
"RTEBER MoGEE AND MOIIY" 

FOR : : L : i 

- JOHNSON'S WAX 

IATH 11, 1047 

"mmsowsmxmoemm wmmmmmmom 

*mm,t.... ADE_FOR: 

Ol?(fi'[ H 

' The soript 1s by Don Quinn end Phil Ieslie - Musto b*; : 

The mslce'*:« of J‘ohnson‘s Wax Produsts for home and 

industry present Fibber Moflee ‘and Molly‘ with Bill 

'I'hompson, Gale Gordon, Artbuz' Qo Bryan, 09.1'1'011 

and me, Harlovg Wflcox. : . : f’ - 

the King's Men and Billy Mills! Orchestra.‘ 
& 

‘THEME UP AND FADE FOR: 
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FrBEn fipwmem& MoLLY (oW REVISION) -3- . BAFFIE. EUT SHE IS NOW UP AGAINST A PHENOMENON WEICH 
= e - i 

“ ‘ IEMINHEEXPERIR\’CE. HERHKBBANDISBEIMENEK!E‘IC 
OFMING COM!IERGIAL 

HE IS BEING AMBITIQUS. HE IS BEING VITAL, DDIMG 
W]L; - g8y, received a swell letter t.he ether da.y. « .From : : 

2 " TRIF'I.E OBNOXIOIB. - FOR FWKER DEI'AIIS 5 LIS'I'W TO == 
Ghla..g wrote, I am the wife of & grocer- who, Lo = : 

slways keaps some Iind of floor polish on o FIBBER mcm AND MOLLY! 

_his shelves. I had been using whatever T found in stock. 

' of course, 

~_ However, we are great Fibber McGee fans e.mi 1 have FiB: VHow*s .the davenport look over here, kiddo? Or do goru* 

’a.lwaas- been impressad with Mr. Wilcox 's praise of th.mk 1t'd look better over here? 

! JOHNSON'S: SELF-POLISHING GLO-COAT. T tried it and i | SOUND;  HEAVY MOVING ¢ \ Mre ) '; ‘ 

can tmthfully say I was amared. It lasts langei-, in ¥i3: Nope! I think :I.t looked better over there. 2 

faet. oasily twice,as long &s eny of the others. And sgmm " EBAVY MOVING- Gnsae o ‘ 

GLO-COAT g:!.ves a hard, glossy polish that Tive never i . : FIB: . Now lemme see...if ' put the pia.no over nere - 

‘been able o fget before.” Well, now, that's pretty i @ SOUND: CREAK OF ROLIERS...THUDS: , _ 
- it's a ‘better ba.lame for the deek ‘over thez-e Or " nice pre.ise, ec\m:mg from & grocer's wife with severel 

. floor polishea to choose from There's only one thing it? Nope. 

! . SOUND: CREAK OF ROLLEB THUD- ot LU e add...t0 give your I tehen 1inolemn end : 
. otbar floors thia re‘ally brigla:t wax polish ycu simply i _ FiB: - You just say where you' want. th:l.s a'cuff moved to, 8no 

. a.ppz.y GLO-COAT and'let it dry 'I'hez-e*s no ruhbing or ' o ' HEY! .MAYBE IF I TORE OUT THE- SOUTH WALL HERE, I dcsm 

EXTEND THE DINING ROOM-INTO m....m'm 16 
Lo ouEm TN o , 

L e  MOGEE. ..., WHOARA, 111 * STTOP rr SIT‘NWN.;.RELAX".’ ; 

' FIB:  WHAD'S THE MATTER? Cant & man exert, Hinsel? 
" ' around' his own house? My osh I've cleaned out 

garage already this momins I've switched the 

the car. I've painted the back ferce Am 

'buffing..'.(nn-(}OAT shines as 1t aries. Try 1t. Askc 

for JOHNSON'S sm—rousme GLO-COAT, the floor' 

rmish with the g__im ahine' : 
I " {’; TO . . 

. % " ' i et s AR Z \ /fi;v‘- § ‘_ 5 



~ +.I GOT VITALITY!! 
'ENERGYI‘MSGAREDTOCROSSWLEGSFORFWOFTHRW' 

. We.u, for goodness sekes...mE:P 1t & secret! If £ I 

. everybody 1n th:la world starts j\mping e.round 1like you've e pie o 

’ T.ock} Right hez'e...I bought it for a buck from & guy 

(2m> mszon) 

MCGEE! ..PIEASE'...BITDOWNAMINUTE S e e 
T cau't sit dom. I'm too mstlesa...I got too muoh ' ] ‘ : 

energy. . Lo ‘ 

Gan this be the same lad WHO PUT SALT ON HIS CORN FLAKES | 
YESTERDAY BRCAUSE THE SUGAR BOWL WAS TOO HEAVY? 
That! ‘behind fis'ndw‘,” tootsie...NOW I'M FULL OF FEP., 

I GOT DRIVE! .. I GOT SO MUCH - 

MY HIPS OUTA JOINT. 
MoGee. . ,what IS allithis? WHAT'S HAPPENED? _ 
I vead & book, Thatfs all, I read a book thatls 
changed the whole course of my 1ife! IWE DISCOVERED 

n 

THE SECRE}.‘ OF PHYSICAL BIEH}Y' 

baeh I'm going somewhere else. What is this book? 

in & doorway next to the Elk’s 01ub. “The nam of it 

1s "MAN'S mPI'APPED mm}m“ If I'd read ‘this thing 

thix-ty years ago, who knows what I might of been today? 

- Who kmows what you are as it 1s2 m:at‘s the gecret? 

Eqar houre sleep e.nigm; Tha.t.'a ell. 

meanouns' ; 

~ MOL:s 

FIB: 

MOL:¢ 

FIB: 

DOOR OPENy CLOSE: 

MOL:g 

DOC 

;. “Faur-hou'r'e.; FOUR HOURS SLERP IS PLENTY T0 
 FECHARGE. THE HUMAN DYNAVO, SEE? Toomcnmm 

 Eh? 

DOOR C 

. AROUZND FOR, MUSCIEBGUM?\BREAKJJ\IG 115 SOME NEN sxm 

5 GARPERS‘Z ' k5 : 

:‘,.mst work.'l.n’ off & littlg excess anergy, Doolw. 

| 

tzma msm) —6- . 

YOU'RE OVERCHARGED, , 

A dollar for that book and you were overeharged. 

LOOK AT ME! I SLEPT JUST FOUR HOURS LAST NIGHT AND 

I GOT SO MUCH PEP TODAY, ;GAN‘T HOLD stm DOWN, . 

I'M LEAPING! .. HEY - GET YOUR HAT AND I'LL RACE You 

DOWN TO THE DRUG STORE! 

I've got & better\jtdea.b Le’c‘s turn somersaults out to 

Dugan's Lake and ba.ck ‘ : 

GREAT}! IML GIVE YOu THREE BLOCKS HEAD STAR‘I‘ BECAUSE 

YOU!RE A WOMAN, AND THE FIRST ONE THAT PASSES THE BOST 

OFFICE - ¢ . 

OH mvmm'mys...msmz . e 

Look, McGee...in the first élabe - 

COME IN, COME IN, COME IN! 

Oh hello there, Doctor Gemble. Nice to see you, 

| HeGlo, my desr. -AND WHAT ARE YOU WAVING YOUR ARMS 



SLEEP IS PLENTY TO 

2?2 TOO MUCH SLEEP AND 

1 were overcharged. 

X HOURS LAST NIGHI‘ AND 

‘T HOLD MYSELF DCMN 

R HAT AND I'LL RACE YOU 

turn_ somersaults out to 

HEAD START BECAUSE 

ONE THAT PASSES THE POST 

Niee to see you. 

YOU WAVING Y@UR ARMS 

KING IN SOME NEN SLEEIE g 

g & ¢ 
8 energy, Docky. If 

Eéix",fgqt, you'd have to 

(2D REVISION) 6= 
MOL 

DOCs: 

DoCe © 

MOL;' 

DOC: 

FIBs 

"DOC: 

MOL ¢ 

GO PEDDLE THAT ADVICE TO THE OLD FOLKS, LACK-LAPY IF 

' entitled to know what's go:l.ng to put him out of 

: business. : 

‘of town, shut off my telephone and plug the doorbell,;l & 

; something ‘gice for Christmes, He's the Physician's . 

,fr:l.end : 

',,He‘*bough’c a book, "Ddetor. 'Fro'm & wan in & doorway. Itls 

. e (20 REVISION) '-7: 

He's been 1ike this all day, Doctor!: Moving fin'nitnx'e, 

dashing in and out of ‘doors. fiw o ek 

Better calm down a little, Goon-boy, or you'll have & 

stable full of charley horses. Any resemblanc‘e*between 

your muscles and a tea-bag full of mice, 18 simply 

uncanny. 

EVERYBODY KNEN WHAT I KNOW ALl, YOU IODINE ARTISTS 

WOUI.D BE SIEEPING IN THE PARK...AND TOO T00 LONG, TOO! 

What do you meen...too long? 

Tell the Doctor your great discovery, dearie. - He's 

Certainiy. How much sleep you get per night Fatso? 

That depends. If I tell my office nurse I'm going out 

might get eight hours. And someday I'M going to do i* 

EIGHT HOURS! .. AND ¥OU PRETEND TO BE A DOCTOR!! ., HAR{ 
DON'T YOU REALIZE, THAT THE HUMAN BODY ONLY REQUIRES 
FOUR HOURS SLEEP A NIGHT? 

Who told you that, Lard-bucket? I'd 1ike to send ‘n.m 

rather a nice chezzge fmm those 40¢ rayon neekties 

hels always coming home with - 

You ever zead & book called "MAN'S UNTAPPED mmsms" 

Mv Gamble? 

FIB: 

.
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D003 

B 
mo: 

Docs 

FIB: 

D0Cs 

MOLs, - 

*YOU D0? 

noonom; PAUSE , o 

m: v 

. (ena mm) ’-‘8,&‘9»‘ 

msm Gamble 

 Ho might as well got used to being called Misten Wieti peopls . 
 discover this ook, the Medieal profession is a dead gooses 

My Dboy.., think you've got something. 

Yes. You have e chronio case of Phantesticus Stupideria. . 2 

Is t.hat serioua, Dootor?\ 

e | ' n 

This 1s a very intéresting theory of yours‘ Four hours ; 

sleep a txight. I want to read mat ‘hook vex'y oemfl:lly.... 

bring 1t nith you to the hoapitsl. 

I'm-not going to the hospital 

| Thatls what you thinkl! WELL, cmmmammfls on mIs 
I‘AGE I‘«'OII.E. GOOD DAY, BOCI!H OF YOU. 

*NO DOO‘I’OR. NOT '.EHRD‘ THAT DOOR.,.MIAT’S THE HALL OIBSETHI 

Oh, it forgot te to11 you, Molly, I stmighfianed"out'gfig" ' 

hell sloset this morming boo} 

Oh mo, Iots of pepple go thru life with it . Look, Doctor . 

; snconn sm- : 

: kom Tm - (GRUNT) ONE, TWO - (GRuNTS) ONE,», e 

ONE, ™wo - '(GRUM‘) ONE WO - (GRUNTS) 

Ahhh, fi.fty t;:Lmas exact.ly...and 1 a.int ~even bt‘esthine 

hal‘d! ‘ o 

MOL: - What did you do? , . o 

FIB; Touched my knees fifty t.imes without beccding my elbows. 

- MY GOSH...I NEVERHADSO MUCKENERGY I CAN JUST mmw 

THE RED CORBICANS DANCING IN M¥ BI.OOD! ' 

MOLs You dont mean corsicans s D_ee.rie. +you mean CORPUSGLE : 

FtBz . Ohno I dont, eithai\ A cox-puscle is a nxm—omisedsm 

offioer. And they never got in my blood. They got in 

my haip. L ‘ - 
.’].‘HOSE WERE commms MoGee. . 

THEY WERE? I mnowm coaronAzs WERE CIGAREI‘TE T 
o REMEMBERBEHINDT}IEBARNINPEORIA BACKINJ.QOII}HTI‘ 

SOMEOFTHEFEEIASHADSOMESWEEICOBPORAISAM-,‘ 

'I'HOSE WERE GAPORAIB 

= 

FIB: Caporals? You mean like the Caporal of the United <) 

s , 15 Weshington D.C.7 
- MOL:  No, that's CAPTIOL, = ’ . - 

| FIB;:. Then what a1d I say wrong in ".he first plaee? - 
Moy, You said you could feel the: ved. corsicens dancing 

: . blowd. A Corsican is a mfi\ive of Italg Napo: 
i Corsiean e L e 

FIBs | WELL WHADDYE KNOWI mmmfi-s-;\ macmmm 
i ' 'mxmsommnmmmu' 

- CORPDBGLE' 

Corpoz-al, 

- I thought a co



(2nd FEVISION) -11- 
 MOLs : Yos. 

- F; | You know something, Molly? I'd feel pretty selfish- 
- ’ keeping this seoret all to myself, M GONNA GO DOWN 

. TOTIEEIKSCIUB‘I‘ONIGHI'AIDPASSTIEGOODWORDNAIL 
| THE BOYS L ORGANIZE A DISCUSSION GROUP AND 

-HWDENTAIH,WH‘EWITEEL%IEMBUSBQESSMENKOWWEMEEDA 
NEW ATRPORT FOR WIS'I‘FUL VISTA - 

pldes FIBf  (h, didn't I tell you? I put on my treock sufi%ud trotted 
o - out there this moming. Before you were up, Had'to have 

aome exero:f.se. AND BELIEVE ME, THAT PLACE IS A MESS! 7 
MO_L: I thought our a:,Lz-po:;ft was pretty good. - 

| FIB: FRAETTY GOOD‘II..'.IT'ADV"T;EVEN DEVEIOPED! THERE'S A 
’ ~ THOUSAND ACRES Rm ™ THE MITDIE WITHOUT A SINGIE 

BUILDING ON IT] ; 

WoL: Alrport! WHAT BROUGHT THAT UP? ; W 

ey Maybayou'dbettertalkto Lena. ‘Bhe used to be & redio 
-  operator out there during the waz». 4 ’ , ‘ 
FIBg ¢ - LINA? A RADIO OPERATOR? HORSERADISHJ! I'LL EET SHE 

mmmowwmmnmmmzsmmmooaAsnom 
- COMMERCIAL, - t 

MOL:  You talk to.her. 'Iana:1~“dh; Ian&}} k 
mon DOOR OFEN; ; ' ‘ , 

/gmm; +% (FAIE IN) I think wo have a dmgy airport M. MoGee, 
o reelly do, 

L PR w-’d:jm kmn what I v'uas_gcnna ssk ytm; lena? 

* that keyholes are so much cleaner. : s 

stuee like "I WANT A GIRL, JUST LIKE THE GIRL THAT Mmm 

~the ste.ge, tripped over & wiz-a and the station m ‘off 

‘aip for s1x hours! Apd I-wes off for 3ood 4 

»Are ycu a sopreno, or a. centmlto, Lena? 

MoGee, and he said he reslly could's gay...but be th 
I was kind of & mezzo-baritéue ‘Bid T ever sing yeu 

. song 1 wrote myself? 

(21D REWDSTON)  -12- 
Oh, you lmow old snoopy me, Mr, McGee. (LAUGHB) I used 

to always keep an ea.!' to the ground, tmt‘.il I round uut 

Is it true tbat yeu usev} to be a mdm opemt.or, Lena.? 

It!'s jest as true as your settin' there, dear ' Ths.t 

was before I become & 5inger on St.ati-on Q,P W, , 

and my girl friend - Pa.tt.y De Foygre.h. We s@g@u. : 

Classical stuff, Lena? ’ v 

No, it was novelty Sh]gs, Mr. McGee. * The biggest novel‘by 2 " 

wes when we finlshed the aong beth together. We aung 

FOUND A PICTURE OF IN PAPA‘S DRESS 1".‘vIII'I.‘.'~l (SINGS) 1 WAN‘I‘ 

A GIRL JUBT LIKE THE GIRL.....SO'ngs 11ke that. 

Were you & Success, Lena.? ; o 

Well, the dey I made my debutt e 
DAY-BCO o , 
OHDJiD'TfiEY BOO! (}ra.oious 1t '] was so sdared I ran az’f 

Well ncm, I asked my vocal/taachax- a.baut thst, m.fi - 

f‘f 

Which one was that Lenp?



- 

« . _ (2nd REVISION) 13 

IENA; ' Well, I called it "IF You CAN SMJIE WHEN THINGS GO WRONG, , . g e 
YOURLIF'EAWAY ‘DRAININGYOURM LOOK ‘ME. VHY DO YOII HAVE TO BE smm A H!POGRITE?" Well T guess 

: OMYFOURHGUIBSLEEPIAS‘BNIGM,ANBIGGL‘BOWGH that answars your cmestion abcut the airport, Mr McGee, 

VITALITY IF ANTS WOFG! PANTS THEY'D BAVE MCGEES IN 'EM . } OImHZIPPETYDOODAH, ZIPPETYAY...MYQH 
1 TBA’I’ W 'Q L L DOWY. XOUR SIEEP SON MY WHAT A WONDERFUL -- quy ~m s mr :Dmwdo omn 

PAU; ; DOOR STAM: o - : (“.@) : e s B S S P S . - . WIL What goes on'hex-e‘?( : . : ‘ S e . FiBs Kid's gota.great voice, fo¥ cooling coffee. ; = = ol o - . . MOL: . He read & book, Mr. Wilcox. ' It’s all a.bout hom..wm, 4 MoLs. Hush dearie! She's very sensitive about her voioce, o : ‘E L L o \ STOPPACINGUPAND ...YOUMHKEMENERVOUS' FiB: Sensitive,. my clavicle. She's as thick-skinned as a 7 ; : . 
‘ FIBs . . Can't: ‘Relp 1t ldddol Got.ta keep doing sometm.ng. Got ninety-buok suitcasa. o L . NO? o burn up this enerey.. smnowxm JUNIOR? JUST BUBELING MOL:¢ ‘Be sa.reful....ahe’s proba.bly listening. Now what were you ‘ . . - . S e fGVTeHWII‘HLIFEANDPEP YUUCANBETHESAME' HERE R'EAD . saying sbout the buainess men at the Elkls Club? L ; : ’ Q THIS BOOKWKENYOUGEI TIME. ; FIB: EH? OH! ..." I'M GONNA ORGANIZE A DISCUSSION GROUP}! I'M [ . ~ 

‘ VLS (READING) ”MAN'S UNTAPPED ENERG.‘E Where'd you get thi GOMM’EEIL‘]MHAIF%DDOPESHWTOBEA&PEPMAND 
: b \ - 

Pal? ~ Pl o EI\E?.'RC{E‘:{‘IGASIAM! FOURHOUBS SIEEPANIGHT!! IHL -—-- : - o o e 
SOUND; . DOOR oPEN ‘ ML Ho bought 1t from & 'mn in & doorway, e, Wilaor: T 

: i remamber once he bought a- combinauon potato—peekenf WiLg - . He}.lo, folks. : e o pencil-sharpener from one of those street peddle MOL: Oh, hello, Mr,: Wilunx’ L 
, 

rE, msrmmxwmm, moat'aowmmmsmm 
SIEEP EVERY Nm‘? 

Gee, I don't lmow, Pal Anyflxererromsix to ten hom's. “ 

%'mxemrethebetterw L 

” m o 'Tmsmsmmnnmmwmgfm 

- mcmmnmmmmmmgmm



(mam) : -;5;. 
FIB: Remind ,me. LOOK, .rumoa...DRoP IN AT THE ELKS CLUB 

TONIGHE, I'M GONNA START A Dzscussxon GROUE. . I'M, S 

aemmmmmesmmmum' i 

WIL:  Yes, but Bal...naten...faur hours sleep & night is == 

FIB: Exactly' fou see, every man hae ‘& great stors of enerzy, 

- Jupior, : : : 

. MOLs And some. stores cloae earlier than others. 

NOw mm...nv A MAN SLEEPS ALL NIGHT, -HE .rusm - FIB:  RIGET) 
SKIMS THE TOP OFF HIS ENERGY. ' HE DON'T USE IT. - ITts 

| LIKE RATIN! THE TOP LAYER OFF A BARKEL OF APPLES,: AND 
| THEN FILLING IT UP AGAIN. YOU NEVER GET 70 THE GOOD 

_ APPLES AT THE BOTTOM. 

" WIL: I like apples. 

MOL: . You do, Mr. w11eox? 

FIB: That!s ‘bestde the point, Raieni 
v a far-instanca. As an illustration of - 

WIL: | ! 'It wes aun apple tha.t put 'me in’ businsss. 

' IT WAS, . .REALLY? : Tl 

e 

Wil v 

Let!e not get cft' the sub;ieci: Junior. 

I ‘lflérely' gave apples as 

WhenImsinthefifbhgrade, :tnOmaha, I was in 

. ldv,a with my teacher, Lucy Littell, Used to bring'her 

 NOW WHEN A MAN'S 

0 You. but McGee s saylng that - o 

WIL:  ALL THRU HIGH SCHOOL I REVRMBERED THE smmm Bmm 
AND COLOR OF THOSE BIG EED APPLES.. .50, , .WHEN I HAD TO 

GO WORK I ASKED MYSELF vmommmmemw WAX rao UCTS 

IN THE WORLD! S.C. Jormson AND SON, OF RACINE, uxscomm, 
OF COURSE - , 

: But whatatgottodowiththe - 
WIL: THEN WHEN I SAW WHAT JOHNSON'S GLOCOAT WOULD D0..I o 

a 

DIDN'T iamm:RE ANY RUEBING ofi BUFFING. IT WAS SEIF- 

POLISHING,!! JUST POUR A LITTLE OUT ON THE LINOLEWM, 

_spmnmmmmeommoxmssnmmm 

. , ‘A GLISTENING PRQTEGT:VE co.mr TBAT MAKES 600D Housmms 

E‘Q : | PROUD AND HAPFY. 

Thatls all very well Mr Wilcux but - 

. THAT!S VHY I ADNAYS SAI...A WOMAN WHO KNOWS HER Arpm 

ALWAYS USES JOBNBON'S GLOCOAT ON HER mnomau. B! THE 

WAY . . WHAT WERE YOU SAYING PAL? I didn't mean to interru 

- FIB: Skip it, Waxey. JUST mmm...x'm GIVING A TAI.K AT 

L 'T}mmcsmmam mtwmasmmmucm. 
. WIL: . Domlt Warey. I can. So long now.. - 

 SOUND;  DOOR SLAM 
FIB: <I knew I could count on m@s HEY, HA



n - , L (eE) a7 
MOL; -~ 'fiea.rie...I «don't know how you do it! Up at the crack 

i “of dawn a.nd. still che.rging around. li.ke a hopped-up 

- | flivver! . ~ - . 
FIB: 1 JUST CAN'T STAND IT TO BE IDLE, THAT'S ALL!! MY GOSH.. 

" I CAN JUST FE mmmymwxmmm SORT OF 
i mmmvmaomnmmupmm 
MOL: Stand eway from the z-Miator and see how 1t is. 

FIB: Ew on.mmmmsm,mmmmvnmxuow--fi 
- SOUND: DOOR CHIME | : e . 
MOL; | COMEINE o L eues Lo o it 
'SOUND:  DOOR OPEN AND CIOSE L ' 
MOL:. on stlewn wingies Eeilo, Mo Wimplé. 
'FIB: Hiyah, Wimp, old man! el : . . 
WIMP Hello, folks. I was just driving by and - (PA{JSE) th.t's g’o 
e the mattar, M. MeGes.. underwear too t:tght? 

MOL: No, he's just restless today, Mr. Wimpla. . 

FIB: OVERFLOWING WITH PEP AND ENERGY, WIVP. u WAm KNOW ' e 
” aow:norr? i 4 

" No thank you. o : 

; You don't want to'be peppy and erergetic, e, Wlmple? 
i tim me tOO mhb £ PR ~'«1 %L“—‘;‘ 

‘ ..WU'RE NOT LIVIN'! 

WIMPg Yes. I was sitting in the garage rea.ding my Bird Book - 

MOL: Your what, Mr. Wimple? T 

WIMP:. My Bird Book. I was reading all about: how the big—billsd. 

bullfinch of Borneo brings bits of birdseed to her babies 

a.nd all of a sudden Sweetyfq,ce drove into the garage - 

and pinned me to the walll 

. FIB: My gosh, that ‘must have been: hminating! ; 

WIMP: I was simply cfushed Mr. McGes. Swaetyface is rather 

\ impulsive, youknow. But I am, 00, (IA!B%); She'd . 

forgotten that, I gusss.,, k ' : 

FE!{ Why...what'd you do, Wimp? 

WIMP:. (SNICKERS) You won't tell? 
~ MOL: Not a soul, Mr. Wimple. ' 

FIB:.  Mum's the word, Wimp, What'd you do? 

WIMP:. . Well...(SNIGKERS) I put some extra pieces 1n hpr 

. puzzleli c o (} 

MOLs: (HORRIFIED) OH, m!! 

WIMP:. Yes...I did, And that ins"t all, eitherf 

FIBs. MY Gosn,, WIMP. , WHAT EISEP : . 

WIMPs I snesked upstairs with the pl‘l.m and | 

Yes. Swaetyface . 

vaeetyface! You mean -=2 

Yes..,.my big qld wife;. She ran me down with her Buick 

yesterday. e . - ' 

DELIRERATELY? . o 

on her toethpexte t.ube! 



| MOL; 

(REVISED) -19~ . 

mvmx DAYS!! - . o : 

And then you know what I did? Oh this ‘was really 

DOOR CHIME: 

naughty! 
It was, e? 

Yes.. NICKERS HAPPIIX} I poked some little holes in . 

her shower cap! I'1l show heri Goodbye, now.. , o L wer 

’ e e . . e KING'S MEN - "UNCLE REMUS SAID , : 

S 

2 MOLs . . 

A NIGHT IS MARVEEDUS...I BEEN S0 BUSTIN' V&'I‘Ii ENERGY 

‘SLEEPANDFREBHASA\N\ISY! WE,ANOTHERWEKOFTHIS 

fi° DOOR OPEN; . 

GALE; 

MOLs 

FIB: , 

‘DISGOVWD '.E‘HE SERE!{‘ 

Y0y Know VHAT, I\K}HX‘? '.I.‘I-[IS ONLY T@KIN' FOUR munsm 

TODAY I CAN‘T HOLD WSEIF mvm. T RAN UPSTAIRS S0 FAST 

AmMOImmmmTHEAIRATTHETOP” I'M 

SO FULIIA \  HEY.,.YOU WANNA TAKE A NICE LONG Vm BEFORE 

Youao'rosnm - - : 

Sweatheart I wouldfi't walk 18 mcfies‘ to sée Ri?halré - : 

dive through the door into a cement ‘mixer] I'm exhalisted 

YOU SIEEP TOO MUCH KIDDO IDQK AT ME. ..FOUR HOUIB 

SCI-)EDULE AND I'LL-- - 

(W\R,Ifi) | Come; 'm,;;‘_~ . 
} i 

Good eventng, Molly. Hello, Mcflee. 
Good evening your honor. : : 

HTYA, 1A TRIV, OLD CHERSEOAKE] . HOW'S THE BoY? FE 
ORAY? mmmmwsmmmamka r 
My dear boy...after the day I've put. m at & 

1 wcumn't‘ wreetle Hedy I.amarr ) 

NO mmmy, HAH? (LAtmB GAnx) mtr JUST mvm'm 

M'xere'd jau pi.ck t.his up, Moeea? o 



,GALE: 

MOL: 

;FIB:_ 

.ISAILTHEH[MANBOBZ’NFEIB = 

o a lot of good tonight, McGee. ' I HAD planned to spend the 

 You think McGee‘s talic will show you the way to new. 

. (2w mv:szou) -21- 

He boughtitfro?nam.n ina. doorway\ Mr. Mayor.: You know 

the type. » They also aell you .unpoz-ted French perfume 

~ made of vanilia extraot. e - i 

What!s this book about, McGee? 

I-DW 70 UI‘ILIZE YOUR PHYSICAL REOURGES 1A TRIV : STORE UE 

ER\IEIRG-Y BY S‘I‘fiYING AVBICE. MOST PEOPLE SLEEP TOO MUCH. 

DRAINS AMYAI.L'I‘HEIRVI‘I‘ALH’Y FOUR HOURS SIEEP A NIGH.[‘ 

: - : , - (ewo ms:on) -22- 

. 8 I'FIB: e kAagh! The lazy lout! 'l’ha.t guy must be pert pitchfork - 

Av e fhespmdshalfhis n:einthemymttmeis 1&? ' 
MOLe (awms) Alncst half past...And I'm going to bed,’ tm, 

: _ dearle. . 
FIB: NoT ME, SNCOKY:.'.'I!'M STILL FULLO' VINGAR, I'M GOING & 

. ’ DOWN TO THE EIKS AND ORGANIZE A DISCUSSION GROUP, TEIL 
ALL THEM GUYS HOWTO BUILDHP mmmw, WEIL.. . 
SWEHT DFEAMS, KIDDO.:.I'M OFF IN A CLOUD OF mERGY! 

, DON'T WIAT UP FOR ME. I Q00D FOR ALL NIGHT! . 
" MOLe Have you got your r\use key? 

Whose human body? If I tried to-- : 

Hinself here tried it last night, Your Honor. And 
believe it or not, he's been streaking ‘around like: ' 

Joe Lou:l.s L left glove! ‘ . 

IT'S A FACT, SON! I'M GOIN! DOWN TO THE EIKS IN A LITTIE . 

wmmmommznAmscmszonamwmmwm - 

BUSINESSMEN THE FACTS OF LIFE! THEY BEEN DRAGGIN' AROUND 
'mwmmESLMmmwmsmmmmm‘vm . 
mmmswommmmmymmmmmxsnv 

Wmderful! I know your talk at the Elks Club will do me 

FIB: | DON'T NEED A KEY, BEAUI‘IFUL!...I'I.L JUMP UP ONTO THE ROOF 

‘ AND SLIDE DOWN THE CHIMNEY! PIF PIP, OID TUEIP! 

KISS; . DOOR OPEN : 

~ MOLg ‘ (vmmc TIRED) ,Goodnigha,\ dea.z'ie. . 

] ‘ «Ahh _there goes a good kid'..'.I wish I had some wit-f.y v 

! ‘ comuent to make sbout him, but...(YAWNS) Im just too - 

= ‘exhausted...I think 1111 walk upstairs backwards end 

fool my muscles... Came on, Molly...get going... 

. MUSIC: _IN SOFTLY TO SLEEP Musxc...ovr WITH. DOOR CHIME (OFFMIKE) evening down there just loafing - but you will meke it 
a:,night well spent! 

Well, thenks, Is Trivl 

£ 

tenargy Your Honor? : 

Na = 1t%11 show me the ne.y to go hcme! To bed! Right 

no'a! Goodqight! '



. ‘ (REVISED) -23- 

. MOL: (MUI'I'EBS msm)(pmm,_gm) Oh, dear...McGes 

_ didn't have his key, after sll...();fl;&fi&:m‘_& 

M Now where e my,‘mules...I mean the 

 ones I'mnot it to.‘ Ch, here they are...end my 

robe...(_QQ_QM) I'M COMING, DEARIE... 

’ (PAUSE) _DOOR QPEN: 

_ Sorry to bother j'cu, Molly...but we couldn't get in without 
. ; ,; ‘wa.king you. 

 MOL:  DOCTOR amsm...mAT IS IT? IS THERE sonmme...:s 

. WemE ; , 
DOC::  Dom't worry my. dear...he‘s fine. AILL RIGHT, BG!s, 

,,‘BRmGHm mr . 
= 

MOL:  IT'S McGEE' O, DOCTCR, WHAT IS IT? WHAT HAPPENED?? 
~ Poo: He's, all right, Molly. He walked into the Elks Club, 

; = - to:l.d the boys he was going to give & talk sat down in 

. tnis chair end went dead asleep. . 

MOL: WHAT? - 
D W e him up withou slugging him with a 

" pool cue, 80 we just ldeft him 1n the chair and brorug'lt him 

. home. Dropped him three times on the wey, but it didn't 
., seem to bother him, OKAY, BOVS, THANKS VERY MUCH! 

¥ voroms: oumy, noc...goodmght...esc. b 

 FIB:  (sNomES) 

Well..‘shall we et i up to bed, Dootor? ' 

. FIB: (8NoRES) G e 

MOLs Goodnight, Doctor. And themks. 
DOOR SLAM: heie o , h 

MOLs For ;gbqiness ‘sakes! = McGEE! ;McGEE"! WAKE UP-} . . 

FIB: (SNORES) : e e 
’ MOL:  Man's Untepped Energios! Qi EIS-TS-RIDICULOUS: - 

' ORCH} UmHAT!S WHERE T CAME IN",. FADE FOR: 

. 

certe.m1y not. 

Teach him a lesson. 

(REVISED) ?24' . 

Iat h:Lm sleep in the chad.l' 9.11 night. 

‘In the moming he'll be so stiff 

you cen carry him upstairs in & bass drum., Goodnight. 



Mfiee- AL o W (2D REVISION)  -25- 

; Fibfiér and Molly wilkl‘ be 'back in just e’fi:anent. e 

Thex»e are thousands of oouples setting up new homes today. 

If you are amomg them, why don't. you take a tip from the 

- millions of families who keep their hames shining bright 

~ with Wex? It reaL.y :Ls amazins how much beauty you can . 

'add to your home with an occasional spplicetion of 

JOHNSCN'S WAX. _ Rub a uttle JOHNSON'S WAX cn that old 

desk or rocker' or china cabinet you picked up somewhere 

: 'and 1t will really glow with besuty, and be 5o easy to. 

k:eep sparkling-cleen. J(HNSON'S WAX will also give a 

richly polished e.ppearance to your new fumiture, floors, - 

your J.eather goods and venetian bl:l.nds and one hundred 

other\things. Yes, if you use genuine J'(:mlSON'S WAX 

; regnIarly, you will be sdding beauty a1l through your - 

» . home, pl'otecting your tressures, preserving them, ; 

'aflding years to their 1engm of Iife, and saving yourself 

hours of housework. Try it. ou‘ll find a good use. for 

a.ll three roms of mmsows WAX...Pa.ste, I..iqumr snd 

- CUE: TO BE SUPPLIED BY ¥, Arm-mm” 

McGee - 3/1‘1/47 : - 

Aszmm;ummgm (for s.calir., Ariz., Fla.) 

18 apelled G-A—R-H-U. : TR et 

Would you be mterested in & car polish t.hat eleans and 

polishes your car wit.h a mjm.nmm of work? *Xes. I thought k 

you would...I guess Just abqgt everyone preffars to -drive 

a clean, shiny car, but no one lil;éé unneces'séry work;d 

Well, this eesy-to-use cer polish is celled JOHNSON'S 

CABNU, end believe me it reaslly dces a beautim ‘job with 

surprising sase, }h fact, when a ca.r is clesned o 

cccesionally with GARNU, thers's no hard rubbing st s11. 
of course, I don't meen thst CARNU does all the work... . 

. you do have to ru’o it on and wipe 1t off. But the 

point 1s CARNU Goss. two jobs at once...both cleans end 
polishes your ear in dfievabfiiication./ You simply apph : 

it, rubbing just hard enough to loosen old dirt. Then 

you let CARNU dry to a white powder. When you wipe this 

pmvd.er' off, dl that old road grime venishes with it, - 

and your oer looks reallygg@ Why not try 1it? CARNU 



Lo . ,25;[\ . 

(20 REVISION) -26- 

o o FIB: (SNORES) " - o . 
ar polish that eleans and MOLg . McGEE! McGER! WAKE UP! . " 
mm of work? (Yes, - thou FIB: (WAKES) Huh? Whe-- whet're you doin' here at the Elks, - 
5 everyone prefers to dr:lve Molly? Hey., what's our daver_xport doin' down here, and 

3 1ikes unnacesaary work. our-- 

lish 1s called JOHNSON'S 

 does & besutiful job with 

You're home, dearis...Doctor Gamble brought you. Now, 

came on up to bed...it's midnight. 

8 car ;é; clemned - FIB’g Midnight? ¥ou meen I've slept my f'our hours alr-eady? ‘ \ e 

3's no hard rubbing at all. MOL¢ You've slept 24 hours. THIS IS WEDW : : - e o . 

SARNU does all the work... FIB: Ch. (YAWNS) Well, no use get’cin' up now...I‘ve slept 

vipe 1t off. But the 
t once...both claens end 

cation. You simply apply 
0 loosen old dirt. Then 

er; When you‘flwipe th:l.s 

grime vaniahes with it, 

Why mfl try 1t‘2 CAHR'U 

: _too long tq have any pep» Try me aga.in tomorrow, o 

| e Goodnight. (SNORES AT ONCE) ' 
' MOLs ~ Oh, dear! Goodnight, all. : : 

» 

This is Harlow Wilcox, speaking for the makers of 

Johnson's Wax Producés for home and industry, and V 

inviting you to be with us ggain next ‘I'ussday night. 

Goodnight. 

e
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