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UL TREER MoGEE AND MOLLY" 

Johnson's Wax 
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THE JOHNSON WAX PROGRAM TONIGHT STARTING ITS 1OTH YEAR 

WITH FIBEER MCGEE & MOLLY leceos - ¢ 
bk 

The makers of Johnson's Wax for home:and industry 

_ present Fibber MoGee and Molly, written by Don Quinn, 

with music by the King's Men and Billy Mills! Orchestra, 

WILCOX¢ 

ORCH: THEME. = FADE FOR: 

WILCOX: 

ORGH: SELECTTON: FABE FoR: (7 0 mich N noiE 



S.C. JOHNSON & SON, INC. 
EE & MOLLY (o

) 

Victbry Gardens are moving into the limelight'again and 

: already I hear my friends and neighbors planning how many 

rows of carrots and beans; and how many tomato plants they 

shoul ; 

1943. 

. out to make 1944 even a better gardeh year than 

And while I think about 1t, I'd like to tell you 

how you can make your gardening work easier this year, 

Ttls by taking better care of your tools -~ your rake, 

hoe and spads. You've findcuhtedly noticed how much more 

fun it 1s to use tools that are clean and weli—cared-for. 

Then try this. Clean them thoroughly -- get off the dirt 
® 

_and rust. And then wax them -- both the metal parts and 

the wooden handles -~ withlgenuine.JOHNSON'S WAX. Youtil 

f;nd them easier to use,.easiervto'keep ;1aan. Always 

clean‘them off’before you put them_awaf --» and at the end 

of the season give them another good JOHNSON'S'WAxing. 

They will last longer -~ fi;ll be prptected ageinst 

corrosion. Yes, the same JOHNSON'S PASTE or LIQUID WAX 
. 5 

thatlyou use to protect and beautify your floors, 
Ak 

.furnitpre and woodwork will firove‘?Q be a good grotector 

of»your Victory Garden tools. 

SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH 

/ 

APPLAUSE 

FIB: 

MOL 2 

- 'FIB:. 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOL ¢ 

FIB: 

WILCOX: 

he
 

"‘(FADE IN) MCGEE...WHAT ON EARTH ARE YOU DOING, PEEKTING, 

\ . 
(REVISED) —he 

WHAT WOULD YOU DO IF YOU WERE CONVINCED A GERMAN SPY 

LIVED ACROSS THE STREET FROM YOU? YOU'D KEEP AN EYE 

ON HINM, WOULDN!T YoU? WELL, HERE, KEEPING AN EYE ON 

THE MAN ACROSS THE STREET, WE FIND THAT EMINENT 

 COUNTER-ESPIONAGE AGENT, “Xvlé“, BETTER KNOWESIN 

CIVILIAN LIFE AS MR.°McGEE, OF -= 

-~ PIBEER MCGEE AND MOLLYI! 

_ (TO HIMSEIF) Look at him...the dirty Nazi{i 1I!1l bet he 

blows up the postoffice before the week 1s out., The-big- \3 . 

pPousstamr-squarehesd.- If he only knew == 

/OUT THE WINDOW? The collector for the plano won!t be here ')/g, W 

for another two weeks. » 

I know that...I'm watchint tfie gfiy aé;oasrtha sprggtg 

Y&u mean Mr. Schmaltz? ' : - 

Yeah, Frank Schmaltz. You know what that guy 1s% 

HE!S A NAZT SPY, THAT!S WHAT HE 181 HE!S A DIRTY 

SABATINII 

You mean saboteur. Sabatini iS‘a‘writer. 

SURE HE'S A WRITER. AND IN CODE, T00, IF YOU'LL ASK ME. 

Itve had my eye on that guy ever since he refused to 

let me borrow his lawnmowers 

If everybody who refused to loan you things was a Gegmgn 

spy, dearis, we might as well give up. Wetre surroundeda 



FIB; 

DOOR. OPEN: 

FIBs 

MOL:$ 

(REVISED) ~5= 

* 0h it wasn't just that, baby. I got this guy nailed on 

several counts. In the first pla-....0H OH.,.GET AWAY 

FROM THE WINDOWLY! HE'S GOMIN! OUTH! ... NOL,..HE WENT 

BACK IN AND SHUT THE DOOR!  You see? Would an innocent 

guy do stuff like that? : 

Look Dearie...there are Fofir fiéll-known Freedoms, The 

£ifth s the privilege of dper;ing and shutting your 

own front door whenever you wantto. 

OKAY OKAY...SCOFF IF YQU WANNA! DERIDE MEIl BUT BY 

 GEORGE WHEN THEY HANG THIS GUY BY THE NECK UNTIL HE'S 

'DEAD IN THE EIECTRIC CHAIR, YOU'LL ADMIT TEAT I WAS-- 

WHO!S THAT!!....DON'T MOVE OR I'LL SHOOT...WHO IS ITesee 

WHO...WHO. .. . 

Oh calm yourself, McGee. 1t's just Alice. 

What's the mater, Mr. McGee? You seem kind of nervous. 

Keep away from the window, A_lice. There's & German 

spy across the struet. Thé't ‘guy Schmaltz. 

"McCve& thinks he's a spy because ho wouldn't loan him his 

lawnmowsr,. 

: But I've met Mr, Schmalt.z and I think he's very nlce, Mr. 

b 

McGoe, T see him all the time out near the airplana plant. . 

AHAAAY....OUT NEAR THE AIRPLANE PLANT, EH? YOU HEAR . 

DHAT, MOLLY? ' 

~ I've walked out nesr ,the airplane plant lots of times 

myself withoub getting any nasby notes from J. Edgar Hoover 

I'm sure he dossn't mean any harm, Mr, McGes, All he 

does is walk arounci and beke picturcs, 

4/18/44 

FIB: 

MOL: 

ALICE: 

FIB: 

ALICE: 

MOLs 

FIB: 

ALICE: 

| FIB3 

ALICE: 

FIBBER MoGEE & MOLLY —— (oND REVISION) @ “6- 

(SCREAMS) TAKE PICTUREE}}]  OH IS THAT ALLilS. aust GOES 

OUT TO THE ATRPLANE PLANT TO TAKE PICTURESIL! M GOSH 

GIRLS, DON'T‘THA‘T MEAN ANYTHING TO YOU? . 

It does to me. It means that all the time he's out t:fie’re,‘ 

you h&vsn}»'t once broken into his garage to borfow the 

lav;mmowez;. , 

Besldes, Me. McGee he doesn't ktake pictures of th; fa:l;‘rplang 

. 
plante 

Eh? Be doean't" fl : . . i - 

Noa I-Ia Just takes plctures of us gix-ls when we'lre out 

on the lawn during the noon hour. 

See. McGee? He's merely a middleé-aged masher with a 

negative personality. . . - ; W 

: You sure he dontt take any plotures of the plant, Alice? 

Oh neva~, Mr, McGoos...2nd I don't even see how his 

’picfcurss of us girls ever come out good with all those 

airplanes parked in the background, ges you'd think he'de=-= : 

ATRPLANESL....WHY, HE LINES Y00 KIDS UP TO TAKE YOUR o 

PICTURE JUST FOR AN EXCUSE To GET THE AIRPLANES IN THE 

‘ PICTURES) u...GAN'T ¥OU SEE THAT? WHAT KIND OF CAMERA"[S 

HE GOT? 

Creoepers, Mr, McGe6sse..I don't remember, But I think it!s 

& little Leica, 

A LITTLE LIKE A WHAT? ,.. COME COME, GIRL) THIS IS 

IMPORTANT! A LITTLE LIKE A WEAT? ’ ’ 

Just a 1ittle Lelcas 



‘ (REVISED) . -7- 

AHHHEH, WOMEN!! MY GOSH...CAN'T GET ANY SENSE OUI OF 'EM. 

I'LL TELLING YOU, THIS GUY IS A DANGERUUS CHARACTER THAT 

OUGHTTA = 

_BANG BANG...GLASS GRASH: 

MOE:: - 

ALICE: 

MOL3 

FIB: 

| ALICE: 

' DOOR' SLAM: 

KIB: 

 MOL: 

 LIE DOWN ON THE FLOOR!..QUICKI! HE'S GAUGHT ON T0 MEI 

HE'S SHOOTIN' AT US...LIE DOWN..MOLLY!l LIE DOWNE ] 

Oh doni! t be silly. That was & milk truck, backf‘iring. 

Bub what broke the window? 

McGee stuck his hand thru it when the truck backfir-ekd,j 

Are you cut dearie? ‘ 

EH? Oh,.no..just tore my coatsleeve a 1ittle. (LAfiGHS) 

Well, Just ‘gous to show you, you gotta be ready for 

anything MIND MY WORDS, ALICE...ICE{EP AN EYE ON THAT 

SCHMALTZ GUYssse é 

Oh I will, 'Mr. MeGee, I'M sure hu doesn't méan any harm, 

He .usually just picks but the prattiesfi girl there and 

asks me If he can take my picture, But I'11 be careful, : 

Now do you begin to sce, Molly? He goes out to the 

'airplane plant and takes pictures with a Germen bamera. 

He's got a German accent and a German haircub. 

A haircut doesn't mean anything. You see thousands of G. i. 

haircuts these days but they don't mean German Intelligence 

OH IT ISN'T JIIST THOSE THINGS, KIDDO!! ' I MET HIM COMIN! ° 

OUTA THE MUSIC STORE THE OTHER DAY WITH SOME SHEET MUSIC 

UNDER HIS ARM...;. AND YOU KNOW WHO WRGTE IT? 

MOL: 

FIB3 

MOL 

FIBs 

MOL : 

FIB: 

MOL: 

‘ EIB: 

MOL ¢ 

EIB: 

~ difference between 1libel and slander, but the main thingw 

_GONE BACK INIL 

(2§D REVISION) 

Who? 

Berlin!. 

Well, if you really feel that way sbout it, why don*t you 

r-eport him to the au'chorities?\/ 

Hand me ths phone. l 

Though, if youtre not absolutely sure =- 

HAND ME THE PHONE, PLEASE, 

‘l‘here s such a thing as the law of slander, you ]mcm, SO 

if you === - : 

PLEASE, MRS. McGEE.:,...T}IE PHONE } 

Or is it 1ibel I'm thinking ofe...I naver knew the 

is that === 

| 1111 get it myself. (CLICK) HELLO, OPERATOR? GIMME THE 

LOCAL OFFICE OF THE F.B.I. SAY, IS THAT ¥0U MYRI? 

Oh dearil 

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

YOUR COUSIN IN THE NAVY? CHIEF PRETTY OFFICER EH? 

It isn't PRETTY, McGee.....lt!s PETTY ] 

Petty oughta see this pretty....she's a WAVE. WHAT SAY, 

MYRT? = OKAY, I'LL CALL LATER,  (CLICK) FBI'S BUSY, ‘ ' ; 

What are you going to do row? o . 

I'm just gonna keep my eye pesled until,.,.0H OH....GET : 

AWAY FROM THE WINDOW!I! HE'S COMING OUTL L LOOK....HE 

JUST THREW A CIGAR BUTT OVER THE PORCH RAILING....NOW HE'S 

Well, that seemed innocent enough} 



_ORCH: 

IN THE AIR... THAT'S CODES!} IT MEANS WRITE TO ROSE IN 

_AGAIN.....(CLICK CLICK CLICK).....OPERATOR}! 

QUICKLY.....OPERATORES 

(CLICK CEICK)eoos ~ 

. “RUSTL 3 SE»RING" 

APPLAUSE: 

s (2ND REVISION) 

INNOCENTS MY GOSH, DON!T YOU GET IT?% HE THREW A GIGAR 

INTO THE ROSE BUSHES WITH‘ HIS RIGHT HAND WHILE GAZIN' UP 

HAVANA THAT THINGS ARE LOOKING UPL:! HAND ME THAT PHONE 

OPERATOR! 

SO 

SECOND SPOT 

‘MOL 2 

FIB: 

MOT;‘. 

FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

(éND RE%ISIONj ;'-1o~ 

HEAVENLY DAY.S , McGEE,....ARE YOU STILL PEEKING OU'I“ THAT 

WINDOW? ‘ - 

You bet your sweet life I am, babys That‘ guj acrés?‘.the 

street 1s a ‘Nazi spy If I ever saw one. I callqd the 

ehief of police and told him, %00 ' ‘ 

Whg‘b'd he say? 

Told me to stand byd 

HE DID? 1IN SO MANY WORDS? TO STAND BY? 

Well, not in so many Words, NOsesshe told e next' time vI‘vk - 

go past a book stamd buy a good mystory story. The 

1int-head} Here I wrap & case up and drop it in his lap 

and he laughs it off. My gosh, I don't want any glory j 

outa this,...nor even any publicitye Even if they gimme 

. tho Congressional Medal or something I'd try to keep 1t 

DOOR_CHINE: 

FIB: 

DOOR OPEN: 

outa the paperss . Though I suppose the newsreels would haw 

to have ite Maybe I better have a short statement ready 

to give 'em when the time comes to --= 

COME IN...WITH YOUR HANDS UPL{l YOU!RE COVERED!!L! 

CLOSE: 

MOL:: 

MOL 2 

McGee, it's just Mr, Wellington Yofi méy put your hands ' 

down, Mr. Wellington, k" k 

Thank you. . Agfi you playing G=Man, Junior? Or Junior 

G=man? 
A 

JUST KEEPING AN EYE ON: THE GUY AGROSS THE STREET...SMALTZ.. 

HE'S A GERMAN SPYll - = 

Really. And what 1s the basis of this somawhat startling 

conclusion? 

He wouldn't lend McGee his lawnmower} 



MOL: 

WEEL: 

FIBt 

Al‘m, GONCLUSIVE EVIDENCE 

UNDOUBTEDLY, GUILTY ALSO: OF THE CHICA 

BLAGK T0M EXPLOSTION, 

‘I‘HE WRECK OF THE oLD 197 AND A BRO 

FLAT TOP l 

Personaillys 

there anything we could do for you, 

I merely wished to inguire 1f th 

bieyele olip whi 

other night, McGee? 

IF T EVER HEARD IT1 

G0 FIRE, THE 

THE SHOOTING OF DAN MCGREW, 

THER-IN~LAW OF 

I think McGee is off on the wrong foob 

- Which, 1n his 3ase, {5 either onee. I8 

13 was your 

oh was left inm my theatre the 

O SURE...MUCH OBLIGED, SIG....L WONDERED ‘WHERE 

£ 3 

. T 1.0ST THAT SLEEVE GARTER. 
- - 

: 

Sieeve garterl Then you don't ride & bicycle? 

Not since he was a boy, Mr. 

days ha ‘nsed to ride 2 bioyole with gay abandone 

She rode on the handlebars. 

AT 

Who did? . 
G = 

(2ND REVISION)  -11- 

Mp. Wellington? 

Wellingtone *Tni those 

o g . 

(REVISED} =i~ 

That was Iooie Abandonts little daught'Br that Gay Abandon. 

lived down the street from McGee. e had guite a cr_‘t{sh cti» 

her when he was ten years olde i - K_ = 

FIB: I was only nine. I just looked bten because T always Wore 

my football sutte I always wore my football suit because 

it was padded end I wes always falling off my blcyecle. 

'S0 YOU DON!T THINK FRANK SCHMALTZ IS A SPY EH, .VIELLIIIGTON;? 

WELL; I do not! Definitelyl In fact I should be inclined to - 

‘ pooh—pooh the whole idea, except bhat T do no. consider it 

worthy of a dquble pooh. However, T shall give the story 

to my cousiny, a poliece lieutenant wlio likeé to seé his 

name in the paper for a few para,. ; w 

MOLs: Graphs? - 

WELL: ;Y—.y-yes, a few thousand a year, I suppose. Tell, good days 

DOOR SLAM: ' 

MOL: Your spy theory isn't getbing much support, dearies o ' f / 

FIB: _ IT!'S SICKENINGI}'. THAT'S WHAT TT TS..SICKENINGIIL A guy 

as obvious a spy as old Frank D, Schmali‘._z over therve and 

nobody but me catches onto it él 

That's just the trouble, lcGee. He's too obvious to be 

8 SPYe 

THAT'S EXACTLY HOW GLEVER HE IS, SEE? DON!T YOU GET IT? 

5 HE AGTS LIKE A SPY, SO EVERYBODY WILL SAY, MY GOSH, HE 

AGTS S0 MUCH LIKE A SPY HE GAN'T POSSIBLY BE ONE] AND I'M 

THE ONLY ONE THAT GAUGHT ON{ 

MOL 2 Well, my goodness, the man wontt - } = 

DOOR OPEN: . 

‘ Hello, folkse 

Hello, Mr, Vilcoxe 



VIIL: 

WoL; 

- WiL: 

JUNT 

(2ND REVISION) =13= 

HEYA, WAXEY. Look, you know anything about that guy 

Schmaltz.that lives across the street? ' That Nazi spy? 

7 What makes you think Frank 1s &a spy, pal? Tbat 

Erich Ven Stroheim haircut? 

He wouldn't loan McGee his lawnmower, Mr. Wilcox. 

AW, IT TSN'T THAT...ENTIRELY. IT'S A LOT OF THINGS, 

He's always takin pictures out at the 

Aipfilfinevplant. Anq he. keeps pigeonss 

How large a cote has he got® 

I!d say about a forfiy-four stub, Mr. Wilcox,..with 

padded shoulders. 

HE MEANS A DOVE COTE, MOLLY., 

Ohs, ‘ 

Eig enough for forty or fifty birds, Juliior. I 

caught'one in & net Saturday, and found a message 

tled to his leg. o b 

What did 1t say? 

IT SAID: “ROSES ARE RED, VIOLETS ARE BLUE, 

I MIND MY OWN BUSINESS, 

o 
WHY DON!T Yousz! 

Well, just the same, one of these fine daya I'm gonna 

man&ge to get hia fincerprints and when I send 'em down 

to Waahington, het!ll == 

GEE, WILL YOU SHOW 'EM TO ME, PAL? 

FIB: 

MOL: 

WIL: 

EIB: 

WIL: 

MOL : 

WIL: 

FIB: 

 WIL: 

FIB: 

WIL: 

FIB: 

WIL: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

> 

. (REVISED) 

EHf Why sure, Junior. ‘ 

You interested in esplonage, Mr, Wilcox? 

No, I'm just interested in fingérprints. : “a'. 

You are, qh? 

I sure am. They fascinafie me . i guess that!s because 

T see so flew of them} : ‘ . 

In police stationé, you .mean. 

No, 1n peoplets homeg and officss. You see, with so many 

people using Johnson's Wax on their furniture and woodwork, 

it makes dust and fingerprints go easy to wipe off that I 

almost never see them. 

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN-- , 

There was a time, you know, beforé people started using 

’,Johnson's Wax, that the surfaces of furniture and : 

wcodwork and stuff were simply‘COVERED with fingerprinta... 

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, IF=- . 

It wasffiort'of & rogusts gallery of bad housekeep}ng, yoh 

might;say. But now that peop;e know how to keep all those 

wood and enamel surfaces bright and clean and gleaming 

‘with Johnson's Wax=- ‘ 

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN-- 

-=- T almost never see anyvfingefyrints. 

What were you going to say, McGee...Ladles and gentlenmen 

what? . ‘ _ 

I was gonna\say Ladies and gentlemefi, we will now hear 

from Mr. Wilcox on behelf of something or other, but it 

seems kinda silly now. SO YOU DON'? THINK SCHMALTZ IS 

A SPY, EH, JUNIOR? ‘ 

i 



MOL & WIL: 

_ FIB: 

‘MOL: 

FIB: 

- WIL: 

FIB: 

. MOL: 

REB 

. WIL: 

FIB: 

. MOL: 

" (2ND REVISION) -15= 

I think the very idea s ridiculous. 

OH YEAH? .WELL, I GOT 'TO TALKIN! TO THE MAILMAN THE OTHER 

DAY...AND'WAS SORT OF IDLY THUMBIN' THROUGH THE MAIL 

WHILST TALKIN! TO HIM, AND YOU KNOW WHAT? 

WHAT 2 

HE HAD SOME MAIL ADDRESSED 70 PFRANKLIN DELANO SCHMALTZ“ 

HE THINK HE'S KIDDINr WITH THAT STUFE? ‘ 

So what? People have been naming children after 

presidents for ‘s hundred yearse . 

Yes, but T'1l have to admit Mr. Schmaltz has a very 

heavy beard for a 12-year-old boY. 

It1: say he hag. Franklin Delano SchmaltzesIT'S AN 

ATLAS, THAT!S WHAT IT ISl 

A what, bud? 

AN ATIAS...YOU KNOW.. .AI\I ASSUMED NAME . 

You meen ALIAS, dearie. : 

I DO, EHP THEN WHO WAS THE LITTLE GIRL WHO WALKED THROUGH 

THE LOOKIN! GLASS? 

Alics. ’ . 

OH, YES...WELL, WHO IS THE GUY THAT HOIDS THE WORLD UP 

ON HIS SHOULDERS? 

That‘s Atlas. 

(LAUGHS) What are you two tryin! to do...make me oubt a 

complete illiterate? Atlas is the horns on a moose and 

you know it,' 

WIL: 

F}fB: 

{ PAUSE) 

FIB: 

WIL: . 

MOL2 

WIL: 

- DOOR SLAM: 

- NOL: 

EIB: 

ML 

.FIB: 

MOL: 

DOOR GPEN: 

(2ND REVISION) = =-l6= 
: ¥ 3 

No, pale..those are ANTIERS. 

YEAH7 THEN WHAT'S THE TERM FOR A BABY ANTZ 

~ 

Antler. So gquit quibbling,.’ AND YOU THINK SCHMALTZ TS 

OKAY, EH, JUNIOR? 

I cartainly do. As a matter of fa.ct, from something I saw 

* him do the other day, Itd say he was a typical American. : 

What was that, Nr. Wilcox‘? 

He left his engine running outside the gas Ration Bgam_i' ' 

while he went in an&‘ Vyelled for forty x'nin'utes about how 

they were making it so tough for him. Forgef: it, pal...‘ 

you're on the wrong track. 

See, McGee...you' re getting all worked up over nothing. : 

HeavenlJ days, just because A man won't let you take 

his lawnmower, doesn't make him an enemy alilen. 

It mal;as him an enemy. : 

oh, dear. Wéll, can you leafie your witch-hunting long 

enough to go wash up for dinner? . 

No, I'm sorry. I ain't gonna stir from this window. 

Il have my dinner right here. ' 

A1l right, my lord and master. Youn slightest whim is my 

commend. Up to a pointe Which we haven't quite reached, 

But we're getting close., I'll have Beulah set a 

card table here by the window. OH, BEULAHI 



MOL: 

‘BEULAH: 

FIB: 

MOL:: 

'+ BEULAH: 

, (28D REVISION) = -17= 

Somebody scream fof Beulah in heah? ‘ 

Yeah...Look, Baulah. T wanna keep an eye on the guy 

across the straet. Would you mind serving our dinner 

right here on a card table?® 

:Nd suh. Wherever you wants 1t, you gits it. Who de man 

across de street, suh? 

Man named Schmaltz, Beulah. MNr. McGee thinks he might be 

SDY. 

Fol goddnéss sakele’He'coma Nazl spyin! roun' me an' T 

gonna gestapo him across the haid wir a fryin' panl 

Make it a roasting pah, Beulsh. I gotta feeling we're 

gonna cook his goosel 
‘ 

GOTTA FEELIN! WE'RE (LAUGHS H‘EARTILY) TOVE THAT MANLIU 

What are we having for dinner tonight, Beulah? 

oh, 1t gonna be real tasty, mataml ‘sztage Rockaway, 

followed by Beef Richelieu and Sauce Creole, pain de ble 

‘and a Poudang Ghateau fo! dessert. 

%mnammtmgufi%km
ufmw,mflm? 

Nossuh. (LAUGES) That's jus! cookbook fo'yclam chowder, 

Hemburger ant onions, corn bread and cottage puddin' . 

I donlt mind telling you,  Beulsh, you're one of :the bast 

. %ooks I ever knew...in French or Englishe 

Thgnk you, malam, And in return may I say you 1s two of 

the finest eaters I evah knew includin' de Scandinavian 

named Olsen I work for in 1932 ; 

You ever go to & achool of domestic sclence, Beulah? 

The best one they is, suh. The 0.P.K. Academy. 
- 

MOL 3 

BEULAH: 

FIB: 

BEULAH: 

DOOR SLAM: 

0.P.K.? Where is that? 

(2ND' REVISTON) =18= ; Vo 

OTHAH PEOPLE!'S KITCHENS. 

Well, you sura,lqarned your racket, Beulahe. Yofi>atick 
i 

pretty close to the cookbook? 

Well, my mamma Lse to tell me, "EEULAH" SHE SAY, "ALWAYS 

REMEMBAE = SOME COOKS KIN MAKE A OLE HOT WATER 30&TLE 

TASTE LIKE A FINE PIECE OF BEEF, BUT THE VERSA KIN 

REALLY GET TO BE & VICEI"™ Well, scuse me now, ma'am. 

= : * : - o 

- 

ORCH & KING'S MEN - "IT!'S LOVE, LOVE, LOVE! 

AZPLAUSE : 



THIRD SPOT - 

‘FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

DOOR CHIME: 

. EIB: 

MOL: 

DOOR 

(2ND REVISION) =~19- 

HEY MOLLY = YOU KNOW WHAT? SCHMALTZ HAS SPENT THE WHOLE 

- AE‘I'ERNOON PUTTIN' UP ‘A RADIO AERTAL? 

You were four days putting ours up, - and then we couldn't 

get anything but local stations unless we shut off the 

rerrigergtor and wore headphones. 

THIS IS A DIFFERENT THING,..SCHMALTZ HAS GOTTA AERIAL 

NINETY FEET LONG‘ LOOKA THE bARN THING § 

ou sure that isn't a clothesline? 

THIRTY FEET OFF THE GROUND'? EVEN HIS LONG UNDERWEAR ISN'T 

THAT LONG. I'm felli.ng you that guy can send messages to 

Tokyo wifih an aerial like that. 

McGee, this is a lot of nonsense, You spend the whole day’ 

peeping out of windows and = 

£ 

GET IN FRONT OF ME.,.QUICK! I'LL'SHOOT‘ OVER YOUR SHOULDER; 

Oh don't be si]l.ly...COME IN1 . 

OFPEN: 

MOL: 

DOC 

FIB: 

DOC e 

FIB: 

DOC * 

Oh Doctor Gamble. Hello, Doctore 

Hello, Molly. 

Hiyahv,l medicine men. 

And how are you today, Decibel? Wamna go for a walk? 

Can't leave the front window, Does Keepin' an eye on the 

" guy across the street. Hel!s a German sp¥. 

FRANK SCHMALTZ - A GERMAN SPY? “(LAUGHS)‘ MCGEE, YOU 

KILL MEL} | 

That's the first sgnsible suggestion I've heard today. 

But I TELL YOU DG, THE GUY IS A DANGEI'RQUS ALIEN. 

DOC: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

DOC: 

-(QND REVISION) =20-_ 

OH, CHUTNEY( THE TROUBLE WITH You, MCGEE, IS YOU E&VEN’T 

ENOUGH TO OCCUFY YOUR MIND. SIT AROUND ON YOUR IMAGINATION 

ALL DAY AND DREAM UP FANCY CRIMES FOR TEE NEIGHBGRSl . 

TS THAT SO§ WHY YOU SHORT SIGHTED, DULL WITTED, WAI.K.ING 

DELEGATE OF THE BUTCHERS UNION, YOU CAN!T SEE A CASE OF 

SABOTAGE WHEN IT'S DANGLED IN FRDNT oF YOU‘E', PUFFY OLD EYES b 

Now boySees ' ' 

WHY YOU LITTLE. DIME STORE DICK TRACY, YOU WOULDN'T 

. RECOGNIZE A SPY IF YOU ‘SAW HIM COMING ASHORE IN A RUBBER 

BOAT. GO DOUSE YOURSELF WITH SOME TANNIC ACID. YOU 'RE 

SUFPERING FROM THIRD DEGREE WILLIAM J. BURNS. 

is THAT SO...BY GEORGE,.¥YOU = 

BOYS...STOP TT 1 _ W 

Certainiy. 

- Wel-l1-l... . 

You think Mr. Schmaltz 1s all right, do you Doct@r? 

Cerfial‘nly. What makes you think he 's a spy? 

He wouldn't lend McGee his 1awnmbwer‘.. 

Well, - HYPO-MY=~DERMIC i GOODDAY 4§ 

SLAM: 

But Molly, not loanin! me his Jawnmower didn't have much 

to do with 1t...all that done was to make me suspicious 

in the first places : ; 

Nevertheless.thg Doctor is right, This whole thing is 

8111y and I'11 go help Beulah set up & card table. (FADE) 
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Aph, there goes a good kid...but\shebdon't realize 

the seriousness of this situation, Here I ame..the 

only guy in town that's caught onto this ghyes.and who 

can I convince? Nobodye Mj gosh if he realized I ' 

¥new his éecrét hetd bump me off so fast - 

. DOOR CHIKE: 

ELIB: DON'T 'le~ I MEAN PUT ‘'EM UP{...I SEE YOU! WHO Is IT? 

ANSWER YES OR NOu...s s <COME INJ 

DOOR OPEN 

TEE: m; misters 

TIR:  On, hiyeh, sis, GCOME IN...QUICK....GET OUTA THE LINE 

‘ OF FIRE{ Bt 

DOOR_SLAN . ‘ 

FIB: 

TEE: 

FIB: 

. What line o what fire, mister? 

. CARRIER plgeonss 

Never know when there might be shootin', sis. 

Ohhhh, goodyli..who's gonna shoot somebody? 

If that guy Schmaltz across the streset catches onto the 

fact that I'm onto his geme, hetll be shootin! at me. 

You realize that guy 1s a German spy, sis® 

Gee, honest, mister. Ho%ja know? 

He wouldn't lend me hils. lawnme=<= er...WELL, T KNOW IT, “i“ o 

THAT'S ALL} HE TAKES PICTURES OF WAR PLANTS:.sHE'S GOTTA 

GERMAN AGCENT: HE KEEPS PIGEONS... 

T know it, T betcha., Careér pigeons. \\ 

/My daddy says when a man spends as much time with his 
2 el 
pigeons as Mr. Schmaltz does, 1t's a career. 

OH, 'SO YOUR OLD M-- SO YOUR FATHER NOTICED IT T00, DID HE? ( \ 

Hm? : 

I says your father noticed this guyls activities too;{gfi? 

Sure, My daddy says ifva. Schmaltzts pigeons don't qfiit 

eating our garden seeds; welre either gonna have grilled 

Schmaltz or squab on toast.' 

Your garden seeds aln't impoftant, sis. This guy is & 

sabatini. He!'s perfectly likely to throw a handful of 

incenderarary bombs ‘into the car barns and disrupt 

firansportgtion. . 

Gee, &id you tell the cops, fiister? Bum? Didja? Hum? 

Did ja? ? L 

Itve told the cops,..I've wired Washingtons.:I've squawkédl 

o everybodys..AND WHAT HAPPENS? NOBODY BELIEVES ME. I'M 

AN ALARMIST! I'M A BIG STUPEl I'M A FUSSY OID FOOLY 

o 
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TEE3: (FADE) ‘NILLIE CHASES THE PIGEONSs..I SNEAK IN THE CELLAR 

e 
WINDOW = KEY.’ WILLIE - 

Eh7 | , . ! DOOR SLAM - 

Hmnm$ | 3 Gonna 
- : . < FIBs Gee whizzz...that kid's liable to ruin everything. 0, 

o EIB: ~ T TELL YOU, SIS, SOMETHING HAS GOTTA BE DONE! But quicki 

. : : N Oyer Ehore and - ‘ . 

kay, 1111 get Willie Toops and we'll take his air rifl ! okay, € DS ang W drias _MOL: (FADE IN) Did I hear you talking to somebody, McGeef 
1 bust . L 

ané. we!ll bust a couple of his front windows and when he ihs Yeah...the Iittle girl from across the Sireet. T tc]_.d}he!'r o 

Ih : . 
running out, I'll go 1ni his garage and let the airp e a,nd She's all for burning down his houge, 

out of his tires and while I do that, you cut his - g 
wreckin! his car, ‘and -- ey = 

telephone wires, ende~-= : ‘ 

: : JOLs That's what alweys happens when you don't let the proper 

HEY HRY HEYVS..NOT S0 FAST, SES...NOT SO FAST, WE GOT NO thevitios bardte fwinae i wnas Heavenly days, W o —- 

RULHOn LY Ron cUUbE LIKR THARL SOUND: | (OFF MIKE) SHOTS...YELLS...SIREN FADE IN FAST...GLASS 

b7l eell, gee, has he got any therority for throwing - GRASH...SHOTS 

insanitary bombs Into the carbarn? #IB3 OH MY GOSH...SHE DID ITi} THE LITTLE MUGG §1 . 

WELL, §O, BUT MY GOSH-- woL:  MoGeess:you can't let her get into trouble like thate.s 

kay th . . : ! Qkay then, Willie busts the wi.ndows, I let the alr out of you'll have to help her. f 

his tires, you cut the phorie wires, Wlllle chases the F1B: ORAY...I WILL.. WHY CAN!T I KEEP MY BIG FAT MOUTE SHUT 

pigeons away, Itll sneak in the cellar windows and-- : WHEN -- WELL, HERE I GO... 

NO NO NO NO3...SIS...NOI SOUND: - DOOR OPEN: YELLS.'s.SHOTS..+SIREN ‘ 

: ‘ 
AN _ (OFF MIKE) GET BACK IN THE HOUSE THERE, YOU...BEFORE ¥ou 

& whi t ee* whizz, we can't take the law into our own hands 1ike . GET HURT 

thi : ! : ; §t. _The guy may be a rat, but he's entitled to the due HOL: WHAT'S THE MATTER, OFFICER? 

p%‘oAcasses of the law, .t‘Jea? We gotta be legal. ‘FIB: WHAT!S GOIN'! ON HERE? 

Il ek D e n 1AN S ARRESTING OVE OF YOUR NEIGHBORS...GUY NAMED SCHMALTZ. 
Wel=1-1, no, h;;fi-- HE'S A GERMAN SPY¥. 

OKAY THEN...WILLIE SHOOTS THE WINDOWS, I LET THE AIR OUT 

: 
FIBs ] Hear that, Molly! Schmaltz 13 a German apYe 

OF HIS TIRES, YOU CUT THE PHONE WIRES=~ 
oo 

1OL: . That 's what you sald, dearie. ; 

I DIDHIE I caught a sD¥e Call the newspape No No No, SIS, Not T dia‘ 

call the news reels, call —---—= 

("My SHINING HOUR")  (FADE ON GUE) 
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conservation 1s something we hear a good deal sbout today, 
- 

There's no argument about 1t -- welve all . and rightly so. 

got to take the best possible care of our things to make 

them last. But if you've béen protecting your linoleum 

HNSON'S SELE-POLISHING GLO-COAT,.you've baep 

practicing sound cofiservation right along. ' Youtve been 

giving those linoleum surfacas protection against the 

destructive influence of dirt and moisture, and scuffing 

feoet. That's why we say that the regular use of GLO-COAT 

makes linoleum last 6 to 10 times longer.~ The f£1ilm of 

GLO~COAT takes all the wear, and the gurface underneath 

isvsafe. Whan’you consider that in additibn to tfiat 

protection, SELF-POLISHING GLO-COAT saves you hours of 

g : work and keeps youf~linoleum floors gleaming with beauty, 

then ybu can understand why GLO-COAT has become s0 

tramendqusly popular. Tt needs no rubbing,’no buffing, 

 beoause it is self—poli§hing. You simply apply and let 

dry,'gfid GLO-COAT does the/rest.' Wherever you have fioors» 

ofelinoleum, asphalt tlle or rubber tile, you!ll find 

JOHNSON!'S GLO-COAT offers the easy, economical way to 

care for them, B o 

SWELL MUSIC - FADE ON CUE 

IEBe 

10L3 

F1Bs SURE. AND I GOT HOPE, T00. 

10Tz HOPE FOR WHAT? v 

1IB: THAT SCHMALTZ LEST HIS GARAGE UNLOCKED. THAT'S WHERE HE . 

KEEPS HIS LAWNMOWER. -ILLL RUN OVER NOW AND SEE. w L 

Goodnighte o 

HeL: Goodnight, alll - 

PIAYOFF AND SIGNOFE | ‘ / 

WIL: THE CHARACTER OF MR. WELLINGTON, EEARD ON THIS PROGRAN, 

>SAKES, MGGEE, SDOP FIDGETING! HAVEN'T YOU ANY 

- - . (oND REVISION) -27- . . I'_ e | 

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, THTS PROGRAM BEGINS OUR. TENTH YEAR 

ON THE AIR FOR JOHNSON'S WAX, AND WE'D LIKE T0 EXPRESS 

OUR THANKS TO THE JOHNSON WAX PEOPLE, THE NATTONEL 

BROADCASTING COMPANY.. JAND, You. 

AS ALWAYS, YOUR LOYALTY AND SUPPORT HAVE BEEN WQNDERFUL 

AND WE DEEPLY APPRECTATE IT. NEXT YEAR WE,..FOR GOODNESS 

APPREGIATION’ 

WAS PLAYED BY RANSOM SHERMAN. THIS IS HARLOW*WILCOX 

SPEAKING FOR THE MAKERS OF JOHNSON'S WAX EOR HOVE AND’ 

INDUSTRY, AND INVITING You TO BE WITH US AGATN NEXT 

TUESDAY NIGHT. GOODNIGH 

THIS IS THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY. 

(CEIMES) ‘ 


