, . o
WILCOX: = THE JOHNSON'S WAX PROGRAM - WITH FIBBER McGEE AND.

MOLLY!!!
| ' ORCH;  THRME,,....,,FADE FOR: .
! WILCOX: The makers of Johnsonds Wax and Johnson's Self - -

Polishing Glocoat present Fibber McGee and Mollyy,; Mth
'B111 Thompson, Gale Gordon, Arthur Q. Bryan, Bea
Benadaret and me, Harlow Wilcox. The script is by Don

A Quinn and Phil Leslie - Music by the King's Men and®
L e Billy Midls' Orchestra! .
. ORCH: THEME UP_AND FADE FOR;
s
JOHNSON'S WAX

6:30 - 7 PM_PST




& MOLLY ~ " :
F ' 2e5.

1949 e -
OPENING COMMERCIAL
WILCOX:  Tonight, I'd like to ask you to take a look at the

china cabinet in your dining room. Maybe it looks &
1ittle dull. Maybs :Li"you gét closey you can seo
fingermarks and smudges on it.
*Well, with Johnson's Cream Wax ... you can whisk those
% smudges away in a few seconds. Johnson's Cream Wex 1is

a furniture polish that cleans so guibkly ... dries so

quickly ... polishes so quickly -- that using 1t is
pre.cf.ically as easy as dusting.

So with Johnson's Cream Wax, you can clean and polish
that whole dining room cabinet of yours ... yewssss give
every inch of its surface a beautiful luster ... in just
a fow minutes. That's because Johnson's Cream Wax not
only cleans fast. It dries fast! (8o ~:‘you can polish it
almost immedlately. There's no sticky oil to cateh
‘dust. , ' -
Tomorrow, ask for Johnson's‘bream Wax. Use it for all
~ your furniture. Watch 1t cloan so quickly ... dry 80
qu.ickly cen M_ sc:J quickly that using 1t is almost as

ols~ao~ i C'keAM WA

ORCH: A OPENING

. @ MOGEE
® 5/

&WLY v v (2D REVISION) -4-
WIICOX:  THE HISTORY OF MANKIND IS FULL OF UNSOLVED M!STE’RIE/
AND, WHAT IS PERHAPS THE MOST BAFFLING PUZZLE OF ALL IS
"WHY WOULD ANY INTELLIGENT ORGANIZATION LIKE THE WISTFUL
VISTA ELKS CLUB, MAKE MR, FIBBER McGEE ITS FINANCIAL

SEORETARY?" WE'LL HEAR MORE ABOUT THIS, AS WE JOIN --
----FIBBER MoGEE AND MOLLY,!!!! {

(APPLAUSE
SOUND: TYPING HUN‘I‘ANDPEGK, ... .CARRATGE RETURN: .
FIB: Hey, Molly, how do you spell "auspicious". ’
‘ MOL: How have you got 1t? '
FIB: A.U.S.P.I.S.H.O,U.S. But it don'1; loék right.
MOL: How are you using it? ' =
B FIB: It's in my speech, See--when I say "ON IS AUSPICIOUS -
OCCASION, WE -- ' \
MOL: . Wait a minute! What speech? 'ARE YOU TYPING OUT A SPEEUH?
FIB: Why sure, Didn't I tell you? mght's the big cex-emony. V
AAt th? Elk's Club. We burn the mortgage. All paid up.
MOL: But why do YOU have to make a speech. Or does/everybody?}y4
FIB: Why my gosh, kiddo, as Financial Secretary of the Elks .

I'm officially in charge of the whole shindig: I'h the
guy that he lights the fire, tosses the mortgage onto *
and hands the key of the building to the Grand Exa.lted
Ruler. ‘
MOL: ~ Sweetheart, I love you. But I dnn't know nhy auybody
ever picked you as a Finanoial Secreta.ry It's 11ke
Lassie giving advice to Lionel Barrymore. Why you can ’t:?” ’
even keep your check stubs stré.iéht.' : -




‘ i (REVISED) ‘ =5=
| FIBs Neverbheless, Xiddo, the Elk's think I'm doin' all
right. Look at this note I got from %em yesterdaye
See this? It says, "YOUR LAST FINANCIAL REPORT WAS. SO
APPEALING THAT WE ARE HOLDING A SPECIAL MEETING TO GO

OVER IT AGAIN."
MOL: . That says "APPALLING" McGee!
FBg Well those guys can't spell....Anyhow, ’.([ gotta get
busy with this speech, if you'll excuse me.
 SOUND: HESITANT TYPING:
 FiBy (TO HIMSELF) WE. . . .ARE. . » . GATHERED, . HERE. . . TONIGHT. .T0
TR R +CELEBRATE. o e e ¢
MOL: McGee. :
FIB: En?
MOLs: @ How long have the Ell::'s been in that club house?
FIB:  Since they : I guess...about 1867. Why?
MOL:  Aren't you getting the mortgage paid off just in time
7 - for the termites to teke over? That building has worn
: out three cornerstones. - o ‘
_ FIB: Well, and as financial secretary - ‘ ,
SOUND;  DOOR CHIME: '
MOL: | ~ COME IN!
SOUND;  DOOR OPEN: 7
. MoL: " On, 1t's Mayor La Trivis, McGee. Do come in, youn
: Honor! o ‘ ,
 SOUND; DOOR CLOSE:
GALE:V Tbank you, Mony. Hello, McGee.
FIBs Hiya.h, Le Triv. Juef. writing out my speech f’or tonigtrb.

Yw. gonna be present at the movagege burning?

GALE:

MOL::

FIBs

MOLs

FIBs

MOL:

I"IB:_

 Heavenly days, what & whoppor! . \ o
_Yes, 1twasreallyon13200pounds. . o

: (RWLSED) ' b
Well, naturally, After all, I am Chairmn of the

Charities Committee.

What's Charity got ‘to do with this occasion, Mr. Ma.yor?
Charity, 1s what we Elks must have in our hea:ts when we
consider the activities of our Financial Secretery. Also
Faith, and Hope. . _‘
OH YEAH? WELL, I AIN'T DONE SO BAD, TA TRIVIA. WITH ME
AS FINANCIAL SECRETARY, WE GO'I.‘ THE MORTGAGE PAID OFF
DIDN'T WE? . . ;

I don't know why you had to mrry with it. It'skon]#é
rmn since 1867. It was sort of a race, wasn't :it. beys,v
to see who got the bullding fi;'st - the Bank, or dry rot?
Well, frankly, Molly, the Elk's Club uay be 11ttle
decrep:l.t but at least - and at last - it's ours.

Yeah. (LAUGHS) You should's seen 01d MacDonald at the
Third Netional Benk's face when I made the final payment
and he had to hand me the paid/q.f:f mortgage! Like he'd
caught me in a fish hatchery with a trout rod. HE!,

YOU LIKE TO FISH, IA TRIV? ) .

Of course he does, McGee. Every one says the Mayer ist_‘h ~
quite an a.ngler. 4 » ' -
Evez-y politician is, but does he Ii:ke to. fish?
I do mdeed Mc@Gee. Particularly deep sea fishing Las#
year off the coast of Florida I caught a 250 pound. :
swordfish.

[

year, \La., ',I.‘riv. And yon never said anythlng abouts :




°  werely - : (
. J C

(KEVISED) - 7=
~We11 frankly I was down there on official business and
should not have teken the time to go fishing. That!s
why I kept. it under my hat. -
A TWO HJNDMD POUND SWORDFISH"
quite a trick!

What 'd;ja do, La Triv? Saw the sword off first?

That mist have been
; GALE:

Why should I have sawed off the sword?

So you could get it under your hat. You must have been

weéring a cowboy hat, because my goodness - 200 pounds

of ---

I'11 bet you sure felt silly, La Triv, walkin' along
the street with your hat full o' swordfish! My gosh,
didn't it DRIP all over you?

Oh don't be ridiculous! I wagn't WEARING THE HAT WHEN...

I ween, when I sald " kept it under my hat", MOL:

FIB:
GALE :

I was

It isn't US who are belng ridiculous, Mr. Mayor.: It's

The idea, trying to hide a two mundred pound
With

YOU.

SOUND ;

: (2ND REVISION) -8-
Yes, don't think we're criticising you, Mr. Mayor.
Heavenly days, if you t;.hink Jyou can cé.rry a 200 pound fish
in a size 7% fedora, why more power to you' And you'll
need more power. Vvhy, my goodness---=
(YELLS) I TELL YOU I DIDN'T HARRY A CAT...GARRY A HOOR
IN A TISH...CARRY A FISH IN MY HOOT;..HAT,.WHEN I SAID I
KEPT A SWORD HAT UNDER MY FIDEIMA...MY FIDOOTSY...NOBODY’, :
COULD PUT A 200 - HAT SWORD UNDER A FISHA-PUTH! I MEAN
NOBODY...I DIDN!'T TRY TO..YOU SAID I WAS...WE...YOU...I.. w
(PAUSE) McGee. k
Yes, boy?
The day I caught that swordfish, I was wishing you were
there on the boat with me. » H
what my gulde did.
Isn't that nice! .
What did he do? L ‘ » \
He fell overboard and was eaten by a shark, WELL, I’IL
SEE YOU AT THE ELKS TONIGHT., Good dey.
DOOR SLAM:

I'd have loved having you do /

 swopdfish under your hat.!! That was childish.!!
' the tail sticking out one side and the bill sticking oub
the other - : . - - i
IIEI.LYOUTHEEIBHWASNOTUMERFAT' I MEAN I .
WASN'T mme T0 cousuom: THE smmsm CONCEAL THE

FIB:
MOL:
FIB:

MOL:

(LAUGHS) poy that guy takes the bait, don 't he?

Yes. What kind do you suppose he took?

. . D (
Well, for sworufish, I suppose some salt pork or some.

HEY. .DON'T DO THAT TO ME, KIDDO.d!

; mnnr-'xsn...mox." WHEN I SAID---- : (LAUGHS) A1l right. Finish your speech, dearte.
Key hey hey...ta.ke it easy, la Triv! You're talkin! “to . FIB: OKAY.

another mbemm, boy! We're ALL a 1ittle eccentric. SOUND:  TYPING INTO:

WHD CARES HOW YOU m YOUR FISH,.? IN YOUR HAT, OR MUSIC: ORCH: "SOMEONE LIKE YoU"

’UPYOURPANTSIE}, 'SYOURBUSINBSHMYOUGETIT
mu;. GEWHIZZ,-

(APPLAUSE




~ SECOND SPOT

' SOUND: _
MOL:

(REVISED) - -9~

-

N

FOOTSTEPS ALONG PAVEMENT .
We'd better hurry, McGee. We wouldn't want the Elks

to burn that mortgage before their Financial Secretary

FIB:
 MOL:
FIB:

got them ,
THEY WOULDN'T DARE! . ¢

They wouldn't? ’
No sir. “I'he Financial‘s,eomtary is ﬁbo imf)orta.nt of é.
job for the guy that he's it to get left out of them

_burning the mortgage which I'm the guy got it paid off

- MOL:

before I get there, isn't he?
A very interesting question. Incidentally, isn't the
Financial Secretary sort of out of a job after the

mortgage 1s burned?

FIB:

MOL::.
. FIB:

NAH, I got a lotta new projects to offer. For one

V . 'thing', I'm gonna*iuggest the Elks get a fow herds of

bees and raise honey. Lots of money :IS; honey, Honey.
If we had maybe even one big herd of bees --
It's "swarm". . '

Well, take your coat off, kiddo, BUT AS I WAS SAYING,

beos are awful intexdsting littls insecks, My gosh,

MDL:

when & bee that's 1ived for fifty years ocan fly
twenty-five thousand miles without stopping -- _
VEAT WAS THAT? A FIFTY YRAR OLD BEE FLEW TVENTY-FIVE
THOUSAND MILES WITHOUT A REST?

MOL:
OLD T:

(REvisED)  -10-

_Gert.ainiy.' It was in &1l the papers theﬁyother;ﬁa?. .

Big headlines...says: "BEE, FIFTY, FLIES NON-STOP e
AROUND WORID." ' That's why I think if the Elks had &

big herd of bees -- .
Hold 1t, McGes. Here comes somsbody, and 1t looks 1ike
the 01d Timer. ' = .

Well, 1f 1t looks like him, it's him, all right. Sote

heve—to—be—pre- oot Hs '3 the' Homeltest- oldyHIYA,
OID TIMER! ‘ ’
Hello, Mr. Old Timer.

Hellp, Johnny...Hello, Deughter. Where ya goin!,
pitcher show? ; . ;
No, we're on our way to the Elk's Club, Mr, 0ld Timor.
They're burning the mortgege tonight. \

I'1l go with you, kids. I looooove bonfires!

Goo-d! I'm meking aiépeech, too.

BUT - I HATE speeches! Iove to go, Johnny, but I can't
maks 1t. I'm restlin' tonight. s
.You? WRESTLING? - (

Youp., I'm deferidin' my title against Seductive Sidney,
the Blond Bonecrusher. I'm heavyweight champ, see,
s A

 YOU'RR THE HEAVYVETGHT WRESTLING CHAMPION?
‘Sure. But in vrestlin!, Johmny, who ain!t?

Isn't it a 1ittle early to go to the stadium? The
wrestling bouts don't start till eighty-thirty, do they?




Y

OLD:

MOL:
oLD:

 Yeos, that's a very interes-- .

(ME) e ‘ L

'No, but we gotta rehearse, Deughter. Ye see, after we
~ dsolde who's gonne win, we rehearse about an hour, and

then prectice our face-mekin' and groanin' fer while.
I ever tell ye 'bout when I wrestled Matface MacGowa.n,

~ the Edmng Undertskaz'?

-No, and T don't think we've got tims ¢o--

WELL SIR, MATFACE MACGOWAN AIWAYS COME INTO THE RING
PIAYIN' THE BAGPIPE, ALL DRESSED UP IN THEM PIAID SKIRTS,
1In wrestl:Ln' you gotta be a character or ye don't git

noplace, see --

Yes, we--

WELL SIR, THIS NIGHT MATFACE MACGOWAN GITS ME WITH A

SCHOOLBOY TRIP, I ROLLS OUT OF IT AND GITS HIM IN A ‘ : o
- BOSTON CRAB. HE GOTCH TOE-HOLDS ME...I ARM-STRETCH HIM, ] : »

AND THERE WE ARE, TANGLED UP LIKE A SACKFUL OF OCTOPUSES.,
SULDENLY, I SETS UP A BEAL, GIVE HIf AN ATRPLANE SPIN,
AND LETS HIM GO, AND WHOA NELLIE HE DISAPPEARS. I DUNNO
WHERE HE WENT. THEN I SEEN HIM - LAYIN' THERE WITH HIS
LEG BACK OF HIS NECK AND THAT LITTLE PLAID PETTICOAT OF

‘g, CEHAT...ER...

L

KILT?
. Nops. But he'll walk backwards the rest of his life.
| WELL...i DON'T WANNA BE LATE FOR REHEARSAL, KIDS...
850 IONG!

SOUND: _ FOOTSTEPS UP AND FADE AGAIN

(2D BEVISION; =12-

FIB: Come on, Molly ... boyoboy, look at the crowd in front
of the Elks! Looks like even the delinguent manbers
musta come tonight

SOUND: CROWD MURMUR - FADING IN _

MOL: But why are they all ganged around outsids, Mcceéa «

FIB: That's where we 're gonna burn the mortgage, ld.ddo. Right .
on the front steps. .

MOL: Oh, lock --there's Mayor La Trivia, and Mr. Wilcox. ,

FIB: - Sure, Wilcox is gonna introduce me, see - 'theﬁ I light®
the fire - make my speech - throw the mortgage on and :
oh-oh, let's duck! Here cames that gabby dame that's
always -- too late! .

. BEA: Oh, Mr. and Mrs. McGes, I've been looking all over for
you and I just knew I'd find you here some place,
because here you are! I just knew! . \

MOLs Oh, how do you do, Mrs. --- . ;

BEA: I've got a terrible problem, Mr: McGes, just terrible =
and I've been going around in circles all day trying to
get stra.ightened out and all at once I remember you. k
~ Remember me?

FIBs Oh sure, I never forget a face;: sis - especially qns that
opens and closes that fast.

BEA: Well, this is awfully confidential and I wouldn't bother

you with 1t at all, Mr. McGee, but I always say ir you
can' t 80 to your friends when you've got a problan, then
what's the use of ha.ving them! Problems!




MOL:

FIB:

1

MOL:

WIL:

(OFF) HERE HE IS NOW, FOLKS!

 Come on, Molly.

. (REVISED) =13
Yes, if Mr. McGee can help you, he'll - 3 2
Sure; I gotta get up on thé steps there an;i burn a
mortgage, sis, ‘but what is it you -

* Like my sister Thelma said, when I asked her about it -

She thought the whole thing over and she sald 'well sir,
I don't know." She didn't know.
Does she - uh - always solve your problems that easy?

. Who?

Thelma.

Thelma? My sister Thelms? Do you know Thelma??
Oh no, no! We just - you just - no, we Just -
OHH, I'm so 31&:1 I came to you with my problem, Mr.

McGee. T wish I remembered what it was. Wait

’ ti11 I tell Thelma. Goodbye now, I'11 give you a ring,

goodbye :

" Goodbye. ' o

Give us a ring, she says!

I already got a ring - in ny
She's the - :

ears! ; :
HEY, FIBBER! HEY, PAL!
COME ON UP FRONT HERE!

OKAY, FELIAS! ~ , &

. 'Hurry up, McGee" ."Up front, secretary . 'Didja bring

the mrtgage, &eeee?" Ete.

A1l right, let the secretary through please! Thank you.
Let him through, plee.se’. The Financiel Secretary. Hello,
Mr. Wilcox - Mr. Mayor’k

FIB:

WIL:

FIB:

WIL:

OLEY:

FIB:

OLEY

o

FIB:

FIB: .

. ;mbe he's a southpaw, dearie.
' 60 years I been layin' fires. I'm off duty, you oo 5

- - | ( REVISED) elh-

(VERY BIG MAN)A11l right, fellows, I'11 take over now! I’m

in charge here!

Look, Pal - we've got the wood all stacked here on the

steps see. I'll 1ntroduce you with a short speech and ~_‘ .
then you touch off the bonfire and - , :
Migosh, who stacked this kindling, Wilcox? That fire's

not gonna burn stacked that way!

The janitor did it. HEY, OLEY! MR. MCGEE WANTS Yout
(FADING IN) Don't get in an uprosr. I'm right here. '
Don't hafta be here, you know. Off duty at five o'clock.
Donatin' my time tonight, you know.
Okay, but migosh, Oley, this won't burn!
lesrn to build a fire out of sticks? nt
In the Boy Scouts - Stockholm Troop 3, MeGee. go years
(RATTLE OF
KINDLIE\IG) You're supposed to lay 'em this way, see.

= i

before you were born.
Oh.: Well, you had the sticks all wrong.

 (RATTLES STICKS)

That's the way I bad 'em.. You messed 'emup. . |
No, no, you had 'em north and south. gmwg mk Yau
gotta lay 'em east and west

o'clock.
A‘I‘»

Donatin' my tima
 NOISES:

Who stacked 1t? (RATTLE
OF KINDLING) . oo

Where'd you e:\:rér_’_




T}ESMANHASIDMBWASI‘ERIINGMBJBEROFOURGLUB!

(2D REVISION)-16-
Thanks, Junior. "Brother El - .
Please, Pal! Not ti1l I mention your name! FOLKS, WE
MADE A WISE CHOLCE FOR FINANCIAL SECRETARY - A MAN WHO
KNOWS HOW T0 GET A LOT DONE WITH A LITTLE WORK - JUST
LIKE A HOUSEWLFE WHO KNOWS THAT WLTH JOHNSON'S CREAM
WAX, SHE CAN KEEP A RICH MELLOW LUSTER ON HER KITCHEN .
EQUIPMENT AND WOODWORK WITH JUST AN OCCASIONAL BUFFING!
I GIVE YOUNOW - MR. FIBBER MCGEE! : -
CHEERS: A FFW GOOD NATURED BOOS .. SCATTERED APPLAUSE

| , 9 (REVISED) 15+ .
WIL: ;Uh’ look. Pal - the crowd 1; a little impatient. , While .
you're checking the kindling, I" 11 start introducing you..
Olmy? ‘
k  MOL: Yes, go shead, Mr. Wilcox.
FIB: Sure, and 1ook, Junior - make it jist as big as you like,
boy! Anything you say about me - It1l live up-to 1itt.....
Pile some more wood over here, willya, Oley? .
OLEY: KFADING) Denavemy=time . Alﬁaya ‘more wood. Lr—ati )?m . ol
WIL: BROTHER EIKS...IADIES AND GENTLEMEN! YOU ALL KNOW WHA' | F—I.;4
. WE'RE HERE FOR TONIGHT:
SOUND: CHEFRS: ; i
WIL: AS A IONG TIME MEMBER OF THIS CIUB, AND AS SALES MANAGER ——e
- IN THIS TERRTTORY FOR S. C. JOHNSON AND SON, OF RACINE, s .
. WISCONSLN - MAKERS OF JOHNSON'S CREAM WAX,. THE WAX MADE e
ESPECIALLY TO CLEAN A YOUR woowom ey
i AND KITCHEN EQUIPMENT - IT IS8 MY PRN{LEQE TONIGHT TO -
< _ INTRODUCE YOUR FINANCIAL SECRETARY!
MOL: Walit for the applause, dearie. .
 FIB: Okay.: * B ; : A
WIL: . Not yet, kids. FRIENDS, THIS MAN NEEDS NO INTRODUCTION - .
OLEY Ay wouldn't give it to him, either.  Sixty years I ;Lay .
e firgs e . MOL:
. WIL: | WIDELY KNOWN AS A’ MAN WHOSE WIFE HAS LONG REALIZED: THE - WIMFs

BENEFITS OF' JQMSON'S CREAMWAX A MAN WHOSE WIFE KNOWS
HOWCRE\MWAX GIVESAIBS’PER THAT DUST OAN'TGLINGTOr""

BROTHER ELKS, IADIES AND GENTS. I GOT A SHORT SPERCH
TO MAKE TONIGHT - But first, who's got a match? °
"Yeah, start the bonfire!" ... "Burn the mortgage" ...
"Burn the speech, too!" ' , .
I don't have a match, McGeo. 'Maybe if 1 smoked cigars - -
Here's a match, Mr. McGeeo. ’

For goodness sake, it's Mr. W:lmple!

e

Migosh, I didn't see you thers, Wimp. Tharks, kid.

. Stick around, we're gonna have guite a bonfire, boy!

Yes, I brought samething eolse besides matches, too, Mr
McGee.

Wnat, Mr. Wimple? , . , !

S

- (LOWERS VOICE) Look! 'Marshmallows!

Why, Mr. Wimple - how thoughtful!
(SOFTLY) Don't tell anybody - there's not enough for

everyonse.




(ND REVISION) -17-

FIB: ~  Okay, let's go! Got some coal oil, Oley?

OLEY: Red can, there. Don't hafta do this, you know. Donatin' .
my time. ‘

Okey, stand back, folks.

MOL: MoGee! That's a lot of kerosene! You splashed it all
. over everything!
FIB: Don't worry, it'll all burn right off. .
. (SOUND: SCRATCH OF MATCH) LET'S HAVE A CHEER, FOIKS!
; HERE WE GO!
SOUND; BIG CHEER .. ROAR OF FIAME
FIE:  Well, 1t's 1it now, kiddo. BROTHER ELKS! LADIES AND
GEFE .. OMIGOSH, IT'S SPREADING!
MOL: McGEE, WATCH IT, THE PORCH IS CATCHING!
ALARMED SHOUTS FROM CROWD
| FIB: HEY! STOMP IT OUT, SOMEBODY! _
i ,GAIE=  BEAT IT AWAY FROM THE DOOR, SOMERODY ! g}mmm‘:' BEAT
. ~ IT our! _
OI.EY ‘I been layin' fires fer sixty years. Says it won't burn.
" CROWD YEIPS - RUSHING AROUND - SHOUTS
| FIB: cmeosn WHO 'D EVER THINK --
WIL: . oEr A'FIR_E\ EXTINGUISHER! GET A FIREVIAN' ;

FMOL: - TE DOOR, McGEE! THE WHOLE FRONT IS-CATCHING!

(enD msxom) . -

FIB: CALL THE FIREMEN - CALL THE POLICE - DRAG OUT THE mwauET'

NEVER MIND, HERE THEY OOME! - ‘
SOUND: FIRE STRENS GOMING IN FAST AND IOUD..CROWD YELLS, .RUNNING
ORCH: AND KING'S MEN - "CIANCY IOWERED THE BOOM" /




THIRD SPOT

SOUND:
FIB:

MOL:
FIB:

SOUND

__ SIRENS OFF AND FADING QUT .
~ Migosh, 1t went so fast, Molly! Didn't even have time to

(2ND REVISION) -19-

-

save my own pool cue! <
Well, it lo

like you'd hold your next meeting of the
Elks in g pile of ashes, dearie! ‘

AIN'T THIS AWFUL? Imagine that dumb Janitor lettin' this
flre get outa control like that?

CROWD MURMUR :

FIB:

 MOL:
FIB: ‘

kGAMBLES!....’OOMEHEREAMINUTE!

Hey!! (LOWERS VOICE) What's everybody lookin' at me for?

Looka the way they!re muttering. ARE THEY BIAMING ME FOR
THIS?

Who should they blame? Mrs. O'Leary's cow?
No, but my gosh, I didn't mean to let...HEY, DOC!!

.

' (‘REVIBED) . 20

oy, Doctn e enybody hurt tnthe friay e

,No, Molly. Nobody was hurt. Except Wallace Wimple.

WALLY WIMPIE.,.DID HE GET BURNED, DOC?
No, he was trying to get a 8tick to roast

. maréhmllows‘ on and fell out of & tree. Just

_to £ind thelr husbands! I alvays thought-- OH,  MoGEE,

minor contusions. This is kind of a silly situation, -
isn't 1t, McGee? 4 et
Yeah...I...I...uy gosh, Doo...I...I glunno vhat to aas‘f.'.“.
Oh, now don't take it too much to heart, McGee.

After all, this building has been on borroved time

for thirty years. : . , §

Yes, thsy were going to put a lightning .on it

last year, but the roof wouldn't hold 1t. ; ;
Yeah, but...well, where are the Elks gonna ugét now,
Doc? !

Relax, my boy. The Ioyal Oxder of Moose have already
offered us. temporary quarters,

You mean the Elks will meet at the' Moose lodga?

That'!s where the Idons meet, too. ; Heavep.‘l.y days,

ALL the wives will have to have hunting licenses! = | -

DON'T LOOK. S0, UNHAPPY, . ,THEY OUGHT TO 'IEHAM You FOR
GEI‘TBIG RID OF THIS FIRETRAP} .



At the next regular meeting, I'll get up and propose &

. wall and stabbing pedestrians Look,.. .

-

Yesh...but I'm the Financlal Secretary. I gotta find a

; be,ca\'xae...EES!, IA TRIVIA,..come here}

: - =01~

wey to get us a new building.
Well, we needed it, sonny boy. You know we had to glve
up playi:hg darts in there. They kept going thru the

Yeah. 0ee?

vote of thanks to our Financial Secretary. Personally,
I think you've done a splendid day's work. You might
get twenty years for arson, of coﬁrse, but at least we
don't have to hold any more meetings under a leaky roof.
Thenk you, Doctor...you're a real friend!

A real friend,y my clavicle! Gonna send me up for twenty
years.

Bosh...you can prove it was accidental.

I CAN?...I CAN? HOW CAN I? TELL ME? g

I can testify that I ha‘{ze beeni scamping wWith you eny
number of times, and you've never been able to start a
fire yet. La Triviae cen support that testimony too,

. Yes.h;..cmne here, La Triv. Hoy can you testify that I -

‘ MCGEE....ID YOU REALIZE '.l‘!i‘\T YOU...SDIGI.E-HANIED HAVE

DESTROYED THE EIKS CLUB?

e
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(2D REv::sxom oo
Oh, now Mr. Mayor - any fox terrier with a hot breath
could have touched off that building. It was - -
HEY....MY GOSH..WAIT A MINUTE!!{tf I JUST ‘THOUGHT or- ,
SOMETHING. LOOE!...IOOK AT THIS? -
What 1s that? ' ,
IT'S THE MORTGAGE.... I FORGOT TO THROW IT ON THE FIRE...
I KEPT MY HEAD!! WE STILL GOT THE MORTGAGE...AIN'T THAT
WONDERFUL? ‘
( PAUSE)

Well, now look fellas...I don't...you don't have to...
CROWD MURMUR:

NOW WAIT....WHAT'S ALL THAT MOB COMIN' 'THISk WAY FOR? THEY
AIN'T GONNA....ARE THEY? -
No. They want to carry you home...

CARRY HIM HOME!!! NOW JUST A MINUTE THERE, 3. .
WON!T..... ‘ - '

ON THEIR SHOULDERS..

WHAT WAS THAT?

ON THEIR SHOULDERS?




GALE:

~ SoUND:
CROWD:

ORCH:

' (REVISED)

»

Yes...ss Financial Secretary, McGee...you knov,

o‘f' course, that this building was insured to the hilt!...

ALL RIGHT, BOYS.,.HOIST HIM UP!
UP YOU GO, McGEE! COME ON, BO¥!!}
V(HAVPPILY) Aw now, fellas,..gee whizz{..it w
nothing, .really...

COME ON, MRS. McGEE...COME ON, DOCTOR...
\FOOTSTEPS MARCHING OFF

(SINGS) Oh, McGEE'S A JOLLY GOOD FELLOW...
(FADE OUT)McGEE!S A JOLLY GOOD FELLOW

McGEE!S A JOLLY GOOD, FELIOW, o o /
M L}
T g e

"EVERYWHERE YOU GO" - FADE FOR:

FIBBER Mol

GEE & MOLLY
384 :
CLOSTNG COMVERCTAT,
WIICOX:  You kmow the smudges and film that collect on
. your furniture? You cen whisk them off in a
. few seconds....then polish that furnituve to
& high luster in é. few seconds more. Yes,
that's how easy it is with Johnson's Cream
Wax. Johnson's Cream Wax cleans so quickly..
dries so quickiy;...mlishes so quiekly that
using 1t is pﬁactically as easy as dusting,
~ Get Johnson's Cresm Wex tomorrow, It's the
fastest wax polish ybu can buy. k
. ORCH: __ SWEIL MUSIC FADE FOR: \
\ 4

-ol-




(2MD REVISION) ~25=
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~

MOL: . Well, dearie,...it all turned out well after all, didn't
' 1t ' ' ‘

‘ Yeah...it's kay t111 tomorrow at lea.st. Hey, help me get

this sultcase packed, willya."

5

MOL: ~ Suitcase? Where are you going?

I dunno. But I'm not gonna be here tomorrow.

Whgt happens tomorrow?

1
That's when they find out I forgot to pay the premium on
the fire insurancet!

Oh not!....
Yeah...goodnight.
' Goodnight, alll

__STGNOFF AND PLAYOFF:

 The makers of JOHNSON'S WAX and JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING

- ' ~_GIOCOAT, Racine, Wisconsin and Bra.ntf‘o:r% Canada, bring
' . you FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLIY each week at this time. ‘Be
_ with us again r xt Tuesday night, won't you?

(SWITCH TO HITCH)

_FIBBER MCGEE
MARCH 8TH, 1949,

.

AND MOLLY. |, ; : . —26-

TAG COMMERCIAL:

. LAING:

MUSIC:

Be sure to jtry 1949 Glo-Coat. Glo-Coat has & new glow
that gives your linoleum & brighter, more 'beautif‘ul '
iuster eve A ;Longer-lasting glow. And it's easier

for you to get that bright finish ... because thlsbn's'
1949 Glo-Coat now spreads more uniformly. And it goes
farther, too. Ask your dealer for 1949 Glo-Coat ...kf‘

in the -same familiar yellow container with the bright
-red band. ' That's 1949 Glo-Coat ... brighter than ever

ses better than any.
ORCH: .. sMUSIC UP FULL:

ANNCR:

’fHIS IS NBC - THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY.

(C}ms)\ . ‘




