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THEME ... FADE FOR:

 The ﬁakers of Johnsan's Wex Products for:'hon{e ‘ém/i’

industry present . "FIBBER McGEE AND MOLLY" - with

Bill Thompson, W Bea Benadaret, Arthur Q.
Bryan and me, Harlow Wilcox. The script is by Dop Q,uinn
end Phil Leslle, and the musi’o by the King s Men and
Billy Mil).s' Orchestra.
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FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY
February 26, 1946

(2ND REVISION) -3-

s S o

_OPENING GOMMERCIAL

WILCOX:

& wax polish for the first time, - Beéause the minute
‘1r or table and see that wonderfully rich,
olished lustle, they simply can't walt to
- ; i . . : I"\-»\\JNK -
wax-polish ell the rest of thelr home.)\ ¥ou'll be that®
way, t00. And here's-why—Iimse—sure—vr—tmrt. For

_ one thing, your floors, when wax-protected, have a

rich, mellow beauty that: sets.off your furnishings

- té full edvantage. Theh, JOHNSON'S WAX brings out the ‘
‘ beautiful natural grain of things 1ike table tops, and

. glves them a truly gorgeous, sunshiny lustre. Furnituze

ngylow§ and{sparkles handsomely. Leather articles and
pleture frames have tHat rich, tasteful, well-preserved
 look. In fact, when wax-polished with qOHNééN'S\WAX,

',‘you'r whéle house shines and sparkles as it never sparkled

i béfdre. Protected agains‘b dirt, wear and spilled things.

: I hope you'n try it ... you'n be really pleaaeﬁ if youdo

WILGOX:

MOLs
FIB:

APPLAUSE:

c

MOL: ‘

‘FIB:
MOL:

o

' AY HAS COME AND GONE,_ LINCOIN ANﬁ WASHINGTOI{‘”
VALENT]NE S D. MP&G"‘

‘-HAVE HAD THEIﬁ‘BIRTHDAYS, - T MIGHT AS WELL BE SPRING..

BY HIS CQNSCIENCE,VOTHERWISE KNOWN AS MRS.

'HERE, ABOUT TO START THE JOB, WE FIND --

-- FIBBER MoGEE AND MOLLY!,

Now the first note y‘ou ought to write, d‘eario, is
I haven't got to that, yet. I gotta write a check first.
Whom to? ' - . -

Elk's club. Five bucks,’ ,
Heavanly days, have you. ripped the billia\rd table cloth

again?
Nope. The caretaker has gotta have a appendicitf
operation and can't afrcrd it.\So all the members are

chippin! in five bucks apiece. 2 —\'—)

Well, that's very nice, I'm sure. Is the caretaker

that big fat man named Aat-?-ME

, Yeah...Doc Bamblers gonna do the, ope ation .

- money be!‘oz-e he'd Operate-

' Oh Doc don't care. But the

hate t:o see a pot openad few chipa on ‘the
o esk

table._ Now lennne see...where 8
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~ LOST A WH.T, J’dﬁm-z

FIB: ,icaﬁit,fihd'mjﬂfdﬁntain pen. You seen my fountain pen? . _ rim : . lost a vory valuable - . .
:  The one with the solid gold point onto 1t2 , . olh s FOUNTATN PEN, B THAT'S 00 BADI I'D L8T YOU TAKE
MOL: ',No 1 haven!t, pet. You h’ad it yeste'ﬁday. ‘ MINE; BUT I HAVEN!T GOT ONE. .
'  11 hate to lose that fonntain p/n. Fred’Nltnej i : FIB: . ébll, this pen of mine has got a lotta sentiment 1 value
: . ‘ _to ms, old‘TLmer, My old vaudeville partncr ;immzji,’
. : - OLD M:  YOUR OLD WHAT, JOHNNY? k " -
ETIB: Fred Nitney. You heard me speak of Fred Nitney from » : ‘ éIBE Mi OLD VAUD ==
k f]/St#rved Rock, Illinois. He's the folle that T and he - - OLD s GEE WHILL.KESS, WERE YOU IN VAUDEVILLE, JOHNNY? SO WAS Il
~ used to be in vaudeville together. ; ‘ MOL: _ Were you'really, 0ld Timer? What kind of an actidid you —
MOL::  © Oh, ‘THATV‘Fred‘ Nitney. Did he give you the pen for ; . - nave? ' i .
| cictmer . . ' \ , . .
No, he gimme that pen in 1922, We signed our first ' ' \ ‘; ‘ P . ?\ ;
. contract with that pen. 5 .
~ With the Orpb.eum Cirouit? . - : -
No, Just with each other. I promised I wouldﬁ’t snéeie
- while he was juggling, and he prbmiSedvnét to mugg - while : - - .
‘ 1 was singlng "GIVE THE BAB A LACING, VOTHER, HE JUST _ . - o

-

 THREW ANOTHER SHOEP. It was one of my --

Evarytbing s fine, thank you.

Yeah...ex ept I se‘m to bave losh a veny valuable

. fountain pen.
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MOL ¢ No, McGaees .
FIB: . EH? ’ .

MOL: Your blue serge suit want to the cleaner this
NIGHT?" GOT SO SIGK OF THAT JOKE, I GIVE , '
. FIB: WHAT?® WITH MY FOUNTAIN PEN IN IT?X DIDN'T YOU GO THR

;,UP THE AC'Q} AND JOINED THE SEE) BEES. THAT WAS RIGHT

THE POGKE’I‘S BEFORE YOU SENT IT?
AFTER ?EARL HARPER.

. ~ . - - MOL ¢ Well, natch. I always do. But I didn't see anything of
MOET: You mean Pearl HARBOR., - - : -
e ’ S Z ; _z ' your fountain pen. It may have slipped _down thru the
OID M: No, Pearl Harper, Daughter. She was the girl we sawed * e -
L My - 1ining.
 in half. ©She took on 30 much'wsight it stretched cer ast , A .
- FIB: ‘ DOGGO"IE THOSE CLEANERS ANYWAYL...DELIBERATELY WALKIN' OU‘I‘
. ten minutes sawing her in two. ' 2

OF HERE WITH MY BLUE SERGE SUIT WITH MY F’.ITNTAI' PEN IN I'l‘l( “

'Had a song and dance act, m yseli‘ 91d Timer. : - “‘3
. : THAT!'S PRACTICALLY BURCLARLY, THATY'S WHA.T IT ISS . THAT’S .
. Yes, the only way I can get my husband to dance even now 5 5 :
( - . STEALING TH.AT'S-- : ‘.
4is tq pay him for :lt. ) ; :
< : ooe h ind it the '11 return
| HEH HEH HER...THAT'S PREITY GOOD, DACHTER, BUT THAT MOL:  Op for goodness sakes.,.if they find it, they
1 ; Y -
E WAY 1 HEERED .  THE WAY I HEERED IT, ONE ‘ - . - it., They're very reliabl.erpeople.
- FIBs WELL, TEE.’Y BETTER FIND MYPEN, THAT'S ALL I GOTTA SAY!

AYS 70 HIS DOC‘I‘OR, "Sayyyyyy,“ he says, "Every v

, ! 1 L TH.AT AND PRACTIGALL
at strawberries, my skin breaks out. Can you WALKIN INTO PEOPLE 5 donsEg IKE

‘ ‘ D 1 N’ N
"I d no," says the doctor...“I hatettzo make STEALING EOPLE S, VALUABLE GOLD-POINTED FOUNTAI PE S

e

: THAT FRED NITNEY GAVE 'EMH3 IF' THAT' . E
RUNNING THEIR BUSINESS NOWDAYS, I‘M GLAD I'M NOT LIVING

: any rash romiseal" HEH IfEH HEH...vrl_e_J/.; I hope you i‘ind‘
.ym.u' pe . Johnny; ‘ -

. A HUNDRED YEARS FROM NOW, IF IT GETS ANY :ORSE.

Where did‘ you use your fomtain pan last, MoGee? MOL: Oh, nonsense. You! Te making a big fuss ab t\ nothing,

. ImowI had 1t yo tex-day hen I'waa makin' out my -
: inoome bax and...HEY, WH

MoGes. You fly off the handle 1ike & 30

AS I WEARIN' YESTERDAY?
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BIE. ;iI'M GOING TO FLY DOWN TO THAT CLEANING PLACE AND MAKE 'EM - = ;TEQ;’
‘rk, RETURN MY FOUNTAIN PENI GET YOUR HAT AND COAT, BABY! ; ' .
 MOL: | 1111 juat do that 1 §t19<thing, McGee. Even if you agnvt ‘ e

: ~'!"V1ndrybm'-:p‘e'n,_thei fresh air will 0001 you off a 1ittle.

 (FADE) | LOCK UP THE HOUSE WHTLE I GET MY PURSE...
. OKAY. (zo SELF) Abh, there go"es_‘a good kid! How she ever

pute up with these nasty moods of mine -I111 never know!

'  Except that she knows they never last more'n a half an

hour, once a week. Usually Tussdays. But, even so, she - . Fia:

DOOR CHIME".

e ‘ k . : -y
Oh, hello there, Teeny. State, your business ‘briefly

. beqause Itm very busy right now, gotta get downtown, - . TERs :
Wwell gee, mister, I didn't come over here because I wanted . PIB:
to.I gémg becaus’e you told me to. You TOLD m‘g‘t)o come - - = TEE}
bv»e‘rv.V Ye.stei'c,lay.: ngm‘ember?‘ - » " . . - 1';.1}3:

N6, I don't, - ‘ 5

TEE:
tell you a storye.
~ (GIGGLES) No.

~ OUT INTO LITTLE BABY TURTLES, SO EVERYBOD CALLED HER

. HELPLESS..e.

" AWWWWeoeoo ‘

(REVISED) =10-

© Well, you daid,‘"I betcha. . ' ' - .

What were t;he circumstances" -

The circus-manees were T saw you in the drug store and Mre

Toops was weighing himself and you got on the scal ith

him and divided the welght by two so yau wouldn't 4 e~to o

pay another penny and I said you were cheating the drug

store man and you sald don!'t be nosey and if I came‘ over - .

to&ay jou'd tell me a.'s“tory. ' Those were the circus-mences.

Well, I'm sorry, sis, I haven't got time today.

some other =

okay, T'11 tell, I!'LL TELL EVERYBODY . I_J’LL'TELL THE DRUG

STORE M&f AND THE NEWSPAPERS AND THE =
N
Heyy—hwy;—tey, out it out, mmw

Gee, thanks, mister. You're awful nice to littujg'-“;shildrﬁn. :

Okays I ever tell you about Myrtile, the Turtle
¥ -

WELL, SIR, ONCE UPON A TIME LIVED A TURTLE NAMED MYRTLEq
SHE LAID DOZENS AND: DOZENS OF EGGS AND THEY ALL HATCH'ED

MYRTLE, .THE FERTILE TURTLE. ONE DAY, THERE WAS A BIG

EARTHOUAKE, WHICH THREW MYRTLE OVER ON HERV BAC .....AND :
J"UST SIMPLY : -

WHEN A TUR‘I‘LE GETS THREW ON ITS BACK, I'I'

X
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. sp:coma‘spo'r < : . Ew REVISION) -1%
WERE TOO DUMB TO KNOW WHAT TO - -

FIB: Come on, Molly.-.I got the house all locked up...’iet ts

WELL sm THE 'BABY. TUR‘

DO, THEY THOUGHT MAMA WAS JUST TAKIN' SOME EXERCISES, SO
'THEY HUN ;AROUND AND WATCHED WHILE SHE KICKED HER LEGS got down to the dry oleaners. T!M GONNA READ THEM
' 'I‘I-IIS WAY AND THAT, JERKIN! AND mITchv SHE MADE S0 MUCH

COMMOTION THAT SOME TURTLE HUNTERS SAW HER ‘KND GRABBED HER

FOUNTAIN PEN STEALFRS THE RIOT ACT) I WOULDN'T BE A BIT
’SURPRISED IF THEY‘D PLANNED THIS WHOLE THINGI JUST

AND AL ’I‘HE UNG TUHTLES AND SOLD !'EM TO_A RESTAURANT AND WAITIN?! FOR A GHANCE TO OE{MY GOLD, POINTED FOUN‘I‘AIN PEN.

HEY WOUND UP AS TURTLE soupx Z... Ana you k.now what all MOL: .~ I'll bet you'fre right, Mﬁei THiL boy uhey invested o
: = : fifty thousand dollars in that dry claaning plant .

‘ that goes to prove, sia" =

- Sure I do, T betcha. \ nineteen years ago, with the very idea in mind of some day

 What? ‘
J’us\'t because you.Jr'a 'ups‘et a_bou{; somethjég’ ycu' don!t have : BIB: ~ IT AIN'T SO SILLY! ‘HOW ABOUTL THE TIME I LEFT MY WALLET

getting hold of your five-dollar fountain pen/

to get everybody olse in o stew, ' = - IN. MY GRAY PANTS WITH SEVENTEEN DOLLARS IV IT1 HOW: ;&BOUT

IGHI‘! 'I‘HAT!" : - \ ;’/
G‘Mdnighﬁ“ . V ; Y  won: - Well, how about 167 They‘ returned it the ytlekti‘d?f} didﬁ't
DOOR SLAM’ - they? : . :
"THREE LITTTE WORDS" FIB: SURE THEY DIDI AND WHY? JUST KEEP ME FROM GETTIN' o
. . o SUSPICIOUS, THAT'S WHY IF THEYIRE OUT AFTER FOUNTATN .
. : ‘, , - . PENS THEY AIN'T GONNA NONEY AROUND VWITH WERE MONKEY{ I
A : ‘ : - | : MEAN MONKEY AROUND WITH MERE MONEY, BY GEORGE I ===
DOOR CHIME: ; ~ - . : - ,
M»OL‘: Looks like we wouldn!t be 1eav1ng for a m:lnute N{oGee'-v

| COME INi"

DOOR OPEN: -
pog: Héllo Mo_.ly

MOL: Hello there, Doctor Gamble. Come right in.
CLOSE: e

DOOR
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‘And what are you looking so sour about,

Persimmonpuss" . |
. EIB: h You!d 'look sour too, rrow’émith, if spmebody had .
deliberately tole vour solid gold—nointed fountain pen

iven to you by Fred Nitney.

oally ,.tolen, Doctor. He left 4t in a sult that

MOL:
. ent to tha cleaner..(:he thinka.
DCC‘: Better be careful of those accusations , Chowderhead, Or

one of these days you ‘re going to be the surprised
possessor of a slander sult with two pairs of pantss
Inaidenuaﬁly, who 18 Fred Nitney.....if anybody'-‘ -
Fred Nitney is his old vaudeville partner, doctor. He

gava McGee the fountaln pen, years agoe

VAUDEVILLEJ Were you 1n vaudeville, McGee? T used to g0
t:o thq theatre every week when I was & young man going to

medical sohool....and T don't remember seeing—you. ‘

FIB: Sp what° T don't remember seeing you either. Although
- ' _the 5;’ seats were uaually 8o far back ==

almost forgot, McGee.

A

Oksy. Night, Molly.

“You take six for me, willya? Pay you |

Vi

(END REVISION) -15 & 16-

~ Toko six of what for you, McGea? What kind of a baard o

meoting is it"

He thinks ‘mors of his pen than the cher'

_ Alcatraz, 'Mr. Wileox.

%‘IB_: : Punchboard.
MOL: oh, A . ,
EIB¢ - HEY, WE GOT'TA GET DOWN TO THE DRY CLEANERS...EVERY MINUTE
WE WASTE IS N'ORE T IME FOR THEM BURGLARS TQ HIDF‘ ‘I‘HE \‘
" EVIDENCE! COME ON....LET'S GO} BY GEORGE IF ~=
MOL & Now just a minute, McGée....aré you SURE yoﬁ loft hitﬁi'n"
" that suit? Have you 1ooked around the house, thoroughly?‘
FIB: NO, AND I DON!T HAVS TO. I ALWAYS CARRY THAT PEN IN THAT
BLUE SER\GE SUTT. ON ACCéUNT\ OF I LEAKS A LITTLE AND THE '
BLUE SUIT DON'T SHOW IT, AND FURTHERMCRE = - .
SOUND: DOOR OFEN: (CLOSE: ¢ . -
WIL: A».LLO, FOLKS....I JUST THOUGHT I'D.....Ch.....going out'x‘
MOL: - Down to the dry claaners, Mro. Wilcox. - They have a suit
/ of N’c(}eo'swln which he thinks hs laft a laluable'- to :
nobody but him - fountain pon.
FIB:’

THE INTRINSIVC VALUE Is NOT IMPORTANTL IT1S THE SENTIMENTAL

. VALUE, JUNIOR. MY OLD' VAUDEVILLE: PQRTNE
Ti‘ROBII S‘I‘ARVED ROQK, ILLINOIS, GIMME THAT
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’**“m'“*w*ng you ‘ow‘how aantimentsl all theae old vaudivillians

dre Molly. I was an actor once, and I know._

' FIB: V"Vw:mnnm nmn, ONCE? YOU'RE S0 HAMMY RIGHT NOW YOU USE

. j\\\d
Molly, I still have kind of a yen to go back

_ ML He's right,

‘,on ghe stage. T always wanted to do Romeo.

'#ﬁé,Jhliet g\favor, Buster, and lay off. You're gettin'

FIB:

- :a'little brosd in the plstol pockets for tights.
1 don't know about that, MoGee. T think\y? Wilcox would °

’be a very handsome Romeos Do you know the part, Mr.

- k Wilsox? .
~WIti fSure,, As a matter of faot I Just‘wrote it out for a little

ntértainmeht they're putting on tomorrow night for the

. ﬁJohnaon Wax salesmen. See?

I k, Juney...anytime you write Shakespeara for them guys,
. the~;2;ge is gonna be hip deep in Johnaon's Wax. ' '"ENTER
:'LADY MACBETH, LOﬁER LEFT, WITH ROLL TOP DESK-"--That kinda

Quiet, MnG Go ahead, Mrs Wilcox. :
ACT TWO' SGENE Two. , rden, Enter Romeo...
(mmas) On a high wheel bicycle... ‘

w

MOL:

FIB:

WIL:

MOL:
WIL:
MOL:

FIB:

' WIL:

Juliet appears Above At Window.

go nowf

. _’f(VREVkI,s!m?) '

H“Sha diar:.a‘.,,. — . _
ENTER ROMEO. (HAMS IT) HE JESTS AT SCARs ,THAT NEVER
FELT A WOUND, :

With ahotgun. ’
BUT, SOFT...WHAT LIGHT THRU YONDER WINDOW BREAKS-.?“ IT
IS THE EAST AND JULIET IS THE SUN} '
AH ME} .

SHE SPEAKS! WHAT DUST THOU, FAIR JULIET°
I DUST YON LIVING ROOM, MY ROMEO., MY FATHER, ]

WOULD HAVE A PRIDEFUL HOME, S0, JOHNSONS WAX PROTEOTS HIS
‘WORLDLY GOODS...AND I, NO SLAVE T0 HOUSEHOLD TASK, MAKE

LIGHT OF LABOR THUS SO NEATLY FOILED.

Ain't this awful, folks?

AH SWEET JULIET...A GOODLY. SPOUSE YOU'LL MAKE...TO KNOW

THAT DUST AND DIRT CLING NOT TO WAX PROTEGTED THINGS--.

That'p all I had time to do,

9ven#ng. How do you like 1t.‘ o .
It'you'ré\\QEin’ ne, Waxey, I'll aattle for Olsen and .
Joh@son.

Your Shakespeare is as phpn as a nix-bit henna '

- rinse,

I thought it was wonderful Mr. Wil

 Haye you got e

<
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~ (REVISED) o= - L MOL - Now wait a minute, MoGee...thnt's & serious charge to

: . e e : .
T8 AT SCARS THAT NEVER CARST: If 1t was the Wistful Vista Dry Glaaners, MEe MoGee, I
T must say I have always found them extremely meticulouse -
FIBs - AHAH},.,YOU HEAR THAT, MOLLY? HVEN CARSTY SAYS THEY'RE FIB:

METICULOUS} I KNEW IT4} I HAD A FEELING THAT -- _

Metioulous me&ns aareful, McGee. Moi.:;

. Fn? It does? Is that what you meant, Carsty? T
GARSTS Yes, Mr, MoGee. MNr. carstairs has left jewelry in his .
poskets many MANY times, and the cleaners have always

He 1s S0 absent-minded jou know.

returned it immediately.

MOL ¢ - . Is he really, Millieent?
CARST:I Oh yes indeed, my de&rs, Why just last ‘night as ‘we were
. coming hometi‘rom a rather gay pft/y@:“:;;%ha leaned
‘ wﬁ . over to me and sald,."REMEMBER NOW.,.NOT & WORD OF THIS TO -

»

MY WIFEL"

e : FIB: And what d;.l.d you say, Oarsty? - L

S WELL PRESERVED.... ‘ ‘ . ARS I said "OF GOURSE NOT, DEAR..,BUT YOU'D BETTER GET OV 4
S BRIGHTLY AS A JOHNSON . . BLOCK OR TWO FROM THE HOUBE," 'And he did. . :

' k It must be a 1ittle .disturing to be married to a man 1ike

him, Millioent.

. t(JARST: - Oh he is quiﬁe harmless, Mrs. MoGeos One-/cah;xot.‘diﬁlii&e-»' 7
a boagla, meroly besause he thinks P 1s a wolf, Which
- ,‘ o ' reminds ‘me, my {deare...will you go to 'l;he dog show with l
e : me Friday arternooﬁ?
as phoney a/s‘ a six-bit henna

; il
L

. w1icox., Have you got to

":‘\'” =
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~ s - . - . 4 na . .

SHID SFOR: . .
: . V . SOUND: ESTABLISH TRAFEIC AND FADE: .
FIB¢ _ Sure she will, Carsty., So will I¢ : :
- \ MOL Where 1s the dry cleaning place, McGee? ’
CARST ¢ ,You....er.n..well....how nicel - : = o : : : .
. - - ~ FIB: Next blook. 0ak Street, Near 14th. And _you ses these
_MOLs§ just dog sho's, Millicent. Is your dog 1n the showe - - }A ' '

. _green 1amps in. the middle of the block there?
CARST Yos ~sha\i‘s.’ And I hope she goe s thrcugh with 1t, this = '
. = - MOL ¢ Yos....what's that?

year./ - . .
: L . e FIB: Pollce station.s AND IF THESE FOUNTAIN PEN TEIEVB;S NIT
EIB: , Why, what happened last: year, Carsty? , « ; : ’
e » PONY OVER MY GOLD POINTED FOUNTAIN PEN IMMEDIATELY....OR
CARST: At the last minute she scratched herself, Well, I DO

Lo

SOONER.....I!M GONNA SWEAR OUT A WARRANT THAT -=

bope you find yow pen, Mr. McGeos Good daye MOI;' ~ Hold 1, MeGeo, Bero oomes Mp. Wimpls
= R Sy ’ 4 X . ‘0

DOCR SLAM: ; -

FIB: 'Eh? Ok,  HIVAH, WIMP, OED MAN,
' Hello, folks, :

KING!S MEN. ~= "ONE~7Y, TWO~ZY"

-

MOL:: Out for a little walk, Mr, Wimple"

Yos, I'm Just seeking 1nspiration, Mrs. McGee.
that walking helps me think. ’
Insf,i!-ation for what, Wimp?

Poetry, Mr. MeGee. I have an order for som

cards and I have to wri-be bhem tonight. L think I have a

good one ror Mother is Day. - -
. oh, I'd love to hear it Mre Wimple.' How does it go?

It goesnuMAMA DEAR MAMA o 'I‘HIS IS YOUR DAY,

S0 DROP YOUR WORK....COME OUI‘ AND PLAY evee e
HEAR THE CHILDREN SING GOOD WISHES . . : \

| THEN GO BACK AND DO THE DISHES!




~

FIB: That's more truth then poetry, Wimp. Not that itts
. mu.ch of either one.

MOL: ~’3Have you eny others, Mr. Wimple? g/
WIMP.- W 13.;’.1.'1‘. working on ene for a friend that!s sick

he hospital...sort of a sympathy card.

FIB:- ll, bet this one will have 'em in stitches. Read 1t, -
: - . )
WIMP: It goes...TO A FRIEND WHO IS SICK.

' SORRY YOU ARE SICK, MY FRIEND,

- I'M SORRY YOU ARE ILL.

. IN A PIACE VHERE THEY WAKE YOU UP AT FUUR,
T0 GIVE YOU A SIEEPING PILL.

I HOPE YOU HAVE A LOVELY NURSE,

* O HELP VHEN FEVER STARTS TO BOIN YA.

AND IF YOU HAVE, MOVE OVER, KID,

CAUSE I'LL BE RIGHT DOWN THERE TO JOIN YA.
~ Well, 1111 See you later, folks. -
WAIKING F‘OR SIX COUN

. Here"s he dry cleaning plaoe, Molly. Now let me do

L
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£

FIB: v

DOOR

. WHADDYE MEAN REASONABLE? WITH GUYS THAT DELIBWTELY -

OPEN AND CLOSE:

(REVISED) e

STOLE MY FOUNTAIN PEN? GOME ,O}H

MAN:

FIB:

MAN ¢
MOL:
FIB:

MAN:

MOL:
MAN:
FIB:
MAN:

MOL H

MAN:

> BUD.

_ Well which of you is making the complaint? MNr. Ve

Yes sirs..what can I do for you, 3ir?

YOU PICKED UP A BLUE SERG-E SUIT AT MY HOUSE TBI MORNING,

Yes?

And my husband thinks he left his I‘ountain ‘ven .’m :u:.

I KNOW DARN WELL I LEFT MY FOUNTAIN PEN IN IT! I ALWAYS
HAVE MY PEN IN THAT BLUE SERGE SUIT. NOW LOOK, BUSTER,

I WANT TFAT FOUNTAIN PEN BACK, OR BY GEORGE-=

What was the name, pleasa”
P;rker. '
Address, Mrs . Parker.

THE NAME IS McGEE, BUD.

-

Mrs. Parker?

IAM MRS .  MCGEE. THE PEN'S NAME WAS PARKER

IT waS A somn GOLD-POINTED, mDA GREENISE PEN HAT WAS

GIVEN.TO ME BY A FRED NITNEY OF STARVED ROGK

~ OLD PARTNER OF MINE m"vmbmnz.
a

Hrmme Aetérp'.,.bo. you have an add:

79 Wistful Vistase..
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YOU HAVE BEEN orm CUSTOMERS FOR MANY

el

) -n%' T WOULD BE DRIVER CRILEBEAN, 'ROUTE
(CALLS) OH MISS FREGEIEHORN?
‘ a knuckle sandwichl NOBODY CAN-- ’
OH, STOP IT..BOTH OF YOU. Mr. Houbentrout, wha
procedure when scmebody, thinks you have sc ; ' hin

[0, \Mr,.‘“Hout;ex‘xtrovut. Two papers of matches, some pool ‘ . you think you haven't?

chéflk, a nail fi1lc, a rabbits foot, and a‘tlcke!rstub for : . : , The proper procedure is to make out a cln‘;m'bi;shk

the world's series of 1932. They are in the mails. . * Hrsetetr—
Thank you, Miss, F'fregolhc;rn. I'm sorry, Mister McGee., ' ' ; It ' Give us ofe, please. :
but - - . * . ) Certainly, Here you avs...(PAPER RATTLE)
| (GETTING ANGRY) BUT, YOU AIN'T HALF AS SORRY AS YOU'RE ' : I DON'T WANNA MAKE OUT A CLATM. I WANNA EUST THIS
_GONNA'BEL BY GEORGE WHEN A VAN 'mus'rs A BUSINESS _ : ' . FRESH GUY RIGHT IN THE--
TITUTION LIKE THIS T0 BE HONEST, AND THEN HAS 'EM WALK ) Fill 1t out, dearie, .
OFF WITH A SOLID GOLD POINTED\FOUNTAIN PEN THAT WAS GIVEN ~ . FIBy. Well...okay...where!s a pencll? :
2 BY FRED NITI\IEY... v - . . L ‘ ' The\y}ave to be filled out in 1n‘k, Mr. Mc
et a minute, McGee.~... e 4 . . : ude ny : . :
tim sure' ¥e. oo that - . : : : I DON'R WANT ANY FAVORS FROM YOU, BUSTER,
YOU'RE SURELIL YOU ATHIT AS SURE AS T AM, BUSTER« I'LL : - PEN. MNewihen o liih AND.ADDRESS”',
: - SOUND; SCRATCHING PEN:
Py DESCRIBE LosT AnTIcm...AppnoxmA'l'E VALUE
SCRATCH OF PEN . - L
MOL: McGee. _v

FIB;. Eh?

BET‘,\ OU GOT THAT WHOLE BACK ROOM THERE STACKED TO THE
’GEILING‘WITH S'I'QLEN FO! AIN PENS& DELIBERATELY WAI.KING

MOL: Where aid you 3et ‘that pen you'ne unn
FIB: This pen? ‘Phis waa given t me y Fre Nitney of ,
»_Starved...;..__ 3 " VWell, imésine \‘:hnt.
 Right i this ol ‘
( _MOL: - Apologize to M

0
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‘Sure.. Sorry, Houtentrout, old man,.

FIB: ‘ .
MAN: Quite a1l right, Mr. McGes...shall T tear up the claim ‘ G A G : o

- - - - . WIL: The next time you tune in Fibber McGee and Molly, the '
F1B: m.ght 80 well Cinishi It out. \£°m,‘d to loge this o , . not=so=-merry month of March will be here. How 1s Maroh

pen Somo. 1‘“' Now then,..STATE CIRCUMSTANCES UNDER WHICH . \ around your particular ‘part of the world? Quite probably

ARTICLE WAS PRESWMED 1OST...(SCRATCH OF PEN) ; . a 1ittle on the wet side, and you lnow what that; means...
. . ; ;

‘yOh,.thia; 1s ridioglousd : : - . , Y more mud and dirt tracked into your nice, clean )gi.tchen

1
. FADE FOR: and hallways. This March, why don t you save yo rsalf

_"TOMORROW IS FOREVER"
- : = a lot of work and worry by using Glo=-Coat on your .

linoleum? No matter how much mud is tracked in, you can
have a sparkling-olaan floor in a jiffy with JOHNSON'S
h LO-COAT. Just wipe up with a damp cloth\and 1t‘ shines

like new again, It's no trouble at all to G {

& . . : . ' linoleum, of course, Just spresd. 1t; ax\ound on the floor

i ; and let 1t dry. GLO-COAT shines itself, does all the

work. In 20 minutes your floors are %ax-polis

k o - : Q’\ beautifully shining, -never streaked or uneven.
. - ‘ : glad to lkmow that the tough film of GDO-COAT grotacts

your linoleum, too, against dirtf ‘wear and spilled thi.nés."
That means its brisht oolors and attractive pattams will :

stay new J.ookins far longer. Wh : Q\t‘ have your linolenm ; :
ready for bad weather by using JOHNSON 'S SEIF-POLISHING

GLO=COAT .

SWELL MUSIC - FADE FOR:
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 TaG . ¢ BON QUINN
. : : : i . . PHIL L&SLIE
SOUND ; ‘ MANDOLIN- PRETTY REDWING
MOL: lel I'm glad to see you've calmed down, McGea.

: ,-IB:"V; Yup. Just settin! here, exercisin' my rights as an'
: - American citizen. With my old mandolin. I'M & one-man

music wnion.

MOL- . Meaning what? . . _ : - . .
: : < o " - Z L S - e ’
SOUND: STRUM CHORD . . ‘ . T tooul Moo nn I

ETB: 1 mean nobody can interfere with my lawful right to

- : peacefully picket. (STRUMS) : : - .

HOL: Oh, desr. - - , o o e e

FIB:  Goodnight. ' . -

MOL: | Goodnignt, alll ¢ = : . 5 s
‘ e NEC - TUESDAY

PLAYOFF AND SIGNOFE: . L

WIL: ‘ ‘This 18 Harlow ?ﬁllcox spedking for the makérs of\
Johnson's Wax Prouucts for home snd 1ndustry and
v‘inviting you to be with us again next Tuesday night.
aoodnigm:. - . .
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