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THE JOHNSON WAX PROGRAM, WITH FIBBER McGEE & MQLLY!
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The makers ‘of Johnson's Wax and Johnson's self-polishing
Glo-coat present Fibber McGee & Molly... .written by
Don Quinn, with songs by the King's Men, and music by

Billy Mills' orchestra.

The show opens with: 7 " Great Day!

& : 2 : o ~

" GREAT DAY"

(FADE FOR:)




_OPENING COMMERCIAL

i kmow 1t's human nature to put things off....but what

‘ about that job of cleaning and polishing your car? Have
‘you; bbught; your can of JOHNSON'S CARNU yet? Have you
had the ‘th;tilulhof seeing a new car pop right up before
,yo;zr eyes....as if you had rubbed Aladdin's lamp?

Majbe that sounds a little exaggerated, but I know you're -
in for a surprise the first -time you use CARNU. It's so
aasykto use for one thing -- because it cleans and polishes

in one application ,—4 does two jobs at the same time.

' _CARNU is a liguid. You massage it gently over the finish
and when it dries to a powder, you wipe it offy And
there stands your car with 1ts almost forgotten showroom

shine.

If you went to protect that shine for a longer time and

save on your car washings, you can add a coat of wax. V

But fivrst; do that double job of cleaning and polishing -~
 with JOHNSON'S CARNU, spelled C-A-R-N-U. It's the easy,

"labor-saving,fway to keep up tr_xé finish of your car.

(APPLAUSE)

MOL :'

FIB:

HORSE:

‘ STROKES WITH A HAIRBRUSH EVERY }N,IGHI‘ BEFORE WIRWG. ;AND

THEY SAY A WELL-GROOMED WOMAN GIVES HER 'TRESSES A HUNDRED

IS SIMPLY
RADIATING. CHARM AND BEAUTY THESE DAYS! '
AND HERE, IN THE GARAGE, GIVING THEIR HANDSOME HAYBURNER
THE BRUSHOFF, IN 4 NICE WAY, WE FIND~-

- FIB/BER MoGEE & MOLLYI

My - doesn't h¥r coat shine beautifully, MoGeo?
It oughtta' I've gbt a chefrley-horse in my ‘arm from
curryin" her, Charley -~ lemme introduce you to Lillia.n.

\
Lillian, this is Charley. ¥You two horses oughtta know = }

each »other.

(WHINNIES)

MOL 2

MOL s .

FIB:

MOL:

Isn't she sweet? LOOK AT HER WAG HER TAIL, Mc‘(‘rﬁ}...SHE'S
HAPPY! ‘ . ‘

In horses, Mrs. McGoos «s that ain't happinqss; That!s fiiyes;n‘
(STOMPING OF HORSE'S HOOFS) - .

AW HOLD STILL YOU BIG CORN CRUNCHER! Hey, Molly - haven't
we curried her long enough? k :

oh, I think so. And she looks lovely, too.i Though a littl"e
fat. - , -
Yeah,..she's hippy, but happy. ‘Hand me her .bié.x;két. Kind
of a draft blowln' thru here, - .
You lmcw, I don't think this blanket 1s big enough, McGae.

Her 1egs must get awﬂxlly cold.

¥




MOL:

FIB:

UPP:
- FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

MOL:
FIB:

UPP:

MOL:
FIB:

\‘ MoL: ,
UPP:
FIB:

~be wantin

v

) (2ND REVISION) ~5-

| \madaye think we oughtba do? She'd look swful silly in

long u.ﬁderwear.

© Well, she does need a bigger blanket, (TO LILLIAN) YES...
MUZZER'S ITTO BABY DETS TOLD, DOESN'T SHEI WOODGIE, WOODGI1

WOODGIE ¢4

. (HORSE WHINNY

Ah, quit talkin‘ baby~talk to her, Next. thing you know she':

sit on my 1ap and listen to the Three Bears.

She doesn't----- e

Y00 HOO - MRS, McGEE H. e s oo WHERE ABE YOou?

Who's that?
It's Mrs, Uppington,
Ahhvyesn I should have recognized that sweet volces. oL

hear it in my dreams...every time I eat tooﬁmuch lobster

. salad.

Oh now she isn't so bad, McGee. Shels just afflicted with
too rmach moneye.

01d Doctor McGee could cure that affliction with one rousing
game of poker. Waddye say we =

(CLOSER) YOO HOOH .... MBS. McGEE...ARE YOU THEAH? e
OUT HERE IN ‘I'HE GARAGE, ABIGAIL“‘ Now be nice, dearie,
Okay...i'fl ‘kiss her hand and curtseye And :_Lf the old moost
don't - : '

OH HELLO 'I'HEBE ABIGAIL}

‘ (FAD HOW Do Y0U DO, MRS. McGEE...AND MR. McGEE }

Hiyeh, | Uppy. GET AWAY FROM UE, YOU BIG OX1 .... I AIN'T
GOT ANY SUGAR. ' .

UPP:

MOL ¢
FIB:
MOL:

UPP:

FIB:

UPP:

. set. Upp‘y, shake handu with...er ;

MOL:

J’Ghe}r %oing to wreck? i

. H”e didn't mean you, Abigail.ﬂ He was talk@ng e L:‘Lllianv

Ohe Oh yesi

Yes, have you met Lillian, Uppy? Lillia

you meet our adopted daughter, Lillian.

(LAUGHS) Lillian and I have me'b Mr. McGee, and I think sh‘

F )

0
is veddy, veddy, charming./\ I love horses. In fact I was_

.quait a,ho_regwoman in my daye ,T,'negy-used ;bo say I Vrk d.‘ehlvike

a,centaur,

Like a what?

A centeur, That is a mythological figure, Mr, McGee, half

man, half horse.

Really? fWhich half were =

MCGEE§:
Eh?
Look, Abigail, won't you come in the house and have a cﬁp
of tea? .
Thank you ho, my deahe I ;]ust stopped by to awsk you a
o
favor on behawlf of the Wistful Vista Reclamation Goxmnittee
of which I am chairwoman, e . -
Uppy, you're such a oonfirmed chairwoman it's a wonder you
weren't born with four 1egs. : '

Oh THANK YOU, Mr. McGee. .

What's the reclamsbion committee,, Siggi«lg S




FIB:

MOL:
UPP:
_ FIB:

\UPP :

We'll get right at it, Uppy. Welre about through with

(2ND REVISION) =T

We are putting on a 'oampaign,. Mrs. McGee, awsking citizens

to look thru their houses for any material which might be

::userul to the govermnent in this emergencye 0l1d metal..

; Okaj, Uppy, but I don't think we got mueh of that stuff,

McGee. . .how about the hall closet?

You think there might be something in there?

two that we might spare. Whatill we do with 1%, Abigall?
J){st pile it up outside. I shall have our truck eall for
it at four o'clock.

Lillian anyway. \
‘Well, i MUST say you keep her looking very we%l.

We curry and brush her for two hours every day, Abigail.

See how her coat shines?

Oh there's nothing 1ike 1t, Mrs. McGee... Personally, T
brush my hair at LEAST an hour a day. 7
Well, some horses need more care than others, Uppy, on

account of --

PLEASE, MR.4MCGEE!! I'M NOT A -- WELL, GOOD DAY, MR, M}GEE?

FOOTSTEPS FADE ouT < L £ |

- (rmsn)
FIB:
; ,‘uqr: ,

Sty

Did I say somsthing wrong? |

_paper...rags...that sort of thing. Here is a folder about i

T have a sneaking suspicion that we might find an ounce or

Oh no. You just called her a horse, is ‘all. Nothing to be

offended about,

FIB:

WHINNY :
FIB:

ORK:

APPLAUSE:

be hurt.

En, Lillian?

(2ND REVISION) | . “8a

Yes...does Ihddy's 1tto baby sink nasty 0ld womans. ..er. .o

AHEM...WELL, LET!'S GET AT THAT CLOSET, MOLLY!.

—

"SOMETIMES I'M HAPPY

i

SHE should be offended at;' that. It's Lillian that oughtta .




(eWp REVISION) . =9, 10 & 11~

‘ This ‘is a ver’j inter'esting sﬁiremmenﬁ'rolder Abigvail gajre us

 MoGee. Ltsten....xt says, ”IN OUR ATTICS, CELLARS, .
BACKYARDS AND BASEMENTS ARE WASTE MATERIAIS THAT CAN HELP

. MAKE SHIPS, TANKS, GUNS AND AMMUNITION. SALVAGE NOW...

_'FOB‘VICTORYI" Come on, McGee...let!s get busy. I111l be

: L‘glad to get that closet cleaned out. K
. ’ / .
FIB: Okay...open ter up.
MOL: You open it

\,_No, you...I opened it the laat time. :

‘MOLz‘ © Yes, but you can jump out of the way quicker than I can.
FIE: VWel-l....okay. Here goes.

DOOR OPEN: fPAUSE)

FIB: - Therel See? No cause to be alarmed, because -

SOUND: TERRIFIC AVALANGHE OF JUNK: BELL TII\TKLE

FIB: Well there oughtta be plenty o! stuff in here, Mollyl
crell e

CLANK AND THUDS OF JUNK BEING THROWN ARO_UND‘. (THIS EFFECT AT INTE_RVALS) .
; MOIL: AHHH...THERE'S ANOIED ALUMINUM COFFEE POT! We can give that
‘ to the governmentl A ‘ .

FIB:  Bub that's what I use for my camping tripsl

MOL: Well, tap a tree and drink maple syrup. This goes to Uncle
‘ Sam. Aluminum is a very important thing. ; .
SOUND: _(THUDS & GLANKS)

- Better make th.t'ee pilas of the stuff we're agvin' for .

" FIB:
‘the government, Rubber in une...metal 1n another and
} ' paper - HEY Loom
MOL: What?
FIB: I-IERE'S MY OLD UKULELE 1t
"SOUND: STRUMMING EFFECT BY OUR MR, | BODKIN
ﬁOL: I never lmew you had a ukulele, -
FIB: Aw sure you 'did...(STRUMN:ING) Remember, before we were
married, how we used to sit in the swing out on your '
front lawn and I'D play the uke and sing to you.‘ stuff
1like Red Wing and Pretty Baby, and There's Egypt in
Your Dreamy Eyes and (PAUSE) What's the matter? i
Whatcha lookin' at me like that for? A ' \ .
I‘IIOL:' McGeell .GIVE ME THAT UKULELE! ' .
FIB: Okay.sshere. But 1'\; needs to be tuned up before you -” |
SOUND: ORASH...PING OF STRINGS , ; '
FIB: HEY WEAT‘S ']I{E IDEA BUSTIN' 1T UP? AiN'T YOU GOT ANY k j
SENTIMENT?2
MOL: Not for this. THE ONLY SWING ON A E‘RONT IAWN IN OUR
NEIGHBORHOOD BELONGED TO THAT THAT RED-HEADED DIXON .
GIRL DOWN THE STREETI AND THAT WASN'T BGYPT IN HER o
DREAMY EYES. THAT WAS MASGARA.. .THE HUSSY!11!
Bk o 1 Lwyg/j Sm diie Me{f

@( o & /f\ -
{U\’Ml ! - KWZJM?

.




, (2ND. REVISION)=13=.
Nah +..her swing squeaked, (CLATTER OF JUNK) HEY...HERE'S

B AR L

 YOUR OLD PORTABLE SEWING MACHINE...THAT'S GOOD FOR THIRTY
' POUNDS OF METAL. ;

LUNK OF JUN‘K
OL: ~ And here's a pile of old magazines...WELLH The Police

-

; Ga.zettel, ;
fIBe I'11 take those, MollYeesIe.e6Fscel Was planning on joining

the police force onces

MOL : You don't sey...And what -=

DOOR_OPEN:

WILQ ‘ WELL, HELLO THERE, FOLKS. ‘M'fAT GOES ON?

MOL: - - Hello, Mr, Wilcox. .

FIB: Hiya.h Harlow, We're cleaning out the hall closets We're

&
sorting out some things that the government can salvage.

: . ; (REVISED)
MOL; Want o pitoch in and gsee vwhat you oan find, Mr.. W:Llcox?

We've got everything here but the - MDGEE. H TEERE IT IS l‘

-

FIB: _WHAT? : -

MOL: THE KITCHEN SINK| OVER IN THE CORNER 'Tm,xlll

CLATTER OF METAL: o v j ,

FIB:  Darned if it ain't' 'I'hat"e another 20 pounds of iron,
. WILs - Well, I'1l just go away quietly and leave you two to your

memories and old umbreilas, I wouldn't want to...

‘ (TZ NDEPLY) Ohhhh, look at this! weedse ' ) codgle -.;.
MOL; What are you mooning over tha'b for? It's Just an old
tin can. .
WILs YES BUT AN OLD TII\f CAN OF WHAT? JOHNSON!S SELF~POLISHING |
' 6LogoAT | :
'FIB:? But :L‘t's empty ! 4
WILS ; That's what I love about it! This empty can meanec ﬁaﬁ .

/ 4 ) : :
Molly has been spared hours and hours of houseworkil...

it means that her lkitchen linoleum has been tenderly cered

for,...that its beauty and luster have been preserved, v’and

MOL: But that empty can must have been areund for yeers and
.years, > ‘ o
WIL: SWELLY, THE LONGER YCU'VE BEEN. USING IT THE BEITER I LIKB.

ITl It Just goes to show. thaf once "e. housewife has 'tf'ie'd
Johnson's Glocoat, 'she keeps on, Because it!s so eaay te
use, ...saves so. much time and effort....oan(serves your

- energy and your propezjty...

FIB: 4o ‘Hand“ine my hat, HMolly.

Where you going, licGee?




OR CHIME: -

30R OPE’ﬂ :

k oi‘ his hsad‘?

(ZND REVISION)

Juat wanna take it off to Mr. Wilcox. There's
a guy who can really dramat:!.za a tin canl Break his :
comnercial 1ittle fhaa.r'b over & pile of junk. Boy, what a
perfomanoe he oould pub on at the city dumpl

YGU THINK NO‘I'? MEEI‘ UE THERE TOMORROW AT TWO-THIRTY i

I don't bellieve I ever knew another man who was quite so

sold on his job, McGees

Me, either. Ever notlee that 1ittle bare sp'otﬂon the back

Is he getting bald?
No, his hair is just worn off there. He uses ba‘ can of

: ‘Glld-"coap for a pillow, WELL, COME OVN..’.LE'I"S GET BUSY. WE
ATN!T MADE A DENT IN THIS STUFF YET, AND...Hey...where yo;ly
going? : .
‘Tim going to put on an old housedress, This stuff is too
dusty to handle, (FADE OUT) Yoﬁ keep busy and I!1l be back
in a minute... ' '
Boy, what a family san't aeomnulate in a few yearsl(CIATTER)

What's this? Ash tray from the Sherman Hotel in Chicagoi

>

com?. m, COME IN, COME INH
H, mister. e . Q
En? OH HI, LITTIE GIRL. oo BACK LATFR, I'M BUSY!

MH So THAT!'S where I stayed during that Legion Conventionl

TEE :
FIB:

. PIB:

CLATTER:.

'TEE‘:
FIB: V

. TEE:

FIB:
TEE:
FIB: -

; _ FIB:

mess, we rally round. He's the only rich uncle in the world‘

_ skating any more...and in the third plaoe, Uncle sam needs

. WHAT'S i OURTH BEA, ON YOU DON"I' WAH’I‘ THESE SKATES?

- oigbTERGE JURKE . . -

Whatcha doint? . , - ‘
Glea.ning out the closet, si.a.' And at the same time, seeint

what I can dlg up that mig}xt be useful to Unole Sam.: .
Hsy, is unole Sam really our uncle, mister? ‘

8is, he really is. And noboay ever had 8 better unole. Lika

most relatives, he annoys us now. and then, and we squawk and

complain, but it don't mean anything, When we get in & jan’

he's always in there to back us up, and when he gets in a

that,his whole family hopes hetll live i‘oreverl Now, get

outta the way...I'm busye.s

HeYe « « LOOK,MISTER. « .LOOK WHAT I FOUND, . .IGE SKATESt
Where? . OH...oh, them. Yes, those used to be ny ice skates,

=

sis,

Gen I have lem, misfer...mmmﬁn? Gan 17

Sis, you'd be welcome to 'em except for three ressons. 'l‘hey
won'!t it you, and theylre so rusty, they*ain't good for

e

tem more'n you do., Sorry. e . o ' |

Okéy, mister. There'!s another :reason, too.

What's that?

Hurm?
it SAYS WHAT'S THAT?

Wha'b' s 'bat’.’




=N

(65D REVISION) =17= S
(mvxssn) 18-

TEEs ~ He must of. He said they were no good.
fThen why'd ypu ask for 'an? :

| FIB:  Now let's get this atraight, sis.....what wés your hmnediata

Just to see if you'd glve tem to me. I rather wait and
- paternal forebearts dumb comment regarding theae millpond

. : have a good paiz-, anyway
IB:  WHADDYE MEAN A GOOD PATRI These Were the most oxpensive

ska.tes I avar won selling Larkin products door to door.

moccasins?

TEE: I'hmnm?

. ‘ FIB: WHAT DID YQUR OLD MAN SAY?
'EE: - Well, I betcha they ocan!t be much good, I beteha. My daddy : : :
- : ; TEE : He said MCGEES WERE T}IE GH.EAPEST SKATES HE EVER SAW SO
~ said so. -
IBs <@ ~  YOUR DADDY D i EVEN KNOW I EVER HAD A PAIR OF SKATES. o )
e 7 5 : 3 « 9 ) O 2 -

ORK: THE VILLAGE BIACKSMITH...KING'S MEN.:..APPTAUSE: e

e e et

S
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oo e e e (2nd REVISION) ~ <19 o
Sl e . : C - _ (THIRD SPOT)

SOUND: (THUDS. . . .TBXJMPS. s .GRUNTS)
FIB: Well, thié’truck is almost loaded, Molly....how much more

OUND: (THUDS. o oBUMPS- . .GRUNTS)
IB: i Well, thié’/truck is almost 1oaded, ‘Molly....how much more

. stuff we got?
‘ stuff we got?.

OL: - (OFF) Not m\iéh. Just the old dress form and your old , :
- : : MOL: (OFF) Not much. Just the old dress form and your old

. golf clubs and the magazines and some little stuff.
. : i golf clubs and the magazinea and some little ‘stuff.

IBY Sayy"yyyyy, I wonder if I can't still use those golf clubs,. -
: » PIB: ' Sayyayyy, I wonder if T can't still use those golf clubs.,;
OL: What was your score the last time you played? .
. MOL: What was your score the last time you played’
1Bs: No, I guess I don't need tem any more. ‘Here's your DRESS

e / FIB: No, I guess I don't need tem any more. Here's your DRESS

FORM, MOLLY.
FORM, MOLLY.

OL: Thank you.
MOL: Thank you.
JOUND ¢ (THUD)
Ty 0 SOUND: " (THUD)
IB: - Boy what a load of junk....this truck is way down on its. = j : -
: > : = : « FIB: . Boy what a load of junk....thls truck is way down on its !

springs now., HEY, WHERE'D THE DRIVER GO? 5 s

: : , springs now. HEY, WHERE'D THE DRIVER Go? . o

0Lz He's out in the garage, talking to Lillian. . ~ _ . "

: MOL: He's out in the garage, talking to Lillian. . .
PA L : Sl

"IB: :WOndei' he wouldn't stick around and lend a hand. Here's ‘ .
. o PIB: Wonder he wouldn't stick around and lend a hand. Here's

the magazines.
- the magazines.

(THUDS) '
(THUDS) L =
What's this thing, McGee? :
- _ . - MOL: What's this thing, McGee?
THAT'S MY OLD STEEL HELMET FROM THE LAST WAR.. I'LL BET : : ! -
; FIBs THAT S MY OLD STEEL HELMET FROM THE LAST WAR. I'LL BET

THE Government'll be glad to get that. .
. THE . Government'll be glad. to get that.

-
I don't know, McGee...it's got an’ awful dent in the top

. I don't know, McGee...1tts got an awful dent in the top
of it. !
of it. ‘

FIB: I'll say 1t has. . That helmet saved my life in the last war

T111 say 1t has. . That helmet saved my life in the last wax'. S .

Get hit by a bullet? :

o - MOL: Get hit by a bullet?
sNo. Bumped into a stump. I was crawlin' out of-- “ . - : :
£ : BIB: No. Bumped into a stwnp. I was crawlin' out of-—-
'Oh. .oh..look who's comin'<.. .La ‘I‘rivia. % -
Oh..oh. +look who's comin' ‘e .La Trivia.

- Well = let's not get him into one of those silly arguments. :

Well - let's not get him into one of those silly argument

’




FIB:

GALE:
MOL:
GALE:

PIB: &

GALE:

‘MbL:
GALE:

MOL:

GALE:

FIB:

 GALE:

MOL:s

Aw come on.

Haiio‘ . ‘McG‘ee.

f(THUD....cLATTER)

. GALE:

3

E

' (2nd REVISION) -20-

Does him good. HIVAH, LA TRIVIA!
_Good day, Mrs. McGee....what are you doing

- up in that tmck?

Jus'c 1oa&ing some junk into it, Mr. Mayor. We just cleaned

-

out the closet .

' fWell, why doesn't McGee get up in the truck and let YOU
‘hend him the things.

You mind yo wn busiﬂess, Ia Trivia. Molly's the kind of

a woman I alw ys 1ike to look up to. HERE, MOLLY....CATCH!

can I help?

No, thank you, Mr. Mayor...we're nearly thru.

"Very well....I just came by to ask you if you subscribe to

’ Liberty Magazine‘

Yes, we do, Mr. Mayor....but if you're working‘iyour way thru
college, o'll be glad to see if--

I AM NOT WORKING MY WAY THRU COLLEGE, MRS. McGEE. I MERELY
WISHED TO TELL YOU THAT IN TOMORROW!'S ISSUE OF LIBERTY
HERE WILL BE A FOUR-PAGE ARTICLE ABOUT YOU AND MR. McGEE. °

Honest La Trivia?

As honest as it could be, I suppose, considering it is a

. fa.mily magazine.

Well thank youer. Mayor....we'll be looking for it. And

T might have known you weren't working your way thru colleges .

As a matter-of-f\act, Mx-s. McGee...I DID work my way thru
college. : . 4
'fInterfere with your college work any, La Triv?

. FIB:

GALE:

. MOL:

GALE:

FIB:

GALE:
MOL:

GALE:

MOL:

GALE:

FIB:
GALE:

_ Aw come on. Does him good. HIVAH, LA TRIngx

‘Hello,' McG'ee. Good day, Mrs. McGee....what are

up: i.n that truck‘? i
Just load'ing some junk into it, Mr. Mayor._ }Wef‘_,j\ist cleaned
out the closet. ‘ ' .
Well, why doesn't McGee get up in the truck and let YOU .
hand him the thinga. ‘

You mind your own business, La Trivia. M'o"lly's‘t'he kind of

a woman T always like to look up to. HERE, MOLLY....GATCHI;
(THUD....CLATTER) .
Can I help? ’
No, thank you, Mr. Mayor...we're nearly thru.

Very well....I just came by to ask you if you subscribe to
Liberty Magazine. .
Yes, we do, Mr. Mayor....but if you're working your way thru ‘

4

college, we'll be glad to see 1r

I AM NOT WORKING MY WAY THRU COLLEGE, ,mns. McGEE. I MERELY
WISHED TO TELL YOU THAT IN TOMORROW'S ISSUE OF LIBERTY

THERE WILL BE A FOUR-PAGE ARTICLE ABOUT YOU AND MR. McGEE.;'«
Honest, La Trivia?

As honest as 1t could be, I suppose, considering it is a

family magazine .

Well thank you, Mr. Mayor....we'll be looking for 1t




(21&! REVISION) 21*22 .

-

en, here we g0 again. SOYOU aELouGEn,tro A GLEE CLUB
DID YoU, MR. MAYOR? fmA'r WUST HAVE BEEN FON. .
'Ih was. We had some splendid singers.
5y suppose they sang ‘on account of being 80 gleeful.
No\- becauae they belonged to the glee club. A glee club
1s rormed for the purpose of group singing.

I always singf hen I'M happy, too. But I don't have to

'belong to a club to do it, Mr. Mayor.
: I didn't either, Mrs, McGee. T joined the glee club
becesuse I liked to aing'; . BUT A GLEE CLUB IS NOT
NECESSARILY GLEEFUL. —SO—$@=d@iST--
’ You_‘me»é.n»they were un_l;xappy? :
| WHY SHOULD THEY BE UNHAPPY? . .
Why shouldn't they be?
THEY SHOULD BE. I MEAN NO....THEY SHOULDN'T BE. W}‘IAT HAS
: THEIR HAPPINESS GOT TO DO WITH IT?
That's a fine attitude, La Tnivial Not to care whether your:

I AM MERELY TRYING T0 EXPLAIN THAT THE TERM GLEE CLUB HAS
IS THAT GLEAR? ;

NOTHING TO DO WITH GLEE.
L:!.ke if you belong to t.he Elks, you

 MATTERS IS WHETHER OR NOT YOU GAN SING.

I DIDN'T SAY HE WAS UNHAPPY,

own club 15 happy or nct. Why; when I went to ngh School—«y

e to give all your friends one of your e

o mmeEl e
Certainly, —And—theressom—they TIKe tU ¥img is—because—
thw?é“*WWmeawmbmw .

stub. You see Molly, if you aintt full of glea, they won't

take you in, beoause - ﬁ

WHETHER OR NOT YOU'RE FULL OF GLEE, DOESN’T MA'ITERI ALL THAT

It's the same thing. You can't sing unless you're gleei‘ul.
How about Lawrence Tibbett, Molly? He has to .sing at .
concerts whether he's gleeful or not?
But how much does he get?

Oh, up in the thousands, I guess. X
AND HE'S UNHAPPY ABOUT THAT? - L

BUT YOU SAID DISTINCTLY THAT MR. TIBBETT WASN!'T HAPPY WHEN

_ HE SANG AND T SAID -
BUT YOJ SAID HE HAD TO BE - »

NO, I ELY -

'(_Q,UIEINTﬁ)\ Well\,\I'll ,]ust leave you two good people to argue
it out by yourselves. And don't forgat the Liberty artiole.
Good daye :

So long, La Trivia,

Good;bye, Mr, Mayor. (LOUDLY) NOW LOOK HERE, MC GEE...YOU

SAID THAT LAWRENCE TIBBETT WAS UNHAPPY AT RECEIVING

THOUSANDS OF DOLLARS A PERFORMAI\TGE "AND T ==~ /

T NEVER SAID NO SUCH A THING. T ONLY SAYS - (PAUSE) Hey...

what a.t-e WE arguin' about? Le. Trivia's gone.

What? Oh...heavenly daya..,caughfbr on our own hbbkl . Wsll;,

letls get the rest of) this ;atu‘ffv‘.ioaded,,' KoGéeiV‘{

CLATTERS AND THUDS




e

V ; ; - (REVISED) w24~ -
’~\§s thia all the stuft, Molly? Any more in the closet?

H‘Did chsy také you., m.mp‘P

_No, it's all out here, McGes, The closet was as empty as ;
i , V S : 'No...(LAUGHS) They said my eyes were too weak and I was
- 8 ’chreat to Joe Louis‘~ titler. But Uncle Dennis sald = - . -
, : anaemic ‘and under weighb and :
OH UNCLE DENNIS s UNCLE DENN‘IS, UNCLE DENNIS, I get ¥ired of Y :
- i ,enousho
hearin' about that guye When's he gonna move out?
Oh. .too bad, Mr. Wimple. :
Now don't you talk iike that doout Unecle Dennis~. Hels never ; - . e
: : . . No..it came out all right. . They accepted Sweevyfac'e :
done anything to you. :
¥Oﬁ MEAN SWEETYEACE Is IN THE MARINES NOW, WIMP?
No....except he ats more than Lillian and sleeps more than :
i J‘ust as an instructor, Mr. McGee. She's going to teaeh
Rip Van Winkl . He's just a parachute. :
_them how to box and wrestle a.nd do jiu jitsu. - She
You mean parisite. A parachute is a big thing that gets full ;
demonstrated to them how t.o diaarm an’ opponent, y
ir and letls you ﬂswn easy,- - iy : . ; :
,;é S fay ey Q,,,M«Ma, ,w. r(__ mf’\ plars Band el . 5 with a blow on the neck and knock all his teeth outg

Th

Heavenly days...that must have been impressive}
- OB HIYAH WINPLE ) ‘

_Oh indeed it was. By the way, can you recommend & good

(FADE IN) Hello, Mrs MeGee...Hello, Mrs McGee. : :
- dentist? : ‘ :
Oh Hello, Mr. Wimple...we'll be thru here in Ju%t a minute. : . . e
- -— e e 'IB: Go see Doc Cottam, Wimp. Tell him I sent you.‘ ‘So

. Hand me that last little pile of things, McGeeewe ’ ' . /
Sweetyfa.ce used you as &a exa.mple of how to treat a enemy,

Hore yo aree
. ~ eh?

_THUDS...CLATTER:

Oh she certainly did, Mr. McGee. And then the ki’reomirting'~
. That!s all.s.help me down, dearies.s - ' ey

i o officer asked Sweetyface if she knew anything about
(\:Okay.‘..gra‘b[my hend, ..THAT!S IT, e , L

K GROUM)' :

bayonet fighting,

‘ And what d1d she saye. ,
i goodness at on earth are you folks doing? B a0 e
- ’M'y wl*l I don!t know, Mrs. McGee. 1 *;fﬁmped out the window, Bu
Just eleaned out our hall closet, Mr. Wimple. We're sending i
look at me..sta.nd:l.ng here gossiping when you'rs 8
a 1ot of old metal and rubber and paper to the government. ~
: Naw...we're all finished, wimp. come on in and teke
. On that's splendid, Mrs xMc(}ee...I went down this morning | ;
- ’ : o at the closet. It's a sight fo sore housekeep S
and tried to join the ;Marines. Sweetyfsee went w:l.th me tg :
s : e ; &FOOTS’BEPS) We‘ll show you t%
‘her consentes : : : .
F - ; Molly'll maka us a cup 0




- MOL:

FIB:
‘ DOOR OPEN:

FIB:
MOL:

I'M PROUD OF THIS.

; Uncle Dennis--c :

1P UNCLE Dmmxs...oome S

- heal up, Mr. Wimple, we'll be glad to have Joue

‘HIE%E. +sTAKE A LOOK AT ‘I‘HIS CLOSET, WIMP,

ait a mim;.te, MoGee. I=e

AW I‘WA‘NT WIMPLE TO SEE IT, LOOK WIMP}
TERRIFFIC CLATTER OF BOTTLES...END WITH GURGLE GURGLE

e e ettt ————————————.

 GURGLE .
; WHX&TINTHE -"'f'-—f'”'“'"'// i1

: % :
I've been trying to tell jyou, McGee, When Uncle Demis

_saw that bare closet he moved all his stuff in therel
. Ob pshaw} '
_FULL MOON. FADE FOR =

FIB:

| WInp:

MOL ¢

FIB:

FIB:

MOL s

FIB:

; kcyex"i:ainl‘y, boys,

Uncle Denniges

AW SKIP UNCLE DENNIS...come on 1n. -

FOOTSTEPS U2 ON PORGH...DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE

My this is such a peacaful house...I w:lsh T 11Ved here...y

_ or someplace, - ; : : se

Well, any time you want to come for 8 couple oi‘ weeks to

heal up, Mr. Wimple, we'!ll be glad to have you.

Sure we will, HERE....'I.‘AKE A LOOK A‘I‘ THIS CLOSET, WIMP.
I'M PROUD,OF THIS. - . ;. .
Wait a minute, MoGees I== —

AW I WANT WIMPLE TO SEE IT, LOOK WIMPIVV

TERRIFPIC CLATTER OF BOTILES...END WITH GURGLE GURGLE

GURGLE
WHAT IN THE s [/ ”

' I've been trying to tell you, McGee, When U;_mléf' Demis

saw that bare closet he moved all his stuff in therel
Oh pshaw} k 'k
FULL_MOON.

FADE FOR =




,,«

_Johnson &Son; ;i’nc.\_ o . (pEyISED) @ 27~

~ CLOSING COMMERCIAL
Wq hafén'f »éll got hall closets 1ike the McGees, but if
~ :‘you"re iooking for ways in which you can do something

- i"yigt_z"t now that will help your country - listen carefully.

You can turn this Spring ‘housecleaning into direct aid
. for all-out p duction....by very carefully salvaging
from your attic and basement all discarded articles made

with rubber or metal....as well as old rags and scrap paper.

Rubber and scrap metal are most important....29 pounds of

old‘rubber will make a 1life raft for a navy plane....12

,pounds of serap metal ia half ‘the steel needed for a small

machine gun., That's 1mportant isn't 1t? Sort out all
dlscarded tools, old tire chains, batteries, pieces of
pipe....anything made of metal that you can't use. Sort
out old rubber tires, torn boots or overshoes, hot water
bottles, bath mats. Soi-t oﬁt 0ld clothing, rags of all.
kinds - waste faper and cartons. Sell them to youz; local
junk collector - or give them to a charitable organization

that's collecting such material.

f

Remember - rubber ‘and scrap ;metal are most important right
ndﬁ. Your government 1s asking your help. Make this

Spring Housecleaning your special contributicn to Victory.

TAG GAG

- ‘ - ; , o .
!Vell, ‘you certainly ‘have worked hard, McGee. I'1l say

MOL:

that for you.
- FIB: I‘ll say that for me, too. " .
MOL 2 qu, lqok tired. Why don't you go down to tha Elk's .

 Gymnasium and get a massage.

FIB; Can't, The masseur joined the army,
MOL: He did} I thought he\waa way over age.b "
VFIB: AHe isl...but I gue;uhe Government wants any old rubber .

it can get. V .
MOL: Oh. . :
FIB: Eh? ’
MOL: I sald OH. ' : -
FIB: oh. Goodnight. . . . W
MOL: Goodnight, alll |
ORK: UP TO FINISH APPLAUSE. SIGNOFF.. ETC. 7

= 1\\‘ . -




mG g ,
‘have worked hard, McGee. I'll say

i

‘»:, "@bf . ,, ‘
'dp,n‘! yqﬁ 56 down to ﬁhe Elk!s
ma ,‘sagre. ,- :

~ joﬁn:é;d:fhéj army,

he\was way over age.

s the Goverrment wants any old rubber

SE. SIGNOFF...ETC.

" This is Harlow Wilcox, speaking for the maker's of
JOHNSON WAX FINISHES FOR HOME AND INDUSTRY and i!}viting :

you to be .with us again next Tuje"sdayinight,. Goodnight.
This program has come to you from Hollywood. (PAUSE)




