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The makers of Johnson's Wex and Johnson's SelfePolishing -

Glo-Coat present Marien and Jim Jordan as Fi‘bber McGee &

Molly, with Donald Novis, Bill Thompson, and 13111:37 Mills!

orchestra,. ‘The show openis with "Iife Begins When You're

WIL:
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'LIFE BEGINS WHEN YOU'RE IN LOVE," .

w2’




S, €., Johnson & Son. Inc,‘_ o o » e wL

Fibber McGee & ‘Molly o G - .

. 10-24-39 Tuesday o o ; . -
630 PM PST NBEC L - L »

‘Opening Commercial'

 ANNCR: Are the colors of your kitchen linoleum as briggﬁ:and 2 .
>
," y fresh as the day you flrst picked it out -- or have thev

become dull and faded” Do you knov the, 331 way ‘tokeep

. the colors of linoleum bright and cheerfu1° The answer:

With'JOHNSON‘S QELF—POLISHING GLO~COAT. 'GLO—COAT turns a

e il

- duiid, lifeless floor into a beautiful floor -- in

~ 20 minutes. It requires no rubbing or buffing -- that’ : ;

why it's" called SELF- POLI‘HING. And that'° just one of

;7 the reasons why GLO- COAT has become hmerica's Number One ‘ - - e

floor polish.

- o painted wood floors, too, It gives a hard, gleoming -

J__,._ e
\ .. .

- polish that is easy to kecp cleQn and spotless.’ If you

spill something on a floor protected with GLO-COAT, you

simply mop it up with a damp cloth. If you u aren't using

GLO-COAT on your linoleum floors, order some tomorrow

from your dealer. Remember the name -- G- L-O ‘hyphen

s G-0-A-T -- JOHNSON'S GLO-COAT.

ORCH: SWELT, ¥USIC TO FINISH....
(APPLﬁUSE)
_F.DE

SEGUE......"RIDIN! iROUND IN THE RN

"You can use JLO CO»T on vour vmrnishod or o I

ik

WIL:

VISTA'S TELEPHONE BOOK =-=

e
THERE'S A GAY HALLOWE!EN PARTY IN PROGRESS TONIGHT GIVEN

(2ND REVISION)

BY THE MCGEE!'S NEXT DOOR NEIGHBORS THE THROPKMORTON E.

GILDERSLEEVES, AND AMONG THE GGESTS WE FIND MANY NAMES FROM .

WISTEUL VISTA'S BLUE BOOK PLUS TWO NAMES FROM WISTFUL

¢

FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY!

APPLAUSE: -
© SOUND: MURMUR OF VOICES: LAUGHTE&: ETC: FADE FOR:
. FIB: -Quite a party, ain't it Molly? :
’f¥0L:‘ Certainly is, McGee. And stop blcwing cigar smoke in my
: : face, NcGesx . VT - : '
'.FIB: : Ok, excuse mel I thought yould like it, This ba wie of
. the bestAcigars I ever -- .- .
- HALg Abh, there, McGeel fHe;lo, Mr's . MéGeet Mighty glad;youl
could come over tonight. ° . L v '
- MOL3 f, ‘Well thank you, Mre. Gleersleeve, it's é 1ovely barty.
. EIBi And T111 have to hand it to you, Gildersleeve, for thinkin'
o up elever games to play.
HAL$ Ahhh - clever games° ‘ .
_ FIB: Yes - like Hidin! the Cigars. (LAUGHS) How'd you ever
. thigk of hidin' tem in the bottqm drawer of your dresser?
MOL ¢ Why, McGeel You had no businéss snooping in Mr. .
Gildersleeve's dresseri .
HAL: Ohh - that's quite all rlght folks. Al&ays‘glad<to ﬁaKe k

the guests make themselves at home. (LAUGHS).If you‘d like

to check over my last bank statoment, McGee = you'll find

'1t in the. desk in the library.




FIB3

{2ND Rvasxoni -5-6

You must be mistaken, Gildersleeve - I didnlt see it, and

‘I went all through the desk when T was lookin! for the

, cigarsi
- ‘HAL‘Q (A TAKE) ? .
'MOL:‘ | jHeavenly days,v_.M‘cG'e‘el Don't be so Asnoopyx ‘\
FIB: I aint't snoopy Q.i'm just alert! Incidental}ly, 'Gi_.ldersleeve
‘therel's a letter on your desk from your tailor, Mean to tell:
me you pay éightf] £ive bucks for them suits of yours? .
HALs Wby ohy oo (LADGES )14 oWy o7o o303, T dow -
MOL: ¢ My goodness = MoGes buys four of them for that pricel
HAL: Is that s0? You mean he buys his clothes? Well,v.if youtll
. excuse me, I'l1l see how the other ‘gueéfé, are getting alonge
‘Have'a good time} - : !
" FIB: Whet!s he 'm‘eanb 3o I buy my clofhes"? Where does he think }
k I get tem? ‘ :
MOL¢ Well {f you get 'em where I think he thinks you get tom I
‘ think you'll think twice gbout askin',
FIB: You mean you think T == .
SOUND} CROWD VOICES UP: LAUGHTER ,
Wil: '(FAbE‘IN) Hello there, Moltgl Hello, Fibberl Ges, we're -
. having funy ‘
MOL - What are you doing, Mr. Wilcox? ‘ .
"\ANIL:k A -Oh playin' games. Come on in the other room. Boomerts gboing
. to do some sl’eight-oi’-hand tricks, :
MOL 2 ’ oh swell, = come on;, McCees k -
_ ’ (CROWD REAGTTON WP AND _FADE): -
“BOOM: , Now ladies and gentlemen, vfor my first. astounding bit of

wizardry...I take this five dollar bill,..Hmmm,..don't seem
_to have a five dollar bill...WILL‘SOMEONE FROM 'I'HE GROUP

. PASS ME A FIVE DOLLAR BILL®
_\Jhy a five dollar bil

Boon‘!er...can't you do 1’5 with a one?

* BOOM ¢

MILD APPLAUSE:
B00M

WIL{

BOOM ¢

FIB:
~ MOL:

BOOM:

. UPP:

A

=,

{REVISED) o

: Certainly note.sefive is a magical number...five pemies’ 1n .

a mckel, five nickels in a quarter, and five quarters in
vsseETssein a aollar and a quarter...AH TEANK You, MR. L ’
WILCOX...THANK YOU f.o.N(i\i&WATCH ME CLOSELY, .‘PPES’I‘Ol. oee -
ABRACADABRAL. . «ZINGOY.. .AND ’I'HE BILL HAS D-ISAPPEARED. 560 .(: . .
entirely without the use of W mirrors, or -
concealed wiresl I thank youl-

AND NOW. . .WITH ANOTHER SIMPLE TWIST OF THE WRIST;;(AND,

MIGHT SAY, ‘A SLIGHT PANG OF REGRE‘I‘)..I WILL RESTORE THE

FIVE DOLLAR BILL.;.PRESTOL,‘ABRACADABRA!..ZINGOI..AND 5

" HERE..(PAUSE) well, well, must have made a slip somewhere}

. .can't seem to bring it backeees
Oh no you don't, Boomer...',i“ork over that fin.

COME CO!\{E MY BOY%..surely you are not accusing Horatio K.

Boomer ofhicanary. Have your fivbe aollars right here . .

(

,Guernsey Boomer. e

someplac/ «o.Now where could I have put that five dolldr
bill.flet me look thru my pocketse - -

(S0TTO VOCE) That guy's so 1ight-fingered he has to stick: .
hisrhands under ‘an anvil to get a menicurel ‘
And they better m&:aep an eye on the
anvil ';Cm) .
NOW LET ME SEE...FIVE DOLLAR BILL, FIVE DOLLAR BILL...Wherek~
could I have put that five dollar bill. AH, LERE IT IS!...,

no, it 155'1; either.;.that‘s a* photogfabhlof my cousin

Good Heavens....bowlegged, isn't he? o

S




BOOMz

DOOR SLAMS

-other...le LET ME bEE...hero's an advertisement for

_ (2ND REVISTON) 7-A
Not'naﬁﬁrally, my desr. But hel's beeﬁrridaen out of town

on a rail so of ten his kﬁees have Jost touch with each

asbestos seat-covers...(very handy for dr1v1ng hot cars)

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

writer......Postcard from Minnic the Moocher....ah tha

doar girll Says...sho's now a facial masscusc 4n Texas.

(LAUGHS).. e little pan handlar....small bottle of mint

sauce, in casc I want to take 1t on the lamb.....And a o
check for a short beur....WELL WELL, INAGINE THATU... ‘NO <
FIVE DOLLAR BILL...WONDER IF IT COULD HAVE éLOWN OUT'THE »
wmb‘ow. ..I'LL BLOY OUT THE DOOR AND SEEL :

CHORUS OF INDIGNATION

ORK:s :

APPLAUSE:

VARE YOU HAVIN! ANY FUN"

. SOUND:

SECOND SPOT:

(REVISED):  <-B-f

LAUGHTER' VOICES ETC:

NMcGee -- did Mr. Glldersleeve show you his new automatic

. MOL:
phonograph that plays both sides of twelve records without{
' stopping? - - ‘
: FIB: Yesh. Wonderful, ain't 1t? :
’ Moﬁ: Woﬁderful! It's almost human! -
FIB: I'1l say 1% js.’ Just outta-curiosity I droppsd 8. slPepin'.
. _ tablet in the needle box and 1t'sAbeen_playin{ YA Man and
* . 'His Dresm" for twenty minutes. . ‘
 CROWD UP AND FADE: » . -
o ' ’OLD MAN:  Well, hello there, Johnny' iﬁ;ilo,\éauéhéeri Quite a
| ‘ ‘ party, ain't 182 : ' 1 . .
‘ . MOL:. Yes, 1t certainly is, Nr. 01d Timer.
g . OLD VAN: . EHHPHHHEEH? _
t ;;; FiB;' She sayé, yes 1t is! People g0 to parties for the same
: . ; . : reeson bald headed guys: go to burlesqoue shows = (LAUCHS)
; -- they at least have *he 111usion of 1ettin' their “hair
i 5
. | . ) . down! . ) ; . ’ .
. i OLD MAN: Heh heh heh! That's pretty good, Johnny - but that ain't
: i ‘ ’ _the way I heered it! The way I heered it, the President's
¥  Secretary said to him, "SAAAYYY, MR. ROOSEVELT,;" e says,

‘"I SEE YOU HAVEN'T MADE ANY APPOINTVWNTS FOR NEXT WEFK"
,"NOPE Y says Mr. Roosevelt, "1 TPOUGHT I'D DO MY CHRISTMAS

SHOFEING, EARLY!" ® Heh heh heh" Well, I gotta eo in the .

other room, Johnny. They're bobbin' for apples, and I -

gotta get my girl outte there - SHE'S A PIPPINY Heh heh heh"~

CROND NOISES AND LAUGHTER UP AND FADE:

SGU&D:
o




(oND REVISION) =9- =

Ths old’ coot's on a hoot, ain't he, M011y° If he wag----=

HAL: - (FADE.IN) Ah?,there,vfplks: How's everything golngv
MOL: Oh just fine, Mr. Glldersleeve! = ‘
fIB- When do we eat, Throcky? - - . Jk‘
HAL:' | ‘Wall, we're. serving a buffet supper e 1ittle later. .
'fIE: Hot dog! D'you hear that, Molly” A buffet supperu
MOL: " That's McGee's favorite kind of a meal, Mr, Gildersleave!
He goes around a buffet table like Seabiscuit on a fast
track. ' ’ =
HAL: Well, that's fine. Hah hah hah. But before we have dtnner, -
' ’ welre going to have a'llttlc more'fun. Mrs. Uppington is
- goinz to tell someone's rortune. They're drawihg pamesrin
’ the other room now to see who the luvky man is.
CHORUS:; : SLIGHTLY OFF MIKE: Fibber McGee...FIBBER WON..fwherer
Fibber? ’ ‘ .
kHAL:‘ Looks like you're 1t, McGee...(LAUGHS) This shocld be very
’v amusing. ‘
lMQL:‘ Yes 1t'skfhe first perty we ever went to where McGee stcck
out his hand instead.of his neck. (VOICES:.~UP...LAUGBTER..
. GREETINGS:) GemmiiivesimmpimmesinbnSSmete ‘
UPP: Oh there you are, Mr. Mche....I hope you don't mind
- havlng your fortune told.
FIB: - Shucks, no, Uppy...As the chicken says when he bustead outa
» Vthe egg, 1 guess the future is worth takin' .a peep at.
. : Which hand you wente read? - - .
upe: Well. 1t dependa, Mr. McGee...are you right or left handed°
‘-WIL:> T think he's left handed. He reached for the 1unch check
‘ . . kwith his- right hend today, and fumbled terribly.
. UPP:

Well, give me’ your 1ert hend Mr. McGee.

4 o

. . (2ND REVISION) io-
FIB: Okay...here yeo arc.;;Paw, ceet Mrs. Uppin?tcn}..qu.
Uppington, My Paw. . k - - wy
bPP: : How do you do. I'm very glad to...OH! (LAUGHS) Thet was
» a joke wasn't i1t? Now let me see...wait tlll T put on my
glasses.,.I didn't have them on the last time I told a man 's
fortune and I was HORR;BLY embarrassed, you know...'
MOL: Why, Mrs. Uppington? = ‘
UPP: - MY dear, he had pigskin gloves on, and I told him I could
: ~ see him lying on a plate with two frisd eges ‘and a piece -

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

FIB: ., Well, get busy Unpy. Tell me pretty GypS¥ -
UFP;;. < Very well - now flrst we. come to the matter of intelligence.
FIB: - . 0n we . do, eh° Get a load o! this folks.‘

: IR The 1ntelligence is indicated by small mounds: at the base ;‘

of tha fingers.

FIB: & What-mounds? iy ain't got any - er - I mean -=

s. * " (CROWD LAUGHS) -
UPP: And now...this 11na...}j£s 15 the 1ife line...
EIB: .' Well, throw 1t out..}I:mbgciﬁ' down for the third time;:
UPP: Your life 1ine tells me that --- OH!...GOOD HEAVENS! -
MOL: ‘ What, Mrs. Uppington9 ’ :
UPP: Mrs. McGee....I regret to 1nform you that....your husband

has been dead for 12 years!

| LAUGHTER AND VOICES UP . S

HAL: (LAUCHS)  That's very good Abigail, very good. (LAUGHS)

Well folks we have time for a couple more gemes before,f

SUpper 15 servedy Hsve you any suggesticns°

. CHORUS OF VOICES: Spin the Bottle' Musical Chairs. Who am 19 Etc.

MOL: I think it would be fun 1f we turned out the 11ghts and
‘ told ghost stories. k
cabws OF ASSENTS:




SOUND:

. (2ND REVISION) ~11-
Splendid idea! Everybody sit down, folks! I'll ‘turn out
the 1lights. = » .

CLICK = :

MURMUE OF VOICES' MUFELED SCREAMS AND OH'S!

_ FIB:
MOL:
FIB:

GHORUS OF
_ FIB:

~

"
AFFLAUSE:
mAn:

 FIB:
WIL: .
CHORUS bF

Want me to tell the first ghost story, folks?
What do you know . sbout tsllin' ghost stories, McGee’
Who me? Why, shucks -1 been ‘@ expert’on ghost stories

evér since I was a kid. Used to give myself the creeps

before i could welk' Made quite a study of ghost stories -

got s0 every time I'd walk into somebody's yard, fo}ks‘d
shake thelir heads and look gréve. . GRAVEYARD MCGEE - I WAS
RNOWED AS IN IHEM DAYS! ' ‘
GROANS® o - . .

GRAVEYARD MCGEE! THE GLOOMIEST GUY‘THAT EVER GAVE =
GOOSEFLESH'TO A GAY GATHERING WITH MY GORY AND-GRUESGME
GOBLIN GABBLIN', GETTIN' GUY'S GOATS WITH GREAT GOBS OF
CﬁAS'ILY GOINS-0N, GALVANIZIN' GROUPS OF GAPIN' GREENHORNS

‘WITF GAFHULOUS AND GFAPHIG GIBBERISH, AND GAFNEFIN' THE

'_ . GREATEST GRAB BAG OF GROANIN' GHOSTS FROM THE GUSTY GALES

OF THE GREENLAND SEA T@ THE GIDDY (Ouch! Who's pinchin'

me?)
“All right,‘McGee...if you know so much about ghost stqfies...
' go shead and tell one. '

Okay,..lemme think a minute...
SAY I KNow ONE...SHALL T TELL 12 . ’ =

ASSENTs- . -

 WIL:

SOUND:

'

swamps of Louisiana when SUDDENLY MY ENGINE WENT‘DEAD.

(2ND axvxsxon)

e

-1
' Well. it happened one night when I was driving thru the

AND THERE I WAS STRANDED MILFS FROM NOWHERE...AND A STOFM

COMING UP...I HAD T0 FIND SHELTER SOMEWHERE SO I WALKED

UP THE ROAD TO A DES“RTED LOOKING,

LOUD CREAKING:

% FIB:
OLD MAN:

| '. ¢ WILe

FIB:

L 'I ¢ URPn

L WIL:

ok

Cwin:

~ indefinitely. -

What's that”

out my 1eg§.

v

Go shead, Johnny.'

HOLLOW VOICE SAY: "WEERE'S .;.. M.

Hmmm. .. .skullduggery!
o

Hegvens, Mr. Wilcﬁx....weren't you HORRIBLY perturbed?
Was I! My NErVES Were waving back and forth 11ke

¢ windshield wipers!

HEAD?"

RAMSHACKLE 'OLD HOUSE,
- BUT BEFORE I COULD KNOCK...THE DOOR SWUNG SLOWLY OPEN...

Scuse me, folks...my foot was asleep and | I was straightening

. WELL AS SOON AS MY EYES GOT USED TO THE DARKNESS, I SAW'
» A GHOSTLY SHIMMERING FIGURE STAFIN& AT ME...AND I HEARD A

But I took myself 1n hand and seid,

"Itm sorry, buddy, but I haven t got your head...where'd

you lose it?"

I CAME HOME ONE LAY AND WHEN'I SAW THE KITCHEN FLOCR LOOKING

And the ghqst said..."FIGHT.IN THIS HOUSE...

SO DULL AND DINGY...STREAKED.AND WORN, I FLEW INTO A RAGE.

I LOST MY HEAD, AND BAWLED MY WiFE OUT SOMETHING TERRIBLE;

GEE I WISH I HADN'T DONE IT!
‘ SHOULD HAVE DONE.

AGAIN, AND RAN LIKE THE DICKENS. .

Well, what was the point of that story, Mr. Wilcox°

BECAUSE I KNOW NOW WHAT T
BUT BY THAT TIME, I HAD THE DOOF OPEN

Well, the point i1s that 1f you're hauntad by the appearance

_of dull,vfadqd hard-toaclean,l‘noleum tloars Just try

Johﬂsonia Glo-Coat the no-rpbbing,'no-buff}né floor polish

that's so easy to use ﬁnd keépé 1inoleum looking new

And not only that, but-




AFIB::‘ »Okay, Harlow.,.okey .fyou ve. pulled the plug, now get
' ’47, outaytne tub. .. TURN THE LIGHTS ON, SOMEBODY!
 SOUND: CLICK: VOICES AND LAUGHTER UP AND FADE: -

"(2ND FEVISION)  ~13-14-

 HAL:

LOUD STAMPEDE...VOICES FADE OUT...CLINK OF DISHES OFF MIKE:

) 1
Ahhh..,JUST A MINUTE, FOLKS...I THINK SUPPER IS READY..,S0
IF YOU WANT TC STEP INTO THE DINING FOOM... = 3

MOL:
- FIB:

‘,Come on, McGee...whet are you walting for°‘

'

You go shead Molly,...I'll be In later...I got semethin' I

wanna do. (BADGHS) Xind of a Hallowe'sn gag. Don't. say
anything. I'll be back in a little while. . =

DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE: . . ;i

FIB:

TEE:
FIB:

 garage. (PAUSE) .

_BooL. ¢ . o

‘(A TAKE) Hey get away from me! Who's there?

(CHUCKLES) Boy, is 1t dark out here. (L AIGHS) I'd 1like

to see Gildereleeve's face tomorrow when he looks in his

]
|

TEE:

FIB:
TEE$

. FIBs

TEE ¢

‘TEEz

‘ FIB:

TEE:

PIB:

TEE :

P IB Hid
TEE:
FIBt,

TEE:

FIB{A

. FIB: .

min:

| EE:

iy

. you, Whateha doin!?

sprained ankle?.

(REVISED) -15=

0

piealbmhoc i

(GIGGLES) . Gee, I betecha I scared you didn'f i"(GIGGLES)k, . -

Oh hello, little girl,..it!s so dark oub bere E didn't see
/

g ‘ .

T says WHATCHA DOIN'? , .

flayin‘ Hallowe'en. Gee haee 4 been havini the fun,‘teel\
Tippin! over'garbage cans and sodpin'lwindDWS’an' gcarin'
people, and everythinge. . '
Ob ye have, en? (LAUGHS ) .
Sure. »

7

Well, this is the night for 1t, sis.,.incidentally you know

the difference between a ghost ‘and & sailor with.a

Noe
One's & hobgoblin' and the other!s a gob bobblln'

(LAUGHS HEARTILY) . . .

. (GIGGLES) MBS

—

& says one is a hob gob...oh never mind, You ruh along and
have your fun, s8is...l got some: private business to attend
t 0. - ' ‘
Whaticha gonna do? Hmmm? Whateha gonna do?

Never you mind. ' ‘

I betcha you're gonna ring somebody‘s doorbell, I betcha.
Oh, no I ain't. =
Ohhh, yes,yee‘are!

Ohhh, no I ain'st.

Ohhhh, yes you arel

‘Ohh no I = Listen, sis = you run along and have your fun

and I'll go'n have mine.




. (2ND REVISED) «16= -
Awwww - why won'tcha iemma go with you, Hmmm? Plesse, WAy
won’t.chn Hmnmxrlm? '
BECAUSE I = SHHH!

«.DADARAT 1Tt Don!t talk so loud, sis.

',Listcn.' You know whose garage this is? , . 3

Sure - it's Mr. Gilcersleeve's, I betcha. G
That‘s right - and I'm Mr. McGee.o I 1ive right next door s
here, Itm gonna play o Hallowe Yen trick on Mr. Gildersleeve : k
/ - (LAUGHS LOUDLY) . ‘ A :
mE:  © (CIGGIES) ' ; ' - - -
FIB: Shhhhl Take it easy, sis - we don't wan ‘em to hear‘us. 5
Now, look = I'm gonna sneak in to Gilderslaeeve's garage .
- and let all the air out of h:Ls tires. ( HUCKI.ESk Will thot i
_be a pnnic - or won't it? = .
yfrgE; willatr ‘ » - _ o :
FIB: ' Sure, it will, (LAUGHS LOUD) Boy, when old Gildersleeve g
comes out in fhe morning - Qulet, sis - don't mqlee'eo mueh
: noisec. V 2
,TEE: ,\'Well, g£66e = you're makin' all the noise, I betcha. '
'F}IB:Z . Eh? Oh, Wcll, come on, sis - if you want be in on this. :
Help me push this garage door opene - :
SOND: GARAGE DOOR SLIDING OPEN: . ‘

_ TEE: - SGIGGliES )i G'ee, are we .having the fun}

I wish 1t wasn't so dark in here, huc I don't dare strike

a iight. Look, sls - you let the alr outta the tires on
that side, and I'll do - the same on this side, “You know how?
Sure.v I ;et the ai}f outtapive cars:’ ulrﬁafiy tepight, 1 |
hetcha. 7 ‘ . .

. Okay. Go a.hend. .

. hISS OF AIR: PROLONGED THPOUGH DIALbGU‘E

VGoe, 1sn't this‘a dandy idea, x;nis'cer. -

~

¥

(28D REV.Lsmm -u- .

(LAUGHS) 1 thought 11: was pretty good myself, sis. But .

(APPLAUSE)"

e

FIB:
don't you ever tell himi - r‘
30UND: _LOUD HISSING UP AND FADE: :
TEE: Hey, mister - the tires are flat on this side. {
FIB: Same here, sis. Now remember, this is a secret between
you and me! T gotta get- back to the party .'ne‘w.,‘ .
TEE : Okay. Do you know any more riddles, mister?
FIB: Eh?
_TEE: Hmmmmmm 2 ’ .
. FIB: No, I don't.kz}ow any more riddles.
'TEE: T do. What's the difference 'betwee;a a peanut 'b\ﬁ:her
» , .sandwich and & poligeman?. . ... - e A‘ v
_FIB: A peanut butter sandwich and a policeman. ( UQHSQ Sorry,
‘sis, I'm ai‘raid I don't kpow_the difference between 8
peanut 'e_u-tter saﬁdw%ch and & V'pblieeman.r ' -
' TEE: _Honest? . _ -
FIB: . @ . Yop. ‘ . : . ' - , .
TEE-: Well, I puess that's your tough luck then, mister, because
here comes a policemani G'byex Misterd :
FIB: WHAT? A POLiCEN--;---pH, oh¥ Lemme outta here, quickL
ORK ¢ INTRO "WITH A SONG IN MY HEAPT"- . . . .NOVIS A
. WILg Folks, Donald Novfisings "With A Song In My Hesrt". = - ¢
ORCH: ("WITH A SONG IN mf HEART", . . . .NOVIS)




(MRD SPOT) - (2ND REVISION) =18=
CHORUS: ___ VOICES UP....LAU@{TER....FAREW%LS .
HAL: - Well, I'm sorry you folks have to leave soO e.arly‘..but I'm

mighty glad yow could come over...

- MOL: : Tha.nk ‘you Mr, Gildersleeve...it's been & simply MARVELOUS

partyl _ : . " - -

‘ FIBe - You betcha, anocky, old man..you sure know how to throw

a partyl : _ . ' -
MOL: " Oh it was lovelyl..Say goodnight to Mrs. Gildersleeve for
ms . . . -
FIB: ' Me too, Gildersleeve, She's a wonderful cook, Tell her we '
had a torrific time thions
HAL: . Certainly w‘lll...I ‘m sorry she was so busy in the kitchen
. ‘”she couldn't meet any of you folks...( UGHS) But you must :
come over ag;e.in.

‘UPP: Could T have my chauffeur drop you somowherc Mrs. McGee?

_MOL:’ Oh no thank you Mrs. Uppington....we just live noxt doore
; k Gobdnight..we'vehad a wonderfulbltime, Mr. Gildersleeve,

.‘ Goodnight, :
FIB: Yes - GOODNIGHT GILDERSLEEVE -
‘HAL: Go unight Mrs. McGeel..goodnight Fibborless - -
F§B: GOODNIGHT EVERYBODYI....GOODNIGHT!... ’

~ CHORUS OF GOODNIGHTS - .

_ SOUND: "DOOR SLAM ¢ FOOTS'IEPS ON PORCH...FOOTSTEPS ON SIDEWALK...
- : (SUSTAINED) FOOTSTEPS OoN: STEPS AND PORCH...JINGLE OF KEYS..
. RATTLE OF; LOCK....DOOR. OPEN AND CLOSE:¢

FIB: 7 PheWn-BOY...what a lousy partyl -
. MOL: 'Hoavonly days.....who ever told them they knaw. how to
entertain?
m

. (28D REVISION) ~~».'19-,\'

- 0la Gildorsloeve and his expensivo cigarsl‘.-.look at. 'eml

terrible food. Did you taste t’hose ore doovcrs, McGee?

' (YAWNS) Naw,..they didn't look tompting to me.¢¢Imagine old
 lady Uppington tryin! to tell fortunes. Think I'll get her

" Now don't ‘drop your shees thé‘i’e’ on the £1007sseright whore

b

Well, they'ro on my side o’ the bod...so Iti1l be the, one

"

* Hand me my cold cream, McGeesspesthank yo,ur...did you notlce

the cheap towels in the bnthrooml Like limp sandpapers
Yeoah,e, 52y you scare me with a1l that cold _cream on your

£aco ¢ WOy didn®t you wear that mask to the party? ,...

(LAUGHS INTO A YAWN) Imaginé them old foaggies plnyin'

sufficient postage, What time!ll T set the clock fort

. MOL:

‘FIB:
:Dry as a boneessall ten of - 'om.
MOL: Well, I'm goin! right to bed,..Ifm tired.u.
- FIB: I'm comin! up toOases 4
SbUND: FOOTSTEPS ON STAIRS....DOOR SLAM . &
" MOL: My goodness, I hope I don't have bad dres.ms from that
FIB:
a cyrstal eight ball for Christmas,
SOUND: | (SHOE DROPS ON FLOOR)
moL:
somebody'll stumble over ’em. :
| FIBy
’ ‘ k to stumble over ‘ém...(Y S)
SOUND: THUD .
MOLs: .
FIB:
.
‘postoffice at their age...there ain't one of tem with
- (YawNs) .
soump; (WINDING CLOCK). .
Mb]}.: Oh not too early.esI11l want to sleep a while in the
o morning, McGoe.
FIB} ‘Mo, B0Osssafter a night like this.

And that ghost story of Mr. Wilcox'sl} I'll bet the

sponsor haunts him}
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MOL:

FIB And the woy those people '\te...the 01d Ti.mer was ‘chasin! -
the ham around like ‘a actor's agont. Say this underwcar
idon*t fit as good as it did a few years ago Molly...gettin'
a'1ittle snug erouna the enkleses.ihere!s my pajumas? .
_ Qh here thoy aTGesss o ;. 2 »
MOL: £nd hang up your pants...(SIGHS) >
FiB: . 1111 ﬁnng» tom up:Aiﬁ the mé:»rhing. L
 SOUND:: CREAK OF BEDSPRINGS$ . £
FiB: Baby does this bed foel good to pap;al. (LAUGHS) Say remind
L me to tell you sometime about the trick 1z pulled on -
Gildersleeva‘tonigllt..'(YAWNS}~ What a porty that w;s{ (YA—WNS[
, Goodnight, Mollye ‘ '
- MOL: _ Goodnight, dearies
 FIB: ' (szcms) -
_ SOUND:. . TELEPHONE -
MOL: Wonder who th-t is ot this time o! nights CLICK
Wistful Vista Molly McGes speakin!. Wno? Oh, ‘oh FeSeese
YCSeesoh that was Vroal thoughtful of you...I'm sure he'll
~ approciate ita...thonk you so much. Yes, wo had & simply
‘ WONDERFUL TIME...yes.;;goodnight. (CLICK) McGoe that was
‘“ Mr. 'Giidersiccve. . k
FIB:: (SIEEPILY) What'd that stuffed shirt want? ;
MOT. ¢ .- He really did yo{x'a favor...he‘said‘he forgot to tell you
. . while you wer‘e over -thercesss . ;
FIB: (YAWNS)  Forgot to toll mo what?

Well, his car was downtown boin! repaired nnd he saw ours

standin® in the allay, and he waos afraid the Hnlloween

' prankstors would hurt 1t, so he put it in his own garage e

20
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FIBi _ (YAWN ) Well that was nice of him. SYAWNSQ ‘Maybe he ain't -
such a bad old...WHAT? That was my car = T letrthe air
outta my own tires. Ohhhhhhhhi
. ORK: - ("DING DONG THE WITCH IS DEADY) . -
’ (APPLAUSE) . - : - -
. 5]
U
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_ANNCRy Look down at your floors for a moment Is there anyghing

in your entire.home that gets such hard wear? Wo wonder

,they»néed wax-protection!

No floor finish like a vérnish. shellac or péint can stand

égaihsb the constant attack of scuffingand ————
scraping shoes.bandbsharp heels, These finishes themsélves = °

need the protection of a tough material that can be

quickly and easily renewsd ---and that material is.

IOHNQON'S WAX Certain floor areas, such as halls and

around doorways, get more wear than otherq. Wlth JOHNSON'S

WAX these traffic areas can be touched up and rewaxed ; . s

without waxing the entire floor. In addition. .to providing
this money-saving EEQE&QEEEE: JOHNSON'S WAX gives you rich,
mellow, béautifui floors that add‘charm to your entire
home, With every application, this beauty increases while
your hqusework decreéses, becausé waxed floors never need
,sérubﬁing. are easiest of all floors to keep clean.v Ask
your dealer for.ggggigg JOHNSON'S WAX, paste or liquid, i;l

the familiar red and yellow package, ' . -

ORCH: SWELL MUSIC....FADE ON CUE

(2ND REVISION) =28~ «
-\ TAG chg

~

Folks, we didn't really feel that way about: Gildersieeve's

FIB:-
Party; we -just wanted to give you anyidea_What we‘gglég
happens after one‘of our parties. ;
"gnq;dentally, Molly, there's one ggmekwe didn't piay
over there.tbnight. ‘
: MOL: . What was that? ' : .
FIB: Pin the tail on the eiephant.\vv .
MOL: : You mean on the DONKEY.
FIB: No...Gilderslesve's a Rebublican;
MOL: " Oh. %
FIB: Goodnight. ' ‘ - -
oL . Cecaiight v '
ORK: UP TO FINISH: APPLAUSE: ’
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