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Glo-o;)at present Marian and Tim qud_.an 'As Fibberﬁ;‘ic(}ee ,
& M011¥..s.with Bill Thompson, Billy Millsf;orchestra,’énd’
»  lon - Wesympubepmnd

the King!
“ HOLY SMOKE, CAN'T YOU TAKE

op-.o‘(::"l feature
e Blor Ao

A JOKE,."

_ "HOLY SMOKE = CAN'T YOU TAKE A JOKE!

& \ . 5 5
: #235 . o :
» 5 e ]‘
Tuesday - 2/6/40 . ; . i
6:30-7 :00 * i / ; . . ' NBC-Red e |
: e =— — ' o ORK:
. -
. o
. |
‘
I > 1
: .
v '
| \
o
- e
: &
s ; ®

~ (APPLAUSE) -




WILs

- ‘
APPLAUSE

,FIBg'

. MOL:

‘ ‘FIB:‘f
_ SOUND::

(ZND REVISION) 3=

_ THE WORST WAY TO START THE DAY OFF IS T0 GET OU'I‘ OF BED ON

THE' WRONG SIDE - ESrPECIALLY IF YOUR BED IS RIGHT NEXT TO
AN OPEN ;WINDO,W. S0...HERE, - CLIMBING BACK THROUGH THE

. WINDOW IN HIS PAJAMAS, VHOLDING HIS EARS AGAINST THE COLD,
AS HIS WIFE HOLDS HER EARS AGAINST HIS LANGUAGE, WE ISIND -

FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY! . 4 . >

(OFF MIKE) Dad-rat that dad-ratted rat of an architect

i window right naxt to a bedl (CLATTER AND

THUDS!) (FADE IN:) The dirty -- o i

MCGEE!...WATGH"YOUR IANGUAGE! And shut the window...it's
cold'in here. V
It's colder out there.

WINDOW CLOSING . -

’ MQL;
FIB:
oL
ﬁIB:
 MoLi
FIB;
MOL:
FIB: .

MOL:

EIBY

I'm so sorry, dearie. Howld you happen to fall out?
Had a nightm_are.v All night long I dreamt that:I couldn't
get to sleep. What a night. It was terrible!

Well that's too bad, Hurry up and get your clothes on,

dearie...I'1l have breakfast ready in a jiffy.
Okay. .AND I'LL TELL YOU THIS RIGHT NOW, MRS; MCGEE. . .

I'M NOT GONNA SHAVE TODAY! : !

You're not? . .
NO....I AIN'T{ AND THAT'S DEFINITE, SEE?
A1l right, sweetheart. I don't b%ame you & bit.

_En? What was that? - -

I saild I don't blame you a bit. You're just oa_handsomo

to me with or without a ahave.

_;But...bufz...every other time I wanted to ‘g0 without shavin!'
you\’saya - Get in there ,ard shave, ' .

HOLg
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MOL3
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MOL ¢
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‘MOL$
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Never mind what I used to say. I could be vk_v.rong,,vcou_].d’pk't‘_;

r

5

I% )
You.....885, I'm gonna go back to ‘oed. I'M STILL DREAEIN‘!
No no no...come on to breakfast! Just put on. your robe and

slippers. , - - . /

You mean, you're gonnd let me come %o breakfast in my
BATHROBE? ' '

Certainly. And here'a the morning paper -- -'you can read

it while T make the toast. (RATTLE OF PAPER)
‘Well...well gee...thanks, Molly, I...incidentally, whaddsa

we gonna have this morning? Wheatsie Bitsies, I suppose.

Well, it was you that 1nsisted on oux- gettin' the Wheatsie-

-Bitsies, McGee.‘

It waa?

| Yes.-..you said thoyld improve your performance. at first

base. . .

Well, I gotta nasty noté from Judge Landis and T ain't the
only one either! M I'm tired of Wheatsie-Bi'csies and-:‘
anyway, why don't we have wheatcakes and sausages once 1n :
a while.

That's what we're havin' this morhing...aod I got some
genuine Vermont Maple Syrup,l‘ £00.,

oh boy...VERMONT MAPLE SYRUP. When did you gef that?
Yes«terday." . e ; j
I dldn't see it. _ ~ -
You wouldn't have reooghized iltrz., ‘It‘ was "paol;ed i:y the ’
Farley Packing Company and ]_.abe'led Republioan:Sap.‘

Oh dad rat 1t1 : . . _
Now what's the matter? 1 thought t.hat was a pretty good

jOkeo




FIB:
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Yes. but you knon hcw mdio is. Now I gotta think up one to
j - 'annoy the Democrats. You..er. .you really don't mind 11‘ I
- o don't shave? .
oL Not a bit, WNOT A BIT! I just want Jou to be confortable
‘ - L happy. Now cpme to. breakfast.» \ . . .
FIB: Okey - wait'll I shaves, : ’ . >
 soup: 'KNOGK AT DOOR ‘ ‘ ' .
MOLs ~  Answer ths door, dearie...I want to’ ‘start ﬁxing the
. - wheatcakx ge (FADE «- ) :
FIB: Okay, If'nrget 1t. . :
b  S0UND: DOOR LATCH3 SLAM' o
HALg . Ah there, McGee...GOOD MORNING. ..GOOD MORNINGI
FIB: : Aw,_ don't gime that, cheery-good-morning stuff,
- Gildersleeve. If you can't be y'o‘ur old souz)p‘uss‘ self, don't
. talk to me. . ‘
HAL: HAH HAH HAH.;.My old sourpuss self..that's very 8004, ..
‘ HAH HAH...My, t-:hat's a handsome bathrobe you have on there,
McGee. It is Q bathrobe, isn't 1t. (LAUGHS) . And that!s
. ‘& neat 1idea, too..u_sing. a plece of old clothesline for a
‘ belt. I imagir}e it's very comfortavle. '
EIB: ‘Well, you're wrong. It ain't, It cuts 11ke a knife.
MOL: (FADE IN) McGee...breakfast is nearly read = ... ?h, good}
- ‘ morning, Mr. Gildersleeve, _’ ‘
, ’;I;IVA'Lr " Good moming, Mrs. McGee. ..lovalz day, isn't 1t?
‘F;‘ITng It is not. It's terrible. I never seen such a lou’zy day -
HAL¢ By the way, the reason T stopped by waa to bring you ‘these
k ducka, MoGee,..friend of mine went . hunt.tng yesterday and .
= - ,gave m_e x_nozge, .than it could use. Here. '
D wous Ohhh, THANK YOU, Mr. Gildersieeve. .
: o  ‘ . : - : 5 . i
; _,

(ravismD)

" HAL: Forget it, g , .aftor all, there's nothing 1ike "ha;vi_.n'g

good neighborg'. WELL, GOOD DAY, MRS, ,MCGEE. ‘.‘GQOD DAY, -

;, EIBBER. . . -
SOUND: DOOR_SLAM ’ - - .
FIB: | What's got into that guy, anyway? I think he oughtta go

_ see a skin speclalist, : . .
MOL: What's the matter with his skin? ’ | 'f‘l
FIB: - It's gettin' so thick I can't insult him any mo're.‘ Wei-i;
* throw them motheaten mallards in the garbggb can end let's
’ have breakfast, Molly. .
"MOL’:V"' : All right, dearie. TI'1l throw em out right away.
Anything you say, -
FIB: Good, T gottae.....WHAT WAS THAT?
" 'Mo;.: I said ANYTHING ¥0U SAY, McGes,...You know bost.
FIB: Oh no, I don't Molly. Not always, -
MOL: . : Of COURSE you do. ,
FIB: Ido?

_MOL: Certainly. "

“FIB: Wel-lel...Okay.j.lef's koep the ducks, then. No use
‘ ‘ . throwin' away good food, ls there? ‘

;’MO'L:’ No. Amli I'm sorry I suggested it, . . ‘
FIB: . Aw, forget it, Molly. We all make h}istakes. You're Ju‘st;

: impuiaive., ' - ' . .
b .
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I 'anow; Now come on and have your breakrast.  Ilve got

\MOL: ;
some nice'country sausagg and --
SoUND: __KNOCK AT DOOR
| EIBS CAN'T WE HAVE A MINUTE!'S QUIET IN THIS HOUSE? HERE I AM
. - HALF SICK WITH INDIGESTION, and I can't even eat my whaat
cakes and pork sausage in paacel
MOL: Calm yourself McGee...I'll see who 1t 15...COMW IN;
SOUND: :
CLD M: Hello fhere, Daughtér...ﬁéllo,-Johnny. ‘How you fiked,gyr
Valahtines? Got some beauties...with cupids on tem, but
, I'd advise ye not to take “em. .
. MOL: Wnat's the matter with the cupids?
OLS'M: Too riskay, daughter..tsk ..tsk leothe xids ain't dressed
» decent !
VMBL: Ohl
~ OLD M: EHHHEHHH? .
‘FIB: Don't belie&e we want any today, 01d Timer. Personally
1I.can never decide between the comic ones and the
sentimental ones. Never know whether to wow fem or Woo
. fmu‘(mimm) .
OLD M: Heh heh heh...that!s pretty good, Johnny. And that's
| EXACTLf.thé way i heered it ; .
IR It 187 - ' ' '
OLD M: Yop. o . _ .
Mot Detail for detail? : -
_OLD Mz "Xép. - - -
FIB:  lWord for word? '
v

OLD M:

FIB:
OLD M:
FIB:

MOL:
(FIB:

L ”"”W"""“(éﬁ&iéﬁﬂ) .
Yep...er...wol-l-l...not QUITE, Johnny. The __x I _gggg_ it,
onc fellor says to tother foller, "SAYYYYY" he aaya,

E SEE WHERE THEY HAD QUITE A GOLD SNAP DOWN SOUTH.,

"I'LL SAY THEY DID", says tother feller, "GOT SO COLD TBE
BOLL WEEVILS WERE SWAPPIN'! A BALE o! COTTON‘FOR A POUND O'
WOOL!" Heh hoh heh! Say, ain't you up kinda early today,v
Johnny? :

Wno, mo? Nope, this ain't early for an 0ld Army Suglqr.
Bugler, . oh? . '

Yos, and a goéd one, tool Even got decorated by General *;‘

?eyshing. And as he was pinnin' the mﬂdal on me, he says,
"Boya", he says, "THERD'S NOBQDX IN THE ARMY THAT KNOWS
THE BUGLE LIKE MCGEE." BUGLE;NOSE MCGEE, I WAS'KNOWED AS
IN THEM DAYS. - -

Oh, dear.

; BUGLE-NOSE MCGEE THE BRAINIEST BLOWER 0' THE BATTLE-BAZOOKA

THAT EVER BULLDOZED A BATALLION 0! BRAVE Bovs 10 BOLT' BED
AND BLANKET FOR BATH AND BREAKFAST BY BLARIN! A BEDLAM Of
SELLOWS ON THE BRASS BAGPIPE, BRINGIN' BRAVOS AND BOUQUETS
BY THE BRILLIANCE O' MY BALIADS AT BANQUETS, BENEFITS AND
BARBEQUES, AND BOOSTED AS THE BEETHOVEN OF THE BUGLE FROM
NR. BRAHMS WAY BACK IN EUROPE - What's that I smell? '
YOUR CAKES AND SYRUP! A >
GIVE A LITTLE WHISTLE" = FADE Foa-'

COMM'L . . :
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WILCOX: (CUE)

S C. Johnson & Son, Imc, - = . . -11-
Fibber McGee & Molly : : : : .

_ Opening Commercial

While we 're waiting for Fibber and Molly to return,

o I'a like your attention for 1nst a minute. ‘
 (BAUSE....2 SECONDS) ~ .

Teniﬁe I have a pleasant surprise for‘all.yqu good friends
who have beeh buying JOHNSON'S SELF- POLISHING GLO-CQAT and
JOHNSON'S Paste and Liquid WAX. _Our sponsbrs have k

declared a Consumer Dividend on these famous polishes -- 8

. dividend for our customers -e‘which gives you one- third
-gggg for your money....On gggg dealers' counters,righ@
‘now -- for as long as they iast -~ you!'ll find extra-lerge
packages of JCHN§ON'S GLO-COAT and JOHNSON'S WAX --
containing one-third more than the regular sizes. You pay
| dhly the regular price. The‘extra one-third is your

~ Consumer Dividend in appreciation of the way you have been

. buying JOHNSON polishes. This Dividend offer is good for

all important sizes -- pints, pounds, quarts, gallons, etc,

But remember, dealer stocks are ;imited,.'They!ll go fast!
So ask your dealer tomorrow for JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING
GLO- COAT and 3OHNSON'S ?&éte and Liquid WAX in the extra-

large uontainers that give you one-third more f9r your

-

money.

: »_SV_JET;I; MUSIC TO FINISH
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(2ma svoT) . pemevetonl 0

. FIB:

‘MOL:

KIB:

MOL: -

FIB:
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- MOL:

TIB:’
 SOUND: -

'just the outdoor type.

Boy, were them cakes and. sausages good' _I'm.so'dad-tgttqd

stuffed I could hardly get dressed. . LOOK, can't even'gef

‘my helt'around me, .

:That's the strap off your wrist-watch, dearie. =

Fh? Oh yes, I wondered what made the buokle tick 1ike that
I see you shaved too. -
Yeah, I didn't want this Orson Welles guy to get the ‘
idea he'd started a fad. Ohh‘boy, am I stuffed! : (\\\‘
Come on, let's go for a walk ’
Here....let me help you with your coat. THEREJ‘ My, you
look so well in a maokinaw, dearie....but I guess you're -
0

Go on....am I really? Shucks,:Ivnevef - HEY,{WHEREiS MY
OTHER MITTENS? .

Oh, dear. McGEE IF YOU LOSE THOSE MITTENS ONCE MORE I'LL‘

_HAVE TO PUT THE STRING BACK ON ‘EM‘ ' - %

Okay....I'll be careful....let's g0. .

(DOOR LATCH & SLAM... .FOOTSTEPS ON_PORCH & SIDEWALK. . FADE)




- MOL:

_FIB:

. MOL:
FIB:

. MOL:

_UPE:

FIB:

MOL:
UPP:

. MOL:

_ walkin! along with her nose up in the air,.

I'm afraid w

"SEE YOU 1l .

UPP:

_FiB.

L

(REVISED) ) <13=

. Don]ﬁ~ walk"sofasii,'h'xollz == I'm too fu}.l of breakfast, -

A1l right. Here . . hammmmigie> hold <egpeenyentre nanie .

Eh? 0kay. You know, we oughtta.......

Oh- look, McGee -~ here comes Mrs, Uppington. Look at her

\ .
,Yeah. . She holds her head so high she's got a double chin
on the back of her neokl P b

3

e!'ll have to stop and talk ’co the old cate

She's.....‘.OH— HOW DO YOU DO, MRS. UPPINGTON...SO NICE TO

— e

.

Oh, How do you do, Nrs. Mc Gee.soand Mr. McGeeess

H1 Uppy. Whatcha 1imp1n' for? Gotta charley—horse"

‘If she has, I'11 bet it'sm a thoroughbred!
Well...(LAUGHS) Well, 1t's really a result of trying to

form our Wistful Vista ooncert orchestra. You see, when

Maestro Mills took me to ‘reclaim some of the"band

+

inst':ruments' from theeeer .., from the....er..oh what DO

you call those quaint 1ittle novelty stores with the three

big grapefruit ovah the door? { : ( ; : )

Oh Y635 +ee0TeseHOCK 8hops..s (LAUGHS) You know - I had
always believed those were some sort of fruit and
vogetable stores,. (LAUGHS)

Well, they ere, kinda, Uppy. That's where you go to trade

‘ ‘your old lo-ce.rat ~turnip for rive berries. But what.!s

that got to do with your 1imp?

"UPP:

SOUND:

o

(2n¢,m:§r,mm" .

i

Oh yes...(LAUGHS)...0h, I'm almost ashamed to tell you.... '

. 1t's 50 ridiculous....you see the back seat of my town

car was simply FILIED with band ., instruments. ...and I. . ..well
somehow I got trapped in e tubal (LAUGHS) Really.“.such a A
time as we had and to extricate me...Dootoz' Mills had to play
three choruses "Ain'tcha Comin' 0ut°"_....(LAUGHS)

Oh, I guess I'm such a silly girl! Well, good byeeeeeee.’

-

(FOOTSTEPS)

MOL:

FIB:
MOL:

© WIL:

FIB:
WILs

' PIB:

- WIL:

MOL:

I wish she'd have got caught in a violin instead of a tuba.
I was all set with a crack about the Cat iand j.he ‘Fiddle. . Oh . -

: well.... .

Come on, Molly... .keep walkin' .ee.l'm cold, If we don't....
Oh hello, Mr., Wilcox! . .
WELL HELEE) THERE, F@LKS....out for a 1itt1e constitutiona1°

No, just takin! a walk.

"

T8 that so,...well, walking is great stuff‘, all right. But

that isn't the way I get my exercise....

Oh oh,.. FOLKS, IN THE YEAR 1900 A.D., A LITTLE CHILD WAS
BORN. AND AS HE TODDLED ACROSS THE KITCHEN FLOOR OF A
MODEST LITTLE HOME IN OMAHA, NEBRASKA HE SAW, IN HIS !
CHILDISH IMAGINATION...A VISION A VISION OF HIMSELF AS
A GROWN MAN, STILL TODDLING ABOUT A KITCHEN FLOOR, THAT
FLOOR IS YOU‘RS FOLKS AND THAT - MAN STANDS BEFORE us TODAY.. .
HARLOW WILCOX!.....Take it from there, Harlow. .

What are you talking about? I was about to telllytou' hdw k

T got my daily exercise.

' Well _how DO you get your exercise, M. Wilcox®




FIB:

WIL: :

MOL:

WIL:

MOL: -
FIB:

MOL:
'FIB:
NOL: .

FIB:
MOL'

rip:

BOOM:

FIB:

SR

BOOM: k,

- Well, as the President says when they asked him about his

. . (@ REVISION) -15-
Yes, Harlow...as the Indian Chief sald to his long-lost

brother who he had.n't seen for 25 years because he'd 'Eeen i

workin' in the mint, posin' for pennies. THOW" ?

- Oh, it's simple....setting up exercises in the morning..s

brisk canter through the parkn.hour or so of hantball’in
N
~ the. gym...and er...er.. (PAUSE)

Well...go one Don't you get any exercis,e...er...delivering i &

those big cens 0fes0fsssoh YOU KNOW L

Oh yessesthat £oo. Well, glad to see you looking so well,

Fibber. .s. Keep 1t up, Pal! We're all proud of JOUeese

. well, so long, Molly. Take good care of that old .Fibber-boyl

Goodbye, Mr. Wilcoxiil

3rd term. (PAUSE) Ahem} Molly, do you realize he didn't say
" a WORD about Johneon's Glocoat?

Why, he didn'tes.did he? Or how marvelous Johnaon's Self~
Polishing Glo-GCoat is for linoleum floors. ‘ “a

. AND DID YOU HEAR HOW HE PALKED ABOUT ME} "They're PROUD of

me,"se. "OLld FIBBER-BOY" 0. (
Well, I don t see anything wrong in that. We ARE proud of
youl A .
Sayl == WHAT IS ALY, THIS ANYWAY'? : . .
What's what? _

Everybody bein' so d.ad ratted nice to me. First Gildersleeve
Gildersleeve gets-\-‘- - .

(FADE IN) AH THERE,,GOOD ‘DAY, SHORT, " SH!XRP AND SHIPSHAPEI

And good day to you, My dear.{_. : . . -

Hiyah, Boomer.
Been 1ooking i‘or you charming people. Want to present you

with a c(mple of tdckets to the preview of Pinocchio.

i
L S
1
“

MOL:
FIB:

BOOM:

FIB:

BOOM:

- MOL:
' BOOM:

‘ FIB:.

. MOL:
FIB: @

KING'S MEN AND ORCH:

_ Oh THANK you Mr. Boomer}

. (2ND REVISION) 16-17-18-19%
Oh how nicel ..
Aw come off i'c, Boomer...you don't give nobody noﬁhin'

‘What's the angle, . :

‘There 1 \ﬁo angle, Worm. It's just because I love you,
cl'nm...now let me see ees Where did I put. thqse tickets for .
Pinocchio? e.es Pinocchio, Pinocchio cee

I think it's all a jokiol _ \
Now let me seesessshere's a 1etter from my nephew, Agamemnon.
...Says he would have passed the bar examination but he
flunked in Dry Martinis. Handful of crossword puzzles...ah
yes.l..'I was saving those ff_or a brainy dayessEMM WHAT'S THIS?

'Oh_yes...Funeral notice of an old friend of mine...poor lade..

he fwa's an expert at telling mushrooms f£rom thtlst’oole». ._.f.h_e !
thoughtl Here's a neat little ‘etiletto...hope to play a game
of mumblety—peg on a certain party's epliglottis tonight....‘
Well, welle.IMAGINE THIS. HE‘RE THEY ARE& - 'IWO'TICKETS TO
PINOCCHIO!

oy o

Not at all, my dear...glad to do it...always been an admirer

of yours and your handsome 1ittle husband‘ “Good day.
Her handsome 1ittle huses.WELL I'LL BE A.s. WHAT GOES ON HERE' -
I'LL GET A NASTY ANSWER OUTTA SOMEBODY If" IT TAKES ALL THE
KING'S HOﬁSES AND ALL THE KING'S MEN! Are the King's Horsee
here? . ‘ . : .
No, but the KING'S MEN are. - . >

Eh? Oh that's swell...Folks, we present the KING'S MEN...
who 'will sing a beloved old American classic. The King's Menl‘ .
("OLD MACDONALD!S FARM") '

(APPLAUSE -
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'FOOTSTEPS ON WALK' -

;TEE‘QV’

FIB:

. No you can't...this 15 for my health.
TEE:. -

~

(2ND REVISION)  -R0-
’
Come on MéGée;..we're neariy.homa;..areh't-yoﬁ feeling aﬁﬁ
. better? 0 . ‘
No. I sin't. Ded rat it why dia o make mo eat all them
wheat cakes end sausages,,Molly’ : . . >
'Wesnft'that terrible of me? Oh, I'm such a bgd,giyl to you, - .

aren't I?

YOU.ssesssasaSAY I WISH I KNEW WHAT WAS GOIN' ON AROUND

HERE! THERE'S SO DAD RATTED MUCH SWEETNESS AND LIGHT I'M . - - ;
GETTIN' A LITTLE SUSPIC - what's the matter, Molly%? ‘ . §"

FIBt

 Here comes that‘ 1ittle girl from a'cross‘the street, McGes, o '.

,Good' Maybe. T can pick a fight with her:,

‘  Now. McGee...pick on somebody your own slze,

Well...she's just about the size of the fight I wanna pick. :
HIYAH, LITTLE GIRL! ~ . . ‘ .
Hiyah, mister. Whatcha doin'? .

\oh,just tekin' a walk. ) ’ . . e
Where to? - . - . - ‘

Ohhhh - no place. )

Hmmmmm?: 0 . : e '? "‘

T says NO PLACE..;NGT WALKIN' ANYWHERE.

Well gee...than how do you know when you get there? \ . ' i ¥

NOW. LISTEN SIS,..I AIN'T IN ANY MOOD FOR POLITE CHIT-CHAT,
NOW LEMME PAST. I GOTTA FINISH MY WALK.

‘Oobkaaay, Can 1 take your walk with you, mister” Hmmmmm 2

<

Cen I please? Hmmm’ Can I‘7 - L

- Well, remember,what4Confucious sald, .

" (2ND.REVISION) -21- -

What'Cpnfueidus say? . -
TEE: CONFUCTOUS SAY: QUOTE, "MAN TAKE LONG WAtK ~- MATTER OF
' HEALTH. "LADY TAKE LONG WALK.-- MATTER OF FORM". :UNQﬁOTSg‘
FIB: Aw quit kiddin' sis. You heard that aomeplace, ‘I,don‘t;
believe there ever was a guy named Confucipus._ i k
TEB: Me either, I betcha. -
FIB¢ Eh?
-TEE: Hmmm? .
. TEE: Doen't you think Confucious sver lived?
TEE: No. (GIGGLES) I think he was the 1little Mandarin who
. wasn't there, " betcha. Well g'bye, mlgten..,.Don't»fqrget»
,I'm gonna marry you whan you srow up! ‘
 SOUND= FOOTSTERS ON WALK: . .

_ FIB: (LAUGHS)~ She's gonha marry me when I grow up! (A TAKE)-’l
‘ ' WHEN I GROW UP! Did she say that? Why that 11ttle -‘
‘MOL: Calm yourself, calm you?self...we're almost homs.

. soumD: ARE_ARF_KRE ‘ '
 MOL: Oh, there's Mr. Gildersleeve S Great Dane..He s broughﬁ

: you a stick, McGeé....he wants you to throw it for him
A . to fetch back.

FIB: I'11 throw it for himl...HERE HAMLET, . .GIMME THAT' STICK!
(DOG PANTS) Now...I'll throw this so far that by the -
time he gets back he'll be a Greet-Great-Great-Great Dane.

: (UGH) THERE\!..FETCHIT, HAMIET! : .
SOﬂﬁD: GLASS CRASH OFF MIKE. , - e A ‘ ‘
MOL;‘.‘ Heavenly days, McGee...look what you did....broke a window

.1n Mr, Gildersleeve's housa.

N




FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

MOL:

BIBe.

"windows with. But just to be safe..,ws better duck into

- (2ND REVISION)-22-23-

i
'

Well, dad-rat it, 1t wasn't my fault. T just threw it

where the dog told me to.

That's perfectly right dearise....that dog should be .

-tqught not to give people‘sticka to throw end bresk

N

the house.... - el . =

Naw let's stay right here...I hopa Gildersleeve DOES get

sore ... I esn just piring for a cross word from :
somebody all day. '

Well..here he comes, McGas.,.

This oughtta be good....The minute he legds with his right,

111 cross with my lef.t. (GRUNTS) ..k‘.givehim the old

~ Dempsey one-two Ooww$ (GRUNTS)

(REVISED) ~28=

‘Oh stop shadow-boking, McGee...you'll nead your strength.... _"

MOL;
FIB: Well, I'm glad I finally - o . -
HAL: . ' (FADE IN) MCGEE...:.DID YOU BREAK MY DINING ROOM WINDOW? \ .
MOL: Well, you see, Mir. Gildersleeve = ﬁ' .
FIB: Lemme handle this, Molly. (LAUGHS) YES, GfILDE‘IRSﬁEEVE IDID-
BUST YOUR WINDOW! SO WEHAT? . ‘
HAL: Well, 1t was a peﬁch of a shot!l If I;eyer ng one{
FIB: Eh? You meaNeee ' v ’
HAL: (LAUGHS) But I'll bet you didn't do it on the first'try.,
MOL:. Why he did, too, Mr. Gildersleeve... : '
HAL: oh yeah? (LAUGHS) . ‘ , - .
FIB: ' DAD RAT IT, GILDERSLEEVE T DID, I TELL ¥OU. I JUST TOOK THAT-
STICK....WOUND UP oo s LIKE THIS...AND LET 'ER. FDICKER...\UGHl)
. Like thatl -
SOUND: GLASS CRASH OFE MIKE .
\ FIB: _Oh ohill Gee, Gildersleeve I didn't mean =
HAL® THAT WAS SPLENDID, MCGEE....YOU'VE GOT & 'WONDERFUL EYE}
(LAUGHS) . ,; k v_
MOL: But Mre Gildersleeve...that waéfthe ;téinéd-glass windbw‘in;
i your dining room. Tets ruined. - . »
a_ HAL: Yes, I know...(LAUGHS) Shake hands, McGee....If you'd had tod
: sit at my breakfast tab1e¢E$3§¥ that sta&ned glass window and
see my mother-m-lawu cueypumpepidee 10 TEGHI\IICOLOR....well... ‘
l . (LAUGHS) e .
FIB: Well shuclks, Giid i olecve, T - Tees - =
HAL: Bet you cant make it three out of three, McGeel Come Ones
© . try 1t again. (L LAUGHS) ‘ .
, MOL{‘ Oh now wailt a minute, bhoys..after all- . ,
HAL: . COME ON, MCGEE.--SEE IF YOU CAN HIT THAT LITTLE WINDOU UP

THERE ON THE LEFT..UPSTAIRS....WE’LL SURPRISE MY UIFE..SHE’S‘
TAKING A BATH. LAQGHS - P - 1,“f - =

N
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No thanks, Gildy...l..l’d 11ke to but..NQ, I BETTER NOT . -;
SCAREDY CATY (LAUGHS) , . ” .
on stop 1t, you two...control your anergy..the marble
. season will open soon. Just send us a bill for the

brokan windows, Mr, Gildersleeve,

y OH NO...FORGET IT, FOLKS...I ENJOEED IT. ... (LAUGHS)

' Well thanks a lot, McGee... (FADE OUT) My I wish 1 could
 throw an old sbick like you ... (LAUGHS)

That does 1t THAT ABSOLUTELY DOES IT1:

ey

Does what, Darling? ' L

And NEVER MIND THE "DARLING" EITHER...TOO. I WANNA KNOW.

WHAT!'S GOT INTO EVERYBOD........(PAUSE) Mollyl

| Yoz? -

Look me in the eye...{
. Yes? ’ . ‘

DID YOU GO AND BUY THAT FUR COAT AFTER WE,DECIDEb'THAT

IT COST TOO MUCH? IS THAT WHY YOU BEEN SO -

* No dearie, ..l didn't buy ite . .
No,.I guess you didn't." That wouldn't explain why Boomer
and‘W1lch.and everybody has been so dad rattedvniceyfnice
all day. MbLLY, FOR GOODNESS SAKE..,WHAT l§ ITes..I (
_CAN'T STAND ALL THIS STUFF...EVERYTHING IS TOO PLEASANT.

I AIN'T USED TO'IT..;PLEASE...WHAT,ISvIT?

kOh‘ﬁeavenly days, lMcGee,..don't you know?
FIB:“‘ ~_ Noa ;; k . - f ‘ - -
MOL: . wrr! THIS T8 YOUR BIRTEDAY] V ;. -
FIB: My birthda-, ,.WELL WHY DOESN'T SOMEBODY TELL *va THESE
. mmest . »
ORK: _ "PINCH NE" -FADEFOR-:‘ .. :
WIL: _ COMMERCTAL: - -

- - - - nia
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» Closing Commeroial;

ANNCR: Here'!s an interesting letter we received recently from

a lady in Kentucky.

Since using JOHNSON'S GLO-COAT " she writes,A"I‘vs
decided it should be 1isted, not only under household .

: hints, but uider beauty hints as well' I could hardly
believe my eyes when i beheld what GLO-COAT had done for
‘our drab- ibORiﬂg'fIEbbé;“”Iﬁ’Wés éﬁézihg; this new beauty
--:and 1t took hours off my work, giving me more time for

relaxation and personal beauty care'"
A

‘It's ‘naturally gratifying to any manufacturer to. get ,
letters like that., And the :truth is, of course, the

productvitself has to merit them, That 1etter'was written

: beoausé JOHNSON!S SELF-ééLISHING GLO-COAT actually does
do wonders for drsb-lookiné‘floors'-- especially kitchen
linoleum floors -- without any work of rubbing or buffing.
It does save. hours of cleaning -- it does give more time
for relaxation and personal beauty care. And it will do
thase things for you, 80 why not buy a can of JOHNSON'S
SELF-POLISHING GLO- COAT tomorrow.'

ORCH: SWELL MUSIC....FADE ON CUE
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' Well,.eshappy birthday, McGee..edo you feel any older?
'Nope....only thing that makes me fee} old is when I think

;I was born.....'..automobiles...radio...televisi - WHY

| AUTOMOBILES. _ , : i

. Onh, wonderful.. Right--next to the chokees o -

Goodnight, alll

ANNOUNGER :
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o! the wonderful inventions that have sbeen made since

'LL BET ONE OF THESE DAYS WE HAVE TEIEVISIOI\ RIGHT IN OUR

No = - .
Tmagine seein! Fibber McGee's f£acé right on your

dashboard,
Yes, right ne-- 0T AHEM. Oh, well. Goodnights = . v

(CLOSING SIGNATURE)
SEGUE

("SAVE YOUR SORROW") ‘ i '/ , : ‘ i
(APPLAUSE) : :

¥ poa ! .
This is Harlow Wiléox speaﬁ:bni@%oﬁ:he maker'!s of .

JOHNSON'S WAX AND JOHNSON'S SELF~-POLISHING GLO=-COAT,

Z

AND inviting you to be with us again next Tuesday
night. »Goodnight. : ‘

THIS IS THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY,

(CHIMES) , , .




