s  WRITER bon QuINN o e
BER MCGEE & MOLLY" (#104) 7 - ey AM TITLE
’ . CHICAGO OUTL

5 4

*PIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY"
WHAQ ) : .

“‘A?RIL 5pa 957 . ) &ONDAY DAY




Y

*FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY'

~ ANNOUNCRR ©
ENGINEER -~




. ‘has to aay. Shi—l—l—'-ighthar@. -
MOLLY:

eep linoleun looking fresh and bright -~ and saves . : . o 80 loyal to Fibber ‘and me. We 11ke your letter and‘ we

hours of floor-cleaning time. Dirt and dust can't eling to the ~}‘» - ‘ certainly appreciate 1t when you tell us you

Ana GLO-GOAI 18 80 easy to use' It daries - . your floors. Every time you go to the store
. JOHNSON'S GLO-COAT you're not only gettin

- yon want 1t to stay on the air. 8o again, 1
most sincerely and say that I hope we'll al

a long, long time.

| APPLAUSE: ’




AND MOLLY!

APPLAUSE:

FIb:




‘~your name;, plgase? h
0...teardrop, S.H.E.A. O0'Shea.:

ean, teardrOp?

‘aya think of an apoatrophe as a. little teardrop,
ou? (LAUGH)
AHEM.

t way, bud. So you're a knitter, eh? Whaddye

Ohhhh( UGHS) Everyth.tng° Socka}e.mittene,.osweAters..

'r’sturr., I crochet, too...And tat.

- GROGBET? OKAY, SASHAY AWAI TO THE CHEZ O'SHEA N

I can't eay ge‘how 1t ever exactly occurred

on, that'e au%;xy. (LAUGHS)

Don't do.it. He'a clumsy

Much'obllgod! bnd.

- consider gardening &8s a hobby(ygprself .
I should'say note (LAUGHS) Whaddye ge ><

{ HUBBY, s1s/




I sbq;>:.‘:eafing gqﬁf a ffoﬁ _
. - A ROSE BY ANY OTHER NAME WOULD. sm:u.krm'rx 300D, 'roo. -
tear 'an up MY NAME I8 NICKOLAS NOCKOLEAVN. ,VNICKOLAI NIGKOLAVITGH.V,,
: _Handle this. guy carefully, llolly. »Beﬁ" rull o' the old
I'm sure. : , - » nick..
" Have you a8 hobby, sir?
pleaéure
A hobby, vodka, ie a sldeline.~ Some\th,
personal enjoyment. For your own happine\ :
Por MY OWN HAPPINESS TOVARICHI.GH. 1 AM D01'
HAPPINESS I8 FOR DOMBLEBELLS. INTELLIGENCE
NOT FOR BEING HKPPY. 1 WISH TO SOFFER

oh you wish to sdﬁ‘er.; .
( hink that oan be arranged, bud. AHEM

ever walk out into a garden, as the de' wa gleaming on

he tender 111:t1e bud or a -roaeo.“a lov 1y roee‘z
ROSES ARE ALSO FRO Douswsms,‘ TOVAR:
. SOFFER WEETH ROSES.

vhat's your hurry? :

T wn:Esn 0 sovm ) AQE cm'r)i ;mamg) -




(1O HERSELF) *Happiness is for dumbells L

. PRAGTICALLY IN A STAIE OF ECSTASY

: le . ully, Molly. He's full,o' the old . -
; Handlekthls‘guy carquk ¥, : ¥ o ,Why? ;
Never mind now.  Will the gentlemen y;t
up to:the microphone, please. Thank yo

Now then, bud. ¥hat is your hobby?
ia a sidolino. Something you dq for .

For your own happiness. : !

TOVARIGHICH. I AM DOING NYOTTING.

Stamps
Postage stamps?
What other kind of etamps are there‘

. , c PEOPLES IS -
INESS I8 FOR DOMBLEBELLS. INTELLIGENCE Well, there's ...er...there's...S0 YOU GOLL

1 WISH TO SOFFER . ‘ STAMPS DO Yousr

e . Y5,

But didn't you i - |

That ‘must be very interesting.

I suppose you learn a lot about histo
' TOVABICHICH. T CANNOT '
90 FRO DOMBLEBELLS'. and stuff studyin' stamps, eh bud?
_Yeao \
_ Been collecting 'em long?

. 3Es.

Does it ta®a lot of yquf time.
YES. .

HHMM;, It you ever got tlred of stamps, bud,nqoulgyydn
ever think of takin' up‘eome her ho
‘woll...naybe gardsni ?
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WQll, that' a point, bud. AHEM. But think of what 1%

you're re

" ‘the earth‘

cloéér touch with nature...to feel that '

le for each little sprout that peeps thru
apringtime..wouldn‘t that glve‘yoﬁ‘kind

7

.

'nd...where you goln' uolly?

. MOL:

FIB:

chee...you got enough seeds here A _cultivato the
Imperial. Valleyz What'a the 1dea ofgetting 80 nany?
Well, shucks, who am I to stint nature? You know ths
old poem. Molly, -

. - S3PRING SGATTERS WITH A LAVISBuBAND‘..er,. .
-HEADCOLDs THROUGH OUR LOVELY LAND®.. \
AHEM.. That aint what I had 1n mind, buﬁ.-;HEY
OUTA THERE! SHOO...BEAT IT{

. SQUAWKS AND C ch300oFADEJOUT‘
Thase dad—"atted egg-poppera sneak up behind me‘and eat’

_ the aeeda before they hit the ground. :
_ Well, they have %o eat, don‘%“thdY?‘

They don't. nave to eat at my axpense. ~Iffthat guy. néxt‘f
door don't keep his poultry at home, I'11 report him to

the SecretSenvice SREbwL

The SEGHET SEAVICE! Whet—fer—eesdnaping?

_not be, I aln's runnin'
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gern - 1toa shovei}‘°" .
1 maanntﬁb’SﬁASON,;foolish.j
oh no. I know what I'm doAnt, ub;;;.;
‘ I was the Champion g@rdener,of M;o:
ntiaent, Uolly. Waere'1l I put 'em? . e . T WAS KNOVED 45 IN THEM DAYS.
) You know, T think 1t would - - {OL: Oh aear!

GALLALILY MCGEE, THE COLLOSSAL GULTIVAEOR OF CAPTIVAEING

¥

. 0 | ‘ ~ CARNATIONS, CLEAN-GUT CONTRIVER OF COLORFUL ALLIOPSIS,

;CUTE COAXERVOF CHRYSANTHEMUMS AND KING‘KONG,O KALAMAZOO'
CABBAGE CROP. \ ‘ .
fIB:} :[ ‘Hand me some o' fhem,seeds, Molly.
woL: Here...what kind of seeds are these?
FIB: ‘. , »Shake the package. ;
OICE; HEIGH-HO- EVER;BODI' :
FIB~ I thought so Rudys of the Vallee - How let :
_ . MoL: Hurry up,lcheeo.blt'a real chilly
By the way,kycﬁee...wha*'a in this envelope. There's no ; - J . ’ your plants freeze‘tonighto
- 7 Oh no. The almanac says warmer and air.
The almanae in the kitchen?
“Ieso . . .
" That'e for 1922.
'011, theae seeds don‘t kn




Page 13
. sai, aren
‘h I dunho.a I gotta, 1ve
tcked t111 the fourt

ny ’1_ nin! 1nst1nct is still okay. _
Well I should know something sbout, 1it, top. Me Uncle Dennis
anter 1n his day.
A p1' ter? Your Uncle Dennie? I thopfht he was & fight

'em, hnd me them aeeda there°

Candytuft°
UFT ON YOUR PLOORS AND LINQLEun NOT TO PROTECT
?f%&?g . THE no-RUBBIuG NO-B- . ‘

~7Xee andﬁliéteh Haproog We're pretty . You better run along‘
and work 1n you“ own éardenn '
How did you know I wasg working 1n my garden?
oh you got kind of a seedy ‘look.
Okay okay ... (FADE 0uT)
Ie know, I hesrd that guy bulld a shack Just to plant‘
de-lis againat. '
Why? @Qun Q—L _O,w .
, ,Someboyd told him they were ‘shanty 1r19‘
A‘Say HcGeg 18 this garden soil...have you had 1t anal
é‘see if it! e fertile?
AOh 1‘*“1—%&6—1—1——311—#&&8& I hed it tested the oth
geuhe,‘.analm.%_tnmmms;
How'd 1t test?
100%
180% vhat? .

. lbob%;.rt But the book he!‘e says SOIL CAN BE I ROVED UPON

Peat Moss? Who s he?

Prob'ly the guy that wrote the‘”
Hello folks. .
. Ted Weema Hiyah, Ted?




]Wéllauhat, re

A weeder!
_ A weeder?! . ‘
c '“,j ~ - L ~ Yes ,. for weeq;ngh»é He Uncle thfu wa e yeederrlu
. . o What's he been véeding_iatelj?‘ - 7 o
Oh he's been weeding a lot of womences.

Wittle Wed liding Hood. - w~}

ardening. . . ‘ :
e ! o }' < harvest next Fall. That 1s 1f he .. Df

at-ISrit. What 18 your hobby. .
' . . SCAT...SHOO,..

8 1t. Not gardening. I hate gardenlng. I think gerdening
e e . . , o ‘ : SQUAWKS ... CLUCKS.....
s the silliest thing there is. Grubbing around in the dirt . . e .

. - i ! 2 OL: I KNOW WHAT WE OUG-HTTA HAVE IN THE GARDEN MCG-E

orning tonight for waht? So thrge-montpé later you can “hlt?

Bt armme e a"d'a‘fe"“ndefelzed A bird bath. I think a bidbath is lovely it

No‘yefdon't. OH NO YE DON‘T.,No birdbathe in thle g de}x N;if
sir. v - :
Well heavenly days...why not? I thin‘ €
No sir. Not after what happened to Zan. (That

-»Alexander) Zan ‘had a pretty ltter exp ri nee‘thaﬁ way.

What happened




Okay. Now watch. See, I make a 1i‘tt1.e hole in the ‘grOund with

the trowel -
Hand trowel or dish trowel? : - V
| TROWEL, Kr. Wilcox. If there wes & litter of shove
ut one morning and the dedratted thing had . . would be the runt.
run over and flooded the vzhole garden. THEM FOOL BIRDS HAD WENT WIL: oI see. Go ahead, Fibber. ;
k ' ‘ ' ;. FIR: ’Then, I take this llttle crooked geed ~
. WIL: What does the 1ittle crooked seed grow into?
FIB:  Bent Grass, AHEM, I drop tHe seed in the eerth.
socnn. . CLUNK , .
L 1ot of iron 1n this soil. .
Thén T cover 1% up .. see? Now it's your turn,
; _ Fine...what do I plent? a5 '
. ‘ , W FOOT* IN FRONT OF THE OTHER ... THAT'W;A‘Y‘%,’
" (FADE OUT) Aw gee, I wanted to watch you..
Now then, what was I talking about?
: What difrerence does 1t make? »
It you,'buft/ . FlBe AHEK.’ Ye know, qony Tt liked to o

‘
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thi@f-‘guy ext door here. I've had enough

have so far to welk for lunch Ye see -

GLLM,

¢ THE SCENE REMAINS THE SAME BUT x'r's ONE- WEEK{ LATER

19
of this.

Lo

FIBBER

right dope. l’hough 1 prpbably know m
he doe.. ' »

Oh sure. You - -
Hey = thexe 1ittle g.u'ln an't 'sigp
Hew! | , ‘
‘1 eays DONT STEP 'Iu"rns' ROWS.

‘What rose. I don't see a mse‘.',"

Mot A rose. THE ROws. 'l.'he rovs or p1

; i've’ plantéd:
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Ye don't eh? don't gee any tli;wgra,, Molly.
"’fo'founsr. IE

‘ _They're juet seeds now. They
grow up into novars. - ‘

- You nope.
Ye see, ois,
."Oli warn an o&;e's !euxi out and they grou up to pa nice

'; atmng ndi-disaqaﬁ‘eaga and stuff. See?

Get a 1‘ d of the expreselon on that aweet little face.
hat egg-and-mther-nawre etuff was & new’ T.hought

ID YOU GA'!GH ON‘I'O THE IDEA, SIS? .

‘Ihut's tinel .
‘ Bnt when y u get a nttle omer, nister, you'n tind out

it's just the acti.on-o the nolar raya combined -nz:

; the ex;w.naion of uoi.st ra -mnn' the geed that eauses then ‘
%o grow - don't let anybody kid ou, with that egg q;\utt. .

s are like 1ittle eggs. Nother earth gets

SOUND:

2

/

‘-1vn the: coguntry a 1ittle bunoh / col;mbine...get the 1dea?

Oolugbine for Columnists..? / —
1, I dunno, Molly...maybe| forget-mp<knots, v"vqu'm, ,
appropriate...Ye ses, these radig editors are -

AUTO FADE IN HORN..BRAKE SCREECH.

-—————-———-——-—-—-—..g—-__m_

_FIBV:

MOL:
FIB:

He better get them brakes fixed. lﬁo's ‘that, do
anppoae? , .

laybo it'a that seed expert. - .
Wat? In spats and a derby? 1If he's . arm expert I'm
& ballet dancer. ‘\ -
Well, up on your toes then...here he c‘m’nne‘é'; -

(FADE IN) This 79 Wistful Vista? u

- That's right bud. Are you the expert on agricul-

MR MCOEE? FIBBER MCGEE?. '
That's us, Iister.

. A_llVrj..gM. I am v A;ldington Tq.np, the ae& experto

How do you do, I'm sure. .

Hiyah,,"w'- You don't look mxeh nke a far-er. :

I em rot a farmer.

in emmex.'so ANY, PHYSICAL

‘OF THE AGRIGULTUB‘L UNIVERSITYS OF FABIB, BERLIN AND ARW




~w1th this garden? : o . ) .

#

,Just a noment 1111 adjust this nicroscope”.there....vin
| ITS BOTANIGAL OR SAXIGOLOUS PRDPERTIES.

fha,ndrni,« e s atictsoric Yo heard that Molly? You hear what the
, I ,m"anf . i . Snre“‘but why don't the onions sprout?
ere, Mr. Tunpa

hank youo..ﬁmc.overy vex‘y interesting. .

It you see any aeeds in that dirt bud.uhow do they look?

 Unhappy?
COME UP -

This soil, Mr. McGee...1s 1ntensely 1nterest1ng. 1t has

Loo, bud. I followed all the n‘.m 1in the book...soil

arg proportion of volcanic ash, probably a z-eamual

_He's on the track o'




v(m'mﬁts T0 nccm-:)
(AT IR‘PERVALS} RO'- !OU REALL! THINK 80? WELLLL FOR THE
vI CAN'T ELIEVE IT!....WELL I'LL BE A...Iell, bud, I
a.ppreoiate it. We'd never NEVER hav: known
% been for youn You send me a bill for
Iyr"‘vn, ;ndebte& “to you for a remarkable
Good day elr. GOOD DAY MADAM.
 Now then, McGee. ;owhat did pe say

. WILCOX:
TEENIE:

WQIAN .

 TEENIE:

WOMAN:

DRIVER:
. MAN:

‘MUS
WILCOX:

WOMAN ;

Page 2

OVER LAST MUSICAL NUMBER *TOP OF YOUR HEAD®

With 53pologieé to Fred A11 n, we give you a previu ot

the typical American family ext onda ]

At the dinner table. V

Mama, may I be excused now?

No, not now. Not till you finich your pndding .

But I can't! I gotta gol I wanta hear Fibber UcGes & NMolly
No, darling ?you oﬁn "Just finish your dessers. Fibber

and Molly are on ONE HOUR LATER TONIGHT! .

 MUSIC UP THEN DOWN
WILCOX:'

In &.t;no
Gosn,' man, hurry. What's holdlng us up?

I can't do nothin' about s tra:tin! | ere‘a the flre?

‘I tell you I've got to hurry.

radio. I want to hear Fibber Rc(}ee L1y .
On, that! Well jJust keep your seat, mister. IT'S ONE
| HOUR LATER TONIGHT! ' : :

THEN DOWN

on t.he ram o

Looky hero. Syran, seen thie artiokle 'bout hog calnn'
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‘ c‘m".;i LAST MUSICAL

excused now?
Not %111 you finish your pudding
gotta go! I wanta hear 'Fibber HeGee & Molly!

g - you ‘can Jus’t finish your desgert. Fibber
£
>

; _Wnat's holdmg us up?
can t do noth in' about dis trafﬁ.c! !here‘a the fire?
Ql You I’ve got %o hurry. I want to get home to ny
- I want to hear Fibber Ilct}ee & Molly!
that! Ien Just kaep your eoat, mlstqr. IT'S ONE

SE:

SIGNOFF:

MOL ¢

' FIB:
MOL:

FIB:

” cem: THEME: DOWN FOR
. Tag QAG:

‘lcﬁee..,.what on earth are you Jooking fort

Broom and duutpan-'.'le-t'vs;,s“e,e,s .1 saw one arou- -

Well, you know we move outa thls tine next weok and

' 1 want to leave it juet as rAce a we ound‘ it then

we moved in. AHEM. Good nighta

: Good nite, alll

¢







