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WIL: The Johnson VWax Program, with Fibber McGee & Mollyl
"ORK: . THENE: ’ . :
WIL: The makers of Johnson's Wax and Johnson's Self—Pol:’Tshing .
- -

Glo-Coat present Marian and jim Jordan as Fibber McGee .
and Molly, with Jimmy Shields, Bill ’.['homﬁs‘oh, and 'Biilly

Mills! Orchestra, The show opsns with "Anything Goes',

ORK: __ "ANYTHING GOES" FADE FOR:

(PAGE 3 HOR CO:MERCIAL)
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Fibber McGee & Molly - g - .
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Tuesday 5:30 PM PST NBC o :

;OPENING COMMERCIAL = Vi

s : 3
- ANNCR: " Do ,you - have venetian blinds et your windows" If you do, -
‘ - yoy will be interested in a letter we have just received

from a prominent venetian blind manufacturer. Here :ls

“what it sa "Many times we are asked to ‘advise the best

- method of preserving wood slat vensetian blinds. Not a week
< goes by that we do not recommend finishing them with
genuine JOHNsbN's WAX. This makpwzﬁiats como out

bright and s 1n o gives _them protecti nd Beauty that will

"

e /last an Indefinite per;eﬁi."' - If you 512 have ‘venetian blinds,
toke the advice of ‘ehis m.mugdéfurer ‘and brotect ,tk}em~';fwith .
.\. - a ﬁf_]_l_ll& coat of JOHNSON'S ‘:".'AX. In fact, it is 'g_ggg_
: heusekeepig pra'ctice to JOHNSON-¥2X many other erticles in

" your home, WAX your floors and you never need scrub them
again, Floors grow more beautiful with every application
of JOHNSON'S WAX. WAX your table tops and all your

furniture -- WAX/your woodwork, windowsills --'your shoes

and x_uggg&g, your perychment lampshades. There arc

‘100 extra uses for genuine JOHNSON'S WAX listed on the
;package. They will save you work -- and make your home -
.more beauﬁiml'

: ORCH: . SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH

(A P PLAUSE )

SEGUE. s .z"RIDIN‘ AROUN]j IN THE RAIN"....FADE

(ZND REVISIOI‘)

’l\;IL: WELL, .‘APPEuRnNCES ARE CERTAINLY DECEIVING, ]':hLAGIN‘E WJO ’

, PEOPLE SITTING ACROSS FROL E EACH OTHER AT THE DINIHG TLBLES @
CLLLING EACH OTHER 1T MES UITH ABSOLUTELY KO H.iRD "FELLNGSK .
SUCH IS THE SCENE TONITE ~T 79 WISTFUL VIS‘I‘n hS, C.LLLING -
NAMES TO TACH OTHER FOR THEIR CHRISTW;S SHOPPING LISJ s ‘,.’T' o '~ .

FIND - .
—- FIBBER McGEE & MOLLﬂ

(APPLLUSE) . : o
BB _Harlow- Wilcox.... .
bl\"IOL: Harlow Wilcox... . . '

. e Shiclds. . . . .

MOL: “Jimmy Shiclds. .
FIB:‘ -. ....and...uh...oh, yEs —= your- Uncle Dennis. rhat're we

gonna got for your: Uncle Donnis?

MOL: oh, dear -- I don't " knows ‘ .
F’IE: Well, what does hc 1tk to do? Uhat!s his favor,itc, sp6'€7
MOL: . ‘Novm' minu that -- He's ;r,ot*d. cocktail shakerid How about

! Billy. Mills'?
FIB: Oh, I got a great idea for him. “Have you noticed that littlc
‘ stick he leads the band with? !
MOL: , Yes. ‘
FIB: Kinda pathetlc, ain't it? & band leader of his standing.
' : tryin' to control all them wolves with ‘practically a tv{igl ;
- ’MQ':L:~ I never thought of thate -
FIB: Well, I havb. I'm - goma get him & stick about six feet long -
and 2 1nch<,s thick - so he can rcally reach out and wham

them: wind- jommerse

sduw‘D:_ - (DOOR LATCH)




 WIL:
‘FIBBER"'

‘WIL.

i

BB

 WIL:

 SOUND:

.

- mOL:

MOL

FIB:
MOL:

FIB:
| MOL: .

‘FI,B‘:
MOL:

| FIB:

MOL:

Say,

szﬁér;.‘l""‘,.,:. ' . .

Yes, Harl ow?

‘ ‘~Have you got a good set of goli‘ clubs"

Why, no,I haven't, Harlow. Jhy?

oh, I ,]ust wanted to know...thanks, pale

i (DOOR SLAM) : i

'I wonder 1f hets going to give you some golf elubs for

Christmas, MeGee?

By the way - what did you want, I.’Iolly°

'Oh,_ nothing. Please forget me this yearlyJu’st give e a
vhandkerchiei‘ or soglething. anyway, we couldn't afford it.'
ufford what? .
Oh - that dlamond wrist wateh I saw in the jewelry store s
vwindow the other nighte ,"--' ‘

© Now listen Molly -- if thet's roally what you want...

OH NO MCGEE! PL“J.SE! IT!S RIDICULOUS! THE IDEAL

Well, okaye Probably sold it by this time anyway.

No, he hasn't -- he said he'd hold it £111 Xmas —= E6Tesel
'me"ém.».uh. oo "

KNOCK »T DOOR -

FIB:

Come in! Thank goodnesst
By

DOOR._LATCH AND SLAM

e

FIB:

HAL: ’

_ MOL:

. Well, frankly -- nol

Oh! Hello, lir, Gildcrslesve.

Good day, Mrs. McGee -- How are you, Fibber"

Do\you really carcy Gildurslem_ze?
a4

Not & bith

Whot can we do for you, Mr. Gildersleove?

(2ND REVISION) =5-

MOL:
FIB:

HAL:

: \ FIB:

 MOL:

- . FIB:

. FIB:
$  HLL:

FIB:

HAL:

Hibe

HAL:
.I\TOT..f: ¢

FIB:.

haimewa

Why -~ if 1t isn't asking too much, Mrs. McGee,

_have my snow-shovel back. The one your husband borrowed last

3

Marche
_Better give it back to him, dearie.

I can't. It's busted. o

OH, IT 1S, EH? .Just what I might have expected! I'll hzive to .

ask you to pay ‘for that shovel, McGee--
Oh, you will? Lookit this scar on my wrist, Gildersleevee
You're rcsponsible for that' Lendin' me a shovel with a

defcctive handlel Gettin! them splinters out cost me

Ve

%8450

in doctor billse

&

" Well, that's too bad --'but that shovelxbost mo {4.98 --

v

wholecsales
And £4.98 from $8.50 is exactlyj$s.52,'that Jou owe uss
Hear that, Gildersleev And on top o! that, therc was

bandages -- mental a.nguish...and loss of a VJeel«i's work.

\z‘@ggt in' the value

worth o! bandagces,

health -- thatls $254.52,

of my tj_mc at $200 a wc,ok, plus a dollar's '
and..uh...say, 50 bucks for brcach of

Now what you gonna do about it?. .

MCGEE -- YOU C-N'T D@ THIS TO HE[

OH, T can't eh? (LAUGHS) I'll take this up to tho Unite,d

States Supremc Court -- that's wherc 1111 teke it up toe

ohhhh} Now, look herec, McGoe'!~-- I'm

o recasonablc man, SUpPpPoOSC

‘I give you five dollars and call 1t squarce

Twenty buckse
Tche
Fiftoene.

Twenty-fives




MOL:
FIB:
MOL:

har

FIB:

o~

WIL:

EIB:

e

~ AGAINST ME!

wirs o

- . (oND REVISION). =7-8a8=

Thirty.
-Thirty-five.

Forty.

WATT A MINUTE! WATT A MINUTE! YOU'RE BOTH BIDDING

" Well, then -- spedk up, Gildersleeve, Speak upi - Mgve in

there and protect yourself. FORTY FIVE!
FIFTY! k

Sold for $50. To the gentleman with the busted shovell—

I still think I'm being taken advantage of. I'll send you

a ‘check in the morning, McGee..

DOOR TATCH: L

Say, Fibber, have you got a: good pair of skis?
Why no, I ain't, Harlow.

. You have_n't;? Okay...thanks.

DOOR SLAM

'MEybe he decided not to give me golf clubs for Christmas.

But what was we sayin'!, Gildersleeve?

I was just remarking McGee...about how you talked me out

of fifty dollars. (LAUGHS) You certainly drive a hard

‘bargai&..l'm glad you..er....SAY . <THAT GIVES ME AN IDEA,'

a8 you know 'I'm manager of the Bon ‘i‘on Department Store..

" and the way you talked me out of fifty dollars makes me

~_think you're just ‘tfxe man I need for our adjustment

department’s I'll pay you 40 dollars a week and a discount

on purchases. Rl 0 ; -

We'1ll thke it = . -

MOLLY....PLEASE.....Don‘t ever snap at a job like that., It

shows you're t00 anxious,- Let's f{.nd, out more about--~

: (REVISED) =10~

HAL: Woll, never mind, I just thought --  .° r ’

FIB: I'LL TAKE IT, GILDERSLEEVE. NOW THAT I!VE HAD: TIME TO -

THINK IT OVER. AHEM. When do I start? -
. HAL: Right away.esGet right down: theres ‘“Iait a minute...I'll - /
call them and tell !'em you're coming. I}Iay ‘T use your phone ¢
rae~ Surevswjet:ade me, ;
~GiiepeRe.d :

FIB: .. L EHR _‘..Here you are, Gildersleeve.

HAL: Thank you. (CLICK) Hello Operator, give me the Bon Ton

Department St...OH, IS 'lHnT YOU, MYHT" HO‘“"S FVERY LITTLE
THING, MYRTLE. .

"FIB: Hey cut that out, Gildersleeve”

HAL: What SAY, MYRTLE? .« » « « BUSY SIGNAL?...0%All right, I"ii‘

. call them latqu. (CLICK) Well, you get down town: right_.

away, McGee =-- I'll bs waitlng for you in my office. ‘

- SOUD: DOOR_SLAM _
MOIi.g C‘mon, McGee -= get your hat. We'll - Uhere you going”
FIB: Dovn in the basement, and ease my conscience. .
MQL: What do you mean? o .

FIB: Well I gotta play fair with Gildersleeveess Il gonxg’
down and bust his snow-—shovel!

ORK: _"SOUTH OF THE BORDER" '

M

e




(SECOND.SPOT

FIB:
-

MOL:

HAL:

‘BIB% &
HAL:

. MOL:

HAL:

FIB:

. HAL: !

 SOUND:
»

_ FIB:

- MoL:

' SOUND:

\Is this our office, Gildersleeve?

-

(2w 'REVISTON)
Yes it is, McGee.
My! Very pleasant, isn't it? That, picture of the seven
dwarfs lends such an alr of charm, -
That - Mrs. lvicGee - is not the seven dwarfs -~ that!s a -
photograph of our Board of Directors. = - o
Is it really?
(LAUGHS)

I'da sworn that was Dopey on the end there.
‘hat'!s ME! Now, 1001_4‘ -- yo_ﬁ. know what your

duties are? 7 . . s =
Oh yes, Mr. Gildersleeve -- all we do is adjust the tlaims

of dissatisfied customers.

'I‘ha}:'s 1t. And remember our ‘motto ~ "THE CUSTOMER IS ALWAYS
‘ RIGHT{" and -- if you runr:tnto difficulty -- just cell on

me . .
Okay, Gildersleeve -~ and the same goes for youé_ If you
want any advice pn advertising or merchandisin" 'sales
promotion, or any stuff like that there, our door is always
open . Just drop in any time.and we'!ll be g}ad to\ ==
VOHHHHHH:{! -

w)'#: ' .

You know, this is ‘the kind of job Ilve always wanted, Molly.

Where I can really use my tact and diplomacy. .

~We11, you certainly have plenty of that, McGee....none of

1t!s ever been used ! -

En? Oh!l Look, Molly - you sit on that side of the desk,

‘ and I'll sit on tﬁis side, and saee - -

(DOOR LATCH)

WIL:

MOL:

- Say, Fibber -~ -

. - (20D REVISION) = = =12

Oh} It's you again, Mre Wilcox,

WIL: Yes. Say, have you folks gobt a good cabinet radio?
FIB: Why no, we ain't, Harlow. -
WIL: Okay, pal -- just wanted to knowl ‘ i
. SOUND: (DOOR_STAM) (
MOL ¢ He*s havin! a terrible time decidin' what to give you for .
Christmas, ‘McGee‘. : - ) '
FIB:; EN] say he is.: Eut T suppose he feels he oué;hta do some
checkin' up before he comes to a decision - 11ke the . =
centipede that got the hot-foot. ) .
SOUND: (KNOCK AT DOOR) -
MOL: “Oh oh'} Here!s our flrst ad;ustment, McGee ~= remember, the
. customer's always right,
'FIB: Iaknovf. T know. ' COME IN!
's_dgg_D_: (DOOR LATCH) ‘ -
-BOOM ¢ Ah there, my dear ... and good day to you, Drip-Pan.
FIB3 Hiya Boomer. . ‘
BoOM: I seem to be in the wrong office. Looki_‘ngk for the
ad justment depaz‘tment. : .
MO]i..: This is it, Mr. Boomer. ‘
FIB: I'm the adjustor, Boomer! 4
BOOM ; Oh yes - I was afraid of thats
J ?‘IB_: Come on Boomer, what's.on your mind? .
}‘3:00M:' I have hers a large emerald necklace from your jewelry

ounter that I am not quite satisfied Wlth.\ Seems to ’be '

a flaw in the string. ‘Like to have my money back.

$26,000, I believe was the amount




MOL: -

FIB:

‘BOOM:

FIB:

BOOM 2

MOL:

HEAVENLY DAYS. .

" oh desr ..

~

- (2ND REVlSIONi) ‘r 15-14-15

e

26 thousandl

(1) Ll it omell bills..have o get s shosshing on the

iway home «

'

Boomer, “th 's something :f‘ishy about thié. Let's bsee
your sales slip.

Why certainly .. certeinly, Have the sales s1ip right

here ... Now where did I put that sales slipe

_

BOOM:

SOUND :

- . awisED) ol
Sales-siip, sales-slip.. Wll R oi-citonl o . .
i 3 o : _
be¢CIIldin.!i.ﬁiﬂ!!liﬂﬂiﬁiL~ﬁ Aduniet fubiampkoel

%WM

~FORPPETE, , ..Here's a snap.shot of my nephew, Wyandotte

_ Boomer, Splendid name for the lad - "'\'yandotte ) Feather-

brained, chicken-hearted fowl- mouthed, and a cluck in
general. .. h what's this,.,.oh yes... wallet I found in: a

passing hip pocket.‘ clumsy fellovﬁ.. He shou],d never have

" tried o carry the pigskin around the end-zore....Letter

from some hobo pals of mir'l‘e‘....in \ipper New York. Hmmm,.
Bums along the Mbhawk. .......Newspaper clipping. 5o Seems
that my old pal, Inky Blotz, Jjust. escaped from Sing Sing!
Good old Inky.. always ledking out of some pen....Small

pogket'comb..‘.goin" in the cloak room after a while and

. comkb some pbckets.‘.,and a ch,éck for a short beer! WELL

WELL....IMAGINEtTHaT...Nd‘sALEs SLIP! MUST HAVE SLIPPED
UT OF MY POCKET WHILE I WAS CRAYLING OUT FROIM UNDER THE
COUNTER!

DOOR SLAM

MOL:
'FIB:

‘What a crook! .
Pretty é;onsis’f:ent ‘guy though. I seen -a baby picture of
him shakin! his 11ttle fists thru the bars of his crid when
the nurse wanted to powder him, / - '
Really? A -

Yeah...the caption was, “OH SO YE WON!T TALC, EH?"

DOOR LAT CH




kWIi:: '

(2VD REVISION) -17-

Say, Fibber a.nd Moli}f’...havc ‘you got a nice coffec table?

MOL: Why....er-, yes, we have...Mr, Wilcox, but --
~ FIB: ; Listen here, Harlow...shucks, you're goin' to too much
. trouble for Jjust us, Let's just make this a simple Christjnas
WIL: ’Whaddye mean? L - v - . >
MOL: Oh, you aren't. fooling us. The way you've been bursting in,
asking us if we have a nice radio, or a coi‘fee table -~
FIB: Or golf clubs or skis... .
WIL: Oh, I was just trying to £ind out how mueh Johnson's Wax
: to give you for -Christmas. . -
_FIB: EH? . ~
MeL: WHAT 2 . -
WIL: . sée‘, all those thinrgsl, radio cabir‘xe_ts”,A skis...coffee
tables.,..golf. clubs...fhey shoﬁid all be polished ‘and '
- protected wifh Johnson's Wax...It's really marveloﬁs o
seal the surfaces of things against scratches and ivs‘rear!
FIB: Well I'11 be a rude expression] . | i
WIL: . 8o, I'm giving all you folks on the show a big can of
. Johnson's Wax for Christmas. :
MOL: That's a grand idea, Mr, Wilcox, -
WI-&: Yessird On the surfaoe; 1td say that Johnson's was the.
best possible gift. Well so long folkst.
 SOUND: (DOOR SLAM) - v
FIB: He's so enthusiastic about our product 1 hear- he sent a
. sales letter: to Albert_Einsteirj{ askin' him t’ro try
. Johnson's Wax on‘hilé x.miltiplication tables! - .
 SOUND: Kok AT fOOR: - e 4 - .
MOL: éom’é inl, . ’

SOUND: =

DOOR LATCH -

s

. _ . (2ND REVISION) .18 & 19
Oh, hello there, little girl, ' ‘ o r

Hi. . :
FIB: Lookin! for somebody? i . S
TEE: Sure. ‘ !
FIB: Who? ‘
TEE: Hmmmmmm?
FIB: WHO? .
TEE; Hmnmmmm? . -
"FIB:_ Who ye lookin! for? .
| TEE: Santa Claus, I o
FIB . 'Lr;xaginc thap Molly. ‘She came all the way down 'here‘by
. herself to sce Santaclaus - '
 MOL:- : Weli, E'.IcGéé...why don't you t'alé:e- her o\}er{to sec: éant(\?'
FIB: I'1l just do that. Gota kicle out of it myself. Come o,
Sis..,take holda my ﬁ_and...Back in o few minutes, Mollyi
MOL: i e e : -
VSOUND‘:\A . ljbOR OPEN AND CLOSHS: iURMIR Oi“ VOICES: . .TOY DEPARTMENT_
. L
FADE FOR: ’ ‘
-
b




FIB: .

. TER:

. T.EE{’ .
FIB:

TEE:

BB

TEE:

', ~ FIB:

TEE:

TEE:

TEE:
FIB:

# 1B,
_ FIB:
| TEE:

EIB:

~ FIB:

Y

FIB:‘

 Well, it was for Uncle Charlie.,

' Claus,
Sure hfyis. now don't b?; afraid of hi;r;{ sis.
TEE; ‘ ' ;
FIB:

(REVI SuD) ' -20=

Right over this way, Sis...I'll introduce you to Santa

Claus myself. .

. Okay, mister L

I'll bet 1t'!'ll be a great Christmas at your house thil yoear,

Gonna hang up your stockings'? -
- No. \

B .

Hummmm ? L : .

YOU AIN'T GONNA HANG UP YOUR STOCKINGS? Ihy'not? -~

Itts bad luck, I bete.ha.’ ‘ : * .

I'm afraid you're mistaken, sis.
‘Oh, no I‘Tm not!
Oh, yes you are, o -

OHHH, NO I'M NOT.

OHHHH, YES YOU (GRUNT) Ooop...sorry, lady...let us through,

please,.,thanks,,.Look, sis...why is hanging up your

stocking bad luck?

How come? They fall off the muntrle—piece into the

fireplace" : . > /Q,«_

They were, 't on the mantle-pieccc.. they werc on a m
/E}u )

O A-HEsesmmees!.

Surc...and UNCLE CHARLIE was in 'em...Gee, they say he

never -got over it, too,‘ I betcha. HEY LOOK..THERE'S Santa:.
- .

Okay.,

 You walk r‘ight upb td‘him and toll him ‘\bhat ybu want for

Clotstwas, 8 0 ‘

S

(2ND REVISION) - -21=

- ABPLAUSE::

TEE s Aw gesl o
FIB: » Don't be bashful. HI THERE, SANTA CLAUS. .
MA : HELLO THERE. - . , -
. SOUND: JINGLE BELLS: - .
'FIB: Here's a 1ittle girl- that wanta to speak to you, Santa.
MAN ¢ ALL RIGHT...WHAT IS IT, MY DEAR?

(PAUSE)
FIB: Go ahead, sls...speak up.,”
EDIT Well, geo.e..l ‘don't want you to hear me, ivlistezf. :
FIB: ontoon.. Okay sis, I won't listen...You go ahead and .

talk to Santa 019;1_5‘} (EADE OUT) .
HAD WELL, MY DEAR? . _

, (GIGG:LES) I didn't wanna say anything in front of that man

becauge it mlght spoil ChrlJtmas for him, but mamma said
& 5
for you to eat downtown today becanse she-was going to the

bridge club. So long, papi. - *

ORCH: | ("PRETTY GLRL IS LIKE i MBLODY") (FADE FbR INTRO)

FIB: FOLKS, JIMMY SHIELDS SINGS. ..". PRETTY GIRL IS LIKE A
' MELODY", o ! '

ORK: . U7 ‘PRETTY GIRL IS LIKE A MELODY"..‘..SHELDS.

APPLLUSE: .




_ TEIRD SBOT:

MOL

 FIB:
WOMAN:
‘,FiB:
WOMAH? '
. FIB:
WOMAN:
EIB:
WOMAN 2
: FTB:
.. MOL:
WOMAN ¢

RIB:

WOMAN
SOUND: ,

;2ND REVLSION)-Zc-
McGee...here's a woman waiting to S88 yoU.. She says she
got something in the store she doesn't lika.

{ERs
Yes, madam°

My name 1swd I 1live at(&zM Mﬁw

You say you got something at this store you didn't like" >
Yes, I did.

What department? e - .

‘Home furnisﬁ'i és.

What was the article?

=

'My husband. When I. got him he was the floor walker. . ek

I see‘...Well, I'm afraid we can't make any a‘djustmen'tl ON..s
Remember, McGee. . s the customer is always right. Whaf. do you
'want u3 to do about it, dearie"_ ;

1t want to exchange him for the manager of the ready-to—wear. .
Okay sis. de'll have the driver pick your husband up in

the morning. When you wrap him up be sure and enclose your

marriage lic:..er...your sales slip.

_ 411 right...thank you.

DOOR SLids

HIBs

.

MOL: @ &

VFI"B;:‘ .
MOL:

o

Well of all the dad ratted silly things to want us to

oxXchange.
Ah ah ah, McGoe. 'Rexr-xember our motto "The Cust.omar is Always
Right." - ‘ '

Well they oughta cha,né;e thate

To what? =+ -

To "Many }Lppy Returns or The Stu.ff"

v - v =k

oz y

; (2ND REVISION) - w23a
DOOR LATCH - .

L seesee8CET7

0

HELLO THERE, JOHNNY....HELLO, DAUGHTER...THIS TEE ADJUSTIENT
DEPARTHENT? , ; o -
Why, yes 1t is, ¥r. 0ld Timer. . ,'
Good...I bought P oo o day and ;'w_hilc I was

puttin'! a aerial up I fell offen the roof...sp‘minadAmy backas I'

That's too bad, 01d Timor...but what ars we supposed to do

. about 1t?

Adjust it. I think it's this vortezebra right horc, Johhny,

e o

I'm sorry....but you'd bettor 'see a doctor ébéﬁt,th&t.

ETHHHERHENH?

You shoulda been mors carcful "anyvmy, 0l1d Timof. With 211

these new bullt-in antennaes, you mighta known the aerial

business was fallin! off. | (LAUGES) v z




_ OLD WAW:

' (REVISED) . =24«

Heh heh heh....that's oretty good, Johnny,. but th M; ainft

the way I heered 1t. The way I heered it, one feller saya

‘ tovtother feller, "SAV“VYYY" he says, "1 SEE WiiiE 1B NEXT
"ISSUE 0! LIBERTY MAGAZINE IS PRINTIN! A ARTICLE AsCUT THEM

RADIO COMEDIANS...FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY", , . >
zaT 502" says totier feller....'I NEVER HEERED 'Ef. THEY

ANY GOOD2" . .
INOT AT THE

RT," says the first feller, "BUT 1L LAST
HALF HOUR PICKS’UP PRATTY FAST WHEN THAT' HOPE FE..LLR CONES—
Nt . ” , L
Heh heh heh...well;»Jﬂ’wnny, if you can't adj‘ust nmy bé\ck fer
me, I'll have to....\‘JCh.....there goes that vertezebra

again: T better see a ohiropractor.

" DOOR SLAM:

FIB:
MOL:
FIB:

 souwp:

SOUND:
“E}IB: That old ;t‘iubd'ubx» 1t supposé he thinks I'm impressed ﬁecéusc
it gr_)t my name in a magazine, Shucks, I probably v;on't '
. ~even read it!
. MQi: +Then why did you .or:iaer fifty copies from the box at'the'
V . news tand? - ' - -
FIB: Bh? Wny...er...AEI. : e, 1
L : - : o 5
8 ﬁhoug_h’b e Christmas SERIIEE, , Gleadibd . . .
e —
UND: TELEPHONE: \

‘(-CLICK.) PP | J.ADJUS’IMENT’ DEPARTMENT. ® d:.0%...0H,are~
well, send her rig,ht \;p end we'll talk to hers, . i right.

GLIC;() They're sendi g a lady up with a complaint, McGee.

kahat kind of a complaint? /“‘
: She's disatisﬁed with gome re flarmel underwearwz" /L v
- Okay...I'll talk ) rxorr'" Meantime I'm gonna run out and

! get a drink o! water.

DOOR OPEN AND CT.OSR: - ,' <

MOL:

- (20D REVISION) -25-
Now, let me See...man at 1414 Oak Street complains tha t the
clectric train he bought for his little boy is t_oo casy
to operate. The\'iad runs it while his father is at the

office. And the lady's coming in about the red flanpel

LS

(\F{aDE IN) Oh, how do you do, Mrs. Mche...

Oh, how do you do, Mrs. Uppington. Have a—chair.
That's what I stopped in to complain about, Mrs. NMcGee... -
T bought some dining room chairs hers that simply will NOT

Oh, dining room chairs. :We 'thought..;

"

"Hiyah Uppy. (Uppy with red-flannel underwear? Oh well.)

Understa.nd you gotta complaint about some stuff you bought

Well, they'RE HORRTBLY uncoﬁxi"ortable,‘ in the first place.

I can believe that. I used to have some myself, The arms

McGes -- I don't think you mean the same --
‘But really, my 'dear, he is absolutely right. Wny, one ‘can

hardly 31t in thern for five minutes without squirming.

I'l]l say they can't. They ain't much to look at either ~

_McGee....pléase,..she doesn't mean.

underwear,.

soUNb: (DOOR KNOCK)

MOL: Musi: be her'now, come in,

SOUND: (DOOR LATGH) -
- UPEP:

MOL:
< UPP:

~ do.

MOL:

 sounD: DOOR LATCH AND SLAW:

UPP: Oh, how do you do, Mr. McGee?

FIB:

here. Smatter with tem? o

UPP

FIB:

: ,’ r ‘and legs were awful stiff.

MOL:

UPP:

FIB:

. Uppy.
MQL:.
P




UPP:

EIB:
MOL:
UPE:

FIB:

UPP:

FIB:
UPP:

FIB:

. 9iB:

UPP:

- be glad to cxchange tem for you. What style you, rather-

}a problem,

they get.

(2ND REVISION), -26-
Moo IicGee is p;rfectly correct my dear. And whaty's more
they are extremely unsightly in the dinir\g room! I had
guests for dinner last night and they werc MOST
uncomplimentary about them. . . e

Kinda personal, ‘weren!t they, Uppy? But shucks, we‘ﬁ

have?
Lools,
Aol think I shall cxchg.ngc thcm for somc with loather - - -

seats, - : : : .

: Leathcr scats? (LAUGHS) Well, T dumno, Uppy...;)f course

_thcy'd wear. much lonp‘er but washing 'em night be a bit of.

On, they can easily f. What kind do you have,
youréelf, M,

Welul-i- ..., cr ., . ninc aro white, Upbye

. Oh.. .how smur't ...antique?

Yuah...kinfia...but theylll sec I through a.nothor‘ winter.
Only troublc is,' the buttons keep comin! off the older
MéGoo, for the _last time, I'd like to explain that -

It's all right, Mrs. McGeo...I undahstand, The buttons DO

comec off...I don't think the factory nails thom on

proporly in the first place.

Ei? NAILS 'Bil ON? Whoover heard o! nails on a suft

of red flannclis? : ‘ -

RED FLAVNELS!® PLEASE HR. MOGES!...L.¥.I..jWELL...I WUST
(SAY...I HAVE NEVER BERN QUITE SO INSULTED IN ALL HY...I

SHALL R PORT YouR TNSOLENCE TO THE HANAGER! GOOD DAY!
DOOR SLAM .

- SOUND:

D

CLE o

(2ND REVISION) oon.
What the...hey, what was she gottin' so huffy about Mol]s'?
I kept trying, to tell you, ,Mchc...she was complaining

about somc dining room chairs she bought.

<

"

Ohhhh, Dining room chairs, (LAUGHS) T thoug;ht she was the

Oh, hiyah, thdcrsleevc. Say, we're doin! a groat job

for,yo\f herec. ~I'1l bet you never had a guy in here before .

‘that was so -- v - . o ‘s

BE QUIET, MCGEE...DID YoU JUST THSULT MRS. ABIGAIL

Oh, I wouldn't say INSUL I‘ED C—ild,r...we ;]ust had a slight

OH,_ A HISUNDE. {S’I‘AI\‘DING YOU CALL IT WHLN YOU JOKE :VITH A

PROMINENT SOCIETY WO:LAN OF TIiIS CITY ABOUT WEARING RED.. .

FIB:,
MOL:
EIB:
' one about the red flann.....
SOUND: ' DOOR LATCH AND SLAH: -
HAL: LISTEN HER;:,, HCGEE!
FIB:
HAL:

UPPINGTON?
EIB:

misunderstanding, and --
HAL:

ER..WELL, I WON ' T SAY I’l‘
mot- Red flannels, o
HAL:

or...THANK YO MCGEE...WHAT DID I TELL YU WAS THE HOTTA

OF THIS DEPARTMENT?




oN) -27-
fy about, »‘Molly ?
‘cér:nplé,ining

ught she was the

1 ~

a grecat job

in here before

ABIGAIL

hv had a slight

hU JOKE WITH A
WEARTNG RED.. -

U WAS THE HOTT~

®

e

FID ewaulle:
HAL:

. 1[0L: .
WAL : "

(REVISED) 27-A

"7iE GUSTOMER IS ALWAYS RIGHT1"
VHEL ? ’

ATWAYSY

_ EXACRLY,  THE CUST)HER IS ALWAYS RIGHT. HNRS. UPPLMGTRON

IS A CUSTOMBR. AND SHE -SAYS YOU SilOULD BE FIRED!

- GOOD DAYl
SOUND: DOOR SLAL:
ORY ¢

NIpts A HUNDRED TO ONE YOU'RE IN LOVE." - F.DE FOR:

S, C, Johnson & Son, Inc,
Fibber McGée & Molly .

. 12-5-39 @ °© .

. Tuesday - 5:30 PM PST NBC

CIOSING COMMERCIAL - -

~

ANNCR;:

‘
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s, C. Johnson & Son, e . : !

Fibber MoGee & Molly - . . c5g
12-5-39 . .

Tu;e_syday - 5:30 PM PST NBC

. CLOSING COMMERCIAL

o

. ANNGCR: Fibber and Molly will be back in just a moment . I,rllvths b

4 ~ =
~ meantime. can't you remember the days when your mother e

serubbed her‘ kitchen floor, on hand and imees, -and then

' spread old mwsgagers down to protect the linoleum" Hven
with the newspa@rs the floor soon got ‘scuffed . _B again, \

" and with the herdest sc_rubbing it never really looked. brigp_ ‘
and.fresh. In these days of JOHNSON'S SELF.'-POLISHING
GLO-COAT, all that scrubbing seems terribly old-fashioned.

+,Not only -1;_13&5, but continuo{ scrubbing is very harmf‘ul
First thé colors ;‘_qd_é and tﬁe ‘floor looks dull -- then the

11nolewn'becémss water sosked, bumps and cracks appeafand

the surface spli’cs. After that, you have to b'uj hew
linoleum, But with JOHNSON'S GLO-COAT ttls quite another
. story! There's' practically no work -- no rubbing or
. buffing at all, You simply _a_gp}i GLO-COAT -- let it dr
and behcfld'your floor shining with new beauty',' the colors
# . gay and bright -- the floor protected with ailong-lasbing, ;
' beaﬁtiful polish, Linoleum manufacturers themselves
“advise against scrﬁbbing '~ House!'seping Institutes do, ‘too.
" They recommend ‘this safe, oasy method - the GLO-COAT Self-

Polishing method, .

ORCH: SWELL MUSIC...FADE ON CUE ‘. .

. MM L : (REVISED)_ . 59
| A GAG . -
MOL: Well, MoGeesswhadn't we better leave the office? After

3

all, we're fired.

‘FIB: Nope, I still got some business to clear up. .
WoL: What buliness? . ' . ,
. RIBE I bought this toy on my employe's discount and now it .

don't work. So, as the adjuster & gotta‘ settle 1t v;i‘th

myself, Excuse me a minutes

10L: = i right.
FIB: . So you think you're entitled to a refund do ve, McGee’? :
e Yes, Mr. McGee T doe The toy was defective. Was it

defective when you bought ‘it, McGee‘? oh, I'm sure it was,
- : Mr. McGee...Then you think we should refund the full

price, McGee? Yes, T do; Mr. McGee. Okay, McGee...make

eut a refund slip and as lon(r as your a good friend of

mine you can keep the toy, too. Gee, thanks; Mr. Mc(}eeu

MO\L z Oh hegx'l‘er_l_ry days...cgme on, both of youl -
FIBs. bkay, Goodnightl \ .
MOL: . Gevaniite il '
ORK: _ UP TO FINISH :

APPLAUSE |

'CREDITS..SIGNOFFL




