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'WIL:
- ORK:

_THE JOHNSON WAX PROGRAM!

"SAVE YOUR SORROW!

WIL:

ORK ¢

The Makers of Johnson's Wax and'Johnson'sfself-quiaﬁing
Glocoat present Marian and Jim Jordan as Fibber McGee:and
Molly with Donald Novis, The Four¢Noﬁgsyand Billy Mills'
Orchestra, The show opens with "RISE AND SHINE'! l

"RISE AND SHINE"

WIL:

" (Opening Commercial)

- FADE FOR -

oo
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© k Opening« Commercial o
- = . - »
;AN'NOUNQL. : Eyery few years, a new labor-ssving product i's 1ntr?duced
on. the market, The washing machine. -- the Vaohum clegner --
! ‘ = soap chips -—_rosdy miitsd flours -- and then GLO-COAT,
: the 1abor<-savir;g',‘no-rul)bing .polish ‘for floors‘. 'Now the

rﬁakers .TOHNSO'\I'S WAX announce a new labor-saving product

‘that has been badly needed -- a polish for automobiles that
does a double job Its name 1s JOHN“;ON‘S CARNU - -
. . spelled C-A-R-N-U, JOHNSON'S CARNU does two thing.., at

_once -- .both cleans and wax polishes your car in one simple,

easy operation. Dossn't that sound 1iké an improvement
over the old-fashioned olesoing snd wsxing jo‘b'> It
o certainly 1s -- because JOHNSON'S CARNU saves you both time
and hard. work This new double-duty polish iis a liquid
- that goes on quickly, dries to a powder, and comes off
‘quickly -- leaving your car with a lustrous wax sheen,
. Surely, it's worth Lhour of your time t\Lgive your g
fyﬁ - family the thrill of having a new-looking car to ride in.
. Sc get a can of JOHNSON'S CARNU today -- at your filling,
station, garage, auto supply store or your regular wax
‘dealer, Do the double. Job of cleaning and waxing in one
easy operation -- and you'll ‘say with fchousands of other
car owners -- "Your car looks like new -- when you use

CARNU" , ' - .

ORCHESTRA: _SWELL MUSIC 10 P‘INISH ...APPLAUSE '
‘ SEGUE

. "RIDIN' AROUND IN THE RAIN" .....FADE
L : <

FIB: .

SOUND'
FIB :
SOUND;

© MEL:

FIB:
!\“!’EL:

FIB:
© MEL:

(FIRST ROUTINE) ‘ . ..
. WIL: WLL THERE IS A SPRING anARANCE SALE OF HATS AT ,,,Hﬁ

(APPLAUSE) ~’IVHEME
SOUND:

- (KNOGK AT DOOR)

BON TON DEPARTMENT STORE, SO MOLLY HAS LEFT FIBBE‘{ TO

FINISH HIS BREAKFAST ALONE, ANZD HERE IN ‘I‘HE LIVING ROOM

AT 79 WISTFUL VISTA, WITH THE MORNING PAPER IN HIS LEFT

HAND AND A SAUCER OF GOFFEE IN HIS' RIGHT, WE FIND THE

QUOTE MASTER UNQUOTE OF '79 WISTFUL VISTA - - ‘
-- FIBBER McGEE!

LUP OF COFFEE) ‘ - 5

.

Hmmmm ~- @B United States.cruisers Quincey, San~Francis;:o", ‘

(RATTLE OF PAPER,...S

_and Tuscalusa arrive in South' America on Gobd Will Tour" --

Wonder why they always senii battloships on a good will
tour - 1t 1ike sendin' Boris: Karloff to deliver your

vAlentines .

COME IN!

(DOOR_LATCH) - .

Is this the residen- (hic) - is this the residen - (hic)
is this the residen - (hic). Does Fibber lcGee live here?
You’betcha, bud. I'm Fibber McGee, * k ‘

 Okay. Here's a cablegra- (hic) - here'!s a cablegra: - kr’(hic,) -
. here's a cablegra - (hic) - Here's a wire for your' wife. .

- A wire for Molly, huh'> Wonder who this is: from.

Search me. I never see the interio - (hic) - All I ses is -

the outside.




_ FIB:

FIB:!
. MEL

 SOUND:

‘ - . (2ND REVISION) = -5-,
(LAUGHS) Where do I -sign - right here?
On the fourth line from»fhe bott - (HIC) - the fourth line

'from the botto - (HIC) - on the fourth liné from the bott -
: i

(HIG) - Oh, sign it anyplace. : - o y

kay, bud. . Howd'ye like workin' as a telegraph messenger?

Oh, it's quite congenia - (HIC) - it's qu:ﬁe,congenia -

(HIC) - not bad. The only difficu - (HIC) - the only

difficu - (HIC) - The hardest part‘ofvit is when fhey :

ask me to sing a birthday greeting over the telepho -
(HIC) - over the telepho - (WIC) - Boy, is that toughl

_(DOOR SLAM)

' FIB:

SOUNDs

That guy ought to be gond~at singing, sentimental
messages over the/ﬁhone, he's got a nice catch in his

throat, Wonder if I oughtta open this telegram?

_(DOOR KQOCK)

. PIBg

SOUND:

_Hope that ain't that messenger agéin. T was hopin!' he

. wouldn't notice I didn't give him a tip.l‘QEgE N

(DOOR LATCH) -

CHINK:

PIB:
| CHINK:
- FIB:

Ah, so, hello, Mr. McGeel Blingam back laundly - two

dollah florty-three cent please.

Okay - Gooey Fooey - here y'are.

Ah, thank you velly much,
oo +BY the way, Gooey Fooey - what d!you do with all the

v

money you make?

(2ND REVISION) #'64'

Oh-hoh-hohs .. (LAUGHS )+« «Velly explensive for keeping

son in college, but not muches longah. Son gladuagg fro@f
Colgate in June... . . : , -
Graduates from Colgats, eh? Did he make any of the teams?i .
Oh-hoh-no. Tly velly hard for mke flootball, blasketblall,
olack cleam and 1owing on clew...

Lowing on clew.. .0h, you mean - rowing on the Creﬁ; Didn't
No....sludy too hard. ALl muscles in blains - no blains

, s e e i
That's tough. ‘Too bad he couldn't win his letter after

(LAUGHS) Thassa what he say. He say, "HOH HOH HOH, LONG

A
TIME NO ¢" - Goodbye - now --

_(DOOR: SLAN) . ' )

Well, thet's too bad. .It takes a guy with the happy
faculty of winnin! football games to make the faculty
happy. Don't you get it Nolly - oh she gin't here, is

X

shel ’ *

Dad-rat it. If every knock's a boost, I oughte be

CHINKS,
FIB:
 CHINK:
FIB:
he meke any of ‘'em, Gooey?
° CHINK:
in muscles.
FIB:
four years of Colgate.
_ CHINK:
' SOUND:
. RIB¢
~ SOUND: (DOOR LATCH)
FIB:
higher'n a kite.
SQUND:

.

(DOOR LATCH) _ -




FIB:

_ TRR;

', FIB:
TEE:
. FIB:

_ TEE:

. FIB:

TEE:
- FIB:

FIB:
TEEs

FIB:

_ TEE:

FIB:

. FIB:

~ TEE:

TEE:.

e

‘O0h, hiyah, little girl.
ﬁiyah,‘mistgr.

 Hmmmmm?

. L (REVASED)

What's on your mind? .

I says, what's on jour mind. Whaddye want’
W11l you please tell‘ime .a story? ‘Please?, Willya, please"

EmmmmMm?'

Sorry, sis - T ain't got time to tell ybu a story., Why .
@onéha go home and ask your mama to tellvyou a étory?
Well, you got more of 'em, I bstcha, :
What gave you that idea?:

Well gee....my mom said you’re the biggest story teller

she ever knew, - -

Oh, she did, eh?

(GIGGLES) Hmmmmm”

I says, what's the idea of -- I mean, she don't -- well,

alright, I‘ll tell you a story. ONCE QPON A TIME AZL"‘””* 3'%°*’
‘T betcha I've heard that one, I betcha.

Y'have, eh? Well, just wailt!'ll I get to the part where

Goldylocks comes in -- that's the love interest -- Bear
meets girl, ONCE UPON A TIME THERE WERE THREE [ BEARS.....

nd their names were WYNKEN, BLYNKEN AND NOD. ...

Aw that's that.old Hol%ywood stuff, I betcha,.
?/)/’ C Ay i - - S ! A
What's Wynken, Blynken and Nod got to do with

i :
Hollywood?
Well, I usked my pappu who, Wynken, Blynken und Nod were

and he said 1t was two producers and a yes man..:.

TEE:
FIB:‘
TEE;

FIB:

PIB:

Sure. = : -

-You can't tell yourself a story®

Couldn't. I been too busy.

(REVISED)  =8-9- -
5 (7 i

(SIGHS) Yell, we doh't seem to be gettin' any place, sis....-

Huh? , - . . -
Hmmmmm°

Well, 1f you know so much more about my stories than I do,

go on out and sit on the porch and tell yourself one.

I betcha I can't, I.betcha. v
No, I can't sit down. )
Why not? . !
Hmmmmm? |

I SAYS WHY CAN'T YOU SIT DOWN®

go! spagged V : : :

Well, ,that's the besfinews I1've...er....s8h, T mean who

spanked you, and what for? oy

v

'M§ papa. Because I got bad marks in spelling, I betcha.

Oh, you did huh? :

Sure. My pape promlsea me a bicyvcle if I got good marks
in spellin! - but gee, am I 1ousy'
You shouldn't talk like that. Besides, if your papa - - -

promised you a bieyele you éhould've studied harder.

‘Busy doin' what, " sis?
Learning to ride a bicycle! Well, g'bye, mister.

(DOOR SLAM)

ORCH. & NOVIS: "THE WAY YOU LOOK TONITE": .

(APPLAUSE)




=

(sBCoND. SPOT) . - (2ND REVISION)  -10-

FIB:
. MbL :‘ ’
. DONg
FIB:
DON:

r

FIB:
MOL:
.DON
N

EIB:
MOL::
EIBs

MOL ¢
FIB s

 SOUND:

_8ee you 1ater, folkss .

Folks, that was Donald _Novis singin! "THE WAY YOU LOOK

' TONI{}HT“ -- and Don, the way you sung tonight was swell.

It certainly w‘as, Mr. Novis. I'm glad I got home in time
to hear it. I've been down town buyin' a new hat. :
Ges, the one you ‘have on, Molly? It's beautifulx

I THINK S0 TOO, 140LLY. That's what I call a hatl' Makes

you laok ten years youngen.

Twenty year

Thirty years.

Who'll meke it forty? » - :

FORTYI

- .....SOLDI Forty years younger...to the gentleman in the

"bllue shirt. Does anyone want-to carry me plggy-back?

No foolin', Holly, That's the best lookin' hat you've had

+ In years.

- Well, I'm glad you think so. TIt's the only hat I've had

in years.

Whateha mean? . : \ . /J/
This is my old one. »

Oh-oh. - : i .

Well, Molly, you're one of those girls who just has. g knack

Pfork wearing clothas. I wish you could teach Fibber .the
- secret. His pants are so baggy at the knees he always

1looks 1like ha was on his way home from a crap game. Well,

.

DOOR SLAM.

MOL:

FIB:

(2ND REVISION) =~ = <11+
.

My, he's a nice boy, isn't he, McGee? . o

In a cmde sort of a way, yes. By tho way, Molly -
here's a cablegram for you. : . .
MOL: A cablogram? For goodness sake'. I wondo;' v_:hb fhis is .
from? » .
SOUND: TEARING PAPER : - .
MOL ¢ WELL, HEAVENLY DAYS! 1It's from tho Nethorlands -- from '
Rotterdam, : , .
FIB: 'Tﬁa‘t's'no place to‘ write to & lady from. Who sent 1t?
MOL: Mort Toops. Remember -‘he 's on a world cmisé. . n
FIB: 'dh, yes -- Mort! It 'ls&p‘r“obabl;f— about)fthat:talkin' parrot
I asked him to pick up for me; What's he say 4about it?
. MOL: ‘He says, YREGRET UNABLE o) FIND YOU TALKING PARROT. STOP.
HOWEVER =" ' . . ‘ q
~ SouND: (DOOR LATCH & szaw) - .
v' . MOL:s . Oh hello, Mr. Wilcox! S !
W Hello. / .
l MOL: Why, what's the matter? . -
F_IB:- You look kinda upset about somethin', Harpo -4-
~ WIL: I am¢ I'm terribly worrieds
. MOL: - Don't you féel well? :
W-IL# : Oh I feel allright, but did you see last 'Sunday"s,_pape_r?’




" WIL:

FIB:

- MoL:

/ Is that all that's worryin' ye, Harpo?

yIL:

- . (2ND REVISION) -
Wny, yes. What about 1t?
Wel‘l,"did you read Tﬁrzan? They've got him in a terrible

spot. . . . 4 - X

Well, don't take it to heart Mr. Wilcox...he'll come out

- _all right. -

Yes, you don't have to worry about Tarzan, Harpo.

he seme, I can hardly wait until next Sunday.

No, I'm afrald the Johnson Wax people aren't golng,to need
me much lonéer. . A :

What on earth gave you that 1doa?

Well, goe! It certainly 1is discouraging when I walk up to

a car owner and say "Brother, have you heard about Car-Nu?

That wonderful new auto polish that the Johnson Company has ’

Just introduced?" And that's as far as I get.

. You moen, -thoy don't want to hear about 1t?

That's just it. Everybody has heard about it.. They 88y .

‘ "Yos, and 1it's marvelous! We just apply ft over the clean

surface of our car, let 1t dry, and wipe it off. And with

' hardly any effort our old jalopy looks 1ike it just came

off the s'alesrobm floor." So can you blame me for worryin'?

With overybody that uscs Car-Nu turning out to be salesmen

. forl it, where' doos that leave me?

.

Py

FIB:

MOLs

WIL:

SOUND:

(REVISED) e

at’would Tarzan do in a case 1ike this?
He wouldn't give Ups... (
Of course not...he'd just climb up in a tree ami beat on hia'

£

chest anml defy the world....
By George, you've right{ I won't give up. I'11 find

somebody that hasn't heard about Car-Nul (THUMP THUMP THUME) ,
(Gives jungle ory) ' ' ‘ '

DOOR SLAM

FIB:

“MoL:

FIB:

- MOL2

. FIB: .

_ Why, McGee?

T hope Harp gets over that Tarzan complex, by next winter.

S SSF

Well, suppose he has to stof: phd poli’sh a caxl- 'someplgce.". .k
and he ain't got nothin! ori but & loin-cloth, But read the
rest of the cablegram, Molly. . v 7 - !
Oh, yos. (READS) ‘ 5 -
' "REGRET UNABLE TO TF‘INDfYOU TALKING PARROT
STOP HOWEVER KNOWING XOU LOVE BIRDS HAVE
SENT YOU BEAUTIFUL ';STORK‘ STOP SHOUIb~BE
THERE BY TINE YOU GET THIS S‘I‘OP RLGARDS
(SIGNED) TOOPS"

 Well, heavenly days! A STORK!

That's a fine substitute for a parrot. I aupﬁose if we'ld |
' wented a bald eagle ne'dtve shaved an ostrich for us.
Well, T suppose ws'll ‘have to take,. MoGae. Call up the
freight depot and see if it's here yat. -
Okay. But I don't suppose --5

SOUND: -

NICK:

(DooR_taToH y SifAr) ,
Hello, Fizzer. Hollo Kewple, I hope I'm not butting myééir :

in vwhere I am not wanting..




MOLs

. FIB:
. NICK:

FIB:

" NICK:

MOL:

NICKs
FIB:

| NIGK:

 MOL:
NICK:

 dall the freight dapot...

| FIB: ~ His Man Friday!

o *‘J,ﬁ ' _(2ND REVISION) . =l4=
oh, certainly not Mr, Depopoli&. McGee was just goin! “to

. Yes, a guy was gonna send us a parrot, but he == :

Oh, parrots is being a wonderful bird, I'm thinking: It 18

a constant horse of amsement to me how birds is learning -
to talk 1ike péoplef.f There 15 talking parrots, Florence
Nightingales, - -

tool pigeons =-

Well, we 4l get a-parrot, Nick. The guy sent us -~

You. know, it 15 a funny codinciquance that I am reading about
a parrots 1n a book last night, which the neme of it 18 :
calling 1tself by the title of a mon whose name Wwas Robin

Hood Caruso. '

You mean, Robinson Crusoe, Mr. Depopol:ls.

I stand corre‘cte.d. Anyway, this stories is being all about

& sailor who is being marined on a desert islands.  He is.

a regular castowow! ' - \/\
CastaWAY] : ‘ ' '

Sure! WELL SIR e= THIS Robinso Crewstuff lis ,l;g}ing almost
hardly nothing to do anything with, axcept this parrot and
a cannon~be.11 which he 1s 1ife-saving from some other

cannon-balls who 1s inviting him for lunch and he was going‘

to be the 1unch.

Not cannon bells, Mr. Depopolis - cannibals. .
What is the difference -- they are both a son-of-a-gun to be

Amonkeying wl,th, I'm thinking} ANYWAY, Robinhood is naming

this savages "My Man\Go'dfrejy‘"-.

All right but send him back Saturday, because I haven't

, , ‘ , : —

finished the book.  ANYWAY, shmeemigesshdamemsbuimiovnmietos
S this parrots, which i1s being kind of a chicken in
technicolor, ’ is able to hold very 1ntelligum
conversafims, which is just going t® prove (M.

wt parrots is
different from ;;eople’Bega::s"e ‘they are laying an egg

BEFORE they are. learning to talk, (LAUGHS) But what I

stopped in to have you see me about s that we are having

~ a'lisctle party at our ‘héﬁ.s’s“tnnighb‘, but 1t s golng to

be pretty crowded so why don't you ‘go to a good movie?

Molly, do you believe dn the hereafter?

"

"Well, hereafter, when that guy comes over, don't open the

Oh, Mr. Depopolié is all rig‘ht, MoGee -~ you get.busy and
telephone the freight: depot -~ ! ;\

MOL:

Oh, it's Mrs.' Uppihg\bn. How do you do, Mns. prington’x’
Oh, how do vou do, Mrs. McGee? And, Mr. McGee?

~

SOUND: DOOR SLM_

PIB:

M‘OL: Why, oer-tainlyl
. FIB:.

‘ : v doorl
. MOL:

SOUND: . KNOCK AT DOOR:
| MOL: . Oh, dear. GCOME IN!
y SOUND: DOOR LATCH:

- MOL:¢

UPP: ;

FIB":-_ 1 Hiyah, Uppy?%

UPP: .

I just thought I'd stop in, Mrs. McGee, tb see your new hat--

© you. DID Just buy a new hac at the Ben Ton, did you not?

Why, yes, I did, Mrs. Uppington, But it hasn't been
delivered yet; Did‘you See-me at the Bon Ton? 5

S i




;UPFg

MOL:

_ upp:

MOL:

SOUND:
| BIB:
- UPP:

MOL:

A FIB:

MOL:.
UPP:

No, :but’ my maid did. She says it is a wondarful

«

(2nd REVISION) . e

place to. buy hats -- so economical, you know,

Is that so, Mrs. Uppington? My, it must be wonderful to
. have -your méids_buy your hats for you,. Personaliy, I 1\:}ke

to select my own.A' v ‘
You don't undahstand, my dea.h. My maid buy‘srvher ovh"x hé.ts

there. £ cawse, get mine directly from Paris.

Oh, you poor thing. -~ How terrible. No wondsr they're all
out of style _by the time you get them._
(_@3‘9_) . . .

Molly's round!

B’ut;, reaahlly,' theyj'fre’y_ not, you kAGW'. My coutourier'assures

me that my hats are in the Iéfest mode , Original Périsienne
styling, of course. : . ;

Oh, of c.purse,b Mrs. Uppington., McGee, remembef‘what I 'said
about Vthat, last hat of Mrs. Uppington's? Didn't I say at .
the time it looked real French to me? :

_That ain't exactly the way you put it, Molly. You said, -

"Get a load of the 1id on snooty-puss, It looks 1like the

‘El ffel' Tower !ﬁ 4

There! Y!see, Mrs. Uppington? : .
Yes, yes. So glad you liked them, my deah, Awfter this, I
shall send them over to you when I'm through_b:ith them

rawther than throw them out with the rubbishe

(2nd nEvis'mNr) g
Oh, that's so sweet of you, Mrs, Uppington, but I

couldn't »tfxink of accepting them viithout making somé :
precipitation, You must let us send bﬁr r:ubﬁ;sh over to -
you, ’ . . . '
Oh, 'quaite, quaite unnecessar"y‘, I assure you,

Oh, but I ins_ist, Mrs. Uppingtoﬁ. ‘

It's too much, reahlly.

But, my deah ;
Oh, but I 1nsist.~ Must you be goig',,Mré.‘,Uppington -- 380

soon? - .

Yes, P e reahlly....uh. Yes, I simply must be

going.. Good byesee!l

_ Nice foot-work, Molly. You and Uppington make the Golden

Gloves_lbok 1ike a palr of lead mittens. Hand me the
phone, Molly, I'11 call and see if that dad-ratted stork

S

HELLO, OPERATOR?.....CONNECT ME WITH THE FREIGHT DEPO ~---

OH IS THAT YoU, M!RT?..... .
Oh, dear. 'I'hat again, And to think that Alexander Graham '

MOL:
UPP:
~ MOL:
URE:
MOL: . Oh, not at all,
TRP:
MOL:
UPB:
SOUND: (DOOR SLAM)
FIB:
has arrived yet.
SOUND: (CLICK)
FIB:
MOL:

Bell spent his 1ife fox' something 1ike this. T thi_nl_{_I'J.]’k.

write Don Ameche a nasty 1etter. L'-k




_ FIB1

. MOL:

i

3

(2§D REVISION)  18-19-20
Quiet, Molly...ﬂow's EVERYTHING, MYRT?....IT IS, EH%.....
WHAT?... ......HE IS?,......THEY DID??2?%.......HE WILL?....
OFf THAT'S T00 BAD, MYRT. HOW oD 18 YOUR GRANDFAT@ER, EH?
«i.... WELL, IT'S ABOUT TIME, AIN'T IT%.... LENME GET THIS

STRAIGHT, MYRT.....THEY TOOK A BULLET' OUT oF HIS WHAT?..‘..'

IS THAT SO?...... -

: HEAVENL ' DAYS! Qig_yyrt's Grandfathgf got shot?
FIBs Yeah. ‘ -
MOL: Where? ; 7 . -
FIBs - Gettysburg. Say, MYRT....CONNECT ME WITH THE'RAILROAD
FREIGHT OFFICE WILLYA? Thanks. HELLO FREIGHT OFFICE?
7 YoU GOT A STORK THERE FOR FIBBER MCGEE? <. EHT..... DUB
IN AT ?:24, eh? GEE IT'S 2:15 NOW....OKAY_ﬁUD.‘ WE'LL BE
RIGHT DOWN. (SOUND: FCLIGK) COME ON MOLLY. - WE GOTTA
-MEET THE 2:24, . ‘
MOL¢ Allright dearie, - Play something Mr. Mills.
ORKz ° "AND THE ANGELS SING" - FOUR NOTES
APPLAUSE: . ' \ .

(THIRD ROUTINE)
FIBS,

MOL ¢
FIB:

BOOM:

FIB:

BOOM:

FIB:

MOL 3

BOOM:

N

‘FIB:

.

(2ND REVISION).
That was tho Four Notos singin! “And Tbe AngeIs Sang!"

accompanied by 3111y Mills gnd his Pcarly Gates. _Readk,
Molly? :

All sot, McGee. 1Is thero ‘onough gas in the car?
Plenty. I put two gallons in Sunday... You wait t11l I

sec Mort Toops -=

Ah, there, Suot -faco. - .

. Hi Boomor. «e+s Good daJ, Mrs. McGool

Have a little punch-board here, Thought you might want to
take a cnance on a candid cemera..,only ten conts a punch...
And very choup, too. But to be candid, so is the camera...,

v

No, thanks, Boomer, not today.

Oh, go on, McGeo. It would bo nico to have a camera.
i & :

Lot's see tho phnch-board, Mr. Boomer.

Thank you, my dear, thank you. Have it might hero,
somowhcro. Now, where did I put thaﬁ punch—bbard...

puﬁch'board.;.punch-board.;.punch-board...

C'!'mon, Boomer, welre 1n a hurry...
A .




BOOM$.

MOL3

BOOMs

MOL s

. - (2ND REVISION) -22-

o

Don't get in an upfoar, puzzle-pan...have it right here

somewhere...Now where did I put that punch-board? Here's

a letter from my son, horatio Junior, inviting me to

‘attend the commencement exercises...clever lad...went

through reform school in three and a half years...extr&
credits for pockat-picking. Ah, what's tnis°...Well, welll

A bitter note from the finance companyx...disagreeable

peopls...bunch ﬂf back-rsceipt drivers...little mechanical

device for holding out aces in a poker game...ah; yos, =

goodbye, Mr. Chiﬁs...

Hurry’hp with the punch board, Mr. Bobmer. Wetve got ‘to

get down to the railroad station.

'_Certainly, cartainly..‘.whcre did T put that punch-board....
: here's a photograph of my 1ittle sister...bless her beartl

Quite a tomboy...,loves to get into slacks...and breeches -
of promise ,.... small packét of arsenic...going to‘play a
jokce on‘an old friend of mine..(LAUGHS) Yes, indeed, this
ﬁil;‘have him in convulsions -- and a check for‘é'sﬂort
besirl WELL, WELL, IhAGINE THAT - NO fUNCH BOARD! WONDER
vnm-f I .COULD HAVE DONE WITH IT? Seo you about it later, my

dear, GOOD DAY, addlc-patol

qud‘dﬁy, Mr. Boomers

(2ND REVISION) -23-
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'FIB; Too bad that guy canft go straight. His mothef must;ve
‘been frightened by a spiral stair&ase. Get 1hithevcar,
‘ Molly. . ' .
SOUND: DOOR_SLAM A ‘ o
MOLsg You!il have to step on it & littie, McGee, 1 wape goih':
to meet the 2324, ‘ . ‘ v
FIB: Okay. Here we gol - .
SQUNDs CAR: MOTOR - IN - UP LOUD - AND FADE FOR
MOL; Better slow down, McGee. We're not 1n that much of a hurry.
. FIE: ! Well, I don't wanta lose track.of that stork, Molly.~
'Somébudy might,mistake*him"fnr*a‘érane/and~put hﬁm to work
: - loadin! freight cars - (LAUGHS) EDohcha get it, Méllyf
_ MOLs No; I don't get it, but you're gbing_tOVQ Here comes a
motor cop! (SWELL SOUND UP)
. HAL: All right, you, PULL OVER. ’
. souND: CAR-UP_AND OUT . -
F‘IB: If you look in the book,. officer, you!ll find the first
" question is, "Whefe do you think ypu're,goin"— to &2 fire?'
Oh, a fresh guy! This will cosfiypu plenty, buddye.

Disorderly conduot - speeding - and going ﬁhrougb a

( -

stop light.




MOL:.
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We did not go through.a stop-light.. That }1ght had

turned green. -

S0 did I when I saw how fgst you were goins: Now, follow

. .
me to the police station.' ©

MOL: ! Just a minute, pffiqsr.: May I havé a word w%th'you?
HAL: ‘Well, what is it lady? o
MOL: (WHISPERS ' ‘7 ,
HAL: (THRU WHISPERING) Yes -- yes, yes -- dl} right, lady.
; Come on buddy -~ follow mel A o
SOUND: CAR IN AND UP - SIREN IN AND UP - UP STRONG AND FADE FOR:
EIB: Say, what 1s this, Molly? This ain‘t the way to‘ﬁhe police
> ' station. _ ' :
MOL: - We're not goin' to the police station. Wé're‘goinf tq
- the railroad station. . (
FIB: What? At‘fifty miles an hour with an escort?;‘What'd you
‘ tell that cop*
. MOL: I just told him o truth, dearie. I told him we was
. expectin'! the stork. : : x»' .
FIB: Oh, Pshaw} ' ‘
b SOUND' . GAR AND SIREN UP INTO MUSIC: FADE FOR (GOMMERCIAL).

ey S - ‘ . o o

“S, J. JOHNSON &%'SON, INC. , . . eSe
FIEBER McGEE & MOLLY ‘ - P '
_MAY 23, 1939
TUESDAY' 5:30 PM PST NBC . . . .

. CLOSING COMMERCIAL Ae : e
‘ A :

ANNOUNGER:

“ORCHESTRA :

. . . . -
Fibberwmill be back in just a moment. And now;may we have
your attention. When you go 1nto a home that has

beautiful, gleaming floors, you= <feel genuine admiration for

the woman who lives in that home, A glossy, pplished

‘ floor is alwéys g.slgn of good tasfe. Now},there's4no

reason why you shouldn't have floofa that are so bright

‘and clean that everyon% wili admire them, JOHNSON!'S =
'"SELF-POLISEING‘GLO»COATZWIlI quickly glve: your floors a

wonderful, lustrous polish without rubbing or buffing..
Just apply and let drygl -GLQ—COAT makes linoleum sparkiev
1ike neW in a few minutes time, And did you kndw thét

GLO-COAT is just as 1mportant for Eorc floors as for the

- floors in your home? Well, '1it is, GLO~COAT shuts out

dirt and grime. Saves you hours of cleaning work. You'll

enjoy your gdrch'much mote when the floor stays clean and - .

bright with shining GLO-COAT polish. GLO-COAT is spelled
G-L-0 hyphen C-0-A-T -~ JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISEING GLO-COAT.

‘Insist onithe real thing for brighter lustre -- lohgér wedr.

(SWELL MUSIC - FADE ON CUE)
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TAG  GAG

1

' WELL NOW THAT WE'VE GOT A STORK MCGEE - WHAT ON EARTH ARE

WE GOIN! TO DO WITH BT

N

I'M GOIN' TO KEEP IT TILL A WEEK FROM THURSDAY AND THEN

—

PRESENT IT TO THE WISTFUL VISTA Z00.

.

WHY DON'T YOU GIVE IT TO 'EM TODAY? WHY WAIT 'TILL A WEEK

_ FROM THURSDAY?

OH, T DON'T KNOW -- JUST HABIT, I GUESS, I ALWAYS LIKE 10
GET THE BIG BILLS OUT OF THE WAY BY THE FIRST. OF THE MONTH!
AREM. GOOD-NIGHT. 5

00D NIGHT, ALLY

- 3.C. JOHNSON & SON, INC, - : (REVISED)

7 , < . - o S

Fibber McGee and Molly . o
Final Tag Commercial .
May 23, 1939 through June 27, 1939 : A - -

(AFTER TAG GAG) o -

x

TAG COMMERCIAL . L : .
) S i ’ - -

ANNOUNCER ¢ May we suggest that when you visit the New: York World's-
Fair, you be sure to see the fifteen beautiful model homes,“
in the "Town of Tomorrow' . On all the floors and wordwork'

~ of these homes Johnson s Wax polishes are used exclusivelyS‘H
‘This is Harlow Wilcox, speaking for the makers of Johnson's“
Wax and Johnson's Self-Polishing Glo-Coa? at Raclne, :
Wisconsin, 1nvitrng’yp§“to‘ba’withus‘aggiﬂ:next'Tuesday

G

night. Goodnight.

o




