THE JOHNSON'S WAX PROGRAM - WITH FIBEER MCGEE AND MOLLY!!
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The makers of Johnson's Wax and Johnson's Self Polishing

 Glocoat present Fibber McGee and MOW Thompson:
Arthur Q. Bryan, Dick IeGrand,, me /! low Wilcox.

The script is by Don Quinn and Phil Ieslie.,-
Music by the King's Men a.nd Billy Mills' Orchestra.
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_TEEME UP AND FADE FOR:




'iin\pértant’davélopqn,nt in floor care in the past 15 yoars.
.fohnson's 'Nev Jo-Coat 1s now po A/ jater- nt.
1The.t mans that at last there 1s a self-polishing floor
~wax- thdt does not streak, does not leave drab spots

} ‘behind when you,vipe_ up spilled things. Dish water . . .
f - : an be whisked away - -

ce cubes . ... spilled dr

You don't wipe off the floor

,va.x vhen you wipe up the vater. As you know, Glo-Coe.t
, ; is easy to’ apply beca.use it produces its own lustre.
. There's no. polishing. It's easy to loe/p ¢lean . . -
be’causé;'dirt, qust_énd grime don't grind into that tough
Glo-Coat rm. 4,fBut most important -- New @lo-Coat is ;
ws.ter-repellent - a.nd only in Glo-Coat can you get this
vonderful water—repellent quality. It s\'.ays on 4 o

: S st:ays bright. " even a.fter repeated da.mp .mopping.

'Ihat saves you‘;oney as ,vell as work. Tomorrow -~ give :
ydur'floérs new beautjr and pt-oteoﬂo'n. . glve yourself
nev. freedom from floor care drud@‘-:vry. Get Johnson's

‘Nev Hahen;nepellent Glo—coat. It's at your dealers s now (
n the :eme fe.m;lliﬁr Glo-Coat paakage =

; (2D, W) :
WHEREVER MR. mumopmwmmmmoom, maz.m'm'
GO FIRST-CIASS, IF IT'S THE THEATRE, HIS SEAT HAS TO E
DOWN FRONT, IT IT'S THE FIGHTS, HE LIKES TO SIT ’
RINGSIDE. AT THE OPERA - NOTHING BUT A BOX! S0 - WE
FIN HIM NOW, WITH MRS, MCGEE, IN A PAIR OF FOURTH-ROW

‘ SEATS ON THE AISIE - GOING DOWNTOWN ON THE STRERTOAR,
. AS WE JOIN --

lﬁm%wcm AND M)LLY

WILCOX s

FIBBER MEGEE AND MOILY!

. (APPLAUSE) ; _
sormn; __ STRERTCAR NOISES..,CLANG...CLANG

MOL: You know, you didn't have to ride downtown with m, McOse.

’ I'm glad to have you, but I'm only going to the Bon Ton
. and -- v

FIB: Oh, that's okay, Molly. I had a reason for --
COND: (OVER FIB) JARKAMASSA'IRANVERS’ JARKAMASSATRANVERS NEXT! .
CONNECTION WITH NEEVA‘IRAS'
MOL: VWhat were you saying, dearie?
' | F"IB:-’ I says I had & good reason for comin! downtown ‘today,:"‘ ~ »
Klddo. You remember last night I and Mort Toops went
s * bowling? ' .
MOL: ; Do I remember? Who was it Pound your bowl:l.ng uhoea f'oxl
you - all neatly wre.ppad and stored away in the deep
: freeze? - .
FIB: That's right you did! Hey, how did you happen 'bo
of lookin' in the freezer for those ahoea, anyhow?
‘MoL: -

It was quits logical The minute I found the o

find.i.ng your shoes 1n the deep meze vaavs zimple
deﬂuct:l.on. , '




. el =
; sharp, kiddo, very sharp.m;am-&-W-

ter bowling, Mort flipped a half dollar to see which
~ one of us would buy the hot buttered rootbeers at

 Kremer's Drug Store. The coin fell on the sidewalk and

k the sidewalk grating

Oh dear,

' ‘It was too dark bo look for it last night, and I know
'just what grating it rolled in, so finders are keepers
and T'm just the guy to -~

(OVER) NEXT STOP, GORFERIASSENMERK! GORFERLASSENMERK ;
NERTY éHANGE FOR NERP! ,

~'.[‘hat's our stop, dearie. 18th Street., ;

- Yep. Like T say, half a buck is half a buck, a.nd if

. Mort 'I'oops 15 t;hat careless with his dough, come on!
CAR SIOWS DOWN...BTOPS...DOORS OPEN WITH A HISS, BEHIND:

. Goapmmssmmmp ALL OUT FOR GORFERLASSENMERK !

NERP CAR!.....IET 'EM OUT, PLEASE!
My, this is an awfully high step, McGee. Maybe you'd
better. g:l.ve s your, hand, because ~- -

- 'iOh, I'm okay - I can mahe it all rimt. .Come on, let's:
Cmureyt ' '

My hero, '

FIB:

MOL:

OID M:

MOL:

OLD M:

FIB:
OID M:

MOL:
OLD M:

k Lemme see now, the grating I'm loold.n' for is the 3ecorﬁ

~ Migosh, if he's already found that half buck I - HI, OID

CI-Iello, Mr. 0ld Timer!

_Why no, we haven't, Mr. 0l1d Timer, Are you looking for

' That's okay, Johnny - we hate crowds anyhow. (CHUCKI.ES)

~ Yep - but somehow we always wind up with each other k
she's a fine kid, though and at my age a feller can't

(2)D REVISION)

one down from the mailbox, and let!s get over thare
quick, because -- oh - oh! I.ook'

What is it? Oh it's the 014 Timer, isn't it? ,
Yeah, and standing right smack on my gra.ting, ‘too!

TIMER}

HELLO THERE, DAUGHTER - HI, JOHNNY! HEY, YOU KIDS SEEN
BESSIE? 4

her? .

Got a date to meet her here3 Daughter, We're goin! out
to the ballpark. :
Ballpark? There's no ballgame this a.fgéi-noon’.

Me and Bessie - we 1like to be alone'

You do? Alone, eh?

be too =--




isn't thot Bessie 'wr, Old "‘1mer° Comin! across

. MOL s
the stveet there? !

‘» Yep, t,hnt's her - my Bessie' Ain't she cute? Jist look

, - , . OLD M:
. Gt her, daughter, smilin! and jabberin' - all by herself -
L . o oand hoppy as a flea on a fat dog! ‘ .

. She seems 1ike a very nice.....uh...girl Mr. 01d Timer. .
(§____) "AIN'T SHE swEET ‘ ' . .
:  DIDJA EVER SEE SUCH FEET?
-smwmcsmsmmsmmm' APIDW, BUT
AIN'T SHE --—- HEYYY, EESSIE
- (F )Hérelam, 0.T. Am I 1ats?
Thn.t;'s oka.y, b&by. I'm used to -
The i-eaaon I'm late, (o} T. -1 st.opped by the beauty parlor
- 1t took more time than I

MOLs

OLD Ms

.5‘7}

FIB:

. FIB:
' to git pretﬂad up.‘ It -

 thoughte ¢

4

It musta. taok more time thnn you HAD» baby. You keep
; tryin' th?ugh' Tl'm.t 's one tlaing I like /1bout Bessie,

MOL;

e kids -'ane never g.tves up. Ohh, excuse me - you

BESS:

~ Yep - the General had a heavier beard, of caurse.

Peanut Picker's Uniom?
BESS: / ocal 402, But when they raised my dues - I seceded from

Well, Like I always says Bessie - "Nothing secedes like

BESS: I don't understané it myself, but - (LAUGHS)

(REvISID) =
Oh, I'm so glad to see you-all agaiu. I'm a southern gk,_,l'
you know - that's why I say you-all. In fact, I'm a
direct dcscendant of a 33rd cousin of some very close
ﬁ'tends of‘ General Lee.

¢

My goodness, General Iee. You know, I believe I c’a.n’»aée'
a little resemblance «t that.

(DEFENSIVE) Oh, I don't know aboht; that. Bessie is -

McGee! Look, Mr. Ola fmmer - 1f you're in a humvy to go,
why - ; 7 ‘ : -
No hurry, daught’er, 20 hurry. You know Bessie had a fine

Jjob down there, &t cne time. She was a mehnber of the Peanut
Picker's Union. ,

the union,

secess.'!" (CORNY L.,UGH) (PAUSE) Migosh, don't you get 11-. 2
kids? I simply says -

"PAIN'T FUNNY, MCGEE! o




(REVISED) -9->

. "Nothin' secedes like " - HEHEHEHEHEH! OHH, THAT 'S GooD,
L

7

| 'BUT THAT AIN'T THE WAY I HEERED IT THE WAY I HEERED IT,
| ONE FELIER SAYS TO TOTHER FELIER, "SAAAY " HE SAYS,

. "FRIEND OF MINE'S GOT A NEW BABY THIS WEEK. GOT FED. mmo

FROM HEAD TO FOOT." "ZAT so'z," SAYS TOTHER FELIER,
© "WHAT DID THE MOTHER SAY WHEN SHE SEEN HIM?"..."THE
FD‘I’HER?" SAYS FIRS'I‘ FELI.ER, SHE JIST SAID MOOOO' SI-E'S A
GCU '1‘00"' Heheheh.  Come on Bessle. So long, Kids.
‘Ta-ta, you-all, - - '
Migosh; a.m I gla.d to get tha.t guy off that gra.ting!
I thought he was gonna. stand there all day.
e you spottg the half dollar yet? Is 1t down there?
WM:hxhis big t'eat planted there, I couldn't even see the
_ grating, much Zoss half & buck that - OH, OH, I SEE ITI
| THERE IT 13! _
- ‘Hooray: You knov, I'm glad that isn vc a twenty-dollar A
binn - beci&se ir ym.t gt th.is excited over a half a
i dolla.r, I'd - va.tch your trousers now, Moéee. Don't
. tear the! knees! -

(revise)  -10-

FIB:  (SLI m‘ OFF) Don''t worry, tootisie! I should have

brought a stick with some cheving gum on it. (mm) ~

This grating 18 kind of tight, but (GRUNTS) I think I

can get my hand down there and - AHHH, GOT IT! SUCCESS!
Good. Now hop up and dust off your trousers. People are
looking at you like - \(___@) What!s the matter?

_ (GRUNTS) My handl———It - it's. (m_) stuck! IN THE

ORCH; .

APPIAISE

GRATING! MNOLIY¥! (GRUNTS) I'M,CAUGEH" TRAPPED' LIKE,

A RAT! ‘ ; :

Ohh, heavenly dsys! Can't you work it -
(BANICKY) CAN'T GET MY HAND OUT{ HELP! I'M TRAPPED.:...s
AIN'D SHE Swmen” -




,,...s_f.a.nd baok a little. He'll never get his
‘!ie.nd out of this sidewalk grating if you don't give him
. room. . k

-

emwnummw -

Does 11; hnrt very nuch dea.rie? .
Ro, it don't hurt nmch, but 1t's darn embamssing. I
feal lilca Itd get caught with nw hand in the poor box at
church.f <

N: : Hey, mistei: the same thing happenéd to my brother onoe in
. : Passaio, New Jersey. Got his hand caught in a grating,
Way back in 1928 ./ His right hand, too.

Well, “How did HE get out of 187

He never a1d. We bunt a 1ittle shack around him and he
mns a. newa—stand with his left hand..

A -

‘I‘hat's vei'y :ﬁ?hny bud"‘ Now g0 home and write some gagl
for the Urnerta.ksr's Journal. thuhhh, my knees!!! Hey, '
- o er ny

LAUGHTER , , .
MOL:  OH BE QUIET}! HAS ANYBODY IN THE CROWD GOT A HACKSAW?
" MAN: ~ No, lady, but I gotta jacknife, 1f youienna cut his aym
: off. ‘ .
LAUGHTER ,
FIB: A 1ot of help we're gonna get outa this bunch of c;omedians.,’

UNCOMFORTABLE §.
MOL: Maybe if you'd let go of the ha.lf a dollar, you could
' get your hand out., . ,
FIB: I CAN'T lot go of 1t.1! My hand's all cramped up. My
gosh, 1sn't there some --- .
WIL:  (FADE IN) Excuse me, folks...let me thm, please..., F
CROWD MURMJR:
.WIL:  Thank you...one side, please, follu....tmt's it...

lees, wﬂlya? That's it...

. (2D REVISION) - 12 -
Yoah, that's a great idea. If I didn't have to hold up
forty feet of sidewalk with 1t. HEY, WHY DON'T SOMEBODY
DO SOMETHING....? CALL THE FIRE DEPARTVENT......,

"Call the fire department , he saysi Maybe if they turn
tho hose on him his hand will shrink.

You see why I'm so gregarious, Molly? Yoﬁtsee why I hate
people so mich? Everybody's S0 ~ ommmm AM I EVER

HEY, PAL, WHAT'S THE MATTER?
MOL:  Hello, Mr. Wilcox.




: ‘ (2D REVISION) - 13 -
Nothin's the mtter, Junior, Nothin! at all. My
mnicurist 1s kinda bashrul 80 she hides under the
sidewalk to g

WE: Well you'd

ser tell her to urry it up. It looks a

| sbtle ke retn. .
o }‘RAIN....on heavenly days...that's all we need. Did you

he&!- that, McGee? Mr. Wilcox says it looks 1like rain.
Yeah.....leave # to Junior to add the cheerful note.
What's so bad about rain Pal? Gee, whi.nz, even housewlives
don!t drga.d rain any wore. Now that Jolmson's have come

out with ﬁﬁeir revolutionary new water-repellant Glocoat.
Water repe:balant Glocoat!! Here I a.m, with my mitt stuck
‘S ina sidewalk grating, tmmiliated and embarrassed, and
he goe; right on, tgdn' a living. Of all the callous -
. Hey, mister, what's water-repellant Glocoat?
D: o Yea.p, what are ycu taik:l.n' abmt....wmt a1d he say?
. Etc. etCecees
Oh ba.byu.this 19 'wonderml‘ What an opposzunityi
STEP INA LITTIE'\CIDSER,“I‘OLKS, AND I'LL TELL YOou ALL ABOU'I‘
- THE GREA’.[’EST SENSA’I.‘ION IN FIOOR PROTECTION SDéE THE

 ~‘ INVEITION OF “THE RUBBER HEEL!

'THE MAN ROQM....PLERSK. 3 YOU‘RB TBAWLING ME mMD!
; 80 close, please, friehds..... ‘
mob of morbide,f:méona i

 MOL:
WILs
MOL:

; SOUND:

Wailt & minu’ce s Mr. Wilcox.

Ist ME tell this. You're so long-vinded when you got

| THINK IT COULD BE IMPROVED. BUT IT HAS BEEN. . .BECAUSE

Don't forget that you —-

(EKD REVISION) -14-
NOW THEN, FOIKS, HERE'S THE MOST IMPORTAN'I‘ NEWS IN FLOOR
CARE IN FIFTEEN MRS....JOHNSON'S NEJ ==

Eh?
talking about Glocoat, and I want to get himself there

out of that grating -
Yesh, but --

| CAN YOU HOLD ON A MINUTE, DEARIE?

Whaddye mean, can I hold on? Where would I be going?

But meke 1t snappy, Tootsie....

I will, Sweetheart. FOIKS, I AM A HOUSE#IFE.E(I -
Toll ‘em cbout the —- . o
Be quiet, Mr, Wilcox. This is the volos of the ultimate
consumer! FOIKS, I AM A HOUSEWIFE, I HAVE AIWAYS USED
JOHNSON'S SELF POLISHING GLOCOAT ON MY FLOORS. I DIDN'T

NOW WE HAVE JOHNSON'S NEW WATER REPELLANT GLOCOAT....
THAT MEANS WEEN YOU SPILL WATER....LIKE DISHVATER OR
SOMETHING..,.YOUR LINOLEUM WON'T GET ALL DRAB AND GRAY
LOOKING,
CROWD MURMUR




. : _ (oND REVISION) -15-
YOU JUST WIPE OFF THE WATER WITH A CLOTH OR DAMP MOP...
AND THERE'S YOUR WAX SHINING GOOD AS NB{, IT WILL SAVE
YOU MONEY, TOO.,.BECAUSE THIS NEW GLOCOAT STAYS BRIGHT
AFTER ALL KINDS OF DAMP MOPPINGS. YOU DON'T HAVE TO
 REWAX EVERY TIME YOU WANT TO GET YOUR FLOOR NICE-TOOKTNG.,
GOANDGET SOME RIGHT NOW AND SEE FOR YOURSELF.. '
D: . CROWD MB‘RMJRS,..FADE OUT WITH RUNNING FEET

] ; : W gobh, look at ‘em rm.....Yoa'ze quite a se.lesvoma.n,
- g

. thL: - ‘I'll bet you never got such quick action with a
. - salestalk, e, Wilcox. -
WIL: Well, I always -

I‘HUNDEﬁ...PATI‘E!-‘t OF RATN
HEY - ITiS RA]IIING...IEMME OUT OF HERE...GET HELP...I'LL
”mc»m LIKE A RAm' DO SOMETHING, SOMEBODY....
. I'LL Do» SOMETHING PAL.!! -
~:Good ror you, Mr. w:l.lcox...Wha* are you. going to do?
~ I'mgoing to hurry back to the office, When all those
. ,people rea.lize :I.tls ra:Lning we'll be swamped with orders
for the new vater repellant Glocpat. (FADE) /HOPE YOU GET
. om' ATL RIGHI‘, PAL.. .

FIB:

FIB:

SOUND: GRUNTS , .SLJ' GHT GRATING SOUND:

MOL:

FIB:

 That guy can stop calling mo "Pal’, as of todayll He's -

 Oh, Much obliged. Anyway, this rain ain't a tota.l

-16.

the kind of a friend that if you got caught in a bear
trap he'd run home for a skinning knife! HEY', MOLI.X ..
HAS IT STOPPED RAINING?

No, dearie, I'm holding my umbrella over you.

disaster. It got rid of the crowd.....00000000, HOW DO

I AIWAYS GET INTO THESE THINGS? ' .

Now that we have a minutes peace and quiet McGee, let's . ‘,:,W
figure how to get you out of th#n-as If I help you .
pull, can we 1lift the vhole grating out? ;

I dunno. Iﬁt's.try.;...grab that side of 1t....that's itees
now when I say three, start lifting...ONE....TWO...m l!

I THINK IT MOVED A LITTIE, GEE DID YOU mnn
CREAK?

- Yeah, but that wasn't the grating. Them were my wrist

bones. From now on I'm gonna have to have my right
sleeves ma.de' three inches longer than the Jeft. I
pulled so hard I --= V :
(FADE IN) Well, what goes on here, McGee? Hello, Missus
Well, for goodness sakes...MCGEE, HERE'S OI.E, FROM THE
ELKS' CLUB. . .
Hiyah; Ole. Boy I'm glad to see you. You're a handy

kind of a guy. Can you figure a way to get me outa he: ?
How did you ever got in there in the first place, Mccee?

Or was you Jjust coming out from someplace?




~ McGee

He was trying to retrieve ‘a half a dollar from
under the grating, 0Ole. And got his ha.nd stuck.
YEAH..DO  SOMETHING WILLYA, OLE? I'M SUFFERING.
. ‘ is your lucky day. <o oIt just '

" happens I got a crovbar here with me.

FEAVENLY mys...so HE HAS, MCGEE....IET'S
“n T0 WORK, OIE!

7‘ern.h, can't you see I'm in misery, 0le?

“Dh. Den't worry, McGee. I fix you up right
:*-z.:ay. I got crovbar right here, Stand back,

- wissus. I put him out.'.“of misery. I h't him
just a lt;tlé ‘smack on back of his head.

OH NO NO...DON T KNOCK HIM OUT, OLE.....PRY

“HIM ot
Pry h:l:m out, .Oh sure. I didn't thought of
that, :{ussus._ Good 1dea. OKAY, McGee.....I

'pry and you lift....ready? .

- Whaddye nsen, -am I ready? You think I'm kneeling

here madlng\a continned story, or something?

| SURE I'M READY! GET GOIN, wiiva? /

o

: (REVISE)) -18-
OLE: . You pull on his coat tall, missus..and don't ever tell MY- '
' missus I do this. 4

MOL s Why not, Ole? 1
o OLE: She 1s always telling me not to pry into what is not épme
: of my business. HERE WE GO, MCGEE... .
SOUND:  CIANG OF CROWBAR, ,CREAK OF GRATING..CLANGGG AS IT FRERS
~ FIB:  HOT D0G..IT'S OUT! I'M FREE AGAIN!! .
~  MOL:

Yes, you're free, except for a 30 pound iron gmting ha.uging
on your wrist..what do we do now?

FIB:  Go somewhere and have it filed off., ‘T guess. HEY, DOC :
GAMBLVE‘W]IL TAKE IT OFF. HE'S ALWAYS GETTIN' MY THUMB OUTA
BOWLING BALLS AND STUFF. .HE'LL KNOW WHAT TO DO!!
MOL: Well, all right. But can you carry that th‘ing tha.t far?
FIB; Baby, I'm so relieved to be standing up again T could cam'y
it to Elkhart, India.na.' ’.[HANKS A LOT OLE..I WON’T FORGET -
THIS, COME CHRISTMAS!

OLE: G'x that's all right, McGee. I don't expect nothing for doius '
. a favor for members of Elks Club They pay me for working.

From outsiders, maybe I expect something, but for members

: I'm Just donatin! my time..so long, McGee. So long Missus.

MOL: ~ Goodbye, Ole. come on, McGee..I'll help you carvy that
grating..,

FIB: Okay..and let!s not bang iuto anything..my wrist hurts..
: Let's go. ‘




" amm, lugg:

. .Ohdear"

(REVISED)  -19-

 Come on, McGee - the nurse says we can go right in. Doctor
Gamble will see us. -
Migosh, I hope he can do something, Molly! It's breakin'! wy

- his dadratted sidewalk grating araund, This

‘thing must weigh = ((_)LAL)

MOL:
-DoC:

DADBAT THE MDRATTEJ‘ Everytime I move, I wha.ug this hunk

of 1ron age.inst something? (CLANG)
. Oh, watch the ﬁmniture, McGee! Here, I'1l open the door

for yeu.' Be pa.rsful now, and - : . - FIB:

Well, hello, Mol,ly - nice to see youl And -- OHHH NO MOGEE!
(SEEEPISB) Yep..Hu - hi, Doc. WHEN' Lemme sit down.

MOL:

e eame right to)you, Doctcr, because =
: (gw) 'I‘his i cen't believe! My nurse told me there was
;a. ‘man autside wlth his s.m stuck through a 2-foot square ’
kiron gmting but I gave her some nerve medicine and told
/‘her to go homq ‘and get. some sleep. W) Oh this
w@l Come over here, Mct}ee, and leﬂ me look at you.
LO(K AT ME, MY CLAVICLE} DO SOMETHING WILuYA, FATSO' :
. ,f«‘Tbts oa.st iron cha.m bmelet wéighs 30 poundE‘Et least and

'myamlﬁ— . - . {

FIB: -

He 18 suffering, Doctor.

» ~ Okay, Doc. (GRUNTS) (CLANG OF GRATING ON TABIE)
DOCk: '

And red, Doctor! His arm hasn't been that color since

- (2D REVISION) -20-
Relax, my boy, relax! First rukin an emergency - lneep .
calm! Mustn't upset yourself. (CHUCKI.ES) Don't tell
me how you got into this mess, because I wouldn't
belleve it anyway. (LAUGHS) »

IT'S NOT FUNNY, YOU BIG SEPTIC! (CLANG) GET IT OFF
WILLYA? Ain't you got any regerd for humen sufferjng?

Yes, but 1s he humen? All right, McGes - hoist it up on
the table here and let's have a look at it,

Hnm, 1t 1s pretty swollen, isn't it?

he dropped his wristwatch :ln Uncle Dennis! eldarberry

crock, .




‘ (REVISED)  -21-
Hell, there's only one way to got his arm out of there.
 Wait 111 I got som instrumnts. (RATTLE OF TOOLS)
Instru - instruments? Whatcha gonna do, Doc?? Will I
'Ether? Solium pentagon?
Now, riow, the doctor won't hurt you, dearie.

need an anesthetic?

V Mother's

- ‘rioht hore, My goodness, you're a big boy -you're no k

'fraidy cat. : -

I'mnot? I mean - of course I'm NOT! IF YOU HAVE T0

. 'OPERA&:E, DOCTOR - I'M READY' I can teke it.
“’stam the p&in - 1ong as 1t don't murt.

~ AHH, THIS wzm. DO IT - MY FAVORITE SAW!

S-s-s -8 -s —sav?

 EIB: '

I can

There's only one way to get your hand out of that.

‘ grating a.ndv t.ha‘b's Baw it off - right above the wrist,
: "\Hold steady and - -
_‘SAW IT GFF?V?? 01-11-11@1 Nuv—f‘ﬁ'mva-‘be—benm—to-beﬂ,
m—_ -

‘ th _your arm, stupid - the grating' Now hold it steady,
< vhile I work on it with this hacksaw, will you" I'11
sav’that bar t;hz-ough and--- . ‘
SAmeINTO:/*“,' - -
SHORT BRIDGE "GP.AND CANYON SUImE" _IN RHYTHM '
‘l'here'

- céming bag_’kall right?

You don't neea to thank m at all,

ch does your arm feel by ?ow, MoGee? Circulation

MOL:

DOOR_OP

-00a

Well, we appreciate it a.nyhoﬁ, Doctor. Drop in angl see us

soon, won't you? Come on, McGee.
FOOTSTEPS P, :

FIB: Whew! What an experience"
MOL: I don't know how you get into those things s McGee:
. PR Oh, it's easy.
' MoL: And it was all for nothing, too! .
FIB: Whatcha mean = for nothing? I still got the half dollar,
, A ; kiddo, and from now on it's gouna, be my lucky half d%_art .
MOL: '(It‘s off to a great start! Look, McGee, you can't keep%&f‘f%
J - FIB: What? Whatcha mean I cantt keep it. I found it and - '
MOL: ~ =-- and you know who lost it' Mr. Toops! You've got to give
4 it back to him, McGee. Now, that's all! v
FIB: Yeah but - aww geewhiz, Molly = don't make me give it baokl
After all I've went through -
MOL: Back to Mp, Toops!
- FIB: Look, I'l1 tell you what I'11 do, I‘ll flip it - heads or
’ talls! Mat's fair enough! Heeds I keep 1t -tails I give 1t
back to Mort. Here goes! ' -
PAUSE....RING OF COIN ON PAVEMENT,,.SUSTAIN.,,CUT : \ .
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Where is 1t? I don't see it. -
. Went down this grating here. I'll get it. (GRUNIS)
< . I'm stuck again! - - » - o
WLe DON'T TELL ME! YOU'RE STUCK IV THE GRATING. -
 FEB:.  Nope, stuck for half a budk. It's tails. Mort wins!
' AWell, I'11 tell him where it 1s in the morning.

WILCOX: Fibber and Molly return in a moment ---
~ It's the ‘blggest news in years for ‘homemakers !
At last there!'s a self-polishing floor wax that'!s

positively water-repellent! It's Johnson's New
 Glo-Coat! Here's what that means to you. New .
Glo-Coat now gives you brighter floors while it

Come on,

_saves you hours of hard work. Because it repels
water, New Glo-Coat does not lose :Lﬁs shine even
af‘ter'krepeated damp moppings . . . does not streak
. . . does ngt leave dreb spots behind when you

wipe up spilled things. And that solld surfiace;pff
~ tough, 'sﬁining wax mans'mnch more ;oesides‘. .

.It means guick mopplng instead of ha.rd scrubbing . o s

far less wear on f£loors and linoleum. Tt means

economy, too. Johnson's New Glo-Coat stays on . . .

stays bright . . . not days, but weeks longer. :

Tomorrow, get the best self—pdlishiy.ngbfloor wax

¢  money can buy. The Glo-Coat nov on your dealer's

shelves 1s Johnson's New Water-Repellent Glo-Coat. .‘ /

Get soms tomorrow.

ORCH: SWELL MUSIC: FADE FOR:




FIBEER MCGEE AND MOLLY
NOVEMEER 15, 1949 ~
CREAM WAX  TAG

(2ND RETISION)

-~

ANNCR: . The fastest wax polish money can buy! That's .

~ Johnson's Cream Furniture Wax -- the time-saving wax

_polish that keeps furniture bright and glistening -

almost without effort. For Johnson's Cream Wax cleans

so quieklyk. . . dries so quickly . . . polishes so
 quickly that using it 1s almost as easy as dusting.

A fow strokes with a oloth do the cleaning. A fewx ;

v ; moré bring out & bright, satin-smooth polish. And

lJohnson s Grea.m Wax contains no sticky oils to ca.tch

My, 1sn't Dootor Ganble wonderful, MoGee?
: Yeah, grest Kid, a.lways there ‘when you need him - .

-~ What puzzled mé is, how did he happen to have & saw
. in ‘his of‘ﬁce that could cut metal?
'«My gosh. I dunno. Let's call up and ask him.

I did., -
. What‘a he say? :
_,.He aa.ld he got that le.st yeaz- when he had to operate o

on a st%l man | frem j.ttsburgh dust. Tomorrow -- start using Johnson's Cream

. o We]:l— goodnig’nt. -
, Goodnight, all, ;

Furniture Wax. TIt's the fastest wax' polish money

. can buy!

ORCH; MUSIC UP FULL

e

- The ma.kez-s of J'OHNSON'S WAX and JOHNSON'S SELF POLISHING
( GLDGOAT - Racine, Wisconsin, and Bra.ntrord, Canade. ~ bring
- you FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY each week at this time. . Be with
 us again ;;xt Tuesgay night, won't you?. / .

ANNCR: YOU'RE TUNED TO THE STARS _(2 BEAT PAUSE) ON N.B.C.

. (SWITCH 70 HITOH) .




