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On New Year'!s Day high glee 1s rampant -=

Not even work our joy has dampanti v
The weathor may be f£ine for- fishes

But wetre lopt warm by New Yearts wishegs ==
It!s nice to know, while gags welre jottin!,
Altkr ugh half=-gone, wo 're not forgottonl

WILCOX:
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THE JOHNSON WAX PROGRAM, WITH FIBBER MCGEE ANDQ\MOLLYl
ORCH: THEME . . .FADE FOR;,{_/ . o
WILCOX: The makers of Johnson's Wax for home and industry present
Fibber McGee and Molly, written by Mr, Don Quinn, EsqGe,
and P, Leslie, with music by the King's MNen and Billy
Mills' Orchestra.
ORCH: SELECTION...FADE FOR: . -
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 WILCOX:

During this coming week, your kitchen will pgf;;bly get

a little extra use., SO 1t's a good time to give the floor

a protective icoat of ~JOHNSON'S SEIF-POLISHING GLO-COAT.
That will make it bright and cheerful, show it off to best

advantage when your friends drop in. And it w{%l protect

t the extra wear. If you'tre not already using
GLO-COAT ‘this will give you & chance to see how easy it
really is to use. GLO—COAT is self polishing, needs no
rubbiﬁg‘ér Buffing. It is especially useful on linoleum
surfaces, on asphalt and rubber tile -- floors in -
kitchens, entrance halls, bathrooms. . Spilled things are
wiped up in a jiffy -- and I guess you know that the

regular use of JOHNSON!S GLO COAT will fmake your linoleum

last 6 to 10 times longer, fJ
. 3
SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH... \

(APRLAUSE)

—

W}LGOX:

APPLAUSE:
FIBs

SOUND: THUMP:

EIB?

- FIBf

MOL:

. AND COME OUT W

= 5 3
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WHEN AN ORDINARILY Goox}wnmm HUSBAND STARTS STALKING
UP AND DOWN THE LIVING ROOM AND TEROWING HIS WEIGHTAROUND
LIKE S0 MUCH 'GONFETTI, IT'S A GOOD TIME FOR THE LITTLE ‘ -
WOMAN TO GET oUT OF HIS WAY.....UNIESS, OF COURSE, THE
LITTIE WOMAN KNOWS HOW TO GOPE WITH IT...LIKE MRS. MCGEE OF—

<. FIPBER MCGEE AND MOLLY! - '

-

DAD-RAT THE DAD-RAZTED THING ANYWAY...THE DAD RATTED =

_OF ALL THE DIRTY | REAKS!! I COUID FALL IN A DIAMOND,MINE

A BUCKET FULL OF BROKEN GLASS 1

S

WHY DOES EVERYTHING HAVE TO HAPPEN TO ME! DOGGONE, THE

';DOGGONE IUCK ANYWAY....OF ALL THE ROTTEN = —

. 1 ;/
McGee\u Stop kicking jthe planoes. s you have your new shqegon -
-

\D

McGees..stop 164 ' S

We1l1111l,.. ' o
Heavenly days, there's no use flying into a rage jusf
because you spill a 1ittle ink on a lettere.

A LITTIE INK$ TLOOK AT ITi! SMEARED THE WHOLE PAGE 1

Now I'LL Hﬂ;ﬁ 00 WRITE THE WHOLE DAD RATTED LETTER OVER

AGAIN. CAN'T READ WHAT I WROTE AND DON'T REMEMBER WHAT
I SAIDI OF ALL THE LOUS-

MoGee ¢
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_ FIBS

. MOL:
FIB:

MOL:
FIBt

MOL:

FIB:.

. MOL:

I BIRG

- ‘:\\

N

(REVISED) -5- : ‘ :

bw"Ei.L, GEE WHIZZ, TP/ WASN!T JUST SPILLING THE INK, IT'S

BEEN ONE OF TI'IEM'DAYSl EVERYTHING'S .GONE WRONG. GOULDN'T

GET MY PAJAM.AS OFF THIS MORNING. CORD WAS IN A HARD KNOT.
BUSTED MY' SHOELACE. FELL OFF THE PORCH GETTIN! THE

MORNING PAPER{ STOUCK MY FORK IN MY EYE EATING MY WAFFIE.
I"ve warned you aboub eating and reading the paper at the
same ﬂme, dearie. oy
FTHAT' NOTHER TH".[NGI...THERE WAS A BIG HOLE TORN CLEAR

THROUGH THE MORNING PAPER) IF I EVER LAY HANDS ON THE

KNUCKIE-HEAD THAT DID ‘I'HA'I‘ == v

I did thats

1!1I, BREAK EVERY BONE IN HIS...»...ch? You did? YOU TORE
A HOLE THROUGH THE MORNING PAPER?"

Yese ‘

What for? - ®

So I could see you. 1 get awfully. lonesome for you at
breakfast, deerie. AND FOR GOODNESS SAKES STOP STOMPING
AROUND. Beulah has a cake in the oven. . -
WELL, IF I HAD THE DAD-RATTED, SENSE OF A DAD-RATTED

~ HORSERLY, I'D...

NcGee. Stop swearing. Heavenly days, you can get more
raa]j p:;ofanity intov a "dad rat" than the average mule .
skihner hes in his whole vocabulary. My goodness, & /_/ 1

woms:n doesn!'t like to see her own husband ---

' ' 1,..don't
* Oh my gosh,./.ﬁley...you got tears in your eyes don ‘

cry, Mollyill Ges, 1 didn't mean to get so toughe. .
Wel-1-1... -

I'm sorry. 1 gotta nasty tempers . . (

MOL2
FIB: |

MOL:
FIBs
MOL:

FIB¢

MOL:3

FIB:
‘MOL:

FIB:
MOL:
FIBs

MOL$
FIB:

5
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DOOR OPEN:

MOL:

1

.

. -6 & 7=
(VOICE BREAKS A LITITE) Yes you have, dearie, You §1j
off the handle like a ten cent tack hé.mnxeg. You ého 1d

(REVISED)

learn to control yourself.
Yeahe..I knowe.I lmow...but geo...you mustn't cry a.hgut it
It ain't ‘that serious. Here..lemme wipe your eyes...there..
there...I'm sorry I made you cry. :

I wasn't crying) I was ‘peeling onioﬁs in the kitchen, But
I don't 1like to see you get into those tantrumss

Yes, it is silly. The idea, me goin' all to pieces 11ke a
doughnut in a cofCee cup...I'M ashamed'

Oh now, don't wor

y about - it. I wouldn't want you T00
easy going. It would mean you lacked characters
I know..but my temper's t\oo ragged, I'm about as mach fun

to live with as a second mortgage, I'M GONNA _TURN OVQ A}

 NEW LEAF.

That's nice. Though if all the new leaves you've tur-ned over

were mede into a bonfire, we could barbecue a rhlnoceros.

Tﬂié TIVE I MEAN IT.

Splendid I Heres: .go sit down and read this book you . /
started last weeks - - -
What ‘is 1it?

. o

The Rover boys in Southern Waters. .
Oh I can't read that.\ There's a big bully in it named Dan
Baxter that gets me too mad, I'1l1 read the paper. And

. don't cry any more...i'll be a good boy.

All right, deax-ie.vvshdIfT turn that light on for you?

I don't Wwant yo;J/to ruin those mrry blue eyese '
My merry blue eyes will do okay, thanks. (RUSTLIE OF PAPER)
Ahhh, to think that I should get so upset about 1ittle
things like a blotted letter, (LAUGHS) Pretty~childieh when

you stop to think about- : /\\\

& : : -
Oh hell9, Alice. Come in, dears
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ALICE:

_ FIB:

ALICE:
FIB:

. MOL:

FIB: -

ALICE: -

MOL:
ALICE:
FIB:

MOL:

. ALICE:

FIBY

. ’ MOLV:/’ :

" Hello, Mrs. MoGee, T ‘just wanted to tell Nr, McGee I was

. _ 8-

s0rrys. :

Eh? Sorry about what Alice?
About ruining electric razore. -

RUINING MY ELECTRIC RAZOR }§\ (RAGES) DOGGONE IT, WHAT IN

THE NAME OF -

McGee |

(TAKES, LONG BREATH) (LAUGHS) Ah forget 1t, Alice...gee

whizz, hy get excited over-a little electric razor.
What's the fun of shaving if a g\.y can't bleed a little bit
Well, I'm terribly sorry, Mr. NcGee. I'd have it fixed
for you only some of the pieces flew out the window into

’ the snow., And when I find 'em in the spring they might be
a little rusty. ‘ -

Hmmm, Yes...I...er...flew all to pieces eh? (LAUGHS) >Q
Musta been quite a sight. Like to of bee&l there when 1t
happened., Like to have been there BEFORE it happened, in
fact. —HmhBOHS)

What were you doing with the electric razor, Alice?
Shaving a cocoanut.

HAV‘ING A COCOANUTH WELL, I'LL BE A...a...er"... (LAUGHS)

Well, it was a flne idea, kidr Anything I love to see,
1t's‘a nice, clean-shaven cocoanut ¢

-Is shaving cocoanuts 2 hobby with you, Alica"

No, but it looked so uncouth, MNrs. McGee. You see it was
.ser'xt te me by a boy in the South Pacific, and I wanted it

to look nicee : ok
A very good reason, Alice. fWhat'!s a 1ittle thing like an
18-buck razor compared to a great romance 1ike yours?

Ts the boy a flier, Alice?

o s -

- : - (mvxsm{)' ' 9} & 10

ALICE: Yes, and he's had some exciting experiences over there

in the jungles, believe mel One time he was lost’ f‘\r '

three weeks in a s;xamp with notti/n:g to eata
FIBs NOTHING?
ALICE: No, all he had with him wes a roll of maps. But

they saved his life.
vMOL: You mean he studied the maps and found his way home'i
ALICE: No, he ate 'em. ; . .
FIB- HE ATE THE MAPS? Now\;ait a minute, Alice, that isn!t;-- '
ALIGE.' OH, BUT HE DID! HE WAS JUST ABOUT TO DIE OF HUNGER, ‘

- WHEN HE SUDDENLY THOUGHT OF ITwHE HELD THE MAPS UE \
» AND TURNED THEM AROUND BACKWARDS AND ATE !EM. .
MOL: I don't get it, Alice. .
ALICE: Creepers, don't you SEE? Maps, backwards, is SPAMI
. W&ll, I'm sorry about. your razor, Mr. McGeo o
* DOOR SLAM: ) '
ORCH @ »(‘"PARADE OF WOODEN SOI.EDER_S“) (APPLAUSE )
- -
. -

0 . .




SECOND SPOT

MOL:
FIB:
. MOL:

e

FIB:
~ MOL:
FIB:

MOL:

BB

MOL:s

(REVISED)

Well, hoﬁ do you feel now, lMcGee?

Great, kiddo, greatr*
Your nerves stopped jumping apound like
a ping-pong ball?

Yup. Under strict control. Been settint

here adin' the. paper as cool as an iceman's

shoulder.
G0OD FOR YOUI Then maybe 1t's safe to break
a little bad news. Er,..Baulah smashed your
wrist watche '

Really? I hope she didn't cut her hand on it,

- WHY,/MGGEE...YOUQRE MARVELOUS! + » « YOU ILQED THAT

WATCHA L

Yeah, but, it was a lot of trouble, too. Had to

" wind it every daye Tell Beulah not to worry

. 1
about it.

McGee, I can't get over this, There was a time

- when you'd have screamed with rage.

FIBs

~ MOL:

(LAUGHS TOIERANTLY) Yos, I know. That was before
I l?arned self control. I figure you live a lot

ionger if you don't get too excited about things.

Yeses.or olse it just SEEMS longer.

MOL:

FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

DOOR 2

WIL:

OPEN &

in a bad temper, dearie,

4 7
(REVISED) i=12=

Well, you'd b;‘surprisedbhow much better i feol
already, Molly., Just an houf or so of controlliné;‘
my temper, and I'm & new man. ~

Well, would the new man care if we had 1amb‘s£ew

for dinner?

- (ROARS) TAMB STEWI} AGAIN? DOBGONE IT, I!VE

HAI/SO MUCH LAMB siﬁw LATELY I'M AFRAID TO MAKE

A EWE TURN!...T'M@GETTING SO DARN SICK OF- LAMB -
STEW... (PAUSE) (LAUGHS) That!s how I would of
reacted this morning, tootsie. But I'm dlfferent

nows Sure, lett!s have lamb stew. Probably

- very nourishing.

You give a very convincing imitation of yourself
N
To think of all the years I been through makin!
a chump of myself flyin! off the handle. When

I migéb of been settin! here, just like this,
calﬁly readin! the paper and== .

Hiya, Molly...Hiya, Pal, Heard the news?

A




- - - - . 1 Sl
MOLs Hello, Mr. Wilcoxe 5 -
. o 0
FIB: What news, Junior? - . - @v
WIL: . Well, it isn't confirmed yet, but I've.got 1t on pretty '

good authority th;t the new super-highway goes right thru
¢ e
: ) :

/o

this blocke.

. Heavenly davs..J. . -

FIB: How'll that efi‘eet us, Waxey?

. WIL: Oh hardly at all...except you‘ll have to find anotheg'(

11ve. 211 vhese houses will be condemned and

torn downe
NOW JUST A DARN MINUTE:l. YOU MEAN WE!'RE GONNA BE THROWN
QUT OF OUR OWN HOME?

WIL: That's the general idea. ‘
(PAUSE) ’ ' ' e
FIB: (LAUGHS HEARTILY) Hear that, Molly? Wo're bein' tossed

_out on our clavicles. Boy is that richl Just get the

house almost paid for and BOOM, out we goll (LAUGHS)

Funniest thing I ever heard, |
WELEL I'M GLAD YOU!'RE SO HAPPY ABOUT IT, MCGEE...PERSONALLY

1 THINK IT'S AN OUTRAGE...OF ALL THE -

Ah ah ah ah,..Temper! Tempert..(LAUGHS) No use flyin!:

o . . off the handle over a little thing likg\'that, Time we

movtad, ahyWay. Imagine moving invto' al new house = with
an empty hall closetl .~ _
WIL: - Well, I must say, Pal, you're taking th:f.s‘like a sportsmant

Personally, I'd be so darn mad I'd blow up the courthouse.

NOT A BAD IDEAI! WHERE'S MY HAT? TIRL-—

.

Now Molly..Now Mollya..e(LAUGHS) Shucks, Junior, no use o
: ( : gettin' your blood pressure up on account of something you

5 : L,‘
can't do anything about it. Relax and live longer, I

always say, Take 1t easy,
W i it 2

MOL:

FIB:

WIL:

MOL &
WIL:

| MOL:

WIL:

FIB:

‘WIL:

MOL¢

>

IT'S MARVELOUS. <. «.s ‘I never knew you could restrain

- ; - (REVISED) j-lh= .
BE THROWN' OUTIN

X

TAKE IT EASY, HE SAYSIl AND US ABOUT T0 BE

THE STREET, LUG AND LUGGAGE. L
Aw well....(LAUGHS)' Boy, what a day. Stick a fork i:n-my .
eye, wrist watch bustze’d, electrlc razor ruined, thrown '_ \#
out of our home. (LAUGHS) Ain't that a panic? !
Fibber, permit me to shake your hzlﬂN.NO, DON'T GET UP!

NS cAhhh; thank you. And accept my congratulations on b

rising to a difficult occasion with such savoir faire, .
such aplomb...such sang froid. e -

Is that god? .

yourself like that, pal. And to think it's.all a matter W

‘of internal control, -

How else would he do it?

_Well,

external circumstances sometimes help. Like a woman

I know, who was alWays in a foul temper, Nerves were
ragged,...her name was Miml Perkins and everybody callad -~

her Screaming Mimi. And you know what cured har?

What did, T alor, asked little Fibber, innocently,as if

he: hadn't heard the answer e'véry week for ten years?
Johnson's Wax., When she fdund out how easy Johnson's Wax.
made her housework, she was & different woman.. The very
fact that every piece of furnitﬁre..,all the lampshades,
window sills, ‘A;QOdWOPk and leather things gleamed ‘and
spafkled withia new beauty and cleanl;[neas....why, it just
DID things for Mimi. . ‘ .
And bcreaming M1m1 is now known as Pcaceful Parkins, I

suppose.




WIL:

e

 ®pIps

. mind,

MOL s
FIB:

WIL:

,TFIB!‘

- MOLz

G

~ WIL:

FIBt

, WIL:
-

W

s
DOOR STAMN;:

£

‘ (REVISED) -15-
Cﬁanged her whole 1ife. .Moved her family from Hell Gate
New York, to Lake Plécid. And all because Johnson's Wax
»;ad sﬁoothéd the way. - ‘ - —\'
’Weli; that ain't ﬁow I do it, Waxey. With me it!'s just
wiml power. I look myself right in the eye (Which is q.uibs,
a trick in itself) and say, "Now 1ook, McGee, old man, ..l
say, t{iere's an old Chinese say‘i?g Xou oughtta keep 1nl
HONG GodEY, SING AH, SING HO, LING GOOL" '

'Wl)mt does that mean? .-

I d\unno,: T don't umderstand Chinesec. Well, thanks for the
1nforﬁation anyway, Junior,

Don't montion it, Pal, A:s_ I say, it méy be juét a rmﬂor,
Sbut I vthpug‘ht you ought to Kknowa s ¢HEY, . Fibber itg

getting pretty dark to road a new\sp'aper...don't you wapt

e e

(o to turn on that light for you?

NO I DON‘TS..DOGGONE IT, IF I.WANTED THAT LIGHT TURNED ON -~

-

.+ (LAUGHS) No thanks, Junior. I'm okay. Porfectly all
right,. :

Won't you sit down a while, Mr, Wilcox, and en;}oy the new

ora of peace and happiness that has come to our 1ittle nest:

No thanks, Molly. And congratulations on your new outlook,
e y

Pal, I- gusss peopie were right about you, after all.

_ Why - what have they boen sayinf? /

i They vo baen saying a guy like you ought to go a 1ong way.
Isn't that nice.
Yes, and they say they can hardly wait for him to get

started. Well, 30 Iapg now, N~
e : U :

(REVISED) 16-17-18

There goes one of the nicest men I know, ‘chee. Ho has ”

such wonderful manners, and all, | L ;
FIB: Don't lot that bowing from tho waist fool you, Snooky. = . /
5 i g v - . , /
That's just his way of snoakin' a peek at the floors and

woodwork, (RATTLES PAPER) HEY, THERE'S A PICTURE GOMIN!

TO THE BLJOU I WANNA SEE.

MOL: e e 1t2§?“‘ -
FIB: "iinged ViS¥ory," That army plcture. Undorstand it's 7
not only coiossal’,\_but 'v§r& good, It's got"everybéd-y in - (
. 16 but Bdwin Booth, | | -
MOL I'd like to see it too, ;( And you don't know how much good

‘i’c‘ doss ‘me to see yoﬁ sitting here so calm and contented, W

- MeGee, Don'f you want me.to turn on that light for you?
= i

¢ FIB: No thanks, I'm perfectly all right, thanic jrou. Donk"t
~ worry about it. I like it this way. (RATILES PAPER) Only
A gotta I‘lnlsh Barney Google and Chief Wahoo anywe.y. (
MOL s Well, I'll g;o sce ?ow Beglah is coming- along with dinner.
: Did you tell her about raising her salary two dollars ;a‘
we‘elk? : N . : : : : -

My gosh...I ‘for‘got all about it, I'd better 9ail her,.. b/
0h == - ‘ A

- : «

~ FIB:

- DOOR SLAM:

 BEULAH; Somebody about to/oall for Boulah?

v
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. BEUL:

MOL:
- BEUL:

_FIB:
BEUL:

ﬁgL;

BEUL

FIB:
BEUL:

- Well for goodness sakel

s

o

S

; : -19-
) L . \ . v -
ASesprrt Nt e , | T merely wanted to tell :

you that TI've took the maﬁter,u with the War Labor Board

e

and got a confirmation to raise yqu,salary two bucks a - )

\

week,
Thank you evah so much,’ suhe
o'S/gonna bo heah? > . ‘ £

What do you mean, who's going to be here? ™\

L F Well, 1t been my experience,gmaiam, that when
folks raisés'my‘salary*éllvbf a,suéden 1ike that, it
usually méan they is plannin! some big wing ding whereby
I loses py Thursday off or somethin'.. - S

There's no catch in 1t,~Beu1ah: You been doin' a good

job and we appreciate you, is all,

Thank you very much suh. Sho ié good news. One mo!

raisa 11ke ‘that and T kin afford to quit.
HEAVENLY DAYS, BEULAH .!. AREN!T YOU HAPPY HEﬁEq -

Oh yes 'am, This is the mos' compatible place I ever

work. (LAUGHS) - Only me and Ira, we may git marrisde

‘Is Ira your current admirer, Beulah? = '

5]

VCURRENTJ That man 1is thoud and-watt, million volt direct

and a;ternatin'l

Alternating° _ » .

Yas'm.. Between me and- Lily Robinson._ She WOrk-fpr

Toopses. ; ‘ ‘ :

But you éot the inside track, eh? - 2 . - : o
I'gotgthe'inside.traék,,on the rail,.closin! fast and in 5

o ’ 1
a photo finish, I winl That Lily, she také¥? bad picture. -
Has Ira proposed yet, Beulah? . - - .

BEUL:

FIB:
BEUL:
MOL:

o

BEUL:

MOL:

FIB:

wfoy

,  =20- v
(IAUGHES) No, but I know the signs, malam. When a‘galn :
straighten a man's recktis an! he'dbn't slap her,hand

away no mo!', shefmight as well start selectin! hef\tgpso.

It!'s trousseau, Beulah.

It's true, so help ms, sunl : s
Well, we'll hate to lose you, bﬁ% never let it be sald-

that the McGees ever“barricaded the middle alsle. :

Yeah - let us know when it happens, Beulah., We'd 11ke ; i:

. _ ..

to give you a shower.

(GIGGLES) Mist' McGee ... you just tryin! to make me
* blushi ) .

He means a GIFT shower, Beulah. ‘ ’ - ‘\3
.Better read up on the customs, Beulahs

You know, whep you'

| get married you gotta wear "something old and something

MOE 3
BEUL:
FIB:

BEUL:

DOOR SLAM:

_and borrqyéﬁ twg dollats from me for the 1icense.

new, something borrowed and something Blue! . j' -

Mr. McGee did, Beulah. He wore an old sult, a new hat,

And what was bluye, euh?
e '

Four glrls in Peoria.
el -
EOUR

GIRLS IN fEORI..(EAUGHS;HEARTILY)
MAD ABOUT THAT LIL CHARACTER!! .

. . \

ORCH: ' SELECTION: KING'S MEN.
APPLAUSE; . -
o
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THIRD SPOT - (REVISED) -21-
( éouuﬁ: __ RATILE OF‘PAng_
~ MOL: McGee, dea;ie.{.it‘sfgetting pretty dark, Don't you
‘went me téyturn that iighh on for you? ’ {
BIBs | DOGGONE IT, HOW MANY TIMES HAVE I GOTTA TELLecsoOToove 1
; ‘ (LAUGHS) No thank you, dear. I'm fine. Perfectly all
right. Jﬁst réadin‘ the want ads anyway.
MOL: I'm sorry I disturbed you agaih.‘ You've been s0 wonderful
: about Jetting things ‘annoy you, I ought to leave you ‘ =
alone, ’ .
FIB2 . An, forget it. Nothing bothars ‘me. HEY, HOW DO YOU LIKE
THIS WANT AD I JUST COME ACROSS? (PAPER RATTLE)“WANTED: L
- MAN) TO. WORK AROUND SMALL FARM WITH SIX COWS AﬁD ONE.HORSE
WHQ‘CAN DRIVE HALF TON TRUCK AND HELP WITH(HOUSEWORK." .
‘ MOi.: Well, if they cloée all the race tracks hiﬁ the country,
o therse:ll be & lot of horses looking for housework,
FIB: Yeah, I guess what they want is & longer‘lfnorning line
. \ at the ammunition factories. 7 :
f MOL3 . Speaking of ammmition, deariey I never told you abéut
- your shotgun, -
.FIB: You mean my new single-barrel 12-gauge? What about it? s ﬂ
Well, vI was trying to gst into that old trunk in the attic

MOL:

and yha 1id was stuck and I didn't have anythlng to pry it

e

open with, and your shotgun was sfanding in the corner, o
End er....Well, how far can you bend the barrel of a gun

before it's really damaged?

o

FIB:
MOL:
FIB:

MOL 2
FIB:

MOL ¢ -
FIB:

MOL:

" FIB:

DOOR CHIME:

MOL:

. DOOR OPEN
MOL: «
DOC: -
FIB:

<_)I See.

e

(REVISED)

dgpe

By

You mean my new shotgun Qs;lsydﬁ\bent the barrel SO.ess

HOW BAD IS IT BEN']I‘»?

Oh not more than two or three inchese. It curves UP e
Slightly,‘nDWu

Just bentthe barrel two or three inches,veh?

Yes, but in another way 1t's better than it was,

How's that? - o ‘ :

That 1ittle “bump on the ond of the barrel broke off. Now
it won't get in your way when you aime

That was a SIGHTII .
It certalnly was. It sp;iled ;he looks of the whole gun.
(LAUGHS HEARTILY) Oh Molly...you're terrifici My ga&hfb W
worrying over bending a gun barrel a mere two or three
“Inchese I'M GONNA LOVE %I‘ THAT WAY. - Now T CAN SHOOT

. ARQUND GORNERS} =y ’ P

Roaily? Then you're not angry with me? :
14 NOT ANGRY WITH ANYBODY. (LAUGHS) Relax, kiddo. Tust
. \mamE .
ai\foon as I finish readin' tho paper, I'11 -{
- .
Oh do8r...COME INU ( ;
Oh, it 's Doctor Gamble., Hello Doctors : : .
Ho;ib, Molly, And afﬂappy Now Yoar to you, too. ' .
Underslungse . -

(WITH DIGNITY) Good afternoon, Doctor Gamble.
° : !

- .




(FAUSE)

-

. 5 (REVISED) = =23=~

" DOCTOR GAMBLE}! Wny this sudd‘a)n attack of formality?

Don't;, you know me, McGae? I'm your friends I'm your

family physician, - 'che magnetic personality with the

12-dollar stethoscope who has to assure you five times &

_week that a wart on the thumb is not necessarily fatal,

Remember ?

RATTLE 0 NEWSPAPER)

DOC:
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. —MOL: N

DOC:
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SOUND: (RATTLE OF PAPER) (MCGEE CLEARS THROAT )

What

s this, Molly? Has 1little rubber=puss got & grouch

on? : ,
(REAGTION) ' - ' .
(SOTITO VOlCE) on the contrary, doctor. He's decided to
keep his temper under control after this, And I mst

admit he's been doing'a megnificent jobi

(LOWERS VOICE) No kiddingl Well, he's probably

longthening his own life, but the shoek will kill a lot of

his friends. Not that I believe & word of it, of course.

You can't teach an old dog new tricks, and he's one of the

oldest dogs that ever sat up and begged for & poke in the

nosoe % ‘ }

@ MOL:

%
Butb, Doctors.s it's workingl EVERYthing has happened

t Lo &
todays 'And he's been as sweet-tempered as an angel
atout it alle
He'd better drop in n}v ‘office and let me tune in on his

peristalsis. With him, ten minutes of. good nature is

pathologieal, Ordinarily he's just a nasty little
< .

sourpuss with the temper of & bilious buffalo.
REACTION: PAPER RATTLES  ° '
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MOL: .Do give him & credit for trying, Doctor. e

. DoG: Why not‘? I've given him credit for everything else,
including my valuable servioes. As a matter of fact. <de’a_r, i
i1f he keeps this up, it will be very benefioial. — \

MOL: You mean his health will be better? -

DQC: Oh, 1ndub1tably,} Anger; youg know, releases adrenalin
Ainto the system. Adrenalin is highly toxio. - That's why”
he's always been such a poisonous .little 'bﬁaract_s;-. .

FIBs - REACTION - ‘

® < . . . .

MOL ¢ Oh Dootor...please... He's been SUCB a good boy. Don't
spoil 1it. .

DOC 3 A11 right. Ysu win. Well I'd better run along before
I say something I might regret as if I could, W :

MOL s Well-1-1, maybe 1t WOULD be better if nothing happened
- to bother him.

DOC: I see what you mean, Happy New Year to you, Mollye
If ‘you can manage 1t, living with stupid l‘ittle
Beetlebrain over there. ' -

FIB: ' (RATTLES PAPER..HUMS) . .

DOC: I hope little Droopy Drawers won't take it amiss if T
make a'kslight‘ suggestion, in{the best interests of his
well being? - ..

‘Moli.: What's that, Doctor? .

.DOC 2 Getting too dérk to reaWe. Let mo tu;'n on that
light ! Agy"

SOUND: CLICK:ALOUD RATTLE OF/-NEWSPAPER, (’I‘HU'D OF CHAIR TURNING
OVER) o =
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. MOL:
. PIB:

' SOUND: THUDS: -

DOC:

' (REVISED) ~25-

—(SCREAMS) GET YOUR BIG FAT HANDS OFF THAT LIGHT, YOU

NOSEY OLD BON'E"—SCRQPER’!H rCAN"T A GUY READ HIS PAPER
IN PEAC—E WITHOUT EVERY . BUSYBODY/ IN TOWN BUTTING HIS BIG
BALD HEAD INTO WHAT'S NONE IS BUSINESS??

Oh dears.a -

‘(SHOUTS) ALL I ASK IS A LITTLE PEACE AND QUIET AND WHAT .

DO I GET? YAMMER, YAMNER, YAMMER.... TURNING ON LIGHTS

ALL OVER THE "PLACE ..

- But, my boj, I was mersly,..

LV

- - - i aoee
 FIB: YOU WERE MERELY}lS§ GO MERELY SOMEPLACE ELSE,’Y’OU‘ BIG ’
LEMONHEADL] OF ALL THE DAD=RATTED NERVE =~ -
SOUND: , 4HUD: . , -
MOL ¢ MoGeesesestop kicking thg pianocl
FIB¢ I'LL KICK THE DAD(»‘RATTED JUKE BOX ALL OVER THE HOT;ISE @
'I'HAT OBSCURE, OBSOLETE, OB=~EVERYIHING Oi.D OBSTET‘RIbIAN
DON'T SCRAM OUTA HEREl (MUSIC) I NEVER SAW SUCH A '
4 DAD-RA‘.L"J.’ED LOTTA DAD-RATJ.ED. cess = / ‘
ORCH ¢ ‘ SNEAK IN OV'ER' UP AND FADE FOR GOMMERCIAL PAGE 2'?..
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_ ANNCR:

ORCH:

(CLOSING COMMERCIAL - = ~ . o

Most men, like myself, take a lot of things around the

house for granted. Few of us really realize, for example,

how much our good wives have dome to make our homes

_attractive -- to keep everything in good punning order -~

and to ‘take special care of our household things for the
duration. Why is it you don't have to spend much xﬁoney :

refinishing your floors? Well, because they are probably

pro ed from wear with regglar applicati:ons of genuine
JOHNSON'S WAX. Vhy is your dining room table top 50
beautiful, so rich lc;oking? It!s probably polished with
that same JOHNSON'S‘WAX. Then look at the windowsills

and venafian blinds ~- the woodwork and baseboards —-—

 don't forget that wax protects them too, So you can

thank the lady of the house for looking after your
interests == just as she thanks JOHNSON'S WAX for helpipg
her éo much in her daily work., Regular wa(xing really
saves w“ork all through the year, makes cleaning easier,

as well as makes precious furnishings last longers

(SW LI MUSIC - FATE ON CUE)-
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MOLs

FIB3%
MOL:

ORCH:

. mevasEm) L =25 '
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Ladies and gentlemen, from the JOﬁNSON WAX PEOPLE;
Bill}} Mills an(i/llis orchestra, The King's Men, Al\io.g;.
Doctor Gamble, Harlow Wilcox, Beulah; us, and the ﬁah
who slams the door =~ a very Happy‘New Year, ‘

May your '45 really be 1oadeds. . +Goodnight.

Goodnighf all.

(CLOSING SIGNATURE) — 0

WILCOX:

ANNCR¢

This 1s Harlow Wilcox, speaking for the makers of
Johnson Wax Finisghes for home and industry, inviting
you to be with us again next Tuesday night,. Goodnight”.
THIS IS THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY.

(CHIMES) E
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