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WIICOX: THE JOHNSON'S WAX PROGRAM - WITH FIBBER MCGEE AND MQ';LY! .

[0) 'H' & FOR: -

WILCOX: The makers of Johnson's Wax and Johnson's Water
Repellent Glocoat present Fibber McGee and Molly, with
Bi1l Thompson, Gale Gordon, Cliff Arquette, Dick LeGrend
Elvia Allman and me, Harlow Wilcox. The script is by

Don Quinn and Phil Leslie - Music by the King's Men and
Billy Mills! Orchestra.

ORCH:  THEME UP AND FADE FOR:




& MOLLY

NE‘NORK OPENING . COMMERCIAL

IIBOX Fibber and Molly join us in & moment --- ,

. . e¥s! News of a bargein offer on Johnson's

. ﬁatar—hspeuent Glo-Coat that will give you thirty-three
- 2nd one-third por cent more of this wonderful sclf

- polishing floor vax at no increase in price! That's

right—- thirty-three and one-third per cent more Glo- Coa.t.
P --at no increase in price! For right now, at your

i »des.ler's—, you cen buy Glo-Coat in new, glant cans!

There's - the giant pint caen that gives you one and one-
third pints for the regular price of one pint. And the
o gia.nt quart, that gives you one and one- ~third quarts at

the regular price of one quart. One third more wax in
»eithezt can at no)increase in prioe' Now here's your
chance to get a f‘.l.l _the Glo-Coat you need for spring
! ,’,fvrh’ousecl,ee.ping. ..at a big saving! But hurry. This offer
1s for a. Iinﬁted time only. Get one-third more wax at
no 1ncrease in price! Get John.son's Watsr-Repellent

ca.ns'

B_g@ggm ormme»;

\(ﬁo-Coat tomorrow == &t your dealer's -- ix}/the new gia.nt'

/“ .

FIBBER MOGEE AND MOLLY - l5/1-8/50 (enD REVJBiON) =

1 WILs THAT'S THE MOGEE FAMILY CAR COMING DOWN 14TH STREET.
THE IADY IN THE FRONT SEAT IS A MRS, CENNISON AND THE
IADY DRIVING THE CAR IS A MRS. mm, OF -- FIBEER MCGEE
AND MOLIYIf :

2 APPIATSE

3 SOUND; CAR HORN AND TRAFFIC, PADE FOR:
4 MOLg - and I hate driving :Ln this tra.ffic A Angslica, although

McGee always says - ’
5MRS, D: I think your driving is fine, Molly. WATCH THE STOPLIGHT,
. IEAR! ‘ ‘
6 MOLs _ Stoplight? Where?

' 7MRS. D: Never mind - We've passed it. It was green anyhow.

8MOL:  Oh, - Well 1like I was saying, when that salesgirl at
the Bon Ton told me that chartrguse bat vas very
_becoming, ---
9MRS, D: - - OH, I KNOW, my dear, that's the same sr;ippy 1little
. creature thet said she just ADORED my hat be.caqsé her
mother had one just like it back in 1931 and -
10MOLs I knew ’she was just trying to make a sale, because ---
OH LOOK AT THAT BIG TRUCK!} » WHAT DOES HE THINK HE!'S' .
DOING? :

11ANGRY BIAST ON HORN .
. 1oMRS. D: If he vants to go so slow, why doesn't he straddle the .

white line 1like we do?




8 .

11 MRS. D:

DOOR OPEN AND SHUI':

' - (2N'D REVISION) ~5-
These men drivers...they're 50 infm-iating...do we turn
left herp to get to your house Angelica?

D: Yes, but there's no loft turn allowed on this corner

I must tell MoGee to get those tires oiled...they're
beginning to squeal badJs = and he hates to -
IOWD NETAL CIANG CIAN CIA'I'I‘ER BRAKE . SCREECH
MOTOR OUI" .
What on ea;t’ch'wa‘s that noise?
Search me. Sounded like something fell off the car...
_sSome little pa.rt 1like maybe the ba.ck seat.
Ma.ybe we'd better get out and look.
FOOT STEPS BRIEFLY ON PAVEMENT
WELL! ! Heavenly days...what s tha.t thing?
Oh myl I don"t ]mow anything a.bout automobiles, Molly,

As long as I have e good loud horn and a courtesy card
f!rom the Chief of Police , that!s all I need.

@1, 1a botter take the thing home and let

put 1t back on v

I guess,

10

~N Oy = W N

MRS.D:
MOLs

GRUNTS AND 1.0UD THUD:

OmH-, m}z
MOL ¢ - 80, just as soon as Mrs Dennison and I boostad tpe

_car, McGee. It was heavier than a Hungarian dinner.

I don't know how we two girls managed to get i into the

OPEN) MY GOSH ... IS THAT IT? Looks like the fly wheel!

(2na msxon) -6-
Come on ... I'11 take this .. and you take that side.
‘How long has 1t been since your operstion?

Three years. And yours?

‘

Flve years ... I guess we're gefs ... reedy HEAVEBD

thing into the back seat, I hurried right home for you to
look at 1t dearie.
Good work, kiddo! Probably just some 1ittle g&dget off

the crankcasa or something.

Well, let the old master have a look at it. (CAR DOOR




(2nd ;\‘EVISION) -7-
Well, thank goodness it was Somthing we don't need for a
wh’ilev. The flles won't be really bad for another couple

- of months

Stand back tootsie...n‘ that thing falls on your toes...:

you'll ha.ve to learn to walk on your hands,

( Wﬂéw'
What is 1t? Ons of the spark plugs? Or & piston bracelet?
"Piston Ring 8nooky,~"r10t "bracelet." I don't know what

it 1s- yet, but I

Boy the.t was heavy

better got it put back on; any way!

-7 MGL. Al rightg *sweetheart, I've got to go in and call Mrs.
. Dennison.
8~',;FI,B: CALT..MRS DENNISON;..MY GOSH, YOU JUSTLEFTHERTEN

MINUTES AGO' Lo ' -
- I know, but we ﬁwere s0 'busy talking, there were a lot of -
_things I forgot to teil her. (FADE) 1'11 be back out in
Just a few minutes... -
\){ BABY! mm there*goes a good kid!? ' But not much
of a machanic. She thinks a hose connection/ is a garter
,buokle.
Ly this -
Hi, mister'

But, as soon as I get into my covemlls T11] ﬁxv
0 \

(GIGGLm) s .
L h‘l.yah Teeny. .

, I better wre ‘tle it outa there and see what it fits onto. .

n
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 YOUR UNCLE CARL..

: SIR ONCE UPONA TIME....

(REVISED) 8-
How's everything with you, sis? Have a pleasant Easter?
Oh sure, mister. I had a dandy Easter, I betcha. My
Uncle canl . gimme & 11l baby rabbit.
He d1id eh? :
Sure. It was the cutest 11l rabbit I ever..Hmmm?
I says HE DID, EH?
Did what?
Gave you a rabbit.
Who did?

\

For what?
FOR EASTER..!
I know 1t!

§

And gee, he's got long pink ears and he
wiggles his nose like gramma when she's got the hay v
fever and why does he have a 1little stubby tail,‘ mister?
Hm? Why does he?

You don't know why bunnies have them 1ittle bunches of
cotton on thelr rumble seats instead of a real honest-to
goodness tail; sis? ‘
No, do you; mister? o
My gosh, I ought to. I'm the one that; ‘thought up the
reason. ' ’ J
(GIGGLES) Tell me, mister. .Hmnm? Willya?  Willya, please,
Mister? .

Okay, sis, I really ought to be getting to work on this
caz-; but to me hard work is like a dry swimming pool.

Nothing to plunge into t1ll conditions sre right. WEL -




9 TEE:
" 1o FIB- ,

(2ND REVISION) o
- there were three bears, a Papa Bear, a Mama bear
and a “

No, NO;_ NO....That's a different story, sis.

ut the seme, I betcha.

‘Lots of stories do.

‘ "w‘ny‘? ,
: Becanse i1f you start out by sayin' ONCE UPON A TIME,
’ it'a a lot hardep to check up on the facts than if you
_ ‘say,- "AT FOUR o'cmcx YFSTERDAY AFTERNOON" ....
~oh! ! :
ONCE UPONA TIME, THERE WAS A FAMILY OF RABBITS LIVING
IN A FELL—DOWN OAK TREE THERE WAS BUCK, THE PAPA
RABBIT, ,MOI.LY THE MAMA RABBI‘I’ AND BENNIE, THE BABY
BUNNIE. THEY ALL_ HAD SHOR'I‘ E‘\RS BLUE EYES AND LONG
, WAVING TATIS, LBE FOXES.
(GIGGLES) Gee, blue eyes and short ears and long tails.
. SURE! WELL SIR THIS BUNNY FAMILY LIVED RIGHT ALONGSIDE
" A BUSY HIGHWAY, SIS. And the mamma ra.bbit kept tellin'
- Benny NEVER, NEVER to cross the road without iookin'

\b/oth ways fh-et But Benny was a smart :11eck. So one

day he W:mted to cross fhe :-cad to. 3ot to {blao\kbmy_
patch and saw a blue jay hop across the road W.Lthout
'lookin' Sy

' ‘(,Gmei,ns,) Ooooh Jay walking, hmm? (GIGGLES)

1 FIB:

2 TEE:
3 FIB:

5 FIB:

ORCH:

two hours every day after that stretching thelir ears ou\i -
S0 they could‘alwé,ys hear a car coming. And that's why
~ they all gét long ears, from the str-etching, pink eyes
~ from crying, and cotton on their tails to remind them to

(2ND REVISION) -10-
Er...yeah. So, little Benny the Baby Bunny starts
across too. AND WHAM!! A BIG TRUCK CATCHES HIM RIGHT
ACROSS THE SEAT OF HIS PANTS, IF HE'D OF BEEN WEARIN'
PANTS, AND CUT OFF HIS TAIL, ALL EUT A LITTLE STUB!
BENNY HOLLERS OUCH!! AND SCAMPERS BACK HOME. '
Gee....(Poor 111 Benny!)
S000, his mamma put somé iodine on him, and e. big bunch
of cotton. And they all had a good cry, because littile
Benny had lost his big bushy tail. And they ALL spent

1ook both ways before they cross the road!

Gee, thanks, mister. That was a dandy story, I betcha.
But why do they wear cotton on their tails to remind 'em?
Why don't th/ey just tie a string on theirifingers.
Because in this case 1t was an AFTER-thought, 'sié « Now

you run along...I gotta get to work...SO LONG, TEENY.
SO LONG, MISTER. '
'SUNSHINE CAKE"
(APPIAUSE)




SECOND SPOT

1 SouND:
2 MOL:

-5 B

- drivén ‘baby buggy:

(2ND REVISION)  -11-

HANMERING UNDER CAR...ON METAL..

‘ going, McGee?
(OFF) Pretty good, kiddo. I almost got the crankcase
took off

‘ Good for- you! I’M glad one of us has a mechanical mind.
_Well, it kinda runs in my family, tootsie. All us ’

MeGegé'Were mechaniéally gehiused. When my father was

0 only‘ three‘y’eai:-s old he started workin' on a motor-.

Haavenlx da.ys. ..and only three yeara old. Did he get

oAt perfected" . ,
Yup Worked wonderful‘ But he never used it.

Why not‘7 - )

‘Bebause by that time he was 22 years old and looked

kinda silly z‘Iding in a baby b\.ggy. Hand me that
monkey wrench willya° I wanna mor;key with the
crankshaft, before I - : - ’ .

(FADE INJ Well, he-llo, Missus. '

Hello plo. * . o

(OFF) ‘Hiyah, Ole. 7
Who's sayin' Hiyah Ole? : y

ok o R .

MOL:

2 OLE:
3 MOL;
4 OLE=
5 HEB:
6 OLE:
7 MOL:
8 OLE:
9 FIB:
10 OLE:
11 MOL:
12 FIB:
13 MOL:

_ as another?

It's McGee...0le.. He's under the car. '

Oh. Hello, McGee. I see the foot sticking out, but I
don't recognize the heel. What you doing under thers,

McGee?: Or is one excuse for lying down someplace _a‘s}good

Oh, he's working, Ole. I was downtown today end something
foll off the car. McGee is putting it back.

Same thing happened to me last week, Mrs. Something feli _

off‘ of my car on Oak Street. ' .
Yeah? What was it, 0le? The flywheel? . ,,
No, it was my littlest kid - Lars. He was snitching'a -
ride on the bumper end when we hit bunp, he bumps loose '
ﬁ'an bumper.

Heavenly days, he must have e protty well banged up!

Not until his mamma sees he wasn't hurt, then she bangs

him up good! ’

How 1s your wife, Ole? Well, I hope. , ‘
Woll, I hepe so to, MoGes. I'm just takin' her dointowr

to obstetrician to get new glasses.,

Oh, I don't think you mean an obstetrician, Ole.
An.obstetrician 1s a guy that's eighty yeai-s old,
No, dearie.. .that's en octogenarian., What Ole meant

was an optometrist.




, . : (REVISED) 13-
o ; - ?
OLE:  Sure..a feller that always looks on cheerful side of
everything. Our cbstetrician is 1ike that.-
iFIB;:', - You're wrong again, Ole. You're thinking of an optician.
5 MOL: - Yes,
. OLE: - Now you're wro’ng, Missus. Our obstetrician is no baby

1 FIB: FIPTEEN WHEELS !
2 MOL: Don!'t you mean I 6y 16,

an Qdd nuo

An obstetrician is a baby doctor.: 3 WIL:
doctor..he‘s sixty-five years old,
‘ FIB. No, 0Ole..she means that you go to an obstetrician when
. you 're exgect_ing an addition to the family.
OLE: - Sure..that!s why she has eyes examlned by obstetrician.
- She ge't‘ éomcf dark glassesl so she don't get so much .sun. -

k It's da.ughter we wa.nt this time..well, sSo 1ong, McGee..

- so]ong, Missus‘
* AD LIB GOUDBYES

Pommm; AN’D HAVMERT __;_.)

9 . MOL: AMcGee..what did you do with the big piece that fell off
. B ocar? '

FB:  (OFF) Got 1t undor here with me, kiddo, So I can mateh
1t up with whatever place it fell 6ff" of. I think if I
can get thg.s 1little bolt here..loosenedr.I can. .WOOPSS.'!
GURGLE GURGLF GURGLE . o

- mm?s, THAT? WCGEE. .me ARE YOU DOING?

\ ’ : .

Old Wil e

rs opeped 1t,
-4 them cold!

253 ha.ndy 0 :




l FIB: -

DROWNING!!! I STRUCK OIL...IT'S COMIN' DOWN...RIGHT IN
- MY FACE...(SPUITERS) HAND ME THAT BUNCH OF WASIE...
2  GURGIE oUT; 'j’
"My‘goodneg .look at your face!! I haven't seen such an.

5 MOLs
"ML:
7 ' FIB:
o

; : ' (2D REVISION) - 14 -

olly loold.ng charecter since you introduced me to the man
with the diamond stickpin who sold you the half 1nterest

; 1n the ememld mine for thirty dollars and took your watch
-for security.

Yeah...(IAUGHS) I sure took that slicker, didn't I? That

‘watch was only ﬁ_orth 19.50! Just goes to show that if &

folla is on the alert - oh, HIYAH, JUNIOR!

Hollo, Mr. Wilcox. . M .

Hello, Molly. Hollo, Pal.';.'if that's you with the greasy
facee

That s ‘me. okay, Jn)ney. Hey you know o.nyt.hing about

. internal ccmbust‘ion motors?
T lmow a1l about 'om pal, -- /I drove o Johnson Wax truck
 for years -* & big 15-wheeldd baby. ‘

o U= U
e
g

5
5

7 FIB:
8 WIL:

9 MOL:

10 WIL:

Of all the phoney, corny, dime-novel yarns T ever -

knocked at the door, and when the gangsters opened it,

(2ND REVISION) =15-

FIFTERN WHEELS!! ,

Don't you mean 14 or 16, Mr. Wilcox? They don't have
an odd number, do tﬁey?

Sure. The odd one 1s to steer with.

(GROANS )

How'd you get promoted to salesman, kid?

Well, I was driving along one foggy night, near -
Milwaukee, with a load of Glocoat, when a bird fleow -
thru the windshield and knocked me cold. When I came V

to, I saw it was a carrier pigeon with a message on hisk‘k:‘
leg. It said: "HELP! AM BEING HELD BY GANGSTERS IN
THE OLD MILL! Signed, The Johnson's Wax Sales Manager."

Well, I had no gun, so I grabbed a couple of large cans ;
of Johnson's Glocoat, rushed out to the 01d Mill, . ...

I wound up with a can of Glocoat and knocked them cold! ’
Well, that's one way to deliver the goods.
Yeah...and sales manager sald anybody who was as handy
with a Glocoat pitch as I was, ought to be a salésman.




Pers’onally., I think you're a better truck driver, Junior.

"~ and belie“

-

-16-

>

I.t‘ you're as ‘heavy-footed as you are heavy-handed --
, 'me, I LIKE being a salesman. Part:l.oularly

nov, when ca,q ma.ke housewives an offer like Johnson's

Giant Can « ...where they get one third more of this great
Wa.ter Repellant Glocoat for the same price!

S 1 vas shoppigg vith Mrs. Dennison this morning and we both
bought several cans of 1t, and Mrs. Dennison said she

alvays - ¢ . v

Go in to your dealer now, and that's what you get! ONE
THIRD MORE GI.OCOAT FOR THE‘; SAME OLD PRICE' A pint-and-third

fcr the price of a p:Lnt, a quart-and-a.—tm.rd for the price

of & qua.rt. For thifinest, water repellant floor protection

 that money can buy:. JOHNSON 'S GLDCbATv. That staye on and

e ATl -nr-‘"im‘lq--u-»

- g repeated damp moppings. Why when you
consider that . s ) v - '
HQ/HEI }E!..-x..WAJ(EYw...II. ;

Yes, Pal? e 7

I.pqlg; M:-l..W:leox oo Just between us ... ‘aixd off th Pocoa

- y e ‘ )
Haw did ypu REALIX get a job as Johnson salesman? . {
\‘ c,eusl.n, (F‘ADE) See you later, kids. '

MOL:

1 think I got 1t figgered now, kiddo. If I cen just

(2ND REVISION) - 17 -

loosen the pan on the hydrochloric drive 16121 slip the

fan belt off the generator. That'll gimma a li.ttle more
play in the differential. .
You haven't got time to play in the dlfferential’.ﬂYou ,-'.
just keep on working.....By the way...wnat's that 1little '
windmill for in front there? :
(LAUGHS TOLERANTLY) That's the fan, Tootsie.
What does it do? ‘ .
Pulls bugs into the radiator. If it wasn't for that 11ttle
gadget the whole countryside would be infested with

gnats end beetles and stuff. Purifies the sir. Now
lomme see.... -

I beg your pardon sir. I am working my way through

college end I am selling subsc‘ -

Go away, bud. I'M busy. ’

Glad to,laxdw you, Mr. Busy. And you, I presume,

are Mrs. Busy?

No, I'M not.




, . ' -18-
_CLIFF: Hov do you do, Mrs. Knott. Allov me to introduce myself,

‘ I am _Ieavenvorth P. Eaton. I am working my way through

~ . college -

2 MOL:. Iook, sir, can you...come back some other time? Mr, MoGee
. - 1s engaged. .

3 CLIFF- ‘Isn't that nice!.....and vho is Mr. McGee?

b FIB: . Iw MR, MoGEE.,

5 GLJ:F‘F -1 thought you were Busy.

FIB: I AM BUSY! -

~ CLIFF: But vhen I vas talld.ng to Mrs. Knott here she sal

| 8 M PIEASE....MR ~EATON...I AM NOT MRS. KNOTT.

9 PB: - SHE'S MY WIFE.

10 CLIFF: Well,qif you already have & wife, how cen you be engaged?
He merely meant heJas engaged in fixing this automebile
Is that c‘lea.r? -

Qui‘.te clea.r, Mrs. Busy.

DAD RA‘I‘ I'I‘..sSHE AIN'T MRS BISY..SHEIS MRS McGEE,

: 'I'hen who 1s Knott? . , .

Whe’is not what?? = . . /o

' Knott. I we.s talking to'her a m:l.nute ego and --

NOH HAJ.T A MJI\[UIE, BLBTER STRAIW THIS GUY YUT, WILIYA,
EOLnxz ,

U FE WD e

.

10
11

13

14

FIB: 'No,. no, no,..I mean clear things up for him,

MOL: Oh, All right, NoW then, Mre.....ePs.see...

FIB: ' He's Eatonecesess

CLIFF: No, I'm just chewing gum, Mr, Busy.

MOL: Now then, Mr. Eaton. I am Mrs. ﬁkﬁee. This man here is
. Mr. McGee. My husband. And you're Mr. Eaton. Have you

got tl:qa.t down pat?
BIZ: (PAISE) '

CLIFF: The lady is speaking to you, Pat.

FIB: Eh? Oh., Well, I was just....DOGGONE IT, I'M NOT PAT,
i'M McGEE! Now listen, bud...whatever you're selling, I'm-- ’

CLIFF: Magazines, sir. What magazines can If;--‘ ‘

MOL: - Iook; Mr. Eaton -- .

CLJFF: Thank you, Mrs, Busy....lLoook 1s a fine magazine....Would
you like it for one year or three years?....If you'll :
notice this pretty girl on the cover --

FIB: CUT IT OUT, WILLYA? ,

CLIFF: Be glad to sir, if you'!ll hand me those shears,.it wiJ.l

make & beautiful pin-up for your garage and --
MOL: NOW JUST A MINUTE,,.PLEASE,..THIS THING IS GET‘I’ING our OF_

HAND! WE DON'T HAVE TIME ---- ‘
You don't have Time? Well, I'll start your subscription
right away and thank you very much. One year or two?




. SCRAM!!

Tk - ¥

= oaon. AND KING'S MEN:

 (ABELAUSE) .

oOh, I IOVE l4f .
WELL THEN GET OUTA HERE WHILE YOU STTLL GOT IT!

 Very well sir. And thank you, Mr. and Nrs. Busy!

-

AND HEY,.,BUD!

GO ONsooo

MHAPPY PEOPLE""

11 OLD:

 Oh Nancy loved it, Daughter.

(REVISED)

-21-

Got the answer yet, McGee? Know where that part goee?

T've tried 1t in 3 different
places but it don't seem to fit anyplace. BUT I'IL FIND
Soon's T get these last three bolts unloose_ned, and
get the flywheel housing opened up - OH HIVAH OID TIMER!

Hello there, Da.ughter! Hey, Johmw.....whatcha takin!

Nope. One of the pleces fell off- downtcwn, 01d Timer and

I'm tryin' to f£ind out where 1t dropped off of.
Well, personslly, kids, I was never ;m;oh of a hand fer

I was & more sensitive‘;‘type_. An
Wrote my first poetry in

On the side wall of
It says: "IT'S TIME YOU FELIAS
NANCY'S PANTS ARE FLOUR SACKS:"

That seems a 1little cruel to Nanoy, whoever she was, Mr.

THIRD SPOT
1 SOUND: VARIOUS CIANKINGS AND POUNDINGS:
2 ML
3 FIB: I'm still lookin!, kiddo.
IT!
4 MoL: Hello, Mr, 014 Timer.
5 OID:
‘ the car? Apart?
6 FIB:
| 7 OLD:
machinery, myself.
‘artistic boy. Poetic.
kuxdergartexi.
FIB: Was 1t ..publis_hed‘?
OID:  No, there was only one copy, Johnny.
Hoogerstratton's barn.
KNEW THE FACTS,
10 MOL:

0ld Timer.
Crazy fer pubncity

up to be a right purty girl, too. Won a beauty contest

1in Atlantio City and went to Europe.-



| FIB:

(REVISED)
Miss America?

Yes,..Iohnn,y. ..she sure does. Had a postacard from
her Jest ,other day. From the Hague, in Holland.

‘She's a dutchess now.
1

_ 0h, married a.A'duke?

. No, mat'ried a Dutchman. Lives in Rotterdam.

- thought she sent the postcard from The Ha.gue.

' She did, Johnny. Too nice a girl to write

'"Rotterdam" ona postca.rd. Well, I got a date this

: aftemoon 5 kids..I'm ta.kin my girl, Bessie, to the
. Opena. House. We got two good seats in the balcony.
‘The Opera House? There's nobhing playing there today.
‘The Onera. House is dark this week. . -

(CHUCKLES) Wty s complaining, daughter? Heh Heh!
S0 IDNG, JOHNNY' =

. RATTLIE OF WR]NCH .

2 ow:
3 MLt
4 ow:
5 FIB: -
6 -ow:
7 - MoL:
8 O0LD:
9  souND:
10 FIB:

‘Soon's I get thls last bolt loose I can get 31: the

i whole inside o:t‘ the... WOOPS ! ! -

L CLUNK CIA'I‘I‘ER CRAS‘H‘

Good heavens! You certa.inly got a big pz(t-t off that
. time! Wwhat do you call that?

We ca.ll this the motor, - tootéie. Naw lemme see....the
'fly heel oughta g0 in heve someplace if...No.. .that (

14

15

16

FIB:

GALE:;

FIB:

MOL:

FIB:
GALE:
MOL:
GALE:
FIB:
GALE:
MOL:

GALE:

FIB:
GALE:

- Yes...I have been in Detroit.

(REVISED) —23?

Why can't 1it? L !
There's a flywheel already in it. . I don't think & '
car has two flywheels: ,..t.hough this 15 a pretty old
model cok ,
(FADE IN) Ah there yo afe, McGee! Well - having an
accident, I see.

Eh? Oh, hiyah, ILa Trivia.

Hello, Mr. Mayor. Were you ever in Dett-oit‘?

Ever go through a automobile factory?

Yes.

Did you see them assembling sutomobiles?

I aid. .

Remember anything about 1it?

why? '

Because sobner or later he's got to put this car back
together 'a.nd he's golng to need all the information
he can get. ‘
Well, as 1\:, happens, I have some lnformation for him.
\mhat's your license nunber, McGee?
 986-W-5. Why? '
986-W-5. That checks with my information. One of our ‘
traffic officers tool; your license number downtown

this morning, McGee.




. ' (2NB REVISTON) - 24 -
WELL YOU TELL THEM TICKET-HAPPY HOOLIGANS OF YOURS

THAT THEY GOT NOTHIN' ON ME THIS TIME!! I WASN'T
.‘Evmouw MY CAR THIS MORVING! SO HA HAH!

ly was. Molly...do you remember doing

[E: | Mo, But

“anything wrong +this morning? ‘

: 3 MOLE - WelL wy goodness, Mr. Mayor, if you're referring

- A to tha.t 11ittle bitty left turn I made on 14th street,

where the sign said, No 1eft Turn," I wouldn't have
- dene it only I had to ta.ke Mrs. Dennison home and

how does the city know where she lives when --

: WE  No no o !! ‘That was not what I meant.

MOL: that DID I do wrcng? .

; You re.n over a piece of Cit.y Property - stopped your

9'ca‘r _-- picked:it up and drove away with it.
: ) - :

Huh? -
It's 1y1ng riﬁ'm there under your car, McGee. GIVE

" US BACK OUR VANHOLE COVER!!
_ VANHOLE COVER !! ' (GROANS)

FIBBER MCGEE
APRIL 18, 1950
NETWORK CLOSING COMMERCIAL

AND MOLLY

WILCOX:

ORCH¢

’

Fibber and Molly return in a momsnt ---

-Don't forget! Tomorrow, at your dealer's, you ce.n get

Johnson's Water-Repellent Glo-Coat in speclal glant cams.
Yes, glant cans that glve you thirty-three and one-third
per cent more of this wonderful self polishing floor wax

- at no Inceoase in price! You get one and one-third pints

of Glo-Coat for the regular price of one pint. _One and

. one-third quarts for the regular price of ons quart.

That's right! one and one-third pints 1n the giant pint

~ can! One and one- third quarts :Ln the giant quart can.

That's one-third more wax in either can at no :anmase in
price! This offer is for a limited time only. So hurry.

Get Johnson's Glo-Cos.t tomorrow -- in the new, glent cans.
SWELL MUSIC: FADE FOR:




TAKES LOCALLY ONLY

SECTIONAL CUT-IN. WSM, N wille TAKES IOCALIY AND FEEDS
' KARK, Little Rock, KNOE, Monroc, X
Shreveport, and all stations in South
Gentra.l Group. :

. SECTIONAL CU’.['-IN' WRC, Wa.shing«ton, TAKES LOCALLY AND FEEDS
i WMBG, Richmond, Southeastern Group, Florida
Group, and all basic and basic supps. stations
in Eastern Time Zone (except WMRF) which arc
.not included in the sectional from NBC Chicago.

: . ,Don'ﬁ forget' '.[‘omorrow, at your dealer‘s, ‘you can get
l Johnson's Water—Bepellent Glo-Coat 1n special gilant cans}
\. Yes > gi:mt c&ns thaﬁgive you thirty-thrce and one-third
per cent more of this wonderful selff—polishing.floor wax
ét no increasc in pi'meo' You got onc and one-third pints
. of Glo-Coe.t for t.he regular price of one pint, One end
: one—third quarts for the regular price of one guart,
. Thatds rightl o and ons-third pints in the ﬁiant pint
can! Ono end ono-third querts in. the glant quart can.

That's one-third more wax 1n e:l.t.hor can at no increase

MOL:

FIB:
MOL:

TAG o7
Well, I'llkadmit I made a misialge this time, deavie =
but the City doesn't do so well themselves. The»re's‘
a terrible blg hole in the pavement down on 14th
Strest. .

There 1s?

Right near where I picked up that iron thing..

Yeah? Is it - uh - about the size of the cover 't,ba.t :

SAY, THAT'S AN IDEA! They could use that thing T
brought home to cover that hole with, McGee! I think

I1'11 call the Mayor and suggest that -
No, tootsie, no! They'll think of 1t.,,:;/.

Yes. Goodnight.

Goodnight, all.

4 FIn:
’ you -

5 MOL:

6 FIB:

7 MOL: They will?
8 FIB:

9  MOL:

10 ORCH: PIAYOFF

11 WIL:

The makers of Johnson's Wax and Johnson's Water-
Repellent Glocoat - Racine Wisconsin and Brantford,
Canada - bring you Fibber McGee and Molly each .we‘ekﬂ :
at this time. Be with us again next Tuesday pigtxf,"“

won't you?

(SWITCH TO HITCH)
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118 kf,i,(ine, dearie -
ns_ei;iz'e,a,.‘ _There's
down on 14th

Epn thing. : v »
of the cover that — *

5

‘that thing T
. 'M{:Gee) I think

t -

it.

r}ﬁd_h 's Water-
na.n 'Bt»antford,f‘“/ .
:Mp;ly_e‘ke.c,h week—"

t Tuesday night,

FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY -28-
APRIL 18, 1950
NETWORK. TAG COMMERCIAL

ANNCR: Motorists! How would you like to make your car look
. 1like new, with only e few minutes of easy effort and a
" few pennies in expense? Tell you what you do. TomOTToW
go to your nearest Johnson Wax dealer or service station
and got & can of Johnson's Carnu. That!s the wonderful
wex-fortified suto polish that cleans and polishes in one
_application, It cleans as you rub 1t on...cuts through
traffic- tarnish and road griub that water alone won't
touch. It polishes as you wipe 1t off...leaves your car
shining like new. Your car shines brighter’because Carnu
cleans cleaner...as it polishes! That!s C-A-R-N-U —-
Carmu. Get some tomorrow, °
- ORCH: MUSIC UP FULL ,
ANNCR: YOU'RE TUNED FOR THE STARS ... ON N.B.C.

(- AIMES)

Tuesday, April 25, 19°




