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THE JOHNSON WAX PROGRAM - WITH FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY1

(RgyisED) . : . : - REVISED) o a2e
SCRIPT #2 ~

THEME - Fade for -
‘ The'makers of Johnsbn's Wax producfs for Home nd
Industry present Fibber McGee and Moliy, with,gill‘

Thompson, Gale Gordon, Arthur Q Bryan, Bea Be
Johnson's Wax i e o
/ ‘ and me, Harlow Wilcox. The script 1s by Don Quinn.and
Phil Leslle, - music by the King's #en and Billy Milis!

Orchestral

FINISH THEME:

.




tchen floor? I?‘vem:;r time you have 1t
hat happcns?,..the delivery boy tracls it

‘some uhing, oy the childron bring in mud,

o secret, it’s no trouble at all to

get your 1T some JOHNSON!S GLO~COAT, Belleve o,
X ctive film of GLO~COAT makes all the
"dirfe nce in the world, Vhen you spill something on

"your 1inoleum, or wien someone gets it dirty, you simply ‘

wip the ah:l.nin surface with a damp cloth and right avay
it comes up smiling...right away i6s p_attérns are clean,
‘ﬁ:s colors br:tght and fresh. ‘I guess I don't have to
,k teﬁl.l,you t‘hat Jolmscpls GLO~-COAT is se}.f polishing.

fﬁqr ts no rubbing or buffing, GIO=COAT shines as it
_ dries; In 20 minutes your linoleum and other rloors are
‘ beam;ifu],ly wax-polished and gloaming. Thy not- de cide

eautiful floors and sava yourself

WILCOX:

FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY
10/8326 i

APPLAUSE:

-

FIB:

looking child right behind

(2ND REVISION)  sh=

OF ALL THE FAMOUS FACES IN HISTORY = "TiE

LAUNCHED A THOUSAND SHIPS", "THE FACE ON THE 7

FLOOR" AND S0 ON, THE MOST FASCINATING ARE TO ‘BE -
FOUND IN THE FAMILY PHOTO ALBUM. AND AT 9 ¥ ‘s'rm“k ‘

- VISTA, GOING OVER THEIR .ALBUM AND WON'DERIKG AT THE

MARVELS OF BIOLOGY, WE FIND -~ ,
-~ FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY

Get a load of this picture willya? Uncle Dennial Got a

, collar l:lke Hoover, a tummy like Taft and a\{nouth 11ke

Bilbol ; 7 .
(LAUGHING) The photographer must have had & brac
around his neck. He certainly 1ooks 8t1ffq~ : '

_He probably was. Remember the time Doc

& blood test and it come out 97 proof? (
Don't be 1ntoler;a£t : daariec, None of‘us
I know....but I nevez- knew a guy W]

~_bein' imperfect as Unéle Dennia.

WHAT 7S THIS PICTURE? Looks%ike

screwball factoryl .

(LAUGHS) That, pet, is curk ; 1
grade....l’eoria. Youfre in th mi le orkthe rront
row, with the oatcher's mitt on‘ _I'm,fhe- sweet
58 Fldditeh 1s
at the end there k . ,




; (28D REVISION) -5-
YE KNOWi1tl MISS FIDDITCH, OUR OLD SCHOOL

very thrifty ‘woman. she used to scrape up the

chalk dus and use 1t for face powder.

T used to hate all those teachers till\I;’ound out what

t hay were bein' paid. Now I know they w én't meaNsess
they were Just hungry.
’w;garaa certainly a handsome group of kiddles, weren't

' And fisn't this a colncidence? ' That big Moran boy

: FRTENDS ALL THRU SCHOOL AND T HATED HIM EVERY
' 'E OF, Iy

,answer to roll calll o

Wny 414 you' hate him 50, McGee? What d1d he do ‘¢ you
Z‘that everybody else wanted to, and didn"lz9 |
' He was n bully and T wasn't, that! why.. i was juet &

jolly, friendly, chubby 11ttle fe low and he used to

(28D ,REVISIOﬁ)' iof & Tm

He saya I was easier on the lmuekles than the skinny
kids. (LAUGHS) BUT I GOT EVEN WITH HIM,

THE DAY HIM AND HIS FAMILY MOVED AWAY I PU'I" .

IN HIS TRUNK! (LAUGHS) OH WAS HE MAD! HE SAYS HE'D
GET ME FOR IT IF IT TOOK A THOUSAND YEARS.

It won't take that long dearie, because = ’

He didn't scare me, though. I walted e.ll day long for the
guy to shaow up, and when he didn't come, I went hon e.

_ Where were you walting for him? ’

DOOR CHIME:

up some old schoqlmates. , ’
Well, he needn't botheg lookin! mé up. '
1ike.... WHAT WAS THAT? BULL MORAN HERE
MY GOSH, MOLLY....HE'LL BEAT THE BEJ'U-. ‘

~ GST ME IF IT TOOK S5 .




(2ND REVISION) =8~

6y, Molly."ain‘t that the rilly that
Doo 'amble an La Trivt‘are whinnying at?

the one, all right, Say Elsie, is flias Tremayne

f 5
Yesa...she\dooided a ooupla months ago. Before that sho

vgaa dark as the inslde of a horse.
Is sho pretty glamorous, Elsio?
To a beauty ‘operator such as I am one of, Mrs, McGoe,

glamoux! is strickly somothing that comes out of a jar,

 I've seen damos come in lookin® like they just got off
. the bz-oom, and in two hours they got fellas throwint

diamond tararas at tem,
11. Doc Gamble and LaTrivia ‘are both, trailin' her
around like a busted gerterv, Doc's got 'her fover ‘chart
; his desk in a gold frame and La‘l‘rivia gives her a
motorcyclg escort when she goes out to walk the 'dng.

(ZR'D REVISION) =9 =

and the first thing he i1 look youuf"

| YOU MEAN,..BULL MORAN? DID HE SAY ANYTHING ELSE?

Oh yes, but Just then my assistant slapp ,'

You hear f,rgat, Molly? BULL. MORAN IS IN TOWNS AND HE'S
AFTER MEl THE BIG BULLY...MY GOSH, HE'LL--\

scrape her off, Goodbyes

Oh now calm yourselr, McGeoe o My goodness, he won't--a
WELL, IF HE WANIS TO SEE ME, BY GEORGE LET HI { HONT FOR
MEe.oI AIN'T GONNA SET AROUND HERE IN THE HOUSE LIKE
CLAY PIGEON} WHERE'S MY HAT?

On the hall table, bute=~

are, Right here in the. halL_lns—r ‘

_CLOSET FECT: PAUSE

You should have ocleaned it out this summe o0

ORCH:_ “BUTTERMILK SKY :'

_ (APPLAUSE)




(REVISLD)

JIm tired. of walking. Doni t\ you .

- gtreots where the sidewalks are softer?
“g,et;your second wind in a~minube, kiddo, I

Nd WE DoutT...H:ts JUST THE TYPE OF LINT-HFAD
THAT‘LL EE AFTER IE UITH A SAWED=OFF SHOTGUN. AND
A MOVING TARGET TS FARDER TO HIT. T lmow alleys
- in this town where he'd nevsr think of-~ V
| OH, MoGES...THERE!S OFFICER CLANCY, WAVIVG TO Y0U,

_Right over there. Take those silly glasmes off

50 you can see, : o

‘again. om, HIYA, CLANCYI ‘f’] .

"’MICE{) Falth, MoGee, and if 1t isn't Just

e kaddie I 'been aﬂ:er ‘lookin! ‘for. And how are
day, Machushlq...the top, of the momint

(28D REVISION)

- AW, LAY OFF IT, YoU P’Hom BOG TROTTER} The olosest y

collect fees for dog 11censes. Your dog is a mle
female? - ‘

We haven't got a dog, Clancy. : |

WHATY YE HAVEN!T GOT A DOG? A FINE 'I’HINGH /SO YE DON'
LIKE DOGS?

¢  SURE WE LIKE DOGSEL WE JUST DON T HAPPE‘I T0==

LISTEN TO THE MAN{ HIM AND HIS WIFE LIVIN ! IN A\GREAT BIG

. HOUSE...AND NEVER THE BOOM IN IT FOR MAN'S BEST RIEND

NEVER KNOWIN!THE F'RIENDLY TOUCE OF A GOLD NOS
HONEST LOVE AND DEVOTION OF A IOYAL ANIMAL LIKE,A DOG
AH, THE SFAME OF IT...

S

Yas, but Mister Glancy, WO m—

DAY AFTHER DAY...NEVER GO]/’PLAININ’ NEVER RI'I‘IC SIN’..

' KNOWIN' ALL vER mum‘a AND FERGIVINS ¥E

OF THEM? _ WHO IS ITe
Ma.

. ‘Look, bl&ndj, I know _you're-- :

TIS DI“APPOINTED I AM IN YE, McG

OF YE, YE SCUTY A AN TFAT CAN'T 5
_THE FIRE FER A FRIENDLY PUP}




' goP:

(2ND REVISION) ~l2~

 Look, MoGeess -
. I«v’va:' got to

und, . xr Bﬁli Moian’ is

FiB:

AW CUT IT OUT{! I'M SERIOUS.

ND REVISION) «13-

DOOR OOR _OPEN:

FIB:

~ MOL:

FIB:
MOL 2
FIB:

-

SEE BIM ANY PEACE? o : ,
No, I don't dearie,..I think‘you?'reigar:e. My goodness

Jou're as nervous as a cow 'in deer season$

DOOR SIAM:

Waltill T look around. If Bull Moran krows I’m oo

(OH MCGEE...LOOK WHO'S RIGHT BEHIND YoU

(YELPS) DROP TRAT GUN, MORANI} DON'T YOU LAY A FINGE
Ohe b hiyah, Juniors..(LAUGES) I..I thought you w

scmebody else,

a Sunday paper. . ‘/

You mean this foud had lasted since your sch‘o,ou,




(Rm"lssn) -14-

Sinee the saventh grade 1n Peoria » Mr. Wilcox. When thie

w"use t beat me up on the way to school every day.

Want me to

" Oh ! don t remember him as being s0 big, McG‘ree.

You don't eh? You never looked at him with your eyes full
He used to paste me so hard ~ ‘

Oh peaking of paste, I've got to call the office. We're

ex eet ‘g a big eh:lpmant of Johnson’s Paste Waxo .

Thek 'way it“protects and preserves and beautifie%we

s and luggage is s0 wonderful that --‘

hat T was seyinge - Johnson's Paste Wax does sucn a

- MOLt

ORCH:

(2m> Rvasmx) -15-
Bull Moran, Mr. W:l;.cox..othat's the brute MoGee is

dodgingg

Well, why didn't you se.y 508 I waa Just talki.ag to him
about you. .

WHAT? WBEELIS HE?'Z?...WBERE IS HE?

In the back of the store".:ln the phone bo

out in a minute I guess and -

MCGEE. o oCOME BACK HERE s sMCGEE s

WILLIAM TELL.,..FADE FOR:

FOOTSTEPS =

COMING OUT OF BRIDGE

MOL:s

MoGeeoeeItll do no more dodging. I'm wornoéta

covered this town like a January anow; : rou

up, people will think you're afrald to faos Bull Morano -
I know one guy who already thinks I'm afraid

Who?

-Meorocelook, snookyose & g

revenge on a guy like me an

‘ these yea:-s Jjust to show hig p:toturés of

THIS Is A DANGEROUS SITUATIOM IT'S'I"RA HTt
Yes, but »

(FADE IN)  AH. THERE, MCG




(2ND REVISIGN‘) =16=
: 03 NG YOU BON'T, MG%ANJ H- « o PUT “THAT KNIF‘E DOWNH Y0U

wear glassea when thay ahou].d. Itis even

;"" Wear them when you, don't have toq But who

am I to talk to an exmprt on stupidity?

It's for Protection, Doctor. One of his old en\smiaa. is

gYeah, ‘he wonft dare hit me when I got g‘.lasses one

k'I'ha‘b's an 1nteresting theory. Were you ever a railroad
‘ffman, McGee? -

No, he wasn't, Doctor-
. Why, Arrdvsmith? VWhat made ya think I was a railroad man?
T Just wonderedo 8o many of your motives are loco,
- think 1t's very strange not to want to gat your
e ed oft‘, Doctor. Incideatany. you have a bit of

-

‘ ‘-Iould advisé you t
‘Vlittlﬁ bbadg

; :oh he didn't mean any cusz-eapect, Doctor, I'm sure,

(8D REVISION) 1%
certainly not CApsule-happy. .And don't maka any $hreats

to me eimarl ‘T could tie youx- overs nedk 1n a lovera' .
knot before you could say Robinson Cruaoe.j
You mean JACK ROBINSON, dearios

I CAN SPOT HIM THREE SYLLABLES, AI\TD S“ ‘IL

: Relax, supermouae. Remamber, I am famil ar with evary

weary corpuscle in your weird 1ittle body, and you don't
oWn a muscle that has the tensile strength of a poﬁ“éhed

©g8s You have the reaction time cf a leaking .mola

Jug, and the nervous system or a pinball machine...ti teda_
YEAH, BUT =

Your co=ordination 1s that of a sack of potato c

you haven’t the stamina to hold your ticket atu hru the

new sreela

That sounds awfuls I wonder who his doctor ise




(REVISED) =18 | §

urther, If your old friend,catches up with you, maybe

¥e can all get together tonight. 111l mske your

,""reservations o

; Where, Doctor?

: In the fracture ward. Good luok with 1t, Bsllmouth}

_ KING'S MEN "MY DARLING CLEMENTINE"
(APPLAUSE

. FIB: . (RESIGNED) Well, if 1t's gotte uome, 1t's gott

- FIB: If T have tdl. I'11 fight him square,and'ra§?

DOOR. OPENS

GALE: ' Thank you, Molly. Hello, MéGée.
FIB; How Jou been, . I.a 'I‘riv? Haven't seen you 1ately.

5 BN i A Y
;GAL'E; . No, Klve been axtremely busy lately, MoGea. Givic

THIRD §PO‘1‘

FOOTSTEP

S UP S _UP STEPS | AND 'ACROSS PORCH.

FIB: ’ . Burry up, ‘Molly, let;'s geh in the house and - (PAUSE)

Whatcha got? .
MOL: A note <1t i was pfinnedb to the door.
o : -
FIB: ~ Bring it 1nside. That's 1t.
DOOR CLOSES: - ; .
MOL: . Oh, 1%'s from Mr. Moren. Listan, 1% says "REMEMBER'ME?

YOU WERE OUT, BUT I'LL BE BACKi ‘Signed, Bull Moran L

I'll fight him —-
MOL: Good for you.

my ballbat? I gotta have ballbat--
DOOR CHIME:

MOL: It's Mayor La Trivia, dearie, GCOME INY

MOL: Hello, Mr. Mayor. Come right in,

meetings, things of that sort.

S
_of youra, weren't you? How did that come out?

FIB: You were having a 11ttle argumﬂnt with i:hat Bar Asacoiation




(2nd- REVISION) =-20-

Oh, I haveﬁ't' seén her ‘éinoe I mat Mis‘s Tremayne. I

, And personally, I'm glad to hear you

_’~;A i/the guy aaid when he saw ths baby take & hammer to
h s‘watch = is somebody beatin! your time, La Triv?
,I'd rather not discuss it, if you don't mind. MoGee .
0f course not, McGee.- Naturally, His Honor doesn!'t we.nt
'to "alk about 1t if Doctor Gamble's moving in on him.
kay but, I predioted this, yoa know. T predicted that
_when_ Gamblp moved in, she'd drop La Triv 1like a hot
ecretary of Commeroel -
HAVE NOT BEEN DROPPED LIKE A HOT ANYTHINGS For your
; ormation, MoGes, I have Just advised Mlss Tx-emayne :
\to make up her mind between Doctor Gamble and myselfl

(REVISED) -21-

Boy, 1s your neck ouf;& - / - &

1 have nvited her to the football game &
tioketmthe 50 yard line - but it now
would prefer going with Doctor Ga.mhls, beﬁausa ahe can o

ride in the a.mbulance& Does that sound 1:lke sense?

,No, but it sounds 11ke 2 woman, Your Honora

(WROUGHT UP) I CAN ONLY TAKE SO MUCHI- I WOULDNV'T TAKE
HER TO THS FOOTBALL GAME NOW IF SHI‘, CLNE 'I'O ME N gENDED
KNERS AND BESEECHED ME TO PLEASE -

PHONE RINGS:

 FIBt

—

HANG UP 3

. GAIE:

DOOR SLAM:
FIBs

ar

OH-OHi T'M NOT HERE, MOLLYS TELL THAT THUG I'M OUT OF
TowNgy - - L

I won't tell the men & deliberata 11e, Mcoe\ezi

Shall T get 167 ' (REGEIVER UP) Hello, (DE}IGHTED . _
this ls Chuokie, (GIGGLE) Oh, Fifii What? Youw L .

‘to the game with me? WONDERFUL} What? .oYes, or course .

we can ride out there on the fire. enginel Yes,

SEE YOU TOMORROWI

(CLEABS THROAT)
Good dayl =

ballbat » McGee?




, , (REVISED) -21-
, Jour neck out} /
havf :lnv, ed her to the football game tomorrow € I'have"
oket's on the 50 yard line - but it now seema that she '
efer go.’mg with Doctor Gamble, because she can -
1 ambulanae! Does that sound 1ike sense?
kNo, but, it sounds like a women, Your Honoro
WRGUGHT UP) I CAN ONLY TAKE SO MUCH! I WOULDN!T TAKE
HER TO TH“‘ FOOTBIKLL GAME NOY IF SHE CAME TO ME ON ‘BENDED
KNEES AND BESEECHED ME TO PLEASE -- .

oa-om | I'M NOT HERE, NOLLY] TELL THAT THUG T oUT OF
TowNgy .

I wonft tell the man & deliberate 1o, MoGeed

 shan1 I got 162 (REGEIVER UP) Hello, (DELIGHTED) Yes,

this is Chyokie, (GIGGLE) O, Fifij VWhat?  You will go,
; the game with me? WONDERFUL& What?o..nYes, of course

we can ride out there on the fire enginel Yea, Fifl}

EE YOU TOMOHROW i

CHIMES

, - _ (oND REVISION) 2=
Putting 1t awayo I'm not gonnaﬂ 6 it, Molly - fight or
no ﬂ.ghta

Good for youl : .

I found a length of gas pipe. ‘

Oh notf MoGee, itts riﬂ:loulous for

Who 1s 162 Can you seo? .

No, but = talk to him, MoGaeE

No, :

I'11 talk to him}

Yeah, : _

Surely he won*t hit a woman, and ==

Sure, we'll both talk to him, Stand righﬁ\up herel

_ QOME == come in.

DOOR OPENS$

FIBs

(PAUSE) As fer---WHATTA Yoy WANT, BUD? .
ANY MAGAZINES. . s
(VERY NICE LITTLE GUY - BILL'S HIGH VOICE ‘
selling anything, sir.,

YEAH? - I'M MoGEE. ,

I thcught you wez-e. r'm Riuhard_

BRI Moran - remember? '
- My good_.ness; .

WHAT? WELL, FOR

Nobody oalls me "Bull" any more, of coursee I must have
been awfully big fo 1 k

imow agﬁe’tmng,
seventh gradel




. -~ PIBBER .MCGEE AND MOLLY
(REVISED) -23- - , , _ 10/8/46

You didn't, eh? WELL, WHATTAYA KNOW ABOUT THAT? AM I \_ .

e - CLOSING COMMERCIAL
Oh, the.nk youe ; ; , WILCOX:
I BEEN LOOKING ALL. OVER TOWN. FOR YOU, MORAN. STEP RIGHT

( OOTSTEPS OFF PORCH} YOU

‘ . REME}M ER TKE D‘ YOU PU’I‘ THAT MOUSE UP MY PANTS LEG AND ‘

you'd have to go a long, lon‘g way. to find a better ar

= polish than CARNUe. It really rolls up its sleeVes and
And remember the 'bime -

| goes to work on your car. With surprisingly 11.1;‘ le‘
,Mo EEJ, DON'T: IET THE MAN UP, MoGEE{ OH N0000}18

on your part s CRRNU gets rid of . every trace of ground-in -
- dirt and road grime, and when youlve i‘inished, { '

bus really shines. Perhaps you don tt know thbd; G’OHNSON s

GARNU 1s a liquid car polish. You rub it on,.t

dry to a whife powder, and off comes all the "114-. . ,

dullness when you wipe off thatpowder. Sounds 111!3 just ‘

with JOHNSON s CARNUe

A

SWELL MUSICL . FADE FOR:




(END REVISION) =25«

‘."Eekll us, m'.‘Mora.n,\.whateva;x‘- happened witﬁ the slunk
himself here put in your truni? '

Yeaho..(IAUGHS) I heard you were pret’by sore about that,
Bull, . ; . .
Oh yoss..at first. Bub we collected five k‘hu.ndred dotlare | ' . "FIBBER MGGEE &
damage from the moving company for that. Father invested - ” v - .
it and made his ﬂrst millione

Heavenly dayseesand what are you doing for a living, 7 -
Mro Moran% J'ohnson'sr Wax
Oh, nothing, For several ‘ye‘érs, I spent my time endowing
all my old schoolmates, One hundred thoﬁsand aplecee I

Tuesday October 15, 1946

. wroté to MoGee several times, but he never answered,
FIB: = Is ibeeels 1t too late, Bu~=er...Richard?
;MAH:" I'm afraid so. What witﬁ taxes, you know. s
 MoL: M Ern § .
FIB: Goodn&ght.
- Goodnight, all,
THEME PLAYOFF

EIMES)




