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| FIBBER NCGEE & MOLLY

'Se C. JOHNSON & SON, INC. . .
| APRIL 1, 1941 '
. TUESDAY 6:30 PM PST NBC

OPENING COMMERCIAL

WILCOX:  Well, well, well, imagine 1t being April the firstd

It!s an awful temptation for a radio announcer to play °

April Fools tricks on a1l you good people out along the.

ether wavess But you know there's one thing I just

couldn! ol you about -- JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING

GLO-COAT gives such honest, commendsble service to so
many of you women in saving you work and ‘saw_ring your
floors ?rom wear that it!s practically fool-proofs T
w;\;p;gse, in a year's time, GLO-COAT saves you as many
hours of work as anything you ever ﬁsed in your lflomé.
That!s because GLO-COAT, the mdernﬁfloor polish,
doesn't need any rubblng or buffing. You §intply apply
and let dry -- and in 20 minuves GLO-COAT has protected’
your linoleum flo‘ors with a gleaming long-lasting polish
that 1s a delight te thé eye, And there's no fooling
about that pr;téctign either =~ because GLO-COAT really
mokes your linoleum last much longer -- and keeps 1ts
colors fresh and bright == at’the same time 1t saves you
— work, If you':;e not using JOHNSON'S SELF-.POLISHING

GLO~COAT on your floors, try some this week,

ORCH: . (SWELL MUSIC To FINISH) (APPLAUSE) : &
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:MOL:

WIL: SOME WOMEN ARE BETTER DRIVERS THAN SOME MEN, BUT SOME MEN
DON'T THINK SO - INCLUDI.NG THE SQUIRE OF 79 WISTFUL VISTA§'~1
AND HIS CONVICTIONS WOULD APPEAR TO BE SUPPOR".[‘ED AS WE
FIND, DRIVING HOME FROM A‘ SHOPPING TRIP, WITH MRS.
UPPINGTON AS PASSENGER AND THE LEFT REAR FENDER MISSING,
NOLLY, OF - L - -

o FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY! ---

APPLAUSE s .

SOUND MOTOR B WAY UP' AND OUT WITH BRAKE SCREQQI;I__ z‘

MOL: Well, here we are, Abigail ... home again safe and soundl :
'Won't; you come in ar;d have a slug ol hot tea? :

. UBPe No, thank you, my deah. I must run down fo the beauty
‘parlor and have my hair touched up a bit, ‘
MOL: ’Oh, nonsense...I was just notlcing this morning as we
- started out, that you didn't have a gray hair in your head.

JUBEP s That, - was this morningl » : :

MOL:; (LAUGHS) Oh now Ablgall ... you don!'t mean my driving made
you nervousl Heavenly days, you talk just i‘ike McGeol

UPE: Reahhly? ,

MOL: (LAUGHS ) ‘Yes, hets absolutely forbidden me to take the
car out alone unless he was with me. But I guess this will
show him I can drive. It was fun, wasn't 1t?

URP & \—‘/()h a delightful experience, my ydeah «ss all those peoplé
hnnki’ngﬂa{xrdwsam{earing at us. S0 excitingl Well, th{mk you
for the 1ift, Mrs. Mcdie. (CAR_DOOR OPEN & CLOSE)

Oh not at all. T was very glad to - what's the }matte'r?‘
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_ - (2ND REVISION) - =5=
Mrs, McGee...may I awsk a rawtheh personal question?-
Why certainly ... go right ghead.
How many'fenders did you have on this car when we started
outé
Four, I think. One_on‘aach cornef. Why?
(OFF) Look: One seems to bekmissing from the left rear.,
WHAT?11! ... WELL, HEAVENLY DA¥S$!ill! ..... I!'VE BEEN

ROBBED! Oh, deariil

‘I .a« I imagine it ﬁéﬁpeﬁed when we ... scraped againsf

‘that truck,-at 14th end Oak, don't you? -
YES, ANﬁ I'LL HAVEYTHE LAW ON HIM, THAT!'S WHAT I'LL DO
SUCH CARELESSNESS,. .

But Mrs. McGee...the truck was parked., The driver was
not even in it. =

THAT MAKES IT WORSE....LEAVIN!' THE SCENE OF AN ACCIDENT!
Oh my goodness....what will McGee Sayl Now he never will
let ma drive againi

Er ¢ocos need‘he know?

Oh, I'1l haye to tell him Abigail, I never keep anything
from him. We never have any secrets from each oﬁher.
Really, How horciblel

OH DEAR, OH DEAR, OH DEAR! WHY DID THIS HAVE 76 HAPPEN TO
ME! AND I DID SO WANT TO SHOW HIM I COULD REALLY DRIVE!
It would seem that his opinion of women driQens was about -

to hlt a new low, my deéh. But aftah all, -

QFADE IN) Ah there, girls! Lovely day, isn't it? Been

doing your Easter shopp---? (PAUSE) WELL! I sce you lost
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(28D mrsmu) .
Yes, and Mrs., Uppington says it shouldn't tell MecGee about
it. .
WQil,,why should you? TIt's noné of‘his busincsse.

HAL:

UPR 2 Exactly what I was saylng., As womon, Wwo owe it to the
women drivers of Ameddica to hush this upl

MOL: Well, I don't know now....it ‘seems kind of decet tful of me.

HAL: Oh 1tt's just a temporary measure, Mrs. McGee..that!'s all,

MOL: What do you mean by that? The fender!s gone isn'p it?

HAi: : Certalnty...but look...you stick the éar'in4the £8rage.. .
quickly...L'11 run down to the dealer's and we!ll have
another fender on there before you can say, OH MY GOODNESS..
_HERE HE COMES! . .

HfP: Why should she say that, Mr. Gildersleeve?

HAL: Because he is} HURRY UP, MRS, MCGEE...GET IN THE CAR AND
GET IT IN THE GARACTINL ' « '

MOL But don't you thihk I should....

UPP3 HURRY MY DEAH....HURRY....THRCCKMORTON!...YOU RUN UPJTHE
STREET AND SEE IF YCU CANvDELAY'MR.'MCGEE A FEW MINUTESE

SOUND CAR STARTER..MOTOR...UP AND FADE: (FADE IN FOOTSTEPS)

FIB: ( FADE IN)‘ Ohhhh, T had a little dog and hils name was Mokse,

Didn't have a cenf but he never was broke.a..

HAL: AH THERE MCGEE...HOW'S EVERYTHING WITH YOU? NICE DAY ISN'T

T I1? YES IT CERTAINLY TS..POR THTS TIME OF YEAR..THOUGH WE
OUGHT TO HAVE A LOT OF NICE WEATHER FROM NOW Oh. ~EXCEPT FOR
A LITTLE RAINY SPELL NDW AND THEN...BUT THAT'S.....
‘FIB: Hey what are you gabbin' about Gildersleeve? Sklpplnifélong

the street jabberint about the sprinv weather. HEY DIDN'T i

SEE UPPY ANWD MOLLY OUT IN FRONT OF OUR HOUSE?
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.« HAL: Who? : : : : S . 2

L - . UPP: ' oh, one cawnt put cold greése on & hot car Mr MoGE8. .
. . EiB: Mrs. Uppington and iMolly, MOLLY, That'!s my wife, - ) ! r g L .
. - ' ‘ It .ee OT..o 1t would melt and run right off, wouldn't it,
remember? She 1lives with me, next door to you,. %li!s that

- : r. Glldersleeve

= nlce looking women that - Y. Gl : :
o HAL: Not only that, some mechanic is liable to burn his hend

. HAL: -~  OH FOR GOODNESS SAKE .... I KNOW. Yes, you did see h;r._ f{
. . | on the exhaust plpe and sue you for plenty. - Ten thousand
She and Mrs. Uppington have been shopping. She was ... €T.. | Pip : y b ¥ ‘ >
: - y - dollars, maybe. . o
;)qst putting the car away. There they arel - ‘ y ' .
: . UBE & Twenty thousand!
FIB: OH YEAH ... OH H];YAH MOLLY. HIVYAH, UPPY. HAVE A NICE > :
~ . : MOL Oh, deard
: : 2 - . . . HAL: And wket 1f they won the suit and you couldn!'t Pay the
. UPPY 3 Oh, 1t'!s been & veddy pleasant day, Mr. McGee, thenk you. i | . ( i : 7 .
. o demages. You'!d go to prison, Think of 1t, McGee ...
MOL: All except for one thing, I had a 1little acc= . ! i . 5
' ‘ : spending the rest of your 1life in Alcatraz ... never again
Both &t UPP:OH MY GOODNESS ... I WONDER IF I LEFT MY GLOVES IN THE BON B
: onoes o DEPART E.NT o - < ( to see the green grass ... end hear the birds singing ...
el =4 2 = : =
; - : pining away for a little gayety end laughter ... while your
HAL:ER aos. MY HAT'S A NICE LOOKING NECKTIE YOU HAVE ON THERE, ! il : . .
: e e . Al . heir turned white and your - °
e : .
= [ S 3 2. e
) s | ! i MOL:: (SOBBING) OHHHHH AND IT!S ALL MY FAULT ¢ MCGEE ... CAN
HEB: HEY WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH YOU TWO? You're as jumpy i o
' YOU EVER FORGIVE ME! -
as a couple o! tiddleywinks, Hey, Molly, gimme the keys s - o e e o ot
- : Look, EE, M o i iy L YO (o)
to the car will you? 7
SUGAR I AIN'T GOIN' TO JAIL, - There ain'!t any hurr
MOL:: The sses 6T .ee0% tho keys? . - 4 . : s 7
: ‘ . - . . - - . .
o ol e E ‘ - about ge‘ttin the car greased .... i1f 1t makes that much
; ; : | difference, :
HAL s ; He ... or...., he wants the keys to the car ... T guess, : -
" g . THREE HEAVY SIGHS OF RELIEF
FIB: F‘Soy you pecple sure catch on qulck. - e e
. : . A HAL: Wellll, I have a 11ttle business downtown, And I'll take
MOLs You 4.s you're not loaving are you, McGbto? !
care of that 1ittle matter for you Mrs MeGee . don't
FIB: Yeeh ... gotta take the car down and get it grcased. - ) il . - - -
’ o 1 worry.
HAL: Oh I wouldntt do that, McGec. My goodnoss, tho car | .
. . i / . MOL: oh thank you, Mr, Gilldersleevel
, hasntt coelod off yob? , - o %
e : : ! i ° FIB: ., Wnat 1little matter? TI'11 do 1t, Molly ... you don't h.ave
FIB:  So what? : - L ,
. . . | to bother Gildy with it.
] . - .
| @ .
. i | .
e - e ] 1 \ &
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° NO NO NO vee DOL trouble at all, MCGee oo ‘T vwe BT ., she

vwan‘ted me to Or ... well, (LAUGHS) It's a seoret ... and

~are you going‘ to be surprisedy Well cbme on Abigail,

-So long folks. (AD LIB GOODBYES )

McGes ... I think I'd bettor tell you what this is all
about. You see, what happened wes == :

PLEASE .., MOLLY ... DON'T TELL ME! I wanna be surprised,
ELy SHOULD TELL YOU, McGoe: I wented to all

clong but ‘\'Ir. Gildersleeve and Mrs. Uppington 's0dd I --=-
AND THEY WERE RIGHT! Shucks, a surprise 1s a surprise.
But McGee ---

e rrsmem £ A wf(v\j» *‘5 W&J*'Z

All right ... but please remember I did my best to tell
youd is;

okay., Now let's go in anEi got a bite ﬁo eat, What have we
got In the refrigerator? . ‘

T thin.k therets a 1little cold roast fender..e

Eh? ' ' .
I MEAN COLD ROAST BEEF .... (LAUGHS) What -am I thinking
oflf‘_ (FADE INTO MUSIC) ..ss and some chicken left ow}er
from Sunday and & 1ittle dab of chocolate pudding -———
(“ANITRA'S DANCE")

(APPLAUSE)
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. ga'nd REVISION) = -11-

Are you comfortable in ‘that chair, dearie?

’Eh. oh yes...sure. Shucks, I elways sit in this chaires.

you know that, '

Let me get your slippers for you, .

No thanks, I'm skay. I'm just gonne,..HEY WHAT ARE YOU
DOIN'? A

I'.m filling your pipe for “you, :darli,n".'

Okay...but the tc;baéco don't po thru the stemf._ It ‘g'oes‘
in thé t;cwl_ part.. - . k
Oh.s.arentt I the clumsy one, thoughl -(LAUGHS) There you
are; McGee, - And here's a match, ‘
Boy am I gettin! service....If T didn't know better Itd
say you had something on your conscience. ‘(LAUGII) : ‘

Oh dear....L00K, MCGEE...ABOUT THE CAR --= /
Oh’ forget the car - SAY, I forgot to tell you. GUESS WHO.
I SEEN DOWNTOWN YESTERDAY! . Remember old Dangle Punkley
that we used to go to school with?

Oh for goodness sakes...DANGLE PUNKLEY!

Yesh...he was forward on the basketball team, rerﬁambef?
He was pretty forward on sleigh rides too. What's he -
doing now? v

I du:nno.._ . He gimme his business card andessQH OHeoel =.I
left it in the gléve compartment of the car. Itll run out

\

and get 1t.
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(REVISED) =12~

OH NO NO NOi! Pleasse, McGee,..dontt do thayx

Eh? Why not? Just take me a minute and - .

I don't want you running around 1like that. Youlre a busy
man and‘you need your rest. You can show me the card some
other time.

That's okay. I'm goin! out to the garage anyway.

. What for? »
That right front tire's carryin! too much air. I kicked it

ng and almost busted my toe,

Did you havé youf 5edroom slippers on?

Say T guéss I‘ did, at that, commniambinhniosglad®! But I
better check up anyway. i'll only be gone a minute and =
MCGEE. .PLEASE..DON!'T GO QUT AND LEAVE ME HER@ IN THE HOUSE,

'ALL ALONE.

Whatcha‘mean? You!re here alone haff the time. What are you

i

OPEN AND CLOSE:

WIL:

FIB:
MOL:

WIL:

MOL:

{1

Well, Hello there’folksx' Hey Fibber, come on -out to the
garage with me a minute, will you?

Sure, Harlow. Be glad to. What's the --

NOW WAIT A MINUTE,-ﬁOYS,..PLEASE...What do you want to go
out to the garage for?

Iiwant to show Fibber how Johnson's Car=HNu will make his
cgr look like new again with oniy -- -

_OH HEAVENLY DAYS...HE KNOWS ALL ABOUT CAR NU.f.WE USE IT
ALL. THE TIME. Sit down and tell me all about iohnson's Wax

for floors and furniture.

Hey what is this?. You been hearing ebout Johnson!'s Wax for

floors and furniture for six years the fifteenth of thils

month, ‘Molly.

i

*
¥

be' AN

SESEEETN g T N

"MOL s

. ; (e -

(REVISED) -13-

: I know it! And I NEVER get tired of 1@1'?Mr Wiloox tells
about it SO INTERESTINGLY{ ’ '
. WIL: Gee, do you think so, Molly? Honesf%
MOL:: Oh I cértﬁinly do, Sit down, Mr Wilcoi.§,thnt's it, -Now.
: tell us all aég;t,how Johnson‘ﬁ Wax seals the pores of wovd

surfaces against dust and dirt and dgméngss. And how*if
makes hopsewdrk éo much easier and saves so much time,"

FIB: But,'Moily....- -

MOL: Quiet,AMgpee...cant-you see I'm just FASCINATED BY.

: Mr Wilc;i‘; story? ;

WIL: Yeu mean about =

MOL: I mean‘nbout how Johnsoh's Wax is used by discriminating
housewives all over the world, Mr Wilcox. Becaugs it
beautifies and proteets so hany nice things,

WIL: ‘ Well, that's the s tory, all right,

MQL: Oh tgll e SOme MOT'Geeeg0 an

FIB: NOW WAIT A MINUTE, Dont le¢ad him on, Molly. You know very

L well if you give him en inch he!ll grab the whole tape
me&asure} »

MOL: Oh so you're not intorocsted in Johnsonts Wax,

FIB: I AM SO}

© WIL: You dont act 1ik§ 16, I've'got a good noticn to report you
___b¢ the compony,

MOL 2 Thereaeseyou sce, MéGéo?

FIB: DAD RAT IT I DIDNT SAY ANYTHING....JUST BECAUSE I ~

WIL: Néver mind} §,you!ve ma;§~it pretty c;ear how yoﬁ feel about
it: Thank you for listening, Moliy.v Good byé. :

DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE: . -7

‘ P
h .
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- - . : (REVISED) -14-

McGee....aren't you ashamed?

Well, gee, I ... well I'm kinda...kinda confusede..all
T done was t0 ... I mean‘... well shucks ... YOU'VE
HEARD ALL THAT STUFF BEFORE, AND YOU KNOW IT. How
you can sit thers wizp a look of breathless excitement
while that big mmisssdee goes thru his rubber stamp

routin

ots mel You were just puttin! on a act for
_some reason. -

Oh, so now I'm not sincerel

100K, MRS. GUFFY -- I DIDN'T SAY YOU WASN!'T SINCERE.
ALL I SAYS WAS THAT -=

 KNOCK AT DOOR:

MOL:

DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE:

FIB:
MOLs
BOOM:

FIB:

__ BooM:

Come inl
Well, welll Hemcsiwmiimalgeliia. . Hiyah, Boomer.

Hello, Mr. Boomers.

See you got your arm in a sling, Boomer. How'd
you fracture the flipper? Waving goodbye to

¢ Warden Laweé?'
Not at all, not at all. It was just the result
of a childish p?ank. I tried to hook a ride on an
armored bank'tfuck and a guard brushed me off with

a bag of nickels, ¢

‘ . . JL”*;}, JM*ﬁ‘} -
- Good dag, my dear, And good day to you aprbaanay

MoL: ©
BOOM:

FIBs

BOOM:

_FIB:

BOOM:

MOL:
BOOM:

FIBs

" BOOM:

MOL:

i

(REVISED) -15-

Vo
Oh that's too bad, Mre Boomer. Did it hurt mach?

Have you ever had your biceps trampled by a thousand
buffalos?

It kinda cramped your poker playin' style, didn't it, . ‘
Boomer? I hear you got ceught last_night with two aces up
your plaster caste - - - A'

THAT!'S AN-OUTRAGEOUS FALSEHOOD! It wasn't last hight. Iﬁ

was Sunday night,

Well-what are 'you doilng for the arm, MNr. Boomer? -

I'M sulng the benk that owned the car that carried the -
guard that threw the nickles that broke my hold, my arm,
and a dozen|eggs I was taking to-a sick actor who hadn't

had un audicnee in three years,

~ Well, I don't like to be unsympathetic, Boonmr, but now

that welve all had a good cry about your limping 1unchho§k,
maybe you!ll explain just why 'ou dropped i;;"

Oh yessso glod you mentloned it, Jellybean. Just wanted to
serve o couple of subpoenas on yoUs

SUBPOENAS. « JWHAT FOR?

Want you to scrve as character witness in a case that'!s
poming up apgainst me. Seoms the district attorncy clnims.
they found my fingerprints on o safc after a Jewel robberye
Nonsgnse of coursce Had'mw glovos on dll the timee

Well, glve us tho papers, Boomer, ond shove offe

Can't recch them with the wounded wing, Limberlips Would
you mind going thruwhy pockets for me? Youyll find ‘em :

there someplacee

Why certainly. Look in his pockets, McGeo/
' o~
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 put those subpoenas...

(2nd REVISION) -16-
Okay. . .ndw lemme 866,.. subpoenas. .subpoenas., . .where'd he

. Had them here a mament agov;..

Here's something...is this 1t%

No, that's a postcard from Shella the Shoplifter.
Yeos...she says she's been specializing in stockings and

hendkerchiefs this last week., Had the flu and the dcctor

‘doesn't want her to 1ift anything heavy.

Here's a small bottle of perfumed hair oll,

That's for my nephew, Guernsey Boomer. It's the only way

I can get some scents into his head,

Whet's this? This heavy leather thing?
HEY, THAT!'S A BLACKJACK. :

. Certainly is. I ordered some chewing gum by mail and a
£ )

carele_ss shipping clerk sent me that instead. Pui? the
blackjack back, Jack. ‘

Okay. And hece's a book of traveler's checks, made out
to a guy named Sweeny.- Who is Sweeny?

Couldn't say...I only met the chap for a minute.,.in the

subway,

. FIé:

- (%EVISED) an

Weli, 4that|‘s all there 15'1n'y‘our béci:ets,. Boomers - A‘nd I
didntt see .%gal pape‘rs. :

BOOM: . WELi WELL, IMAGINE THAT..NO SUBPOENAS! Ah well, come to
‘think of 1t you'd be vefy bad character witnesses for mo
anywaye ’

MOL:: Why? » . -

BOOM: You know my' character, Well, good 'day, my dear, and to

. you a pleasant April, Foolll

DOOR STAM: = - ik - . .

ORK: SELECTION - KING'S MEN

APPLAUSE
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MOL ¢

FIB:
MOL:

FIB: .
MOL$

FIB:
MOL:

* DOOR OPEN

%

i
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’MéGee,vthere's something i*ve Just got to tell you,
Okay, Tell me when I came back,
Where you going?

- Out to the garage. I left my magazine out there

that I was readin! yesterday.
Ohno -no =no =1 =er -

Vhat'!s the matter?

I brought i n. It's upstairs in our rooms
Thanks.

And I want to compliment you on yovr improved taste
in literature too, McGes. V
Eh? ; .

I'm glad you've given up those trashy m;gazines. And I
think it!'s splendid that a prominent ci&izan 1like you
should take so much interest in law enforcemen%,

Law enforceient?

fes}...you'll find your Police Gazette up on our

dresser. .
Much obliged....I'11 run up and get ite
Oh dear...I wish I knew how to break the news to him

about that Fender...he's so -

e o
. @ HAL:
MOL
HAL:

wae.. A .

MOL2

"HAL:

FIB:

®

'MOL:

FIB:

A g

(DOOR SHUT)

R . : 3
‘(QND R?VISION) -19=
i -

Psssstttttll..wherets licGee? : :
(SOTTO VOCE) He's upstairé, Mir . Gildersleeve;,..why?
(STAGE. WHISPER) Look keep McGee out of the ggrage for
awhile. I'm going out and put this new fender on for you,
See here it is,

Here he comesi.

Here I go.

Hey, Moii?i " Did I hear you talkin! to'someﬁody dowg gére?
Thought I heaﬁd‘voices, -

Maybe the hoﬁse is haunted, -

It could be. Ever sinca Uncle Dennis moved in on us,

you can even SMELL spirits around here, I never saw

such a = -

KNOCK AT DOOR

FIB:
DOOR

COMI IN!

OPLN AND CLOSE

MOL:

FIB:

Hi, Mr. McGes,

Hiyah, sis. (PAUSE) Well ... whatcha starin! at ne fgr?
1 guess my papa was wrong, I guess. vHeyéaidvyou
didn't stand up straight{

OH HE DIB, DID HEY WELL YOU CAN GO RIGHT HOME AND

e

TELL YOUR OLD MAN®TO GO PLUMB ~-
- NCGEE}

>0
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FIB:

TEE:
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EIB:

TEE:
PIB:

TEE ¢
FIB:
TEE:
"FIB:
TEE:

 DOOR

Oh that's all right, Mrs, McGee., Mamma tells papa that too.

(REVISED.) -20=-

_ Every morning.

She does? ‘

-Sufe she does, I betcha., She hands him his hat and kisses
him goodbye and says, ALL RIGHT, NOW YOU CAN GO PLUMB--
HOLD IT SIS! Then what does your father do?®

Oh he goes to somebody's house and plumbs.

OH ... HE!

PLUMBER!

I kmow 1t}

Oh I see, (LAUGHS )

(GIGGLES) Hmmymmmm?

For a minute there you had me goin' sis, I shoulda known
you were too well bred to =

Too well wﬁat? . ®
Bred.

I!'M HUNGRY . :
Ay feor the,..WELL ANYWAY, SIS, YOU CAN RUN ALONG HOME AND
TELL YOUR FATHER THAT I DO STAND UP STRAZGHT .

A11 righty. -

I dunno what give him the idea that I didn't, in the first

: place,

SLAM:

I&do, I betcha,

Eh?

Ermmmum 2 :
‘WHAT MADE HIM THINK I DIDN!'T STAND UP STRAIGHT?
Well, he said he saw you on the strect this morning end did

you look stupidl So long, Mister,

LA

/

/

| (REVISED) =21~
WHY THAT LITTLE FRESHIE}. I'1l téesch her & thing or fhrae.

I'M gonna call up her old man, that"s.‘wha.t1 Itm golng to
(CLICK) HELLO, OPERATOR? GINNE

THE RESID- OH, is that you, Myrt? HOW'S EVERY LITTLE IHING,
MYRT? TIS EH.? WHAT SAY, MYRT? THE STORK CAME TOvQOUR

They don't know, But they got it tled up, and if it lays
an egg it's a girl} WHAT SAY, MYRT? Gee, T dunno. I

(CLICK) Vho was I callin' anyWay...

Well it doesnft matter now., You were just -

That noise. Sounds like it!'s cut in the garage. You hear

Must be my blood pressure. YOU SURE YOU DON'T HEAR IT?

That'!s the bumpiest wxfd 1 ever heard; vMaybevit's Somebody

FIB;
MOL What are you'going to dd, McGoo?
FIB:
do. Gimme the phone,
HOUSE THIS MORNING?
MOL3 _OK how wonderful! " Boy or girl, McGeeé
‘FIBs
forgot now. Okay Myrt.
and about what?
DMOL:
SOUND & (HAMMERING WAY OFF MIKE)
FIB: Hey,.what's that?
.MOL: What's what?
FIBs
anything?
MOL: Wait a minute.
SOUND: HAMMERING:; WAY OFF MIKE
MOL:¢ k No.  E doﬁ‘t hear a tbing;
FIB:
: e
SOUND & HAMMERING IN DISTANCE
MOL: No., Just the wind.
RIB:
out in Gildersleeve's garage. Listen.
(PAUSE)
MOL3

g

OH GOODY!! HE MUST HAVE IT FIXED!

\




EIB:

’7" i V“«‘f}« : z 7 .‘ =

!

 Mor:

iho's gob what Tixed?
"MOL:/: ;?'moovor was making that noise..
FIB: I thought you said it was the wind. I THINK I BETTER GO OUT
iN THE G.R.GE .ND INVESTIGATE. IT MIGHT BE SOMEBODY TH.T -
_SOUND: ~ , KNOGK AT DOOR:
MOL: - COME IN!
' SOUND:. . DOOR OPEN .ND CLOSE:
HAD: ; .b thore folks. I just thought I'd atop in and -
FIB: D.D R;& IT, GILDERSLEEZVE, QUIT TR.CKIN' TH.T MUCK .LL OVER
OUR FLOOR! - LOOK .T YOU! <YOU'RE . MuSSL
MOL ¢ Now i"chee...what if Mp, Gilderslceve IS a little smudgy ?
Maybe he'!s been workin! on somcthing.
H.L' ‘ (LAUGHS) That's a very shrewd guess, lirs. McGec. (L.UGHS)
‘ ‘ But..I'm all finished now.
MOL Oh that's f‘inel & .
FIB: So that was you makin' all thac rackct out t‘hure, was itl
Yhatts the matter.‘...too eheap to hire a mechanic?
HuL: JHHHHEESRUL
MOL licGeeld.that!'s no way no talk. Here's MNr, Gilderslceve, all
» tired 2nd dirty - ‘ ‘
:FIB:Y' I'11 say he's dirty. He looks like he'd found 2 grease pit
with a diving board on it.
HaiLs IS TH.T SO....NOW YOU LOOK HERE, YOU LEITILLE NINGCOMPEEP -
MOL: Nincompipel ‘ ~ .
HAL! pI&/ \ .
‘FIB: Popl .
 HAL: POOPL
e sound like a bunch of ;t‘ireorackers.

(REVISED) ~02a

‘ FIB:

F‘IB; :

MOL:
-HAL:
FIB:

ORK:

b3 4
S
-

' \ (2ND REVISION) -23-
Well, dad rat 1’6, Gildersleeve's got no business comin! in

here and gettin' our house all dirtys If he wants to work‘ -

on his car let hime..eO0H HEY. . . THAT REMINDS ME, MOLLY!
oh ohl .

You drove'lour car downtown today, didn't ybu?
Yes...y;s, Teeel dide . -~

T forgot to' ask you-..wasn't it kinda embarrassingee
without that left rear fender° i

oH MY -@00DNESS. « « HE KNOWS ABOUT ITi -

FIBBER McGEE, HOW DID YOU. FIND OUT ABOUT THAT FENDER?
WHADDYE MEAN HOW DID I FIND QUT! T WAS THE FIRST ONE TO
KNOW.o

You =~ you werc"

Ye‘,, I tore 1t off last nigh - backin'! out the garages
‘Ncll, henvenly daystddl AND T THOUGHT - -
0oooohhhhh i i

Hey leave me alone Gilderslecve - I didn't,do anything.
Hey -~ quit you're chokin! mce

("GIVE ME MUSIC IN THE EVENING") (FADE ON uUE)_




N
¢

CLOSING COMMERCIAL

S, O Johnson & Son, Ince.
 Fibber McGee & Molly
_ April 1, 1941

 Tuesday 6:30 PM PST NBC

- . . ~24~

e ————————————

WILGOX: -

-
®
.
 ORCHESTRA}

Wetve been talking about Spring these last few weeks, but

1tts really here now == and time to freshen up that kitchen
of yours. You know, i1t!s lots more fun working around &

cheerfu kitchen then one that'!'s a 1little drab and dull.

Ahd it onderful how much cheer and new life you cen add

* wlth new curtains, fresh oilcloth and gay-colored enamels :-

without spending much money elther. of course, the
quidkest, most inexpensive way to meke a big difference is
to treat your linoleum floors to a bright, sparkling, V

GLO~COAT polilsh. GLO-COAT brings out the colors of the

.1inoleum, keeps them &as bright afhd fresh as news It

protects the linoleum surface ageinst wdar, makes 1t last
much longer. And i1t does all this with practidally no
work, becaﬁse GLO-COAT is self polishing, needs no rubbing
or buffing; i you're still scrubbing linoleum floors,

or using‘less satisfaotory polishes, may T ‘suggest that
jﬁst once you try JOHNSON'S SELF~POLISHING GLO=COAT?

(SWELL MUSIC - FADE ON CUE)

FIB:

MOL:

_HIBc

MOL:
FIB;
MOL:

i : =26~
TAG GAG

(IAUGHING) So you thought all the time that YOU'D
knocked that fender orf, didja, Molly? .
Yos, T did. And I'm still ashamed of myself on
tryin' to decelve you about it. :
Aw forget ite I don't tell you everything, elthere
For instance I never did tell you about ~ . (PAUSE)
About what?

Never mind. Now we'tre even, Good nighte

GOOD NIGHT, ALL!
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Se C. JOHNSON & SON, INC.
FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY <
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~ CLOSING TAG _

WILGOX: This 1s Harlow Wilcox ee. speaking for the makers of

JOHNSON!S WAX ond JOHNSON!S SELF-POLISHING GLO-COAT ese
inviting you to be with us again next Tuesday nighte

*

Goodnighte

e

s Y
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'+ S.-Ce Johnson & Son, InC, I

Fibber McGee & Molly . . -
April 1, 1941 . :
Tuesday 6:30 PM PST NBC

70 FOLLOW CLOSING TAG NOTE: This 30 second closing

" WOMANtS:
VOICE:

ANNOUNGER;

commercial 1s to be
delivered fram & quiet
s:tudio.' )
CUE? (WILC-OX)' cive 1nv1tiné you to/ :De_ with us again next
Tussdey night. Goodnight,

Quick, George, here come the Browns again in that
shabby-looking car of theirs. Wouldn't you think shey'd »
be ashamed to ride around in 1t% v
Isn't 1t funny how somie people can be 80 neat about their
own clothes and. yet let their cars get so dingy looking?
I guess 1t'!s just because they don't know how easy 1t is
to wex=polish their ocar with JOHNSON'S CARNU; ‘CARNU, ‘
you know, cleans and wax-polishes in one operation ==

in less than half the time it used to teke. And it costs
very little., Why not wax-pollsh your car Wity@b{OHNSON'S »

GARNU -- spelled G-A=R-N-=U g




