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OKCH: THET’E- FADE F'CR . 
e e . ) . 

WILCOX: The Makers of Johnson Wax products for Home and~ Industry _ 

; present Fibber MNcGee and ITolly - wnitten by Don Quinn and - 

Phtl Leslie, with music by the King's Men and Billy Mills; 

" - - orchestral 

ROH: [ "OKLAHOMA“‘ .= FADE FOR: 



_OPENING ’G‘QMI’EERGIAL - 

somabody should put up a monnment cr write a great poem in 

'f'honorQ%f the man who first discovered linoleum. I don't 

i know_who he was, but I do know that he . deserves & big 

~ bouguet, and Ififihink you ladies will &gree with me. He 

brought eheerfulness and color 1nto your kitehen, added 

beauty to oth "rooms in your home. He gave ¥you a floor that 

g>will 1aat many’years 1f you take ‘proper. care of it. The 

easy way to do that — the eBsy way to protect it, keep 1t 

faparkling with very 1ittle work is with JOHNSON'S SELF~- 

’POLISHING GLO-COAT. There's‘practicallyyng\work with 

GLO-GOAT - you slmply apply and let drye In 20 minutes 

_ youn floor i3 beautifully polished —- with no rubbing or 

buffing, because GLO-COAT 1s SELF POLISHING. Whet'a more , 

r‘your floor will be protected agalnst dirt, moisture and 

wear. _In ract, your 1inoleum will last 6 to 10 times 1onger 

S
 

’Lff7iif you protect it regularly with GLO-COAT, It is : 

" recommanded by 11ngleum manufacturers themselves =~ and 

. used With great aatisfaction in homes everywhere. 

: (SWELL ms:c TO F INISH) 

. (APPLAUSE) 

b 

WILCOX : 

‘ APPLAUSE: . 

MOL; . 

BIbs 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

\GIRL: 

'.PRET~TY DISILLUSIONED WHEN THEV FOUND DQC OR ELLIOTT %‘ 

in here for &n hour &nd & half, and the lady In charge is 

 lemme see nOWe..Hmmu, Oh—'BoyI MTHE BOOK OF MODELS"l.... 

‘golpe to get the old heave--ho.f 

- I'm afraid not, Miss....er....Miss.... ¢ 

;Mrs. Tolliver, madam. o ' , 

,Tolliver, en? YoU ANY. RELATION To THE CHAIRMAN OF THE 

_ PoOL TABLE comTTEE AT THE 'ELKS CLUB, sxss' oLD bszga : 

, , . ; (REVISED) 

THE MOGETS HAVEN'T DONE MUCH mnxqa LATELY, N 1922 Tmw-' 

BOUGHT THE FAMOUS FIVE-FOOT SHELF OB BOOKS, BUT WERE 

DIDN'T EVEN‘TELL WHAT TO DO F@E A SIMPLE CASE OF CHARLIE 

HORSEI BUT HHNGRY AGAIN FOR GOOD LITERATURE, WE FIND o 

THEM IN THE WISTFUL VISTA BOOK NOOK AT 14@14\ AND OAK“... . 

‘ sitkees FIBBER WCGEE Am) MoflfYl - 
» i ; - = 

7~ - 

We!d better be buying a boolk, &eqrie.,.Wé,féfihegn.brfifsinsz? 

: ; e & 
giving us some dirty looks, L ! kV, i o ?‘ - 

Don't bother me any. I been 1eoked o 'rty by experts. 

HEY,...I WONDER IF THEY GOT A COPY OF “A BOUGH GROWS IN 1 

5 

BROOKLYN“ 

Isn't that a TREE Grows in Brooklyn? } e ‘ 

They wouldn't have that, This is & branch 1ibrary. Well, 

(PAUSE) oh...airplanes. 

‘(LOWERS VOICE) McGee, here comas harself.,;I think.We7re 

Oh yeah? I guess we got as much right in hera ag = 

OH HIVAH, SIS. HOW DO YOouU FIND BUSINESS.f 

- I just look out the front window and it walka past. VHavg-}fQ 

you found 8 book you 1ika, sir? Finally? 

v 



GIRL: 

I am hisg first wife, = 

‘ (2ND REVISI()N) 

o 

Hia...er.nh:ls FIRST Wlfa? ‘ 

Ybs, and his last. Ha saya. 

- Might tell Oliver wa Wwere in, sise I'm Fibber MoGeas 

My wire, Mplly.~‘ 

‘How- do you du, I'm sure. 

How do you 

your Mr, Ybu'll find the cheap editions on the 

table in the reaz-.' 

My husbané ia looking for a good interesting book, o 

Mrs, Tolliver, ; 
| 

kfEaw‘about\a good mystery story, Mr, McGee? 

-NOW YOU'RE COOKIN!, SISJ} TAKE MY LITTLE HOT HAND AND 

| IEAD ME TO 'EM} Dm ME ONE, i 

Hore 15 the 1atest, Mr, MoGee, "THE CASE OF THE 

CROSS-EYED GAT.“ By Ellary Stanley Rinehart, 

oh hn writes good onesd. 
v 

He writesfundar-fiva different names, you know, 

How much is this, &is? 

Two dollara, sir, 

TWG ‘BUCKS{! 

- We'll take this book, m-s. Toniver. Hefifltiu\fre- 

Thank4pwu. 

My husband has told me a great deal about - 

GIRL: 

FIBt 

Whab's the idea, sis? 

: (LO WERS VOICE) I ring it up twenty-five cents at a time.'- 
- . L 
There.!s anoth%a book shup next door. Thay_thinkfwe'fe 

doing e whale/of a busineas. )Shall I[wrap the ‘book for you; 

: Ybs, pleasa.‘ ; . . S 

A1 righte In the firat p].aéa, 11:"5 very quiy »writtep}. 

The eharacters are oorney, the,plotria>lquzgy; snd'tfie’" i 

: action is —— 
a% ‘ 

FIBg 

HEY, WHAT ARB YOU DOING? L - 

GIRL: Rapping the books - ' o 
MOL:: - thought you meant wrap it UP, . - _ J 

GIRL: That book I san rap. up andvdown. Do come in again, foiks. 

FIB: Thanks. Remember me to Oliver, M:-s. Tollmefl 

GIRL; Leave it to me, Mr. McGsol . 

DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE: = - ) . 

oacm BRIDGE: ("DRAMATTC RAG") FADE FOR-- o 

somm ‘ FOOTSTERS UP ON _PORCH UNDER ¢ = E L 

FIB: (70 HIMSELF) (READS): "and, as Jeffrey Hawkins The Hawl;, o 

 known to,trembling underworld (SEUMBFESI:,-gg;: o 

. MOL: _ Watoh that top step, MnGee. ’ fif L : 

SOUNDz _DOOR OPEN: CLOSE 

FIB$ Where was I? Oh yea...As JEFFERY. mwxms, KNOWN 70! B 

' 'TREMBLING UNDERWORLD AS "THE mwx" RATSED HIS KNIFE A@ L 

FIRED THREE TIMES.... e - 
MOL: ‘Ralsed WHAT, and fired? , o 

 His knire. This detectiva had a triek knife that was. a 

- combination piatol, aee? Kbpt it in hie»hat. 



e
 

e 

MOLs 

This gvq's got everything& 

Hello, Mrs. MoGee. 

,we bought, 

 MoGes, show Allce the book we bought. 

ALICE: 

FIBt 

. You can rsad this when I get through, Alice. 

casa of ths Croas-E‘Sred G&t- . 

~ (2ND REVISION) 7 

,Must have beeh very hanéy. He could shoot from the hip, 

e e v dbuble-Jointed. . . ! 

Hels. terrific., There's been 

seven murders already, and five of 'em, = 

Hello, Mr. McGess 

Went down t ashe book sl‘bp, Aliae. 

Been out for a walk? 

Shéw Alice the book - 

_ He’ d’oqsn't hear a word we're saying, Mrs, MocGee...what on 
- earthis he reading? ; ! . 

It's & murder mystery. (SHARPLY) MCGEE} 

 (rouDLY) (OH NO DON'T, YOU BLACK-HEARTED DEVILS] THE 

ca.iiivs WERE NEVER FORGED THAT WOULD HOLD JEFFREY HAWKINS 

:AGAINST (PAUSE)-...er...somebody speak to me? Hiyah, Alice, 

OHfws +e8T6 W6 hcme? 

~We came hcma five minutes sgo, Jeffroys 

' That ki bn tarribly interesting book, Mre McGees 

‘A-Oh baby. .this 1s e doozari Sevan murdera é.lree,dy and I'm 

Justl getting to the 1nterest:1ng parti 

Sounds 1iké‘/ ;11:_wquid meke a great pioture...wifibh Gory 

Cooper.e - 

It's the 

ALICE : 

{(PAUSE) 

MOL ¢ 

(PAUSE) 

ALICE: 

4 

‘I‘HA’I‘ ’S 'I'HE ONE WHERE TI’E MURDERER TURNS 

OUT TO BE THE - = 

OH THAT ONE' 1 

HEY HEY HEY ,, ( «DON'T TELL ME H!...MI FOSH‘X o o 

Don't give ‘the plot away, Alice, 

the only way the author gould get rid of 11-,. 

I read it last week, Mrs, McGee. k Have yon got to 

the place yet where Jeffrey Hawkins goes e.nto the 

opifim den disguisad as the Chineae erooner, Bing : 

Sing Low" ‘ 

McGee...Alice asked you a question. 

A 

Though I'll bet that' 8 

(2ND REVISION) 8 & 9 o 

‘
/
\
,
 

We'd better let the poor man read his book, Mrs, McGee, 



o - (REVISED) -10- 
i e 

VjAMQLt’ - . A1l right, ~£ctkgkgp upsteirs where we can talk, 

‘ ALICE: Swellq ol wafit Jou to show me again how to Imit a sweaters . 

| nuleve o *ip out the one I started because I don't 

' . mow any’fiolcuera with three armss 

-Gqme, on, I'11 show YOUse s 

I don!t know whioh of Jou has more ‘trouble with your 

iiyarns...you or Mcfiee. (FADE) In the first place - . 

- DOOR SLAK: LOUDS 

EI?: EAB- .YOU MISSED ) ‘ME, YOU )I'HIEVING RATS! ONE MORE SHOT AND-. 

‘ (PAUSE) m. Mollye,.Where's Alice? WEERE'S MOLLY? Ohs 

- - Muste 1eft haraat the book store.;..now lemme see where 

_was I? Oh yea...(msxc IN) EAND OVER HAND, JEFFREY 

. . HAWKINS CLIMBED THE RADIO TOWER AS POISONED ARROWS HISSED 

o 'THROUGH THE SHOKE FROM THE BURNING AMMUNITION TRAIN... 

mca: "eu TEE smm!  SIDE OF THE STREET" 

\T PIAUSE) 

. MoL: 

SECOND SPOT e . ew m-msxom ,-11- - 
: FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB:' 

FIB: 

MOL 

FIB: 

MOL 

. FIB: 

MOL : 

DOOR OPEN 

BEULAH: 

FIBs 

MOL ¢ 

Hey, Molly..listen o thic, “J’EFFREY POISED HIMSELF 

GRACEFULLY AT THE TOP OF THE m:m....nown BELOW, THE 

HARDENED CRIMINALS WERE MAKING. Tmz NIGET HIDE ogsE. . 

WITH THEIR YELLS OF DEFTANGE.... 

They were making the night what? - 

Hide ouae., Thgt's what 1t says here. 

How s it spelled? 

#H= i- -eho u-s, ; 4 - 

That s’ HIHEOUS, McGea. 

//I think it is, too, Them foreign words always throwfnm. 

Back on page ‘thirty nine there s a ( §) What' 

cookin!? : 7 

Beulah's bakifig an apple ple, J 

Smells good.k Can I have a piece to eat fétle I read my 

book and a glass of rootbeer? 

I'1l ask Beulah if 1t's done yqt. 

OH BEULAHII ’ - 

Somebody bawl fo! Beulah? 

Yeah...how about a slab of that pie tc eat while I read, 

Beulsh? ' . 

He wants to ruin his stomach while he 1mproves hls min 

: but I think 1t's too near dinner time. 

3 



read my 

. ‘;-j) 7 

iL ‘re‘a‘d S ' 

" 

T don't believe 1n that "don't eat between. meal 

{2ND REVISIOI\T) 

‘busine",, Ma 'am, ?LAUGHS) My mamma always say 

 "BEULAR" she say, "THIS HEAH IS A TOUGH OLD WORLD. 

REST WHEN YOU GAN, .EAT WHEN POSSIBLE » AND WORK IF 

YOU GOITA.,..AND YOU GOTTA", ' (cm:cms) 

Personally, I always 1ike to ttake up the sle\ck with 

8 snack. "Love to sit down with & hunk o' pie and 

good book 11ke this. . 

- DON' TELL ME YOU Is READIN' YTHE CASE O' THE CROSSEYED 

Cfi.T“, MIST! McGEE } 

Yes he is, Beulah. 

~ You know thés?book? 

Not puhsonnaly, suh. But Ira, he was reagin‘ it 

las' night., Ira, that's the gentlemsn to whom 

. I am engage to mo! than to anybody else. 

'Did Ira like the book, Beulah? 

Ma'am, he say it the wors' kind o' trash, but he : 

1ike it. Ira say stuff like mystery stories is 

Yescape 1iterature. 

A very intelligent analysis, Beulah, They call it 

that, Molly, on eccount of books like this heip_ you 

escape the realities of 1life. 

- 

- 

BEUL: 

'DOOR SIAM 

MOEs ¢ 5 

; :’I’kfanir’ywaf too 

That ain! whai 

Oh yes, ma'am 

/ fyYassuh. 

afraid 1{0 -‘," 

. No ’ Beulah'. 

I'll say ao. - 

tl{e fire esca 

snybody seein! 

But he enjoyer 

he afraid o 

You can say 

books 1\‘:'3 a. W 

I 11ke a good 

e atupid, but lc 

_ Cupid may be - 

. LOVE Tmg*,mnt 

Ioék’ Mcafie’ - 

o will you? We! 

MbGeé. . 

MGGEE I 

Thanks, Beulah 

I'll eat iLt m 



; ‘ . - . (an,x_sm} =13~ .~ 
“ Thank you too mnh, pr-ofeaaor. >  ' - 

That ain' what Ira. mean, suh, He means he s:o' ashame of 

'anyhody seem* him rea&in' bhat “junk, he take it out on 

tHe fire eses.pe to read. 

j‘But he enjoyed 11:. 

Oh yea, m'aml ‘Ho say %hat book 80 full o! sudden death 

he afra:d ut hia fingah in it to mark his place. 

You can say :;that aga.in& 

Yassuh. . He aay ‘that book 80 full o! sudden death he 

' a.fra:ld to - 

[ .':Beulahvbtflo"-m. MoGeel was just agreeing with you. 

1'11 aay 80e They use so darn mich emminition in these 

‘ booksit's a wonder the W!"B donft clamp dpwn on ‘'ems 

I like a good drippy love stony myselfg Gupid mé‘y be 

i ;stupid, but love gets you fux'der than murders 

Oupid may be stupid but mrders s (LAUGHS HEARTILY) 

LOVE THAT LIL' MDII 

Icook, HcGee, ‘l:ry and limit yourself to one piece of pie, 

- will you? We're having & nice meat loaf for dinner and -- 

MGGSPQ 

ucGEE: 

; ‘I'hanka, Beulah. Just set the pi.e on the table thera and 

eat 1t in & minute, (M) "GBOUGHED N A CORNER 

'Box CAR, KIDNAP CARSON DREW A BEAD ON THE BACK OF 

 JEFFREY HAWKINS! mn...s:mm HIS FINGE‘R TIGRI‘ENED ON Tfm 

, .mmsm...(rmsm) What?...somebody speak to met 

- 

. - i (REVISED) -J# 
MOL: [It can wait till you kill Mr. Hawkins, dearie.‘ 'I‘hongh I 

. : can hardly. - - : 

FIB: Whera's my pie? Where'd Bewiah put B.t? : ‘ 
< MOL: " She hasn't brought it in yot. , : . 

'FIE: .WHY SHE DID TO0F I HMRD HER SPEAK’TO ME; AHD T TOID HER 

- TO SET IT ON THE TABIE 'I‘HERE. . ; 
JMOI{:' o L‘ook McGaa...you get so buried in that homicide handbook 

: . tl;,at gou don't Inow WHO is apeaking ta you. - i mem;l(y 

.g/.» asked You not to eat too much before dlnner. . e 

FIB: Okay, okey, okay...now where vwas I‘? : » o k 
MOL: _ Kidnap Carsonts fingsr was tightening on fii‘ riggsr. ; 
PIB: ktanar Cevhoan Oh, yesh. | hove it is. SUDDENLY - 

- MOL: Who is Kidnap‘Caz-son? | o 

o F‘I\B- Look, Molly., You can read Lt when I got thr}ugh‘-l’. »-Yail I 
‘ ask is to be left 1n peace. My gosh, a man cs.n’t even 
. : read a beok around here withoutes e i 1 
DOOR OPEN: _CLOSE: 

WIL: Hello, folkse.. - . . 
FIB: ‘O, for thew= Th:l.s s al2 T need. g : 

MOL: Don't be z-ude, McGea. How are you, Mr. wilcox? 

WIL: Swell, Molly. How are you, pal? - ' 
(PAUSE) ’ ‘ = 
WIL: What's the matter-? What's he sore at me for? 

MOL: It isn't you, Mr. Wilo,ox. 

and he ce.n't tear his eyes off it. 
, 



WILs 

MOLz 

- guy would like to=-- 

(2ND REVISION) w15~ 

pped in to p,afso the time of I'm sorry, ‘p’al;; T just ' 
. ~ . 

Wha t time you got, Juntor? 

4:17. ‘ 

I got ;4,22. Now can we consider the time of day passed, 

and can I get on with ny book? 

Mseao; e ,being very uncivil, 

Mo, hels righ~, 'Mony. Serry I interrupted you, Fibber. 

Aw, that's okay, Juniore. But when a guy finds a } 

: matvelous 'book like the Case of the Crosseyed Cat, a 
) 

TEE CASE OF THE CROSS~EYED CATI Ges, I just read that 
night before lasts Know who the lgiller 13 yet, pal° 

No I don't, and furthermore-- 

WELL, YOU'LL BE JUST AS SURPRISED AS T WAS WHZEN' IT 

TURNS OUT TO BE THE~= - 

MR. _WILCOX...PLEASEUI 

N'T TELL ME, You POINT-KILLERIQ\lF YOU LIKE TO READ 

MYSTERIES, YOoU OUGHTTA HAVE MORE SENSE ‘I‘HAN TO TIP 

YéahbuI guess I should, at that. I don't read them 

vex'y often any mpre, thoush; They irritate mee 

Why, Mre Wilcox? ’ 

MOLg 

WIL: 

} DOOR SIAM: 

@ o 

- (2AUSE) 
0 

« 

‘use Johnsonts Wax? i - 

. You might 

" Oh-ohi Harc :Lt comes. 

Well, for the love of mike, ;Ln i:hose books 'bhe poliee 

are. always cheeking somebody'a fingqrprintse No se 

reapecting crook 1aaves fingerprints }n this day and age. 

I stil dunno how hels gonna do it, but hq!s gonna~do its 

Can't & crook be\careloss, e W iloox? 

(-)h I suppose 80, but ny po.’mt is that gerpminbs are 

so ouMated. _Every ‘good h.ousewife }mows that.‘ Witn 

the rurniture and woodwork protected with a coat of ; 
g 

Johnson*s Wax, ringerprints are a t'.hing of the past..- . 

What!d I tell yaz ‘ - 
If these fiction writers l-mew as much as a smart hous ;w:lfo . 

«}he}d forget that fingerprint stufMan know fllat when i 

lampshados and ta.ble ‘tops and chair az'ms ané bannistp[vs 

have their suri‘aoes sealed againai: dust and dampnesa with 

Johnsonts Wax, thc mere flick of a dustcloth eliminates e 

u.nsight;ly smudgos. 7»’«05— m“-) t&bfik 
| Yes, but youlre takin[, a6 for granted that all thosa 

. orimes take place in woll-rogulated homes, Mr. Wilcox. 

This Jef:frey Hawkins seems to spend most of his timo ,in 

box cara and opium dens. Wou.ld an opium don be apt t - 

I dontt know why not. Even a dope l-mows Johnson!a Wax" - 

ia the finest produc% of. ita.kifid. : :  with 

<7 

\your book pal. . Illl 'see you lator. i 

S 

.t least have sald goodbye to him, McGoes 



. : , (REVISED) -17= 

- MOL: . Ohy daar...looks 111—:6 114 have to- sus Jeffrey Iawking 

for alienatian of afy actions. MoGEE. s . I1M ‘GOTNG UPSTAIRS 

AND MEND SOME. socKs . = o _ 

- ' .  Em 
: ”Hefs geing; t“i"misa me 1ike Jones m:[sses Walle.ce. -Ah wéll.. - 

, _f" - (FA.DE) e suppbje hetll pome back to me around page 310... : ‘ . . : PIB: 

FIB: : r (‘?EADBIG ] ;MST‘IF,) Ty WAS TH.EN EI'HAT JEEFREY HAWK]J\TS . 

REALIZED 

”ABANDONED CIDER MILL...THE ATMOSPHERE WAS TENSE WITH ' » - 

. ‘SINISTER POSSIBILITTES...SUDDENLY, A SHOT RANG OUT{" = FIB: 
s_omm; DOOR GHDME: | b ; ' 
FIB: My gosh thin s roalisticl "JEFFREY WHIRLED, SENSES = : TEE: = 

: AL_.RT MIND CLEAR AS A BELL,.." : - . FIB: 
DEoRcHINE; - n 

FIB- ' '.Boy, can this guy writel I can almost hear the-~ 

- DOOR CHTME: 5 

FIB:  Aw, for the-- HEY, MOLLY, THERE'S SOMEBODY AT THE-- HEY, = - - FIB: 
MOLLY& Oh, psh&w...GOME INt 

. TEE:  DOOR OFEN: CLOSE: - . ‘ 
_—iI!EE' - Hi, misterr ; e : ' . - . Ql ,. ; 
‘FIE{ ’; ‘ Oh hello there Teeny. Look, would you be cut yto the V - . FIB: 

' quick if 1 told you to come back some other time? I'm o . TEE3 
busy. e . o L - - Emy 
Doon vhat, mister? Hnmn? ‘Doon what? . . . TEEs , 

- I'm readi.ng/a myatery atory, sia. efi:x?i fl airfio ti% M ' : ; ,‘EIB':, “ . 
too. When pecple arentt interrupting me, they're trying : : e 
to ten me vho the murderer da, o . \\ : : o Q 

Who zs'it? P 5 

"hm? 

 WAS NOT ALONE IN THE MURKY DARKNESS OF THE OIp, | o Ry 

" WELL_DON!T TELL ME} 

I dunno, sise I'm baffled, Ordinarily 1t would be 

some mousey 11tt.1e charaeter who was always in the 

baekground..but he got strs}nglad o? page 82. : : 

GE6 gee Will you read it to me, Miater? Himnnn, willya 

Oh don't be silly, sie.. I've almost finiahed the book. 

T don't: wanna ga clear bank mrer th& whole bhi.ng. e 

Well, gee, mister can 't you gimme kind of a short 

sinatra. of 182 : 
2 

Sinatra? You don't mean a sinatra, you mean a SYNOP, 

sise 5 * 

Well gee cantcha tell me? 

Nos ‘ 

Okaye Anyway, I betoha I know the story }vway, I 

betchae My daddy's read that beok. ; I'll tell you twlf:m 

the murderer is for a quarter.* : : ‘\~‘ ".. 

I DON'T WANNA KNON WHO THE MU'RIERER IS‘ EVERYBODY Wms 

TO TELL ME}} 

(SINGS) T know who the killer is, I know who the killer 

ise 

Fpr_&\wter, I won Iy cell you. 

T won't pay it. 

Okeye The killer is the = .- 
' STQPHI DoN'T I/‘ELL MES 'fiere i here's a quartax-,‘ ¢ 

Now beat it, wi].l your . - - 

Gee thanks, mistar, You're awfully nice 

: childrun, o 



(2ND, REVIS ION) :-.19’.. 

 FIBt T wish\tne littul ehfl.d:'un would reciprocates. SCRAM, 

\ WILL Yo e _ h il 

DOOR OPEN ‘ 
TEEs -  Hey, misters 

FIB: Now ‘ . : : 
TEE: GIG S 2 I dicn't lmow\vqm the killer was atalll} Gee 

e o are you ever a vabeys - : ¢ 

~ FIB: / Ye}s/!\I guess I am, sis.\/\:otherwise i'd never have beev‘nk 

fooled by it myself. \ 

TEE: QM {BY Yot mistar: f : - . ! 

I just gave you. FIBY  That lead quar 
, : . : ; 

BOOR SLAM ; ; P ‘ , 
FIB: o '~ -~ I st113 think that kid is a midgetl Now lemme Se6€ eans N : 

_where was I% ses Oh yes e (READS) "JEFFREY'S HAND : 

T'FLASHED 70 BIS SHOUL,DER-HOLSTER AND THE MOONLIGHT GLINTED 

;yon THE BLUE STEEL OF HIS AUTOMATIC, CAUTIOUSLY HE ' 

_ SCALED THE PATACE WALL AND PEERED. IN THRU THE HALF OPEN 
. NIN]—I)W. 'I‘HERE, BEPORE HIS EYES, SAT THE KIN@, AND THE 

: .xme's MEN, . " 

"THE GHOOL SONG": KING'S MEN 

FIB: 

5 FIB:' .e 

' MOL: 

- ”Hey A Mon,y. 

MOL:s 

e 

- MOL: 

FIB: 

I FIBs 

DOOR CHIME: 

FIB' 

MOE: 

 FIB: 

MOL: 

DQOR OPEN. G 

THIRD SPOT 

; Don"c be silly, dearie. 

(READS) J'effrey Hawkins reviewed the olues -one by one, ¢ 

and he knew he could solver the °9‘5F easy s.s pie. Piet “; 

I THOUGHT BEULAH WAS GONNA BRING ME A PIECE 4, 

OF. PIE, ‘ ; - "g - 

I brought you a piece of ple and a glass or milk 20 

minutes ago. 

‘feah? Wha.t'd I do with :u:? - 

You ate it. " 

My gosh eeo whaddye lmow about that, Gee, I hops i ¢ - 

enjoyed 1t. . . e 

You know, It11 be awfully happy when you 1nish thai; 

book, dearie. Enow who the muriderer is yet? ( ‘ 

Nope. But J'efl‘rey Hawkins 18 Just as dumb as I am, He r" 

don't lmow eit;her. However, I only got a page and a 

half to go, so == ‘ ‘ . 

DOGGONE IT, WILL YOU I-ISTEN TO THAT DOORBELLI ALL 

AFTERNOON...GLANG CLANG CLANGIL .. DING ‘bING DINGN... - 
BONG BONG BONG‘! NEVER A MINUTE'S PEAGEI 

It s only rung twioe. 

Well tell whoever 1t is, to go thread a noodle: - ? - 

. I'm busy. 

I'm not, COME IN} 

LOSE - 

DOC: 

,MOL:‘ Oh hello, Doctor Gamble, 

Hellc, Molly. He}.lo, String-SaveV 



hat 

Voot 

MOL: 

Yes., You ate it, McGee. 
0y 

. Ghi 
’ 

,,\\ 

(ZND REVISION) 

Hiyah, Magpie. Piel — Hey, Molly, ald Bsulah - 

ALook Lumpy, have you any semi-formal social commitments 

for this evening" 

Nary a commltment, Dactor , formal or otherwise. : 

Why, Nosey? 
Tt el Wl s Lo 

. Beoause if not, I should like to 'borrow back the drass -_/ 

shirt you borrowed. rrom me last month when you thought 

you were going to be invited to Washington to the 

President's Birthday Ball. Heaven knows why. 

Well, when he sent in his contribution to the March of 

Dimes, he enclosed his ecard saying "FINE EXTEMPORANEOUS 

SPEAKER, DOES CARD TRICKS, SINGS HA.RMONY GOOD AND CAN 

TAKE OFF VEST WITHOUT REMOVING COAT," 

Clark Gable was invited ‘and what's he got that T haven't 

got? 
¢ 

Talent to mention one little item out of two or three 

.mill:lon. 

Are you golng to a formal party tonight, Docton? 
Medical soclety is meeting, Molly, 

Youlre just bad-znannered enough to do 1t, toos Sit there 

Im reading a paper. 

all evening and read a paper, while all. the other -- . 

xDOC’.E‘OR MEANS HEYS MAKING A SPEECH SILLY. Whatts the e 

sub,ject of your papér, Doator? 

B 

Dog: - 

o . kit up for you? 

N PRAGMATIC 'Aém 

j AND TT1S UDRREIAT 

| TO MaSS PSYCHOLOG 

Sounds a, little (s1 

A11 I want from y: 

fDo T get it' or do 

Okay, Doc, come o 

: a-wastinl, and I 

| Just what is that 

. Hemingway you're ’ 

A new,myst»ery, Doc 

0 » that 's the one 

the ——— 

cm'r IT OUT, WILLIA 

Oh sorr‘x voe Come 

meeting tonight 'a : 

SHORT BRIDGE 

Thanks ver'y muah, l 

I hate to make a sf 

Thanks 'ror len&ihg 

_you? I wanna Finis 

_my book‘? HEY “ylmom 
HERE ON 'I'HE TABLE W 

I'm sure I don!t". 

SGLDJERS\TOOK IT .AI. 



- 

J e ' : l'(ZND ‘REVISION) - »'?-255( L (ZND RDVISION) afow e e " o . . - . - Ok ttie Jneb a aimple 1tbtle thing, Tho title 1s ¢ s o SOIDIERS? WHAT SOIDIERS? "A PRAGMATIC APPROACH TO THE HISTOLOGY OF mmmrsmn o DOC: . I sava jeon out in front whlna we vle:-e u sbairs. o AND TS CORREMTION WITH FREUDIAN HYPQTEESES RELATED & MOL: . Yes, the soldiers stoppod to pick up some books I had ~T° MASS PSYGHOLOGY OF WARTIME STRESSES." 
ready for them for the ca;np library and. 1‘ 'suppose MeGeo 's . « .F:'IB’ L Sounds a li'btle dull, kid. Want me to take 1t and .gag : . e book ot mixed in with them and--, ‘ ; ~ ,  . Hap = . | - . FIB: . o MY GOSH¥L...THIS IS ‘I‘ERRIBLEH...I ONLY HID A PAGE AND : 'Dc’)c: ;A11 1 wan from you, Broadbritohes, is my dress shirt., - " HALF TO GO, - T GO‘_L“]_‘A GET IT BAGKHH WHER}}IS,MY H.AT? L fDo I get it or do T have to swear out a writ of replevin" WHICH WAY DID THEY~~ ‘ . . o "  4 FIB: ’Ok&y, Doc, come on upstairs ang 1dent1fy 1teeece Time's D’Q_C: Watch your blood pressure, Fatso. ~Thag kj‘eep( is xfiiles : : ; f,a-wa.stin', and I gotta gqt back to my book. o , o » away by now, ande= | L e © DoG:  Just what 1s thet lurld 1ittle hunk of half-baked . hn THEN T'LL CHASE 'EMIl GIMME YOUR CAR KEYS, DOC... . ‘ Hemingway you're so involved with? 2 

DoG: Now wait a minufie = ; . . MOL: . Anew myatery, Doctoz-. The Case of the Crosseyed Cat, Q JINGIE OF KEYS: = . ' . " } L . Boc:  thatls the one where the el tn b o -  PIB:  THANKS A LOT#! BE RIGHT BACK, MOLLYESS 

FEBL _QU_T IT OUT, WILLYA? I WANNA READ IT ' MYSELF1 . . - - | o : 'Ddcé\_' 0 sorry cse Como on 4. lot's get o shirt, This ‘ , - o e 5 - A o . 'meeting tonightla == L - » . e # ORCH: _SHORT FRIDGE e 1 : ' . DOC: k 'Thanks very much, McGee. Sorry o have troubled you, but 
- - . ol hate o make a stiff speenh in a soft shivt, 

L= FIB: ' Thanks fdr lending it 'bo me, Doce Now go on home Will = : ; e - . . | FoU? I wanna finish my book. before tna...(PAUSE) Wherefs o . . - _my book? HEY, MOLLY,..WHERE'S MY BOOK? I LAID IT RIGHT : ‘ 
-  HERE ON THE TABLE WHEN T WENT UPSTAIRS. - i L . . QMBI:L;L o auve I dontta.. 08 I-IEAV'ENLY DAYS.,...ULL BET THOSE 1 ‘ \. L 
s SOL’DIERS TOOK IT ALONG WITH THE OTHERS: o ' 



,)\’ 
(REVISED) . ~—g4- 

HEY, BUD.. «DID YOU SEE A J'EEP;FULL ot BOOKS GO PAST HERE? 

Anything 

| YEAH. .THE'Y TOOK MY CROSSEYED CA’I’ AND I GOTTA FIND OUT WHO 

. HEY, TADY,..DID A JEEP GO PAST HERE FULL O' SOLDIERS AND 

BgoRsr - - 

Ion sanething the matter? 

- I'LL,SAY S0} THEY GATNAPPED MY KID. .ER..KIDNAPED MY CAT... 

g MEAN TBEY BOOK MYy TOOK..ER..BOOK...NEVER MIND...THANKS, 

WILLIAM TELL - FADE FOR - 

>mmm o MOTO R SLOW DOWN: BRAKE SCRERCH: 
1Bs 

1AN2 . Yeah..they turned ksfiouthv, on 14th street) mistera 

‘. wrong? ffi’” . - 

‘iB=: : 

o ‘THE KILLER IS§ THANKS, BUDI 

AN (TO HIMSELF 

omNDe cAR‘Ui?\'F.A;sT - INTO - 

RCH: WILLIAM TELL - Fégg FOR - 

sofimx . CAR, MOTOR SLOW DOWN: BRAKE SCREECH: 

T2 : 

[IRGS Yes, it turned West on Oak Street, 

FIBg 

L < sxsx { 

¢ CAR MO'I‘OR UP FAST INTO - 

IILLIAM TELLY FADE FOR - » 
JOUNDS AR MOTOR, STOW DOWN..BRAKE SCREECH: -~ 
fB:  wEv, MAc.‘ .DID YOU SEE A JEEP GO PAST HERE FULL O' BOOKS? 

Nt ves, T oDy . 
Bt HOW LONG‘AGQ?‘“'{‘.""‘. - . 
AN¢  THREE WEEKS ‘AGQ‘FHIbAY:f e ; - 

"1?5"“:‘:, AH, GO FRY A PIGI . - / 
AN:  AH, GO MILK A COCOANUT: - : 
JOUND: ___ WOTOR UP FAST..‘.SUSTAIN'WMOTORGYCLE AND STREN EADE N 

| masms 

don't know why these drunkan drivers are so- 

1 

. Oh, & eritic} Ciifton Fadiman in puttees. . DID YOU READ 

‘Read 1t t 

,youraelf - : . ; f 

L ’ \l i . - ‘ s e 

- o e (REVISED) i ~25- : 
. COP: ALL RIGHT, BUDDY...PULL OVER! . e 
'SOUND: °  GAR AND MOTORCYCLE FADE AND ou'rzk{'fi e - 

. FIB; Look, Officer,. I was merely = ,‘ " - : 
L COP: Driver's licenss, ‘ - 

FI];- : I hgven't got a drlver'a licenk,se._.:k Th 

’ mine car and I- \ 

GOP: Did he say you éould barrow 162 - - . ’ 

- JEIB: Wall, no,-not exactly bv.t - H = . 1 ’-‘j’ 
CoP: Forty ~-two milés an hour ina 20—m£1e zone. Left turn with 

‘no signal. No driver's lioense. Stolen car, Citi,zer(, 

you're in trouble, o - ‘ 

FTB: NOW JUST A DARN ‘iINUTEl; I \AS ONLY TRYI}U el GE‘.P A 

\ MYSTERY BOOK BAGK THAT WAS TOOK BY MISTAKE BY SGME 

- Q SOLDIERS BECAUSE I HADN'T FINISHED IT YET Aj‘b 1 ONLY 

‘ HADAPAGEANDAHALFTOGOAND-~ ' 0 
COP; Murder Mystery? What'!s the titls? - e : 
FIB; The Case of the Grosseyed Gat, 1 
COP; You 1like 1t? . k - 
PIB: LIKE IT] IT. WAS MARVELOUS !/ THAT J’E’.FFRE; ;FIAWKINS’ WAS 

THE GREATEST C‘HARAGTER I EVER - ‘ 

COP: T thought 1t vas junk, myselr. - 

? . TEE CASE OF THE CROSS EYED CAT? L 

I wrote 1t‘.,, Now get outa here and ‘behave 

3 
“J'U'ST GLOSE YOUR EYES" = FADE FOR Sed 



e om0 S e 

anyway, 1t 's just good sanse to make things last, keap 

G 
f | 

Wik \ Here's some'bhing that 's worth repeating over and over . | 

!'To take bettet/ caro of your things 5 try waxing 

:Getting replacéments 1s still diffiecult == and 

t:hem ‘cleen, px'otect them against; Wear, Dust and dirt, . L 

wear things out more than anything elge. That's : 

y, take better care of your thinga by waxing them. 

-Gr!.ve your floo:r.-s » furniture and woodwork a protective 

. “,,fahield‘ of gennine JOHNSON'S WAX. Proteet ail wood, 

" leather and enameled surfaces with this same wax polish. 

,..;Every applioation of JOHNSON!S WAX gives not only greater 

proteotion, but brings out all the natural beauty of the 

. -."finish’., Floors that are regulaz-»ly waxad grow loveller 

"‘every ygar. And they never need expensive refinishing. 

7[ There are 100 ‘ekxi;r‘a' laboxr sav.ing uses In your home for _jgenui'ne JOHNSON 'S WAx, which you can buy from your dealer 

_ in one of three forms - paste, Yfquid, or cream. 

- ORCH: _(SWELL MUSIC - FADE ON CUR) 

| . 

: . : | (2ND REVISION) -2'zv- : 
; <0 149. : e v<' : 

FIB: 5o thatis how 11: was, Moli&,y ’I dJ[d.n*t get my book back, : 
. but at least they didntt toss mo in tho pokey, 

MGL: | -  Well, don‘t feel bad about the book dearie. We got 

‘a new mystery in me mail thia af'bernoon. ; i : 

FIB: | Wo d1d? What's the name of 16 fl 
""MOL?' ’"MURDER ON MARL,H lSTH" by Ha MORGENTHAU.’ - 

FIB: "How does 1t pay ofr? “f_"' o 
MOL;:. Thatls tha mystery, L ' " o 
BIB: 2 T seo whéf y;ou means  Good night, - ,k \m\ . 

NOLs ~ Good night, all} ' 4 

P:IQA’YOFF AND STGNOFF: o o - A 
. : e 

WILs - This 1s Harlow Wilcox, speaking for the makezgs oi‘ . 

Johnson Wax Finishos for home and industry, :aniting you 

to be with us again next Tuoaday night.  Good n:lgh‘b. 

ANNCRzs, THIS IS THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY. - ’, 


