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WEL: 
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i3 the protection, of 1eather. 

Som 

.wax is for, 

=oe 

PENING COMMERCIAL g___,____._.- 
£ 

One of the really important extra uses for JOHNSON'S WAX 

Hardly a day goes by without 

ebody writing us that they've Jjust discovered how useful 

r luggage, beltbs, purses and shoes. We get 

this same'stcry today from war workers and from men in 

service. A girl in a war plant writes: "I am among the' 

thousands of women who are doing a man-sizé job of running 

a machine in a war plant. Our leather shoes protect us 

against foot injury, and te protect the shoe leather 

against wear, Wwe wax our shoes with JOHNSON'S WAX " 

Another lattér, from thres members of & glider crew, reads 

: " 

as follows. '7he boys inbour‘outfit have hed trouble . . 

keeping thelir G. I. shoes shihed and water-pepellent. One 

fiay we put a coat of your JOHNSON'S PASTE WAX on our shoes. 

it not only shined them, but helped to keep them dry =~ 

now we just brush them off and the shine 1s rastored.” 

«Ltve read you these letters simply as a reminder not to 

"forgét your leather articles next time you'!re using your 

JORNSON''S WAX. 

(APPLAUSE) 
(SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH) 

WILCOXS 

APPLAUSE: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOL:: 

BIB3 

MOL: 

- DAYII THE ECSTASY OF IT ALL!!! THE EAPPINESS, THE CHEER 

(REVISED) de 

WELL, OCTOBER 19th, 1943, HAS PINALLY ARRIVED AND THE 

SQUIRE OF 79 WISTFUL VISTA Is wn:n WITHE Jo¥l) AHHH, HAPP 

AND THE JOLLX OLD GLADNESS OF IT!! TO THINKfTHAT FOR 

SEVEN WHOLE YEARS NOW...,...-.but listen to - 

--- FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLYIL 

Hot doge..I MADE IT...YE HEAR THAT, MOLLY? T MADE IT1t 

It ALIVE.-AFP HEALTHY {..NOW FOR A CLEAN, FRESH STARTiil' 

WHOOPEEEE § | I, . YOWIE] $ 141 ' 

When you stop dancing that Peoria Minuet, and quit 

whooping around 1ika a carousing Comsnuhe, you might . 

explaln all thia exuherance. 

WHAT? ©YOU MEAN YouU DON!'T KNOW WHAT DAY THIS IS’ 

r 
- Aaide from Tuesday, October 19th, 1943¢..:..100 o 

OHEHH, NOLLY1l THIS IS MY DAY OF LIBERATTON...Et¥— 

_EMANSPIPAPRD:-I1l I'M FREEL! 

From what? . 

"FROM BAD LUCK. Jl; puN'T YOU REMENBER WHAT HAPPENED ON 

OGTOBER 1sth, ieasvy ps éUSTED & VIRROR 1} MY SEVEN YEARS 

BAD LUCK ARE OVER...OH BOY OH BOY OH BOY...THIS CALLS FOR. 

A DRINK...We got eny rootbeer? (PAUSE) I SAYS, WE GOT. 

ANY ROOTBEER? (PAUSE) Mollyll Whnaddye lookin! at me 

1like that for? i never drink a whole bottle, ' 

I...I wasn't worried about that, dearic. Tesewell, T wi 

going to ask'ycu to do something fer me, but noW ss s 7 

AW COME ON...ASK ME ANYTHINGs o « YOU BEEN THRU THIS SEVEK 

YEARS T00, AND BEEN A GOOD KID ABOUT IT. I'LL DO ' 

ANYTHING ¢ + .. ANYTHING § : 



; _ . ' (REVISED) = ~d- 

WILCOX: WELL; OCTOBER 19th, 1945, HAS PINALLY ARRIVED AND THE 

TQUIRE OF 79 WISTRUL VISTA IS WILD WITH JOY!} AHHH, HAPPY 

DAY ! THE EGSTASY OF IT ALL{l! THE HAPPINESS, THE CHEER 

AND THE JOLLY OLD GLADNESS OF ITIl TO THINK THAT FOR 

SEVEN WHOLE YEARS NOW. ... ibut Lister to - 

- FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY 1! 

APPLAUSE: 

FIB: - Hot d0ge.+I MADE IT...YE HEAR THAT, MOLLY? T MADE IT1! 

: © I'N ALTVE..AND HEALTHY ..NOW FOR A CLEAN, FRESH START 111 

WHOOPEEEE!“..YOWIEI i1l 

MOL:z » When you stop dancing that Peoria Minuwet, and quit 

whooping around like a earousing Comanche, you might 

explain all this cxuberance. : - . 

RIB: WHAT? YOU MEAN YOU DON!'T KI‘IOW WHAT DAY THIS IS? Lo 

MOL: Aside from Tuesday, October 19th, 19439.....1':0: 

FIB: OBI‘H-IH, MOLLY 1! THIS IS MY_ DA¥ OF LIBERATION.. Ft¥— 

: | ~Wnt I'M FREE ! ' 

MOL: : From what? 5 

FIB: ' !FROM BAD LUCK. }H DOH'T YoU E&_EMEMBER WHAT HAPPENED ON 

OCTOBER 19th, 1936" I 6USTED & MIRROR|l! MY SEVEN YEARS 

BAD LUCK AfiE OVER..,OH BOY OH BOY OH BOY...THIS CALLS FOR 

A DRINE...We got any rootheer? (PAUSE) I SAYS, WE GOT 

ANY ROOTBEER? (PAUSE) Mollyll Whéddye’ lookin! at me 

; like that for? T never drink a whole bbttle, 

: ~",‘gd“;ng to ask you lto do something for ma,'but now eso 

i ‘Ak CQME ON...ASK ME ANYTHING,..YOU BEEN THRU THIS SEVEN 

- AR TOO, AND BEEN A GOO‘D KID ABOUT I‘I‘. "I'LL DO 

L..I wasn't worried sbout that, dearies Tesswell, T was 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOL ¢ 

FIB: 

MOLLY: 

(PAUSE) 

FIB: . 

MOL: 

~ FIB: 

MOL: 

‘ (REVISED) 

Really? . i : 

ABSOLUTELY}{ I'M SO DARN HAPPY, T WAS EVEN 'CONTENT WITH 

THE WORLD WHEN I FPINISHED READIN' PEGLER TBIS MORNIN(:I 

COME 0N, BAEYH...WHADDYE WA.HT ME TO DO? Y —~ . 

You WOn't‘like ite ' 

IfLL LOVE IT11l Whatever it 1s, FROM NOW ON I PEAR 

NOTHINGS Ha ha hehll! FEARLESS FIBBER, F‘INALLY FREED 

FROM A FATE FRAUGHT WITE FOUL AND FIENDISH PHANTG}#:S - 

FINALLY FINISHED WITH FANGIFUL FRET‘I‘ING OVER FANTASTIC. e 

er....whaddye went me to do" 

Carry the hal]. mirror down town and have it re-silvered. 

Carry theaesehall,..mirror downtow-----=- Oh, Molly,{,;' on 

this, of sil daysil 

Oh don't be s0 auperstiti‘oua.‘ sensible people don!t 

believe in thet 7-years bad luck business. There!s ( 

nothing to 1t. : o i 

OH, THEY DON'T, ISN'T THERE3! I lmow better. Besides the 

hall mirror den't need to be re-slivered. 

RE-SILVERED. And yeas 1t doess, You were asking me just 

the other day why it was you always had freckles in the 

hall that went away in thé .béthroom. Begides, what's so 

' dangerous about carrying a small mirror downtown? . 

~ 



FIB: 

 MOL: 

FIB: 

MNOL: 

LRI 

- MOL: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

- DTRa : 

‘MQL:;‘ . 

. -6—- 

THRU ALL THAT TRAFFIC AND STUFF? You know what a 

. stumblebum I am} Gee, whizz, T trip over a loud pattern 

m a carpets 

-BE—G&REF% "SBE SAYS It Jus®: PIMSHEB SEVEN-¥BARS-OF 

MISEORTUNE . . ¥ou WANT MR TO GIVE LADY LUCK THE WOER 

GAEREL Anywyay,’ maybe the mirror shop isn't open, maybeoe. 

T hopea ‘ : L : 

Why shouldn't they be? : 

T dunno, but maybe they're not. I'll cheek. Gimme the 

phonee /) : 

: Here. : 

Thanks. (CLICK) HELLO, OPERATOR? GIMVE THE HERE! S- LOOKIN® 

AT-YOU MIRROR CONMPANY ON 14th AND OAARAAA, IS THAT YOU, - = 

MYRT ? 

Oh dear 

: fipw's EVER& LITTLE THING, MYRT? TIS EH? WHAT SAY, MYRT? 

(PAUSE) OHH, T DUNNO, MYRT. MY GOSH, IF THREE TERNS HAVE 

' BEEN ‘SO TOUGH ON HIM HE CERTAINLY WON'T WANT A FOURTHI 

4McGee, what on earth - 

;t's Myrti?g ¥id brother, Looks llke he's ‘dua for a fourth 

term in tixe‘ third grade. WHAT SAY, MYRT? OH. THANKS, 

MYRT, (CLICK) GIine!s busye : . 

If the linets busy there must be somebody theres Now get 

your hat end = 

BU'I‘ MOLLY...PI.EASE!!...Why does the mirror have to be 

‘e-.slivared. “ 

SILVE‘RED 

Yes, but why !;oday"‘ Whe:é's ‘all the rush? : 1 

WHAT'S DANGEROUSH WALK CLEAR AGROSS TOWN WI‘I‘H A MIRRORsas 

FIB: 

TELEPHONE 

FIB: 

| MOL: 

EiBs 

MOLis 

(ema REVISION) e 

Tt's for the now roomox, Alloe Darling,' premisod he 

a better mirror in her room.. 

OH ALICE DARLING DARLING DARLINGIL!L That. kid 1s 

. disrupturing the whole houschold. Every £imo the 

_phone rings = 

(CLICK) HELLO, SHE'S ASLEEP, WHO IS IT, OKAY, BUZZ. 

(CLICK) 8See what x mean? If that kid don'teseess 

fimk, McGee , when_fyou take the’,’mirror dovnt own, I 

go with yofi.. T have to gd to the beauty shope ' 

(SIGHS) Woll ... okay. If I gotte, I gotta, I gueavs; 

Where's. the mirror? : 

Tled up with brown paper in the hall, I was gomg to 

agk you to take the coffee tray too, and have some now_ 

hendles put on it, but as long as it i‘rightens you 

so much just to carry the mirror —ew- . . ( 

_ DOOR_OPENS AND CLOSE; 

MOL: 

ALICE: 

FIBs 

MOL: 

ALICE: 

EIB: ! ‘Not at all, id. .not at all. I rathor enjoy 1ea‘pin‘"ui) 

oh, HELLO, ALICE TEAR. 

Hello, Mrs, McGes and Mr WcGee, I just woke up and 

wonderod if there were any phone calls for me. 

You got a Buzz from a guy by the same name, Alicé_. 

_Anybody else, Molly? 

Yeur father ealled and said that he didn't think satting 

dlamonds Iin your factory idontification badga was a 

vory good idea for Christmas, but what else did you want. 

Oh, thank you eover so muach.. .I do hope I'm not a terribié 

: old bother to you. 

seven or oight times from ’che breoakfasat tablfl to take ‘y ; 

_phono calls, Gives my toast a chance to sfiol off. 



MOL 

ALICE: 

, FIB;' 

ALICEs 

MDL: 

PIBs 

ALICE: 

MOL:%) 

ALICE: 

114tlo wuzzy old peach, 

Oh, y&3s Oscar. Qscar and 

. togothor. 

 simply a RAGE, my dears 

: 
, (2ND REVISION} 8-9 

oh, Mr. McGeo, you're just an old peach...just & fuzz 1y 

Was tueore any mall for mo® 

Ofily a few letters=--= - 

And a postcard from a8 guy named 0scar. 

I went to riveting school 

Ho was votod the boy most 1ikely to. 

T don't remembor, really, but Osecar vas 1ikoly to do most 

anythihg. We broke off when E 

Millard? 

Yus, but that!s all ovor now, too. Millard bad guch & - 

terriblektempor that I don't sce why a glrl should tle 

horself fip to a follow that ho's alwayse flylng off into 

Tven though 1t was moro or less 

‘my fault thabt T 1loft uy vl ow-torch on his chair. : 

YOoU LEFT A BLOWTORCH ON THE “AN S. CHATR? 

(111 bet that mads him hot under the collar. 

' Oh, WAY under! Oh, did I show you my silver eup that I 

. won at the plant jast weok? 

Why, lsn't that lovely? How ald you win it, Alicof 

On, the boys in tho Welding Section yvobed me “Thq_Girl 

They‘d Most Tike to bo Wolded into 8 Se1f-Scaling Gas 

Tank with ofA1945"_ Viasn't that swoet? Carl - he's the 

foreman, ho presonted it to mo bofore ho got transforred 

to the rivetting dopartment, 

Cupid must have & tough time koepin! up with you with a 

bow and arrow, sis, Wnst ho needs is a Tommy gun. 

' Oh, I nevor soc Tommy any more. 

rivetting dopartment on account of too many bombers werc 

. coming off the 1lnc with "I LOVE ALICE" spolt out in 

rivets on tho ¥ings.« 

started going with '\'Iillardr 

Ho got fired out of the 

. (REVISED) -10- 

How romanticy The best McGee ever did was carve our'ném 

in a heart on the bandstand at the park. évafi then he 

gave himself top bllling. 

FIB: Along with that billing, Mrs. McGee, 1 was. aoin' soma'top 

cooing, if you'll remember. Excuse mo, Alice, if 3 don'tk 

geem to be able to keep up with your throbbing heart, but 

who's the high-Grossley Romeo at the moment? 

ALICE: oh, I thought you knew, Mr. McGee. It's Raymond. He's 

_ the architact. Though I don't think I'll ‘be saeing much . 

more of him, on account of he's an older men and he keaps 

gaying he feals 11ke a father to me and whenever & man. says 

ha feels like a father to a girl she better check up and 

gee if the powder room hes an outside exib. 

MOL: (LAUGHS) Well, I guess we don't have to Wworry about you, . 

Allce. You seem to recognize all the wolf treps. 

ALTOE: Yos,..out Raymond peally is sweet. And SO séntimenz?;!>~ 

He even carves my initials and the date we,met on the 

cornerstone of every building he builds. 

FIB: ‘He does? 

ALICE: Yos.¢."ADs, 1943". Well, I guess 111l go to bed‘now; 

Nighty-nightl 

MOL: Good morningl 

FIB: Pip pipl 

ORCH: "PHEY!RE EITHER TOO YOUNG OR TOO oLp! 

APPLAUSKE : 



(oND REVISION)  -1l= 

FQOTSTEPS ON PAVEMENT . . ;CONTINUE UNDER$ 
. SOUND: 

[?fB: 

MOL:¢ 

PIiB: 

MOL & 

DOC: 

MOL 

. you've got 

4,_____________________________ 

Don't walk so close to mo, Molly.,  You might nudge me 

and make me drop this mirror. 

: Oh, don't bo such & séaréfiy-cat. I never roalized before 

_ what a supcrstlfidus man you were, desrie. 

I'M NOT SUPERSTITIOUS. I'm just carcful. 

' Don't give mo that, McGee. You knock wood so often, 

uckles 1ike a third-rate prize fighter. I 

nover knew & man Who ==e=w= 

(FATE IN) Well hello thoro, McGeo.',Hello,,Mrs.‘MoGee. 

Oh, hollo, Doctor Ga@b}o. 
: 

 (PAUSE) 

DOC: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

DOC 

FIB: 

- T den't wanua start things all over. 

(REVISED) -12- 

DON!T GET T00 CLOSE TO ME, DOCI I gotta mirror here, anq“ 

1 don't wanna drop it. 

I don't know why a mirror sbould be so pracioua to you, 

~ McGee. I've seen petter-looking faces then~yours peering 

in my window on Hallowean, 

Tt lsn't that he's vain, doctor., He's afraid he'll 

break 1t and have seven years' bad luck, 

Yesh, I broke one just seven years ago today, Doc, and 

Superstiticns 1like that are pure 1gnorance, my. boy.‘ It's 

a wonder to ‘e you don't carry the Jert hind foob of a - 

graveyard rabbit. 

What!s the matter? 

He does. 

- Well, my gosheeol can't help it if I'm cynical abou7/ 

things. L got no illusions. T had soma-great sSOrrows 

in my life. Startin! when I was hine‘jéars old, 

What terrible grief ‘did you have at the age of nine, 

if you can bear to tell 162 

‘Well, it WAS terrible. I worked esnd slaved, sellin‘ 

Larkin Products from door to door, mowin! lawns, 

carryin! papers, until I had enough to buy an English 

bulldoge And after I got him, you know what broke 

 my heart? 

What? _ : 

Ho couldn't speak a word of Englishi ° 



MOL; 

DoCs 

FIB: 

FIB: 

:TI-IRU A GORN 

(2ND REVISION) w13- 

You wont to the wrong pot shop, MoGeo. I had an 

frish Settor once that barked with a broguo. But don't 

worry about a brokon mirror bringing you bad luck, If 

you beliova that,v voulve got tho mantal rating of an 

undorpriviloged Hottontot. 

' vIS{THATlsofl JUST BECAUSE YOU APPLE-POLISHED YOUR WAY 

! COW=COLLEGE AND LEARNED~TO DIAGNOSE 

A BROKEN.LEG; DON!T MEAN YOU'RE ANY GIANT INTELLEQT 

YOURSELF, MY FINE-FEATHERED CAPSULE COLLECTORY 
f 

Now, boys —-- 

'Why, you suporstitious 1ittle peasant' T111 have yo@ 

know I graduated from onc of the finocst univer31tics 

in the worid; Magna Cum Laudel 

VAGNA CUM LOUDYII (SCORNFUL TLAUGH) THERE ISN'T ANY 

COLLECE BY THAT NAuE AJD XOU KNOW IT, YOU BIG FAT | i 

PHONEY } 
‘ 

fMagna Cum Laudo isn't the nhme of & school, doarics It's 

' Latin and msans the Doctor graduatcd with highost honors. 

A LIKELY STORY§! THE ONLY WAY TEAT GUY COULD GET A 

SHEEPSKIN WOULD BE TO STEAL A SHEREP AND SKIN IT HIMSELF. 

At loast L lcarncd to distinguish a sheop from & goat, 

"‘my 1111t0bat0 1ittle friond, so lob's. haVu lunch on & 

can of boans onc of thoso days. I'11l eat tho beans, 

and you catb tho can, Good day, MNra. MGGLO.- . 

Goodbyo, Doctord 

Viny, thet ponpous old bone=bendor} I gotha good 

_ notion to == 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOL : 

FIE: 

. to fight With everybcdy. LUign't you ever have & friend 

{2ND REVISION)  -l4= 

OH, STOP IT, MCGET! I don't know why yoJ'ulfiays have 

you got alang with? 
“\ 

Sure I did:...old Fred Nituney of Starved Rock, Iilinoidak 

Me and Fred were the best of pals. What was mine, was 

Pred!s and what was Fred's waskfiine; only'he never had 

anything I wanted. I mind one time in Shinglehouse, 

Penns&lvania s 

COME OV, MCGEE!... RE'S OUR OHANGCE TO GET ACROSq THE 

STRErT.. HARDLY ANY TRAFFICI Hurry upw...walk a little 

faster - the light will change before we ‘get across. 

. I'M NOT HURRYIN' FOR ANYBODY TODAY, BABY....AND IF 

ANYBODY. . . OH=O0H! 

COME ON, McGEE.....WHAT'S THE JATTER? 

Got my foot caught in the car tracKeeee.. 

MOTOR HORNS - f 

Oh, dears..wiggle your foot, dearie...WIGGLE YOUR FOOTIL. 

T AM WIGGLING MY FOOT!! I'M PRACTICALLY SCRETCHING MY 

HEEL WITH MY TOES....Oh my goshe.se 

TRAFFIC NOISES: MOTOR HORNS 



MOLs3 

MOL: 

TRAFFIG NOISES UP AND MOTOR HORNS... 

(REVISED) =-15- 

(INDIGNANT) OH, DRIVE AROUND US, ¥OU BIG LOOGANS! GAN’T 

you SEE THE M.AN"S STHCK? (TENDERLY) Why don'!t yc:u take 

‘ your shoe off, McGee? 

BE oan!t...I was S0 ufraid I'd trip over my shoelaces, T 

tied 'em in a tight lmo‘tq..THIS IS A FINE STATE OF HOW 

'DO YE DOHI STAND IN FRONT OF ME, MOLLY, 80 IF A CAR HITS 

US, IT WON'T REAK THE MIRROR 
; 

'Well, this 18 thé first time I ever ran interference for & 

Jooking-glassss.ARE YOU GE‘I‘TING LOOSE, DEARIE®? 

T can!t tellesemy foot's goln' to sleep. IS THERE A 

| STREET CAR COMING? ; . 

No, fxot_hing but trucks, cars, motoreycles, mo¥ing vans 

and trivial things 1ike thats Oh 'dear oh deer, what can 

WE - 

e 

FIBs . 

MOL s 

_HORNS 

(SHOUTS) AW PIPE DOWN WILL YOUu? ‘They mist think this 1s a 

publicity atunte BOGGG‘N:E‘“ TR FU0Ke s o FTVS- A -GOOD THING 

WW\ YES:TER‘BQKY' BEFORE ‘MY SEVEN YEARS WERE UP. 

Tm"fl' HAVE BEEN “N‘I‘E“STHEET’“G&RS RUN OVER ME BY -NOW.L. 

Well try and wiggle loose, MeGes! Iry ando . :0hos+ THERE 

GOES MR, WILCOX.. . MAYBE HE CA.N HELP...Y00 HOOl:. . 

YR, WIICOK}11 

HEY, JUNIQB-,.CO!E HERE A MINUTE[‘ 
5 

Belleve 1t or not, w e're walting for a street car - to 

run avez' McGea. - 

'JDGN‘T STAND THERE LKE A MUGG, JUNIOR...DO SOMETHINGK 

I GOT MY FOOT GAUGHT IN 'I'EE CAR TRACKII 

(FADE IN) Hello, Molly, Hello, pals VWhat are you doing? 

WILs 

MOI_: : 

WILs 

FIBs 

MOL3 

WILs 

FIBs 

G 
WiEs 

FIBe 

WIL: 

MOR, ¢ 

- an acquaintence that you!ve imown for ning yearst 

MOTOR HORNS UP AND OUT 

(REVISED) -16- 

Reen ‘wiggung‘it?‘ : i . 

CERTATNIY HE'S BEEN WIGGLING IT. HE'S INVENTED SOME STEPS 

THAT WGULD_,MKE'FRED ASTATRE CHY IN HIS BUTTERMILK, 

Wéil, that's what he shouldn!t do. Inoreases the ' 

eiroulation and makes the foot swells Take it easy a 

fow minutess  Paleeeit!1l come loose. , ' 

WHADDYE MEAN, ‘I‘AKE IT EASY? Suppose & street gar comes 

alongi You!d look éretty foolish, trying to scrape up 

DON'T TALK LIKE THAT, DARLINGUZ..-AND Do WBAT MR o WILGOX 

SAYSes e -S‘ljQP *JERKING YOUR FOOT {1 

Have we known each other for nine years, pal? Tlme 

certainly flies, doesn't it? Been a lot of water undé;fi‘: : 

the bridge and”Glocoat over the linoleum in that time, 

hasn't there? . 

. NEVER MIND THE TENDER REMINISCENCES, WILOOX 1§ KEEP Y?fiR 

EYE PEELED FOR A STREET CAR! And Mollya..if one CcomeSose. 

grab this mirz-or and run like a rabbit,u 

~0h, McGee,idon*t 

Forget. ths&tnaa.t oar, Fibbere - 33m waving the trafflec 

‘to. one sides 

oH FINEL I -SUPPOSE Y@U‘BB HAVE PHE STREET 6ABS GO PASSB 

.ON. THE.. SIDEWARK, 

Imagine, us baing togethe:' for nine yearsiil 

Tooks 1like we'd be standing here in the street for the 

next nine, too. i e 



FIB? 

Wik 

MOL: 

 FIB: 

| WIL: 

Glooo 

Nine years of telling people how Jo 

at preaervaa and beautifies linoleum 8 

Imagine that ! 

Lbok, Junior - Herne T am up 

and JOU === 

(ZND REVISION) ;17. 

hnson's Self-?olishing 

urfaces il 

‘to my hips n car tracksy 

. NINE YEARS OF TELLING THE PUBLIG ABOUT IMMACULATE 

" how 1t make 

HOUSEKEEPING! Wh 

thousanda ° 

brings out the originel pattern and 1ust 

s 1t so easy to wipc spots and spatters off 

with a damp clothoss 

rousewives who 

luoky we'll wind up at the cer barnses 

Won't budge an inghe 

T CAN'T GET OVER IT, PAL 

HOW EASY JOHNSON'S SEIF-POLISHING 

WAIT TWENTY MINUTES FOR IT TO DRY, 

OF SPARKLING BEAUTY, PROTECTED AGAINST DIRT AND DAMPNESS. 

I've tried every - 

Tpy and pull it loose oW, Fibbere 

_0H, ARE YOU BACK FROM RACINE? 

PLOP 

MOTOR HORNS UP_AND FADE: 

Do what hg says, MoGeese s PULL HARDs .« 

| \FEHEH, .IT'S OUT1! OKAY, NOW....ONE 

I GODTA GET TO THE OTHER CURB SAFE... 

v think of the thpusands...TENS of 

have 1earned that Glocoat 

er of linolaumog;gfi 

Try sliding your foob along,the track, McGeee If we're 

1...NINE YEARS OF TBLLING WOMEN 

GLOCOAT IS T0 APPIN... 

HOW YOU JUST POUR OUT 4 FEW DROBS AND SPREAD IT AROUND. 

AND PRESTOS} A FIOOR 

ON EACH SIDE OF MEwes 

MOE: & 

WEL: 

FIB: 

P OWTIL? 

FIB: 

_Okay now, Pal? ’ ; 

. Yeah....thanks,‘dunior. 
Though I MUST say you were 

(2ND REVISION) e 

. 

Ahhhh, thank 2004dNeSSe e made iti 

pretty calTous about me gebtim! run over by & straet 

car. It was only my good lueck that one dldn’t ccme along. 

Your good luck, plus the fact that his car-line was 

abandoned four years ago. WELL, SEB YU LATER, FOLKS . s« 

Well for goodness sakes...why didn't he tell us that in 

the flrst place, McGee° 

You know darn well why he didn't, He's gonna get that 

plteh in, no matter WHO gets mangled. Welle.oolet's . 

get goin'....(FOOTSTEPS) 
V 

Where is the "Here's-Looking-At-You Mirror Shop," McGeé? 

14th and Oaks Right across from;the = OB MY GOSH...LOOK 

WHO!'S HERE} , L 

Hi, mister. , . {/ L 

Hi, sis. Haven't got time to stop and punch the bag : 

with you, Gotta get this mirror down to the mirror shop; 

Yes and it's almost closlng time , dear. 

Besides, what you doin‘, wendering the streets, sis? 

I been %o the liberry. I just took a book back and gee, 

was it ever a dandy, I betcha, 



TIB: 

MOL: 

‘home garly I can help cook dinner, 

(2ND REVISION)  -19- 

You quite a reader, sis? 

Sure I am, 1 betcha .« },1ike love stories best, I guesse 

LOVE STORIES! 

At your age? 

What particular romance has stimilated your eager little 

£ recent dete, sis? 

. Well, ‘I ... Hnmmm? 

I SAYS WHAT KISS—AND-TELL OPERA HAS KNOCKED ¥YOU FOR A 

LOOP LATELY? ; 

Whatylove story you meén, Mister? Well, I guess 

Goldilocks and the Three Bears, I guess, 

You call that a love story? 

Sures.,boy, did that kid love soupl Figfit she ate the 

papa bear's soup and then she ate the mama bear's soup 

andj-- ‘ 

Yos yesS YeSeecsne 

We know the story, dear. And if you'li excuse me, we've 

2ot to be golng. : ‘ i 

Yeah - we gotta take this mirror and —-; 

I gotts be goin' too, I guess. Mamma says 1f I get 

YOUu? 

You mean she lets a child;your.age fuss around thejstove? 

ORCH: 

(2§D REVISION) ~20- 

i 

That'!s not a very good --=-= 

AfiRE 'm gonna be & peachy cook when I‘grow up, too, it 

betchas -I made a dendy reclipe for chioken and noodlua' 

once. 

You did, eh?\ 

Hamumm? <l 

T SAYS YOU DID. : 

1 wnow T8 T took & bip camisole =-=-" . o 

CASSEROLE k ' 

Hrmm? 

SKIP IT. 

You can't. A frylng pan isn!t big enough. T tookk”k 

big camiééle and put in a layer of chicken and‘thén‘e  P 

layer of noodles and then a 1ayér of chicken and thqn' 

a layer of noodles and then a layer of chicken an 

layer of noodles and then another 1éyer‘df chicken and 

a layer of noocdles. 

‘How'd it tuvn out? 

I dunno, mister, By that time it fias piled so’high'l 

couldn't get it in the oven. So long misteri 

YTHE INFANTRY SONG! --- KING'S MEN 

(APPLAUSE) 
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Take it easy, McGeesesyou don't have to walk so fastse 

FIB: 

4_ ‘\T’Véll, ‘I wanna get to the mirror shop and get rid of this 

mi’rroz;. We only got a block to go, but anything can happon 

in 2 blocks ’ . : 
Hoks 

MOL:: Oh, for goodnes.sake,...i never knew anyone bto take on so B 

~ about ‘oreaki;ng a mirror. 

,‘ FIB »Weil, Seven more yocars of bad luck is no joke at my ages 

IIM no kid any more, you knoWe k 
: 

. MOL: Well, to&a& youlve béén:actin'g more juvenile thanNesece " i \F~IB‘. 

o - LOOK OUT, MCGEE. - : | - 

SOUND s GRUNTS ' ‘ ’ 
| : . . 

DENNIS ¢ Hxcuse Mee | - ‘ : : ; : . : DR 

FIB: DOGGONE 1T, BUD, WHY DON!T YOU LOOK WHERE YOU'RE .« ' . - 

~ MOL: " MCGEE, TTS Ul\TCLE‘DENNI‘S:,_.-; .Hello, Uncle Dem;ls. A ‘ ‘, FIB: 

DENNIS:  Well, hello there, Molly, macushla. And Fibbor..show are - | . el 

Je 1afi? 

- : . MOL: . 

FIB: A ?,ot you care, Almost knocked nu down, and me carryint 

a‘ip;'irror. I thought vyou went out to look for a jobe FI'Bg. 

Jud’gun!‘ from your happy express’ion, you didn't find once . 

DENNIS:  Well I almost got ome. At the shipyards., But they ’ ’ - o , 10 et 

: insulted me. ‘ ; 

‘MOL:, Heaven}y défy_s..-did they really, Uncle Dennis? 

. DE;{?-IIS: They deed indid., I mean they did indeedj.: They asked me : 

what kind of work I wa’n’ted. I says: anythin s L s8yS, - 

5 j’ust sots an honest man cofiid pickupaeoupi’eobucks, and‘ - » ? | 

they offered me & jnb blowin! the big whistle at noon and - 
FIB: 

five otclocke 

dhat's so insulting about that? 

* (2ND REVISION} =22« 

AND HOW WOULD T KNOW WHEN IT WAS NOON AN'D WI{EN It WAS 

FIVE 0'CIOCK? 

You'd merely have to watch the clocks 

THERE YOU AREI WHEN T WORK I NEVER WATCH THE~GLOGK. AND 

IF I NEVER WATCH THE CLOCK, I WOULDN!T KNOW WHEN TO BLOW 

THE WHISTIE. THEY'D FIRE MEI 

¢0 I BEAT 'EM TO \ITl T WOULDN!T TAKE THE JOBY 

SO WHAT WOULD HAPPEN? 

Ahh fer the - The trouble with you, Unk, you're allergie 

to worke. To \:;you-, perspiration is msraly what rolls down : 

the side of a glass of ice watere 
A 

YOU WOUIDN'T DARE SAY THAT IF T DIDN'T HAV'E MY HANDS IN 

MY POCKETS! 

TAKE ‘EM OUT OF YOUR POCKETSI 

I can'te My suspenders are buated. 

114 sorry you didn't have eny luck today, Uncle Dennise 

_But something will turn up. 

Lots of things will turn up - including the noses of 

every employment agenoy in town. 

I'11find something. All I wanua do 1s pinkupaaouplebucks. 

AND IT '.CSN"T‘THAT I'M NOT WILLING TO STARE AT THE BOTTOM, = 

I LIKE 70 TAKE 
PECAUSE I'M NOT. I'M THE EXECUTIVE TYPE .« 

THREE HOURS FOR LUNCH. AND HOW CAN YOU EAT OUT OF A 

TL.UNCH-BUGKET FOR THREE HOURS? I COULDN!T CARRY THAT BIG A 

BUGKET AND YOU KNOW IT. YOU KNOW I GOTTA BAD BACK. 

Yeah, you sprained yeui‘ peek puttin! up a fnbnt, - 



‘the duckse 

: 
(2ND REVISION) =23- 

TAKE OFF YOUR COAT, MOGEEI(ll l 

What for? ‘ : . 

T wanna try 1t ones Maybe if T was better dressed, I ocould 

gef a‘jab and piokupaubuplé%bucks’ hever mlfld I like mine 

better. Well, excuse me nows I've got to go see the 

park superintendente I hear they need somebody to feed 

But Tncle Dennises.winter is almost here and the ducks 

will go south. 

' ih, that's all right. TIfm free to travels See you laters.. 

AND FADES 

Poor Uncle Denniss 

Poor Unocle Dennis my olavicle. Thet mugg oughtta get a 

Job in & Turkish bhth."Give him a chence to sponge off 

sofiebody besides his relativess s L 

He's not lazy, McGeesse doasn;t he offer to help me with 

the dishes almost every night? 

Su;e ses OVOrYy night since we been usin! paper platesese 

HEY, HERE!'S THE MIRROR SHOP. Now I ocan get rid of this 

» _ 7-yesr hoodooe Open the door, willya, please? 

DOOR OPEN WITH BELL TINKIE. OLOSE: 

My goodness, McGes, if you're so fearful of ONE mirror, 

you ought to own a place 1ike thise Iook there's dozens 

of feme 

Yoah, T could see myself workin! {fi»here; 

You certainiy coulde Anywhere -you lookede 

‘ - 

WOMAN ¢ 

BB 

MOL3 

FIB: 

~ MOL: 

WROUMAN 

i Be-silvefed. o 

: (REVISED) 24— 

What could I do for you, please? : ’ 

Hare's‘a mirror for you to fix for us, sis. We need 

to have it re-slivered. . . ‘.\ v 

Youn. Heve, Take 1t. AMHHE ... WHAD A RELTEPLL ..Suce 

glad to get that off my hands.’ 

When can we got it back, Miss? 

Just & moment ti111 I unwrap it, madéfi, %gd gec what 

shepe 1tfe dn, : . : 
Rectangulér shape aié. About this long éna..1.( 

I mean whati CONDITION, sir... k 

Oh. 

iOL2 

WRAPPING PAPER ORUMPLE L 

You...yofi want THIS re-silverad? Haven’t ycu;msde o 

sonme mistake? k k 

Mistake? No I don‘t'think... Ofi MCGEE...THI§ ISN! Hfi 

MIRROR!...THIS IS THE COFFEE TRAY) YOU PICKED UP THE -~ 

' WRONG PACKAGE IN THE HALLL ’ , 

' PIB: You mean I riskéd my 1ifo....end worried myself 1nt§~a;.-. 

you mean I wasn't even.,..OH MY GOSH.... LEMME LEAN 

AGAIN:STtff SOMYTHING L} ' 

' WOMAN ¢ (SHARPLY) NoO, NO, NO! ....DON!T LEAN AGAINST THAT..... 

SOUND: TERKIFIC THUD AND GLASS CRASH...ANOTHER THUD, ANOTHER 

; GLASS CRASH AND ANOTHER, DIMINUENDO FOR SIX OR SE\@I . 

L ~ CRASHES, 

(PATSE) - ! 
FIB: How.,..how many did I bust® 

MOL Nino,.... . 



(REVISED) : =25~ 

F1B: Nino mirrorsf... . 7 times 9 is m......w YEARS 

OF BAD Lucm....,..(LAUGHs MERRILY). .. .0H BOY IF THAT 

ISNT RICH{! 
e 

' 

§0MANf I fail to see anything amusing in the situation sir. 

MQL: Yos, what's so fumny, McGee? 

FIB: ’(;(‘QUGHING LIKE HELL) PEFTY SEK YEARS OF BAD LUCK'IL.. 

, IT'S IMPOSSIBL Elo... oL HON'T EVEN LIVE THAT LONG!L 

~ (LAUGHS MER LY INTO MUSIC) 

ORGH: WFOR THE FIRST TIMEY FADE FOR.. 

S. G. JOHNSON & SON, INC. : 

SiBEER MGEE AND MOLLY ; : 

TURSDAY 6:50 EM PWD NBC , 1 

OCTOBER 19, 1943 

. CLOSING COMMERCIAL 
e e 

WIL: 

" peghlarly with JOHNSON'S GLO-COAT . 

You know it's no wonder poets and song writers go & 1ittle 

daffy over the warm riéh colors of Qctober follegee 

Wouldn't it be nica if we could preserve these peautiful 

colors over ‘the winterl Well, you can capture gome of 

that beauty 1f you'll keep your 1inoleum floors protecteé 

I've seen old pieces 

of linoleum that had lost their brightness brought back - 

to life with GLO~COAT. H&nd lots of other kitchen floors 

that look just as fresh and new today as the day they were. 

put down. When you protect your 1inoleum with GLO-COAT, v 

you not only keep the colors bright -=- you make tha' 

llnoleum~last 6 to 10 timea longer. And you save yourself . 

because GLO-COAT is s?/ga‘sy»'; 

no rubbing or 
hours of work in the bavgain, 

to use. It is SELF-POLISHING...n
eeds 

buffing. You stmply apply end iet dry. If you have any 

floors made of asphal . tlle or rubbexr tile, you!ll find 

JOHNSON*SkGLO—CO
AT 18 the idesl fioor polish fqr thent, 

. tooe 

(SWELL MUSIC = FADE ON CUE) 



1 . WRITERS: Don Quinn (REvISED) 
{REVISED) 

Phil Lsslie 

ThG 

Oh, MéGee...Uhple_bennis jnst came home and you know what? 

He mlssed 1and1ng'a job by fiva minutes. 

ooked at the little 

~. 

° . '"FIBBER McGEE AND MOLLY" 

Well, &s the firemsn said when he 1 Johnson's Wax 
PIB: 

: ipon ladder, "That's a very neprow eacape®. What kind 

£ & job was it 
: . 

o J was 2 _ TUESDAY, OCTOBER 26, 1943 

MOL: ~ Department Store Santa Claus, But he sald it's just 3 

- 
i : _ 

I 

| 

as welleoe 

Why? 

He says he didn't have the stomach for ite 

BB He may not have the stomaqh, but he's got plenty of == 

MOL:. MCGEEL - / 

. FIB: En? Oh. Coodnight. " 

MOE: GOODNIGHT, ALL! 

 ORCH: UP TO FINISH 
¥ i B 

e 

SIGNOFE: 


