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«WIL:‘ Well, summer does seem to have arrived, and with 1t that 

e 

‘welcome“change of activities and the chance to be more>_ 

= put-bf-doora. May I suggest that summer demonstrates 

_gome very tant extra uses for JOHNSON'S WAX? Take 

your sporting‘things, for example -- tennls rackets, 

‘80lf clubs and bags, fishing pods, bageball bats end 

~ gloves -- did yau remember to protect them all with a 

coat of JOHNSON!S WAX when you put them.away? If you aid, 

you'll probably find them in good ggFdition, fit as a 

fiddle and ready for use. The wax keeps the wood and 

leather from &rfing out -~ firotects the mata%ksurracés; 

%60, against'dampness and dirt.k‘Thén how about your ' 

soreen frames -- and your porch and outdoor furniture of 

mqtal or wood? If you haven't been waxing these things 

with genuine JOHNSON'S WAX, you've missed a good bet. 

As a matter of fact, every one of these extra uses for 

JOHNSON'S WAX has been suggested by a number of you in 

recent letters. Many thanks -- and besr them in ming, 

 won't you, next time you JOHNSON!'S WAX_ycfir‘floors,' 

furniture and woodwork. 

SWELL, MUSTC TO FINISH) 

- 

S. C. JOHNSON & SON, ING. 
FIBBER MGGEE & MOLLY 
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OPENING COMMERCIAL . ‘ 0 

WIL: Well, summer does seem to have arrived, and with it that 

ORCH: 

:X:out-of-doors. May I suggest that ‘summer demonstrates 

~ golf- clubs and bags, fishing nods, baseball bats and 

leather from drying out == protects the metal surfacea,k 

_ sereen frames =~ and your porch and outdoor furniture £ 

welcome change of activities and tha chance to be more><_ 

some very lmportant oxtra uses for JOHNSON'S WAX? Take 

your sporting things, for examble == tennis’racket;, 

gloves ~= did you'rémember to protedt them all with a 

coat of JOHNSON'S WAX when you put them away? If you did, 

you'll probably find them in good condition, fit as é 

fiddle and ready for use.  The wax keeps the wood and 

too, against dampness and dirt. Then how about your 

metal or wood? 1P you haven't been waxing these ‘things 

with genuina JOHNSON'S WAX, you'vs missed a good bet. 

As a m&tter of fact, every one of these extra uses for‘ 

JOHNSON! 8 WAX has been suggested by a number of you in 

recent letters., Many thanks =-- and bear them in mind, 

won't you, next time you JOHNSON'S WAX your floors, 

furniture and woodwork. 

(SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH) 



: e L (2ND REVISION) == 

| ONE GOOD THING ABOUT THE SUNDAY PAPERS. IF YOU'RE A SLOW 

READER, THEY LAST ALL WEEK. 

AND HERE IN THE LIVING ROGM AT 79 WISTFUL VISTA, ON A 

| TUBSDAY AFTERNOON, CATGHING UP WITH THAT LITTLE ORPHAN, 

ANNIE, AND THAT FAMOUS DICK, TRACY, WE FIND NR. MCGEE, OF-- 

~~FTBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY1 
. . . T 

s 

- APPLAUSE: 

- RATTLE OF PAPER: 

. FiB: ' . Oh boyn.is th:l_s richi} (IAUGHS) Hey, Moll¥eeasyou ever . 

: vead Chief Wshoo? ‘ } ' 

MOL: . Who? 

EEB: Wehe 

MOL: Weh who? - 

FIBs Yeah. Ws.hoo. Indian character in the funniese. (LAUGHS) 

Hels gotta 1dea to sst aside one weck a yeay for the bravss 

to do all the work and give the squaws & rest, seel = go - 

0ld Moosgeface, thatt s Bubterball ts husband, he - 

MOE: - ‘OH DONtT TELL ME, MCGEEI! You KNOW I like to read the 

fumiss mfiself.* 

FIBz ! He'ls alwa.ys == HEY, HERELS A INTERESTING ARTICLE IN THE 

SCIENTIFIC SECTION. Says "The wa.y you feel 1s refloected 

in the way you look", 

= l 

" MOL: 

' FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

- MOL: 

‘HIB: 

! MOL: 

FIB: 

-  (2ND REVISION) =5 

That’s a startling discovary. Anybody who's ever own } 

a looking-glass knows that, . 

'I‘haj; ain't the point. It goes on to sa},r - and I quote = 

_The reverse is also truecs If you LOOK he:ppy and healthy 

youtll FE.EL happy and healthy, Your body subconsciously 

re=acts to your facial expression" 

I must be a pretty picture of wemanhood jus'b before T 

sneeze, thene 

No, the idea is that the way to foeel good and be healthg 

is t.o AGT healthy and happys Get your puss 9.11 fixsd i‘or 

it and your body re=~azcts, see? ACT happy all the time 

‘and yo\rv'u.g}_z:‘ heppy all the time. : 

That, dear bojr, is a lot of mulligatawny. 

En? : : 

The human race lan't bullt for ibe - Happiness should be 

takon in small doses. Nobody can be happy all the ?n 

That!s what makes moerry=-gor~round horses so glassy-e ode : 

Personally, I think 1tts worth t;rying. : 

try ite From now on, I'M gonna smile my way thru 1ii‘s; : 



 DOORBELL: 

 NOL: 

FIB: 

DOOR OPEN: 

VIRG: 

FEB: 

. MOL: 

 If thatts 

(REVISED) =6 

Go right ahead, dearis. Be a happiness boy.- At least 

16111 be easier on my nerves than it will be on your face. 

Ahhh, you're a great kid, Mollyl (LAUGHS) bAlways joshin! 

me. You £0 ahead and be a pessimist. I got:happiness 

afioughffep both qf us. Yes sir..HAPPYaeo-LUCKY McGEE, 

. THAT!'S ME!L I'll be the greatest little tonic for -- 

man to collect tha installment on the piano, 

Jjust tell him to LOOK happy and he'll BE happy. I'll 

run up and get the iodine. ; - 

I DON'T CARE WHO IT I8, I LOVE EVERYBODY. COME IN, 

COME IN, COME INtit 

How do you do. I am == 

HIYAH SIS, ..MIGHTY HAPPY TO SEE You. , ,YES S’.TiR.. .MIhHrY 

HAPPYL| JUST STEP IN AND GET A LOAD OF THE JOY OF LIVING, 

SI‘S‘ MAKE OUR HOUSE YOUR HOME...WE CALL IT "GONTENTMENI' 

GOTTAGE“ 
< 

' Since when, McGee? - 

Since just now. 8is, you look kinda careworn and worried. 

‘DON'T PEEL, LIKE THAT,,.BE GAYL (MBERRY LAUGH) BE CHEERFUL! 

' AS YOU ILOOK, SO YOU'LL FEEL, TAKE ME, FOR INSTANCE... 

;. Yes, takeifiim...and don't bring him back till he has a 

good grouch on. What was it you wanted, dearief 

VIRG: 

PIB: " That's because you ain't got tho right att\fuda, 515. 

; {2ND REVISION) = 

Ladfi, I'm trying to sell magazines...] hévenWb sold a’ 

singleo subscription todayessol'm tired, and hungry, and : 

almost broke. . . i 

Things will come your way 1f you only LOOK cheerfule 

Yes sir, laughkand the world laughs with you, cry and 

you;ll ruln your boor. (LAUGHS) Thatts what I always 

say,_énd fe k k . 

M9GEE1[ 

Eh? 

Give the lady three dollafs and oraér a magazine. We 

NEED some magazines. » 

But Molly, all hor troublos are == 

DON'!'T TELL ME ABOUT HER TRQUBLES...I‘VE NEVER,SEEN ANY 

YEP? THAT HARD CASH WOULDN'T HELP MORE THAN A LOT OF SOFT: 

WORDS . ‘ k 

Woll.,.okay. Horo, sis...hore!s throo bucks, Send(s L 

the Readerla Digest. 

Yes sir, and thank you very much...I'll just == - 

I 1ike the Reader!s Digest because I ean read it ‘in bed 

and i1f 1 drop off to sleep I know 1t ain't gonna kill mo 

if 1t fails on mee (LAUGHS) Thatts the way I look at 

'things, slse..the choorful sideoe.¢BE CHEERFUL AND THINGS - 

WILL COME YOUR WAY = 

" SLAP....DOOR SLAM: 



- MOL: 

FIB: 

‘MOL3 

PIBs 

i MOL: 

BPIB: 

. MOL: 

FIB: 

SOUNDs 

1%
 

‘ " (2ND REVISION) =6~ 

Well, for thessssDID YOU SEE WHAT SHE DONE? SLAPPED ME 

WITH THAT BATCH OF MAGAZINES 11} ‘ ' - k 

Youtre just lucky she wadn't selling the Encyclopasdia 

Britannica. ' ‘ 

BUT AFTER WE HELPED HERI MY GOSH, SUCH UNGRATEFULTUDE ! 

Look, dearie, YOU CAN'T POUR HAPP’INESS ONTO PEOPLE LIKE 

IT WAS A& GHER OF MAPLE SYRUP, 

Yoah but ‘ 

If you want to laugh merrily and dance around on the 1awn‘5 

in your carefrec abandon, itts nobody!'s business. BUT 

DON'T TRY TO SELL EVERYBODY ELSE, 

Thatt!s where youlre wrong, Molly. The idea is to SFREAD 

heppinesse ©Idike throwint a rock into a river; The 

. ripples spreade I'M gonna bo the rocka 

Yos and somebody's going to throw you in the river. - ‘f; 

Weoll, (IAUGHS) EVERYTHING HAPPENS FOR THE BEST, IS WHAT 

( I ALWAYS SAY! YES SIRI! ONE MINOR SETBACK ~-- 

| (DOOR CHIME) 

MOL ¢ 

FEB: 

MOL: 

DOOR" OFEN: 

OLD M: 

MOLE 

 mB: 

MOL: 

OLD M: 

FIB: 

MOL+ 

0LD M: 

MOL: 

OLD. M: 

MOL ¢ 

_ (2D REVISION) -9~ 

Turn on the charm,éearie...hera comes ancthdr victim, 

(LAUGHS) AHH, GOOD, GOOD, GOODY} EVERYBODY COMES TO SEE 

OLD BAPPY GO LUCKY MCGEE1i I MUST DO SOUETHING TO FEOPLE. 

Nothing thet a 11t¢le bicarbonate of soda wouldn't sebtles 

COME INIL 

(WEARILY) Henov\,k‘ids.‘..mina I set down a spell? 

Of course not, Mr, Old Timer.,.sit right down.... 

_DON'T LOOK SO DOWNHEARTED, OLD SOCKE CHEER UP 1 SNAP OUT - 

OF IT, (LAUGHS) WHAT IF THE SKIES LOOK GRAY TODAY...THE 

GRAY SKIES BRING THE BLUE SKIES..BLUE SKIES BRING THE 

SUNSHINE... 

And ‘sunshine brings flowers and flowgrs bring hay-fever,v’ 

so Just skip thélinspirafional lagture,'McGse. What's—fihg“ 

matter, Mp. 01d Timer? : ' 
Ttia,..1ths Besste, kids. 

" _Eh? Bessia? . - o f/ 

Your girl? The one yofi're engaged tof KT‘ 

Yep. Bessie'q threw me down. T been Jjolted. 

You mean jilted. v 

Yes, but 1t was a jilt with a jolt, daughter. Here i was, 

derby-over~britches in IOVe, never looked at another woman 

...well-l-l-l, maybe i LOOKED, now'n then, but there I Wwas, 

savin! my money, takin' Bessie to a movie two nights a 

week, always sendin! her a corset of violets = 

Corsage. 



(2ND REVISION) -9~ 
, (2ND qusmm 

- OLD M: Corsage. AND WHAT HAPPENS? SHE THROWS ME OVER LIKE " 

BROKEN T0Y. THAT'S WHAT I AM, KIDS...A BROKEN DY, 

PASSION'S PIAYTHING...I'M DESPERATE. I mifig_itm. GO 

Turn on the charm dearie...hére comes another victim, 

(LAUGHS) ARH, GOOD, GOOD, GOODYl EVERYBODY COMES TO SEE 

~OLD FAPPY GO LUCKY MCGEES1 I MUST DO SOVETHING TO PEOPLE. 

Nothing that a little bicarbonate of soda wouldn't settle. 

' HOME AND HANG MYSELF...A CARPET ON THE CLOTHES—LINE AND 
qom INEL 

DOOR OPEN: - : WHALE THE BEJUNIOR OUT OF IT1 

o wM: ‘(WEARiLY) Hollo,klds...mind I set down & spell? _FIB: 'AH AH AHH...none O! that now, 0ld Timeril Thatls just 

MOL: Of course not, Mr. ‘01d Timer...sit right downes.. self-pityl You goth~1ook for thé SILVER LINING. 

RiE: DON'T LOOK SO DOWNHEARTED, OLD SOCK} CHEER URI SNAP OUT Nobody ever lost enything by bein! cheerful, my friend- 

: P IT, (LAUGHS) WHAT IF THE SKIES LOOK GRAY TODAY..,THE ' ACT happy sitd youtll BE happys..that!s the stuff] What: ' 

GRAY SKIES BRING THE BLUE SKIES..BLUE éK'IES BRING THE if you aid get tosaad over? Wna’c's 4 woman anywWdyaees 

SUNSHINE. .. 
remember yvhat Kipling 3aySe...A RAG, A BONE AND 12 

VoL And sunshine brings flowers and flowers bring hay-—fever, . BOBBY PINS. (LAUG-HS) JUST 'I'HINK, YOU MIGHTA GO’I‘ MARRIED 

» so just skip the 1nspirational lecture, McGee. What's the : ’ TO BESSIE AND THEN FOUND OUT SHE LEAVES THE CAP OFF THE 

; matter, Me. Old Timer? e m ‘ : TOOTHPASTE TUBE. WHY, YOU DON'T KNOW WHEN YOU'RE WELL 

OLD M: It's...itds Bessie, kids. : OFF 11 ’ - ' ' L 

FIB: Eh? Bessis? _ f 

MOL: ; Your girl? Tho one you're engaged to? 
- 

020 M:  Yop. Bessiels threw me down. T been jolted. 

: kMOI;: Yofi mean jilteds ; 

OLD M: i!es, bué it was a jilt with a jolt, daughter'. Here T was, ~ ; . 

derby-over-britches in love, never looked at another woman 

.s .Weill-l-]jrl, maybe I LOOKED, ‘now'n thén, but there T was, 

savin' my m‘ohey, talkin! Besale to & movie two nights a 

week, always sendin! her a corset of violets . 

Corsages 



FiB: 

v 

 OLD M: 

MOL: 

OLD M: 

' MOL3 

 she was just in here. 

OLD M: 

(REVISED) = -11- 

It's no use, Johnnf. My heart's busted. I'm gonna git me 

a ;h;b as & welder...‘.long ag I'M carryin' the torch I 

might as well....(PAUSE) Hey..who's that? 

. Who!s who? : k 

. Where? 

G_'oin' past the 

Oh..that's some woman selling magazine subscripti{ons.. 

 SAYYYYYY, SHE'S KINDA CUTE} AND T JUST HAPPENED TO THINK, 

MY SUBSCRIPTION TO “IHE AMERICAN BOY" EXPIRES NEXT WEEK.. 

‘SO LONG,: KIDS... 

DOOR OPEN: 

OLD Mz 

FIB: 

-MOL: 

FIB:, 

. ORCH: . 

. APPIAUSE 

HEY, THERE, BAEYIl WATT A MINUTEL) T GOTTA LITTLE 

PROPOS~ s 

. DOOR SLAM: 

What'd I tell you, Molly? My cheerful attitude gave him 

a ;}aw interest in 1ife, He'!s lesrned to look for the 

blue skies. ; ’ ; 

' He has, indeed! The hard wey, tool,...there he is, flat 

b nls baok on the sidewallk) "’,{;’.‘ e 

k tBn? Ob'...pshaw\!! 

~ wypvapan 

SECOND SPOT 

FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

_ FIB: 

MOLt 

Eih: 

FiB: 

DOOR _CHIME ¢ 

BIE: 

fiOL H 

DOORBELL : 

 MOL: 

DOOR OPEN AND GLOSE 

MOL: 

 DE DA TE DA DA, TE DAARA.....Hoy, Molly, 

_ We got any aspirin? T think I got a 1ittle neuralgis in 

(2ND REVISION) =12- 

(SINGING) WHEN YOfi"RE SMILING . « JHHEN YO‘U'_RE_SMILING-;-DA > 

Yes, Pollyanna? : L 

my face, ‘ 

You haven't any such a thin‘g,y deérie. 

I must have,.my face aches all over. 

OF COURSE IT DOES! YOU'VE BEEN SMILING THAT IDIOTIC, 
HAPPY SUILE' S0 LONG YOUR PACE HAS GONE T0 SLEEP, AND HOM 
T ENVY IT) i . 

Oh well, -1f ‘1’0'3 oniy a smile that causes it, every_thir_xg's 

okay...If we never have any pain, we'll nevei' appreciate 

cur happiness, I always sayy...YES SIR}1 

Your happinesé is gpmg to be ébeauflful thin; to see v.whvenf 

I‘ teil you that firs. Uppring‘tqny is ’just coming up the steps.i 

UPPINGTON! AHH, THERE'S A FINE WOMAN! I'M VERY FOND/ OF 

. MRS. UPPINGTON. YES SIR...RICH OR POOR, THERE'S SOME 

GQOD IN EVERYBODY, I ALWAYS SAY! 

Hey, did you get a gander at that hat she's wearingf Where 

.does she buy those monstrosities? 

We'll never know =~ 1t's a Millinery Secret. 

| COME INLL 

. WELL HELLO THERE ABIGATL, DARLING...WHAT A LOVELY 

SURPRISE § ‘ 

_ How do you do, my deah, AND Mr. McGee. 



MOL: 

FIB3 

FIB: 

Ah thax"e; my dear girl.'.'.&hd how are ybu this Iovely’, 

(2ND REVISION) =13~ 

LOVELY afternoon? (LAUGHS) AH, THIS IS LIFE AT IT'S BEST, 

:SURROUN'DE‘D BY ONE'S FRIENDSH LET US ALL JOIN HANDS AND 

_ SING SOMETHING GAY., LIFE T8 WHAT YOU MAKE IT, I ALWAYS 

SAY, . : . i 

_ You keepf that up, and you'll never make 1t} 

NK OF LIFE, AEIGAIL; MY DEAR'GIRL: DO YOU 

AGREE WITH ME THAT ONE SHOULD FACE THE WORLD WITH A SHOUT . 

OF LAUGHTER? WITH A CAREFREE smiILE AND A MERRY QUIP? WHAT 

DO YOU THINK OF LIFE? : ' 

Iife...is a stench! 

WHY ABIG-AIL...what on earth is the matter? . 

EVERYTHING 1s the mattah, Mrs, Mg(‘ree. I just had a fire , 

in my kitohen which ’bu!"ned up kalkl my ration pooks...I 

mlned'my laat pair of nylbna putting it out' and now the - 

insurance company tells me my policy expired last wask. 

WHAT, MR, MCGE(ARE YOU LOOKING SO HAPPY ABOUT? 

At this golden ppportunity; dear girl! ALL THESE LITTLE 

STHINGS ABE BUT PASSING RIPPLES O THE S';‘REAM OF LIFE...YOU 

MUST LEARN TO SHRUG YOUR PRETTY SHOULTERS AT LITTLE 

IRRTTATIONS...BE GAY|i! NEVER LET YOUR FACE FALL AND 

YOU'LL NEVER HAVE TO HAVE IT LIFTED, I ALWAYS SAY. 

(LAUGHS) (DEFLATE) ' 
Tsn't it awful,; Abigall? You've just had e few minutes 

of it, If T hgar much more, I'M going to sit down and 

* gyrite a fan letter to Boris Kerloff, 
v 

UPPs 

FIB; 

UEE: 

MOL ¥ 

'FIB: 

- MOL: 

DOOR SEAM: 

© AW, THAT ‘OLD:PIE-PLATE HASN'T WELCOMED A NEW THOUGHT 

(oND REVISION) =14 & 15~ 

LET US LOOK UPON LIFE AS A GREAT ADVENTURE, GREETING EA 

NEW EXPERIENCE WITH A CRY OF GLADNESS. . .LET US ENRICH OU 

SOULS WiTH EACH PASSING MOMENT, AND STRING mcmm THE 

DAYS OF OUR YEARS LIKE PRECIOUS PEARLS UPON THE SILVER 

STRAND OF EXISTENCE. Whaddye say, kid® 

Mr, MoGee, you\fdonit know what this 11ttle té.lk has donei 

for me. ’ . : 

What do you msan, Abigall? - 

I mean, I hadn't realized until now, hew fochinato Iweo . 

after all, my ration books can be raplaced....my kitohen 

can be repalred, I can afford the 1o8Secs.s 

THAT!S THE SPIRIT, UPPY! T ALWAYS SAY - 

- and furthermore, Mrs. McGee, when I get home, I sbal’i 

wander about my house with a new appreciat:l.on...with 

tears of gladness in my eyes, thst I DON!T HAVE TO LIVE 

WEITH A HUSBAND WHO DISHES OUT SUCH NAUSEATI‘\IG G0BS O 

WALL-MO'I‘TO HOKUM, GOOD DAY 

Well, I warned you, McGee. You scatter your sunshine . 

so thick everybody gets bllstered. 

SINCE GHANDI STARTED WEARIN! A ZOOT SHEET] 

Well, maybe it will teach you a lesson. As you always 

say, you can treasure this passing moment as one more 

precious slice of besloney in the lunch=box of 1ife. 



(REVISED) -16- - . 
(2ND REVISION) -17- 

You know, Molly -- I think I'1l stert writin! a WILs - What the = ,..WHAT GOES ON HERE? 

dlery, From now on my life 15 gonne be 80 happy, MOL: Dontt get slarmed, Mre Wilcoxs YMoGee has gone smilsy-gl 

: : = : 
- . 

50 rich in-spimitus: values, it'll be an inspiration on Hse He's now going thru life w ih = rosef\i,n hts teafns 

. to everybody. Imagine a big 1ife-size statue of me Ang on hip 1t aells 000, , . 

WIL: Well, I ‘don't want any part of it, This is one of my bad 

: :‘Ln the pa!‘l{-....."DEDICATED TO HAPPY~GO~LUCKY MCGEE, 

- 
days, end I don't want anybody giving me that old 

' ,OUGHT JOY AND ‘PIAPPINESS TO MILLIONS."... . 
"pip-pip cheerio, oarry-on®, business. 

FIB: AHHHH, THAT'S WHERE YOU'RE WRONG, JUNIOR! IT!S WHEN MOL: : How can tmvyjmake a full~-sized statue, when your . 

philosophy i5 Just & bustl, THINGS GO WRONG THAT WE MUST STRIVE HARDEST FOR HAP?INESS- 

FIB: ‘ (LAUGHS) THAT'S VERY GOOD, MY DEAR....VERY GOOD I} ANYBODY CAN PE CHEERFUL WHEN THINGS ARE COPPASETTICK! 

I SHALL MENTION IN MY DIARYHHOW MUCH YOUR HUMOROUS ‘BUT THE MAN "WORTH WHILE IS THE MAN WHO CAN SMILE WHEN. 

COMMENTS EAVE MEANT T0 ME ‘IL"\I A LIFE DEVOTED TO EVERYTHING GOES DEAD WRONG, UNQUOTE" . 

BRINGING GfiEER AND - 
MOL:s Isntt this _sickening? And what went wrong with Jou 

‘today, Mr. Wilcox? 
. DOOR_OPEN AND CLOSE: . - » L ‘ 

' WIL: : d tomers 
WIL: Fise, folks. 

IL ~ I lost a good cus c_‘mfa . ‘ 

: . : 
. MOL: You mean somebody got him away from you? { o 

MOL: Oh Hello, Mr, Wilcox, L - e = . = . o 

: e g - WIL: Oh no...he just moved away. 

FIB: : Hiyah, Junior,....welcome to our happy little 
' e 

e P - 3 FIB: WELL SO ‘.'\-’HAT, JUNIOR..LAUGH IT OFFL! YOU GOT LOTS MORE 

fanlly oirclel Sit down, my boy, and tell us in ® GUSTOMERS. DON'T YOU REALIZE, THAT WHATEVER GOES WRONG, 

your own simple words just what rich fiew meaning A HAPPY SMILE WILL FIX IT? k 

- you have got out of 1ife todayl -CemevvvoomOws. W L oh don't feed me that popcorn, pal. I could laugh my 

don't be shy | Surely, & Yad of your Eham"fifid‘ 
head off and it wouldn't bring my customer backs Geo, 

he left so suddenly I didn't get a chance to tell himess 

© intelioct hEsntt Yet one hour-elip-by without . 
(VOIGE EREAKS)..abouts.sCAR-NU...NOT A MINUTE TO POINT O 

HOW CAR-NU WOULD GIVE HIS SHABBY OLD JALOPPY A GORGEOUS adding to your I1ttle  store-of-happinessl 

_ NEW LUSTER.... 

MOE: Oh now, Mr, Wileox - 



MOL: 

FIB: 

wWIL: 

? 

FIB: 

WLy 

FIB: 

HE LERT TOWN WITHOUT EVER IEARNING TUAT CAR-NU CLEANS 

_bright sides. OH well, maybe you're risht Pal, T'11 

(2ND REVISION) -18- 

AND POLISHES TO A BEAUTIFUL GLISTENING FINISH, WITH SO 

LITTLE )EFFOR‘I". THE POOR GUY WENT AWAY PROBABLY STILL 

. BELIEVING THAT HE HAS TO SWEAT AND RUB AND WEAR HIMSELF 

OUT 'I‘O GIVE HIS GAR THAT SHOW-ROOM POLTSH. NEVER 

. ~REALIZING THAT WITH CAR-NU, ALL YOU HAVE TO DO IS APPLY 

Y AND WIPE IT OFF WITH A SOFT CLOTH! (VERY 

SAD) The poor devili : 

oh he'll hear aboixt '1t‘so”o‘fi‘e‘x" or laters Everybody does. 

Sure he will....COME COME, JUNIOR!...CEIN UPI!} LAUGH IT 

OFF.. A HA HA....IAUGI AND THE WORLD [LAUGHS WITH YOU - 

SNORE AND YOU SLEEP ALONE, T ATWAYS SAYS! (MERRY LAUGH) 

COME COME...IET'S LOOK ON THE BRTIGHT SIDE oF ITIN 

‘Until he finds out about Oar Nu, there won'f be any 

run back to the office and write old Heffelfinger a 

Letter. . 

Sure, that's mich the best attitu- WHO DIB, YOU SAX? 

"Hef_felf,inger¢ Marcus Pe Heffelfinger. Well, thanks for 

the good cheer, Pale. See you later, 

DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE: 2 e . 

Heffelfinger, ..Heffelfinger. cee .that ‘name sounds familiare 

Who do T imow named Haffelfinger,? . 

Senrch me, dearles Was he the man you were going in 

buainess nith to reclaim wood ahavings from penoll 

sharpeners? 

MOL: Porsonally, I'M getting a little tired of 1t alreadys T 

: think Itll go upstai.rs and 1lle doéwn a whiles 

; FIB: Don't you feel good, baby? . ' 

. MéL: I feel fine, dearie. But all this happiness of yours has 

(END REVISIOR) 

FIB: No, that was Fred Nitney, of Starved Rook, I1linoise 

. Hmmme. .Beffelfingeress Heffelfingers See_ms to me I..?.GH 

VfE'LL, IT AIN'T IMPOR‘EAKT. THE ONLY IHPGRTANE— _‘i'fliNq IN 

FE IS TOEE HAPPY! 

worn me outis Pernnment gayety takes a strong constitut«ion.: 

(EADE_OUT 0UT) It1l be dcwn in a 1ittle while and.... i 

FIB: Ah, there goes a good kidl What would 14fe be without 8 

llttle partner to share your joys and triblatUesss 

trilubati...trim....mmflfllfi \WHAT WOULD IT BE!l (LAUGHS) 

YOU!'RE RIGHT; TUM AND ABNERJI IT'S & WONDERFUL ‘HORL } 

T NEVER -- 

DOOR CHIME: 

FIB: COME IN, NEIGHBOR, COME INI!l! WELCOME TO A HOUSE FULL OF * 

HIGH HEARTS, HIGH SBIRITS, - 

DOOR_OPEN: SRS AR Sy 

TEE: . Hi, mister. % 

FIB: . 'HI, SIS. Mighty glad to see yout 

rEE: N Well, I just thought I'd,...HMMMINNMZ? : 

FIB: I says I'm very happy to see you,. sise You don'_t:fl;mow_ 

what it means to TUngle Fibber to see your 11ttle face 

peeping up at me 1ike & shy 1ittle wood}.and nildflowe:’- ; 

yearning for a glimse of the warm sun]:ight., 

(PAUSE) . - 

TEE: ARE YOU KIDDINE?® 



FiIB:z - 

:face smiles, your ‘body Bmiles, see? If you gotta pain 

- NO DEFINITE SGIENTIWIG EVIDENCE LINKING “ACIA'L AHIMATION - 

(2ND REVISION)-20-21=22- THIRD SPOT (2ND BEVISION) | 23, 24 & 26 

CERTAINLY I'¥ NOT KIDDIN! I'VE DISCOVERED THE AY TO BE 
FIB: (SINGING) "WHEN YOU'RE SMILING..WHEN YOUR SMILING, AND 

HEALTHY AND CONTENTED, IS ALL. I READ IT IN THE SUNDAY TEE WEOLE WORLD.,"(BREAKS OFF SINGING) Heffifiifingér..s; 
r 

PAPER. You ses, sis, sclence has discovez‘ ed that 1f you Heffelfinger,.now whers did I lmow a guy name Harfelring 

I wish I could = . , . 

4n your sawdust and your face wents to 1°°k nasty abou MOL: (FADE IN) What are you muttering about, MeGee? 

» 1%, DON'T IET IT, Put a grin on your puss, and the pain FIB; ' Heffelfinger. You ever hear me mention a guy named 

oo avays You're happyé AIN!T THAT ‘WONDERFUL"? , Heffelfinger.? 

Who'd you say discovered that, mister? . MOL. No, I dontt think ) . . 

Sclencee i : - FIB: I'11 bet the reason I ecan't remember, is because there 

(GIGGLES) - was something ampleasant about ite That's how my new 4 
Whaet'!s so funny? philosophy ’works..YOU ONLY REMEMBER THE HAPPY INGSl 

(GIGGLES) Oh, you'rs so naive, mister? MOL: Keep that up and you'll have a?@ea erful old gge, dearle, 

EH? ; . . 

Loolk, don't you reaiize a lot of that stuff &s pure 

Youtll be scootin: around in a combination wheel~chalp and~ 

, . Good Humor Wagonl - 

malarkey? Don't you know the Editor says to somebody, 
: 

: FIB: WELL, IT!'S WONDERFUL TO BE FREE OF ALL WORRY AND CARE. 70 . 

IGIMME 1500 WORDS OF HORSEFEATHERS ON 'HOW TO BE 

: ; 

_ “THINK THAT JUST BY PUTTIN' ON A EXPRESSTON OF GOOD 

GHEERFUL?'" : THE WHOLE WORLD LOOKS BRIGHTER. Wasn't it Confucious who 

V}hyl .als, ;T never - 

SURELY, YOU ARE IRTELLIGENT ENOUGH TO KNOW THAT THERE IS 

says, "A MAN WITH A HAPPY MAP WILL GET SOMEWHERE?2" 

MQOEL.: It was either Confuoious or the Hardware Jout'nal. 1 

don't quite o) 

WITH THE ORGANIC PROGESSES. e e 
— 

FIB: AH ANOTHER VISITOR 1{..ANOTHER CHANCE FOR fiE TO SPREAD A Well, gee whizz, I- . : - < 

100K - You got it all baclkwards, A dog i1sn't happy 
LITTLE HAPPINESS IN THIS GLOOMY OLD ‘WORLDY 

vfiecausé his tall is waggings His tail is‘ wagging because 
MOL ¢ . It would be easier to swallow if you didn't spz-ead 4t on 

hels happye Aesording to your logle, salt and pepper, . - 
GET 

quite 30 thick.' COME INY - 

DOOR OPEN: tafi;i:‘& good because you put a fried egg under 'em. 

WISE TO YOURSELF, MISTER{ 



Lop. 

OH FOR GOODNESS SAKES...DOCTOR GAMBLE!! COME IN, DOGTOR. 

Hiysh Doc. Sit down and,take a load off’yqur metatarsals, 

Thenks...I will, How are you, Mrs. McGee? 

Oh, I'm just fipe;'Doctor. Afid you? k 

kDOC; . I'm all right, fiuch to my own surprise. I've spent such a 

nerve—wracking day, with my prize collection of 

es; nature-fakers and capsule-clutchers, T 

thought Itd stop in for a visit with a couple of 

comparatively healthy people. 

FIB: WHADDYE MEAN, COMPARATIVELY'Z - IvM THE HEALlfiIEST E"AN IN 

THIS TOWN, DOC! AND WHY? BECAUSE I'VE LEARNED THE SECRET 

OF HAPPINESS, T}I;AT‘S'WHY. 

DOG: Well now isn't that just dandyl You ought to be in a 

v glass cese at the Sffithsonian,, McGee . You'%‘e a rargfi . 

- ' object. . . 

- "MOL: ‘Are all Doctors as c&nical as you, Doctor? - 

. Doch . fJ'Why, I'm not cynical, Mrs. McGess I'm é»bright-eygd 

e " optimist. T still have s ohildish faith in sometime 

meeting a human being who doesn't think his own hangnails 

are the medical sensation of the century. 

FIB:  WELL, YOU DON'T HAVE TO LOOK ANY FURTHER, DOC. YOU!VE MET 

HIM. I8 ITL T HAVEN)D GOT A PATN, OR AN ACHE OR A 

| COMPLEX. 'I'V HEALTHY AND HAPPY AND T CAN LICK M¥ WEIGHT 

IN wmmmvmns....x MEAY WILDGATS. . 

VIELL “JBAT ARE YOU GRINNING ABOUT? YOU LOOK LIKE A BABY 

WITH THE COLIC. TAKE OFF YOUR SHIRT, MCGEE, 

MOL:. Oh dear... . 

FIB: (LAUGHS) Oh no...you can‘t Nl ne mad, D&cl NOTHIN! 

makes me mad, F¥FOR THE PIRST TIME I MY LIFE Il UNDER 

STRICT CONTROL. T1vE LOST MY TENPER FOR THE LAST TTIE. 

MOL ¢ : e's been 1ike this all day, Doctor. o ; 

DOG: You mean you've been contznuously exposed to this one-~man 

‘ glee club? Yog'd better go to ‘bAed..‘I'll give you a 

sedative. As I was saying to a man named Heffelfinger 

the other day... 

FIB: | HEFTELFINGER! . . 

DOC: Yes, you k;ow Fim?  Juot meved out of town. - 

MOL:: lcGee thinks he knows him but he can't place him, 

DOC: I don't know why he can't place him;, They've been playing 

pinochlé together at the Elks for &two years. 

FIB: O N0V T GOT IT! HEFFELFINGER...WHY THAT RATL}..THAT 

CHISELERL!...HT T'OVED OUTA TO/N ITHOUT PAYING ¥E THE 

SIX BUCKS HE O/ES MELLLl.../HY THE DIRTY =~ 

MOL ¢ o Ique.....cqlm yourselfeeee . o f 

PIB: GALK MY SELF IT0 CLAVIGLEI L1 OF ALL THE LOWDOWH, VISERABLE 

TRICKSI1Y o . 

CRASH OF GLASS CRASH OF GLASS : . 

MOL - MCGEE, STOP KICKING THE LAIPL1L ; 

DOC: Ljat him g0, !rs. MeGee.. hie's been happy for sevex-al 

hours... nobody can stand‘lt for longer than that, 

FIB: (SEQUTS) HEFFELFINGERI!! THAT DOUBLE-CROSSIII'_; Tii0=TIHIN! 

PETTY LARCENY PICKPOCKET!Y (CRASH) WHY DOBS EVERYTHIIG 

HAVE TO HAPPEY T0 FELLL (THUD)V I'LL PAY YOU NWEXI 

HE SAYSIl! (CRASH) SEL Y0U TOi ORROJ AT THE CLUB, HE SAYS 

(BUNP) WAIT'LL I GET MY HANDS OF EI:...(CRASH) I'LL SHOW 

HIMLIL I'IL.... - 

FADE FOR: 



oy 

DSTNG COMMERCIAL 

It!'s nice to be able to keep outside doors and windows. 

open‘again. But 1t ‘bring; a speciasl problem of 1its own =-- 

: becafiae dust and ,d..ampness do: come in as uninvited guests. 

This 15 es'peciailfi' true .‘Ln the ‘kitcheh end of the house, 

. any'd‘it's an extra reason fcr-.keépir@ your linoleum floors 

" protected » gfilarly with JOHNSON'!'S SELF POLISHING GLO COAT. 

'IA‘h;en when dust and moisture dol'come in, they!re very . 

quickly removed wifih a bfioé!fi} mnp or clokth, and the x 

li_noieum it;li‘ ‘13 not touched, 'It’:s the film of GLO COAT 

that takes al]? the wear. —- thke surface underneath ls safe. 

You lmow, of course, that GLO-COAT is SELF POLESHING -- it 

shines as bit dries, without any rubblng or buffing. It is 

sa easy to use, saves #ou 80 much time and work -- keeps 

Iincleum beautifui and new lookifig vaimost indafinitely e 

I could go on but I'm éure you kmow the story of 

%asy—to—use JOHNSON'!'S SEILF-POLISHING GLO-COAT. 

ORCH : (SWELL WUSIC - PADE ON CUE) 

HEFFELFINGER! OF ALL THE DIRTY, CROOKED -\ 

TAG 

~ Now now nogtk ..o take 1t easy, McGee. Don' t\yéu want to be 

: happy? 

THE ONDY THING THAT'LL MAKE ME HAPPY IS T GET MY DUKES 

ON THAT Nmmr..lnuxsm' HIGH-JACKER! I'LL SLAP HIM SO 

POP-EYED HIS PUPILS WON!T GO BACK TILL SEPTEMBERIJ 

GOOD 'nmm“;‘ ! . 

MCGEE!, 

En®? Oh. Geodnight. 

That!s better, Goodnight, all} 

UP TO FINISH: 

APPLATSE 


