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“Blll Thompson, Gale Gdrdon, Bea Benadaret,

The makérs of Johnsop’a Wex Products 'fquvhvpmej@hd -

Industry present "FIBBER McGEE AND MOLLY" - with

Arthur Q. Bryan and me, Harlow Wllcox. The'script
is by Don ‘Quinn‘ and Fhil ‘Lesﬁli'e, and the mus 19" by
The King's:Men and Billy Mills® orchestral -

WIL:
AND MOLLY{
ORCH: THEME, . .FADE FOR:
WIL:
ORCH: -

UTHE LAST TIME I SAW YoU" ... FADE FOR:
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. OPENING COMMERCIAL .

WiL:V : “You've just about sayved my. life, Harlow", a friend

;tells me. {0: came into the kitchen witb wet muddy

~ feet the other;day. I looked at the muddy tracks on

ooked aQ my wife, I waited for an explosione.
om "amazement she h;§dly said a/woral That's where

jf“ come 1n, Harlow," said my friend. “Apparently

,ou ve persuadad my wife to use your JOHNSON'S GLO-COAT.

She gays 1t's no trouble at all to keep her kitchen floor
 ‘c19gn.now." ‘It's true,‘ﬁhsn you GLO-COAT your kitchen

floor, itireally is easy to keep 1t clean and sparkitng.
You'sée; JOENSON'S GLO-GOAT forms a tough protective

wax film that keeps dirt and spilled things from

penetrating the nnoleum. You simply wipe ‘this shinlng

‘ waxed surface with a damp mop and right away its bright

,cﬁlors and patterns are clean and beautiful again. As

T applying this famous floor polish, you just spread

t‘around on the floor~and let it dry. There's no

,ng or buffing. GLOAGOAT shines as it driés; doesn't

3

'

WILCOX 3

APPLAUSES

SOUND!
FIB"
MOL:
FIB;

- SOUND:

It says;

VIOLENT RATTLE OF PAPER

(REVISED) -
THE McGEES, OF 79 WISTFUL VISTA, HAVE WORKED OUT .
AN ARRANGMENT WITH THE EVENING PAPER.‘

monvsn A
HAS THE ENERGY AND AMBITION TO GO OUT AND BRING IT m,
IS ENTITIED TO FIRST ORACK AT TNE NEWS SECTION. so
GUESS WHO!S READING THE VANT=-ADS, AS VWE WEET --

-~ FIBBER McGEE AND MOLLY! -

RUSTIE OF PAPER

Here's an 1nterest1ng ad Molly» -

(ABSENTLY) Hummmm, _ .
"FOR SALEj FINVE“SADDLE HORSE BY FAmh:}vﬁoIs
MOVING TO TOWN WITH FIVE GATTS AND GEN’I'LE
MENNERS " ; . . =

I'd 1ike to answer that. I've never seen a five g

farmer. And here's another ad that-e

e T £ S L LT

FIB:
MOL;

FIB:
MdL;f'

FIB:

MOL:

‘OF HOT CARS."

Am I disturbing you? . . s
What do you think? | :
I think I am,

Anything in the news section, kiddo?

plenty of water 1n the ‘car berore wa. go to‘the druésbore

so 1t will stay cool,

STAY COOLl Why you worried abouh the car ataying cool?
Look at this headline: " OLIGE ROUN

My goodness, the‘wa

u LARGE NUHBERS

ur car heats up, Iee




(zmv” ar&:vwrou) .

And what has the Mayor been sleeping n ‘\chee’i
;-’THE JOB, THAT'S. WHAT HE'S BEEN SI.EEPING Nv.*

Just what 1s’ your current eomplaint M Gee? Has4 -
the garbage collector been waklng ve) -

morning dropping ogg shel}.s?

'I‘HE OLIGE...PAHH WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH 'I‘HKII GUYS? - : ' He thinks the police department is falling, own
S ROUND %)N THEIR BIG FAT PRECIIU.','I‘ STATIONS PLAYIN! o ' - on the job with this stolen car. si’cue.tion, Mr.

'PINOCHIE, WHIIE INNOCENT CITIZENS GET THEIR COOPS COPPED., - ‘ L _ Mevor. Hot chat liaercs wiin niv,
BY GEORGE, IF ~= ! : : - ; : 'WELL WHY DON'T YOUR WHISTLE-BLOWING  TAVERN TUMMIED
: ; | ]
2 That'a not fair MoGeol . - ] . ‘ MOB OF KEYSTONE COPS GET BUSY, LA TRIVIA‘?
» . :

‘ “WHY AIN'T I'I'? MY GOSH, IF 'I‘BEM LAZY MUGS WOUHJ GE'I QUT . : ] G For your information, McGee, if you are oapable
‘ AND PATROI. '!‘HE STRERTS, YOU KNOW WHAT. IT WOUID DO? \ . . - _ of assimilating 1t, our 9olice department haa
_Certainly, It would make people like you grumble that , v . bee enoeely augmented to °§1;? with the\ g tuatibn,

 %hey ought to stay In their precinet atatims and stop - ' o o
. hoimding tanocent. ciuzms. . . = | . IB: AH, AUGMENTED MY CLAVICLE \ WHY DON'T YOU HIRE
wﬂll,_‘ ot qhigz" , 9 ;”;v | . ’ . MORE COPPERS? - o
. . : ' - Thatl's what augmented ‘means, gweettfeaxjt
cseBTee.1t does?

‘Yes .>

en, Hayor la Trivh, Nice to see you. ’ . i Vel What‘ are you doing at}oﬁt 1%, La Triviat




(2NT REVISION) -7-

e,ﬁéve«sﬁarfed a'caﬁpAipn to get car o;;eréAtq L v ,"' :"_ oeh . . . ‘ , (REVISED)
:rémove thelr ignition keys from their cars. We s, M°?9ef I cie most of th
'can 1t _the Car Key Club.

Do & lot of people leave their keys in their

cars, Mr, Mayor?

re than sixty percent of the current crop of

,.gpolen cars havé'beenvtaken by youngst;ts who

, gwanﬁed to go joy-riding, Mrs.- McGee, ‘And in 9
out of 10 of those cases, the keys left in the
‘ignitionkwereta'standing invitation to them. ; . .
>We}L, any sap that's.1ehoﬁ—headed'enough to leave o0 w??k; ﬁoo. L

his keys in his car déservés to have it stoiei cqukwiFhin 8 mile

i’almdst agreé with you. o thetohind

.I notlice you have youf car keys in your hand, Mr.

Mayor, You don't teke chanées yourself, do youf?

These are not my car keys, Mps. McGee s

Whose are they?

. ...ER,..FE

FLYER. - +»

A TRY...

.« s TROUT

. _ pought £6r ten dol

Joud buy; La Triviae.




KEY JANGLE) You left them in your car out in

t would roll oven
a clgar ‘butt
blowin' a tube. ' 'nhoub

The IQSS of your osr does not inte!’est me as much as the

8 h 5 a!‘ B hi (=} b
’ youug hel' who t b maelf Ofr 85 a th
lef b b 0!‘1’ ow ing

,ou'd rea V
1ly miss that car 1f you couldn't take 1t to go
on a fiahing trip this aummer, dearie.

H MY GO
o ODNESS. . .-I"J GIAD YOU MENTI')NED FISHING, MOLLY

Rea T
lly kLa Triv? I'm a fish fisherman, myself.

ik

= ] -
me, Ta Trivia.‘ I don'b wanna be distraoted :

I fi
: sh nd a 1 tta fIies buzzin' around would --

Nsver m1
nd, McGeg. - Thnb's a precby sorry attempt, and

(REVISED) -8-

FIBs
- GALE:

FIB:

- GALE:
_DOOR SLAM:

Nobody catches them, Mrs. McGee.
myself. : .

You mean 80 they wontt get away before you

Of course not. Not if you tle them up Eiéhﬁ.:
I DON'T TIE THEM UP 7‘1‘IGH’1‘. I TIE THEM LOOSE

1 DON'T TIE THEM _Ug I JUST TIE THEM.

HEAR OF A TROUT FISHERMAN FLYING‘T‘IES?

FLIES? - ’
No, and it must be pretty delicate wo:-k, too. !
laesso a calf once, end co‘uldn'b come within & =
But to tie a fly -- ! Jmhadye do, tle their hin
toge ther? : .
NO, I DON'T,.. T N.ERELY TAKE THE FEATHER

_ Heavenly dayse s .FEA’"PERS!

Now just & darn minute, Ia Triviald I,an'd my wife may

. En?

Did T show you the nevi flyrod I bought for . t'.en dollara?

N

Yes, and 1t was a good buy, Ia 'rr{ 1
Goodbye, McGee.




| SECOND SECT -

SOUND

FIB: ) FIB:
MOL: 8y tﬁank you.k Where shall T meet you?
FIs: .Oh,‘ 1111 come: 1n with you. .
. oar DOOR_ SLAMS: FOOP§%§PS ON_PAVEMENT - - ' - ML s
: \ v’hile youlre buying your KloenexX, you think, I'll see 1f o L
f "{,»I can get Kremer to break a box of paper clips for moe ‘ -
' I only nead a half a dozen. : -~ : Eib:
'You can probably get a dozen, now. that the steel strike l ChnSEt
i1s overs i
' WELL, HERE'S THE DOOR OF THE DRUG STORE, MOLLY, WHICH | ~
"WE”ARE ABOUT TO INPER, FOR THE BENEFIT OF THOSE TUNING MOL’H
. IN LA‘I‘E.;,‘ er‘emer's Drug Store. After ,yb,u, my dears . e cas
~ Thank yous . . . ‘ »

CL O : . . - - _ , FIB:

. (SW IFFS) Ahhhh, don't you just love the smell of a drug

stﬂore, McGee? Peppermint, licorice, carbolic acid,

'ma" onalsse, 'obbacco and wet umbrallasl Got twd pennies,

McGee? I want to weigh myself.

MRS, CARS),‘AIRS]

How do yéu do, my dear. Good afternoon, Mr. McGeee

‘Hiya, Carsty. If ydu're waitin! for Ki‘éxi\er o fill a

'Does your, husband wash his own hair, Millicen'b?

(2ND REVISION). ~11=

presoription for you, you botter sit downe It takes him
five minubes to, £111 the order and two hour

the labele

Nobody i1l at your house, I hope, Millicent?
Oh no, my desre. T just stopped in to get Mr. Carstairs

a bottle of his fa‘voriﬁeisham-’-pew. , L
You mean shamP0O, Caréty. '

Not the kind he 11!35, Mr. McGae. He prefers a brand

scented with tiger lilies. The formula, I believe, is in
-3
the Droportion of twelve tigers S0 one 111}7

. ~
Oh no, my dear. He sends it oute Bub he\ nds hia own
shampew with ite

Oh, he wears a skull Uy doe}.\he, Carsty?
: - ;




(REVISED) 12

I th!.nk that is me reaaon I fell

: Yaa, Mr_ McGee.'

, . . . () e
%  DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE: TRAFFIC UP AND FADE: .
FIB: ‘ PHEWl...that was a close calll Iet's drive around a

1in love with kh:lm, years 8go. I simply adored sitting in

"front or the fireplace, mmning my fingers thru his haire.

',,aftor ho had gone home. . ’ 7 .

MOL:   :¢ ,°“"' hair e getting - 11ttle thin, in spots “o’ it “’ MOL: McGes, I will not stir one step wtil you explain why
: ?".’M°G°°? - ‘ : o ‘ _ you are avoiding an old friend. That 1a not 11\(‘ you.

S iYes, but R ba‘ldness. i i FIBQ The old friend doesn't like me, either, ’

OARST: What 1s 1t then, Mr. McGee? | MoL: Why not? . . '“ :

FIB;_}"\V - used to wear a crew haircut and some of iem deaerted. . FIR: (LAUGHS) ﬁ!ell, a couple of us guys at the Elks ckl‘

;(LAUGHS) Get it girls? CREW - DESERTED? The humor

of the regark lays~- : . |
Yes, doesn't 1t? Well, I see the clerk nas my package . |

Mort sleepin! in a chair tipped up against the wal. X
stuck & couple of pool cues up his ﬁant legs ehd"
give him a hot foot. Mort give a2 scream 1ike a wounded

,ready. Good dayx brake drum and caught a glimpse of me duckin' through

Good day, Millicent.

. . the door, . ;
Trouble with her 1s she's got no sense of humor, Stuffy. ) OL: WD), Tetwrs ildths G nby v Lo .
she's the kind that groans when you make & pun, and then > . i s 4 - ] e
. the e pun £he rest L hor X ‘ . ‘ FIB; Now Mort wants me to péj for his torn pants a d the

kﬁ.ﬁg a pun is like laying an ogg, McGee. You do .all

zhe work on it ~ and then somebody grabs it and you never . A MIGoan e

it agein. = ‘-‘}'  - . -

A et o

' OUR CARH IT'S GONEH SOMEBODY STOTE IT

e
. ‘ - A _ MOL: Now now now,..calm ydurs’elf, dea?ie‘,.

.IT!'S MORT TO@PS, I . v ; - o . e _
M RTOG - - f - - yelling about it won't help, Get back the,dr\;g store .
DOOR 0O

FIB:

’ . C . ) and call the police.‘
r h‘oat” frifenda. Why don't ‘you-- .

DOOR...‘COME ON‘ CO)IE ! COME ONHH keya out Df it?

Oh,



. MOL: .

FIB¢
- MOL:

FIB: jfﬁ,‘

4=

¥ H....NFLL COME ON AND HELP MW Tr,LEPHOHE‘ TH S (‘OPS..--

:How can I help you make a phone call?

YOU CAN TELL ME MY NAM* HIN I ASK YOUseoI'™M SO EXCITED

PROBABLY WON T REMEMBER WHAT 500 .COME ON. o JVHERE!S THE

PHONE §§TH?. eseeOHo

W'RAPPERS “ON FLOOR AND SMELL OF STALE C CIGARS

I _PHONE) YOU SEE, MADAM, JOHNSON'S SELF POLISHING

 GLOGOAT == Soi-ry, buddy -- this phone is in use ~=
«JOHNSON'S' SELF-POLISHING GLO-COAT: I\iUE ONLY PRESZRVES AND

PROTECTS YOUR LINOLEUM, BUT IT ALSO HELPS BRING BACK ITS
OR‘IGINAL BEAUTY AND LUSTRE, IT REQUIRES NO RUBBING AND

NO BUFEING AND ===

 OMIGOSHI LOOK, HARLOW, PL"ASE LEMME USE THAT PHONE A

NINUI‘F BECAUSE ==

o AWAY, BROTHER. YOU BOTHER MEI GET YOUR HAND OUIA
'THAT DOOR. - ' .-

e g

WIL:

FIB:

WILCOX:

FIB:
WILCOX:

DOOR SLAM GUTS HIM OFE:

~ you? (IN PHONE) YOU SEE MADAM, SPO’I‘S AND SPILLEﬁ‘

L

VISED) ~15-
1S EXTREMELY © ©

s

.
AND FURTHERMORE, MADAM, JOHNSON'S GLOOOA
SIMPLE 70 USE. JUST POUR IT OUT SPREAD I
LET I DRY, AND IN 20 WINUTES OR LESS YOO CAN WAIK
ACROSS A SPARKLING, GLEAMING LINOLEUM THAT
HEY, WAXEY...IEMME USE THE PHONE WILL YOU? :,:T"S‘ME.'.'A.'

FIBBER MCGEE! . e
Glad to know you. My name''s Wilcok. Now go away, will

THINGS ARE S0 EASILY REMOVED FﬁOM A GLOCOA‘I‘ED FLOOR THA'I‘ o

 HOUSEWORK IS GREATLY SIMPLIFIED. HOUSEWIVES WHO =

HEY. WAXEY...PLEASE,..LISTEN -
Look, miscer, go send yourself a threater\ing 1etter, ;
will you? I'M busy. (IN PHONE) YOU SEE MADAM, wITH

JOHNSON!'S SELE ~POLISHING GLOCOAT ~-

MOL:

FIB:

WIL:

DOOR OPEN::

~You may have the phone now, sire

himself out e
Yeah, but gee whizz, I -

sorry I wds,.'fp
Fibi peomt cHee ? .
OH HELLO, PAL.) Hello, Mollys WHERE!'S THE NOSEY PUP

: THAT WAS TRYING TO CRASH THE PHONE BO H?
He's got to call

That was himself here, Mr. wilcox.

‘the police.
SOP“EBODY .:TOLE MY CAR. JUNIORB GOTTA REPORT IT$



L (REVISED) ‘QID—
WIiL: _,Am)’ FURTHERVORE, MADAM, JORNSON'S GLOCOAT IS EXTREIELY
SIMPLE TO USE. JUST POUR IT OUT 'SPREAD IT AROUND AND
IET IT DRY, AND TN 20 MINUTES OR LESS YOU CAW WAILK
Acnoss A SPARKLING, GLEAMING LINOLEUM THAT --

.mm USE THE PHONE WILL YoU? IT'S ME...

; fpléd to know youe My nama'g"Wilpgg} Ngy,go away, wil;
 you? (IN PHONE) YOU SEE MADAM, SPOTS AND sPIIﬁ:D
'kfifr_ﬁkmas ARE S0 EASILY REMOVED FROM A GLOCOATED FLOOR THAT
. HOUSEWORK IS GREATLY SINPLIFIED. HOUSEWIVES WHO -
FIB; | FEY. WAXEY...PLEASE...LISTEN ~—

;*W;L06X;¢' n Ldok, mister, go send yourself a threatening letter,
o _ will you? I'M busye (IN PHONE) YOU SEE MADAM, WITH

i‘JOHNSON'S SEEF-POLISHING GLOCOAT -

DOOR SLAM CUTS HIM OFF: —
;You'll Just have to let him finish, McGee. He's the
‘skyrecket type...won't come down to earth till he burns

S ‘ fgk,

‘himaelf out. :
Yeah, but gee whizz, 1 e

A Dok cHCL HE
| PAL./ Hello, flolly, WHERE'S THE NOSEY PUP

YING T CRASH THE PHONE BooTH? =
' That was himself here, Mr. Wilcox. Ho's got. to a1

. the police. ,
SOMEBODY STOLE MY CAR, JUNIOR

GOTTA REPORT IT%

. hona now, sir. I'ggvery sofry I was..

g

MOL:
- WIL:

MOL:
FIB:

MOL::
FIB:
MOL:

. FIB:

'rGee, that!s tough, Pall Look, when you ge

. (2ND REVISION) -15~

the police
department ask for my cousin, Big FREDDIE WILCOX. He's

a Lieutenant. Here...here s a handful of nickels.

It'11 only cost one nickel, Mr. Wilcox.

Not if you talk to Big. Freddie‘ He doesn't c

quick, It usually costs me thirty~f1va cents ‘
a Merry Christmas. WELL GOOD LUCK WITH IT, PALL kSEE YOU

e

LATER.

Go on, McGee...get with itl .
Okay. (RECEIVER UP...NICKEL IN SLQQl HELLO, Ok RATOR?

GIMME THE POLICE DEPARTMENT! HELLO, POLICE DEPARTMENT?
WANNA REPORT MY CAR STOLEN. YEAH...IT'S A BLUE SEDAN,
' WITH A CRACKED WINDSHIELD....A HALF A HERSHEY BAR IN THE

GLOVE COMPARTMENT, A BATH MAT...ER...LAP\mBE‘THAT SAYS
‘(ASIDE)

WHOTEL WALDORF" ON IT AND...eh? WAIT A MINUTE
WHAT'S MY NAME, MOLLY? ' '
Pibber McGee.

You sure? .

Yes. :
HELLO. FIBBER MCGEE. 79 WISTFUL VISTA. YEAH...OKAY,
SARGE. . .HOP TO ITT . (GLICK) He $ays they'll put 1t on the '

,teletjﬁb right away. Mollyl He® says;thet

What's the,matter?;’y ‘ . :



' _ _ (REVISED)  -18- ,
- OLD M: Oh no. Ye see, kids, when I was in the See*'Bkeéys, down . |
i _ there in. them beautiful, sun kissed, nowex-y, God M

. (REVISED) =17-

Lb’ok s ’de’arie s ,

When we got out of the\ear,\ where were we?

WHADDYE MEAN WHERE WERE WE? WE WE'RE RIGHT IN FRONT OF

fersaken South 8ea Islands, I took so much atabrine. my
KREMER'S DRUG STORE, NATURALLY Y

‘ P system feels like the back room of a drug store.
'And which way did we rush out when you saw Mr, Toops ?

MOL: Atebrine? That's what they use to cure mal‘ayri‘a‘,,‘,ian',t

Out the side door, on l4th street. That was _the nearest 1t, 01d Timer?

: on, my osh...YOU MEAN. . .

OLD M: EH? L o
'mean take a look out the front window. There's our gar FIB: ISN'T THAT WHAT THEY USE ‘1‘0 CURE -
:..right whave we left 1t. On Oak Street . . OLD M: Yeah...MALARIA. : . - .
WEé‘L s Lte g MONKQE!'S ML e (LAUGHS MERRILY) MOL ¢ What's the treatmenﬁ, 0ld Timerf What's Dr. Gambié

, e P e‘_& el ds)
Imagine thatu.all this citement for nothing. ' ¢lving vour ’
. Well, almost for nothing. It cost you a nickel. OLD M: ; THE RUNAROUND, DAUGHTER., HE SAYS I'M A SILLY OL,D‘ OOLl .

'I'll pay a nickel anytime not to have that car stolene. ‘I TIB: Why? s

ﬁovuldn!t pay any more'en a quarter, but == !

-

’ OLD M: SIMPLY BECAUSE I..,.EH? ;
(FADE 1IN) WELL HELLO THERE KIDS..,.WHATCHA DOIN!? /;IKOL: Wihy does he think you're foolish? f
h‘hello, old Timer, We thought somebody had stolen our . OLD M: BECAUSE I ASKED HIM TO GIMME MALARIA TO GIT RID OF TKE
bgt we were mlstakens ; ' ATABRINE. WELL...I'LL FIND SOMEBODY THAT'LL DO IT...SO
EH? , LONG,. KIS,
.‘FIB':' ‘ ‘She said we thought our car -- A _ &RA_E__L_IQ_HE_M____;_)—PA—BE:— ; ,
. WELL I'M GLAD YOU FOUND IT, KIDS- ’ IT'S A DIRTY CRIME TO MOL' ~ Let's get on home, McGee..this has completely worn me out. . /
sTEAL ANYBODY'S CAR NOWDAYS. ALMOST IMPOSSIBLE TO OIT & FIBy ko too, You got tho oar keys?- . .
. GOOD ONE. HEB mﬁr . o o i - ".MOLs' : No, ;you have. . -
’ FIB: -
DOOR SLAM; STARTER..MO'POR IN AND DRIVE OFF ON MIKE .FAbE DOWN . .
a4 om0 }m MY GOSH..YOU KNOW WHAT, MOLLY? (LAUGHS)

__AHEM. WELL, JOHNNY,\I/CONE DOWN HERE T0 SEE DOC GAMBIE.‘ i

MOL ¢ What, McGee?
HAD A LITTLE CONSULTATION., . . : -

- Noth%!serious, T hope, 01d Timer.



(REVISED) =19~

SOUND: MOTORGYCLE AND _SIREN FADE IN - ‘f‘(,
[ kkPull over o the ourb, mister.

SOUND: CAR AND MOTORCYCLE OUT:

. hat's the matter, offlcer? Did we go thru a stop light?

cop No, lady, This car was reported stolen., Your keys,

‘pledse.

(LAUGHS LIKE EELL) Forget it, officer, This 1s our own
cer. I thought somebody had swiped 1t, but - .
'(QUIETLY) I realize 1it's a very amusing situstion, mister
t 1f yoy don't hand me those car keys you will acquire
ump that will not be of humor.

V"ARE:YOU, PEHCHANCE; THREATENING MY HUSBAND?

 Your husband? And how did a handsome, 1ntelligent looking
, woﬁan like yourself happen to marry a car thief? You

.

ilook much too-..

.

'DON'T CALL ME A CAR THIEF, YoUu TWO-WHEELED PUTT~- PUTTING

: TICKET’WAVER, OR I'LA_ ;L‘U OFF . THAT scoorEé AND RAM .

x
-

i . ) . §
has a terrible

coP:

I don't trust him'eithefwi— NOW DISTEW YOyl

(2ND anxsrono ~20- ;

START THIS

GCAR AND DRIVE ' STRAIGHT TQ POLICE HEADCVARTERS. DBIVE : =
SLOWLY. I!LL BE/RIGHT B%HIND YOU AND ONE 0

MOTOR START IDLE .

- GOTNG!

\“&OL: But officer, if -
COP: GET! .
SOUND
MOL:

FIB:

MOL ¢

SOUND:

ORCH: BRIDGE .

Got your reading glasses with you, dearie?
No. Why? . . g

I think they're goihg to throw the book at you.
CAR AND MOTORCYCLE UP,..FADE OUT WITH.SIREN...INTO:

ARBEAGS -




~ IHIRD SPoT (REVISED) =

FIB; ,YEAH. BT OFFICER....FOR THE NING HONDREDTH TIME, I
' ~ TELL YOU IT'S MY O CAR.

MOL¢ He reported it stolen himselr, sergeant. .
. SERG: » k , I!ei eorry; You two people were found driving a etolen car.
. . dentified yourselves to our satisfaction,
v FIB: W : L, CALL MAYOR LATRIVIA I TELL YOU. HE'S A GOOD
L FRIEND OF OURS. , ‘~ -
SERGs ‘We d1d call him. His secretary says he's out shopping
‘ - “ton flies, whatever that meane.
MO'L‘z_' . /

 LOOK, IS THERE AN OFFICER HERE NAMED BIG FREDDIE WILCOX?
He's a cousin of a very good friend of ours. Harlow .
: ', Wilcox, the J’ohnson Wax man,

’,‘Big Freddie Wiloos nas retired,

FIBs f‘“{WELL, WAKE HIM UP{ MY GOSH, WHAZ'S A FEW MINUTES SLEEP
'?{"-«\"’ % ‘

'sﬁRG: __He hgs ré’glred from the police foroce, y' ‘

MOL: DID "YO‘U GALL ANY OF THE OTHER NAMES WE GAVE YOU? .

FIBy  MORT TOOPS? e

Mr' Zoops said you ware a dangerous criminal, and hﬁnging
was too good for you.

.,md yg{: oal‘ Doetor Gamble? . | ;o

Idn't lo' te him. -

J and the hoepitale.
FIBs MRS, CARSTAIRS®

"SERG: ' . We tried Mvs, Ceretaif :
. ’ ; dleturbeq. She ea'e‘

s

v

MOL3
SERG s

FIB:
SERG :

MOL;‘/,
SERG;

FIB:
SERG:

DOC:
MCL:

‘ , FIB'sf
DOC:
( PAUSE)

.~ MOL: |
FIBg

'Look, orfioez-...be sensible,

' OH, G0OD EVENING, DOCTORs

' GLAD TO SEE Yom
" TELL TI-IIS GU! WHO WE ARE, WILL YOU,
Im afraid you have. the adventage of me,

saw’ you before in my 11re.;

- OH NOW DOC...CUT IT OUT}t THIS IS N

P

Let me talk a minute, madam. - Just as 7o
identiry yourselvea 5 you may leave, end "we"ll eIi love ite

But this stolen car epidemic is eerious, a "we cen't

take any chances. If you were a police officer, end saw
your i‘riende crippled and killed ohaeing hot kcars ee
80 miles an hour thru traffie, you'd be & lot' ‘ougher
than I am.

I don't doubt that, bud, but-- .
If you'd seen as (:nany young boys lifted out of wrecked
oars they'd stolen for & thrill, you'd want to ;
leaving car keys in the ignition a criminal offe o
BUT WE DIDN!T LEAVE OUR KEYS IN THE IGNITION . .
You say you reported the car stolen. A h{gh er'entage
of stolen cars were taken simply by tuming t;n
ignition key. , ; /
DOGGONE IT, OUR CAR WAS NOT STOLm\I i X MADE A MISTAKE AND-»;
Go sit down, both of you. I've got work to do,

Hello, Ben. Did you call me?
McGFE, IT'S DOCTOR GAMBIEL] QH, DOCTOR, ARE WE EVER

Well, of all the--

TIME FOR "THAT STUFF]
WE WANNA OET OUTA HERE. -coms on., Rnowsumn Qq;'r,  ,




. (REVISED)
e i

leman!s name 18 not Arrowsmith,

Lo > (REVISED) | i

9 : _ You vouch for them, do you, Doctor?
) .

My husband alwayg calls FIB: ‘ Ha Leitar voush for ne buster!

or I'11 break every pill
in his big fat handbagl V

 SERG:
(PAUSE)
HIB:
DOC:

Yes, they're all right, Ben.

Mrs., McGee 1 " ‘one of the
. finest women I know. .
MOL: Oh doctor...I'11 bet you tell that to all the~lady .

Wh' t are these two people charged with, sergeant?

car thievesl

- Thqy were ’picked\up driving a stolen car, Doctor. »

But her husband can stand watching, Sargé,‘ b_He 's the

lease, Doctor Gamble, we-- that

“coin telephones with pipe cleaners, '

If you want a professional opinion, . Serg'e'ant, from a SO WHAT? I NEVER MADE A NICKEL AT IT1
student of N peture Bnd & fino Ajuds? of charector, MOL: Come on, McGee...let's get on home. Thank you for ’

‘\1!1'51‘@0 say so mysslf, I'd say the lady is & high type coming down, doctor, Goodt;ye, Sergeant.

fof’ wdman‘. However, this men has definite criminal ‘SERG: . Good night, ~Mrs. Mc,Gee; . 'Night, Doctior. \ . .
" characteristics... - | Ab’ DOC: S0 long now. .
J W JUST A DARN MINUTE FATSO -

‘ SOUND: DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE . o
UIE\T, YOU! Go on, D°°t°1’-. ¢ ' MOL: My, doesn't that fresh alr smell good? Do S police '
otﬂ.ca the‘ lobes of his ears. Pract;ca'{ly non existent, stations smell like that, Doctor? . \? :

- You'll !‘emembf-'“ rhat Lombroso said about that. 4nd

Approximately, Ny dear, They bz-ing in some p ‘ettyn .
notice the low brow and. t:he rather loose mouth.., -

stale characters, there, sometimes.

E ﬁSE, DOCTOR GAMBIE...IEP'S NOT CARRY THIS STILLY JOKE FIB;  Hey, you goin' home or back to the .hospital Doc?

pocE | e Hospital, . Why? .
- MOL: We'll drop you off on ouz' way home, Doctor. £ youtd .
Yes, : . -

Hke & lift.
In what? °

Turn 'em ‘looss P

That's 1t, right bver-

In our car.

( PAUSE) HEY...,
WHERE'S OUR CAR? MOLLY, AIN'T 'm S WHERE‘ WE. LERT OUR '
_CARZ RIGHT IN FRON OF THE POLICE s AT on'e



; ,ﬁtéinly.}adid you take the keys out of 1t?

Take Mclly home, will you, Doc? I'm goin! back in

and give myself up!
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CLOSING COMMERCIAL

WIks: You know, it always seems to ma thsre'sca'toﬁch"cf

 magic in the way wax can turh hn everyday. object 1nto '

a thing of lasting beauty. Take one of your tables
say. Rub a Little wax on it, polish it, and rLght -
before your eyes that table becomes - a handsome, shining
treasure, That's because the wax brings out ‘the" natural
- grain of the wood and glves it a really gorgeous 1\“ ie.:
The whole surface seems to ‘glow, All through your home
you'll find that JOHNSON'S WAX performs other apparent

miracles. Floors take on a gleaming mellow shine that

adds enormously to their sppearance. JOHNng'é WAX
is woﬁéerful too, for your furniture, 1eather articles,
ornaments and other household accessories. And they are

§

not only beautiful.‘..that 1ovely lustrous coat of

protective JOHNSON'S WAX fs constantly on duty to guerd

against dirt, wear and spilled things. If you'Ve never
seen how JOHNSON'S WAX can enrich the appaarance of

WAX, paste, liquid or creaml
SW@LL‘MUSIC.na.FADE HORs




L MOL:

10Ya1....courageous......

g,Where did you say you found the car, McGee®
In the police garage. ig ramemper now....that motor-cop

took the keys when we got out.
v(LAUGHS) and then to think of getting a ticket on the way

home for driving t00 slowl

aren't they? Great bunch of fellas] Honest, dependable,

When you do an about- face you really WHIRL, don’t you,i

dearie?

Eh? - Oh, Yeah.<.(LAUGHS) Goodnight.
Goodnight, alll

PLAYOFE

This 13 Harlow Wilcox speaking for the makers of JOHNSON'S

; WAX PRODUGTS, for home ‘and 1ndustry, and 1nviting you to

be with us again next Tuesday nighte. Goodnig%t.
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HS) Yeah»...ﬁhoae policemen are really on tha job,
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