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WILs THE JOHNSON WAX PROGRAM....WITH FIBBER McGEE & MOLLY!
ORCH: THEME
WIL: - THE MAKERS OF JOHNSON'S WAX AND JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING

GLO-COAT PRESENT FIBBER McGEE & MOLLY....WRITTEN BY
DON QUINN, WITH SONGS BY MARTHA TILTON AND THE KING'S iEN,
_AND MUSIC BY BILLY MILLS. . THE SHOW OPENS WITH:
"A ROMANTIC GUY, I." '
ORCH : "§ ROMANTIC GUY, I"

~(PADE EOR: )

' (INSERT COMMERCIAL,...page 3) -



3.C. Johnson & Son, Ine. (2NT R.VISION) =2=
10-25-41 Tuesday :
5:30PM PST NBC

ANNCR:

ORCH:

U.5. Opening Commercial

The other day I was loocking thru somé old mapgazines of 50
years ago, and I got & big laugh obht of aome of the pletures,
Just imﬂginé the ciuthas women wore in thoae days....yards
and yards of pattinéata, 81l dusteatchers,...and even
hua;l&s. And heow they filled their living-rooms with
ﬂPPﬂEPH: And yet, while I got o laugh, I reallized that all

= .
thru those changing fashlona, rlght down to the stroanllinod

modern stylea of today, you women werc trying to make our

1lives more attractive....first by molting yoursclveés moro

decorative,...&nd second, by moklng our homes more beoutiful,

50 i take my hat off to you - ond to tho makers of JOHNSON'S
WAX, 8lso,...bocause “when 1t comos to udding hcuuky to your
homes, they have glven you somo very-good dssistanco,
Goemuline JOHNSON'S WAX has ‘becn beautifylng ond protocting
fleoors, furﬁiture oand woodwork oll during those 50 yoora,
More recently, JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING.GLO-COAT has Enlvﬂd-
thot important kitchon floor problom=-=-protocting thu'
llnoleum, kcupigg 1ts colors frosh ond bright, soving you
hours of todlous work. I've notlced thot more and more
housckeopors keoep both pemilne JOHNSOR'S WAX _ﬁﬂ GLO=COAT

alwzys on hand.

{ SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH)

(AFPLAUSE)



WIL:

(APPLAUSE )

(2ND REVISION) -4~
(A LA MARCH OF TIME) AS WE ENTER THE WeGEE HOME AT 79

WISTFUL FIETEITGHIGHT, WE PAUSE UPON A SCENE FRAUGHT WITH '
SIGNIFICANCE AND TENSE WITH POTENTIAL EXCITEMENT BECAUSE HERE,

¥ STABBING WITH SWIFT AND DEADLY FRECISICON, WE FIND THE LADY

OF THE HOUSE, DARNING SOCKS, WHILE HER HUSBAND, (NO SOCK«
DARNER HE), TURNS THE PAGES OF THE E?EHIﬁG PAPER WITH
MOUNTING DIEIHTEREET.-YEE...tAS IT MUST COME TO ALL MEN,
TUEEH&I EVENING COMES TO-=

= -=-FIEBER McGEE & MOLLY|

B, = o= oy
n -

RATTLE OF PAPER

MOL:

Anything in the paper, dearie?

HEAVENLY DAYS, HOW ON EARTH DO ¥YOU WEAR YOUR SOCKS* OUT LIKE

THIS? I ean't even tell which end to mend.

.Well, ean I help it if I wear 'em cut? I'm a active guy.

I'm enapgetic. I'm dynamic., Hand me a mateh, willyn?
They'rs as c¢lose to you ms they are to ma.

The heads are egloser to you. Thanks.

Mort Toops. dJuat had a beby.

FIB: Well, here's a atory about--
MOL:

FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

SOUND: (SCRATCH OF MATCH)
FIB: Mmnunmreun.  Good clgar.
MOL: Where'd you get 1tT
FlB: I
MOL: Boy or girl?

FIB:

Who = Mort? He's a boy, Wife's a glrl, though.



(2ND REVISION) K . i

_FIB:
MOL:

FlB:

MOL =
FlB:

MOL
F1B:

MOL3

(LAUGHS) Ain't that a panie? -

You dﬂﬁ?E_EEET Isn*f'ﬁIﬁIbgy—tnénreﬂttngl MeGao;—

- did you ever do any mountain eclimbing?

Fh. Why ¥88....708Pr3 2F0....why?

© Well, these must be the very socks you had on. But

why didn't you wear your shoes, too?
Aw, don't be so fussy. Socks anin't immortal,

(RATTLE OF PAPER) HEY....IT SAYS HERE THAT WISTFUL

VISTA!S GOT A CRIME WAVE!

Hually?.

Listen to this: "POLICE SEEK MEMBERS (F SHAKEDOWN
RACKET. GANGSTERS INVADE CITY. EXTORT MONEY PROM
GITIEEHS FOR PROTECTION, MAYOR LA TRIVIA INDIGMANT ...
What's hilorious about that?

Aw 41t's a lot of baloney. Nowspapor talk. _ﬁnfﬁhnd$
swipes a chogolate bar out of a drug store and mokos
a.gotaway on a4 hot tricyele ond Mayor LaTrivin starts
blattin'! about a orime wave, That guy wouldn't know
a yogg 1f ho took it out from under a honl

You'ro certainly a typleal ecitizon, MHeGoo.



(2ND REVISION) | “Gw

FIB: - Whaetcha mean? _ :

MOL: Oh you holler for honest elty offielals and then when
© they go to work you 8&y....OHO001l POLITICSI

FIB: & W&ll, I'd bet a thousand Bucks thers aln't a racketoen

or a gangster.ss..

ENOCK. AT DOOR : ' :

L FLB T within a hundred mlles of here. COME IN!
- (DOOR OPEN) e S T
' T i
FIB:"% WELL, IF IT AIN'T.-RONWNALD COLMAW....and it gertainly

ain'tl Whatcha want, bud?

- MAN: = Fibboh MecGos and Molly 1live hero? _
. . | ;
MOL : Yos, thoy do..
FIB: == ond don't tell us you're workin! your way thiu .

colloge, elthor. Wo_ already sﬂbsurihn to Lifo, Timo,
Plek, Pook, Poko, Pack, Collicr's, Post, EgtﬁLr Homca

and Horseg-=

MAN : . But look -~

MOL:: We take "Look", too.

MAN & ' Yeah, but listen -- : .
FIBE: LISTEN? That's a new one on me, bud, Plcture mngézina?
MAN : WALT A MINUTE....WAIT A M}WUTE. You better linfen:E&

what I gotta say, folks...or you're gonna be sérry.



MOL: I Ia that.ani What are you aallfng?
- MAN: Protection, lady.
' FIB: Well, we don't want any pro= ...WSAT WAS THAT? PROTECTION!!!
© MAN: Yeh. The boss t'ought you'd be a good prospect. Toist,

lemme ast youse & couple questions....

MOL: DON'T .TALK TO HIN FGGEE! :

MAN: : Look, lﬂﬂy...}wuuld-yﬂusa try to keep a guy from uiniﬂf
a honest 1ivin'?

" FIB:  HONEST LIVIN' MY GRANDNOTHER! .
MAN : chdaggﬁfharl Now 1looK.sa
- MoL: I warn you, we've read all sbout you people in the
newspapersl
Mﬂh: Dat's awell, It's advertisin' dat breaks down consumer

resistance. Nouw look...you 1like this little house don't
you, buddy., You wouldn't want nuttin' to happen to 1t%

Or to the little woman, —~

FIB: Now walt a minute, bud., You ein't scarinTtmﬁ. T'He'yesheyee
ﬂPEI\I.YL‘T.I'Fi EYES, BUD.

. MAN: Walt,..I'"M secin' a vislon. I'M secin' a vision of you end

the wile,...1t's midnight...you're out in the atrcet...

shiverin' wit cold...therc was a explbsion...de housc 1s
burnin! down...youse is rulned,..and why? Becauso you
didn't have protection. Every rcasonable fam'ly has gotta
guard against catosstopies, buddy, Now for only five bucks
a wogll ====

MOL: 'DON'T LISTEH TO HIM, MCGEE....CALL THE PFOLICE.

FIB: They're probably in this teco. TI'll hendle this myself.

Now lock, bud. ONE MORE THREAT OUTA YOU =

—y

-5



MAN =
FIB:

(2ND REVISION) =B=

Whu'n.t}rﬂatanin*?

ONE MORE WORD QUTA YOU AND'I'LL EBEAT YOUR SKULL DOWN TILL

' ¥OU HAVE EYEBROWS FOR MUSTACHES, * I AIN'T AFRAID OF YOU OR

ﬁAH:

FIE:
. DOOR SLAM
MOL:

F1B: -

MOL:

FIB:
MOL 1
FIB:
MOL 2

YOUR WHOLE MOB. NOW BEAT IT! :
Okay, mister,,.but let's not be hasty, I'll be back later

r

wit & sample and -

GET OUTA HERE!

Qgpd for yﬂﬁ, McGeal] I thought for a minute you were

b Pt Lt oA

gonna slug him,

If he'd sald one more word and been twenty pounds
lighter, I would of, The idea...trying to shake down
a cﬂuﬁla of law-ablding ecltizens like us, It's .
prepostarous, -

WELL DO SOMETHING...DONW!T JUST : STAND THERE,...GET A

MOVE ONI

, I'm afraid to,

Why,
You'll SCOLD ME FOR WEARING MY SOCKS QUT,
MFGEE...PLEAEE....CﬁLL THE mﬂYﬂHl..GhyL THE POLICEl..«s

CALL EDWARD G, ROBINSON!
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FIEB: '~ COME ON...LET'S G0 DOWN TO THE CITY HALL AND-==

" DOOR KNMOCK:  (PAUSE) ﬂ
- - - Al )fj Y :ﬂé '}
MOL 2 Ohhh dear...McGee, you don't suppﬁsa;ii#df Ul :
FIB: What if ya 1s! THEY CAN'T INTIMIDATE FIBEER MCGEE.
QL = Good for youl
FIB: Give me five minutes and then open the door, I'll run out

the back way and down to the police station and -
MOL: OH NO ¥OU DON'T....YOU'LL STAY RIGHT HERE WITH ME.
DOOR_KNOCK:

MOL; Look,, s B8t the poker.,.(CLANK OF METAL)...that's Lt

Now when I open the door, hit him on the head,
FIB; Lemme open the door and ¥YOU hit him, I.,I don't lerow my
own strength,

MOL s That's all right,..the poker's bent anyway. EREADY?
DOOR KNOCK: |

F1B: RERd¥eseeis

DOOR OPEN: :

BOL 3 NO NO NO, MCGEE!...DON'T HIT HIM! IT'S BILLY MILLS!

FIB: VWow! PBilly, you don't know how clase you come to signin!

up with a new orchestra,...playin! the harp,

BILL: What's the idea, Skimp?

MOL We've been threatened by # gangster, Billy, They're trylng
_ to EhﬂkﬂhUE down for protection,

FIB: - VWe gotta call in the pollee, . You know anybody in the City

Hall, BLllyf

BIT.L:: Sura,
Wi Who? -
BILL: Can't think of his name. FRuns tho glovator,



FIB:
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Aw fer the,,.WELL I'il GONNA TAKE THIS UP WITH MAYOR
LA TRIVIA HIMSELFI Got your car outside, BL1l?
: B_iLL: Yes..coma on = I was cﬁ the wr.zly 'dcwnfawn myseif. Gotta
send a new song to Washington for a c'opyright.
- WOL: Oh a new song! What's tt‘;a-name of 1%, Biiiy?
BILL: "I WANT THE WAITER WITH THE WATER FOR THE DAUGHTER OF
JEANNIE WITH THE LIGHT BROWN HAIR," :
ﬁIB;F- Oh pshaw..,WELL COME ON - LET'S GO!l..READY, MOLLY?
MOL; I READY.....AHEN T YOU WEARING YOUR HAT!
MOL : NOT THIS WEEK!
FIB: HALL CLOSET!! COME ON, EVERYBODY! |
_ ORK: ‘"I DON'T WANT TO SET THE WORLD ON FIRE" - TILTON
Wl Tartha Tl M’& |

(APPLAUSE




(2ND REVISION) -11=-

SOUND (BUZZ OF VOICES) ‘(FOOTSTEPS) X |

MOL 3 Which way is the Mayor's office,. MBGEE?H"

F1B: Now let's see,..I think 1t's right down thls corridor and =

OLD TIMER: WELL HELLO THERE KIDS, What's .all the harry,

FIB: Pollce busainess, 0ld Timﬁr. We gqt trouble with racketcers,

OLD T: Zat so? Where do you klds play? : \\\

MOL: " Flay what? “\

OLD T: Tonnls, I used to be & rackeoteer with the old Eﬂuth.xh
Side-Tennis, Tiddlywink and Tippling Club. Ever play ny
Tilden? N

FI1B: No; how do you play 1t?

QLD M: Heh heh heh,.,.how do you play 1t! THAT'S PRETTY GQOD,
JQHHHY, BUT THAT AIN'T THE WAY I HEERED IT.

MCL § Dh.daar.... |

OLD T: THE WAY I HEERED IT,” ONE FELLER SAYS TO TOTHER FELLER,

"SAYYYY," he says, "I SURE AM BUSY ON TUESDAY NIGHTS :
THESE DAYS." "ZAT 50," says tother foller, "YOU MEAN
LISTENING TO BURNS AND ALLEN, FIBBER AND MOLLY, BOB HOPE
AND RED SKELTONT" ”YEF“haaya tothor foller, YAND MY WIFE
WON'T LEMME GO TO BED TILL I WASH MY FACE, POLISH THE
LINGLEUM, BRUSH MY TEETH, AND S{OKE TEN CIGARETTES."

Heh heh heh, Too bad Winchell ain't on that night or

I ceould wind tho clock with'my aorft, whitn; raﬁﬂntia

hands] Seco you latcer, Klds!
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SOUND: _ PAST WALKING :
FIB: Gabby old fuddy-duddy!
- MOL: How old do you suppose ho i3, McGeo?
FIB: I dunno, But ho used te have a livery stable and he'a

got a autographed pleture of Paul Revora,
blOL ¢ Woll, this isn't gotting our -job done, Do you think
Mayor La Trlvia wlll see us?

__FIB: He better soo us, I holped clecet him,
MOL : .Ingmﬁﬁrguﬁ for tho other party,
FlB: 'I.ﬁﬁagj;.hu always says that holped cloet hiﬁ, : ¢ Eculﬂ il
MOL: -+ 1 Oh look, McGoo,.,hore comes Mra, Uppington! .
PIB: Lot's dodgo her,,we ain't got time $o ﬂt;P now, Wo'yo =
MOL: It's too late, dearie, The old war horse 1a gnlldbing

right toword ws, OH HOW DO YOU DO, MRS. UPPINGTON,
80 NICE TO SEE YOUI

UPP: (FADE IN) Oh how de you do, my doah, AND-MR. MCGEE!
F1B: Hiyah, Uppy.
“MOL: . Ve haven't much time te talk, Abigail, Weo'ro on cur

way to soe theoe mayor,

UPP: Mayor La Trivian,,..such a EHAHMIHE man, my dogh, I just

como from hils offlcc mysclf,

. MOL What werc jou scoing nim about Aablgodl, 1f it's any of

~

our busincas,



‘TUPF:

FIB:
UPP:-

wlOL :

ﬁPP:

FI1B:

UBP:

MOL =

UFPP:

TUPFP:

[REVISED) 13-

It 1an't iﬂhﬁﬂ«#ﬂinkr-ﬁ;:azzﬁT‘hHut I was mﬂrﬂlF awsking-

“for protection, ]

HEY...THEM GANGSTENS BEEN SHAKING YOU DOVH, TOO, uepPyY?

I don't know what you mean, Mr, lNcGes,

‘I was- referring to

the rude young men who stand around near the drug store

8t l4th end Oak and flirt with us girls as we pasa by,

I told him that idle men 1lke that should be in tho army.

- and what did he say?

He said that men with such poor eyesipght. couldn't pot in

the afmy, (LAUGHS)
That was a dilly!

Wasn't that amising?

your, pekinese pup ckay, dldn't you?

Oh yes, MWr. McGea,

1ittle thing,
know,

Yos, I remomber, Abipsil, What kind of

Incidentally, Uppy, you found ?IFI,

and sho was 30 glad to gsoo me, tho dear

1.hod left her in the beauty pamlor, you

she pot? A pupadour?

(LAUGHS )"

n Mrs, MeGeo,,..o PUPATDOUR]

a pun, lsn't 1t¥¢

Yeos, a halr-pun.

(LATIGHS) Get 1t, pirls?

thot a pun and I snaps risht braek with -

TAINT FUNNY, MCGEE,

-

a haire-ds did’

(LAUGHS)  That'a

Uppy says ls

—

It ain'ty Woll, itt11 look bottcr whon 1t's ecombed put,

WE GOTTA BE GETTIN' ALONG, UPFY.
Oh yos indced,

CENT PIECES]

(LAUGHS )

Mr. MeGoa,

Slang, you know!

SEE YOU LATER, -
DOU'T ACCEPT ANY WOODEN FIVE

(EXIT LAUGHING)




-

MOL:
FIB:

MOL:
FIB:
MOL =
FIB:

DOOR OFPEN

WIL:

MOL:
WIL:
FPIE:

FIB:

WIL:

FIB:

@ND REVISION) =14=
Wooden five cent plecesl I'm afraid Abigail is one willage

'_bulla who should have been tﬂlled...whﬁf it fau all about?

HBY...WE GOTTA GET GOIN'. WE DON'T WANNA GET HOME AND
FIND THE PLACE A HEAF OF ASHES!

I should say not...now where's the Mayor!s offlce?

+Well, I'd better meke-sure. Let's msk in hare.t

What office is thia?

Ecuhty Assessor,

- AND T 8SAY GHEE.J’:_.E-!LII-I., MR. ASSESSOR, YOU'RE TAXING THEM
TOO MUCH. 1IT'S OUTRAGEQUS! A5 A CITIZEN OF THIS COMMONITY
I SAY =- ' '
MoGeesssodt's Mr. Wileox. YOO HOO....MR. WILCOXI

oh hello, Mclly., Hiyah, Fibber, -

What are you crabbing about, Wilnnx? Who'as taxlng who

toc much?

Do you realizé, Fibber, that in some of our institutions,
they still serub the linoleum in the old fashicned, back
breaking way? AND I SAY IT'S TOO MUCH OF A TAX ON THE
STRENGTH OF OUR JANITORS =

That's why he went into Radlo instead of plotures, folks --
he's allergle to mop sceries]

I CERTAINLY AM! THAT'S WHY I SELL JOHNSON'S SELF-PﬂLIEHIHE
GLO-COAT. THE FINEST NO RUBEING, NO BUFFING FLOOR POLISH
THAT MONEY CAN BUY., SHINES A5 IT DRIES IN TWENTY MINUTES OR*
LESS, AND SAVES THE TAXP.YERS MONEY EY PRESERVING THE LIFE
AND BEAUTY OF THE LINOLEUM IH. OUR PUBLIC INSTITUTIONS.

Don't get ao exclted, Wilcox, One of these days you're

gonna explode from sponsortaneous eombustion,

i
=



_ WIL:

MOL:

WIL:

DOOR SLAM

MOL ¢
FIB:

MAN

MOL s
MAN:

(2ND REVISION) -15=~
Well, I can't help it. Think of our janitors not having
tﬁa full advanteges of cleanliness and sconomys And they
should be told mlso that thers idlnnly ONE genuine JOHNSON'S
SELF=POLISHING GLOCOAT and not to smccept substltutesl Do I
malke myself understocd?
I think so, Mr. Wilcox., But just to make everything clear,

will you go over it again at this same time next week?

 OHHHHHHHHH! 111

A s
3 = PRl S

Dﬂnltﬁzﬁnd.him, Mr. Assessor. He's got u'single tracklmind.
- and it leads right up to the loading platform at Raclne,
Wisconsin. HEY WHERE'S THE VAYOR'S OFFICE? '

Right next door. But you'd better hurry. His. Honor 1s
just about to leave for the Evcning Gnzette. Thay'Te
dedicating a new gossip culumn.

- and what's the Mayor going to do there?

Tarn the first spadeful of dirt.



 PIB:

{REVISED) =16
Thenks, bud., Ceme on, Molly.

Here it 1is. -

.ilﬂ_n..ﬁ UPEH= E-HU.-!I! L |WJ’LLKIH|}; - mE
FIB:
MOL:

DOOR OPEN:

FIB:

‘MOL:

et

- and about time, too., I waa thinking we'd have to call
this "The Rover Boya in the City Hall" or "Why.the 0ld Moyor
Turned Gray".

Hiydh, Mayor La Trivii;—;Wﬂl&—ifkﬁﬁtﬂ—ﬁaﬁ;rﬂu—&hﬂrb-

SHHHH...quiet, McGee...con't you see the Mayor 1s on the

phung?*d:

GALE ¢

FID:
MOLrs
GALE:
FlB:
GALE :
ﬁhL:
GALE:

FIB3

MOL:

. FIB:

Frr—a A i,

YES.«.YES...THIS IS MAYOR LA TRIVIA SPEAKING. WHO? NO
MADAM...I WAS NOT AWARE THAT THE ELM TREES IN THE PARK WERE |
IN QUEH BAD EDHﬁITIGH. THANK ¥YOU FOR. CALLING. E15HA1L TAEE
IT UPF WITH OUR COMMITTEE FOR THE CITY, BEAUTIFULL I MEAN
FOR THE CITY BEAUTIFUL. GUODBYEL (CLICK) Akh, Mr. and Nra.
MeGeel . g

Look, La Trivia. %We're in a spotl

fie need prﬂtuctinn._ k

Frem what?

Gongstersl

What-are they after you for?

Protection.

"

Now walt o minutﬁ...aturt at the beginninzg and tell me the

whole astory.

Okony, I was born in Peoria, of poor but h&naﬂt parents one
cold November day =--

MCGEE,..¥You don't have to go back that far.

Eh? Oht



MOL:
GALE:
FIB:

MOL:

GALE:

FIB:
GALE:

FIB

MOL:
GALE:

Hips-
GAL®:

VOICE QN P.A.

GALE:

ORCH:

(END REVISION) -17-18 .
Look, ¥r. Mayor. Ehgé man came to auf door and said that
for so much a week we wuﬁldn't have to worry about our house
baing blown up or burned down and he sald he'd be back lator.
Wall; 1 don't blama you for belng frightened.
WHADDYE MEAN FRIGHTEWED? I COULD OF SLAPPED HIM DOWH WITE
A SHEET OF KLEENEX! FRIGHTENED, MY EYE! IF I EVER --
Quiet, McGes. Look, Mr. Mayor...what are we going to do?
We'll give you the full co-operation of our entlire police
forece, Mra. McGeel
Th;nﬂg4fﬂhTrivin. Whatcha gonna do = drag out tho throw-net?
We eall it throwing out the drag-net, McGeo. MISS CADWELL,
CONNECT ME WITH THE POLICE RADIO! (CLICK) HELLO, IS THIS
W9 X JFD 12 X 13 W =
Some station! They have to buy a half hour's time to give
the eall letters! . |
Quiet, McGesl
THIS IS MAYOR LA TRIVIA SPEAKING! GENERAL ALARM! FPUT
NE ON THE AIR.
Ian't this exciting, Molly?
ATTENTION ALL CARS! ATTENTION ALL CARS!  MURPHY! - QUIT
FIDDLING WITH THAT WIKDSHIELD WIPER AND PAY ATTENTION!

Yes slr. £

ATTENTION ALL CARS...3URROUND BLOCK AT 79 WISTFUL VISTA
AND STﬂHE_EY.. LET EVERYCNE IN AND HO ONE OUT! SUSPECTED
SHAKEDOWH. OFFICER NICHOLS STAKIED OUT IN HDUBE*..LI WILL
REPEAT...(FADE OUT) SURROUND HOUSE AT 79 WISTFUL VISTA AND...

"GAY RANCHERO" - KING'S MEN

APPLAUSE
P WILs
- APPLAUSE

' The King's Men sing "Gay Ranchero"



ITHIRD SPOT

MOL:

COP:
PIB:
COP:
MOL:
COP:
- FIB:

MOL:

cﬂf:

FIB:
COP:
FIB:
MOL:
COP:
FIB:

CoP:

FIB:
MOL:

i (REVISED) e
All right, officer, Come right in the living room snd meke
yourself comfortabls.
Thank you, ma'am,
Have a cigaf; bud, Here's one that'!s hardly been used.
Thanks,..I don't ‘smoks on duty.
Good for you, offlcer. By the way, what was your name again?
Nichols, _
Nichols, ahf I had a unecle named Nichols. Rob Niehols,
Strestear conductor. Must be an old man by now,
Eﬁﬁ?iﬁﬁgt ba an EﬂfUI.Dld Jjoke by now, too. Well, what's
your plan, Mr. Nichols?
Lisutenant Nichols, Matam.
Oh, an ermy man., I was in the old 49th during the. last war,
bud. Corporal, Evaryhndf sald I == )
I'M NOT AN ARMY MAN, I'M & police lieutenant.

Ch rejected, eh? Wall, we can't all be --

MCGEE BE QUIRT. What did you say the plan was, Officer?

I'll stand right hers, behind the beck case, near the door,
Ir ﬁhat gangster comes oack. .. ¥You maneuver so that his back
is toward me.

GOOD IDEA! SHOOT HIM IN THE BACK! - MUCH THE SAFEST WAY
BEECAUSE -- ”

I'M not golng to sheoot him. I'M golng to slip the handcuffs
on him. - |
Oh,

VYery well offiecer, When MeGeeo opens the door --
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FIB: WHADDYE MEAN 'HE‘H 1 'OFEN THE Dﬂﬂﬁ? -E.EE open the door.
I'LL be under the davaﬁpurt, so if he uvarpquera.thu '
lieutenant, I can leap cut like & thﬁndarhﬂlt And —am-
MOL: | Thunderbolt 1s right. 'le'll thunder and you'll bolt. .Hmw

let me see if I have this right, Lieutenant.

FIEE I ﬁndarstand 1t, Molly. The minute & knock comes at the door,

SOUND:. _ KNOCK AT DOOR ' ' LA

Ffﬁk- Like that - I'll be standing....HEY THAT WAS A XNOCK AT THE
DOOR! LEMHE FAST, MOLLY! LEMME PAST!

MOL: ﬁia;EE%Eu poing, MeGoa?

FIB=- - Down in the basement., Find a plece of rope in :asélI'have to

tie him up., You wait here and --

0OPy TAKE IT EASY!!,,.I'LL HARDLE THIS!

DOCR_KHOCK * S
MOL: Ready? | |

COPy Ready?

FIB:r Don't be mervous, ﬂfficerg_dI‘H right_hahi%d you,
. COFy Well, let go my hand! Cpen the door, Mra. McGese,
DOOR "LATCH:

WIMP: Good day, Mrs. McGee...l Juat - OH MY GOODNESS!!!

SUTND SCUFFLE:

WIMF? Dd-don't c@ake me.s.deari,.I'1l...be gnadﬁl

MOL: - ° HOLD IT OFFICER...THAT'S THE WHONG MAN,..THIS IS A FRIEND
oF DURS..

OOPy : Ohy, I'M sorry. Did I hurt you, sir?



WIMP:

FIB:

WINPL

MOL:

COFs

WIMP:

SO
WIMF:
COP«

WIKP:

FIB:

W IME :

MOL:

AIMPF:

(REVISED) - 2l-
Well, a little, but don't mind me. -I'm *...why, Mr, Keges...
whatever are you doing hahinq the piano?
Oh, Hiyah Wimple. I er..,I...well, I was Just checkin' up
on thea finigh. ‘Needs a littls Juhnsnn'a_wax. Ha hah.. Yes,
indeed. AHEM....I er... hope you weren't hurt in the scuffle,
Wimple,
Oh no indeedy. I wish you'd ALWAYS GREET ME LIKE TIAT.
Wakes me feel right at home. | .

We were expscting a little trouble with a hoodlum, Mr. Wimple,

so 0ffiser Nichola here is on guard, Liesutenant, this 1s

Mr. Wimple.

Hew do you do,

Helle, officer. You must know Sweetyfece, my wife.  She
teaches Jiu -jitsu to thoe police forca, -

OH YES...very poworful woman, I

She really 1s, Mr. Jitney.

- Nichols,

Excuse mo.. Did you know my wifﬁ'nuuld break a man's right
arm,..S3NAP! wlth Just a simple twist of her wriat?

Really, Wimple?

Really, Mr. MecGes. And, you know, I was surprised to find how
sasily I could learn to do things with my left hand.

Heavenly days, Mr. Wimple...Hasn't she ANY aympathy whﬁtsnsvar?
Oh she's & very sympathetic woman, Hrs. MeGee, ﬁhf.gnu

should hear her out in the yard, with her rogses...coolng and

talking baby-talk to the little blossoms. Only one time =---
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FIB: One time whate

WIMP: Ch - I suppose I'm telling tales out of snhnali but one
time she got stuck by a thorn and she kicked the whey out
of the whole garden, ;nalﬁding an old ocak tree, Well,
1f you're expecting-a ealler, I'1l be running along.

Goodbye, now,

[

DOOR SLAM
COP: Strange: 11ttle fellow, 1sn't he? ‘A bit henpecked, you'd
4 say? : Sl

FIB:, , Henpecked! That guy leads such a dog's life, he bays at
streetlights. Why, I never-- '
KNOCK AT DOOR,

: : ' -
FIBy Oh my gosh....here he 1s! GET BEHIND THE BOOK-CASE, BUD!!

YOU =IT DOWN, MOLLY, "AND I'LL .SIT ON YOUR LAF, AND HE'LL
THINFK WE'RE SWEETHEARTS AND IF HE'S GOT ANY HUMAN
SENTIMENT, HE'LL--

HDL: Oh be still, MeGee....you be ready to back up officer

. Nichols.,

_FIE= Okay.,...I'11.,,.I'11 be ready to back up...the officer....
MAN: A1l right, Mrs. McGes...,let him in.

DOOR LATCH

MOL Oh, HOW DO YOU DO. AREN'T YOU THE WAN WHO WANTED TO SELL

Us PHGTEETIGW?

MAN ¢ Dat's me, lady. And dis time I think I can convince youse--
HEY....WHAT'S DE IDEA?

S0UND: (TERRIFIC SCUFFLE, . .,GRUNTS....THUDS,, . .BREATHING, etec.)
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Sock him, Nichols!l..SCOCK HIMII..WHERE'S YOUR. SPIRIT?

FIB:
GET IN THERE AND FIGHT]

MOL® Get in there yourgself, MeGee. _

FIB: I den't wannahog the glory, Molly. May mean a promotion for -
the man. ATTABOY OFFICER!!..SLUG THE LUG! |

S0UND 2 MORE BATTLE, CHASH OF GLASS.,..CRACK OF FURNITURE:

MDL:_ Heavenly days, théy*ra wrecking the placs]

FIB: nght a3 well have let the guy blow up the place as thiql

_GET IN THERE NICHOLS! EARN YOUR DOUGHI{!]

SOUND; MGEEAEEETLE...EUDDEH LOUD THUACK,...GROAN: TIIUD OF FiLLING

; BODY.

PAUSS: HEAVY BREATHING:  SUSTAIN

MAN: (PANTING) WELL!!! Now that DAT'S over..,let!s talk busineas,

FIB: 'Gkay, hud...yﬂu...fau w=-w=w in, I'LL pay offi* What's thﬁ
proposition, I .

MAL Now you're talkin' scnse, buddy., Look, for only five bucks
a week, we'll equip your house wit! da F1;351~Faﬂm Filre
Extingulsher... greatest protection any home could haves...
juat imagine -=

FIB: FIRE EXTINGUISHER!! You mean thetts all You, .. (WEAKLY)
Ohhil Move over, lisutenantl] :

_ S0UND: THUD OF BODY: -

MOL: MCGEE]

MAN : Don't worry lady...dey all fall Eﬁr the Figzel Foam Fire
extinguisher. Now lock, all you gotta do 15 =a-—=-

CORK: "DONT CRY" -- FADE FOR -

1
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S. C. JOHNSON & SON, INC,
. PIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY
OCTOBER 28, 1941

TUESDAY 6330 P PST NBC

. CLOSING COMMERCIAL

QORCH =

I've got a good idea that'I'd like to pass mlong to

caraful housekeepers =- those of you who admire those
1little "extra touches" that make some homes so attractive.
Why 1s it that certain rooms just seem to glow with beauty
and.ghﬁf@? From my observatlon there are two remsona. One
is the.gnﬁd taste with which the furnishings are sslsoted =- -
not necessarily the cost either. The other is very mpt to
ba that invisible safeguard, genulne JOHNSON'S WAX. The
lystrnua film of gonuine wax doss give a warm beautj, ]
rich glow to everything it prutacté -= to flﬂﬂr;, furniture
and woodwork -- and to countless other objects around tho
home, such as window si}ls, pleture framos, 1ﬁuthnr
artleles, venetian hlinﬁﬂ. And thls extra besuty 13 a

plus valuc, because JOHNSON'S WAX doos more than full
service 1n saving you work all yoar, and protucting your
things against woar and tear, JOHNSON'S WAX has becn
glving complete satlsfaction for over 50 yoars, It is
avallable in throe forms :- PASTE, LIQUID or tho nﬂﬂwﬂﬂtﬂﬂ‘

WAX mode ospeclally for furniture and woodwork.

[SWELL MUSIC - FADE OK CUE)




FIB:

MOL:
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MOL:
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(2nd REVISION)

+

TAG OAG

Hey, Molly - I gotta surprise fg;ﬁ;nu. ﬁ;*ra_gpnna be

-25=

on Edgar Bergen's showiwith Charlie MecCarthy nqxf Sunday.

HDT_HEAﬁlil Will 1t be a surprlse to Edgar, too?
No, I think he suspects 1t., But rhat worrios ma, 1s

what'1l we talk about? !

_ Well, could we talk about the RKO piecture we made with

E&gﬁ}; "LOOK WHO'S LAUGHING"....directed by Allan Dwan,
and featurling Lueille Ball, to be premlered in San
Franalscnlﬂnvambar 12thv

Yes,...wsa COULD, 1It's been done though, Ircldentally,
I was talkin' to Allan Dwan the other day, and--

WHY SO WAR I! I was vlsitiﬁg et the Dwan home--

At the what?

Dwan home,

OTAY. DOCDNIGHT,

DOODNIGHT ALL.

(APPLAUSE)

CLOSING SIGHNATURE

(FADE ON CUE)
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S. Co JOHNSON & SON, INC.
FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY
10=28=41]

TUESDAY 6:30 PM PST NBC

CLOSING TAG

CUEs - (MOLLY) ,.,. Goodnight, all

e This 1s Harlow Wilcox speaking for the makers of
_JDHHSﬁH'S'WAX FINISHES for home and industry ==
'iﬂ?@#%ﬂg'you to ba.with us agailn next Tuesday night.
Goodnight,
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