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The makers of Johnson's Waex Products for home : o
—and industry, present Fibber McGee end Molly, '
with Bi11l,Thompson, Gale Gordon, Arthur Q. |
Bryan, and me, Harlow Wilcox.‘ The scripf. is : '
by Don Quinn end Fhil Leslie - Music by the
King's Men and Billy 'Mills' Orchestra! .
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FIBEER McGEE & MOLLY - ' a5
3/2/1948 ;
OPENING COMMERCIAL » ~

WILCOX:

Wilcox from Hollywood to network
WJDX, Jackson, Miss, 1local cut-ins
WISE, Ashevill 7 v
KRGV, Weslaco :
KGNC, Amarillo !

Fibber and Mol;Ly join us in a moment - -

Ladies, have you ever thought of what scrubbing does to wood

floors? It really is harmful. It warps the wood. It raises

» the grain and makes the finish dull and drab ... shabby

looking.. Now, Sohmson's Liquid Cleaning and Polishing Wax
makes scurbbing absolutely umnecessary. Use it end you'll

never have to wash your floors again.  Here's why. Johmnson's

Liquid Cleening ard Polishing Wex is more then wax -- it's -

& combination of genuine wex and highly effective dry cleening
ingredients. Tt's ax;:azingly simple to’use. You merely apply
g little, rub a blt ,uw;i‘pa off the loosened dirt and grime, a.ud
‘then buff to a rich, shining luster. That(fough glowing film
of protective wax will make your floors look their gleaining ‘
best. And on oocesional dusting will keep them shining,  Yes,
friends, use Johnson's Liguid Clesning and Polishing Wax end
y'oyﬂll Iméw youlve found the perfect way to clean, polish and
bring out the beé,uty of your floors. ~ ' o ; g
"Look on the bright Bside -

ghxigz gstt%gertgéutgigg the home."

FIEBER MoGEE & MOLLY ‘ e
3/2/1M48
OPENING‘CUT-IN COMMERCIAL
Charlotte Sectione.i
NBC, Denve:
mﬂ’s Salt Leke City - local
G Hollywood sectional (to include KGY recozding)
(CUE: Fibber and Molly join us in a moment - )
ANNCR: Say, men; take advantage of this surprising offer. Buy _

. & can of Job:ﬁson*g Carnu at the regular price, and get a
soft; fleecﬁ-woolen car dusting mit,. at no extra cost. -
The mit fits right over your hand 1ike a glove. It keeps.
your hands cleen as you wipe off r(/)a.d dust. It makes it
easy for you to maintain the Carnu shine. A'H'ere's all you
'do to get this forty-ﬂihe-cent value mit. Just buy a can k
of Johnson's Cernu ... the amazing 1iguid car pql:ly.‘sh'ths,t ‘
clesns and shines your car in one easy operation, The mit
is attached to the can. Tgere's nothing to send&q .
= Nothing extra to pay. Just ask your desler for Johnson‘s‘
Carnu, end get your mit .v Better ke/ep it in the ca.rl,
- thoug}:x. Wives find it the perfect dusting mit for home use,
Remeﬁlber, a washable, fleecy soft car dusting wmit ... it's :

yours with a cen of Johnson's Carnu.
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NOBCDY CAN BE MORE NAUSEATINGLY PIOUS ABOUT BEING A
GOOD CITIZEN THAN THE FELLOW WHO SPENDS HIS LIFE

. GETTING TRAFFIC CITATIONS FIXED, DODGING JURY DUTY

AND FOK}ETTING TO VOTE. LIKE THE FELLOW AT 79
WISTFUL VISTA SOUNDING OFF TO HIS WIFE, RIGHT NOW,
AS WE JOIN --

-- FIBBER McGEE AND MOLLY!

- and, as I have alweys seid, my dear, any chap'who

refuses to do jury duty is simpiy not a good citizen!

That isn't what I remember your always saying,

It isn't? :

No. As neerly as I cénwremémber, you have always said
that ény peasant who got stuck for jury duty was & lint-
head end a yokel with no connections. And that if You
eve’i- got a jury summons:you had more ways of getting out
of it than & bookworm in a loose- ee.f diary.
(UNEELIEVING) I SATD THAT? I must have been Joking:
Oh, I can understand why a citizen like me hesltates

to take his valuable time for ceses of no consequence.
No sensible Judge is gonna waste a guy's like me time -
er...waste a guy like me's time - I meen waste & guys'
timo 11ks ‘me....WHAT.I MEAN IS, I AM AIWAYS READY TO
SERVEWCMUMTYASAJURORVJHENACPSE CQJIESUP

VVWOR';!!YOFMYBESTJW}MENT 2.
"‘Um bumm! : .

S

MOL::

MOL:

( BAUSE)
MOL:

"FIB:

 equipment 1s being ruined by the bed peving.

.the voice but the words are so strange!

. six bucks a day, end mesls is --
\McGee. '
"ml?

-5-
I see by tonight's Gazette that th.e bus company is 3‘
suing the City of Wistful Vista for 500,000 dollars :

demages. .
I read that, too. The bus compeny says their ‘

..(,'

Afd TbelieveAt. T got on a bus last wock el
when I handed the conductor my fare he gave me

a crash helmet and four bandaids.

Yesh. There's a chuck hole full o! water on 14th
otroet that!s sattic! ac bie the City don't know
whether to fill it in, or s‘tock it with bﬂg—mouth
a lewsuit like that is big enougn'
to need men like me on the jury. AND I'VE
DECIDED TO SERVE. ’ «

When dyid' you get your summons? k :

I didn't get any. I'M vo]\.unteering, . . >

B

bass. Anywéy,

Is there a ventriloquist in the room? I recognize

I says, I'M VOLUNTEERING. A case involving helf a
millton bucks needs men of my ca\l}ber. Besm'eg}/

Remember the last time you volmteered for something? '
Wben whs that? ; - .
'Ihe time ﬁxe magician at the Bijou asked for 8 volum-.eer :
* and you stepped on ‘the stage.r tripped over the footligxts :
‘and fell into the bass drum?




%mcm AND MOLLY . (2ND REVISION) 6

FIB¢ I'li say I remember it! The orchestra was sleeping thru the
magicien's act, and when I hit the drum they thought 1t was
a downbeat snd started the overture again. The stage-hend
heard it and opened the curtains and wheﬁ the electrician .

. _ saw the curtains open he turned on the house lights, end
‘that was the cue for the acrobats. The Ten Tumbling Turks
%a.nie cartwheeling across the stage - rabbits and pigeons and
ducks flew in all directions - and the ﬁagicia.n saf right
down in the middle of the stage and cried like a baby!

And you said you'd never volunteer for anything again.
This is different, kiddo. This is a big case! In a case
1ike this they need twelve good men and true. men with
judgment end discretion. Men of hanor and distinction.

th, not men of distinction!‘! A hung jury is bad enough,
: but & hung OVER jury would be just too(===r '
DOOR CHIME: :

MOL:  COME IN! ' ‘ -
DOOR OPEN¢ .
 MOLy ‘ Oh, hello there, Mr. 01d Timer. i
OID: Hello there, kids. . :
FIB:  Hiysh, 01d Tmﬁ . Hey, you ever had any jury
. . experience‘> ' . -
j
] 5 :
.. e - . J

MOL:
OLD:

FiB ¢

»

MOL:

. - =T
Jesﬁ how do you mean, JOM? Experience in what? .
Pickin! 'em, seryin' on Tem, arguin' before ‘'em or
bribin' fem? ‘
Have you ever served on one%
Yup. Long time ago, I was om & jury out west, kids. s
City :of Tackleberry, Wyoming, Verseus Hackamore Huggins'. :
Charged with Croolty to animals,
What ¥ind of cruslty to.what kind of animal? .
He rid his horse into & mo;/ie theayter and made it :
stand there right .thr'u two Western pictures. ‘ With
SINGIN' COWBOYS! '

Henging 18 too good for & man like that. Did he have

a fair trial? :

He sure did, Johnny. Judge asks him does he plead
guilty or not guilty? Hackamore tells him to fry a
packmule. His lawyer. demands a wrl writ o! marvis tra.bnis
and the persecutin' a.tt.omey leaps up and yells that he's
guidty of incitin! to‘ sommoleance and malfeasance

aforethought® The judge bangs his gavel down and says

‘fer everybody to shut up or he'll charge ‘em all with

dilatory repugnance, citin' the old S Ste.tuﬁe of 1897 which
pervides fer injunctive discipline in cases o! crominary
arson and separate -reluctance.

SOunds 1like quite a case! What was the verdiot?
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OLD:
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OID; -
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. bootleggl

Well, dsughter, in the confusion, the court clerk got the "

papers all mixed up. The judge was convicted of

t'he‘persecutin! atterney got forty years
in the pokey fer uttering, and the pris?ner was gwa.rﬂed
12 dollars a month alimony and custody of the bailiff..
why'd you ask, Johnny? .

. I just wondered how to get on a jury, is all. ‘There's a

' big case coming up downtown that needs guys like me on
the jury. Why don't you come along?

Not me, Johnny, /I don't like cour-tx"ooms. I guess I'm
jest allergic to policemen. :

Cops make you nervous?

Nope. But all that blue serge makes me sneeze. I
remember one time papa was bein' tried in court....

“ YOUR FATHER BEING TRIED? For what?

‘Reckless drivin'. Drove a golf ball tg!;'u the Mayor\~'s
dining room window. . :
What did he get?

28 days. Two ‘undert: par. .
I think legal work is so fascinating! My Uncle Demnis

15

studied law, you know: But he just couldn't moke thé

grade. N ,
;leli, 1tfs a pretty tough course, daughter.

He didn't mind the course. But every time he tried to
pass the bar he got hit with a swingin' door. '

e
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»(RE.VISED) ., =8~
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DOOR SIAM
ORCHg

(REVISED) -9-
HEH HEH HEH...THAT'S PRETTY GOOD, JOHNNY ., . .BUT THAT AD\I'T\
THE WAY I HEERD IT, = /

No?

No, the way I heerd it, ons feller says to tother felier‘,
"SAYYY", he says, "WAS THE DEMOCRATIC PARTY AMUSED WHEN -
THEY HEARD HENRY WALLACE WAS GONNA START A THIRD PARTY?"
"AMUSED"! says tother feller, "SHUCKS, THEY THOUGHT THEY'D

SPLIT!" Heh heh. So long, kids! -

. : "I BEG YOUR PARDON'

(APPLAUSE)
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1 MOL:.
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What if they don't want you to serve onzltmjury, dearie?
Whettaye mean, what if they don't went me? Of course
they'll went me! I'ma shrewd Jjudge of character - got
the kind of mind that can weigh evidence -and I pley a
smart game of contract bridge' ¢

Wbat good is lmowing how to piay bridge?

 (1AUGHS) Don't be mave, tootsie. With 12 jurors locked

up together for weeks and weeks?? - Whattaye think they do
all that time - diecuss the caee? Why, 1 knew a guy once
tuat -

Wait & minute, McGee - pere comes Mr. Williams, the
weatber man .

Huh? Where? Oh! Hiyah, Foggy, 0ld men}

Hello, Mr. Williams.

Hello, Mrs. McGee. Hello, McGee. Mice dey, ism't it,

if I do say sO on behalf of my entire department, which
strives,from day to day, to correlate and disseminate

: pertinent informtion from our petewplog:l_.cal instruments ,

;for ope and all.

FIB:
MOL:

GALE:

- mstt-mnents 1n your bffice, vr, ‘Williems'

Take it agein, f!.‘om NICE DAY, Foggy . I got my foot =

'caught. in & dengling participle. No, mever mind:

Say, 1'11 bet you do have some mirjlty Qalmble

Oh indeed we do, Mrs. McGee! Take our enemometez-, for
mstence - tha.t's t@ inetrment which measures the s ]
velooity of ttn uipd

e

C\

GALE 3

MOL:

FIB:

. (21D REVISION) 11-
Yes? Is that delicate? ,» -
It is sc_; delicate thaﬂt once reglstered a man '
practicing a trumpet solo in the back room of a

Harlem night club., With a dErby hat over it.

Hmmm. How about humidity, Foggy? I suppose you

' can reglster the perspiration on a horsefly walkin!
, up & slippery horse on a hot day?

We do better than that, McGee. Our instruments .
have indicated the. épproach of our District o
inepector at a distance of three thousand

miles. . . ‘ ;

What has your .Dietrict Inspector got to do with

the humidity? :

He is & drip. -~

ont » v \ \

Of course, the barometer is real&:'rthe basic

weather instrument. .

Accurate is it, Mr, Willlams?

Almost oo accurate, Mrs. McGee. It reacted very .

oddly every afternoon about five.o'clock for a

long time, until we discovered what-eaused it. i

What was that?

e




GAIE:

FIB:
GALIE:

‘ “Stormy Weather".

MOL:

. (REVISED) - 12 -
The janitor alvays came thru about thet time,whistling

BUT, for delicate instruments, you
should see our seismograph'

Size-mograpm Does that tell what size a storm is going
to be? = e 7 .

No, that registers disturbances of the earth's crust.
Temblors, and earthquakes. . -

How far away can it register at} ' earthquake, S1?

It 1s mot 80 mﬁch the distance, McGee, but the intensity.
Our seismograbh is SO delicate that j.t ‘registers 'ghe

_quiver on the back of the ciger store Indien at lhth and

Ock Streets. Come oyer and see 1t sometime,.. Good dey,
probebly!
Great little guy, Foggy, but I'm afrald be's inclined to

exaggere.te. .CH OH,.HERE'S THE CITY HAIL, KIDDO. , . IET'S

GO, -

WALKING UP STEPS.....DOOR OPEN AND cmsE

MGL:_ .

FIB:

My, I don't like public buildings! They always look 11ke

somebody had just moved out, leaving & lot of stuff they

didn't went.
Well, they gotta have plenty of room for the red tape,

_8nooky. But the law didn't work like that when I and my
brot'bat'- Russ w\ag‘deputy sheriffs out‘ in Nevade with Uncle

Sycamoz'e.‘ . :
MMEE,IODBEVERTOLDWYOUWEREADEPUT!SHERIFF'

0

FIB:

MOLs

FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

WILs

MOL:¢

FIB:

WIL:

. (REVISED) - 13 -
WHAT. INEVER‘I’OIDYOUABGJTWHEIRﬁSSAKD I WERE - |
YOU NEVER DID!!

Why, I thought I - well sir, me and my brother Russell

used to love to wrestle. And the place we used to love

to wrestle was on a railroad trestle. First I'd wrestle
Russell onto his bustle on the: trestle, and then Russetll"
would throw me on my bustle on the trestle. So, when

o0ld Russell in & hustle. And the first place we started
rastlin' rustlers was on that same trestle. But Russell
gct shot in the hassel, tryin'! to muscle a rustler on: the
trestle. Everybody made such a.bfusa over Russ with his
truss that the cuss - . '
Hold 1t, deerie....here comes Mr. Wilcox. Y00-HOO, MR.
WILCOX, !! \

Hiysh, Junior! - - ~

(FADE IN) Hello, folks. What are you doing down here in
these marble halls? The marble season doesn't open for a
couple of weeks yet.

Himself's down here for jury duty, Mr Wilcox,

Yesh, that big bus compeny suit agaift the city is,
coming up, Junior, end they'll need the brainiest guys
they can find on that jury, so naturally -- '

Oh, don't feel self-conscious, Pal. You g0 right ahead -

they won't ALL be smerter than you are. ‘ .

.

Russell 'joiﬁed the posse to round up rustlers, I joined .




FIB: L)

WIL: So I stood up!

P
(REVISED) : ~14-
MOL: NB; Mr. Wilcox, he means - -
D itk

He wouldn't understemi. You ever been on a
jury yourself, Junior? N :

WIL: Once, Pal - years ago - and I've never forgotten it!

Fellow had been arrested for menslayghter, but when I saft
in that jury box snd looked sround - I'could see right
away it was murder! .
No kidding? Murder, eh?
WIL: Absoiutely murder, the way the fine woodwork in that jury
box had been neglected and allowed: to become scratched
- and marred, when Jobnson's Wax would have protected end
pi'eserved and begutified 16!
MOL¢ .Ch, for goodness sake!
"Your Honor," I said, "May I ésk 8

question?” '"You may," he said. So I said, "Your Honor,

do you realize thet a liberal coat of Johnson's Wax on the

P fine woodwork in here will give itg Iuster e.nd a beauty

that will add good taste and dignity to your court?"

FIB: Chhhhhh.,..malfeasance!
wﬂ.:f "Do you realize," I seid, "That just as e housewife uses
; . Joimson's Wax ﬁo p?otect and besutify her most treasured
possessions - her fine furniture and woodwork end
. /k 'p:l.ct.ure fr. s ‘-\so can you us'ef Johnson's Wex to bring out

the beauty of your desk ‘and your gevel and the frame .

around your Lew School diploma?” There wes a babble of
S

volces and the judge pounded his gavel on the desk!

-

FIB:
5
WILg

.

MOL:g

 FIB:

MOL:s
FIB:

Vordert!" ilvxg shouted.

(2ND REVISION) -15- ‘
Iucky 1t wasn't on your heed, Omsha} - -
"ordert" "I'll be gled to take -
your order, your honor," I replied, graciously, taking
out & pencil and & book of blanks, and -- .
CEH, LOOK, WAXEY! . \ . -
Yes, pal?
Get. to the f:oint, willya? You were trying a case when
this started. How did 1t come out? ' 7
Wonderful, pel! When the judge saw how Johnson's wex
worked on the woodwork, he was s0 happy, he dismissed k -
the case! So long, foﬁs. : >
So long. :
Doesn't he think up the cutest -- Say, McGee! You , -

ir hv

He's been

should have asked Mr. Wilcox where to go!
been on a jury -- \ . '
I should have TOI.D ‘Mr., Wilcox where- to go!
in a rut so 1ong he - Oh hey, I wonder if that's the :
guy to see's office right there! Where it says, "Jury
Commissioner".

Sounds 1ogica.1

Come on! (QOOR OPENS:) Boy, these Jury pickers'll bé 80
glad to heve a man of my caliiber in the box, they‘ll == [

th = you in charge here, 8is?
Yes. 8Sit down there at the desk, please, and fill out
a blenk! - L
Well, ook sis, I ceome down here to == -
i -
T ; . R
& M ’
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(REVISED)
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jury! Mr. 0'Halloren will see you and give you an ' =

- argument in & moment.
- MoL;  But you see, Miss, he ceme here to -

GIRL: I am not allowed to discuss the matter orally, vedam I
TOLD him to put his reessons for aaking( to be excused in
writing! :

k'FIB: ‘Dedrat it, sis, I don't wante be excused! I came here to-

\O'HALL: * (FADING IN) A1l right, Miss Bagel, who's next?

FiB: I'm next, &‘2’ I'm Fibber McGee and this is my wife, Mrs.

- MsCee. \

VO,'HALL: ’H_:ow do you do? I'm Mr. O'Halloren.

MOL: How do you dos I'm sﬁre. .

OT'HAIL: All right, McGee, why CAN'T you serve on the jury?

Business matters are no excuse, you know. If you're
sound of wind and limb - have a third gradeeducation - and
can sign your na?n'e you'll have to §e§e§ Unless you've
got connections down here, of coyrse! v
FIB; Dedrat it, I'M TRYIN' to serve! I come down hers to
yolmteer! I WANT to serve on the jury!!
(PARE - SUSPICIOUS)
If those punks on the South Side are trying to descz:edit

' Who sent you down here, McGee?

the admini tion again - ‘ - .
MOL:  _OH NO, m'.sr)iﬂ‘alloran! Nobody sent him. He hasn't even
got & jury summons. That's why -
WHA’I‘?- You mean to tell me we haven't evan called you?

GIRL: Just write out the ressons why you can't sex-ve on the

P \q
- » [ ‘ (REVISED)  -17-
FIB: " Nope. I just happen t\o be a civic;mi{ded guy and - -
MAN¢ miig_outrageous, ‘McGee! Aﬁsdlutely out of .érder!
T wouldn't touch this thing with a ten-foot pole!
We NEVER let anybody off who hasn't been c;,alledl
FIB: But I don't - I mean - ‘ ‘
O'HALL: No ules for this sort of thing at all! Never hea.rd ot
such a thing! Sorry! Miss Bagel, I'm going in my office
and 1ie down awhile. Confusing, having a man come
in here and -. . , . J
DOOR SIAM ; . ! ‘
FIB: Yesh but - Hey, wait a minute, bud! COME BACK HERE!
GIRL: Piease, Mr. McGee! Mr. O'Hallorén's decision is finall
He's lying down! Good day! |
FIB: Oh yeah? Well, I'm not lying down on this thing! By |
George - come on, Molly! ’ v' \
DOOR SLAM. . ...WALKING DOWN CORRIDOR, BEHIND:
MOLs My, what a rude men. And him the Jury Comisaioner!
. Why, I wouldn't pay him a commission to get me on & Jury
to try ‘a robin for stealihg wbrms! What do we do now?
FIB: Don't worry, this thing's got my back up now! I'll dreg
this thing right through the Soopreme Court - t,haLt/ 's what
I'11 dreg this thing right through\ihe Soop! I'll'try/
every door in this building t111 I find somebody that -
Hey, whatts wsa.yl oN THAT PME.’
MOLt "Women'!"

iy




- DOC:
MOL:

DOC:

. DOC;
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~ MOL;

(2ND REVISION) -18-
Ch....Well, I'll try évery OTHER door then! I'm gonna
teke this thing right to the Oh-ch, look who's coming.
Who? . '
Doc- Gamble. Hi, Doc! :

¢ ~

(FADING IN) Hello, Petty Cash. Hello, Molly,

Hello, Doctor Gamble ~ nice to see you!
What br:\_ngs you down here Satchel—tunmy. .. .your medicel:
license been revoked again?

Not this time, my boy. Although tﬁéy warned me that
I'm friolat:\ng my sacred duty to humanity byvci'ontinuing
to i{eep you alive. I ﬁroniised to think it over.

th yeah?‘ The only way you keep anybody alive, you bié :
fake, is becausé I pour ever:yming you glve me out the
kitchen window as soon as you leave!

Really? No ﬁ@er you can't grow any geraniums in that
window box, my boy. :

i

You said it! The only medicine you ever prescribed

' for me that was any help 1s those green pills you

gimme for a cold! They're terrific for openin' up
ﬁ{e drain in the kitchen sink! -
(h: McGee - now stop it : ¢

P

DOC:

MOL:

DOCs

. (RBVISED)  -19-

Let him alone, my dear - this is very informative. I've

! wonderéd for years what those green 151115 wei'e good foi'..f

Incidentally, what brings you down here? You g get _snother
traffic ticket, Bumper bumper? .
No; I didn't get another traffic ticket! And look

who's ma.lclp' snide remarks. The way you weave thru

traffic, Lead-Foot, looks like you were drivin' g sewing

e

machine! .

(SHARPLY) Oh McGee, now stop it! (PAUSE) Just stop
it this minute!

Welilllllle.. . n

He's been mistreated, Doctor.

Is that possible? . - :

He came down here full of enthusiasm, to volunteer for
jury duty. . Just to help out.- And all he's ‘;&ten '
insulted. They've given him a—bad time, Doctor.

I'11 say they've given me & bad time! Migosh, all I'm k,
tr}}ing\ to do 1s be a good citizen for six bucks a day .
and transportation. »

And to make a good citizen out of you, that's cheép
enough! . - /

Betcha! By George, I come down here to be on a jury, and

I'm gonna be on & jury if I hafta stand the whole
fiduclary system on its cars? > k
A very worthy project, my boy!




= (REVISED) =20-
FIB: (SORE) Why do these guys hafta look at me like I was .
a crook? Try to be a good citizen and everybody thinks .
. you've got an angle! '
© DOC: I know how you feel. It's ridiculous.
MOL:s Of course 1tyis‘ He's trying his besf:' to help.
' ‘,DOCV:' Well, look, McGe'e - Why don't you drop down and see the
’ D.A.? He's a friend of mine and -
MOL: Oh, Mr. D.A.T Itve heard of him!
FIB: Yeeh; what time does he go on? .
DOG: @:30 Eastern Standard - er no! Our Distffict Attorney -
right down the hall here. Tell him I sent you - and just
explé.in the whole thing to him, like you did to me.
FIB: Swell, Doc! » : .
DOCs Tell him you have no angle - you just want to be a good
; cltizen. :
MOL:s Thatts fight. / g
FIB: Swel), Doc - thanks a lot - I'1]l go see him and -
DOC:  And McGee - !
FIB: Yesh? : - |
D0G: ‘Before you go - just petween us, old boy - (SOTTO VOCE) |
: VWhat IS your angle? - ‘ . i
FIB: WEAT? WHY“ WHY YOU- ; : . |
ORCH{ - AND mc!s&‘u _"BETTY BLUE" - -]
‘APP'I.AUSE:
1

THIRD SPOT . r

~

(REVISED)  -21-

FIB: Well, thanks a lot, D.A. - you call the judgewahd tell
him we'll bé right 6ver ‘thér;e.“ Come on, Molly!
MOL: Thank you, siz;. A '
DOOR SLAM. . FOOTSTEPS ALONG CORRIDOR —
_ MOL:. My, wasn't he nivce,‘McGee? wa I think we're getting ‘
someplace at last! . Where was 1t he said to go, dearié?'
* Judge who? - : .
FIB: Judge Barton - he}-a ﬁhe one tryin'! the bus company case,

and that's the jury I want to be on, kiddo! Boyoboy,
s8lx bucks a day for Jjust-- Hey, here's the courtroom!
Come on, kiddo! = : k \L

'DOOR OPENS:
MOL: Success at lastl - ;
FIB: I'1]l say! Boy, what this town needs is m_or‘é jurymen
1iké me! When I get up there -- '
MOL; Watch it, dearie! There's \thﬁ_ﬂdgg.
FIB: “Oh, yeah. -
JUDGE: - (SLIGHTLY OFF) Come right down here, please. Are you
Mr. McGee? - ' .
FIB: That's;,right, bu-- er, Your Hohor, And this is nw"wife,
. Mrs, MoGee. o
- MOL: How do you.d6,* I'm sure. . :
- JUDGE; Mrs. McGee. The district attorney just ce.ilei‘l me

—\ about you, Mp. McGee - and I want to congratulate you!
Yours -is a splendid attitude! : {
% 4
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PIB:

JUDGE:

MOL:

- JUDGE:

(REVISED) | -22-
Aww, 1tfs nothin' any red-blooded American boy

wouldn't do, Judge - if he was the type guy I am.
I begeg all over this fjoint, tryin' to-- ;

This 1s the first time in my legal experience, Mr. McGee,

that I have had a citizen come in Kere voluntarily and
offer to discharge his duty to his feliow-men by servirig
on a jury!

Well, I just s'e_en my duty as a 'citizen,‘ and I ‘done it,
Judge. -

_ Well, your appearance here is unprecedented in the annals

‘o_f this court! I wish we had more men in this town

like you!

Isn't that nice! o
I'd like ycu to meet Mr. McCue, the City Attorney - and
Mr. ﬁard, representing the Transit Company. Gentlemen,
shal:é hancés with a public-spir;t% qitizen! :

AD LIB GREETINGS ° - :

FIB:

McCUE:

FIBV

~ MOL:

‘ : 'S . :
I figure a guy's gotta do kis duty now and then, fellows.

~ Just becauss a juror gets six bucks a day don't mean a

thing to me - I figure it's my duty on a big case like

this-- :

- ; !
Unhh - JJ'\you don't mind, Mr. McGee - we'll examlne you

_ now. -

i<

~ Huh? Oh, sure, go right shead and examine me, bud.

Want me to ‘take off my shirt? I had the measles when
I was six and I broke my left-- b

Oh no, McGee!

FIB:

JUDGE:

McCUE:

FIB:
McCUE:

=
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The att}grneys jusﬁ wa.nf: 1;,0 ask you a few questions, .
Mr, McGee. They'll want to know a few things b you.
Oh. Well, go right shead, fellows - I got nothin'! to
hide. . -
Now, I believe we have your name and address here. You, '

were born...? A

=

| No—stinpeindeetnkesyee | ‘ :

%ap, Tn & 1ittle white house on the tob of Kickspoo Hill,
in Peoria, bud, in the year-- : o

Never mind the details of your birth, Mr, McGee. Yo@
may assume he: 1s a citizen, Mr. MéCue. ’

A2l right, now you are aware that ’the case to be tried
in this court, Mr. McGee, mvoives the Transit Company
as plaintiff and the City of Wistful Vista aé {efendant?
So help me! ! . .

Er - yés. Nov...have you read afything about this case
in’ the newspapers that y?)u‘feel might prejudice you in
listening to the evia‘énce and _rendgring a fair verdict?
HAVE I READ ANYTHING IN FHE PAPERS? I'VE READ EVERY
WORD of THIS CASE IN THE PAPERS - AND AS FAR AS I'M
CONCERNED, THE CITY HASN'T GOT A PRAYER! THEY'RE AS
GUILTY AS A CAT WITH FEATHERS ON ITS CHIN!

° COMMOTION - GAVEL POUNDING

Tupes:

Oupens | _@mu !
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FIB: I WOULDN'T OF VOLUNJEERED FOR THIS JOB IF I HADN'T

. MADE A THOROUGH STUDY- OF THE CASE! MY MIND'S BEEN .

MADE UP FOR DAYS, AND .I'M GONNA VOTE GUILTY ON THE FIRST
BAIIOT AND KEEP ON VOTING --

. MORE GAVEL AND COMMOTION -

| JUDGE: McGEE! STEP DOWN! YOU'RE EXCUSED!
~ FIB: . Huh? Did I sey something?
- MOL: ‘Come on, Citizen. Let's go home.
ORCH: "FOOL THAT I AM" - FADE FOR:
. e
' . ~

FIBBER McGEE & MOLLY : . "—2-'
3/2/48 - : =

CLOSING COMMERCIAL --(Pleese resd in 60 secs.)
Cue and timing to be forwarded by Needham, Louis and Brorby, Hollywood’

Wilcox from Hollywood to network

KHQ, Spokane local c'ut—:Lns -

KOH, Reno

KGU, Honolulu n . - _

WILCOXs Fibber and Molly return in a momen - . :

Years ago women had to' scrub their floors. The water
werped the wood, reised the grain and left the floors
looking pretty shebby. Strangely enough, some women
still use that old fashioned-scrubbing method. Guess
they don't know sbout Johnson's Liquid Cleaning and

Polishing Wex. Jchnson's Liquid Wax mekes scrubbing

unnecessary. You see, Jahnson's Liquid Wex is a:'
combinstion of fine wax and effective dry cieaniﬁg
ingredients. ‘Quickly and easily it cleans yoﬁr f&or;s
and leaves, them gleaming with a\film of tough shining
wax. You mereiy spread a little 1/1;1_11‘16._ wax, rub
‘1lightly, wipe off tlie loosened dirt and grime and
then buff to a gleaming, mellow luster. An occasional
light dusting will keep that clean, sparkling beauty
bright as a new penny. Just think, ..you'll never have
;to scrub your floors agein. You'll never have to .

- expose them to water that soaks, warps, and deadens
the wood. Begin now to clean your floors the modern _ »
wey. Use Johnsc's TAquid Clesntiig snd FollshinaWexy I
to bring out the beauty of your floors. '

KING' MEN; "I.ook on the bright side - ;
Shine yp the right side - Q . : -
Brins Tout the beauty of the ‘home". .~ ' =
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FIEBER MGGEE & MOLLY - : “-25A-
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-IN FOR i - (DRAX)
k NBC Hollywood, sectional to Pacific Coast Group

(CUE:— Fibber and Molly return in e moment.)

: : . ¢ :
. STORM:;  The new Johnson's DRAX--- D-R-A-X -- will do wonders

for your clothes. It's a completely new, completely
, different washday aid: DRAX sctually makes: clothes
ilook 1ike new. Gives them & soft, smooth finish.
o Not a starch, not & soap = DRAX is a miraculoﬁs wax
‘ rinse mede only by the Jotmson's Wax people. It's
easy to use, too. You merely add ‘a 1ittle DRAX to
your final rinse>or starch solution. What happens?
DRAX coats the fabric with invisible particlés of
stain-resistant, dirt-resistant wax. The result?
Your clothes have that like-new look -- have a soft,
smoot.h finish, Clothes stay clean 1og;er, £00,. and
sre easler to wash next t:Lms. ’Ihey're loads easier /
to iron. 20% easier by actusl test. Try DRAX for .
‘ sh:lrts, dresses, blouses, bed-spreads -- anything
< ' \' you wash. Ask for DRAX service at your laundry end
. dry clesners. You'll be emazed by the smooth, like-!
new look your\clothes. have. Remem'ber -- that's DRAX.
D R A X -- made by the ‘mokers of Johnson's Wax. Ask
for DRAX.

T .
R
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' PLAYOFF & STGNOFF:
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SOUND: TYPEWRITER, HUNT AND'PECK, _SUSTAIN:

MOL: - ﬁ11~ bet I know wﬁat you're doing, McGee.

FIB: Eh? , .

MOL: . I'll bet you're sending a check to the So' ety for ‘
Crippled Children and Adults in Chicago, ::;ghose',

Easter Seals. .
FIB: Nope. I done that last week. This is an article I'm
writing. All about the stupid way people are selected

for jury duty. .I think I can sell:it to the Literary

Digest.
MOL: Way, tha.t‘e the most wonderful thing I ever heard of!
FIB: Thank you. ‘ | :
MOL: Particularly when you consider the Literary Dig\s\
hasn't been published for about ten years.
FIB_: \Eh? Oh. Goodnight. .
MOL: . +..and we hope all of you listeﬁing will remember ’thé,t

every Easter Seal you buy helps a crippled child,
Goodnight, all!

o {

WILCOX: v Thé\ma.kers of Johnson's Wax Products, - Re.cine, Wisconsin,
bring you Fibber McGeé and Molly each Tuesday night.
= 5 .
Be with us again next week, won't you? ... Goodnigbt‘

ANNCR: THIS IS NBC THE NATIONAL BROADCAS‘I‘IM} COMPANY
(CHIME)

N . v




