn't believe him when he told her 1t 

was going o snow tomorrow, Mr. Wilca:':. 

SNOW? TOMORROW? (LAUGHS) 

__Oh you tod, oh? Another septici Well, this is whafi always 

MOL: 

FIB? 

WiL: 

MOL: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

. He's got a new _barometer, Mr. Wiloox. Ha says a Shipfs 

_ (rmvisep)  -15- 
Youfre about six months ahead of yours, ddarie, with the 

gnow business. : 

I can just imagine what happaned when Edison come rushinf L 

in and hcllsrs that he‘s invented movin! pi‘tures. Seme 

1int-head probably sneers and says "YEAH? S0 WHO'S GONNA - 

PLAY ALICE FAYE, - LILLIAN RUSSELL?“ : 

Oh calm down, Fibber, Take it easy. Ihat makes you think 

itts going to snow tomorrow? 

captain can take one look at it and tell if he's _going to 

get a load of sugar cane. 

I DIDN'T QAY'SUGAR CANE, I SAYS HURRICANE,. 

Oh yess 

Well, I wish you'd take a lock at thet barometer again, pal. 

You're making a bum out of lots of smart car ownerss 
g 5 @ : : i 

WHADDYE MEAN? W ', .' 

© Well, gee, this is the time of year when they all get 

Johnson's Car-Nu, to polish up the old bus for summer, and 

protect 1tvagainst dust end rain and sunshine and road- filmg_ 

3o take back your weather, mani k 

Tisten...scoffers, I didn't MAKE this barometerl an 

BOUGHT it} - I don't tell 1t what to say. I just READ it 

It says SNOW tomorrow. Is that my fault? Whaddye want me 

to do° Kick scilence in the teeth? 

Look, friend...have you sat this barometier for altitude9 

For what? 

Altitudes It has to be regulated for whatever part of the 

country itls used tn, Wistful Vista is 800 feat above sea'.' 

level, 



=16~ 

S0 WHAT? I DON'T CARE IF THIS IS DEATH VALIEY. IF IT!S . 

(29D REVISION) 

WIL: Okay, pale (LAUGHS) IILL get ready i‘or a bliz.zard AND 

 GONNA SNOW, IT1S GONNA SNOW. ® 
IF IT SNOWS, I'LL BE OVER HERE THE FIRST THING IN THE 

.‘WIL:‘ That: may be pal, but I'd rather bet on the instincts of a 
; 

' 

¢ 
o MORNING AND PIX-YOUR.EURNAGE} »(ZAU((}HS', KILLING HIMSELF) 

smart car ownor than o palooka with a dime=storc barometors 

i
 

A1
 

DOOR SLAM: . . : 

Why, this is the time of year thousands of motorists have T - 

: 
MOL: You don't seem to be convincing anybody, dearies 

been waiting for = so thay could go out and give the i 
- 

FIBS - Who cares? But ItM surprised at you, Molly. You oughtte 

o :finish on their cars o new lease on life and boauty, with 
. ! . 

= 
know by this\,time when I'M right and when I!'M wronge 

o , o f , MOL: oh, I do, dearie. I do. 

FIB:  ItM telling you = = - : 

| . . . e FIB: You do? Well, thatts some satisfact...HEY..WHERE YOU 

WIL: . = THOUSANDS OF 'EM, PAL...cagor to get out into the warm B . S . . 

: / ‘ : \ GOING? , e e 

— sunehino and spend a pleasant half hour simply applying e' 
4‘ 

i . MOL: I going up and put the extra blankets in tha store room.v 

Gap~Nu, letting it dry and wiping 1t off with a soft 

. : 
Now that summer is here we wonft need fem any noroe 

cloth. Gebtting a brilliaont prétodtive polish in onc casy 
. 

: : : (FADE OUT) 1111 be down again in just 2 1ittleu»n,-;-f : 

upplicatiofi_.‘ AND NOW YOU COME ALONG AND SAY IT!S GOING TOQ | 

. 
. HIB: Hmmm. Her tool Oh wellq..she's been a good kide | 

‘wow. o 
. ' : 

don't understand scientific stuff. Now lessea..wh.ere!d 

- MGL. : Ho really bolioves it too, Mre Wilcoxo better put this barometeru,.AH..KEBE'S A GOOD PLACE.." . 

FIB- ; / All right. I won!t say another worde Everybody's‘aman‘bor 

2 | ' SOUND 3 HAMHERING' (PAUSE} 

FIB:  No, that aintt right, elther, Too near the door, Getia thu.n mo, Go homs, Junior. Go homo and got out the rod 

flannsla, and the Hot water bag, and the galoshos, boecauso 
draft on 1lte- 

by the"l‘wonty Two Twi‘bterin‘ Trumpets of Toseaninl, 1tfs 

: 
SOUND: NATL PULLING: 

gonna snow tomorrowl 
= 

- FIB? This 1s better over here by the = 

DOOR CHIME: 

_FIB: | COME IN, COME IN, COME IN} 

OPEN AND -CLOSE: DOCR 

TEE Hi, Misters . : 

FIB: Oh, it's you is it, sig? Now donft bother mes Im bu‘ay; 

TEBE: Doin! what, mister., Hmm? Whatahafidoin!? Hnm? Wha‘hcha? 

FIB: I'm puttin! up a barometer, ; 



FIB: 

TEE: 

FIB: 

TEE: 

FIBs: - 

TEEL 

. THE QUESTION 18, WHY 

' =18« 

. V{all S thought maybe YOUsg e« s » HNMMMM? 

I SAYS I'M PUTTIN! UP A BARGMETER. B.E.R.0.M.M. I.T.ER. 

BARGHETER. This thing here. ' 

Wieo imite 
_It's a baromebers 

‘Whatts it for? . 

S It tells the weather. 

Tells the w ‘L;her what? 

IT TELLIS WBAT THE WEATHER IS GONNA BE. 

Awww....(GIGGLEs) I be’cch& it dontt, I betchas ©On account - 

of if the weather donlt’ know what 1t's gonna be, nobody 

can tell 11:. because :Lf you lkmow what the weather is and the 

wea.ther don't it won't know whether the weather is (STOPS(‘ 

. AND GIGGLES) Gee, thig 1s all kind of silly, 1sn't it, \-/d 

Mister? : ' . - 
: e » 

In spades, sis. , : T 

Hm? 

I(SAYS IN SPADES. 

‘Wi!%atfiis? . 

m,xw SAYS THIS IS SILLW.I AND I SAYS TN SPADES BECAUSE.«: 

oh don't bother mee k 

Weil gee, mister...né foolinte VWhat's' that thing for? 

Hummm? ¢ . 

It's to make little girls ask questions, 

okey. ‘ Ready? 

Ready for irhat? 

Tfie first question? 

LOOK, SIS, I DIDN!T MEAN = - 

WHY DOES HITLER WEAR THAT RI=DICK=LOUS 

 LIL MUSTAGHE? . - 

. DOOR SLAM:. 

ORCH: 

APFLAUSE 

» 

Thatf. is a veryf‘si,l._ly question and I don't;~~ 

(REVISED) 

BECAUSE A MUSTACHE IS HAIR AND A BARE IS A RABBIT AND A 

;RABBIT HAS A SHORT TAIL AND A SHORT TAIY, IS EASILY &'GLD ’ 

. ‘AND S0 IS A BELL AND A BELL IS INABELF‘RYAN’D SO ARE - 

BATS AND BATS ARE USED FOR BASEBALL AND BASEBALL IS . 
PLAYED ON A DIAMOND AND 4 DIAMOND IS FULL OF CARATS AND 
SO IS A COW AND A COW IS BEEF AND BEEF IS BEDTER WHEN 
IT'S HUNG AND SO IS HITLER. So long, mister, 
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' ’ FIB: TfiERE YOU GO Afigim i «."TAKE OFF YouR s&iwf%"’f;..."'i'm OFF 

o ® 'YOUR COAT"..,TAKE OFF YOUR..,WHERE'D YOU TAKE YOUR DEGREE, 

NopGeesthat won'!t dos Too glose to tho flroplaccess o Doc, IN A BURLESQUE THEATREZ _ : - 

NATL PULLING OUT . . i . DOC: COME ON, COME ON...I'M a busy men, McGee...which thumb 

Now lamo se'e...if.AI put it on tho West wall whoro it ean 13 169 

: i _-watch the sun riae, it oughtta*..yaah. That!s 11;. FIB: It111 probably be this one on my left hand. 

MOL: (FADE IN) MGGEE. [HAVEN!T YOU GOT THAT BAROMETER HUNG Muh: WHAT DO YOU MEAN,  PROBABLY? 

U‘P YE-'I‘? ‘ ‘, : FIB. Well, gee whizz., i “never pounded a nail yet that I didn‘t 

FiBa .' No, but this ainft the kind of 8 thing a guy rushed into. ; ' . smash my thu.mb, so I thought it'd be smart to call Doc. . 

You gotta maul it over in your mind, ' If I put it on this & o Gamble, so hetd be hore when I d°ne 16. Stlck ar°"‘“d' . 

. Doc...hand me. that hammer, Molly. i ! 

wall, hero == 
i . . i 

DOOR CHIME' 
DOC: McGee, the best treatment for a smashed nose 

g MOL- »,It's getting protty late for callors., COME INY 
BIB: : T didn't say nose. I says thumb. 

'Doon OPEN: 
I SAID NOSE. BECAUSE THE VERY NEXT TIVE you CALL ME ovn 

MOL: Oh, hollo there, Dooctor Gambloe. ‘Como right inesees - : HERE ON SOME STLLY ERRAND I o GoING T‘o‘Pom ¥OU RIGH? ON 

‘DO«OR‘ GLOSE: : = ’ 
THE NOSE SO HARD YOU!LI. BREATHE DOWN THE BACK OF YOQUR [ ! 

FIB:  Hiyah, Doo. 
- OWN NECK« 

DOC's ' W'ELL...VEIA‘I“'S:THE MATTER WITH YOU, MY BOY? YOU DON!T LOOK MOL:: I'M sorry, Doctor...he had no business calling you until 

SICK. 2 - - ' . e ‘ he was hurt. 

PIBY  On, I not sick, Doc. . Reason I called you, I wanna know . FIBf OH NO? WELL, IN CHINA YOU ONLY PAY 4 DOCTOR WHEN YOU'RE 

WELL, AND I THINK -- 
what's the thing to do when a guy smaghes his thmnb, 

DOC : YOU THINKI{ You THINKtn IF A THOUGHT EVER PERCOLATES 
OH, MoGEE«a+DID YOU SMASH YOUR THUMB WITH THAT HAMMER? 

Ta,ko‘ off your shirt, McG—eo‘u ; .THROUGH THATI’ CRANK-CASE OF YOURS, THERE'LL BE DANCING 

‘ IN THE STRRETS. AFTER THIS, NEVER PAY MY BILLS, McGEE. 

BUT WHEN YOU DIE, LEAVE ME YOUR BRAIN. I WANT TO MOUNT IT 

ON THE HEAD OF A PIN AND SEND IT TO JORNS HOPKINS: 

GOOD NIGHI‘l 

DOOE QPEN AND CIOSE: 
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“What was he so sore about? - 

Doctors are too busy these days to go ruahing around on 

sllly calla, McGee, Didnt you’notice how tired he looked? 

No, but I aint surprised; 'If’he’makes ME tired, think 

what he must do to himsslf. Now let's see...if T hang 

this baromster overrthe radio here.. .no. No good. A hot 

band number might affect the - 

DOOR CHIME: 

HOL: Well for goodness sakes. Who's that? 

» EIB: . Probably Wimple, Everybody else has been accounted for, 

COME IN. 

DOOR OPEN3 

WIMP': Hello, Mrs. MdGee.; 7Epllo,erl HlcGee. 

MOL : OH GOOD EVENING, WR. WIMPLE. / e 

FIB: Hiyah, Wimp, old men. Kinda late for you to be out, isnt. 
1 

.t , , 

WINP: Yos it 15, Mr. ilcGee...but I wes out for a walk and I saw 

, thé light in your window so‘I just thBught Etd drop.in and 

_say hello. 'Hello. 

Hello. 

Better enjoy your evening waiks while you can, Wimp. 

Gonna snow tomorrow. 

‘WIMP: . SNOW! (SNEICKERS) Oh Mr._McGee,..you're just regging me. 

It cant snow. on the 12th‘of May. 

THAT'S what I keep telling him, Mr. Vimple, But his new: 

~bazometer>a&ys—snow,—apfiitfismflnBWyva.usewsryingwtOMVe11~ 

.him different, 

.‘% 

EIB: 

MOL ¢ 

WIMP ¢ 

FIB: 

MOL's 

WIMP e 

_FIB: 

MOL: 

FIBs 

. WIMP: 

DOOR SLAM: 
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Okey..okay. Letls drop the subject. T know what L know 

. T - 

HOW YOU EBEEN, WIMP? WROTE ANY NEW POETHY LATELY? 

As a matter of fact T have, Mr, McGee, I sent one to uy 

publishers just'yesterday; - 
— 

What was 1t, Mr. Wimple? . 

It was aort of a campaign poem, Mrs. McGee.,to make people 

save their tirgs. It went like this.... - 

LET!S ALL DRIVE 35 OR LESS 

AND HELP THE WORLD CLEAN UP THIS HESS 

‘ " %' ' BECAUSE WE'RE SHORT OF TIRES YOU KNOW. . 

AND THEY'LL LAST LONGER, DRIVING SLOW 

IF YOU TURN SO FAST YOUR TIRES SQUEAL, - 

YOU KNOW YOU 'RE BELNG A RUBBER HEEL} 

Hey that's pretty good, Wimp. But there wont be much 

driving fiomqrnbw...fast‘OB slow. Be too slippery. Have\A*' 

the snow plows. out a1l day. 

Ohr surev..thfi-P&cwara-that beem«in the. @pringm tra #g: 

Well if you reslly think 1t's going to snow, My, McGese 

I'd better tell Sweetylface. She was driving to 

Gunnersville tdmorrow and I'd better tell her to go by ‘way 

of the river road. 

THE RIVER ROAD...OH ¥O, WIMP. THAT'S T00 DANGEROUS . 

EVERY TIME IT sfiowé, TfiE’BRIDGE GOES 0OUT! 

(SNICKERS) Yes. Goodnight. . ’ . 

Well, MocGes....put your baromfite} on the piano fbr.tonighfi 
- 

It's time we got to béd. o~ 

Okay...L'11 hang it up in the morning. I'll lock the 

back door. 
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- MOL: 'Nq, I wiIl. T have to leave a note for the milkman anywaye 

(FADE) You wind the clock and put ‘the chain on the front 

. e door...k,V 

; FIB: : Okay...boy will I make chumps out of all these chumps when 

i 1t does snow tomorrow {1 (LAUGHS ) They'll be so - 

- FIB: | Aw fer the;.{cLIcK) HELLO ! - 

GIRL: .(ON FILTER M. loGeo? ‘ ' 

E | v ; , 

"GIRL: . (FILTER) I'M sorry to call“y’ou' 30 late, Mra. McGee...but 

we're taking inventory and - 

FIB:  HEY WAIT A MINUTE..WHO IS THIS? 

. GIRL: (FILTER) This is Miss Oglethorpe at the Wistful Vista 

Instrumgnt company. We sold you a barometer today. 

FIB: Oh yeahe . . o 

GIRL: (FILTER) If you'il bring it back tomorrow, Mrs McGeo.. 

we'll be glad to exchange it for you.' The one you have 

was & display model and has just a dumny dial. So sofryg 

, ‘Goodnight. (GLICK) : ' 

!PAUSE} . 

FIB: Ohmy gosh..a dumay barometoer il 'An:a T been tellint 

' evarybody..; = 

(FADE IN) ¢ DID I HEAR THE TELEPHONE RING, MCGEE? 

Eh? Oh‘yéah..yeah..It was er...it was a mistake. Yeah. 

Mistaka. 

'A fine time to get a wrong number..well, come to bed 

‘dearieflthpu have to get up early and watch the snow 

plows, you knqw,' + : 

| (LAUGHS) ‘ 
(HOLLOW LAUGH) . Yoah.rs 

ORCH3 ("PLEASE GO WAY") 

FIB: - - (SNORES) 

' HAMMERING ON DOOR...OFF MIKES 

MOL:s . McGoosee MCGEE WAKE TP o o THERE!S SOMEBODY AT THE DOOR-. 

DOWNSTAIRS « v o 

SNORES BREAK OFF ' , 

FIB: Whfl.s.Whnbsui.Wth.wha time is it? 

MOL: I don't know, but itfss.daylightiss 

HAMMERING oN DOOR MIKES . 

. MOL: \\Hurry; MG e...go 800 who 1t isfielt mist bo impoz-to.nt... 

| FIB: (YAWNS) Okayswesoon as I ean got my slippers on... ' 

- moL: NO WO NOussNOT THOSE( . THOSE ARE MY MULES. . .HERE!S YOUR 

. arermsa. ' 

FIBt Lonme figka tho mulossesel wanna kick the tooth outa | 

whoevor'é hammerin"at'the~donr;ag; 

DOOR KNOGK_OFF MIKE: \ 

FIB: = - 'M>COMINI¢.I'M COMIN® §i 

_ SOUND: FOOTSTEPS mrmmr DOWNSTAIRS. ¢4ePAUSEpaD 
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UPRY 

WILCOXK - . 

WIMPIE o 

b 
e
t
 

What is this - a gag? What's tho 1doa?2?? 

Look, Mr. MoGe it!s snowingld 

Where do we start? Got an oxtra shovel, ote., ofe., AD LIBS: 

‘FIB: »Wéli, T111 bc a (FADE)} Hey, Mollyl Mollyl I was 

rigfitz Oh boy, what & baromcterd It ib‘workq this 

good now, wait?1l I get tho wofks in 1t4 Hoy Molly, 1itts 

snowingl =) / k 

ORGH: ("OUT OF THIS WORLD!) (FADE ON GUE) 

S.C. JOHNSON & SON, INC. 
FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY 
TUESDAY 6:30 PM PWT NBC ‘ z 
MAY 11, 1943 , 

CLOSING COMMERGCIAL 

WILCOX: 

| brings oub a wonderful gloss, probects the paint and makes 

’cleanlng much easier.' Now therels a suggestion that 

Those of you who are doing your Spring Housecleaning thia : 

week will be glad to hear me read a letter we just received 

from a lady in Mjchigan, It will be especially interesting 

to thoss of you who do part of your own dacorating, such as 

cleaning painted walls in your kitchen or bathroom. Here's 

the letter:'"Being Spring Housecleaning time, T thought 

some of your other Iisteners would be interested in a - 

wonderful use I have found for JOHNSON'S GLO-COAT. My 

kitchen and bathroom walls are ivory enamel. After I 

wash them I go over them with a coat of GLO-COAT,  This 

really will save many of you 10ts of work. If'jou'fq 

in the midst of your Spring Housecleaning now; remember ,f( 

this extra protective use for'JbHNéON'SkGLO-COAT ofi your 

kitchen and bathroom walls, in addition to ité primary 

use on your Iloors. 

(SWELL MUSIC - FADE ON GUE) 



. TUESDA 

| S.C. JOHNSON & SON, ING. 
- FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY 
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OMMERCIAL 

: Those of you wno‘are~doing your Spring Housecleaning this 

week will fe glad to hear me read a letter we just received 

from a lady in Michigan. It will be espscially interesting 

° to those of jou who do part of your own decorating, such as 

_cleaning painbed walls in your kitchen or bathroom. Here's 

lb"B‘e_ing.’Spring Housecleaning time, I thought 

| some of your other listeners’WOuldkbé:ingerestad in a 

 wondeothl Lsh o Bevs feund Tor TORNSON'S BLO-COAT. My 

.kitchen and bathroom walls are ivory enamel. After I 

wash them I go over them with a coat of GLO—COAT. This 

brings out & wonderful gloss, protects the painf and makes 

‘cleaning much eaéier." ‘Now bthere's a suggestion that 
e e 

really will save many of you lots'of-work. If gounlre . 

in the midst of'your Spring Housecleaning now, remember 

th;s ex;ra protective use for JOHNSON'S GLO=-COAT on your 

kftchen and' bathroom walls, in addition to its primary 

use on your floors. 

’ ORCH: (SWELL MUSTC - FADE ON CUE) 

MOL 2 MCGEE, . .YOU KNOW YOU'RE FAMOUS? EVERYBODY IS TALKING 

(2ND REVISION) =-27- 
. 

TAG . i 

ABOUT YOU. THE NEWSPAPER CALLED AND WANTED AN INTERVIEW... 
AND ONE OF;THE‘AIRLINES WANTS iO HIRE YOU AS'A‘WEATHERV 

EXPERT.‘ OH I'M SO PROUD OF YOU. 

Aw, 1t's nothin!, I was justfluck§. . 

LUCKY NOTHING. YOU'RE SMART. And you know what? 

Eh? . ‘ g . ' \v,, 

T just looked at your barometer again, and it STILL says 

Ygnow", I'M going to get out my fur coat! 

And I'M‘gonnafget out! 

What? 

Never mind. Good might. 

GOODNIGHT, ALLS ’ ‘ 

(CLOSING SIGNATURE) 

_The characters of The 0ld Timer, and Wallace Wimple heg;d 

on this program, were pla?ed by Bill Thompsén.' 

This is Hariow Wilcox, speakiné for the nmakers of 

JOHNSON'S WAX FINISHES for home and industry, inviting 

you to bekfiifih us again next Tuesday night. Gdodhigfit.  

This prografiahas feached you from Hollywood. i 

THIS IS THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY . 


