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FIBBER McGEE and MOLLY 

#220 

The Johnson_Wa:i érograni with Fibber McGes & Mo]_.lfl 

N 
e 

The makers of Johnsonts Wex and Johnson's SelfePolishing . 

THEME: 

Glo-Coat present Marian and Jim ’AJoI‘dan &8 Fibhar M‘dfige\‘(& 

Molly, with Donald Novis, Bill Thompson, énd _Bil],‘.y Mills! 

orchestra. The show opens with "Life Begins When You're = 

In Love," - . o : . 

ULIFE BEGINS WHEN YOU'RE IN LOVE," 



t S,Ce Jbhnaon & Son. Inc.‘h e e o i' 

' McGee & Molly . - 

‘Opening Commercial 

- - : 
| ; . 

ANMCR: Are the colors of your kitchen 1inoleum as briggt and 

o 
. 

e fresh as ‘the ey you flrst picked 1t out -- or have tbey 

become dull and faded° Do you knom the asx way to keep 

"~ the colorS"f linoleum bright and cheerfu1° vThe answer: 

With JOHN N!'S SELF-POLISEING GLO- COAT GLO-COAT turns'a 

: dull, 1ifeless floor into a beautiful floor -- in 

"20 minutes. It requires no rubbing or buffing -- that‘ _ . 

e 

why it's: called SELF- POLI%HING And that'" just one of 

:‘~§A ;‘ QA , the reasons why GLO- COnT hflu become nmerica s Number- One. 'i . _ o 

‘ floor polish. 

e . cpointed wood floors, boo, It gives a hard, gleaming - 

polish that isleasy to keop clean and‘spotleSS¢‘.If you . .  : 5 ‘l : 

sfiill something on a fioor protected with GLO-COAT, you 

E : i" o simply mop 1t up with a damp cloth. It x__ avcn’t using . G /f 

. GLO COAT on your linoleum floors, order somc tomorrow ‘ Y 

_ from your dealer. Remombor tho namg -- G- L-O hyphen = G""' 

C-0-A-T -- JOHNSON'S GLO-COAT. e 

SWELL ¥USIC TO FINISH.:.. 

{ A PPLAUSE) 

__UREDIN' AROUND IN THE RAIN".. .FiDE 
- 

‘You can use JLO CO \T on your Vfirntshed or o ' e 

WILe 

VISTA!'S TELEPHONE BOOK -= 

‘ | (2ND REVISION) <= 

THERE!S A GAY HALLOWEEN PARTY IN“PRoenEss'Tomlééw GIVE&;;' 

BY THE MCGEE'S NEXT DOOR NEIGHBORS, THE THROCKMORTON P 

GILDERSLEEVES. AND ANONG THE GUESTS WE FIND MANY NAMES FRQM 

WISTRUL VISTA'S BLUE BOOK, PLUS TWO NAUES FROM WISTFUL. 

FIBBER NOGEE & MOLLY! 

" FIB: 

MOL Y 

EAL{ 

'Well, thank you, Mr, Glldersleeve, it!s a 1ovely party. 

'it in the. desk in the library. 

APPLAUSE: , , : ; 

: SOUND:‘ MURMUR OF VOICES: LAUGHTER: EICs FADE fiOR:" 

FIB: -Quite a party, aintt 1t, Nolly? ‘ 

. ‘MOLs ,Certainly is, McGee. And stop blowing cigar smoke in my 

‘d 7 ‘ ' face, McGeel . . - ' 

tiBs oh; excuse mel I thought you'd like it. Thi;iisrane of - | 

.,, the best cigars I ever -= - 

- HALs : Ahh, there, McGeel Hello, Mrs, McGeel Mighty g;ad;youlf”' 

could come over tonlght. : . ° 

And T11 have to hand it to you, Gildersleeve, for thinkin! 

up clever games to play. 

Ahhh - clever games9 

Yes - like Hidin' the Cigars. (LAUGHS) How'd you ever 

think of hidin' l'em in the bottom drawer of your dresser? 

Why, McGeot You had no business snoopxng in Mr. 

Gildersleeve's dresserl 

ohh - that‘s quite all rlght fcfks: Always glad to have 

the guests make themselves at home. (LAUGHS) If you‘f likak 

to check over my last bank statement McGee - youlll find 



FIB)  You must be mis’caken, Gildersleeve = I didn't see 1%, and 

I went a1l through the desk when I was leokin! for the 

; gATA e L - : 
: . . L 

. 5-6 e : (2ND REVISION): - BOOM!: 

digarsi 

Don!t be so snoopyl MeDn ‘Heavenly days, McGeel 

‘ _ FIB: I ain't snoopy < I'm Just alert! Indidentalljy, AG:Lldersleeve ¢ 

'{:ter on your desk from your tailor,. Mean to tell: 

e aighty fiva bucks for them suits oi‘ yours? | 
- L ; s BOOM: 

HALY Why...uh... (LAUGHS)N.Why...er...yes, 1 dos - v . 

MOL ¢ My goodness = McGee buys four of tb,em for that pricel i . - 

HAL: Is that 507 You mesn he buys his clothes? xlell,,if youtll P 

7 excuse me, I'l1l see how the other gussts are getting alongs £ | 

Have & good timel - - : 

- L o : . . WILs 
e What?s he mean "do I buy my clothes"? Where does he think BDOM 

k I get 'emd i v . : 

| MoL: Well §f you get tom where T think he thinka you get tem I ‘ . L ~a e . 

L think you'll think twice about askin'. \ . i S i o ‘ 

FIB: » You mean you think T -- ’ ; : : . B : 

,, , ! , : ‘ | ol FIB: 
SOUND3 GROWD VOICES UP: LAUGHTER - , : ‘ e o - 

'ngE’ IN) Hello there, MolfirL Hello, Fibber] = Cee, we're e - P e 

having fund , ' o - 

. What are you doing, M. Wilcox‘? , > ; e o BOOM: 

r(_)h-playin' games.' Come on in the other room. Boomerts going o - . 

. : E s : 2y 
i 

to do some sleight=oPf=hand tricks. 

swell, - céme ‘on, MeCoe, 5 

(CROWD TIEACTION UP_AND FAD_l . o 
: ‘| UPP: 

wizsrdry...I take this five dollar bill...Hmnm,..don't seem 
e AT 

to have a five dollar bill..,WILL‘SOMEO‘\]'E FROM THE GROUEP 

PASS M‘E A FIVE DOLLAR BILL? 
Boomer...can't you do 11; with & onet 

MILD APPLAUSE: 

T, 

(And they better mkeep an eye on the 

; bill...let me look thru my pocketse 

Certainly notesefive is a magical number...f:i\fe penniea' in 

a mckel, five nickels in a quarter, and fiva quarters in i 

vese8T,soin 8 dollar and a quarter.. SAH THANK XOU 5 MR. 

5 gchER > 

WILCOX...THANK YOU.L.NOW WATGH ME CLOSELY. o PRESTO l sene 

'ABRACADABRAI e+« ZINGOL.s .AND TH‘E BILL HAS DISAPPEARED. o 

entirely without the use of W mirrors, or 

concealed wiresl I thank youx- 

AND NON...W‘ITH ANO”FER SINPLE TWIST OF THE WRIST. . (AND, I 

MIGHT SAY , A SLIGHT PANG OF REGRET) . .I WILL RES‘IWJRE THE 

F‘IVE DOLLAR BILL. . .PPESTO! . .ABRACADABPA! . ZINGOYL. .AND iy 

‘ HERE..QPAUSE! well, well, must have mede a slip somewhere} 

»‘..can"t' seem to bringit back.... 

Oh no you don't, Bocmer...rork over that fin. 

COME COME MY BOY%...surely you are not accusing Horatio Ko 

Boomer of chicanery. Have your five uollars right here 

somepljje...Now where could I have put that five dollar. 

(SOTTO VOGE! That guy's so 1ight-fingered he has to st:ick 

[ 
his ’hands under 'an anvil ts get a menicured 

'anvil ':tubfi) 

NOW LET ME SEE...FIVE DOLLAr: BILL, FIVE DOLLAR BILL...where 

could I have put that fi.ve dollar bill. AH, hERE IT IS!. 

: no, it 1sn't either...that's ar photoaraph ‘of my cousin 

kG,uernsey Boomer, = | : o 

Good Heavensl,..bowlegeed, isn't he? i . 

NG : & & Z 
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Not naturally, my dear. But he's beeh ridhen out df town 

qn a rail S0 often his kiees havo lost touch with each 

-othar...NGW LET ME SEE...hero's an advertisement for 

asbostos soat-covers...(very handy for dr1vxng hot cars) 

vrPackage ‘of corn remover ~ here - glve .some to your Script\ 

writcr......Postcard'from Minnic the Moochele...2h the 

dear girll Says...sha's now a facial masseusc 4n Texas. 

: (LAUGHS)... 

sauce, in casc I want to take 1t on the lamb.....And B 

eheck for o short bcur....WELT HELL, IMAGINE THAT&....NO 2 

FIVE DOLLAR BILL...WONDER IE IT COULD HAVE BLOWN OUTETHE » 

WIVDOW...I'LL BLOW OUT EFh DOOR AND SEEI 

DOOE SLAM: CHORUS OF TNDIGNATION ~  ~ . 

ORE : "ARE YOU HAVIN' ANY FUN" 

_APPLAUSE: 

little pan handler....small bottle of mint 

SECOND SPOT: 

(REVISED) 

NcGee -- did Nr. Glldersleeve .show you his new automatiu 

i ‘SOUND: LAUGHTER: VOICES ETC: 

L Mot: 

: stoppling? . . 

fIB: Yeah. Wonderful, ain't 1t? 

MOL: Wcfidarful! It's almost human‘ . 

FIB: I'1ll say 1% js. Just outta-curiosity I dropped a sloepin' . 

_ tablet in the needle box and it's»been_playin! YA Man and 

His Dream for twenty minutes. 

OLD MAN: 

 MOL3 

. OLD MAN: 

FIB: 

"OLD MAN: 

e 

:_CFOWD UP AND FADE: : : . . 
2 Shass SV S & 

S Walk, hello fhfire, Johnny' Hello, deughter! GQuite a - 

party, ain't 162 : 

Yes, it certainly 13, Mr. Old Timer. 

EHSPHHEEH? 

She says, yeskit is! People go to parties for the same 

raason bald headed guys: go to burlesgue shows - (LAUCHS) 

-~ they at least have *he 111usion of 1ettin' their hair _5 

down! 

Helr heh hehl That's pretty goed, Johnny - but that ein't 

. the way I heersd 1t‘ The way I heered 1%, the Presidant' 

Secretary said to him, "SAAAYYY, MR. ROQSEVELT," ‘e says, 

"I SEE YOU BAVEN'T MADE ANY APPOINTVENTS FOR NEXT WEFK" 

"NOPE," says Mr. Roossvelt, 1T TFOUGHT I’D DO MY CHRISTMAS ' 

SHOPPINQ. EARL&!" Heh heh heh’ Well, I gotta go in the 

other room, Johnny. They're bobbin' for apples, andf 

gotta gat my girl outte there - SHE'S A PIPPINY Heh heh‘w 

CROND NOISES AND LAUGHTER,VP;AND FADE: 



" That's McG 

- (28D REVISIQN() o 

Ths old" coqt's on a hoot. ain‘t he , Molly9 If he fis;--—-% 

(FADE.IN) Ah?_there.-fplks. How's. everything going” 

Oh just fine, Mr. Glldersleeve! . - 

When do we eat, Throcky’ = 

Well, we're serving a buffet supper 8 11ttla later. 

Hot dog! D'you: hear that, Molly” A buffet supperb 

3 favprite'kind o: a meal, Mr. Gilderslee?ex 

nd & buffet table 1ike Seabiscult on a fast. 
— 

Well, that;s fine. Hsh hah hah. But before we ha;e dinner, - 

we're golng to have a'llttlé MOrevffih; Mrs. Uppirgton is 

5 golna to tell someone's fortune. They're drawing,pamesiln 

the other room now to se6 whu the 1ucky man is.‘ 

SLIGHTLY OFF MIKE: Fibber McGee...FIBBER WON...where s 

He goss 

track, 

BAL: 

. CHORUS: - L 

: Eibber? 

JhAL:' 

. MoL: 

Tiooks like you're it, McGee...(LAUGHS) This should be very 

amusing. 

Yes it's the first perty we ever went to where McGee stuck 

out his hsnd instaad'of his neck. (VOICES: ‘UP...LAUGHTER. . 

 GREETINGS:) G e mip———b. . . 

Oh there you are, Mr. McGee....TI hcpe you don't mind 

£ heving your fortune told. 

- Shucks, no, Uppy...As the chicken seys when ‘he busted outa 

the sgg, I guess the future 18 worth takin’ a peep at.k 

ch hand you wanta raad” - 

hink he s 1eft handad Ha reached for the lunech chack 

- UBE: The intelligance is 1ndicated by small mounds- at the basé 

FIB: Okay...here ye arg.‘}Paw, fieet Mrs. Uppingtbd 

. k Uppington, My Paw. . : , - 

bPF: o How do you do;‘,I'm very glad fo;..OHL .kLAUéHS) That 

. a joke wasn't 1t? Now let me see...wait till i put on my 

glasses.,.I didn't have them on the last time 5 tcld a m 1's 

fortuns and I was HORE;BLY embarrassed,’ you know...' . 

MOL: Why, Mrs. Uppington? el ‘ . 

UPP: - MY dear, he had pigskin gloves on, and I told him I could 

sse him 1y1ng on a plate with two fried eggs ‘and 8 piece 

of tcast (LAUGHS) Wasn't I the silly giri? 

FIB; ) Well, get busy Uppy. Tell me pretty Gygsy.~ 

UEP: . Very well - now first weo coma to ‘the matter of 1ntelligence. 

FIB: . 0Oh we do, eh? Get 8 load o! this folks.' 

of the tingers. v 

FIB: ‘ What mounds? I ain't got any - er - 1 mesn -- 

% ° (CROWD LAUCHS) o : 

UPP: And now...this nna..%fs Ls the 1ife lime... 

EIB: «v Well, throw 1t out...I'm gcin' down for: the third time 

UPE: Your life 1ine tells me thet —== OH'...COOD HEAVENS! 

yom: What. Mrs. Uppington9 : ; 

UPP: Mrs. McGee....I regret to 1nform you that....your husband 

has been dead for 12 years.; 

LAUGHTER AND VOICES UP . - 

‘BAL: (LAUCHS) | That's very good Afiigail. very good. (LAUGHS 

Well folks we have time for 8 couple more gemes 

Supper 1s served\ Have you any suggestions? 

CHORUS OF VOICES: Spin the Bottle' Musical Chairs. Who am 

MOL I think it would be fun. if we turned out the 1ig 

told ghost stories. 

CHOPUS OF ASSENTS: 



(2ND REVISION) -11- 

Sfiléfidifiiidaa. Everybody sit down, folks' I turq,outf 

: _ the 1ights. . 

SOUND: . G je 

[ ( JUFFLED SCREANS AND OR'S! 

Went me to tell the first ghost story, folks9 . o 

What do you know about tsllin' ghost sturies, McGee’ 

Who me? Why, shucks -1 been 8 sxpert’on ghcst stories 

evér'sinq wes a kid. Used to glve myself ths creqps 

bqfofq«l‘cb 1d waik! Made quite s studyvof ghost séories - v 

got 55 §v€ry time I'd walk into somebody!'s yard; fo}ks‘;\ - : 

shake thelr heads and look gréve . GRAVEYARD MCGEE - I WAS 

KNOWED AS IN THEM DAYS' ‘ 

CHORUS OF GROANS: - i 

. B °  GRAVEYARD MCGEE! THE GLOONIEST GUYiTHAT EVEH CAVE 

;g o ;_ GOOSEFLWSF TD A GAY GATHERING WITH MY GORY AND GRUESOME 

GOBLIN GABBEIN' , GETTIN' GUY'S GOATS WITH GR”AT GOBS OF 

‘ '(‘HAS'I'LY GOINS-ON, GALVANIZIN' GROUPS OF GAPIN' GREENHORNS 

WITF GAFRULOUS ' AND GFAPHIC GIBBERISH, AND GAFNEFIN‘ THE 

. '_ GBEATEST GRAB BAG OF GROANIN' (‘HOQ'I‘q FROM THE GUSTY GALES 

Who's pinchin' OF THE GREENLAND SEA 70 THE GIDDY (Ouch! 

; # - me?f 

APPLAUSE: - ‘ . : 

. HAL: iAll rightL‘McGee.;.if you Yriow aa muchkafiyut ghost storles... 

k '—fio eheéd\and fellyofie. ' l O 

Okgy...lemme think a minute..., 

I KNOW ONE...SHALL T; TELL Tz 

,~cuoRUs,bF ASSENTS: 

" WIL: 

SOUND: 

(SND szxs:ox) "-12~ 

Well. it heppenad one night when I wsa driving thru the 

swamps of Louisiana when SUDDENLY MY ENGINE WENT‘DEAD. e 

AND ' THERE I WAS STRANDED MILES FPOM NOWHERE...AND A STORM k 

COMING UP...I HAD TO FIND SHELTER~SOMEWHERE.‘SO I(WALKEDv( 

WP THE ROAD T0 A DES“RTED-LOOKING ‘RANSHACKLE*OLD HOUSE,‘ 

' BUT BEFOFRE I COULD KNOCK...THE DOOR SWHNG SLOWLY OPEN..., 
v S 

LOUD GREAKING‘ i 0 

FIB: 

OLD MAN: 

t WIL:, 

MOL: 

Cowin: 

Was I£ 

S0 DULL AND DINGY...STREAKEDVAND WOEN, I FLEW INTO A RAGE . 

: SFO"LD HAVE DONE. 

' Wsll, Whot wos the point of that story, Mr. Wilco: 

- of dull, faded hard-to-clean 1% noleum rloars Just try 

' indefinitely. 

Whet's that? o - 

Scuse me, folks...my foot was asleep end I was streightenlng 

out my 1egsf Go ehead, Johnny. 

. WELL AS SCON AS MY EYES GOT USED TG THE DARKNESS, I SAW 

A GHOSTLY SHINMEHING FIGUFE STAFINE AT ME...AND T HFARD A 

HOLLOW VOICE SAY: "WEERE'S .... MY...HEADZ" 

Hmmm..,.skullduggery. 

Heavens, Mp, Wilcbx....weren't you HORHIBLY perturbed? 

My NETVES WeTe waving back and forth like 

windshield wipers! But I ook myself in hend and said, 

rim sofry,bbuddy, but I haven't got yourfhsad...where'd 

you lose 1t?" And the ghost said..."RIGHT IN THIS HOUSE... 

I CAME HOME ONE DAY AND WHEN'T SAW THE KITCHEN FLOOR LOOKING 

I LOST MY HEAD, AND BAWLED MY WIFE OUT SOMETHING TERRIBLE. 

GEE I WISH I HADN!'T DONE IT! BECAUSE I KNOW NOW WEHAT I 

BUT BY THAT TINE, I HAD THE DOOR OFPEN 

AGAIN AND RAN LIKE THE DICKENS. 

Well, the point is that if you're haunted by the appearance 

Johnson '8 Glo~Coat ‘the no- rubbing, no-buffing floor polish 

that's so easy to use and keflps 1linoleum 1ook1ng new 

And not only that, but--;--_-, 



(23D REVISION) . e 

~Okgy.( arlow...okay...you ve. pulled the plug, now get 
(RLV*SED) = ) 

. GIGGLES! Gee, I beteha I scared you d.idn't 17 (GIGGLES) 

outs the tub. ..TURN THE LIGHTS ON, SOMEBODY! 

GLICK: VOICES AND LAUGHTER UP AND FADE: 
~Ahhh'.u'mfs'r‘ A MIIx\IU'IE,_ FOLKS...T THINK SUPPER . »- | / »,‘::' . ! . oo Whateha dodn'? ’ . . 

IF YOU WANT T0 STEP INTO THE DINING FOOM... : 3 ' : TEE: . ' Hinmn? ~ . - ‘ , , 

*Lmm STAMPEDE...VOICES FADE OUT...CLINK OF DISHES OFF MIKE: . = - o FIB: I says WHATCHA DOIN'? - . o 

-’MdL', o ,C°m9 on, McGee...what ars you welting for? e . . : | . THE3 : Playin' Hallowe!en. Goe have I been havin! Ghe i‘un,‘to"?lfi” k 

FIB' , You go ahe,ad‘ 0113“'. 1y be in later. .,I got somethin' T ‘ .' J ; ; j Tippin? over. garbagek cans and ao@inly'windbwsv'ann scarin' 

'Wanr;a do. iUGHS) Kind of a Hallowe.'en,gag, Don't say - ‘. 4 . people, and everything, . . 

: anything. I111 be back in a 11ttls e - , . CEmy 0o s eve, ait Gawis) . 

DOR OPEN AND CLOSE: : : s . TEE: Sure. ’ ' . : 

FIB: '(CFUCKLES) Boy, is 1t derk out here. (Lgmfis) Ird iike : ; . V. . 0 PTBr Well, this is the night for it, sls...incldentally you know 

to see Gildersleeve's face tomorrow when he looks . his o : ;'{" e o .v _the aifference between & ghos}: ‘and a sailor ,Wi-th 2 

. ; v'garage. (PAUSE) o = L e ' - sprained ankler » ~“ 

TEE:  BOOL - ’ ‘ - /' “ . . - / ‘IEE Neil ‘ 

. RIB: A 'I‘AKE) Hoy get awsy from me! Who's e o : ,l . *FIB:;' one's a hobgoblin' and the othert's a gob hobbl.u.n‘ 

' : » . - ~ (1AUGHS HEARTILY) ~ - . 

L (61661ES) HIMILN ' . ‘ 

- s .' . BIB: : 1 says. one 1s a hob gob...oh never mind. Yo"af r‘ufi along a\~1:;iT 

: 
f‘\\ ‘:‘ ;‘ . ‘ ‘ . ; " have your fun, sis:..I got some private business to attendir . 

o - 
“to. : - 

2 . 
TEE: . Whatohs gonna do? Hmmm? Whatohs gonma do? 

/ ; - F_IB’:J Never you mind. k . ‘ 

»I betecha you're gbnna ring somebody‘s doorbeil, I beticha, 

Qh, no I ain't, = 

Ohhh, yes,ytJ{u arel 

Ohhh, no I ain't. 

Ohhhh, yes you are} 

'Ohh, no I = Listen, gis =~ you run along and have your fun; 

and Tl go'n have mine. 



= why won'bchc. lemma go with you, Hmrmn? Please, wny 

wanftclm H:mnmmm? ’ 

DAD .RAT IT§ BECAUSE I -- SHHEL Don't talk so Toud, sis. 

;.Liston. You know whose garage this is? “ . 3 

Sure - 1t's Mr. Gilaorsleave's, £ bo'ccha. 

That‘s right - and I'm Mr. McGees I 1ive rig,ht next door | 

hare. I'm gonna play o Hs.ll'owe'en trick on Mr. Gildersleeve 

 (LAUGHS TOUDLY) 

mmi | (omooms) v ; o 5 L 

BEBe Shhhhl Take it ensy, sis - wo don't wan tem 0 hear ‘us. 

Naw, look - I’m gonna sneak in to (zilderslaeve's garaga 

anfi let all the air out of hlS tirese ( HUCKI.ES) Will that 

_be a pnnic - or won't 11:? 

Wil aee ; . , 

. Sure\, it will. (LAUGHS LOUDZ Boy, when old Gilderaleeve 

'comss out in the morning - Q,uiet, sis = don't maka so much 

Nn0ise. 

_Well, gee = you're makin' 211 the noise, I betchu.. : 

\Eh? Oh, Well, come on, sis - if you want be 1n on this. 

Help me push this gar&ge door opens 

__GARAGE DOOR SLIDING OPEN3 . 

(GIGGLES )i G'ec_;, are we vhaving the funi 

T wish 1t wasn't so dark in hero, but kI don't dore strike 

g 11ght. Look, sls - you let the alr ou.ttu the tires on 

. that. side, and I'11 do the same on this side. You know how? 

’Sure. I lat the air outba fivo ears ulrflady tonight, 

i 

. ahend. o 
HISS F,.AIR: PROLONGED THPOUGH DIAL‘OGUE 

(2ND REVISED) =16= - 
FIB: (LAUGHS) T thougm: it was pretty good myself, _sia- 

don't you ever tell himi e P 

S0UND: '_Loxm ETSSING UP AND FADE: ' . 

TEE: Hey, mister - the tires are flat on this sides. - 

FIB: Same here, sis. Now remember, this is a secret batween 

you and me! I go,tts. got- back to the party .'nq‘w.f' : o 

TEE: Okey. Do you know any more riddles, mister? 

FIB: Eh? ' ‘ 

_TEE: Hmmmmmin ? . 

: FIB: No, I don! t know any more riddless 

.{I‘EE: I do, What's the difference 'betweezl'x a peanut 'brfc.ter . : 

. .sendwich and a policeman? o '_u,' . . - - 

_FIB: A peanut butter sandwich and & policeman. ( UQBSZ Sorry, : 

sis, I'm afraid T don't know the difference between 8 

peanut bu#:.ter sandwich and o policeman, . . 

TEE ;' _Honest? - 

. FIB: - Yep. [ . - . - 

TEE-: Well, I. guess that's your tough luck then,. mister, because 

here comes & policemani G'bye! Mistert = = e 

FiB: WHAT? A ?OLiCEM--;---OH, onl Lemme e quickl o 

ORK ¢ INTRO "WITH A SONG IN MY HEAPT" f « . . <NOVIS ‘ 

WILs, Folks, Donald Novis sings 'With A Song In My Heart". - 

ORCH:2 ("WITH A SONG IN Mf HEARTY, . . . .NOVIS) 

 (APPLAUSE) : : 



(2ND REVISION) 

oicEs UP..g.LAUGifi!ER..,.FAREWEbLS . ’ . 

Well, I'm sorry you folka _have to leave so e.arly...but I'm 

mighty glad you; could come over... 

: Thank you Mr. Gildersleeve...it's been & simply MARVELOUS 

partyi o . _ ' : . 

- You betcha, Throcky, old man.,you sure know how ‘co throw 

' 

- a party} . : P . 

‘MOLs - oh it was /a1yl .Say goodnight to Mrs, Gildersiseve for 

.. ome, . ‘ g . e 

FTB: - " Me too, Gildersleeve. She's s wonderful cook, Tell her we 

, hed s terrific time tonight. 

. HAL: Certainly w‘lll...I*m sorry she was so busy 1n the kitchan 

' o | sho couldn't meet any of you folks...( UGHS} But you must : 

come over again. . 

Gould I have ‘mylchefiufféur 'drép you somowherc Mrs. McGée;? 

Oh no o you Mrs. fippington;...iue just live next door. 

k Goodnight..wa'vc had o wonderful time, Mr. Gildersleeve, 

Goodnigm;. : 

~Yes - GOODNIGHT GILDERSLEEVEI 

Go unight Mrs. McGeel..goodnight Fibberl.n o - 

GOO@NIGHT EV’ERYBODYK «s»-GOODNIGHT L4 e 

CHORUS oF GOODNI GHTS 

' SOU'ND‘: ’DOOR SLAM: FOOTSTEPS ON_ PORCH.. .FOOTSTEPS ON ' SIDEWALK. os 

: (SUSTAI‘i\!ED) FOOTSTEPS ON. S‘I‘EPS AND PORCH...JINGIE OF KEYSee 

RATTLE OF LOCK....DOOR. OPEN AND CLOSE: 

. ;Phéw...BOY...what B lousy partyl i - 

_Heavenly days..-.."who over told them thay lmaw. how to 

en’certain? 

'FIB: : I'm comin! up toOess . 

SOUND: FOOTSTEPS ON STAIRS....DOOR SLAM : ‘-_ 

MOL3 : My goodness, I hope T. don’t have bad d.reams from that 

| MOL: e Now don!t - drop your ahoes there on%he fleorn.right where o 

| FIBy Well, they’ro on my side o‘ the bed...xso F11 be the one 

‘FIB: - 0ld’ Gildofsioeve» and his oxpensive cigars 

:Dry as o boness.all ton of: 'em.' 

MOL: Well, I'm goin'! right to bodyseltm tired..s.. 

terrible food. Did you taste mosa ore doovors, McGea? 

FIB: ' (YAWNS) Naw,.sthey didn't look tempting to me‘_.QI:hagme’ old ‘t 

" lady .Uppingt;,on tz;yi_n' to ‘tell fortunes. Think 1111 got her - 

. a/ cyrstal eight ball for Christméx‘s. . : 

SOUND:  (SHOE DROPS ON FLOOR) k 

somebody'll stumble over ’em. 

. to stmnbla over ‘erm...(Y S 

SouND: | mwE : - e 

MOL:: 5 Hand me my cold cream, McGce.....thank you...did you notice: 

t;he cheap towels 1n the ba thrcoml Like 1 ] 

.FIB: o Yeah,, 52y you sScare me with a1l that cold emam on your 

fi‘ace oses-Why didnft you weor that mask £o the par,ty?,.. . - 

(LAUGHS INTO A YAWN) Imaginé them old fooggles playint 

‘postoffice at their 080 ...there ain't one of tem with 

sufficient postage.  What time!ll I set the 'elbck'fbz-? 

- S0UND; (WINDING GLOCK). 

| (xawNs) _ - 

MOL: Oh not too 0ar1Yseslt1l want to sleep a while 3.n the flm 

morning, McGoa. 

" Me, t00.4.nfter o night like this.k Y 

And that ghost atory of Mra Wilcox'sl} I'll bet the 

sponsor heunts him} 



(END REVISION) 

And the wo.y those people, qte...the Old T}.mer was chnsin' 

-the hnm around like ‘a actor‘s agont. Say this underwcar 

. don’t fit as good as it did n fow years ago Molly...gettin' 

a:1ittle snug aroum tho ankles.ss.Where!s my pfijamas? v 

oh here thoy-are..n : .”,, > 

f 

MOL: And hang up your pants...(SIGHS) 

D111 l;xnhg tom up;-ifr} the m;az?ning‘. s : 

- SOUND: CREAK OF BEDSPRINGS: ' e 

FIE: his bed foel good to papal (LAUGES) Say remind 

. me to te1l you sometime sbout the trick I 'pulied on - 

Gildersleeve tcnight..{ AWNS ) What o pnrty that w~s£ (¥ AWNS[‘ 

Goodnight Molly. 

MOL: - Goodnight, dearie, 

FIB: ' (szous) : - 

SOUND: - TELEPHONE - 

MOL:: Wonder who ths tis ot this time 0‘ night. (C LICK 

Wistful Vigta Molly McGes Spe;\kin‘. Who? Oh, roh YESeuse 

'ye,s...oh thot was real thoughtful of YouseeI'm sure he'll 

 approciate it...thonlk you so much, Yes, Wo had o simply 

WONDERFUL TIM.E...yos.')..goodnight. (CLICK) McGee that was 

"Mr, 'Giiderslocve. . 

(SIEEPILY) What'd ‘that atuffed shirt wanb? 

- He really ,did you a favor...he gaid he forgot to tell you 

- while you wer‘e over»thers....-' - 

v (YAWNS) Forgot to toll me wha &7 

’Woll, his car was_ downtown: boin! repaired and he saw ours 

. standint in the a;L:Ley, cmd he wvs nfraid the Hnlloween 

' pranksters would “hurt 1t, 80 ‘he put it in hfl.s own gorage s 

«20e 

(YAWN) Well that was nice of ‘him, gmvms) maybe hj 
FIBY 

i ® such ‘a bad old...WHAT? That was my car -.T 1ot the 
is 

: o 7 © X 

i outta my own tires, Ohhhhhhhhl : 

' " ORK: ("DING DONG THE WLTCH IS DEAD') . L 

? (APPLAUSE) . 

| . 

. S} 

Pt 
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Glosing Gommerc 1al 

52«4?6~« €29? 

Look down at your floors for a moment Is there anytghing . 

in your entire. home that gets such_hard wear? Wo wonder 

(2ND REVISION) 

TAG GAG 

i 

© they nésd wax-gro_tection! 
FIB:: Folks, we didn't really feel that way about Gildersleeve's 

wa ' P . : ; L o Party,, we ;]ust wanted to give you an ldea what we ’chink 

No floor finish like a varnish, shellac or paint can stand : . ; e after ot 

up for,ev gainst the ccmstant attack of scuffing W e . ' L o T 

scraping shoes. ‘and sharp heels, These finishes thems@lves = A k o _ Incidentally, Molly, thers's one game we didn't play 

‘need the protection of a tough material that can fe . ’ ; over there tonighte ‘ » 

‘ quicklz and easily venewed ---and that material is o ? . MOL . -_What was that? L . s : 

_ JOHNSON'S WAX. Certain floor aress, such as halls and - . ‘ - PIBs Pin the tall on the elephant- 

Lo doorways, get more. Wedr than others. With JOHNSON'S . . - ( . ‘ CdmEe o You mean on the DONKEY, 

WiX these traffic areas can be touched up and rawaxed ‘ P - . ,~EIB':,‘;;1 No,..Gildersleove!'s a Rebub}'ican;l 

without woxing the entire floor. In addition, to providing a ? MOL: Qh° = : 

this money-saving protection, JOHNSON'S WX glves you rich, 1 .;” §ribe ‘Goodnight. ’ - ; 

mellow, bosutiful floops that add‘,'.charm to your entire . - :é MOT.: . ! 'G°°d“1{3h}"'.' alii 

_home, With every application, this beauty incréases while e e ’ . 

; your housework decreases, because waxed floors never need : ! ‘ QRE: UE [0 FINISB: - ARRIG S ' 

Ask = CREDITS: SIGNOFF: . : 
. scrubbing, are easiest of all floors to keep clean. 

‘your dealer for g_nuino JOHNSON 'S WAX, paste or llquid in 

the familiar rea and yellow package, 

DE ON CUE H: SWELL MUSIC...,Fa 
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