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THEME « »» .FADE FOR: 

The makers of Johnsonl!s Wax for home .and industry present 

. RPibber McGee and Molly, written by Don Quinn and Phil 

Leslis, with music by the Kingts Men and Billy Mills! 

Orchestra . 
' 

YWHO CARES! ... FADE FOR: 
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« JOHNSON & SON, INC. 
FIBBER McGEE AND MOLLY 
TU“SDAY 6330 PM PWT NBC 
JANUARY 23, 1945 

Jhen a dogfibites a man, it's no news; but when a woman 

gots mad enough bo bite a dog for running across the 

kitchen floor every day with his muddy feet, there is 

only on 5 answer - JOHHSONJS SEIF POLISHING GLO COAT 

?tb'pr jot the Iinoleum and keep it clean and beautiful, 

Floors that are protec%rd with GLO=COAT are sasy to keep 

clean = fihe pupis muddy footprints are easily removed = 

spilled things are dquickly wiped up with a damp cloth. 

The regular use of GLO-COAT makes linoleum last 6 o 10 

tlmes longer - besides saving you 'so much work . GIb—COAT 

as you know is SEIF POLISHING - it needs no rubbing or 

buffing, dries in 20 minutes to a beautiful gparkling 

polish, For old or new linoleum, thero'!s really nothing 

850 belpful as JOHNSON1S SELR POLISHING GLQ COAT. 

SWELE MUSTC TO FINISH) APPLAUSE ) 

N 

& APPLAUSE 

FIB: 

TOL: 

FIB: 

MOL % 

FIB: 

MOL: 

WTHE DANGEROUS AGE" IN A MAN IS WHEN HE WANTS TO START 

s 

FIXING THINGS AROUND THE HOUSE. AND THE HOUSE WE'EAVE qau 

MIND IS AT 79 WIéTFUL VISTA - THE RESIDENCE OF =- —~ 

I ~~ FIBBER MCGEE' AND MOLLY. 

; 1 - 

Now lemme See...what can I work on Tirst....I KNOW1il,.T'LL 

GO UP bN THE ROOF AND PUT UP A NEW AERIALL 

Oh finel toa ¢ : . 

What's the matter fiith that? We need one. If we don't fix 

_that aerial, we might ag well give.up hope;...to say 

' nothing of Lum and Abnef ahd Gilderslaeya. 

‘0h it's a wonderful idea, dearie. But why do you 1et‘it ;k o 

for three years and then do 1tbon a day when the roof is & 

'solt@ sheet of ice? : 

- How do you know the roof is dcy? You been up there ? 

No, but T walked to the market this mornings. And I d3d 

more faney skating on my galoshes for free than Sonifl Henie 

ever did for ten thousand & weeks. g 

Well, if T can't work on the -aerial I'll...OH ot KNOW...I'LL 

RIX THAT LOOSE BOARD ON THE BACK STEPS § 

1 fixéd that two weeks ago, lMcGee. 

YOU did? 

1 had to, béforé Beulah caught pneumonia. o 

How can anybody catch pneumonia from a wobbly ébep? 

By doing & nose divé ififa a basket of wet 1augdry once a 

week. Poor Beulah was so - 

/ / 



i . . 

WELL, I‘GOTTA DO SOMETHING! CAN'T JUST SIT AROUNDL GOT 

TOO MUCH WERGY TOhAY 1 TELL YOU WHAT. ..T 'LL PUT A NEW 

PANE IN THE BASEMENT WINDOW. 

NMOL: Which basement window? 

FIB: That one I busted last week when the handle flew off the 

hammer I was usin' to hammer the hammer handle back on tbe 

VMOL: Tfie man but a new glass in that window day before yesfierday, 

. - swestheart, . _ : o ‘ ’ 

F;IB: ' . Did he leave any putty layin! around? If he did, I can ui; 

fix that hole in the plaster in the hall that I made wben 

T was showin' Doc Gamble how to swing a brassie. 

MOL:/ That has also been repaired. Look, if you're so full of 

' 7 pep and vitality, why don't you - » _ 

: FIB: °  kNOWLL TUNE THE PIANOSL TI!VE ALWAYS WANTED TO TUNE A ~—~. 

PIANO! HELP !\.'EE‘ TAKE THE TOP OFF THE PIANO, MOLLY AND ! / 

;}A I‘LL...... 
~ 

MOL:: oh, McGee...PLEASEH. You're always wanting to tune the 

: piano and you don't know anything about -- 

FIB: Whatls the matter..sden't you want me to do AN!THINQ?_ Want 

me "to ‘just lay around the house like a bum? 

MOL:2 pia yéu sver tune a piano? ’ ‘ ’ : 

\FIB= L ’Né,‘but Ttve watched gu‘ys do 1t. It's a cinch. ‘You just 

| take the‘ top off the piano, see? Then you turn a wrench, 

on them little knobs, while you tap one key over and over 

and over:e 

L Yes.aes 

7 Then when averybodg} rushes outa the house to get away“-fregh« 

-, fiofi put the top back on thé piano and look around for 

the cigarsy i 

FIBBER McGEE AND MOLLY (2ND REVISION) *© 6 & 7 
1/23/45 . ; 

‘—I;IOL: Youl!d better stick to ths mandolin, desvite, Yon cou_];'dn"t,”’. 

stay on pitch shinnylng up a pine trec,. = : 

BIB ¢ WELL DQGGONE ITess.1 GOTTA HAVE AN‘OUTLET FOR ALL IS 

ENERGY; I GoT AN URGE TO DO SOMETHING comémUc'rIVE. T 

WANNA mVSOMETHING FOR SOMEBODY ] : 

MOL: ’ Sit down and build yourself a lape Here, Here's a book 

. of crossword puzzles. You can, work on bhose and - 

P Mo SIRUL e I’Nf TOO RESTEESS!. ... I FEEL LIKE I WAN'IED 

TO 4ese. HELII!! ... 6r... no. I can do that leters 

MOL "\ What? 

‘FIB: | Take down the Chvistmas tree, : ' o \} 

MOL : o Oh, don't be hasty about that, McGee, It's only the ésrd.:  : 

_of January, 'We can tie some cherries on it and throw a 

/,J . Washington's Birthday Par*tf;. 

FIB: HEY.... isn't there ANYTHING I can fix or build for 

_ anybody around here? I wannarD_vO somethinge . 

MOL ‘I can't think of anything, dearie., Maybe Bculah needs. 

. something donecs Oh Buelah.... BIIULAH! 

DOOR OPEI\f . 

BEULAIjI: Somebody\ bawl fo! Beulah? 

FIB: Yeah, Beulah, YOU GOT ANYTHING NEEDS FIXING? 



BEULAH ¢ 

PIB: 

'BEULAR: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

BEULAH: 

No rriaf'arfi. (LAUGHS) I drop it In the snow this mornin!, 

hw11bur probahly had to hock it to pay the rental on the 

' (‘zot scmething for him to spend all thab ambi tion on,Beulah" 

| BUILT-IN HANGER-UPPER. : o 

i 8= 

Yassuh, I sho! has. My erystal needs a new wris'twatche 

You mean your wristwatch needs a new crystal, Beulah?. 

matam, and all T could find of it was the crystal, 

My gosh, thah!s too bad, Beulah. Was it valuable ? 

Wossuh, Not éwWe, anyway. It had a prescription 

engrooved on the back ‘t\:fiat' say: "PRESENTED TO WILBUR 

DERTRIGG FO! 25 YEAHS FATTHFUL SFRVICE IN DE EMPLOY 

OF DE WISTFUL VISTA SURFACE LINES o 

tuxedo he wore at the banguet where they presented the 

watch to ‘»him.- . . 

Where!'d you get it, Beulah? 

From Mr. Wilbur T. Undertrigg, suh. - 

Didn't he 1ike it? . - ’ 

No malam. He say BEULAH, he say, you keep this hesh tick 

tock to remine you nevah to work fo' no Public Futility 

twenty~five years. He say when you git to that age, they‘ 

15 liable to close up the works end lay off the han's, 

(LAUGHS) ‘ 

We'lrl, I was just won\dering‘ 1if there was any odd jobs around 

the house I could do, Beulah. Tim full of energy today. 

Got a Xotta pepe. Muscles are jumpin' around like & bag 

full ot frogs, 

Well now lemme think, matam,..Hmmmm,...1s you had any 

esperianc‘ebrixin' washin'_machinas, suh? : - 

.WHADDYE MEAN, HAVEil HAD ANY EXPERIENCE WITH 'EMS I 

IWENTED ONE,‘ ONGE. THE MCGEE MODERN MANGLE WITH THE 

With +ha huoiidrde wlvo &2 

BEULAH: 

MOL. : 

FiB: 

BEULAH: 

FIB: ‘ 

MOL ; 

BEULAH: 

MOL: - 

BEULAH: 

< FIB! 

FIB: 

DOOR SLAM 

CRCH 

APPLAUSE : 

G 
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Hanger uppere I designed a washer that washed clothes, 

w-rfing Tem out and strung 'em on a line. Had a gadget that V 

fod a clothesline into one side of 1t, and.ittd pin the 

clothes on the line and feed 1t out the other side, thru 

_ the window and' into the back yard., | o : 

Well, for goodness sakés, Mist! MeGee...,that".shbv' éoun' 

1like & wunnerful- ide’a.. Jhing like that'd sho! make a 

monkey outa Mo‘hdayl k . 

What ever became of this brainchild, MeGoe? 

Sti1l workin! on it. Designing a time-clock attachment 

‘that!ll bring the clothos back in after eight hours vand 

iron tem, : 

It gonna sew buttons back on too, suh? 

Well, natchl natchl] ' o 

What!s the matter w_ith the\ washing machino, Boulah? { 

Bad manncfs, mostly, malam, 

Bad mannors} : v 

. Yos ma'am, Every time you take th.e top off to Look in, 

it slap you wif a wet shirt. ‘ 

Well, 1t can't be blamed for that, Beulah, It's the only ] 

way a washing machine can wave its arms. : 

And why should a washing machifie wave its arms, Mr, Bonos? 

Well, my goshee.if yb!i'd been frozen as long as washing 

machines have, you'ld be prebtty cold yourselfi 

If she been frozcn as 1ong as washin! mach-- (LAUGHS 

HEAR TTLY ) LOVE THAT MAN AND I'LL FIX IT MYSELEL 

NBROADWAY RHY TEMN 



MOLis 

e 
- o 

DOOR. OFEN: 

| tn Svew off the - 

. 0h, hiyah, Alice, 

 NEED DONE, KID? SOMETHING R 

=11 

(D0 HIMSELE) Might build & book c8se in the...no...ws gob - MOL s 

a booko8se...0h, I might tear out one w;a\ll o! the dining ! ALICE: 

room &nd bulld in a built-in chins cabinets.,nc.,.not . 

enough ching,..now 16556684...1 might <.e 

FOR GOODNESS SAKES, DEARIE,,.STOP PACING UP AND DOWNS!] MOLs 

You've got me &s nervous as a 20~mule team with & ‘ 

i ' ' ‘  FIB: 

cm“-"fr, HELP IT, MOLLY!}.GOT-T0OO MUCH ENERGY TCDAY{ I'M _ 

TRYIN! T0 THINK Of SOMETHING CUNSTRUGTIVE T0 DO, ALICE: 

Wiy dontt you aigah‘ out the hall closat? | FIB: 

Cah't._ ' : : 

vays 
I\;Iy mandulifi's got a busted G string. 

Wat!s that got to do with 1t? - : 

Evarybh:mg. Whenever I clean out the hall closet I come e 

seross my old mendolin, Naturally, T sit downa few = .. MOL 2 

minutes &nd tear off a few selections. Like Pretty FIB: 

Redwing &nd Rechmaninoff's Prelude, Sounds awful with no MOL § 

G string. YOU EVER HEAR RACHMANINOFF'S PRELUDE WITHOUT 

(PAUSE) I'm afraid that's not a proper question, . ALICE: 

I'm afraid you're right. Look. Why don't you go shovel 

' FIB:, 

Oh hello, Alics. 
Hello, Mrs, McGee, Hello, Mr, McGees 

HEY, YOU GOT ANY ODD JOBS OF WORK YOU 

EQUIRING SUPERHUMAN ENERGY, 

A KEEN :IN{'”I\‘ELLIGEN‘GE AND A MASS 0! MUSCLE?® 

bathrobe and & pair of scissors. 

_ioa 

Such &s sharpening & pencil, Alice? Or winding & clock? 

I can't think of & thing, Mr. McGee. Unless you want to : et . 
put & hook on the inside of my bathroom door to hang & 

ba throbe on. 

WHY McGEE...YOU PROMISED TO DO THAT A YEAR AGO! I mever 

noticed that he hadn't done it, Alice. V 

Completely siipped my mind, .girls. Completely. Jinere do 

you hang your oathrobe now, Alice? 2 

On the doorknob. But it drags on the floor that ey, 

My gosh, I can fix that easy enough, Bring me your 

Let's ses....Doorknobls 

.about 36 inches from the floor, I!ll cut 37 inches off 

your robe and 1t'11l hang an inch clear., I DON'T KNOW WHY 

- ONE OF YOU WIMMIN COULDN'T OF THOU(‘HT OF THAT, I’J;; JUST 

TAKES A LITH!LE IMAGINATION AND == - 

Look‘, gflgarie.... 

BhY v . 
Wouldn't it be simpler just to lowsr the bat}'xroom floor 

about thres feet? : . ‘ : 

Oh no, Mrs, McGee....If the floor was 1owe1~ad three feat, 

the cord of tho Oalllnt., light would be too nlgh to ref@ch, 

(THOUCHTEULLY) YosS.,.y08, that's true, Alice. Of course 

you could carry a flashlight, but it's awful hard to get 

batteries, 

Goea, I'm sorry to be su much trouble, lNr. McGoosess 

NI AT ALL, ALICE..NOT A% -ALLL: Happy to do anything to 

méke you comfortable here. How's that north winduv;'uof 

yours since I fixed it, Have any mores trouble getti‘né . 

it open? 



“ ALICE: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MoL: 

. Such as sharpening & pencil, &lice? Or winding a clock? 

_ bathrobs on. 

, PAKES A LITTLE IMAGINATION AND -= 

ALICE: . 

-12- 

I can't think of a thing, Mr. McGee. Unless you want to 

but a hook on the inside of my bathroom door to hang & 

WHY MoGEE, ..YOU PROMISED TO DO THAT A YFAR AGO! T never 

noticed that he hadn't done it, Alice. 
o 

letely slipped my mind, girlse Completulj. Where do 

. you hang your bathrobe now, Alice? 

‘On the doorknob. ‘But it drags on the floor that way. 

My gosh, I can fix that easy enuugh. Bring mo your 

bathrobe and a palr of scissors, Lat's see..;.Dobrknob’s f 

about 36 inches from the floor, I'll cut 37 inches off 

your robe and 1t'll hang an inch clear. I DON'T KNOW WHY 

ONE OF YOU WIMMIN COULDN'? OF mflJUFHT OF THAT, IT JUST 

Look, de8rig.... 

Eh? 
I 

Wouldn't it be simpler Jjust to lowsr the bafibroom floor 

about thres feet? ‘ 

OE hé, Mrs, McGeea.ss.If thao floor was lowerasd three foat, 

the cord of tho coiling ldight woula ba too high to re&ch, 

%C’THOU'GH’I‘FULLY) Yos...yes, that's true, Alice. oOf course 

you could earry a flashlight, but it's awful hafd to got 

batteries, : ’ . l : 

Gaw, I'm sorry to be so much troubla, Mr. McGoo.... 

NOT AT ALL, ALICE..BOT AT ALLL Happy to do anything to ° 

make &ou comfurtabie here, How's that north window of 

yuurs since I fixed it. Have.any more trouble gatuing 

it open9 

ALICE: 

~ MOL: 

ALICE: 

FIB: 

ALICE: 

MOL= 

FIB: 

ALICE: 

FIB: 

ALICE: 

DOOR SLAM 

FIB: 

(2ND REVISION) 13 & Sl 

Oh, not a bit, Mr. McGee. ‘ e 

That!s nice, : o 

But nowwI_can't get 1t closed. - L 

EH? Oh, fiell —— : 

Look ess maybe I'd better put that hook on the bathroom 

door myself. 5 o . | 

I'll do 1t, Alice. Don't you worry about it. . 

ANYWAY, THAT ISN'T THE KIND OF A ‘I‘RIVIAL JOB I'M LOOKIN' ; 

FOR RIGHT NOW. I WANVA DO SOMETHING BIG...COMSTRUCTIVE... 

SOM“THING THAT WILL LAST( 

Why dbn't you bake a cake, Mr. McGee? The obher one yogw 

made lasted for weeks. 

. He wants to do something muscular, Alilce, 

OH, I HAVE JUST THE THINGI ARE YOU S’I“?ONG IN THE 

SHOULDERS AND ARMS, MR. McGEE? - 

WHY, ALICE? WHAT HAVE YOU GOT THAT CALLS FOR PURE BRUTE 

FORCE..,STMPLE PEASANT STRENGTH? 

My fountaln pen. .I can't get the cap off. (FADE) I'LL 

RON UP AND GET IT. (4/740»«4& 

Her fountain penii Child's’playlll WHAT I NBEED IS 

SOMETHING TO WORK OFF ALL THIS EXCESS ENERGY. T FEEL SO 

STRONG I FRIGHTEN MYSELF. WHY I STAPPED MYSELF SILLY 

JUST PUPTIN! SHAVING LOTION ON MY FACE THIS MORNINGI 

| Until this sudden surge of physiecal strangtfi fades awa 

pet, you'd better open doors and things with yourkigrt‘ 

hande 
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HIB: " That's no solution, kiddoe. I'm just as powerful with 

;  iRer el e or f‘aét, I'm thinkin! of writin'ba 

book’about ite » ‘ 

MOL: . Entitled what? 

' FIB: : "Horever Amber. Dextrous." (LAUGHS) Get 1t? Amber - 

Dextrous? The pun involves a certain.... 

t funny, McGeel 

. TIB: No? T 1iked it because it was topical. A topical joke is 

‘ 8lWaYSeacass k 
. 

DOOR QPEN 

 WIL: Hiyah, falks, 

e Hello, Mr, Wilcox, 

FIB: Hiyah, Junior/. Feel my muscle, : 

WL Wha 2 

FPIB: Feel my muscle, My .biceps. AIN'T THAT MARVELOUS? JUST 

DEVELOPED THIS MORNING . 

MOI}’: . It isn't qulte se impressive when he hasn't got his shirt 

sleeves rolled up under his coat, Mr. Wilcoxe 

WIL: . What hav_e‘ you been doiné, Pal? Signing up for a course of 

training w:ithv Charles Atlas? V 

BTH e (o {Wopen.just reaclfied kind of a peak o.f physical perfection, 

: . Waxey. Muscles tcfied Upe E}%es clears Complex‘iron rpddy.u 

Hair full of electricitye.. 

Tumny full of wheatcakes. 

WILz: Personally I always feel that way. 

",EIB; . OH YEAH? WHY COMPARED TO ME, JUNIOR, YOU'BE A WEAKLING, 

YOU'RE BIG AND FIADBY, I'M THE WIRY TYPE, 

Wiry, and well insulated,. 

i i 

=16 

WIL: - Now that you'we got 1t, what are you going to do with 1t? 

FIB; TRYIN! TO FIND A JOB of work thatill work off &’ little 

energy Junior, All the odd jobs around here sare too 

trivlial to monkey with. I gr{tt‘,ai use my muscles on 

somsthing constructive, or.. RBEYIl.. YOU KNOW HOW TO 

_ INDIAN WRASTLE? 

WIL: vdsel, : - . 

FIB: SWELLY]  I'LL.INDIAN WRASTLE YOU F6R PIRETY CENTS. 

WiL: Right. Here, lolly, Here's my four bits. 

MOL ¢ Now wait a minute, boysSessleave us have‘no asgault and 

battez‘y.‘ This is just - : o 

FIB: . AW, INJUN WRASTLING AIN'T VIOLENT, MOLLY.....JUST A MAX'IER . 

OF BA LANlcE AND PSYCHOLOGY. READY, JUNIOR? 

Wirn: ¢ col 

SoUNp: | GRUNIS..,.STRATNING...SHUFFLE OF FEET...SUSTATN f 

SOUND: BODY FALLING - 

NOL: . WY GOODNESS, MoGEE,..HOW DID YOU DO THAT? ARB ¥OU HURT, 

VR. WILCOK? ' = 

WIL: Ohhkhhhhh, o« s+ Onhhhbhh e e 

RIB: My goshess.I hope I daidn't bust his arme I dunno my own 

strength t0daye.es GET UP, JUNIOR.. HERE,.,.LEMME HDEP . 

3 YO UP L. 

WIL: Ohhhhh. s, , . OHHH. .. .IT!S BEAUTIFUL 

MOL What on earth.sss WHAT!S BEAUTIFULZ 

WIL: . This floor. Whafi ha‘ve you got on if, Johnson's Wax? 

MOL : Why yos, but - - - 

WIL: WHY, IT'3 MAGNIFICENT! SEE HOW THE JOHNSON!'S WAX ER 

- OUT THE BEAUTY OF THE WOOD!i} FEEL THAT PROTECTIVE FILM 

THAT SEALS THE PORES OF THE WOOD AGAINST DUST AND DAMPNESS, 
: . . ’ i 



DOOR SIAM 

MOL 

FIb: 

MOL s 

. Glad to meet you, I'm Wilcox, 

17 

Tmagine that guy‘? Forfeit fifty cents and et you half 

kill him just to wor'k in a plug for Johnson!s} Junior, 

Ttm gmazed. . 
e ; 

Ropresonting S.C. JOHNSONS 

& SONg FHOGHFORATED = RACENP-NFHGSL, 

Yes, we == 

Makers of the finest protective waxes that méney can buy. 

‘s Wax 1s the‘ favorite of housekeepers all over the 

world because it mekes housework SO 888Feess 

Get up off the floor, Waxzeyl 

Keeps thg lflome S0 clean and sparkling...protects wood, . 

leather and enamol surfaces againste.. 

WAXEY I §11  SNAP OUT OF ETIll TIPS US....FI];BER AND MOLLYH“‘ 

He must have stunned himself when he £811,...MR. WILCOX)! 

Whe,yeswhere am I7 

You're in Racine, Wisconsin. 

I a\m? Gee I betbter tell the salcs manager I'm here,. 

If you ever get to Wistful Vista, folks,..look me upi 

Well for goodness sakes...d1d you throw him down that 

hard, McGee‘? 

Nafi..‘he was f‘akingu The big lunkhead let me throw him 

on purpose. Where'é his fifty cents? 

He absent-mindedly took it out of my hand when he left. * 

ABSENT MINDEDLY, Y CLAVICLE! H 'I‘I"LA‘T SHAR PSHOOTER 

NEVER === 

.MOL¢ 

DOOR OPEN 

MOL & 

DOC 

FPIB: 

DOC ¢ 

MOL 2 

- DOC: 

IR 

DOC: 

MOL 

FPIB3 

(PAUSE) 

DOC: 

FIBs 

MOL:: 

_as a8 Mexican® Blue-plate. 

' _ Caréful there, Bone-benderi Don't twit me today. Ifm W 

_ One two is right, sonnye 

Come ing 

Well, my goodneérs,.. Doctor Gamblel 

Hello, Molly. Hello, Migraines 

Migraine;? 

Yeos. You go against ite 

Better go easy with him, Doctors Ho's as full of pepper 

He wrastled Mr. Wilcox and threw 

him clear to Racine, Wisconsine 

He ought to be in condxtlon. Every time he gets out oi‘ a 

chair he wins a welght-1lifting contests 

just in the moed to give you the old one—two. 

One pass at me and you spend two 

Weoks in the fracture ward, WHAT GOES WITH YOU, ANYWAY? 

HOW- DID YO0U GET SO HEALTHY ALL OF A SUDDEN" 

He aimply woke up with a vest full of chest, Doctera 

Torpific cuergy today, Doce. 01d heart‘s got-a bea,t 1like 

a slap bass. - 

Take off your shirt. 

'AHHH, THERE YOU GO AGATN. WTAKE OFF YOUR SHIRTI! Can't 

take a personjs word for feeling good unless you drag 

ouf, the old s)tatho>scope and have yourself an orgat 

recital. 
’ 

He's all right, Doctor. ~ Heavenly days, can't a man feel 

full o good choor and ambition without boing sick" 



HMOL; 

DOC: 

FIB: 

Laisin 

iot this 1ittle man., Any time th&t’sourpuss‘tuéns sweet, 

T reach for the fever chart. 

Well, don't worry your fat old head about me, Quackejacks 

Trouble with you is you can't stand seeing anybody feeling 

healthy. For you, a full bottle of pills means an empty 

daye 

Oh, I wouldnlt go so far as to say that, McGee. The 

dog %b?er treated you for anything you didn’t have. 

T freated him for fort§ dollars once and he didn't have 

that for about ten months. : 

And T still think you overcharged me on that, toc. My 

gosh, forty”bucks. it Anly had that pneumona im one lung. 

And what a wondertful patient you were, tool The whole 

staff abt the hosfiital hated to ses you.&eave when you ala. 

Did they really, Doctor? 

Yes, they wanted to toss him out on his gluteus maximus' 

ten days sooner. LOOK, MUSCLEBOUND, JUST WHAT ARE YOU 

PLANNING TO DO TO WORK OFF THIS MACNIFICENT BURST OF 

VITALITY? 

I dunno, kild, Besn tfying to find some job around here 

thatld really be éonstructive.‘ Itm in the mood to BUIID 

SOm?thing...to try and...well, somethiné that, would... 

HEY, DID I EVER SHOW YOU THE PLANS I DREW UP FOR A JET- : 

,PROPELEED BICYCIE? 

'Why you never eyven showed me, McGee. 

Where are they? 

_Right here in the hall clog== 

TERRIFIC AVALANCHE OF JUNK: BELL TINKLES 

(REVISED) 

Well...thersts the job youlve boen looking for, 

Yes, I gotta straighten out that closet one of 

s 

i 

DOC s 

: Lemon-head . 

FTB: 
these days. 

ORCH ¢ TOCEANA ROLL! KING'S MBN 

APPLAUSH: - 

1. 006~ 
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(2ND REVISION) -21- - 

., 
CrL 

(2ND REVISTION) -22- 
THIRD SPOT 

MecGes, did you straighten out the hall closet? * - TEE: School's closed ¢n account of a epidermis of maasles, 
NahaseoI just kicked the stuff back ine. Didn't wenna betcha, : : 

waate alll this energy on a simple job like thate . ! o FIBz Not epldermis, sis. EPIDEMIC, : 

Well, while yéu drem{: up somethikng construective to batter TEIE{ Hmm$? | 

: ydux- biceps against, I'll go upstairs and do some mending, : FZIIB:, EPiDERMIé IS SKIN, . 

(FADE) If you hear me ’scream,: Just lgnore it., There's a TE;Eg Where do you think yo'b. get measles, mister? ; 
3 hole in my thimbles . - v . ) FIB: Touwched . : . : . - 

_'FIE: O‘HIMSELF) Ahh, there goss a good kidl "I‘here o : TEE: Hm? - L . . ‘ e ' /f\f o 
5 isn't another wife 1in the world that would put up with me - ’ : FIB: I says TOO-SHAY, sls. ‘That!s a Spanish word r:ean,ing You 

even 1f it was legalessThe way sha goes along with my ' ‘ o o _'GO‘J.’ ME PAL{ But why aren't you out playing* Tt's a 

. 1little moods \1s one of the most beautiful == . _wonderful day e 

- DOOR CHIMES . ‘ i : . : = ! . TERt Well gee, mister...I couldn't find eny of the kldg and th) 

BIBe COME IN, COME IN, COME INI k . ) kplayg:-ound stuff is all put away for the winter and i 

DOOR. OFEN: CGLOSE: g : ’ : . : ®8gs I didn't wanna go see anybody in pavb”lcular so I 

TEE2 Hl, mister. ] i S . f 

FIBe Oh, hello ther-a, Teenye To what do we owe the pleasure 

of this visit to our humble abode? 

TEES : Whnt's an abode, mister? 

- FIBe An sbode is a house, sis. We call 1t that because it's 

_ abods half paid for, (PAUSE) That was a joke, 

It was'a pun, I betcha, 

o 

So what? You one of them highbrofis that .sneers &t a pun 

s
 

bsoause you didn't think of it yourself? 

No, but my daddy says a pun 1s tha lowest form of ‘humor, 

He's probably one of them guys that thinks a hotfoot is a 

priceless bit of wite ’ ’ . s 

 But you didn't answer my question, sis, Why aren't you in 

school? 



FIB: 

EIB: 

. ORCH: 

DB 

;.L'ha’c"s a vory flatboringe- HEYLl ¥OU SAY THE PEAYGROUND 

SrUFE IS ALL PUT AWAY FOR THE WINIER? YOU LIKE TO PLAY 

on TRAPEZES, AND SWINGS, AND TURNING POIES AND STURE? 

_Goe, I LOVE it, mistexr, bub in the winter, you canft=~ 

. ‘SIS , I THINK YOU WERE SENT HERE BY PROVIDENCEL 

T was not, I boteha, It was my own idea, ande=- 

IWN YOU!'RE THE ‘ANSWER T BEEN LOOKIN? FOR’.' YOU GOT A 

ASEMENT? e , 

No, but my daddy says whon T get to be middle-aged I!ll-- 

N0 NO 'NO...TN YOUR HOUSE...YOU GOT ROOM IN YOUR BASEMENT 

FOR SOME P;Amnomm STUFEY 

Geoe, sure we have, T betcha, But what-- 

SIS, HOW WOULD YOU LIKE IT IF I BULLT YOU A TRAPEZE AND 

A SWING AND A TURNING POLE AND STUFE RIGHT IN YOUR OWN 

BASEMENT? ‘~ 

(GIGGIES HAPPILY) Ohhhhh goo, mister, that w‘ouyld be 

superl Criminy...whon you gonna do it, mister? Hmm? 

..\\Nhe‘nya.'z Hmr;:? Whenys?  Hmmm? 

RIGfiT NOW, SISit...STAND BY WHIIZ E GATHER UP A LOAD OF 

TOOLS. NOW ImRtS SEE...(MUSIC IN) LUMBER...ROPE...TOOLS, 

NAELS..s ; 

MUSIC BRIDGE' "MAI\T OoN THE RIYING TRAPEZE! - FADE 

 SOUND: SAING WOOD.. . .GLATTER OF WOOD o&moa 

TEE$ 

. FIB: 

k]TE;E.: 

_Boy, you're a dandy carpenter, mister, Is that a rip say? - 

o, Toeny, this is a cross-cut saw. What made you think 

it was a rip saw? 

. On accounb of you ripped your pants in four places 'with 

1t. 

4= 

IR Woll, you canl't do stulff like tnls w:.thout a faoy mishaps, 

sia...lvow Jot!s §56o.s .1 bobber put this braca right hero.. ' 

e T ; SOUND & IA]\mLRn\IG TEN~PENNY WALL (‘lhIS 1S THO OCTAVES BELOW_ESLI_;—I_%().}I_E 

PiB: . Ahhhhl...PHEWI...One more brace on this swing and 1t*'~11 
s be alljfinished, gis, And a bé*bté\/r thrée héu:osfv wyrk : 

I never didl ‘ : ‘ 

o You were just WUNNERFUL to do it, mister. I take back 
éverything my dadéy ever said aboub you. 

FIB: Well.,..and believe ma, these things are built in here to Sy 

stay. You could.n!t drag 'em outa here with a bulldozer. 

Now letl!s S€0e.. 

SOUND: _ NORE EAMMERING » 

- DEE: ;. (SLIGHTLY OFF MIKE) HEY, MISTER, LOOKIT...LOOKIT WHATW 

I CAN DOt : : 

EIBs Eh? 

TEE: (OFF) TLookit.ssT can hang by my kneesi 

FIB: V?ry gc_:od, sis. I hed a distant relative onceb that 

learned to haqg by his neck. 

TEE? : For fun? 

FIB: \ No, For stealing & horse..,.. 

SOUND: HAMNERING: OEATTER OF 'I.‘OOLS: : 

FIB: . THERE YOU ARE, TEENYl ALL FINISHED] You now got a set 

s of athlebic equipment that oughtta last you till you're 

sighty~two. . 

TEE 2  Gee, thanks’ ever so much, mister§ Vhy are you so0 nice 
e 

to me? : 

FIB: I dunno. I guess itts because ybu remind me"of my wif 

Besides, 1t was a ’privilege, sis{. All day iong I beéx; - 

lookin! for a good conatructive jdb 1ike this, Somefihin‘g.‘ 

‘to use up my energy. And believe me, I did it} Itve 

used up my enérgy for the next 7 weeks, Boy, am 
P~ L3 

o ~ 



. < 

| , - 2T Bl 
. TEE: Your shirt 1ls wringlng wet, mister. ' e ’ - EEEEAY g’3°1£M5PWT NBC 

- ' { IUARY 25, 194 didn't I? . : 
EIB: Yeoah ... I know. Really worked up & sweat, ’ 

' . ‘ . CLOSING COMMERCIAL 
‘TEE: ‘on, you mustent say that, mister. It isn't nice. . | 

FIB: Fh? - . : : < WIL: If a man 1s known b‘yrthe company he keops, is a housekekeperf . 

TEE: My teaeher says HORSES sweat; men persnire, and women glow. Imbwn by ‘tho' hefind. &ho. keops? I'm siwe yob buse batton 

o ., FIB: A You tell your tescher that when a men works like a horse . ! . e .I that the g 0 e cer{\‘,}‘ain‘homes 

n sweat if he wants to. Help me gather up them tools, - that just seem o have more charm than obhers = a . 

friendlier gleam that you feel the moment you. enter . What V' 

- TEH: ' 'Sur‘e! makes that extra something? TIt!s not\axpensive o 

SOUND: OLATTER OF TOOLS: : : . - (’/ I‘yrn%shings - no, itts tirst of all good taste in se‘léct)fon.f - 

FIB: That was really quite a chore, sis. Hope you enjoy usin! : \\ ~ and arrangement - and second, it's zood care with wax, 

' the trapéze and the swing an@ stuff, It's really remarkable what regular polis_bings with 

TEE:_ . Onh I will, I betcha. I'm gonna ask my daddy if I can stay : . ger;uine JOHNSON'S WAX will do for the ap’f;eanance of your ’ 

up late tonight and play down here. s V % ,F} - home, Floors, furniture and woodwork take on extra beauty; - 

Fiy (LAUGHS) ©Oh you don't have to do that sis.  You!ll have , that Increases and mello\‘:é with each waxing. Windows:l.lls,(f 

plenty of time to use it. This stuff is built to last, venetian blinds, ornaments, lampshades and plcture frames 

Tt111 be here a long, long time, .. all are more bsautiful for tfieir protective shield of 
\ 

TEE = Elwont, o . : . : -  JOHNSON'S WAX., And all of these things are easier to keep : 

FIé: . . '. : N ‘ : olean, because dirt and dust do not readlly oling to waxed}yv,fi - 

e ‘ e tomorrow. /\ ' . . . ~  surfaces. In faet, when you practice protective : . 

SOUND & LOUD CLATTER OF TOOLS DROPPING ON PLOOR : . housckeeping by the regular use of aJOHNéON;S'WAX’ e 

TEfif . Yion dropped your sorew-driver, Mister. . saving yourself many hours of firork all through the year; , 

TRt . 
ORCH: JUHLS HESRT OF LTNEL 5 Db ORGH (SWELL MUSIC - FADE ON CUE) 



TAG (2ND REVISION} oyl 

FIB: Lsdies and gentlemen, the March of Dimes is on. Your 

dimea,,,all the dimes you can spare - from one to & 

- miltlion - are desperately needed to fight infantile 

- : B para’lysis.' This 19 the most vlclously cruel disesss 

that can strike at children, and you can help in the 

fight agsinst 1it. 

MOL: Send your cofitribution - the most generous contribution . 

. ¥ou can - to the March of Dimes - White House, " . : & : 

Washington; D.C. » - 
-~ 

FIB. Don't be aéh&med to send one dime - and don't be afraid 

to send a thousénd. ‘ . 

MOL: When"you get out of bed in the morhing -- think offtb.e 

' ‘ childre\n who can't. : ' 

FIB: Good night, P > 

Good night, alli 

PLAYQFE 

s, This 1s Harlow Wilcox, speakihé forrti;le makers of 

’JOHNSON WAX FINISHES for home and industry, and 

inviting you to be with us agz.ain next Tuesda‘y night, 

Goodnight. 

v : : 

ANNCR : THES IS THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY. - 

. (CHIMES) 


