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TEE JOHNSON'S VAX $HOY) WITH FIBBER MCOHE AID MOLLY!

THE\'E. oo .FADE FOR:

ORCH:

WILCOX:

ORCH:

The ma.kers of uolgon’s Wax Products for home end

industry pr‘esent Fibber M\.Gee and Molly - vd.tn z:sill
"’honrsson, Gale Gordon, Ar-thur 0, B:-yen, Bea. Benaderet
and me, Hariow Wilaox, The seript is by Don Ouinn “
and Phil Leslie - Music by the I\ing's Men and Billy
Mills Orchestral

THEME UP AND FADE FOR:




"'11-223 mmmmy

.
. .
Pmum OONMERG@
WILCOX; Do you remember the story of c:nderalla? Her Fa.iry

- ORCH; -~

o~

. Godmother ywaved & megic wend and In & twinkling Cinderells

; -kohanged
. girl in
guess what that story reminds me of -- tho wey JOHNSON'S

1 a dull drab lcl.tchen maid mTé a beautiful
right naw dress! Well, knowing me, you can

EEF-POIJSHING GI..O-COAT turns a dull linoleum ﬂoor into
. thing of shining besuty. JTt!s true you do & little
more than wave a megic wend -- you do apply GLO-COAT to

your floor. But while your back is turned, GLO~COAT

dries bo a beautiful shining wox polish all by itself.
There!s no rubbing or buffing with JOHNSON'S GLO-COAT.
irt and spilled things can be whisked away with a damp

’ ,cloth in dou'ble quick time. Atxi, of course, the tough
 wax proteotion keeps your linoleun new looking years ’

dr'iger., Why mot try 1t. But look -- . for a brighter.

‘ ”‘sh:l.ne that will really 1ast, be sure to ask for JOHNBON'S
‘SM-POLISHNG GI.O-COAT. o -

'rmmurmmmsm .

APPLAUSE 3
MOL:
FIB:

MOL:2
FIB:

_ MOL:

. Fm,

MOL:

' man, no business sense. Natura.ll v,

’Im AVERAGE DOCTOR SOON. ACQUIRES MUNITY‘TO LEE'S

mmnmms nmmsmxvmmot‘ﬂms*rmomc
PROPORYIONS TO REALLY PERTURB HIM,  BUT SOMETHING SERMS
mmmmmmmmmnemwmmmm
IN A BIT OF A TIZZY, mm,wmmemnm?mn
WONDERING WHAT TT'S ALL ABOUT, WE FIND =---

-~ FIBBER MOGEE AND MOIILY!

But what did the doctor say when he called, McGe, ;
Well, I picks up the rocoiver, seo, end T sa.ys, 'Dui‘fyls ‘
Tavem, 1T says, “where the elite ‘meet Lo eat end the
snide meet to hide", and he says, You gomma be home for
auhile, McGeo?" end I says, "Well, I says, If\ma. have
mm down to w:mhmhon and teke John ‘L. Iewis a calo with
a hacksaw in 1t, but I'1l wait for you." And he says,
"Ploase do. I went your advice." ' o

He wants your udvice. . - =

Yup,
' Well, now I've heard everything At 1ee.st un’cil Het.tie
Oa.megie .calls and wants my advice, about hobble ski.‘rts.
I dmmo what!'s so amazing about 11;' ';lV)oo"s a proreasional

~he- oalls theg only Uy he Icnows wi . levél head, aound
;]ud@:snt and & genius for analyzing problems.

Who's that?
.

‘Gh. I didn't imow you in that disguise.

whenhe gets in ajam

.
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s

. : T nlo.s}r clom azmmd, but
everya y,k:nows that tmde:merth these twinkling blve

‘ ; eves, tham beats & nea.rt of gold, end a mina 1ike a

e doctcr wents to ses you. You're &

biologicel curdosity. I wonder if —-

HelXo, Dochtor. - ‘ ‘
Hello, Molly. May I have a minmuto of your time, -

_ DOOR OFEN: (108

ﬁx-odpsnoot? . v
'c'ertamij',-noctox-. Pray be seated. No, maybe you better
1de down on the couch, ead vlose your eyes. Pull down the
ades and dim the lights, Molly. Now just relax, Dostor.
Pdlk to me &3 you muld your fathew, 'Te‘ll me everything

'OH FOR GOODNESS SARES, W}GEE' COME OFF IT!
, Yes, Limberlip, as a ,,sychcsmlyst you‘d meke a splcndid
. qup.ge-giiver. You have t‘re 1ngmtia.ting personality of

o

FIB:

. FIB:

DOGs

FIBs

MOL:s

. DOC:
_ FIB:

* MOLs

DOC:

‘ Yes, daarie, glve the doctor a ohance. ~

Someone 1s following her. Watqhing her apartment. «

- MoGoe!

,myaelf out .
- Go shead, Doctor. About this myster:

. (ammvxsxon) 6- -
She eloped with Iﬁ&‘rivla., Doc? Very intelligent of her,
I'm sure. He's & fine guy with a grest future, “and
you're Just a humen telephons exbension with a bag full
of benzedrine. Anybody with & speck of'» ensé'muld -
BE QUIET, WILL Tou? ‘ ;
‘J.‘he nly way he

can got a word in with you, 1s to opera.te a;nd leave a. .
dioticnary in your peritonimn._ ‘

QOkay, Doc. I'm :)ust as good 8 listensr as I em &

Not as Interesting, maybe, but fender a.nd sympathetio. :

Now thon. . ..what coolks with Fifi1e

night lately, I see & big mystarious lookkng stranger —
sneeking down the alley past her house! :

What!s the guy doing while you're sneek:l,ng’down ‘the alley

past her house‘? AND WHY DON'T '!OU WAIK ON THE BIDWIAIK,

LIKE AN HONEST VAN, AND --

WILLYOUPIEASEIEI'MEGETAWORD N, FERREI‘FAGE?_ '
Wel't 1f you'd quit intempting me, I'd soo 'wear

I don't 1like it, Molly!

‘Imis men. is 'always accompanied

«iby a big vicious dog, end he has is at pulled down

over his eyes. : . .
The dog has? SAY, Mﬂ‘ IS WS'EE:RIOUS' A DOG WITH HIS

Every f




- DOC:
.“Em,_
: 'yp]"'.}z

DOC:

. DOCs
DOOR SIAM,
 FIBs

‘bus

- (2ND REVISION) ~T-
NO NO NO...NOT 'I'HEV DOG....THE MAN'

Well look, Dootor. Why don't you report 1t. to the police?

OHNO!.' NOTME.. THATWO'D'.I.DPM'WORIATRIVIA IN’I‘HE
POSI‘I’ION' OF BEING HER PROTECTOR. " I'D LIKE TO HANDIE

'I‘hen why dan't you? Walk up to thia mugg end esic him his
ss., He'll nro‘bably slug you ‘with a blackjask end

while you're 1n the hospital wi’ch a busted skull, Fifitll

be so sorry ror you --

NK}GEE, FOR GOODNESS SAKES....DON'T BE S0 GR!IESOME
The onlytimelsee thismanis vd:enI*monnwwayto
the hospital, and I never have time to stop and meke

. mqqir,‘os. What would you suggest, MaGee?
V V'I'hia‘is a,.dengemua situation, Doc. I gotta give it
0 1112‘1716 thought, I'11 maul it over in my mind end

1et you lcnnw.
'l‘hanks very much Give me a buzz, Beanbrain.

this 15 really & situatian, Jou know 1t? T’mé is-

Hey,

' really ﬁ'aught' . _
_ Strange the d.octor should la.y 1t in your lep. .

amrbody ever htmg around this house .

- (aibf‘mysx,on)f S

AND mmamsmmsmmmvmmmmmmm
IT, INL HANDLE' THTS THING MYSELF Hand the phomz
Bre. ‘ L
Thenks, . (CLIOK) ﬂmm, OFERATOR? GIME T Y
DETEOTIVE BUREAU. (PAUSE) HELIO - DIOK?. .
D1ck who? . .
They!re all dicks down there, @OK DIGK....I GO'I‘«A JDB' ;
FOR YOU! SEND SOME COPS OVER HERE TO 79 WISTFUL v:sm. .
WANT YOU TO FICK UP A CRIMINAT, BRINGTEARGAS, SAWED
OFF SHOTGUNS AND FIVE GRAND IV CASH, OKAY, DICK. (O_L_Z_E_G!,{)'

Why the five thousand, McGee?




v
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" FIB: f‘ewe:ed out f°1'k the guy, and I don't want 'em to : ; - . o (ENDRMSION) b
SECOND SPOT ' .
~ on the 'DB-YOf‘f. Now lemme see.. .where's my ’ e .
‘ squ'Lrt gun and & bottle of emmonda. .,ond my air reid , . . FIB:. ‘
.\ k\wa.vden'a helmet... . . . , ' = ' © lomme soc..‘whcre'd I put tho.t hea.vy mlkingystick?
I'm sure T don't remember where-- MOLs WAIT A MINUIE, DFARIE!...WI’N DON'T YOU IEI‘ ‘I‘{E POLICE _
W, .. THEY'RE RIGHT HERE IN THE HALIL CLOS<- L P » « HANDIE THIS? I DON'T WANT YOU COMING HOME mmn A COU?L.
- . - - -  OF CORNFLOWER EARS! .
FIB:  letlst fill this thing Mot riliow o bhe an : . FIB: "Gouiiflowor cars" is the exprossion. -
: . . surprise every‘body. - » - N , MOLs - ‘T think cornflowors src Drottier. . . ;
. . . ‘ ¢ FiB: Besides, I ain't [gonna brawl with the folla wnless
: - : it's unavoidable. I'm too Gangerous, when I,really
lose control. I evér $011 you.about tho time L
L \ . , ' my Eskimo. hammerdlock hip-throw on & guy? : f .
» . ®  won: Mo, wnat happonod? , -
. . . FIB: '\ . I broke my leg. . ' - : ‘;?




.All-.
- MOL: - k Hhn Tell me, 1f you're going to avoid sn encounter
A ~ with th:ts rurfian, why doyouneedyourheavywalgking

. ‘Ch; it's Elsie from the beauty pa.rlor...Hiya,, Else.
 Hello, Elste. ‘
~ Hello, Mrs. McGee, you left your compack in the beauty

- ~ saloon again, so T brung it back for ya. The lady that
set under the dryer after you found it. Remember the one
.~ that wasgettin' hep hair did? . '
" EB: Done, Elsie.
e o
— EISTE; Nof it was more of a dabble gray then a dun, Mr. McGee. i
MOL: didn't not:Lce her,. Blsie. Incidentally, how does my
. FISTE. fDeerie, ier do say 80 myself as elways does, that'

. k

- really a stmming “Qoiffurs .

1t Ides :Ln ,the sinﬁlarity or the-- ‘
 TATN'T m, McGEE' - : '

FEISIE:

EISIE:s

FIB:

MOL: .
EISIE:

FIB:

FIB:

EISIE:
FIB:

He's using-the walking sti(f:\k to point him out to the
N

sanebody to throw me that straigﬂ: 13
Oh well, - ‘ .
Would T be too personal, Mr. McGes, if T ast you
was you doing with the we.ndn' stick? You gottay Oharles
horse, or somp'm? | o

You meen charlie horse, Elsie‘": -
Yes, but with an older man such as Mr. Moaee 1s,k I thi.nk :
Cherles 1s more respeckfil. .
T ain't so 0ld that T can't handle this prowleté,i
OH, you don't kmow! There's been a mugg hangin' around

Pifi Tx"emayne's‘houae these nights. We're gonna t.ra.p him
tonight. ‘

police, Elsie. -
That'll be sanethmg, won't 1t? A crook on both ends of
it? |

ARE YOU INSINUATING THAT-~ Oh. You mean the .handle-!f .
Ch. Ha hs. 9 ; = ' i

‘ Besides. this man hs.s a big vicicrus dog with him thay say,'

and McGee may have to beat h.'un off with the cane

T don't think so. T get along good with dogs. Wherh T ‘
- waes only six years om, Santa Claua breught ms a little o

beegle -

‘Was that a:l.l you a_§t him for, Me. McGee?u o

I a18n't oven ask him for that. I was tz?yin' to get a
b'ugle, and didn't kmow how to spell
Well I hope you



; good home‘, call me up.
MOLs Isn’t tnat & nice thought |
' . Like doga, Elsic? , -0 ‘
- gotta dog. I ms tolkinfl a'bou.t tho man. Just
1m Imow, Mr. McGee.

; He did come in Haven't much time to chew the fat with
i " w ) ' . you right now, Junior. Expecting the’“cops any minute

WIL: : The cops? Don’t give ‘em your right name, pe.l' '1'911 'em
you‘ra Harlow Wilcex'!  No, don't tell ‘ttnt.‘ Tell 'em

ELSIE:;

moRnsr_/',I‘.J\M — - ;- MOL: Oh, the police already know his right name, Mr Wilcox.
- g s FIB: Certainly they do. : : o
~ Sho must have broken up with her boy friend again. “” ly they .
‘ Yeah thc poor guy ien't doing so well. He's an old WIL: Well, tell 'em you weren't there at thv tima it hapoened
- lmow ‘then! I'll beck you uo. I'11 Swear you were right;a hare
newspapeman you . . : : ‘
G ¢ gy : . s . ' \ watching me give Molly & demonstration of Johmson s Wax ~
(o} i :
o there‘é et mo v ononn popors ‘ Watching me show her how Johnson's Wax, with mmdred
e , . . home uses, helovs - : ;
MOLy = There's no money: in old jokes either, “eccric. Well, not o : . . .
. G ubj e A o ey hom;i . FIB: . HEY, HEY, HEY! Slow down! Hold it! T called the police
ochans, (c] sub jecf Yy » J L o o
» e . ‘ ‘9 myself, Junior! : -
- tonight and let the police handle this Tremayne affair? ) - - ~ : : -
. WIL: OHH, YOU FOOL, YOU' :
BECAUSE DOC AST ME TO HANDLE IT --ANDIFHE'SGOT‘I‘OO-
MUCH E 10 G0 A FROUS =~ ‘I‘HA T MOL: He called them for Miss Tremayne, Mr. Wilcox -
'f/\ . e WHO T '1‘0 o A MERRIWELL ‘ : FIB: Certainly! Me and the covs are going over to hsr houae
- I'HI'BAND STI, T “WmmomeOR o THAT - ) ; : tenight to pick up a danagerous crimigal. Doe. Gemble -
- - CKING NECK ) ' -
' gor TE -- - Hoy, that atn!t workin' out right, 1s 11:? . . Torarts the m hes b hue e around Tr"mm s house
L, - - 'N - . i : . - : . e every night, ce.smg the jo-mt'
MO'g\"',,p. : . - . . " :
. - ‘ WIL: Rea.lly? Well I hove you bring h._m 1n, Pe.
' FiB: Well nover mind when I go so.il:Lng JJ(y there behind - : . o , o
. . : uad f bs wd.th wed " shot e . ¢ tha.t should be pasted right in the nose'k
: mt s ° ce sn -o guns . : : o
. : - . ‘ 1 FIB: . Right'
Q’ o ,' . v ~ - WIL: _ He should be liquidated' '
; : r - - - -y : - ' : -
‘ : e : g . FIB: . Yessir'
Hello, M. Wilcmc. Do caue in, . i . . -

- WIL: He should get the third degree fromthe cream of our
police force! . :
'RIGHT! ‘




o . (REVISED)
: PAS'I'E, LIQUID AND CREI‘M’ NO VATTER WHAT FORM YOU BUY
JOHNSON'S WAX m IT MAKES YOUR HOUSENORK A HUNDRED TIMES

15-

C memmi o o)
. MoL: For good.ness sakes! Of 5,11 the. -
Wit: IT PROTEC‘I‘S, AND BEAUTIFIES YOUR FLOORS; FURNITUDE, AND FINE

© WOODMWORE. ‘dUR WINDOW STLLS AND LEATHER GOODS! JOHNSON'S
mq IN PASTE, LIQUID OR CREAM, IS THE HOUSEWIFE'S EEST -
LOOK, vmy'

~ :Yes? -

have you gotta g0 now? Because if you do ,huwm L )w,»/'-//
- Wait a minute One question. -
: Yea, Mr Wilcox?

Letme 111;91’1 this man hunt I havén't vlayed cops and .
Iﬁ’ﬁbber‘s"fér a long time. ; . .
Sofry; ~Junioi'. This is jJust for the grownups. You got the
- ‘bhysique, but you haven't had the expemence

;; WIL: AwwwWw geee
MOL: \mer’e did You get the exverience, Mc.Gee?
' FIB: - Friend ;o‘fr mine is a private detective. Used to ‘be in

vaudeville sams time I and old Fred Nitnoy from Starved Rock

. 'Iiiiiiéis had our ac{‘.. My gosh, Ole and T used to sit in the
dressing; room night after night and v?ork out cring,e Uroblems
= Ole who? o o E

]

=

FIB:

Fella named Leahy. Used to be & yodg%erk

MOL:  OH, I REMB/IBER HiM...OLE O, LEAHY! . -
FIB: Thatls the ene{;\(:ot any more questions, Jnney? o
WIL: Yes, one. WHERZ DID THAT FOO’I.‘BAI.L GO LAST WEH{" -
MOL:s Himself here is still trying to work it out, Mr,wncox. . .
FIB:  Got me bé.ffled, Junior. If Kimmick passe&'to ‘Joyde‘, and
Joyce fadgd baciz to fake s iatoral to Bie.msn, the bail would -
be in the...no, Bellmsn _gave it to Cole.. Cole ha.nded. 1t to _
...now wait a minute...in that case the be.ll would be.g.Girme
a pencil, ’
MOL:  NO NO NO....FORGET IT, MGGEE,...Why did you /hava‘ﬁdfge{c/hm‘
started, Mr Wilcox? He!s been trying to solve 'cha"t"ek.ll week.
WIL: Sorry. Just trying to pick D an honest donai Coa.ch
McKale offered mo 25 bucks ir I could get the Ansm
FIB: HEY, IF I PIGURE IT ou'r WHAT'IL HE PAY ME? .
WILs He says if YOU tell him, het!ll hange his pla.ns a.bout you.
He'll shoot you where it wont %@" let mc know 1f yc)u‘set
the‘answer. » ‘. * o ; : -
DOOR SIAM: .
MOL: Well, I've got o go up and get into some stree* clothes 1f
‘, _ -welre going to go out and do some. stree £ 3 .
RIB: ' }‘-.’HADDYEVEAN...WE? YOU‘RE NOT GOING!! IT'S TOO DANGEPOUS!

That: may be but a ma.nicure is too expen.,ive

- What's that got to do with it? :




FIB: f

7,‘1 don't what?

. , (REVISED) -17 -
ut with you and maybe gét hurt, or stay

(FADE OUT) Let me lmow when the_'police ;

-
But T sure wish she'd

She might got hit with some flying glass,

~

I forget to take my spectacles -°f. This is no...

AHH, THE COPS L.‘I‘E, AS USUAL. COME IN:

Hi, M_ater

. EH? OH HIYAH, 1 s o o chan 1t mind?
My deddy just won a turkey on & wrestlc, mistor. Wasn't he

hink you meen he won 1t on a raffle, sis. Don't you?

A

u don't? :

' You don’t mean that?
_ Dén‘t mean what"

'hails, waiting for them to kbring you home

-

In o wrastlo: It was the last turkoy in the bute

shop smddaddy gmbbed it just a\s/a'

wbn." DaddysayshethimcsshomsMan
in disguise. : :

Well, fronkly sis, it wasnlt very dignifi .
father to fight over a turkey with o women. Heshould
bavegiv__enherﬁnebird. -
Ho 414, whon ho loft tho butchor shop. (GIGGLES) - Bey
isjit ever a swoll turkey, I botcha, You gonna cot 1
turkey for Thanksgiving, mister?

I cmo, sis. Anywoy, 1t isn't so importent what you
oot on Thanksgiving., The important thing is to be -
grotoful thot you GOT somothing to ,dat.

Gco, honest? : . , .
You betcha. Tmmcsg-i% gis, is m&%ﬁmm__
insi.’l-t—uca:en-—-{ou know what Thenksgiving cmmomtcs?
Su:r'e. Ve read o1l gbout Captoin John Smkth and

’Ho apontas in school, I botcha..
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Well-ll -no..sis. I guess you might sa.y we Just kind of

acquired 1t -
That's why I’ve always wondered, mister.

What have you always wondered, sis? .
What have the Indians got to be tha.nkml for? 'j o
sis.. -you got me'

FIB';‘ . Pochohontas sis? ~
TEE; - Hoomme ' ; ;
~ FIB: Never mind. . .what did you read about 'em? . - . . _ ’ . TEE:

TEE: ' WBll the Injuns were gorna cut off his feot and his ‘ . ' =
: NO. . .THIY WeRmN T GOING 70 CUT OFF HIS FEET. They B . .
' | wors just gotng to bohded him. o e
(-~ mm: My vook said they defoeted hin first.” . :

FIB:  Oksy. I'll buy that. _

mg :  And vefore they could hit him with the hatchet, a -

- >bea;ut1fu1 Injm prinéess named'ﬁekapontas -

~ Pocohontas.
'Never mind Make 11: Hokabontas. You know, sis, it was - ‘

the India.ns that ’wok care of the Pilgrims at first...and

fed ‘em, an«I helped plant their creps, ,

.. /I know it, Our teacher says Ammmm this big, rich,
; comtry used to belcng to the Indie.ns

‘I'hat's righ'c sis. | ¢ -

Did we buy 1t‘rz-om 'em, mister? Hmn? Did we? Hnmn?

.’L]ke o o ':
We paid 25 bucks fmv ma.t, w1thout

'l'

( APPLAUSE)

O




 Hoy, what tho dadblamed - ,

; NOW DON 'T DISPIAY ANY VIOIENCE YE SCU'I‘ AND THERE WON "1‘

' - L 1 1 ?
p. Sergeant sa.:r.d thcy're on theiz- way over here - on . . . BE ANY BROKEN HEADS! IF IT S TEAR GAS ¥E WAN?’ I'm

the double : - . v . : HAPPY TO -~ :

- _ FIB: AW, CUT IT OUT, YOU PENSION HUNGRY SBAMROCK SF.IL..'

Whetever that means, ; SPIT
\ ’ : e hoystons cops, it probably means twoons ’ ‘ . . .OUT THAT MOUTH FULL OF BLANKET YOUREz TAIKING T!-mU W
- tandein Bicycle o hope they send plenty of sawod-off V . . SIT DOWN! We're the omes that cal d yous o
. . shote\ms because when I tell those boys to fire, I want. L . cor: Oh wore you now. And what was it you' e callin' dn“the .
to hoar it! ; . - - ) . - brave bnoys in blue for and breakin' up & foine p:lnochle
Oh dear, Mr-Gee, don't you think we ought tolict bt ‘ : game in the ba.sement at headqua.rters? AND IF IT'S '1’0
police handle it by themselves? ' . . RESCUE A GAT OUT O & \IHEE NOW, OF == -
: ' mnt let the police handle 1t, Molly. The only way the ! 1M0L: ‘ No no no, Officer Mahooney This is a serions mattez-.
sergeant would agree to send enybody was 1f I'd go wiith . . gne OI G B ha.s\ ok p."tmlers. . ; : :
'em. He sald they were tired chasing all over town on . - ’ FIB: , Miss Fifi Tremeyne, Mahooney, The ac vrQsS '.l'here S
. my false' alarms and-- _ ' - . , guy been skulkin' thru the a.lley by her house.. with a
; RAP OF OF NIGHTSTICK ON DOOR - ' - Ble vicieay d°8, end — -
o MOL: st vas that? : - A COP: AND DO YE THINK y.L WE HAVE TO DO I8 PATROL T}!E‘Ams
. Fr cunded 14io o night stick cn the- | o - _ BECAUSE A BIT OF FLUFF IN GRACEPAINT GETS ms msTERIcs'z
: . HARD RAPPING - . ~ MoL: She's the Mayor's girl friend, Officer
'THRU DOOR) CPEN UF.IN ‘THE NAVE OF THE TAW! T KNOW ' . . ' . CoE | IT DOESN'T MAKE A BIT OF.....ah...the Mayo
YOU'RE IN THERE, YE HOOLIGAN! OOME OUT WITH YER HANDS g 19 467 AS T WAS SAYIN'...

CI'I‘IZENCAL‘LSAW\TI'ERIHE'I'HIS'N URA, '

COME ON m, YOU BIG¢

CBASEQF.AODRASHEPUPS?ES SHOU%TO 1T,

s = Welt e miruts I'm goin with yo
~ DOOR OPENS :




, MQGea!:Wé;if or baby!

)
Otherwise, the rapscallions mj ght still be
-
: - :

Well, cut 1t cut, willya? We wanna catch this guy. HEY,
'HOID IT...TURN INTO THE ATIEY #RE, AND STOP THE MOTOR-

A

the time of night wpez he shows up,
 Officer. ' -~ ®

I-rere's the wey I got this thing planned, ‘Mshooney. You
leap O‘U.t f...rst when you see this guy...then the dog grabs
you by the leg...T'11 blind the guy with the spotlight,
'énd'Molly screams to distract him..then, when I get back
here = e
GET BACKME is I‘l‘? ANDWHEREWEREYE GOIN'?
A3 oon as the seuffling atarts, T'11 run baek to the

hmise and get some: cloﬁhesline. --to tle himup with,..

saya ”"‘11 beat you ‘up the front ‘steps, dectte. g -

c .

Fmt:r ce;nﬂ
0N WATT A»M{mn‘E : ,As SOON .AS THIS HOOLIGA‘N saows ms. - g
,DIRT! FACE, T'IL . ’ :

<

SOUND: DOOR OPEN: (i

DOCs

MOLs

FIB:
COP-

MOL:s
DOC:
GOPs

FIB:

.. (PAUSE)

COP's

'Hommsmms MAHOONEY -

. (REVISED) —2’1#
OUT OF THE CAR, MAFIOONEY | WE'IL, covm YOU' .
AFTER YOU, MoGEE, . .CITIZENS FIRST. T BAGK ¥E UP T0 m
FULL EXTENT OF ME NIGHTSTICK.

Wait a minute...can I get‘ in on this?
HEAVENLY DAVS...DOCTOR GAVBLE!! ' . ,
HIYA. DOC...YOU'RE JUST IN TIME...HE'S COMING THIS WAY. -
ALL RIGHT, NOW...ALL OUT OF THE CAR...COME ON‘..EX(\}EPT
THE TADY.
Don'!t worry sbout the lady.. she'll be right behind
whoever 1s nearest end biggest.. . . ;
Don't be afratd to mix it with him, Officer. I'm
adoctor' v .
Isn't that nice, e LOOK QUT, . .HERE BEC&VEB..S‘I'AIW
BACK WHILST I BACK/UP FORNIST THE WALL... ' :
SHEH, , .QUTET. .. "

(YEIIS) AYT, RIGHT, NOw!
MAKE A MOVE! ’

GET YER HANDS UP AND DON'T

T GOT ONE ARM, OFFICER. . .
I'VE GOT THE OTHER,. .
T GOT HIS HAT!! AND 'IHE DOG. . .DOWN, BUSTER" e
ALL RIGHT, YR SCUT...COME OVER 10 THE LIGH’I' AND IET'S
HAVE A TOOK AT YE.




. ~ (2ND REVISION) -25- . . (v 'msm),~ 26-
(PANTH!G SIIGEHLY) Teke & good look at me, Mahooney! , 9 - FIB: My gosh, s Triv, if we'd lnowmn...
. So. you'll know me when you see me 1n the commissioner's ' ‘ . DOC: I never considered the. possibility of.. »

, °fﬁ°° e the morning! - ’ . ' . GALE: Now let's gét this straightened out. .
Bmonm, AND MAY THE LITTLE PEOPI.E PROTECT US...TIS ‘ SOUND:  WINDOW UP: OFF: '
, THE MAYOR.. . | VAN'S VOICE: (YELLING OFF) - WILL YOU KEEP QUIET DOWN THERE AND
S!! THE MAYOR!! . " : : - - GEI‘THE%JOUTOFTHATAIJEY, onsmm:cmi.
. - . e :
. _ Oh, this is ridiculous..

. COP:-

H-h-h-hiya, Le Triv. imagine meeting you here. . ‘
 Are you the man who"é been here every night with this

g

ORCH: _"WHAT MORE CAN I ASK FOR' FADE FOR:
dog, Mr. Mayor? . :
1 b capacity as a orivate citizen, I believe
. I have a perfect right to see that Miss ‘I‘remayne s dog :
gets a walk in the evening. ! ' : ; . . ‘ - ‘
" You have. that!! Yes indeed!! T'was yVerself‘that said 1t! : » - A - : ) . \ .

- BE QUIET OFFICER'
Yes, sir . : . . :
. M!\ Mayor...I'm very sorry about this...if T had only . ,
’*v;,;.;;shsue'cted it was you..but this dog looks so BIG at night. : . -~
When I walk him for Fifi in the mornings.. o : . : ‘ ' o
_ WHAT'S THES?? - . - i ; . . ‘ : .
. YOU WALK THIS DOG IN TI-IE MORMN)S"?
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CLOSING GOMVERCIAL

~

1From tima to time people ask me this questions Is

- :TOHNSON 18 GLO-COAT good for other Idnds of floors besides
linoleum? Yes, it certainly is. GLO-COAT is good for
e for inlaid as well as

: : nolemn...end for floors covered with rubber of
sphalt tile. - GLO-COAT gives ell these fioors a coat of
‘wax protection. +. glves them shining now beauty and makes

WJ:L.cox:

k cleaning really simplo., And it's just as easy to use
JOHNSON!S @O-COAT on these floors a3 on linoleum. You
simply epply it, then et 1t dr'y. GLO-COAT shines as it

"dléies , without rubbing or buifing. Mosf‘women, of cauz-so;

find GLO-COAT especia.ily helpful in wax protecting their

ild.tchen floors, because these floors gut more than

\“verage wear. Why not f'ind out as soon as you can what
‘qeautiml nnolcum and other floors you can have in your
homo. ..with JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING GLO-COAT'

LN

o

. Mon: \ Was Mayor Ia Trivwa. angry with Offiy

knocking him down, McGee? . .

FIB: Didn't you ses him shake ha:nds with Mahooneyka.nd send
”hlm away with Doc Gamble? .

MOL:s No -- what for?

FIB: Broken fingers.

MOL: oh. '

FIB: Goodnight.

MOL: ‘Goodnight, all.

ORCH: PIAYOFF AND SIGNOFE _

WIL: This is Harlow Wilcox speaking o the makers of

: JOHNSON'S WAX FRODUCTS for home and industry end

'mviting you to be with us sge '1 next Tuesdav night
Goodnight. . -
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