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THE JOHNSON WAX PROGRAM - WITH FIBBER McGEE AND MOLLY { WIL: 

: - e | 

ORCH : ,THEME..x.FADE POR: s 

WIL: The makers of Johnson's Wax products for %ome and 

industry presept Fibber McGee and Molly, written by 

- N Don Quinn and Phil Leslle, with music by the Ki g g : 

_ . Men and Billy Mills! Orchestra @ 

OROH: “TH‘E LAST TIME I SAW YOU"....FADE HOR: 



PIBBER 
_ DECE! ER 4, 1945 

WeGEE AND MOLLY - 
ik 

OPENING C OMMERCIAL 

| ORCH: 

m:Lco_x: ’ 
the sbin%qg hallway a:?f“:\ big, 

WC}‘ £ ('\4 28 N 

C“‘( 

modern office buildingx .Did‘you stop t6 wonder how 

s in schoolsa, hoaspitals and public buildings 

= are prot.ected against the thousands of feet thai;\tramp‘ 

acrosa them - how they're kopt beautiful in spit‘.é of 

all that traffic? If you were to look into the janitor’s : 

o 1 s‘upply'room in these bundings, yould find JOHNSON'S WAX : 

polishes in a great many of them, Yes, those femous 

JOHNSON 'S WAX products are used in the maintenance of 

i millions of square feet of such floors from coast Lo 

o ooast. Gareful tests have provsd the waX method to be 

‘best for beauty, best for economy and labor saving -- 

and in these fields, too, pollshes that bear the JOHNSON 

‘lsbel are 'give'n top rating.  If you have anything to do 

. wit‘.h the problem of maintaining the floors in schools, ' 

'hospitals, churuhes, office and public buildings, 1t 

I “will pay ,you ‘to write to Se. C. JOHNSON, Racine, Wisconsin, 

‘Brsxitrbrd,‘ Canada for full details. 

A@L& MUSIC TO FINISH 

(APPLAUSE) V 

ok 

e mer MoGee & mn: 

12[4/45 

: WItit: - WIN‘I‘ER I8 A WONDWUL TIIIE oF YEAR, C ‘.‘[OU f‘a‘ARE 

y 'T“g . FOR THAT SORT OF 'I'HING. _ SOHE PEOPI.E LIKE '1‘0 ‘STAY 

i 
HOME BY THE FIRE. OTHERS LIK L IO 00 ou'r AND - sm'm 

i . 
FOR HOURS oN END, AHD DGN'T EVEN OARE ‘IHIGH E

KB 

" AND HERE AT '.‘9 WIS’E‘UL VISTA ARE 'IWO oF OUB FAVORITE 

L 
WINTER srosws.... - : . 

i 
fiiBBEB MGGEE AND MOILYI - 

2‘» 
APPIAUSE: | 4 ' : i 

- it get 8o ola : rg fal‘.\. 

MOL# Dontt get so close to the fireplace; dearfi.e...you 

: P 
in. o 

V : 
' 

FIBt Think I ough'tta put another log on? ’ : 7'&‘ 

: MOL:' Noy I aon‘t. You'tye got 1t so- hot i.n here now, the‘ 
: 

n doorlmobs are tux-ning browns 
‘. . 

- f‘IB‘ Hsybe it l1s & ut’nle warim, _at thate I'l;t open tlv;s,nindq = 

. ’\;V 
. 

¢ 

= S 

; L, : a second. 
L } . 

: 
- - S0UND3 WINDOW m’.,.fiowx. os' WIND 

. £ 

: o FIB: AIIHBHHHHHHH.....GET 
A LOAD OF THAT oozoma: . 

' MOL3 PUT THAT WINDOW DOWN... .Pxmstl 

SOUNDS wmwfi_mm 
L . 

RIBS Boy, that alr s wonderful out therel ;' o : 

MOL: Well, leave it ou’h there. , Bon‘t br.'mg 1t In here. 

FPIB: - This '15 the k:nd of a .nigm: fur a long Ik, you. krov i‘bf 

Ita like co get 1nto my mkiuka, vu-sp a nnffler rcnnd uy ; 

neck.and hike out to Dugen's Iake and backl‘ . : ) : 

Mofit- inélud;e-;me, as hhe saying goesn..OU‘I‘. I'm very hsppx 

. right herea Wuhw guss of 
robtbear[, my new, mu'dar ;’:‘ - 

m'ster'j, and mypan full of popoorn, tf ysn'll pardon 

the ‘v\x'].g'sn’ ‘expression. 



| (oND REVISION) ~d= 

; wmm IS A WONDERFUL TIME OF YEAR, IF YOU GARE 

FOR THAT SORT OF. mme.; ‘souE PEOPLE LIKE TO STAY 

HOME BY THE FIRE. omns LIKE TO GO OUT AND SKAYE 

FOR Hmms oN END, AND DON!T EVEN GARE WHICH END. 

L AND BERE AT 79 WIS’ZF'UL VISTA 4RE TWO OF OUR FAVORITE 

WINTI‘R SPORTS. ess 

- FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLYI - 

APPLAUSE; L < . 

_ MoLs Don‘t get 80 olose to ‘the fireplnce, dea*'s.e...you'll fall 

: o 

=y . Think 1 oughtite put snother log ont 

. MOLj ' o, I don't‘ You've got 1t ‘so hot in here now, the 

; ; . ioqmg;ops ave turning browns : ‘ v 

FIB: iasybé 1t 1s a little warm, st that. If11l open the window 

o ‘ seoond. ’ - . - 

: SOUND: WII‘DUN UP. :.HOWL @‘ WI@ 

“ ,FII(B; mmmmfim}m.....sm ‘A LOAD OF THAT oozomn 

. MOL; - PUT THAT W"NDGN; DOWN. .. -PI_E&S;‘ 

. §omm  WINDOW DOWN. 

‘ - FIB: . Boy,, that a.w is vonderrul out t—herer 

. uont Wel‘.t, leave 1t out there. Don't brd.ng it 1p here.' 

FIB& ] '.Ehts s the kznd of a night for a long walk, you know iw 

‘ I'd lilm uO get into my mukluks 5 wrap a mffler round my 

e neck and hike owt to Dngan‘s Iake and backl 

MOI»& Inelude me s as the saying goes....OU‘I‘o i'm very happy 

M.ghf- here. With my glass of robhbeer, my, new murder 

mystery, and my pan full of popoorn, if you'll pardon 

tlm ’mlgar expreaslon. o 

1) 

‘FiIB: 

‘MOL3 

. FIBt 

MOLs 

. my 

MOL: 

FIB: 

AUICE: 

MOLs 

FIB: 

ALICE: 

: -GIEAR, ‘SHARP AND BEAUTD“UL. .-MAKES Y)TR BLOOD TINGIEI : 

maybe - 

' B‘.Lmself here thinks it's veny exhuarating weat;her, Alice. ‘ 

. . m’ms:om‘v Lo 

-----Mommy stays home. Go on. xusm , 

BUT WE ww NOT HAVE ANOTHER umm' LIXE Tazsr AI.L wmmfii 

I can get the same effect by sittlng on my foot for 

twenty minutese 

Well, gee whizez, I don' t wanna go alone. 1 just ;th@ughc ’ 
s 8 : : , S 

You were ,just bluff.‘ing, dearie, “!'.;'know “you, You w&fiifih'}:l . 

stir sway from this f1 eplfioe tonight 1f» 1t waa lx?sric:‘vvvl;ng{, ,‘ 

ten-dollar billse ’ ' - 

OH YEAH? I!'LL SHOW YOU %HO'S BLUFFING, TOOSIE‘ 

GEORGE, I'M GONNA GET INTO MY COAT AND WALK CLEAR OUT ‘IO 

DUGAN'S IAKE AND ‘BACK, THAT'S WHERE I'u GON'NA WAI;K CLEAR 

QUT TO......AND BACKIL - ‘ } 

Your mfl.ttens are on the ball tabla.r 

Hello, Mrs. . MoGee...ur. MoGee. . Greepers you U'oth 1ook 

omf'ortable and heppy aitting by this wonderful fire l 

He's even hhinking of taking a long walk. - 

‘Ouh to Dugan'a Ieke anc; baclk, ‘Altoe. 

Are you kidding, Mr. McGeeflt why :u:'s oolde:* thsn _ 

the keel of a kayak. : ; 



T R
 - FIB1 

o snawimx.f...'(muefls GATLY)...DIVE INTO SNOW DRIFTS..... . 

5 
5 

" (PAUSE) 

NOLs 

ALICE: 
wor: 

ALICE: 

MOL 

ALICE: 

FIB: 

MOLs 

 HAVE FUNill GOME ON....IET1S GOI 

'Yes , £ 18 

A new crime Club book, Aliee. UThe Man Who Asked Thy', 

, : | (2NT REVISION)  =6- 

BAHIY ust a tang 1n the air, that's all, LOOK...WHADDYE 

SAY WELL .l WE CAN THROW.. SNOWBALLS ON THE WAY...BUII.D 

Hsve some opcorn, Alice'? 

‘3’0\1. What are you read.’mg, Mrs. MoGee? 

’It's womierful,. I've read page 39 I‘our times, thanks to my - !‘ : 

1itcle lover of the Great Outdoors. 

OKAYZ,SI/SSIESI ITLL GO AI.ONE, THEN, ¥0U TWO PANTY WAISTS 

GAN STAY HERE AND MAKE LIKE 4 COUBLE 0t HOTHOUSE PETUNIAS! 

AL oquidn‘t go anyway, Mre McGee. Bud's oalling for me in 

half an hour, Wetre going to .o movice 

Who's Bud, dear? 

Bud 1s the floorwalker 1n my departmef:t at the Bon Ton who 

always wears a oarnation in hd.s buttonhole's cousln. ' 

I Scee Well, you'll ‘have to sit, 1f you don't get stax-tedv 

pretty soon because all the theatres are pretty crowded 

these days, in the balccmy, 

You and Bud will be perfcotly welcome to stay here by the 

f‘fire, A}.ice.‘.there's ‘plenty more popcorn...and apples. 

~ ALICE: 

and ma. whmllowa. | 

Gee, hnnks, )h's. McGee. Maybe I WiIsL agk Bud to kst.ay here 

this evening. We could slt by the fire, and...OH, LOOK 

AT MR. EoGEE. ..YOU LOOK LIKE You WERE GOING To THE NORTH 

POLE, MR. MeGEE. 

= MOL: 

PIBs 

 TELEPHONES 

MOL: 

ALICE: 

FIB: 

MOL¢ 

TELEPHONE: 

- E1Bg 

ATICE: 

MOL ¢ 

FIB: 

MOL: 

ALICE? 

0 WTBs 

DOOR OPENs ‘WIND HOWDL 

v (QND_REVIs;nfi) 

En;oy yourself, deanie. ‘ i 

I wfll, bpliav_e me, A fen milea 1n this bracing air and 

EI11-—- 

1M1 get it. 

i 11 get 167 
. 

_ I'LL GET IT!.H &'LL GET IT...Wait 11 1 taks this overcoab 

off. - . o 
c 

: 1{0\1 don't.have.,rto‘ take yduzj coat qffv to answer the 'phone:. 

Well, 1t may be somebody wants me to stay home for 

something or other, (CLICK) HELLO... wHO? OH, YES3 ‘ 

YEAH...SHE'S RIGHT HERE. FOR YOU, ALICE, . . 

Thanks, o McGee, HELLO. YES, THIS Ié ALICE. WHAT? - 

NO, 'I‘HAT WASN"T MY FATHER. THAT WAS THE HOUSE. THAT E 

RENT A ROOM IN'S OW‘\TER. Yes...WELL LOOK, BUD)..HOW ' 

ABOUT IF WE STAY RIGHT HERE TONIGHT... THE FIREPLACE 

TS...-WHAT? PINE . GOODBYE, BUD. (CLIGK) He says I - 

talked him into it. ‘ 

Well, get golng, McGee. Here's your coatte..and I 

Huh - Oh. Well okay...well, so long. 

~ Goodbye. 

Goodbyes L 

WELL...HEREIGO! 

N
 



(PND REVISION) 

S  HELLO, ‘ucmzw‘  « ANYBODY HOME? | 

. (DELIGH’I‘ED) WELL, WY GOSH...OLD DOC GAMBLE \t 

. ooE cm I, DOC .. JTAKE OFF YOUR THINGS o+ o (FADE) +os 

 HEKE, MOLLY...TAKE MY cou...cmvm GO OUT NOW...WE 

. GOT COMPANY. AHEH, GOOD OLD DOC .., . .COME RIGHT IN, 

> 

- 

5 %10 © SECOND SPOT 

DOC . 

F1IB: 

DOC: 

ALICE: 

FkIB o 

DOC: 

. AH, FORGET IT, DOC.._‘.STIGK AROUND. JUST Gon{xif OUT FOR A 

,\ ”f""“x “ : " 

(2D REVISION) =11~ 

Well, this Hasl\been vory niée, butv'I dcmit want to upsec 

any of your plans. . I see 1ittlp Bucklewart here 15 all 

dressed up to go out and-— : 

LITTLE STROLL, IS ALL, NOTHIN! mPom'ANT; 

A 1ittle STROLLI In bhis"bliziard-l’ Why your eaz-s wonld . 

drop off before\you got to the comerl Not that thut ’ 

wouldn'tbe a facial jmprovement but-- : 

'ito !&ays he's going to walk cut to "Dugan's I.ake and back, 

doctor. % : 

Creepers,: that!s guite a hike! I rode _out ther-e once on 

the back of a fellow I lknew at the eirplane pla t‘named 

Ozzle Simpson's motorcycle, and was i’c ever ruggadl 

You said it} : 

. Pshaw. , ,youtre all makin! a lotba fuss,',abouya 1ittle walk 

in in the ordisp wint-\erj air, I LIKE winter wal ‘ e T feal 

marvelous with the wind in my face...heéd up..‘;ehest oubs.. 

swingint my arms...with the f‘rosty stars twinkling dovm, 

and-- 

Oh, STOP IT, you 1little double-malted oxtrovert! You hate 

wiiter weather es much as vrik;d;:;...kmd any & drio 

' deliberately walk into a géie, 1t will be Gale Fatrick, 

ALICE: 

EIB: 

Where you golng, Alice? - 

I've got Lo go up and fix ny hair-, Doet 

is coming over. Have a nice walk Mr. McGee. 

Thanks, kid, I will., - . s 

DOOR SLAl: ' ' - l 



(EN'D REVISION) =12= 

Take offrypur things, bays, and x-elax. I guess McGools 

o in for ‘the niEm-.. 

 poc:  Of courdp he 4s. It ain't a £1t night out for man nor 

: :-beast;" :Not that MoGee could be classified as elther one. 

= NEVER HEARD SUCH A IOTTA SILLY NONSENSE ABOUT A LITTLE 

. WATK IN THE FRESH ATRI 

} We'll give ycu. a ten minute start, 

rDeep-f ee ey and then welll send out the St, Bernards. : 

/ : And vhat a switoh ~that isl The dogs ‘going to you, 

FIB:  On, pt&hl I oan take it. I GOT INDIAY BLOOD TN UES 

' ’»I'M ONE & XTEENTH POTTOWATOMIT"X 

: thlnk hae really 1s, Doctor. At least he dances 

. "““much better slone than he does with me. : 

If he‘s one sixteenth Indian, my: Mummy was an Egyptian. 

) . AND WHAT DOES IT PROVE, ANYWAY? 1‘1"5 JUST=— 

TEIEPHONE : 

; D\OO‘; . . That's for me. 

MbL: . How do you lmow, Doctor? v 

DOG: Any time the weathen gets below zerc, and I'M chatting 

~comforta%iy in a wam home with friends, and the phone 

. rings 1t's for- me. Somebody*s child has just gwallowed 

: teL to;y soldier and I've got. to go and demobilize him. 

FiIB: : Well WHAD.TA EXPECT‘Z Did you take up medicine 80 you 'y 

could sit in ycur big fat orfice and-- 

TELEPHONE: 

© MOL: 

DOCs | 

: AND HAT, mGEE,..Quzcxs SEE YOU LATER, FOLKSees  © 

1111 get ite (cmcx) 78 wxstrui vis'ca, MoXly MoGee 

(ASIDE) For 
Bpeskint, WHO? YES, HE'S RIGHT HERE. 

At - v .s 

‘ycu, DQ‘G’tDro _ e { . 

It 1s? Thenks. 

YEs... YRS, I...THE BISHOP? GREAT scm‘mx 

YTILL I GET THE{EH".YES, b HU'RRYu-HAND VE WY CQAT 

(PAUSE) (IN PHONE) GAMBLE SPEAKING. 
NIT MOVE m 

My gosh,.,..somet‘hing sarious, Doetor? ‘ 

Yes, wnen I left the hospital I was in the middle of 8 : 

chess gama with one of the internes) AND IF HE MOVE& ‘I‘H@T 

BISHOP, I‘M CI‘EECKMATED& GO(DNIGHTL 

EIB: 

MOE. 

FIB: 

MOL 

HIB: 

© WITH ICEo....WITH THE CLEAN FRESH AIR ’BLOWING THRU,THESE 

you wouldn!'t really go for & wa'.l.k, tonight, 

OH YOU DID, DID you'z YOU THINK THAT BIG FAT}?ILL-WS};ER 

TALKED ME OUT CF T3, NO SIR.,.,,.HE msm GoT mz BACK UP, s 

IS ALL HE JUST Gors Hend me my mittens e e 

Hereo o . - 

WAIT & MINUTE. ,.don't you think I ough'tta sta’y 11;111 ' 

Alice's boy friend gats here? | 

er I'll beg.’m to suspect 

s i 

@ « 
(HURT) Why, MOllyu...HOW could you THINK such l thing, 

OF NO XO NO,..you run along. 

you of deliberately stallingfl 

‘mich less SAY it WHY I BEEN JUST warmn FOR A Nmm: 

LIKE THIS. WITH THE LACY BRANCHES = GLITTERING 

: MITTENS HAVE GO&I‘TA HOLE IN 'EM, did "you know it? 



s 

5 

It11 mend bhem whan 'you ge‘h back sweetbsart. Have & nice 

Walkg 

Huh? Gh - I sure will& Wall....so longl 

HELLO THERELI A'NYBODY HOME? a0 

(DELIGHI!ED) WELI- I'LL BE A....HIYAH, J'UNIOR.....GONEE ON 

don't want to break up anything, Mac......ir you were: 

going out.. Hello, Molly,. ; 

MOLs 3 Hello, Mr-. Wilcox. Take off your coat and sit over here 

. by t;ha fire. : 

. HIBe . You ain't 1nterferring with a thing, Jhnior. Mighty glad 

to sse you. I was marely going out for & 1ittla wellce 

MOLs . - Out o Dugan's Lake and backs 

WILs : (HORRIFIED) DUGAN'S LAKEu WY THERE ARE TEN FOCT 

' snovmms BETWEEN HERE AND DUGAN'S LAKE{ THEY WOULDN'T 

‘ Fmn'ycm  Bopy \TILL SPRING3} WHY, ID'S SO COLD ouUT, 

GENERALGRANT'S STATUE IS FLAPPING HIS ARMS. 

e, Junior...you know Idon't 1ika to hsar peopla 
FiBs 

exaggex'ate. And anyway, cold weather don't frighten ma. 

I was a fur trappar up north of Winnipeg for several 

years. And t.hat's whers ‘they MAKE tha weathare I'LL 

 NEVER FRGET GNE ‘I‘IMEL..:(Here, loti's 

: o . comfortable, Juuior. That's 16,) 

FDRGEI.‘ THE TIME T WAS RUNFIN' MY TRAP LINE AND SMACKED 

ake opr coats ofr 

I'LL NEVER 

IN’I‘O A BLIZZARD THIRTY-TWO MILES FROM Lg GABIN. Y 

Was it ooldf 

(2ND REVISIGN) s 16~ 

- MOL: 

L ow 

© WIL: 

FIB: 

: MOL: 

FIB: 

© WIL; i 

FIB: 

_ WAS IT COLD! JUNIOR, T WAS S0 COID, 'flm 'I'EE'I‘H IN MY 

£
 

' LIVED IN FOR TEN DAYS 4, AND IT DARN NEAR COST US Q“ 

_F.INDA GONGEAIED AND FELL OVER ON THE GROUMJ 

(REVISED) - ~17- 

POCKE‘I‘ GOMB WERE OHATT‘ERING- TEE SMOKE FROM MY GAMPF‘EE 

FRQZE SOLID BEFORE IT GOT FIVE FEET IN THE A,I'R 

WHAT SAVED MY LIFE. - . = i 

Tell us about 11: McGeé\, as if any’oody could stop you, 

We.ll, sir_. QUIGK'S A FIASH, I l’II.ED iPEAT ON. THE CAMPFIRE wep 

Pee.t aéle- that‘s kind- of an !,ni‘lammable turt, 1sn* 

Yes, but I was refenrlng to Pete Ooomguck, an Eski alt“;} 

was workin? with me that season. I threw Pete on the ' 

fire begause he wag wearin! ~sheepskin ooat ‘that would 

make a big smke , see? WELL SIR, FAS’I‘ AS T}IE SMQKE FROZE 

AND FELL DONN, I!'D GRAB IT AND START PILIN' IT UP. 

ever hendle eny frozen smoke? 

No, but we'lve heax\d a lot of hot air that was pvat 

Well ai!- frozen smoke 1s kinda like putty. Quit » 

pleasant to work with. AND IN FI‘E‘TEEN MINUTES I’D BUILT e 

US A LITTEIE TGLOO OUTA THAT FROZEN SMOKE THAT PETE ANDZ - 

LIVES. - 

Wy, pel?  Did you imhale paz?fi’ of the oenmgé 

No, but me and Pete was playin! a game of Red Dog when the 

thaw Ocm? ALL OF A SUDDEN THERE WE WAS, STRANGLING AND 

GASPING AND GOUGHINGH’!- | THAT I*‘ROZEN SMOKE HAD MELTE!) AND 

WAS CHOKIN' us TO DEA‘I‘H!I HOLDIN‘ MY BREATq, T GHABS PETI - 

AND HAULS fflM OUT INTO THE OPEN AIR .'-. TH'EN I RUSEEB BAGK 

INTO THA'I‘ GLOUD aF SMOKE! 



MOLg 

. FIB: 

© WILs 

WILs 

FIB: 

MOL: 

_WIL: 

. W 

: Wha’fi'on earth for? 

' I‘d left my oigarette burning. Desngerous thing to dc in 

. the;k wqods. s WELL, SIR, THAT LITTLE EXPERIENGCE TAUGm‘ M P. 

»La‘ke tonight, dearie, mother conld use a2 new ocoats 

. boat. Paul Revere node a horse, " And Fred Allen rides 

 Yes and don'h forget that: for a while wglking met a 

great deal of oppos ulon, toce 

'»WHADDQE MEAN OPPOSITION s e~ WHOM FROM’ 

’How do you 111{6 thatl 

: eyes wide openi Why @an't T ever learn that esee = 

: walklng ovex' their kitehen 11.noleum.... tracking it up with 

mud and snow and rain. 

(REVISED) — =18= 

¢ 

ALfiABm IESSON, JUNIOR. 

t aid, eh? 

LFROM THAT DAY ON, I NEVER PLAYED ANOTHER GAME o 

_ Are you serious about taking a walk tonight Mac? 

I;nevex- been seriouser in my 1ife, Junior. THERE'S NO‘I‘HIN 

EETTER FOR THE INSIDE CF A MAN THAN THE OUTSIDE OF A HOUSE, 

T élways 8aYe Bemamber -~ 811 our famous men have 

| Dbeen great Walkers. : . n 

Oh T don't Ymow, dearie. Christopher Columbus rode & 

Jack Bennya 4 , . - 

I ran into that with my big fat i 

Whe.t I mean 13, hQ‘usewiVes used to nomplain about people 

But that was before they 

disaovered Johnaon’s Self Polishing Gioeeat-—‘ 

‘FIB; 

WIL: 

MOL: 

WiEL: 

~ FIB: 

WIL: 

FIB: 

WIL: 

MOL: 

MOL: 

DOOR_OFEN: 

e muddy daye 

o 1t around and 1et it ary. Yo fusa,: 

promised me we were golng to have crab Ioui, 

This orab, Loule, whoever he 1&. 

of the 2oth Century. No rubbing, no bufi‘ing aee juat 

o e 

You're not whist‘.ling Dixie, Mr, Wiloox! ' ' 

Yes, now that housewlves know fihat spilled things snd 

foo’c»-tracks can be so easllyf and qulPkly '*1peduoff | 

Johnson Glo-coated 1incleum they WELGOME th _milk ‘man or 

They do 11“ he! Kgot any but’cer, anyway. Otherwise they - 

In FAG'I.‘, Gloeoat is one of the great 1abor- aving deviaes 

no fume, no 

fret, no tore popoorn? g S ( 

No, McGee just ate the last handful Mr. Wilcox see can‘ you 

wait t111 T pop aome more" : o 

No thank youe. Ilve got to get 'along”!;o‘me . Ny v:v‘ifé v 

tonight, 

Well, trot along Waxe¥e Don't keep him v}'filfiihg} - 

Keep who waiting? 

{ UGHS{ Okay, Pal. ; Gcodnight, Molly.® 

Gaodnight, Mra ,Wiloox. o . 

WIND HOWL. QUT W 'I'H DGGR SLAM. 

. Fop your 1hformation-, dearif vees Crab Louie 1s kind of a 

saled, - . S )\ 

. How do you KIOW eee you ever meet him? 

0H vas ph;i seey 

T7fS NOT A HIN,  Ttisa dish, Mede fo" ab mesbs 

Did he i:nvem; 11:" 

Who?. : : 

This fella, Loole? 

Ioole, who? 

=) 



(2D REVISION) ~ ~20~ 

Search me. I never mot him. Hels a friemd of the 

"Well, wa'll ask ‘bham to bring him over, some night. 

'Sure, what do we care If he's a crab, We'll joily him 

alang. WELL, I SUPPOSE I'D BETTER BE MAKIN' SOME MORE 

111 make thé popcorn. You go on and take 

That is, If you weven't just kidding about it 

. WEADDYENEAN, KIDDING? WHEN I SAY I GONNA Do SOMETHING, 

TIM GONNA DO IT, C GOME ANY’I‘HING OR EIGH WATER. WHERE'S 

MY GVERSHOES ssAhh, here thay 8T0aue (GRUNTS « » JTHUME.. . « THUMP) 
e e 

Are you really go:l.ng, McGee? 

= ,Youf ‘betoh‘a. And save a little popconn for meL T won't 

be gone fo:' more 'n 5 =4 hours. Nothin! like a brisk hike 

in the winte:jair to giva a guy an appetite. SQ. LONG, NOW. 

Ahh, thank you, Vr, McGeoassl was Just about to ring the 

‘ -:WELL, LOCK WHO'S fiEREl RIYA, CARSTY ! GLAD TO SEE YoU 14 

cém': IN, COME IN, COME IN{ HEY, MOLLY, LOOK WHO!S HERE 

s MRS s CARSTAIRSI 

Wilooxes. 

Mok 

FIB: 

 POPCORN. 

_ méI;§ ,  No, deari 

L :‘yo'\iii’: wélk‘; 

~ all this time. 

e 

IkVVEOI;: 

FIB: 

 MOL: - Goodbye, Pet;. 

DOOR_OPEN:_ wmn HOWL: 

~’cyzms'r:, 

' doorbell. 

‘ PIB: 

L ' thsmom--, 

Well, do ocme 1n.'kMrs. Carstairs! Shut that door, McGae, : 

‘DOOR SHUT 

| (2ND REVISION)  —21- 

WITH WIND HOWEL OUT: L ' 

EIB: 

CARST: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

CARST: 

FIB: 

CARST: 

MOL3 

Carsty, you?ll never know how glad T am to see youl 

Shalke hands - and par'don my mit\gens. 

L er...Thank you, Mr. MeGeeoy Goodness, that rire feels 

good, Mrs . Mo(}ee. If I\q\quote my. husband ’ 

than a well digger's\memories, BUT, AM'.E DETAIHiNG‘ YGFI,I . 

'~MR. McGEE? I SEE ¥OU ARE DRESSED TO GO OUT, - 

Oh. nc..‘nothin‘ .’unportant, carsty. Just goin' out fox- e 

a little stroll. : 

Out to D\zgan's Lake and baclks 

Really'i At 12 below(vero. , If you have a grudge against : 

your 1nsuranoe campany, SMpe McGes, wouldn*t 1'6 ‘na smpler 

just to stand up in the bathtub and stick your wez finger i 

into a light socket? e 

> (LAUGHS) I QUESS YOU UN'DERESTIMATE ME AS AN OUTD})ORS MAN, ‘ 

CARSTY . DID YOou KNOW I WAS A FUR TRAPPER FDR SEVE‘!AL’ 

YEARS UP IN THE SASKATCHEWAN COUNTRY ? 

Oh, dearsee ! - 

. I'LL NEVER FORGED ONE DAY I GOT GAUGHT IN A TERRIFIG 

BLIZZARD,. 32 MIIES FROM MY CABIE. 

‘Goad heavens, Mr. Macne. ‘Was it cold? 

WAS IT OOLD& MY COW GAVE ICE CREAM FOR TWO WEEKSII 

Amazing 1 

Yos, 1t seems an utter impossibility, 

el 
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AN'IWAY, CARSTY.-.HERE I WAS CAUGHT IN THIS TERRIFIC 

2P - 

? BLIZZARD EVEN THE SMOKD FROM MY GAMPFIRE FROZE BEF'ORE 

IT GOT FIVE FEET :INTO THE AR+~ JUST KINDA CONGEALED 

AND E‘ELL TO THE G-ROUND. 

: “YA*TATA YA 

AND I‘HAT‘S WHAT SAVED MY LIFE. 

~TATA" - K ING'S MEN 

USE, QUICK'S A FLASH, T PILED PETE ON THE 

. WS e 

THIRD SPOT: 

FIB: : 

: . EVISED) =23~ 

YES SIR...AN'.D THAT LlTTI.E E(PERIENCE LUGHT ME a0 

VALUABLE LESSGN GARSTY. 

Did 1it, 1ndeed Mr. McGee? f f 

YES...FROM THAT DAY ON, I NEVER PLAYED RED DOG WITH 

" AN ESKIMO. . f~;fx - 

MOL: 

CARST: 

FIB: 

CARST: 

- nick of t.imez 

MOLz 

CARST : 

’ amusing how that tire has baffled our ratian board. 'And‘ P 

. Yes, but what did you do when. it: melte . 

loh we are still using it, my dear. (LAUGHS) It's 'quité . 

_ husbend has smoked x-ough-cut tobacco . 

Wasn't bhat an lnteresting experience, Mrs. Carstairs? 

It really was, my dear. And whiierit{' ght seem Incredidl . 

to some, I hapoen to Ynow it 1s true, 

You. & .er...you dot o _ 

Yes, You' see, Nr. Carstairs and I were motoring thrbugh 

Maine one winter...en route to our hunting lodge...(my 

husband goes up there every year to moqt shooae)..».er»...' 

shoot moose. L = - 

And what happened, Mrs, Carstairs'{ 

We had a blowout jus‘a as we encounaered a bli)jzard. B&tk @ 

my husband leaped out of the car, 11t a ciga and started.‘ i 

blowing smoke rings, which froze a:lmost mstantly, 

of course. . e : . . . 

Well, natch. ’ - o : ‘ . , 

Finally, he blew one the exact size of our tires, mountedf . 

it on the rim, &nd we reached ourkh ‘ting lod.ge in the 

icent? 

do you know, evry cold . winter day s.’mce fLhat time, my 

What for, Carsty? 



. cARST: 
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He 15 trying to blow a smoke ring with a tread on 1t ¢ 

. 
. - L 

. WAS GONNA WALK TO DUGAN'S LAKE'ANDiBACK, AND BY GEORGE, I'M 

. GONNA DO TT. AND RIGHT NoW, TOOe WHERE!S MY MITTENS = OH 

YER HEAR SUCH A LINE OF MALARKEY IN YOUR BORN DAYS’ 

{ERE THEY ARE} WELL, S0 LONG. " - 

Bless his brave little heapt! He hates walking like a | o 

jookey and. snow 1like the Miami Chamber of Commerce. But 

- he!n trudge out to Dugen's lake like a }ittle'mnn 1f 1t == 

OUR FRONT WALK LI 

. WELL, THIS HAS ALL BEEN VERY EN'I‘ERTAINING, BUT I SIMPLY 

o WUST GO. ' G00D EVENINGS 

;MO’L: Good night, Mrs, Carstairs. 

FIB: ool night, Millicent I ' 

SOUND3 DOOR OPEN:  WIND HOWL: DOCR SHUT : 

FIB: DID‘; 0 

WHO DID SH.E THINK SHE WAS KIDDING—, WITH THAT SMOKE BINQ 

o STUFF. ' FROZEN SMOKE RINGS e« eTHATIS IMPOSSIBLE! 

MOL:2 . Well, you know how some people exaggerate, déarie. And 

: ’ you'd petter get out of that overcoat. IG's ‘too lste to 

o go for a walk noW. / 
’ 

FID:  T0O IATE FOR WHO? T AINTT AFRAID OF THE DARK. T SAID T 

SOUND: L DOOR OPEN‘ WIND'HOWLV DOOR SDAM: 

MOL: . 

SOIINDT ' DOOR OPEN: HOWL QF. WIN‘D 4 

FIB: HEY MOLLY....IOOK WHO I FOUND COMIN?® TP 

OLD c:vxc YIRTUE HIMSELF.,..CLME ON IN, LA TRIVIA..s:OLD 

VAN, coms: on IN. . ; 

: Quit snoving me, Mct}ee. : 

_ DOOR_ SHUT: wnm om.. 

' GALE: 

FIB: 

GALE: 

FIB: 

MOL s 

FIB: 

GALE: 

MOL:s 

GLIE: 

" imy ssure. T1I] —— . 

(28D REVISION) < =25- 

Goo& evening, Nrs. McGee, thofighi it 'péi-tainiy ia a 

bitter cold onel - 

Yee.h....it“'a eoid, but it's stimulatin& ‘noyl 

: B—r—r-r-rl T don't sSuUppose you'd have a small glass of 

sw&athing $OsessOlsnve E e \ Sy 

MY GOODNESS, WHAT\'S THE MATTER WITH ME! MCGEE, GET HIS 

HQNQR A NICE COLD GLASS OF ROOQ‘BEER 

- NO NO NOH  Thank you anyway....I....ern..aome t
o think 

of 1t, 1f I took sny 1iquids, Tt4 clink all tha way home.< 

. As I was saying to our strest commissioner this nmrning, 

Bundeson, I ‘satd, thls 1s the coldest - . ; 

Incidentally, Ia Trivia..'..how mueh does he get a yeafl 

Who....the Streat Gommissioner"  Well, youlre a taxpayer, 

so I suppose: you are entitled Lo the informatzion.{ His\ k 

salary is seventy-five hu.ndred per annum.. , % 

How much is that a year? 

Per annum MEANS per year, Mc(}ee. 

Oh.  Well, is that in addition to his commissions, La'n-ivi.a 

Wha t commissions»’* 

Any commissions. He's 8 commissioner, isn't he" 

Yes, but he doasn't work on oomission.’v He gets a straight 

salary. ' , . - /“ 

Then why do thay call him a connnissionar" 
- 

BECAUSE HE BELONC—S TO THE STREET COMMIS&IDN, YoU IDIOTI 
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¢ MOL: oh, he belongs, to the commission, but the commissions 

L . don't belong to himg v 

F];B:' ; IS THAT YOUR IDEA OF FAIR PIAY; IA TRIVTA 2 GUY WORKS ALL 

YEAR LONG » EARNING COMMISSIONS, AND THE CITY SAYS NO§ YOU 

TAKE YOU‘%‘STRAIGHT SALARY AND LIKE TT §.. .BY GEORGE, I‘M 

- GON'NA AN IIWESTIGATION, 1A TRIVIA, THAT WILL == 

GALE:U'; L (ANGRILY) Go right ahead, McGee I've been investighted 

o by bigger d\mderheads t:h&n you in my day, and if o= 

MOL' Now there's no use filying into & rage; Mre Mayore I 

k‘ assure you, the investigation will be fair and impartial. 

GALB: 

FIBs 

GALE S 

 FIBs 

GALE 3 

BEIB: 

DOOR OPEN: 

servants. 

oE course, but ==« L L 

: ;ROARS) BUT HE'S NOT .JNTITLED TO A COI‘:‘&?’[ALLE?Y...ER....A 

.’-’SUB’VIISSIO-- AS-A ’\’lURDhE...m‘i...A I\GLMBEB OF 'I‘I'LE' GOBUV[OEN L 

(kEVISED) o 

Certainly. All we want is a square deal for: our publ:l.o v 

Man earns & connission, ha's en’c:.tled to GJ.-T a commission. . 

But he doesn't - . - : ,..\ 

Plus his salarys i e el 

TONSIL-'.ER...COUNGIL-- WHAT I MBAN 70 SAY IS THAT- THE‘-...: 

THE oTREz;T....EEE’S A...NL‘ ALL...IN T‘L...ugh.-.(PAUSE) (~ 

McGee. 

Eh? e} 

Will you do me: a favor? : 

of course he will, Mre Mayore 

Just name it, La® TriviaA. 

Well, when you get to Duzan's Lake, will you ws.lk out to 

the exact middle of i’c....s.nd JUME P AND .JOHF‘\I...I'IARDH; 

WIND HOWL: DOOR SLAM. > ‘ 

FIBs 

MOL$ 

Thefa goes a very thoughtless guyl I don w supaofle he . 

ever stopped to think what might happen lf I jumped up ami 

down on the ice on Dugan s Lakes Protty thin ou’c there 

in the middles Folla could _bust right thrul , 

Oh Welle..he didn't know what he was saying, mos & likely. L 

LOOK, UEGRIE-..]T YOUIRE NO‘I‘ GOINu TO DUGAN'S LAKE...AND: 

wom.mnm BLAUE YOU IF YOU DIDN'T - r , 



e 
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o . 

¢ ) 
,-zq-,_ 

WHADDYE MEAN IF I’M NOT GOING? CERTAII!LY I'M GOING 1. AND 

1 

RIGHT AWAY, TOO& I GOT MY BACK UP ABOUT THIS THING , BY 
I'11 get 1*, MoGesuyou mst ba oompletely worn mzt. s'}t 

o
 

ey
 

. lI.-I.- HATE M!SELF 1IN THE MORNING IF I DON'T GO 
down and resi‘-, SWeet. - o . S : 

THROUGH :WITh IT NOW. SQ LONG BAB_Y} 
(S:{GHS WEARILY) Ahhhhhhh - ! e i o o 

Wi ‘*Wait a minute.. here's your mittens. . . _ V Mo (CLICK) 79 WISIFUL VISTA, MOLLY MUGEE spmmn : ms... 

ey M;Eh? Oh. Thanks, WELL...SO LONG§ : o o . WHO? Ok, HE DID? OH, WELL THANK YOU VERY WOCE, I‘M - 

1 ' self, darling. . . ' s . . e DI GOCDEYE. (_GLICK) It wes Kremar‘,s drug stcre, 

mIRs | okaye : . 
McGee. 

DOOR OPEN: WIND HOWL...DDOR SHUT: 
| FIBs What‘d they wen’c? 

WLy "’Heavenly days..I do belleve he's really going i Well... o o , MOL: , They said to o1l you Y°u 161’3 your mittans 011 tha pin 

: . ,:where was 17 Oh yes, page 39. (READS) "The alley where . ‘ ¢ ’ ball ”chin% e o o 

. o " the dead man had been found, (NUSIC SNEAK IN) was a blind s = @ oen PLOVE ME® - FADE FCR == ' - 

areaway betweep a building ofee." ;( . . ) ‘ . : . - 5 » - 

ORCH:  DRIDGE: "STORMY WEATHER".....FADE == ‘ | - . - 

SoUND: . _ WIND BEHIND - FOOTSTEPS UP ON PORGH FAST o & . ; - _ 5 » . 

~ DOOR OPEN - 'CLOSE: » P 
1, 

. FIB: . awy, MQLLY...I!M mmmuu SAFE AND SOUND 1 VHAT TINE IS . 

- . ";l’i‘IT? 
. 

- MOL: | f,‘Hallo, dearie, It's Just 10:30. You've only been gone 

L three bours,. DID YOU ENJOY YOUR WAIK? . - 
5 

'FiB: it 'wasma'rvelousl I'm pretty lired, but it was worth ivt 
i 

¢ 'DID YOU EVER SEE THE NOONLIGHT ON IAKE DUGAN IN / 
_ 

- wmmmmm? ItM TELLING Yoy, ITTS A SPECTACLEL THE ‘ ‘? " ' ' - - 

STILLNESS...THE BLUE SHADOWS OF THE TREES ON THE DUNES--- 

s
 

THE SWOOP OF A NIGHT OWL OVER THE DRIFTED SNOW, e sBY 

: GE@GE, IT'S AN,EKPERIENCE I‘LL NEVER..... . 

- SOUND: TELEPHONE 



(2ND REVISION) -30- 

- TAG 
3 

1 

 Ladles &nd 'gentl'e‘men, one of America's favorite comedians 

comes baok to tna NBC airwaves tonight. You'll hear him 

n his new show. over most of these stattone, directly 

k’follwing Bob Hope. : 

\I‘ie know you join us in Wishing good 1uck and even greatar ; 

gess to..RED SKELTON! / 

" Red ms spent two years in the Army, folks-.- 

k'doing a grand job of enter’r.aining our men here, on the 

high seas and in Europe. Red 1s one of tbe fortunate, . 

,G I.'s who has an assured future . ' 

. BUT...there are thousands and thousands of men who will 

’ for many years be dependent on you and us for hospital 

care...for yehsbilitation and return to civil 1ife, And 

there 1s 8 de‘nt of honor we owe the famllies of thosa . 

who lost their lives in our serv}.ce, . 

. The only way we éan reany pay these obligatilons is by » 

our purchaus of Victory Bonds. A profitable security 

for youe...and a muuh-needed loan to our country. A 

/ ,Ramember...it'a atrictly Gake Government Issue, 8. Grand MOL3, 

Investment «..8nd Gratitude Impliad . 

FIB:! _ Goodnight., 

feoodnight, alll MOLs' 

. PLAYOFF AND SIGNOFF; ' 

 WILGOX:  This 1s | ; 

- Wax Products f'or homa and ir{dustry", and lnviting you to be 

o with us again next Tueaday ni.ght. Goodnight. / 

o 

. Writers: ION QUINN 
PHIL LESLIE 

‘NBC ~ Tuesday 

UFIBBER MoGEE and MOLEY" 

. for 

: Johnsonts Wax - 
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