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 THE JOHNSON WAX PROGRAM,..WITH FIBBER NfcGiEIE & MOLLYL 

THE MAKERS OF JOHNSON'S WAX AND .m}qsofijvs SEIF-POLISHING 

GLO~COAT PRESENT FIBEER MCGEE & MOLLY...WRITTEN BY DON 

QUINN, WITH MUSIC BY THE KING'S MEN AND BILLY MILLS' 

ORCHESTRA. THE SHOW OPENS WITH "T STRUCK A MATCH ON THE 

MOON! : 

("I STRUGK A MATCH ON THE MOON") 

(FADE FQR) - : : = 



JOHNSON & SON, INCe 
. FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY 

OPENING COMMERGIAL 

- Well, well, wei] s Imagine i“b 'being April the firstd 

Itts an awful temptation for a radio announcer to play ° 

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

ether waves, But you know there'!s one thing I just 

1 you about -- JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING 

GLO-COAT gives such honest, commendable service to so 

‘ many of you kwomen in ssving you work and 'sa‘_zing yourk ’ 

floors ?rom wear that itls practically fool-proofs T 

»"sufi:;se, in a jea‘r's time, GLO-GOAT saves you as many 

hours of work a"s anything you ever :Lised in your lflomé.k . 

Thut's because GI;O-,GOAT; the 'mdern floor polish, 

doesn't need any rubbing or buffing. You si.mpl};r apply 

and let dry =-- and in 20 minutes GLO-COAT has protected 

your linoleum floora with a gleaming long-lasting ’poli’.;h 

that 1s o delight te the eyé. ;And therets no fooling 

about that prc;té:c_tign either -~ because GLO-COAT really 

makes your linocleum last much 1ohger =- and keeps 1ts 

~ eolors fresh and bright -~ at the same time 1t saves you 

_ work. If you're not using JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING 

GLO-COAT on your floors, try some this weeks, 

(SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH) (APPLAUSE) 
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{ 2\\!D REVI SION ) == 

WIL: SOME WOMEN ARE BETTER DRIVERS THAN SOME MEN, BUT SOME MEN 

: DON'T TH_INK.SO - INCLUDIR\IG THE SQUIRE OF 79 WISTFUL VIST 

AND HIS CONVICTIONS WOULD APPEAR TO BE SUPPORTED AS WE 

FIND, DRIVING HOME FROM A SHOPPING TRIP, WITH MRS. 

UPPING‘I‘ON AS ‘PAS'SE"NGER AND THE LEFT REAR FENDER MISSII'\IG, - 

MOLLY, OF - L 

V - FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY! --- 

APPLAUSE: . . k 
SOUND MOTOR K WAY UP AND OUT WITH BRAKE SC‘REECH: : 

MOL:: Well, here we are, Abigaii ... home again safe and sound! 

Won't you come in ar;d have a slug ol hot tea? . . 

. UEP:s kao', thank you, my desh, kI must run down fo the beauty 

’ , ‘parlor and have my hailr téuched up a bit. _ ‘ 

MOL:M» ’Oh nonsense...lL was Just noticing this mornlng as we 

; : ~started out, that you didn't have a gray halr in your head. " ’ 

UPP: That - was. this morningil 

- MOL: _(LAUGHS) O©Oh now Ablgail ses yoU don?t mea.n m,y drivins made 

~, you nervous! Heavenly days, you talk just 1ike MeGeel 

. PR Reahhly? _ ( 

MOL s (LAUGHS ) 'Yes, hets yabsolutely -forbidden me to take the 

: car out alone unless’ he vs}és with me. But I guess thisg will 

show him I can drive. It was fun, wasn't 1t% 

UPP s \‘/()h a 'delighfful experience, my deah .., all those p‘eoplé 

hnnkingiavnd swea“ing at us. SO excitingl Wsell, thgnk you 

for the 1ift, Mrs. Mc@ie.‘ (CAR DOOR OPEN & CLOSE} 

Oh meb ot ol 1o ory glad to - what's the metbone 



MOL3: 

UPPs . 

MOLz 

How many fenders did you have on this ear when we started 

- (2ND REVISION) - =5- 

Mrs, McGee.. .may I awsk a rawtheh personal question?—~ 

Why certainly ... go right ghead, 

out? 

Four, I think, One_on‘each cornef. Why?' 

(OFF) Look: One seems to be missing from the left rear. 

WHAT?1!! ... WELL, HEAVENLY DAYS;!!I evaso L'VE BEEN 

ROBBED{ qh deariii 

I oo T 1magine 1t happened when WE 4. scraped against 

that truck, at l4th and oOak, don't you? - 

YES, AND I'LL HAVE THE LAW ON HIM, THAT'S WHAT I'LL DOt 

SUCH CARELESSNESS, 

But Mrs. McGes...the truck v parked, The driver was 

not even in it. k : £ 

THAT MAKES IT WORSE.;..LEAVIN' THE SCENE OF AN ACCiDENT! 

Ol1 my goodness....what will McGee éayx Now he newer !;;l' 

let me drive againi 

EP svevs need-hé know? . 

Oh, I'11 have to tell him Abigail, I never kesp anything 

from him. We never have any sscrets from ecach ofiher. 

Really., How horeiblel - ! 

oH ‘DEAR, OH DEAR, OH DEAR! WHY DID THIS HAVE TO HAPPEN T0 

ME! AND T DID SO WAET TO SHOW HIM I COULD REALLY DRIVE! 

it ‘would seem that his opinion of women drivers was about 

to hit a.new low, my deah. But aftah all, = 

,g E IN) Ah there, girlsl [Eovely day, isn't 1t%2 Been 

doing your Easter shopp---? (PAUSE) WELL!I I sce you lost 

& feorderil 

| MOL: 

(2ND fiEVISIoN) 

Yes, and Mrs, Uppington says it shouldn't tell MeGee dbout 

it. 

HAL: Woll,,why should you? TIt's noné of'his bqsiness. 

UPP ¢ Eiactly wh&t I was saying. As womon, wo owe it to the 

worien drivers of Bmeddica to hush this upl . 

MOL: Well, I don't know now....it soems Kind of dseeltful of me. 

HAL: Oh 1t's just a temporary measure, Mrs. McGea, « that!'s all, 

MOL ¢ What do you mean bv that? The fender!s gone isn't 1t? 

HAi: : Certainfy...but look...you stick the car in the garage... 

; quickly...L'11 run down to the dealert's and we'll have 

another fender on there before you can say, OHkMY GOODNESS. , 

. _HERE HE COMESI . v 

UfP} Why should she say that, Mr. Gildersleeve? 

HAL: Because he is! HURRY UP, MRS. NMCGEE...GET IN THE CAR AND 

S GET IT IN THE GARAGHIL! o . . - 

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

UPP s HURRY MY DEAH....HURRY....THRCCKMORTON!...YOU RUN UPJTHE 

STREET AND SEE IF YOU QAN DETAY MR. MCGEE A Ffiw MINUIEST - 

SOUND 3 CAR STARTER./MOTOR...UP AND FADE: (FADE IN FOOTSTEPS)_ 

FIB: (FADE IN)‘ Ohhhh, I had a little dog and his name was Moks, 

Didn't have a cent but he néVer was broke.... . 

HAL: AH THERE MCCEE...HOW'SAEVERYTHING WITH YOU? NICE DAY ISN'T 

T Ime wEs IT OERTATNLY IS..FOR THIS TIME OF YEAi. .THOUGH wz v 

OUGHT TO HAVE A LOT OF NICE WEATHER FROM NOW Oxs EXCEPT Fon 3f 

A LITTLE RAINY SPELL W AND THEN...BUT THAT*S..... 

‘FIB: Hey what are you gabbin! about Gildersleeve? Skippin 

the street jabberint about the sprinv weather. HEY DIDN’T‘I,fi~ 

SEE UPPY AWD MOLLY QUT IN FRONT OF OUR HOUSE? 



(2ND REVLSION) = 
o ; o 

L , - : 
(2ND FEVISION) =8~ 

Who? 

- . g 
UPP} * _on, one cawnt put cold grease on & hot ‘car, Mre MeGeJe... 

Mrs. Uppington and iolly. MOLLY. Thet!s my wife, Tal i . 

: : ; : ‘ It cas STse. it would melt and run right off, wouldn't it 

- remember? She 1ives with me, next door to you, Sg&'s that , 

- { . Mr. Gildersleeve- 

‘nlce looking woman that - 

S e . o 4 HATL: Not only that, some mechanic 1s liable 1:o burn his hend 

. HAD: = OH FOR GOODNESS SAKE seas I KNOW, Yes, you did see her. : b .i s : 

' : . : e i on the exzhaust pipe and sue you for plenty, : Ten thousand 

She end Mrs. Uppington have been shopping, She was ... er.. . . : - & 

: : : - . dollars, maybe. : - 

Just putting the cer away, There they arel - . 

. - , o , UPP- Twenty thousandl 

FIB: OH YEAH ..s OH HIYAH MOLLY. HIYAH, UPPY. HAVE A NICE ; 

i ; ‘ ! - MOL: Oh, dearl 

: ' L ' o - e ~ 1 o ‘And"what, 1f they won the sult and you couldn't pay the 

TUEPY s Oh, itts been e veddy pleasant day, Mr. McGee, thenk you. ¢ . . . : : e 

] , : : 4 : demages. Youtd go to prison, Think of it, MoGee ... 

- MOt A1l except for one thing, I had & little aco= - : / . > : . 

‘ ! ; : . . ; / ) 5 spending the rest of your 1life in Alcatraz ... Dover again 

 Both at UPP:OH MY GOODNESS ... I WONDER IF I LEFT MY GLOVES IN THE BON B . / , ) : 

L oncez 
i to see the green gress ... end hear the blrds singing ... 

- TON DEPAR‘I‘ '[E.NT STORE{ ¢ e 3 o i e 

: - . - - _pining away for & little gayety and laughter ... while your 

HAL ER aole. MY '"‘HPT'S A NICE LOOKING ’QECKTIE YOU HAVE ON THERI.‘, i by - b . 

. Al ' . heir turned white and your - ‘ 

_ MCGEE : , | c o 

/ . s o , MOL:: {SOBBING) OHHHHH AND IT'S ALL MY FAULTHS MGGEE ..+ CGAN 

BLE:¢ - HEY WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH YOU TW0? You're as jumpy ! ~ ; . ‘ 

’ : ; YOU EVER FORGIVE ME! 

as & couple o! tiddleywinks, Hey, Molly, gimme the keys . 

: : S FIB: ‘ Took, TAKE 1T EASY MOLLY. DON"I‘ GET A LUMP EN ¥YOUR THROAT 

| to the car will you? S i 

; 
o SUGAR « I AIN'T GOLN'! TO JAIL There ain‘t any hurr 

MOL:: The sses T .eesy the keya? A 1 . ¢ : > T 

. L - o ’ ) ) - abodt gettin! the cer greased .... 1f 1t makes that much 

UPP: To the ... or ... the car? : & 5 ' - . 

: 5 : o difference. : 

HAL: *  HS ... er..., he wonts the keys to the car ... I guess. % - . 

L. L o i i / THREE HEAVY STGHS QF RELIEE 

‘F1Bs Qoy you people sure oatch on guilck. 

i 
: A HALz: Wellllk, I have a 11ttle business downtown, And I'll take 

MOE: You sse youlre not loaving are you, McGoo? ‘ e 

; 
; care of chnt 1ittle matter for you, Mrs. MCGOG ses dontt 

EE -~ Yoeh ... gotta take the ecar down and got it grcased. “ ) : i o , 

’ 
i WOrry. 

H Oh T wouldntt do that, MeGec, My zoodness, the car : : ' 

: : 4 . : : MOLs . oh thank you, Mr. Gillderslcevel 

hasntt coelod off yet® ‘ ' , . e e . o . B o o 

. A ‘ : : . - PIB: . Wnat 1ittle matter? 1111 do 1t, Molly ... you donlt have 

FIB:  So what? : v b . to bother Gildy with it. 



S . (.'} : . - - e 
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B S =~ - 

- (oND REVISION). w9 & 10- 

. NO NO NO ... not trouble &t 8ll, McGes ..« I we. OT o» she ' i 1 

' = i MOLs 
wented me to or ... Well, (LAUGHS) TIt's a seoret ... and 

are you goingb to be surprisedi "Well cbme on Abigail, : i ' o 

e 

SECOND ol 

FEE: 

. S0 long folks. (AD LIB GOODBYES) T 

- 'n&oi:.k;, MoGes ... T think T'd better tell you what this is ell ' 4 e 

. about. YOu ses, what happened was == . o ,?IB: 

FIB: PLEASE .., MOLLY ... DON'T TELL ME! I wanna be surprised. 1 : - 

MOL:s Y;SHOULD TELL YOU, McGece I wented to all ‘ Bebi e 

clong but N Gildersleeve and. Mrs. Uppington sald I --= . «;‘ . FIB. i 

PIB: AND THEY WERE RIGHT! Shucka, a surprise is a surprise. ' . ,}3 . . 

MOI:: . But McGee --—-~ . . e 

| FIB: L wurr st £ A v/%«yr ‘f‘/‘ “"‘9“‘2 fl ' . 

. MOL: A11 right ... but please remembor T d1d my best to ti1 . 0 e 

youd ; # j‘ . 

; : : : . Hie MOL: 
FIB: Okay, Now let!s go in and got a bite to oabs What have we | (0 i - 

got in tho refrigerator? / ‘ ‘ : ’ B 

MOLz I think thero!s a 1ittle cold roast fendor..s ‘ 

EfBe Eh? : B 

o . \ e : : "y MOL: 
MOL% . I MEAN COLD ROAST BEEF .... (LAUGHS) Whot am T thinking - ‘ FIB~' 

of § (FADE INTO MUSIC) ..»s and some chicken left over ! ; MOL; 

from Sunday end a 1i’stle dab of chocolate pudding = - o 3 

("ANITRA'S DANCE") : . 

(APPLAUSE) 

'>m—x' 

Ey
 

P (mamxsxom ' 

Are you comfortable in that chair, dearie? 

oh yas...sure. Shucks, I always ‘sit in this ch&ir.. 

you know that- : . 

Let me get your slippers for you, . 

No thanks. . I'm 4kaj.» ' I'm just ggpnfi,..fiEY WHAT. ARE YOU 

DOIN'? : ' ‘ 

I'm £illing your pipe for “you, darlin'. 

Okay.,.but the tobacco don't go thru the stem, It goes 

in the bowl parte : ' 

Oh...arentt I the clumsy one, thoughl (LAUGHS) There you 

are, McGee,  And here's a match, 

‘Boy am I gettin! service....If I didn't know better Ifd 

say you had something on your consecience. _(LAUGII) : 

Oh dear.. -«.JiOOK, MCGEE.‘..ABOUT THE CAR = ; 

oh forget the cer - SAY, I forgot to tell you. GUESS WHO 

I SEEN DOWNTOWN YESTERDAY!  Remember old Dangle Punkley 

that we used to go to 'sehool with?, 

Oh for goodness sekes...DANGLE PUNKLEY 

Yeghesshe was forward on the basketball team, remember? 

He was pretty forwerd on sleigh rides too. Whet's he 

doing now? = . 

I dunno.. He gimme his business card andessQH OH.e<T ~-.I 

‘left 1t in the glove compartment of the car, I'll run out 

and got it. . 



T A . o 

. (REve ) e . i . (REVISEE) s 
OH NO NO NOIl Plesase, McGee.,.don't do thatl . : o :;» Aoone - T ioiaw itd And I NEVER get tired of 1%1 Mr Wileox tetus 

Eh? Why not? Just take me a minute end - . . = ; .o about 1t S0 INTERESTINGLYI 

1 don't w&nt you running around 1ike that. You!re 2 Eusy ’ ] o WIL: : Gee, do you think seo, Molly? Honest? 

meg and you need your rest. You can show me the card some T MOL: Oh I certainly do, 51t down, Mr Wilcoi.;.thnt*s it, MNow. 

y. < other time. ‘ ‘ .’f o : tell us all about how Johnson's Wax seals the pores of woud 

‘F‘,'IB:- That's okay. I'm goin! out to the garage anyway. . L é . surfaces against dust and diry and dampness, And how 1t 

. MOL: ‘  What for? o » . . ] mskes housework so much éaéier and saves so much time, 

FI’B: : That right front tiret!s carryin! too much air. I kicked it 1 FIB: Eut,'Moil'y..... » 

S ; and almost busted my toe. . . : - NeL: . Quieh, I{IgGea.-.cant- you see I'm just FASCINATED BY. . 

}s&oL: l Did you have your bedroom slippers on" : " . ) o : . Mr wuc;,;glf; story? ; 

. FIB: Say T guesa 1 did, at that comsmdambisiaisugtage But T . } . WIL: You mean about - ; v 

better check up anyway. 1111 only be gone a mimite and - -  ’ o . MOL: 1 mean about how Johnson's Wax 1s used by dlscriminflting 

MOL: MGGEEQ;PLEASE.-DQN‘T G0 OUT AND LEAVE ME HERE IN THE :HOUSE,, : . ' , . housewlves all over the world, Mr Wllcox, Because 1t 

. o ‘ALL ALONE. . . ' ; o . - i o : beautifies and proteets so hmny hice things, 

FIB: Whatcha mesn? Yout!re here alone balf the time. What are yor E - f:‘ WIL: ‘Well, that's the s tory, all right, 

 DOOR OPEN AND GLOSE: ‘ . : “ - . o | VIDL . Oh tell me some more...go on} : 

WIL: Well, Hello there ‘folks:' Hey Fibber, come on out to the . i FIB: ' NOW WAIT A MINUTE. Dont lead h:.m on, Molly. You know very 

k : . gar#ge wlth me' a minute, will you? ; ; \ wcll if you give him an inch he'll greb. the wholu tape 

, fiIB: Sure, Harlow. Be glad to. What's the -- : L j , _ measure} ; _ 

'MOL: . - NOW WATLT A MII\IUTE, »]%()YS.,;;. .PLEASE...What do you‘ want 1?0 go ' . i,j" - MOL: o Oh so you're not ihtcxroétéd in fJ‘ohnson's Wax, 

: out to the garage for? ” - } FIB: I AM SO} - 

win: I yant to show Fibbor how Johnson's Car-Nu will meke his e 1w - You dont act like it,  I'vo got a good notien to report you 

- ' car look like new again with aniy -- - ’ ‘ ’ : ___be the company, : : 

OH HEAVENLY DAYS...HE KNOWS ALL ABOUT CAR w.,.wfi USE IT ; : % | MOL: TheTessayou So6, MéGéo?‘ ; 

ALL THE TIME. Sit ciovm and tell me ;all ‘about .fi'ohnson's Wax . ; - BEIB: DAD RAT IT I DIDNT SAY ANYTHING,...JUST BECLAUSE I =~ 

.for floors and furniture. : D . ; o WIL: Never mind}§.youlve mad& it pr@tty clear how you feol about 

‘Hey what is this? You been hearing sbout Johnsdn's Wax for‘," 7 ‘ i 5} / . it. ' Thank you for 1istening, Molly. Good byb. 

floors and furniture for slx yesrs the fifteenth of this 87 s DOOR QPEN AND CLOSE: 

‘month, Molly. . ‘ ‘ . ‘ 
: . b . 

. . 



- : (REVISED) -14- 

McGee.'.‘:.aran't you éshsx!{egl? ! 

Well, gee, I ... well I'm kinda...kifida confuseds..all 

1 done was to ... I mean ...,well shucks ... YOU'WE 

HEARD ALL THAT STUFE BEFORE, AND YOU KNOW IT. How 

you ean sit therse with a look of breathless excitement 

while that blg mmisssiss goes thru hia rubber sta.mp 

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

 MOL: Oh, sc now I'm not sincerel 

FIB: 100K, MRS. GUFFY -- T DIDN!'T SAY YOU WASN'T SINCERE, 

ALL I SAYS WAS THAT =- - 

 KNOCK AT DOOR: 

MOL:z Come inl . 

DOOR OPEN AND CEOSE: ¥ 

FIB: - Well, wolli Hemedwdbmaleis. . Hiysh, Boomer. 

MOL:  Hello, Mr. Boomer. ' 

- BooM: - Good dag, ny dears And good day to you sonp—— 7" 

‘ FIB: See you got your arm in a sling, Boomer. How'd 

you fracture the flipper? Waving goodbye to 

. £ Warden Laweé?‘ . 

) BOOM: Not at all, not at all. It was just the result 

of o childish prank. I tried to hook a ride on an ‘ 

_ armored bank \tr‘uck and a guard brushed me off with 

a bag of nickels, . 

B 

(§EVISED)' = 

MOL: h Al o bea, i Boomer. ‘Did iZfis‘huri: mich? 

BOOM: Have you ever had your biceps tre.mpled by a thousand 

buffalos? ’ k . 

FIB: It kinda cramped vour poker playin' style, didn’t it, ,‘ : 

Boomer? I hear you got caught last night with two aces up 

your plaster caste : . - : . 

BOOM; THAT!S AN OU‘I‘RAGEOUS FALSEHOODI It wasn't last hight. It; - 

was Sunday night, » J 

/fi6 H Well #hat are 'you doihg— for the arm, M. ,Boomer:?-,v : 

17300M: Ity suing the bafik that owned the car that cflrr?.ed the . 

guard that threw the nickles that broke my hold, my arm, 

and o dozen{ eggs I was taking to-a sick netor who hadn't 

“hepd an audidgee in three yenrd, : ’ 

:FIB:  Well, I don't 1like to be unsympu.thetic, Boomer, but now 

o that wetve all had a good ory flbout your limping 1unchho§k, 

’ maybe youlll explain just why 'ou dropped i“‘,w 

BOOM: v Oh yeseso glod you mentioned 1t, Jcllybean. Just wanted to 

: : serve o couple of subpoem}s on yolUs k 

MOL: SUBPOENAS. + .WHAT FOR? 

BOOM: Want yoii to scrve fis charncter witness in o case thot's - 

goming up ;\gainst Mo Seems,the district attorncy elaims 

they found my finger‘prints on o safc after a jewel robbei‘y.:" 

- Ndnse_znse of coursc. Had my glovos on all the timoe 

EIB: Well, gi'vé us the pepers, Boomer, ond shove offe 

BOOM: Would Can'!t rench them witythc wounded wing, Dimberlip. 

_you mind going thru pockets for me? You'll find fem 

__there someplaCce 

Why certaninly. Look in his pockets, MoGee o/ 



- B : | 

ST g . it - e . S 

, , (end REVISION) ~ =16- . ' ; (REVISED) o 

Okay...now lemme Me","s“bp wpés"’subp"enas'“'Where'd he : ; ] . e . © Welil,' Bhetre all there is'iniyour ‘xlbcglf-leés;'- Boomen,. inma @ 

o tfioaa Flbpoenas. .. - - : ‘ o e didnlt;: see .:?l/egal pape‘rs. V ‘ . 

- Had thom hore & momont ag0s.. : . g . BooM: WELL WELL, TMAGINE THAT..NO ’SUBPO:ENA’S'} Ah:‘wellv, come to 

. Here's samething...is this 1t? k o ‘think of 1t you'd be vei'y bad character witnesses for me 

_FIBi  No, that's a postcard fram Shetla the Shoplifter. o : i , e 

~ BoOl; Yos,...she says she's been apeoial:lzing.i’n stockings and MOL: Why? - . - 

handkerchiefs this 19.81: v}eek. Bad the flu and the dcetor - ’ % Boou: Foudme m‘yl ohspactoi: el eoa 'day., s G, er i 

_ ‘doesn! t % her to 1ift enything heavy. . - ] ‘ ‘ Sou & plomsant Arvir o tl 

, LFIB# - ‘Here's a small bottle of perfumed hair oil, , I Do'oR‘fSALAMg, e - . : S S 

) BOOM s Tfiat's for my nephew', Guernsey Boemer. It! s the onlyiwéy - i ; ' ORK: SELECTi.oN = K;[Nc,lsk NEN 

1 can get some scents into his head, o g @ APPLAUSE 

. MoL: What's this? This neevy leather thing? '  ‘ . - j 

FIB: HEY, THAT!S A BLACKJACK. ‘ ' ‘ : 

‘BOOM: A Cortainly is. I orderad scrmé chewigg gum by mail and"a | 

carelgss shipplng clerk sent me tha't‘ instead. Pu'ii’the‘ ‘ i' 

blackjack back, Jack. ‘ o \ 

PIB: Okny. And hece's = book of traveler's checks, made m;t ; | 

’ to a guy named Sweeny.- Who 1is Swéeny? : 

P BOOM' : Couldn't sayk.y.,l only met the chgp for a minu’cg.’..in tbe ‘ l . ’.“ ‘ . : . ' ' 

subway, ; - 

5 : ° ~ e 



. (2ND REVISION) «18= 
 THIRD SPOT : 

JMéGeev; there's sbmething Itye just got to tell you, 

_Okay, Tell me vhen I came back, 
L L HAL: 

 MOL:. Where you going? , 4 . 

Fi_B: - Out to the garage. I left my magazine out there 4 
: o 

that T was readin! yesterday. ; 5 | 
. ; - ~ i MOL: 

. MOL: 0h no - no =no - I = er = 
e . “HAL: 

FIB% ¥hat's the matter? 
~ (DOOR SHUT) 

‘M‘OI,': : : : I brought it fn, It's- upstairs in our room, o . e 

FIB: Thanks. : ‘ ' - ® 

MOLQ' And I want to compliment you on yovr Improved taste v . 

' . , MOL s 
in literature too, McGese. - - 

: FIB: 

IR Eh? . ; o 

MOL: I'm glad you've given up those trashy magazines. And I 

A
 - & - 

think it!'s splendid that a prominent citlizen like you 

: : 
. should take so much interest in law enforcement, . ' : 

b : | FIB: 

: | (20D R%ZVISiON) ~19- 
i o 

. Pssssttitoll.,where's licGee? 

(SOTTO VOCE) He's upstairé, Mr, Gildersl_eeve;,..Why'} ' 

(STAGE WHISPER} T.ook keep McGee out of the g‘glrage for 

awhile. Itni going out and put this new fender on for jou. 

See here 1t ia, k. : 

Here he comes} : : 

Hekre I go, 

;y‘&‘.. “ . : 4 = P s AL < 

Hey, Molly. Did I hear you talkin' to somebody down here? 

. Thought I heard voices. 

Kaybe the house is haunted, 

It could be, Ever since Uncle Dennis moved in on us, 

you can even SWELL spirits around here, I never saw 

such g = = 

KNOCK AT DOOR 

. : COMI INt 
FIBs ' Law enforcement? ; 
e : . : DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE 

MOL s ; Yes..s.youlll find your Police Gazette up on our i - Sl g e 
: : ~ TEL: Hi, Mr. McGes, 

dresser, . : : 
| ~ : . . 2 @ FEB: Hiyeh; sis. (PAUSE) Well ... whatcha starin' at ne for? 

BIBs Much obliged....Ifll run up and ge5 1t. , : G : e : o o : : : ! : ; ¢ ‘ TEE: . I guess my papa was wrong, I guess. He said you 
MOL . Oh dear...I wish I knew how to break the news to him ' o , 

. . : ! ; didn't stand up straight, 
. abou;; that Fender...he's so - } . : 

- : ; : . FIB: OH HEL DID, DID HE! WELL YOU CAN GO RIGHT HOME AND 
* DOOR OPEN . : ¢ - e : . 
_— | TELL YOUR OLD MAN®*TO GO PLUMB ~=- 

! MOL: MCGEE} 

FIB: = . | 
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. Oh that's all right, Mrs, McGee, Mamma tells papa that too. 

_ Every morning. 

She does? ‘ 

Sure she does, T 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 L. PLUMBER! 

T . 

Oh T see, (LAUGHS) 

(GIGGLES } Hmmmmmmm9 ‘ 

 For & minube there you had me goin' gis, i shoulda known 

you were oo well bred to - ' 

Too well wfiat?  . k & 

Bred. 

I!'M HUNGRY . 

Aw for the...WELL ANYWAY, SIS, YOU CAN RUN ALONG HOME AND 

TELL YOUR FATHER THAT I DO STAND UP STRAZGHT . 

A11 righty. o ‘ ' 

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

) place, 

I'do, I betoha. 

Eh? 

Hnmmmmm? 

WHAT MADE HIM THINK I DIDN'T STAND UP STRAIGHT? 

Well, ho said he saw you on the strect this morning end did 

you look stupidl So long, Mister, 

3
 

\ RE\[ISED) - 

WHY THAT LITTLE FRESHIE!. 1111 keeoh her & thing or tiaroa. 

1'M gonna call up her old man, that's what Itm going to;‘ 

(CLICK) HELLO, OPERATORT GEMME 

THE RESID- OH, is that you, Myrt? HOW'S EVERY LIITLE IHING, 

MYRT? TIS EH.? WHAT SAY, MYRT? THE STORK CAME T0 YOUR 

They don't know. But they got it tied up, and if it lays 

an egg it's a girl! WHAT SAY, MYRT? Gee, I dunno. I 

(GLECK) Who was I callin' snywaya... 

Woll it doesn't matter now. You wers jush - 

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

Must be my blood pressure, ¥0U SURE YOU DON'T HEAR 172 

That!s the bumpiest w*nd 1 ever heard, Maybe 1t's somobody 

FIBjg 

MOL¢ What are you going to do, McGoo? 

FIB: 

do, Gimme the phone, 

HOUSE THIS MORNING? 

MOL3- _Gh how wonderful& Beoy or girl, McGee? 

FIBs 

forgot now.  Okey Myrt. 

and about what? . 

MOL: 

SOUND & (HAMMERING WAY OEF MIKE ) 

FIB; Hey..what's that?: 

MOL: What's what? 

FIBs 

anything? 

MOL: Wait a minute, 

SOUND: HAMMERING: WAY OFF MIKE 

MOL: No. I don't hear a thing. 

FIB: 
2 S ; 
SOUND ¢ HAMMERING IN DISTANCE 

MOL¢ No. Just the wind. 

RIB: 

. out in Gildersleeve's garage.' Tisten. 

(BAUSE) 
 MOL: 

8 

OH GOODY!! HE MUST HAVE IT PIXED! 

§ 



TR 

iho's got vhat fixed? 

ihoovor wos making that noisc.. 

T thought you said it was the wind. I THINK I BETTER GO OUT 

1N THE G.R.GE .ND INVESTIGATE. IT MIGHT BE SOVEBODY TH.T = 

Nincompipel 

.h there folks, I just thought I'd dfop in ond - 

T GILDBRS*EEVE, QUIT TR..CKIN' TH.T MUCK, .LL OVER 

OUR FLOOR! LOOK .T YOU! TYOUIRE . ¥mssl 

Now i'fcGce-..what it My, Gildcrélcevc IS a little smudgy? 

Maybe he's been workin! on somcthing. 

(LAUGHS) That's a véry shrowd guess, Mrs. VeGoo.  (L.UGHS) 

But..I'm all finished now. 
= 

» 

So that was you makin® 211 thé;u rackct out f:hore, was itl 

‘hatfs the mattor....too cheap to hire a mechanic? 

leGoell.that!s no way no talk. Here's Mr. Gildersleeve, all 

I'Il’say he'ls dirty. He looka 1ike hetd found v grease plt - 

_SOUND: ~  KNQCK .T DOOR: 

NOL: - COVE INI 

SOUND: | _‘p,OQR‘ QPEN ..ND GLOSE: 

HiL: 

FIB: 

MOL : 

Hils 

MOL: Oh that's finel 

FIB: 

G HaRe HERSIRSHLL, . 

MOL: 

tired and dirty - 

PIB: 

with a diving board on it. 

IS TH.T SO....NOW YOU LOOK HERE, YOU EITILL NINCOMPEEP ~ 

PrP/ 
Popl 

POOPY 
e gound like a bunsh of firecrackers. 

(REVISED) 22 

FIB: 

: o (2ND REVISION) - 

Well, dad rat it, Gildersleeve's got ;:10 business comih"‘in“ 

hera and gettin' our house all dirtye If he wants to ‘wb k 

on his oar let him....OH HEY...THAT REMINDS ME, MOLLYI ' 

HAL: Oh ohi . 

FIB: You drov‘e"éur car downtown today, dian't you? 

UOL: o I...T aid. . - 

FIB: I forgot to ask you...wasn't it kinds embarrassinges 

sithout that left rear fender? ; 

.HA‘.L: OH MY @0OQDNESSs .« HE KNOWS ABOUT IT¢ - 

MOL:s PIBBER McGEE, HOW DID Yoy FIND OUT ABOUT THAT DENDER? 

RIBs WHADDYE MEAN HOW DID I FIND OUT! I WAS THE FIRST ONE TO 

. ENOW. 

KAL- You =~ you were?. 

FIB: Yes, I tore 1t off last night, - boekin! out the garageo . 

fic‘Lé wOn, nonvenly daystiil AND I THOUGHT - . 

CHAL: foooohhhhhi ¢ ' 

FIB: Hey leave me alone Gilderslecve - I didn't,de anything. 

Hey = quit you're chokin! mu. 

ORK: ("GIVE ME MUSIC IN THE EVENING") (FADE ON CUB} - 
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 We've been talking about Spring theée last few weeks, but 

1t!s really here now == and time to freshen up that kitchen 

of yours. You know, itts lots more fun working around & 

cheerful kitchen than one thet!s s 1little drab and dull. 

onderful how much cheer end new life you can addkf 

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

without spending much money either. of course, the 

quickest, most inexpensive wey to meke a big dif;erence is ‘ 

to treat your linoleum floors to a bright, sparkling, 

GLO=-COAT polish. GLO-COAT brings out the colors of the 

‘.linoleum, keeps them as bright and‘fresh as news It 

protects the linoleum surface against wear, makes it last 

much longer, And it doea all this with practioally no 

work, because GLO-COAT is self polishing, needs no rubbing 

or buffing. If yon're still scrubbing linoleum floors, 

or using 1ess 3atisfactory polishes, may I ‘suggest thatk ;j‘f 

just once you try JOHNSON'S SELF~POLISHING GLO=COAT? 

(SWELL MUSIC - FADE ON CUE) 

EIB: 

MOL: 

. EBIB: 

- 

TAG GAG 

(LAUGHING) So you thought all the time that YOU!D 

knocked that fender orf, didja, Molly? 

Yes, I did. And T'm 'st11] ashamed of myself for | 

tryln' to decelve you about 1t. . 

Aw forget it. I don't tell you everything, elthers 

For instance I never dld tell you about ~ (PAUSE) 

About what? 

Never mind. Now we're even, Good night. 

GOOD NIGHT, ALL! 
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i io e e e e e e e e e e e 

This is Harlow Wilcox ... speaking for the makers of 

e 

- - JOHNSON!'S WAX oand JOHNSON!S SELF-POLISEING GTOCOLT: Lo, 

inviting you to be with us again next Tuesday nighte 

Goodnighte : 

e 

t 

. . - 

I 1% S.-Ce Johnson & Son, InCe 

Fibber McGee & Molly ; 

April 1, 1941 
Tuesdey 6:30 PM PST NBC 

' 70 FOLLOW CLOSLNG TAG NOTE: This 30 second closing 

. WOMANTS: 
VOICE: 

 ANNOUNCER;: 

commercial is to be 

delivered fram & quiet 

studlo,. o 

OUE: (WILGOX}'....'inviting you to be:with us agein next 

russdey night. Gooanlght, - ' 

'Otll.l_QC.Q
.'.OI'.I..I'

.....'.I 

quick, Géorge, here come the Browns sgain in that 

shabby-lookingkcar of,theirs. Wouldn't you think>they'd 

be ashemed to ride around in 1t : 

Tsn't 1t funny how sonie people can be S0 neat eabout their 

own clothes end yet let their cars get s0 dingy looking? 

I guess 1t!s just because they don't know how easy it 1$f 

to wax-polish their car with JOHNSON'S CARNU,. ~CARNU,kl 

you know, cleans and wax-polishes in one operation == 

in less thag~ha1f the time 1t used to take,\kAnd it costs 

very little, Why not wax-pollsh your cexr WiQEFE?HNSON'S 

‘ o 
GARNU == spelled G-A=R-N-U 


