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The makers of Johnson's Wex andiJohﬂson:s'Self—POlishiﬁg‘~i

Glo-Coat present Merian esnd Jim Jordah’és Fibbér McGee

& Molly, with Doneld Novis, Bill Thompson end:Biily'Miils'

orchestra. The show opens with "Fine and Dandy!.

"FINE AND. DANDY"

ORK:




S. C. Johnson & Son, Inc. = tE

_ Pibber MeGee & Molly . ; v , (2ND REVISION) =4

' 10-17-39 . - \ L - . , . _ »

T “Tuesday 6.30 Pm PST NBG , . . WILs . WHEN THE FROST IS ON THE PUNKIN' D .
. ' - ' @ . THE FODDER!S IN THE SHOCK .

o

WHEN THE SQUIRRELS ARE HIDING PEANUTS UNDER

Opening Commercial
EVERY LOG~AND ROCK

WHEN MINCE PIE RETURNS TO MENUS AND THE S‘I‘ORES

; ANNGR: Haven't you often ‘noticed how important floors are to the - DUST OFF THE HOLY . : ,
’ ,‘ appearance of a home" It is a fact that mellow, gleaming, ; o S | : HERE!S AUTUMN, HERE!'S OCTOBER, AND HERE'% . '7
'\waxed floors bring out the beauty of everything in the e »l . o - ‘ ===E, MCGEE & MOLLY{ v -
room -- adding a rich charm that you can acguire in no other - APPIAUSES .

way. Throughout America there are countless floors that § o MOL$ - McGee - look at those leaves out there on the front lawn -
‘have been made more beautiful every year with genuinAe\k e » i _ . "it's disgracefull I thought you ﬁrer_e going:'to rake them;
. . JOHNSON'S WAX. Every applicafion of this famous 'wax —polish . : . ‘ 7 o1p today.‘ o » :

‘g'ives increased protection and Beauty. JOHNS,ONI'S‘WA gets S o ' . FIBs = Aw - what's the hurry, Molly‘> It took '-em seven months to
down into the pores oi‘ the wood -- seals out dirt = - P . - fall down = I guess they can wait an hour to be raked upl
' protects the finish agains’c scuffing feet and sharp heels -- - . ' MOL ¢ L Well, Mr. Gildemsleeve n?xt door has been complaining. o

e and does away forever with tiresome floor scxfubb.’mg. There s § e - A He said our leaves ke;ap biowifxg over in his yard. -
are more,thar»x 100 labor-saving useé for JOHNESON'S WAX in . : ." k "1‘ : ‘FIAB: Well, what a;m Iﬁsupposed to cl_g‘? Arrange for the wind to";
‘your home. It protecté and beautifies f‘urnitufe and ‘ ‘ : ff ’.L' ﬁl v . S blow down some other étre'et? Ly '
‘woodwork -- windowsills, parchment lamp shades, leather 0 ; : : "\" i . /

; goods.- You will find thesé extrfa uses lis{:ed on the . ] : l . = ) . ! .

familiaf red and yeilow package of genuine’ JOHNSON'S WAX, . | . . { . - v
pasté or liquid. Try some tomorrow. s - ‘ : ! - o ‘ | . : x . : . ‘ "’

 ORCHESTRA: .SWELL MUSIC TO. PINISH . . i |
. (APPLAUSE)

; "RIDIN' AROUND IN THE RAIN" S mapE L . - ’ . -




MOLs

' FIB1

' MOL= ‘

FIBs-
MOL: .
. BIB:

Who bustéd,iﬁ?

(REVISED) =5-

" The fact rema;ns, MoGee -- you proﬁised to rake _up thone

‘1eaves todayl -

‘Can't do it, Molly - not todayx
Why not?

The rake's busfedl

Oh, 1t ain't exactly busted! But-I'used;the handle to put

up a t eze in the garage. And you know what, Molly? = I:

‘chinned myself nine times this morningl

—

‘ Well, 1f _you think youtre going to chin yourself out of

raking up those leaves -

KNOGK ‘AT DOOR:

" Come inl

DOOR LATCH

MOL$

Mr. ahd’Mrs. McGes?

Yes? .

Did you read "The Grapes of Wrath?!
What if we did, bud = who are you?

0Oh, . just one of the bunchl- *'.

ﬁOOH SLAM

FIB:

MOL3
FIB:
_ MOL:

°

_ Just ome of the bunchl OFf all the silly —-

I hear.one of the moving picture companies has bought that

7

book, McGee.
Well, if they don't work faster on that than they did on
"Gone With The Wind! - they'll have tovcéll it "The

Raisins of Zanuek!. . .

kWe're off the* subJect again, McGee.,’

Wha t sub,]ect9

‘Rakin' up the leaves. » L

-ft." .

"AThAt's okay.’ I was tired of 1t anyway.

- - (w REVISION) -6

e

FIB:. .;
MOL$ McGeo = I believe you're Just plain lazy -
FIB: You wrong me, Mollyl Physical activity in itself ain't
important - : S : -
MOL¢ Oh, it isn'tl , . 'A - {i
FIBs No, it ain't. A rooster can strut around flappin' ‘his
wings and crowin'!, but 1t's the quiet little hen, |
settin! around all day, who really produces.
MOL:,‘\” - Well, if you can sit there, and hatchfout some way
to geﬁ those leaves raked up without 8 hoe ===
" SOUND: KNOCK AT DOOR: - - :
FIB: qué inl . _ ‘
SOUND: _DOOR_LATCH = . -
MOL¢ Ok, it's, Mr. Gildersleeve°
RIB: Oh, hiyah, Gil - what can T do for' you?
HAL ¢ You can keep your old dead leaves on your own front
. lawn, McGee -~ that's what you can do for me!
FIB: oh is that so. . lWhaddye want msrto do -~ run outva?d
iay a pépegweight'on’evéry leaf?
HAL$ Don't be fidiculousl'ljrealize you can't keep the
leaves from falling off the trees. A
FIB: Oh you admit that.
HALs | _ Yes, T do. .
’ FIB: IOh, ye do? - :} .
b




HAL$

MOLs

HAL:

- FIB:

LHATy

FIB:

. AL

FIB:

MOL s
HATL ¢

FIB:

HAL3

 vitaar , .
_ Gontl emen, GENTLEMEN! T -don't think it's worth

. ,
_ (2ND REVISION) -7=

quarréling abott, -

- Well, I do, Mrs. ncGee. .

So do T Molly. Gome on, Gildersleeve, Leot!s qué‘fr‘rel. b

' All right. Now Look hore...why don'!t you do aa the rest

of the home owners in this block do.....keep your 1avm

raked ups ry time I clean my lawn, tho next morning

. I find your 1eaves have blown over 1t again, . S

: Well so what? - Am I a ﬁruan’c of ficer for dead leaves?

A traffic cop for tired foliage?

That 1s not the point, McGes...and furthermore, I

“don't like your atbitude. -

S

Oh ye don't....e....and how would you describe my

attitude.

_ Sitting dovn... .generallye.

I think your attitude is definitely antagonistlc.

=~ Aw, you're too fussy, Gildersieceve.

Yos I am fussy. T take a great deal of prids in the

appearance of my property, McGee. =

.

. FIBg

HALS

FIB:

HAL:$ -
 BIB:

MOL:

FIB:

FIB:

HAL:

f"I‘B‘:

7 ((REVISED) -

I can underéténd thé.t. But’ do we oomplain becausa yuur
lilac bushea gmell up the whole neigh‘norhood‘! rm
L ottt oo Tt
s=mmme? You mind your yard and we'll_ mind our yafd.

Then why don't you? .
Well, I oo OF oo I oo WEIL, I LIKE leaves flyin' around
loo0se, that's why. It's more informal, I ain't one o
interfere with nature. l

‘I suppose I aml

"I dunno but, I heard & rumor one day last summer that you -

gave your morning glér-ie‘s a bawlin' out for opening up

ten minutes dates e -

Please gentlemen...PLEASE...’lhis is no way for good :
neighbors to talk. - \'_ - k
We ainTt good neLghbors...we'rc enemies. Aint we ‘

Gildersleeve9

»

' Yes we arc...thc BEST of enemies. You think I'm a stuffed

shirt and I think you'rc a gabby 1little -goodforhofhingn“—*l.
Thero...yo 66, Molly? ' You @on't find mo and Gildorslecvo:

indulgin! in no wén’cimentéi, hands=across-the-back-fonco k

drivol.

W Mrs. McGoc.. m

W ’ your husband 1is impossibl o.

I am not. I may be a little _improbablo, but I aintt

inpossiblc.




MOLs

HAL:

 FIB:

HAL$

FIBt
HAL ¢
FIB:
HAL:
" FIBs

SLAM

' b think I ocan- assure you, Mr. Gildersleeve that our yard

My leaves,

tém back, I'11 --

~

iREVISED) -

o

will be raked up today,‘ sure.

“Thank you.
. - { o 1

Incidentally, Glldersleeve,.you got a rake I can borrow?
" I have a rake, but I'm using it. To take up, YOUR 1saveé

from MY yard. And F'm dumping them all back over the hedge

onto your lawn. - - v . .

Yes your 1eav

You admit they're mine, eh? . e

ADNMIT IT{ OF COURSE I ADMIT IT,

Okay then..but I warn you, Gildersleeve..I'm very proud of

_them. leaves, and if 1 fmd any of tem damag,ed when you send

AHHHHHHHH =

* (LAUGHS) Yog know I rather like that guy, Mollye. I'm sorry
I didn't get to lmow him_ sooner. Think .o! tha/swell

arguments we've missed. o

Aren't you ‘ashamed, Mch.e! WMG
Pomene, , .

MOL: ¢

FIBt

(2ND REVisIONT‘I-IOi

You should try and keep on good terms with ‘your neighbora.
You. dontt get far without friends you know.. .

‘Jell, you don 't-have much excitement without enemies either.

But maybe you're right. Il call up Mrs. Uppington and see .

if she's gotta »rake I oan borrow. Hand me Qhe‘ phones
Here. » . . ‘ . :
Thanks. (CLICK) Hello, Operator? Gimme fistful Vista
6¢+7..0H, IS THAT YOU, MYRT? FIBBER MCGEE!  GIMME Lﬁs.
UPPINGTON ..LINE'S BUSY, FH‘? HOW!S EVERYTHING, MYRT? '

‘EH? WHO%,...YOUR SISTER EH?. . «GOT PI‘\:CHED EH"

* “Heavenly daysl - <= o0 i .

WHAT SAY, MYRT?. . WELL, SHE WA'S' BOUND TO GET CAUGHT SOONER
. EH?..NO, L VION'T SAY
ANYTHING ABOUT IT...OKAY...(CLICK) WHADDYE KNOW ABOUT

Myrtts sister had on one o' them new bustle dresées and
got pinched goin' thru 4 revolving door. .
Well this isn't gettint th'o> leaves raked ups

Oh, yeh, the leaves..I!'1l run over to Uppingtonts and borrow

Lihy, Mollyl Do you think T'd try to evade rakin' up them .

YWell, you better come anyway - smd 5 don't trust myselfl

e

APPLAUSE:

MOL: ¢
FIB:
_ MOLt 0 myl
RIBs
'MOL¥ o
FIBs
; OR LATER. DID YOU GET HER ~QUT
THAT MOLLY?
MOL$, - Wihat happered? :
FIBs .,
_MOL:
-FIB:;
: ( a rake. Be right back, Holly. ’
‘MOL s 1'd better go with yous
Fi}?: _
» 1eaves7 Dontcha trust me?
IvI‘OI’..:‘ Ohhh = yes, T guess it do, thee.
+ FIBy ¢
. 'Let's gol
SOﬁND: DOOR OPEi‘l AND CLOSE ‘
ORX §

"COMES LOVE!




.

' SECOND SPOT

. SOUND:_

(2§D REVISION) =1l=
(RAKING LEAVES 1 . :

FIB:

_ SOUND:

2

(SINGS) WHEN THE ulIND‘ BLOWS THE LEAVES WILL ALL FALL
AND I WILL BE RAKING - RAKING - TILL FALL.

: BAKIN(: LEAVES

- MOL 3
S nIB

OLD MAN:

HOL$ .
-OLD MAW:
PIB:

OLD MANs

MOL:

 FIB:

3

.,Don‘t rake so hard McGee - you're toarin’ up the grags.

o, . -

Hello there, Jehnnyl Hello, daughter. vHow;you‘fiXed for
cider?

you up at & Hallowe'en party)..Matter-of-fact-- there's
nothin! like it to 11ven you upl Or, in other words ==
there's nothin! like itl ‘ ‘

No thank * you, Mr. Old Timer -‘1 don‘t believe wo want anyl
EHHHHEHHIHH? . : : »

She says we don't want any, Old ximer. Besides, I swore off
that stuffl It not only aneaks up on you = it follows you
around for four daysl (LAUGHTER) :

(LAUGHS . That's pretty good, Johnny, but that ain't the

way I heered it. The way I heered it, one feller says to

" tobher feller, "SAVYYYYY", he says, "HAVE YOU SEEN THEM NEW

AUTOMOBILES WITH THE BED BUILT IN THE BACKV§EAT?“ "HAVE I?"

" says tother feller, "I AIN'T ONLY SEEN 'EM - I JUST GOT MY

YIFE A JOB AS CHAMBERVATD IN A PARKING LOTI" Hoh heh heh -

heh! Well, sorry you dm't want eny cider, kids = 1it's gbod‘

 for what oils ye;.;.er'ails'ye!' (FADES OUT LAUGHING)

Vhy that old fossils..,I'd like to meet that guy outside
some bright night, Mollys, - . 2
hy, McGee? . o . .E

Viell, T think ruins aro much prettler by moonliﬂht.

SOUND:

_RAKING LLAVES:' FAINT HONKING OFE MIKE

‘slxty cents a gallon. ‘Hothin! like it to llven -

“FIB:

FIB:

MOL ¢

LIBs

MOL ¢
FIB:
MOL:s

FIB:

MOL ¢

 FIB:

MOL ¢

WIL:

WIL:
s

MOL ¢

. WIL:

FIB & MOL3

3%}

-

. . (2w REVISIO‘\I) sce

One side there, lrs. MoGee - ye bother me.
.

Oh, look up thoro, McGeo = ‘thero goos a flock of goeso

flying south for tho Wintur,

=

Describe fem to me, Molly -~ I'm too yusy'rakih*.

<

Never mind, But I wonder how it is tha @hé geese alwdysv
know which way is south? i .
That'!s easy - they follow thé robins.

How do the robﬂls know? .

- They look back and see the geesel (LAUGHS) Get 1t, M011y9

I says - Oh oh! Look - here comes Harlow Wilcoxl
1 wonder what he wants.

You know very‘well what he wantsl He wants to sneak in

‘ scme'advertisiﬂg. Let's cross him upe

A1l right, McGee - every time he starts selling, w e'li
change the subject. WELL, HELLO THERE, MR. WILCOX! :
Hello, Molly.}Hello, Fibbor...cleaning up the 1awn, ch?
You betcha, Harlows ..and spoakin' of 1awns, did you know
that the trapdoor spider conceals his nest S0 oleverly
that sometimes he can't even find it himself°

Can't find hls own home eh” Tbat's what he gets for hidingﬁ
it. Maybe he's ashamed of 1t. x think people should be kff
PROUD of their homes. And 1P everybody used Johnson's Wax
to beautify and protect their =----

Speaking of PRIDE, Mr. Wilcox, did you know that 1n some. ‘
parts, of Africa, it is still a matter of pride with the ?f'
natives to eat their enomies? ‘ “ ;
Oh cannibalism! Theoret!s some of that in this cohntry'toe;'
Pooplo aro oaten horo qvcr&'déy., . -

WHAT?




" WIL:

,fMQL{.
WIL:

© EIBe

: ﬂOL:

FIB:

f‘MQL:

_FIB:

_ NOL:

“rFiB:x

The reason

_ leaves.

(zm) REVISIN) v

’ Yes, eaten by anVy,~when they see how their friends homes
are kept,so shining and clean with such a minimum of effortt
. with Johnson's Wax. Why - _
.Whiéh reminds ne, Haf}ow,.,.ﬂid yoﬁ know that, in“think}ng.
" the humen mind throws off a definite electrical charge? <

IS THAT SO.....Positive or negestive?

Well,.er..we don't...er...

isked is that a thought about wood floors

and furniture would positively be negative on anything
but Johnson s Wax, because 1t 1s the flnest protective &
wex that money can - .

Ain't he terrific folks* That guy finds more openings
than a marble in a fish- nst HOW ABOUT CIVIN' ME A HAND

- RAKIN' UP THESE LEAVES, HARLOW?

Sorry pal..havsn't got time . ..but I'm glad to ses you ‘
doing it - becguse I think the OUTSIDE of a house should .

be just as attractive snd beautiful as the INSIDE, and 1f

~Johnson's Wex - OH EXCUSE NE...HERE COMES MY BUS...see you

later. folks....

a5 wish you were as interested in your work as he is in

-
his McGee.

' Any _euy with that much faith in his product oughtte be

testin' parachutas.

Itis o good thing you're not.

1

Why? s .

libuﬁd probably 1and~here in the yard right on your desd
- i Fi = e Sy ! ".f .

. . (mm mvxsxon) wlin

(FADE IN[ oh there, MeGee I'm glad to aee you're rinally:

raking those leaves upe

Listen, Gildoraleeve - Let's you anﬁ me play Stanley
and Livingstone,.
Ahhse.Stanley and Livingatone? ;
Yes, only with a new twist. Let!'s pretenﬁ Qe neQeQ
discovered each other. .

Oh, McGee....please... .

‘That's all right, Mrs. MoGeee.sif that's the way he wants

1t. I msrely saw him raking up those 1eaves, s0 I came

_over ‘to bury the hatohet, . .
-Skip Lty Gildarsleeve. When a guy wants to bury the

. hatchet, hots usually got an axe to grind5 Now,go away

and 1emma work, willya?

Comg como, boys...aftor all...wo'ro neighbors, you know.
My, myl All this fuss ovor a pile of doad 1o§vosx

Woll, thorb'll bo no doad loavos on his family troo,

It!s too eappy.

Yos and thorae!s a cuokoo's ‘nost somOplacu 1n yours, too.
A i 5

Is thet so. \

YES THAT'S SOsses

MCGEE, I didn'%‘iiko that romark. And I don't think E

'1iko you oithor, I know I don't liko your faco,

You wanna mako somothin! of 1t7

I'm too old for Hullowoon partios or I'd 11ko ‘to meko o
mask out of it, GOOD DAYI

(LAUGHS) That guy kills mo, Molly}




MOL:

. FIB:: ‘

- time, .McGee |

(2ND REVISION ) /  =mlbe

Thnt's ‘the™ fiz-st bit of foresight you've shovm for a 1ong

-

 HEY TH‘ERE LITTIE GIRL =~ QUIT PLAYIN' IN THAT PILE OI‘)

N

Well, g66 =~ I'm: jusb gonnu look for so;ne pretty 1eaves

Gee, that's o du.ndy idea == I guess I will tooe. !
Well, you wore the one who.(LAUGHS) Oh, I got it. (LAUGHS)

- Look, SIS! Run along home and don't bothor mo. I got oll

Say, mistor what makos loavos ‘turn all diff(ﬁz‘i_t colors

liko this? Hummm?  What doos? Hrmmamm?  Why don't thoy
stay groon all tho timo? . '
Thoffro only groon in tho spring and summor, sis, Thoy

“Oh == I'm Just kiddin' nim.
| SoUND:  TOUD RUSTLING OF LEAVES:

. . ‘. LEAVES -- I JUST RAKED 'EM URd
TEE:
‘ . T ‘be‘toho..
FIB: Oh, ye are, 1

TEE3 . Hnmummmn?
FIB: " I says,»ye are, eh?
TEE: ‘ Are whut'?

F‘IB. ~:._‘N,Gonnu look for some pretty leavess
TEE:

FIB:
TEE: (GIGGLES) ' Hmmmm?
FII?:

. those loavos to rakc ups
TEE :
‘
FIB:
 ‘always turn rod in tho fall,

TEE: “Why? V '

DAD RAT ITL HOW SHOULD I ~~ OTs.eohom,,oWoll, 111 toll

‘you, sis. Know what a stop and go sign 1s? -

4

TEE ¢

Suro I do, I boteha. .

(2ND REVISION) =l6e

FIB:

‘ Take 1t, Don)

- 'FIB: Well, 1eaves are naturet's stop and go signs. Ye see, -
sis, 1n the spring the leaves ‘are green and that means
GOieseSO the snow goes, and the cold goes, ‘and little -
girls go out and play. : . /\,
TEE$ Aw geel o
FIB: And then in the Fall, sis the leaves turn red.
That means STOP. STOP and put on your mittens. STOP
- yeocation from scﬁooi.....STO‘P andilook‘for Santa
‘ ‘Claus. . . - »
- TEE: (GIGGLES) Oh goodyle = = . :
FIB: Get tho idea, sis? : . .
TERS. Not .
‘FIB: What? Den't you undabetand?
TE’E:‘ Yes‘, but I betcha Srou do.n'rt I betchal
EIB:, -~ En% ( - : .
TEE; The real: reason the 1ea}res turn red in the fall is‘tbat ;
» subsequent to the autimd equinox the diminishing power of
the solar refys‘ is inadaquai:é to supply the ‘rnooossa‘ry
chlorophyl to the foliage, thus rosuli:ing in tho
. 'phenomenon, familiar to us all,'-of brilAliant coloraﬁion;'
. So dontt give me Any of that Maizx‘cey about stop and goy -
‘lights. 'So 1ong,'Mis’cer. - o
ORK: MDIANE" - NOVIS ‘
(OVER MUSICAL IN;RODUCTION) Folks, Donald Novis, zives” us

an old favorite of his and ours and: yours, = "Di&ne"

-




. THIRD SPOT

. VMOL,:‘,\";" Better hurx'y up and ﬁnish re.kin' those 1eaves,
. - McGee.....I think there's a bit of a wind comin'
. - upe ‘ / ‘ .
SOUD: RAKING LEAVES . . , ;

. o
_ MOLs .
 FIBt

NICK:

MOL:s -
FIB:

. NICK:

. I\“olly, ye know wha’a Itm gonna do?

- last nig;ht in a book by a mon namod Egypk, who

- Okay. When o get all these leaves piled up and burneﬁ

[

What?

I'm gonnatlean the rake up agains‘c the hedge with .
its teeth snarlin‘ into Gildersleeve's window.
(LAUGHS Just to romind him that --
Well for Scrim's sake, Pizzer....what in the name of
for the Love of mike aro you doing 1aboring with

Manual ?

Oh hollo, Mr. Dopopolis.

Hiyah, Nick. Oh I'm just rakin! up these 1eaves...

you'!ll excuse me, 1f T go right on workin'.....we're

afraid the wind!ll come up before I get thru...

. Oh that!s uckly duckly, Fizzer, and speaking of

wind I am reading an awfully sweebs little ,storios

.

yis always writing a lot of Fooblos.v

i think you moan AESOP who wroto the Fablos.

. kzrm' nvasxon’) e

FIBs -

. '_ @  wiok:

® NICK:S

S  (oND REVISION)
I think I do top, Anyway, this story is being
all about the North 'Wind and the Sun, and in the
book they are both able to talk, which 18 not tr-ua

in the real life, - though if the sun could f.e.lk

;he would prolliby get off some hot stuff, if you .

know what I mean and if you den't, neither of us is :

‘missing much,.

Maybe you better tell us later, Nickasssl go’cta get

 fhono ichvon ralked up before -

You don't bother me, Fizzer...I can tell you just

as 1f you were loafing as usual. WELL SIR, it

.seems that the wind and the sun were having an

argumonts about who i1s hav'ing thé most strong
personalities, se they are deciding to =~ take turns

to make a travaling mon take off his coat. The. northj' :

*

: wind 1s blowing and blowing with a huff and a poof

but théo mon is only buttoning his coat all the

more tighter. And then the Sun is trying, and =

Yes yes YOS .. W6 know, ‘Nlick....'the sun got hotter'_n
hotter'n finally the g.uy took off his coat and the

sun won the bet. So what?




NICK:

, (2nd REVISION) «1&-,
well, 8o 1t 15 all going to prove =a 11ttle ract whigh 1s:

full of philosophipuaa, Fizler, and the Mortal of the story

1s beings V
ARGUMENTS Is BEING WON BY BRIGHTNESS

NOT BY BEINu A BLOWHARDK . ' ! ':’ !

~ sounn}

....say...I think there is a windy breeze coming

‘r ) ralse the awning on my _candy kitchem..so

WIND ue . . =

Heavenly days, McGae.‘.the wind IS getting stronger.'
. DAD RAT IT, AIN'T THAT JUST MY LUGK...and here I am on my

Oh dear...there they go, McGeeu...I'm going to run in the

(FADE IN) My that was quite a blow, wasn't 1t McGﬁe? =

Look at this lawnlll AM I THE SAP......What did I rake my

Not hore...but 160k over at Gildersleeves yardl g GHS )

= SLIGHT WIND EFFECT"
Upseel b
long Kewpie, 80 1ong, Pizzer}l
. éOUND:
:MOL:
 EIBY
last pile of 1eaves.-.c
SOUND: WIND UP_STRONG:::
> Mone
house and close the windows...
FIBs Better hurry Molly....lo0ks 1like & hurricances..
. SOUND: . WIND WAY UP...TERRIFIC GAIE...
v ’?ORKz; . HURRY MUSIC....GRADUALLY FADE....WIND AND ORK OUT.
FIB: Hey Molly....MOLLY....Come horeees
*OLe
What did you Want?
FIB;
. . arms off for?
MOL: HEAVENLY DAYS...there 4sn't a loaf loft 1s . therel
FrBs
':2 k Thoy're pilad up’ thraa feot doop. ( UGH S) Aﬁ
_ HAL:

(FADE .IN) Now look,here,~McGeo...I've hqd aﬁout enough of

this»ndnéenéo....look at those logves of yours on my lawn}

FIB:

 HAL:

FIB:

- uypps’

MOLs¢
FIB:

‘UPE:

LD
UPP:

‘MOL: -
_ HAL:
. FIB:
'UPP:

GIRL

MOL:
~AﬁP§;

GiBL:
FIB:

UPB:

WHADDYE GONNA DO ABOUT IT, Gildersleeve, - have me: pinched

for blowin'! up a 40-milo gale in a 20—mile zone? (LAUGHS )
DONT EE RIDIGULOUS! BUT YOU COULD HAVE RAKED THOSE LEAVES‘&
UP SOONER...LOOK AT MY LAWN..‘IT'S IESGRACEFUL...I'M GOINGif

T0 SEE MY LAWYER ABOUT THIS...I'LL TAKE THIS T0 THE UNITED ‘

~ STATES SUBREME COURT}

Well, if fallin’ leuves is unconstitutional maybo-
(FADE IN) Oh how do you do, TMrs. McGee..and Mr. McGee."
:Oh how do you do, MNrs, Uppington.'

Hiyah Uppye.

My thnt was quite 2 storm we had wasn't it? Almost a
tycoon. - o

Phoon.

Pardon mo? _

PHOON, Mrs. Uppington;:.mx?ﬂbbn.

Yos a tycoon is b blg businoss man,

: Like mo.

Oh,e0h F68se0f coOurse,,.oh woli; I suppose one bié bag of

wind 1s just nssseere..oh PARDON ME, MRS. LEFFINGWELL,

' How RUDE of me..Mrs. McGee...may I prcsont Mrs.. Leffingwell?

How do you dof .
How do you do, I'm suro.

And MR, McGee, Mrs, Laffingwell.

' How do you doe -

S

How do you doe And Mrs,. Uppington,'this is Mf. Gildgrsleeveg
How do you do, . . .




HAL:
 wppy

GIRL:

FIB:

GIRL:

_ FIB:
GIRL

MOLE
~ MOL:
o

UPP:

 HAL: -
FIB:

UEPS

_ FiB:

. UpPs

HAL:
- Fi’.Bz,

3
e

Nice to kno

 Uppington on o committoes

Oh how cosye : : . !
‘ﬁon'lt you 1:;(1‘105 como in and have a cuppa coffce?

i

How do you do.« . .
Mrs. Lofi‘:l.ngwoll, Mr. Gilderaleeva.

" How do you doe
i

‘How do you do.

ASIDE) This is o protty how do you do, ain't 1t, i‘olf{s?
You say your numo ig Leffingwoll, sis?

Yos}. o oMrs, Wentwprth Loffingwoll. o -

you, lofty. You a pﬁl_of pry's?

Well, you mi ht say so, Mr, McGoo....I on working with Mrs..\

—

Oh, thank Jyou, no, Mrs. McGoe...
Somo othah time, Mrs. McGoe.(
I WILL, MRS. MCGEE, .
SHE DIDN'T ASK YOU, GILDERSLEEVE,

‘Nice of you to awsk us, Mrs, McGee..but reahhly this is
moro or less in tho nature of a business call,

Sl . N : e
Oh, Okay Uppy. Here'!s your rake, 1'd a brung it back if:

yould a waltods

I was: not...or..referring to the rake, Mr, McGeee, Mrs,
Lefringwoll r\nd I are on the Bottor Homeos and Gardens
Gormitteo of tho Lodles Club and -

Ah yes...tho Ladios Clubeessl beliovo my wifo has sSpoken =
Quiob, G:lldorsleevo. BETTER HOMES AND GAHDENS EH UPPY?
Woll, if 1t's advics yuu're 1ook1n' for you come to tho.
righ_t plc\ee_. I z\lvmys wos quite a hand with trees and

flowerseess -

 And leaves,

(2ND REVISION) ~2le '

HAL
UPPs

GIRL:

. HAL:

FIB:

GIRL:
FIB:
GIRL: -

. MOL:
“MOL?

GIRLs
BPEe

‘HAL:

FIB:

UEBs
FIB:
UPP:

HAL A

FIB=

" (2ND' REVISION) ~=2l=

How.do you dos*

Mra. Loffingwoll, Mr. Gilderaleevo. . .
How do you doe - :
How do you dos .

(ASIDE) This is a protty how do you do, a&n't it, folks?
You say your nome is Loffingwoll, sis"’ ‘

‘ Yo0SeeeMra,. Wontworth Loffingwolde

Nice to know you, lofty. You a pal of Uppy!s?
Well, you might say 80, Mr. McGoo....I om working with Mrse -
Uppington; on o committoe.

z

Oh how cosy,; . - . -
: n't you ladlos comd *ln ‘ond have a’cuppa coffee?

: Oh, thank you, no, Mrs. McGoe... - .

Some othah time, Mrs. McGeo.

I WILL, MRS. MCGEEg

SHE DIDN'T ASK YOU, GILLERSLEEVE. .

“Nice of you to awsk us, Mrs;’ McGeo ¢ s bUt reahhly this is
moro. or loss in tho nature of o businoss calle '

Oh. Okay Uppy. Hero‘s ymur rake. 1td o br'ung it back if
youtd a waitod. 2

I was n'ot.‘..or..referring to tho fakc, Mr, McGoo.e Mrs,
’Leffingwell and I are on the Boﬁtof Homes and Gardens V
Committeo of the Ladles Club, and -

Ah yss...the Ladios Clubeseel beliovo my wife has spm:en -
Quiot, Gildersloevo.' BE'I'].‘ER HOMES AN‘D GARDENS VEH UPPY'?
Woll, if it's advice you're lookin’ for you come to the
right place. I always was quite a hand with traes and

. flowersesse -

And leaves,




SIBg
 upp:

GIRL: .
_ 1B

MOL:

- BIBes.

APPLAUSE s

UPP:

 HAL:
MOL:
. upps

GIRL: =

‘ Not 'r.eéhhlyﬂ

. Oh my}d

; (2ND REVISION) =22-
Yes sir. I mind one time, years ago, I had me one of the:
finest prune orchards in the country. .

Fancy thate

b Rhe | < % )
Fnacy prunes, too. My prunes was so big they whipped every
»
other grower at the sba‘bﬁ fain PRUNE WHIP I\iCGEE I WAS
KNOWED AS IN ’I‘HEH DAYS. - e

PRUNE WHIP MCGEE, THE PINNACLE OF PERFECTION AS A PRODUCER

. OF PRUNES, PEACHES, PEARS AND POMEGRANATES, PROUDLY PICI.{_\IN'

PAGKIN! AND BURVEYIN! 'EM TO PERSNICKETY PEOPLE WHO WERE
PLEASED AS -PUNCH TO PAY A PRETTY PE __NNY TO POSSESS SUCH

.~ PRICELESS PACKAGES OF P!‘.LATABLE PRODUCTS. AND D1‘.‘\RSVO,I\U\.]'.«LY

PUBLICIZED AS THE PREMIER PARAGOU OF THE PLANTER'S
PROFESSION FROM THE PLEASANT PARKS OF OLD PEDRIA, TO “THE_._.

(Pardon me, girls, does all this bore ya?

I'm sure it didn't bore us a bit, Mr. McGee...dld it,
Hildegarde? - - -

Oh very little...if any.

Tt bored me, . - .

You're too easily bored, Gildersléeve,. -A woedpecker could

“have fun with you,

" Is that sol

CENTLENEN + 4 .

As I remar}rod] boi‘oro...our club's Bettor homes and Gardens

committeo has been making a. survey to see who had the best

kept lawn...
And of all ‘tho 1awns 1n t;he neighborhood, Mr, McGee...YOUHS

15 by far the matast.

HAL®

. _ (oND REVISION)

(o}t LISfEN HERE.-.YO“-..-.
= F)

o

.

- EIB: The Committec has the floor, Gildorsloove. 5
UEP: Thank you...AND S0, MRe. mCGEE...WE LRE HAPPY TO PRESEN"‘
YOU WITH THIS SILVER PLAQUE FQR THE BEST KEE"I“ LAWN IN l
WISTFUL vis'm. » ‘ o
FIB: Wolsee (LAUGHS) -
IﬁOL: Will you have your coffee now M, Gildersleevo?
| HAL: UCHHFHHIFHHHEE = . ' ,
ORK: _UALL IN FIVOR SAY AVE" FADE FOR--
Wil ’ COMM 'L . -
. =
=
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10- 17-39 G S . ¢ - ‘

Closing Commercial

. - o .

ANNCR : A Now I'd like to remind you again thet 1t your kitchen floors

are a: problem to you, then try JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING
_GLO-COAT, Nothing oould he simpler than keeping floors

clean and ‘,utiful with this ncreasinglz popular floor
= ——

polish Gio COAT, you know is SELF-POLISHING. -- that is,

it polishes itself while it is drying, without any work - of

rubbing or buffigg. Twenty minutes after you put it on,
vour floors are sparkl;;g and besﬁflful -- easx to keep

clean -- seving you hours of work _ You can use GLO- COAT

on your varnished and nainted wood floors, as well as

linoleum. The results are always satisfactory because of
the uniform high quality of this famous product. Just try
GLO COAT once -- and you'll never be without it. Qpelled
G-L-0 hyphen C- O A-T -- in the familiar Vellow and red can

=

everywhere.

930}!: . SWELL MUSIC.,..FADE ON CUE -

S

.10-17-39

S, C. Johnson & Son, Inc. ' - . - 29 -am
Tuesday 6:30 PM PST NBC ' -

Closing Commercial k 'l
%l %«a},wawmwu
ANNCR : Now I'd 1like to remind you again that if your kitchen floors
\ are a problem to you, then try JOHNSON'S SELF—POLISHING
GLO-COAT.  Nothing could be simpler than keeping floors k.~k =

clean and beautiful with this increasingly popular floor

polish. GLO- COAT, you know is SELF—POLISHING -~ that is,

it Eolishes 1tse1f while it is drying, without any work of

. rubbing or bufflng. Twenty minutes after you put it on,

your floors are sparkli g and beautiful - easx to keep

clean -—‘saving you hours of work, You can use GLO COAT

on yougavarnished and painted wood floors, as well as

linoleum, The results are always satisfaotory because of
_-the uniform high qualitv of this famous prodﬂct Just try

GLO-COAT gggg -- and you'll never be without it.. Spelled

G-T-O hyphen C-O-A-T -- in the familiar yoliowm ana rea can .

everywhere,
: Al

- ORCH: __ SWELL MUSIC....FADE ON CUE
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. FIB:

HOL: -

FIB?

MOL:

ﬂ Hey Molly, did ybu see’ that invitation we. got to the NB

Halloween pérty?

. entertainment,
Do yﬁe get paid?

" Just a nominal smount. They get me for p_eanuts and Bob

, (2ND REVISION) =25«
TAG GAG '

® i : :

No I didn't.e.ewho'!s gonna be there?
: :
OH everybody.  Me and Bob Hope are handlin' the

b

for apples. AHEM. Goodnight.

Bob for Apples! Goodnight alle -

LR

S. C. Johnson & Son

Wrpiter: Don Quinn

e

i

“NBC -‘Red
6:30-7:00 PM

FIB;ER Mﬂ

Tuesday = 10/24/5é'




