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- Opening Camniéroial' 

" The other day I read an interesting 1etter from a talented 

lady who said she and her husband always 1isten to Eibber 

MoGee and Molly on Tuesday nights....never miss 1t because 

na't é"“favor:tte"ra&i:dréhow' ...but he's never 
! 

bought her ahy JOHNSON'S WAX or SELF- POLISHING GLO-COAT . 

That was hard for me to flgure out - my wife never asks me 

if she can buy ahything 1ike that. But, R o 

point about JOHNSON'S GLO-COAT ., = 

Forget for a minute all the wom it saves your ligtle wife.... 

forget the compliments she'll get from your friends when they 

see those gleaming linolewm floors wearing their protective - 

coats of GLO-COAT polish. But think for a moment about 

this fact....that JOHNSON'S GLO-COAT makes linoleum last 

much vlonger....protaets it from wear and teap....and I 

think you'll agree with me that not to imsist upon your 

wife using GLO-COAT ';I.s fust bad business. Bememfiar, 

. GL.O-COAT needs no rubbing or buffing,..,.it's SELF POLISHING. 

Buy some tomorrow. 

(SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH) 

 (APPLAUSE) 

2
 

’ (3EVISED) 
oG e 

WIL: _THERE HAS BFEN QUITE AN ARGUMENT GOING ON THIS LAST WEEK 

AT 79 WISTFUL VISTA. MRS, MeGEE SAYS HER, HUSBAND SHOULD 

GO SEE AN OCULIST AND MR, McGEE SAYS HE',LL-Db NO SUCH 

THING, S0000, HERE, SITTING IN THE OFFICE OF WISTFUL v‘:sms' 

LEADING OCULIST, WE FIND --- . - 

: : : --~ FIBBER McGEE & MOLLY! 

 (APPIAUSE) . . 

MOLs Now stop yéur fidgeting, McGee, The doctor will see you 

: in just a fow minutes. k ‘ : ‘ 

FIB: I don't care 1f he NEVER 'sqés me, This whole idea 1s 

. silly. I don't need glasses, 

Mot:' You don't? I supposge you were just kidding this morning 

: when you yelled, "HEY, I FOUND A QUARTER!"....and then 

picked ui; the manhole cover? 

FIB: Woll, shucks, THERE!'S NO’I‘HINk"REALLY WRONG WITH MY EYES. 

I JUST STRAINED 'EM A LITTLE LOOKIl\I'._ FOR THAT COMET, IS ALL, 

MOL: I’/m glad to hear you even yyadinit that, ?Heavrenlyji}iays, it's 

no disgrabe to wear glasses. ' v 

F_‘IB; You just say that on accou—nt of Uncle Dennmis., 

MOL:s He doesn't wear glasses. . ‘ ‘ 

 FIB: Oh no? He's worn out most of ours, one way and another. 

MOL: - —Well, you'll admit he carries it 1ike & gentleman, 

FIB: Yes, he_k'even hiccups with a Harvard accent, But look, 

Mol‘kly, you know very well my eyestrain is just a ‘temporar’y 

. cond-- 7 ’\ ' ‘ ‘ 

DOOR OPEN \ 

OLD M:  (GALLS) Much obliged, Doc! Sure is a load off sy mind! 

DOOR SIAM 



OLD M: 

_ NOL: 

| OLD M: 

FIB: - 

OLD M: 

MO 2 

OLD M: 

_FIB: 

OLD M: 

FIB: 

. Well, hellc there 01d Timer. Been gotting your eyes 

. examined? Ly ' 

. - (m;sm) =5 

Yep. And ‘as the chemist says, when the dye factory blew up, 

«»» "I come out with flyin! co]_.orsl" Heh heh heh. 

" What did the doctor tell you? 

He says I didn't have a thing to worry about Daughtcr. 

Says I'll be readin! nowspapers without glasses whc,n I'm 951 

Thatts awell 1d Timer, (‘rlad to hear it, !Smatter with 

your efes? 

Got a twitch in one of 'em, Johnny. k 

Nervous? . 

Not $111 I had my face slapped the third time. ° 

They thought &ou were a masher',) eh? fiell, as I always says, 

C‘)ldb Timer, _t.he‘trouble with fiirtin! 3#5 _that youtre 

generally flirtin'® with trouble, (LAUGHS) . 

Heh heh heh,.. THAT'S PRETTY 600D, JOHNNY, BUT THAT 

. ATN'T THE WAY I HEERED IT! The way, I heered <i3:, which 

wsas tother day, while I was settin! in & littie booth 

gittin' my pantsipressed because the garden needed some 

rain and it always ralns when I glt my pents pressed 

which 1s why they don't have any wimmin in the weatherMm 

hw'&&v-n‘. 

Yes, but the way you heercd it -—-- 

OLD M: TONE FELLER SAYS 70 TOTHER FELLER, "smn," ho says, 

o]
 

' o (REVISED) ~6- 

"I SEE WHERE A YOUNG COLLECE FELLER POLE-VAULTED MORE'N 

s FEET, TO A NEW WORLD'S RECORD LAST SATTIDY. AIN'T THAT 

WONDERF’UL?" "YEAH," says tother feller,-who-mm 

4o-berisknde=oymiva, "BUT HE NEVER COULD 0! DONE 1T, WITHOUT 

THAT BIG STICK!" Heh hoh heh....well T puess the 

doctortll be seein! you in a minute, kids. 

MOL: Thanks, Mr. 01d Timer, _Ybu say he thought your eyes were 

. all righte .- . ' : 
OLD,M:’ ! Yep. Sfay:s I'1ll be readin! newspapers without glasses when 

k: . I'm 95 = on one condition} ' : A 

FIB: What's the condition? 

OLD M: : . Gotta learn to readl Well, so long kids! 

DOOR SLAM: ' ' 

MOL: T wonder how old he is, MeGee. 

FIB: Search me, but I'd swear he wears a teopao, 

MOL : You mean a I‘rapine. . 

FIB: 'kI‘ do not. A frappe 1s a small sedan. 

MOL:: " That's & coupes. ‘ 

FIB: Then what's a Teepeef : 

MOL: A teepee is a wigwam.r ' : 

FIB: THAT'S WHAT I BEEN TRYIN' TO SA¥! TO KEEP HIS WIGWAM HE 

—HAS TO WEAR A TEEPEEI 

MOL: ' That joke was old when radio was just avf\unn‘y noise from 

‘Schenvecj:adyl My I wish the doctor would ‘hurry. 

FIB: Aw we ain't in any hurryt\ Besides' that other guy i1s ahead 

of us, 

Who? 



(ond REVISION) = -7- 

st’éndin' over there in the corner, Hey = take your Tha.t guy 

" het off, Bud. Here's a lady present! o ~ 

MuGeeI ’.I'hat‘s a hatracki 

En? - Oh. (LAUGKS) Well, T was just - 

DOOR-OPEN: | AL 2 

Doc: 

FIB: 

DOG H 

MOL: 

. - DOOR GLOSE: 

FIB: 

You may eome to, 1f you wish, Mrs. McGee. 

All right, Vs McGee. .syou're next I belleve...,will you step 

in here please? 

Okay, Doce 

Thank you doctore - i i 

(LAUGHS) You understand I'm just doin! this to humor my 

wife, Doc. Iy eyes are as good as they ever weres 

We'll see, we'll se! JUST GIVE YOU A PRELIMENARY 

EXAMINATION, MR. MCGEE...YES YES YES:..YES...NOTHING TO 

WORRY ABOUT. : ' ' 

Wh;'s worrying? . 

I am 

‘What about? ' & 

oh nothing in pa;*ticular. I just worry. It giveé me that 

busy professional frown, you mow. Very valusbles, Impresses 

peoples.sYas ye6s yes...now first, lir. McGee, I want you to 

£ 

read the chart for me, 

'V‘Z‘MOL: ~ 

DaG: 

(FAST) X-K=¥aZeO0-P=I-B-W1. 

(2nd REVISION) . - 

Isn't that wonderf‘ul. doctor? L 

It cartainly is. DNow I'll put up the chart end see if he can{i 

do it;, Now then, Nr, McGee,..read tba top 1ine., - 

The top line from the bottom? » 

Quit stalling, McGee.’.}_.Read'tpe chart, 

He cheated. That aln't the chart I'm femiliar with, 

Look, lirs HMcGeess..I'mafraid I'1l have to rolax the 

mscles of your eyes _befove I can examine them properly. 

They are & bit strained, yow know. 

How will you do that, Doctor? 

PUT di-ops in them. Relaxes the mnséles ahd enlarges the 

- pupileseshis wvision will be blurred for a few hours and 

then I went him to come back. Say in about three hours. = 

Yes yes yese. 

AW NOW WAIT A MINUTE., I DON'T WANT - ; 

MCGEE! WHO KNOWS BEST...YOU OR THE DOCTOR? 'VYOTVJ DON!T 

EITBER! Go shead, Doctors 

Very welleessopon your eyes wide, McGee...NOT YOUR MOUTH--- : 

- Your eyes! That's 1te 4308 yes yas...ONE---TWO--uTEEREJ - 

Now that wasn't 80 bad was 1t2 

S 



FIB: 

‘ . ‘ (REVISED)  -9- 

OH I guess I'll live thfu it. I ain't sdared, 

Then what ére you ti'embl_ing for? . 

I AIN'T TREMBLING! 

' Tho doctor ought to know, dearie...your holding his hend. 

EH? Oh. I thought that was yours. Excuse me, Doce 

(LAUGHS) . : : 

That!s ell right, I'11 have the circulation back in that 

o time! Well, that's &l for now, Mr.MoGee... 

+ aback ‘hero in three hours, Yes yes JeSeess 

What!ll woe do in the moentime? 

We might go sit in a movie. 

Don't be silly...You couldn't sece the picture, and the 

dialogue wouldn't msake sense? 

That's all right, Mrs. McGee...w}é‘o is he to criticise 

sonseless dialogue? BUT DON'T WORRY ABOUT YOUR EYES, 5 ! 

%R. MCGEE....THERE MAY BE NOTHEING AT ALL WRONG, YOU‘ 

KNOW........NOTHING AT ALL, , 

Aw I ain't worried, Doc. All usMeGoop have head good ©yes. 

Partisularly the men in my femily. Why even v.he,n I was 

a tiny baby people usw Peuir—pneb e - , 

Hyme—m UCAN YOU IMAGINE SUCH BEAU1TIFUL 

EVES IN 4 MUGG LIKE THAT? EYES-A-MUGGIN' MCGEE I WAS 

KNOWED AS IN THEM DAYS! 

oh deari _ . - - = 

ORK: 

! QRFNISED) 

EYES A MUGGIN! MCGEE} s MAGNIFICENT MASCULINE MESS OF 

OF MUSCLE AND MENTAL MAGNITUDE, MENTIONED IN MILAD,Y’S ‘ 

MONTHLY MAGAZINES AS ‘I‘HE MIGHTY MALE WHO MANAGED TO 

X 
MEZMERIZE MOST OF THE MERRY MINIES OF MONTE CARELO, 

THE MAJORITY OF MARCELLED MAIDENS OF MANEATTAN AND . 

MANY OF THE MAGNETIC MISSES OF MISSISSIPPI, MISSOURL, 

"MICHIGAN . MONTANA AND MINNEAPOLIS, MINNESOTA, 

A MERRY MASS OF MANHOOD WITH A TOUCH OF IRISH ELF - 

BUTLET'S GET GOTNG, MOLLY, OR I'LL BELIEVE THIS 

STUFF MYSELF! . ' 

TIARTHA" 

~ APPLAUSE 



MOL:: 

FIB: 

 MOL:z 

 FIB: 

L ¥OF: 

YRR 

FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOLg 

(2ND REVISION) =1l 

_ (CLATTER OF DISHES...INTERMITTENTLY) 
This was a awell idea of yours, Molly. Stoppin?! in hers 

for a bite to eat instead of sattin' in the park- 

How are your: eyes = 1s the medicine wearing off'? 

‘Sure...I can see better tha.n I ever ~= woopsl : 

Whatt!s the matter? ‘ : 

(LAUGHS) Guess I'm kinda clumsy today. I dropped the top 

of the catehup bottle into the sugar bowl. ‘ 

. olive, end you dropped it in the croem pitcher 

and the:efs no ke;cehup én‘ the table. Heavenly days, it's 

a good thing I'm with youl Or good.fiess knows what would -- 

OH CH +ove yiv\ficGeex' 

Eh? . k 

Therels Mré. Up;.:rington’o'ver at that table béhind the post. 

What;'s the old war-horse eating? £ bale of hay, au gratin? 

She!s pollishing off a big plece of cho;:olate chiffon piel 

The néx’c ti.me’she' tries to tell xfie about living on Melba 

toast and skim milk, 1'11...0H HOW DO YOU DO, MRS. 

UPPING‘I‘ONHX IMAGINE MEETING YOU HERE} : 

(FADE IN) How do you do, my dear. Good day, Mrs McGes. 

Hiyah, Uppy. 

Mrs. Uppington 1s over thére, doaric. I'm Mrs. McGeo. 
- v 
Oh. 

You're looking very well for yourself, Abigail, 

_ Thank Jou my deahs..though I must bo doing somothing about 

my welght...I'M simply gaining OUNCES, you lmow. 

Aw cut 1t out, Uppye You gotts wonderful figger. In faét, 

- never ‘seen you look handsomer, than you do today. You ain't 

fat - youtre just chubby...in a cute way. 

i
t
 

e
 

‘AND THAT*S A MIGHTY DUCKY LITTLE CHAPEMI you'ra sportin' 

“You know, Molly, UPPY seems to have took on a entizj‘ely néw ' 

(2ND REVISION) -12 

Ohhhhhh FLATTERERI ! Ll ‘ 

Besides what if you do gs.in a 11ttle Abigail., I always 

sald what this cbun‘try needs 1s Iesshuetle and more bustl 

today too, UpRYs 

Mr. MCGEEL...E'M NOT WEARING A HATL : » 

Eh? You ain't? Oh...(LAUGHS) WSll you're always s0 far 

ia.heéd of the sbtyles T thought you had on one of them new 

off-the-head hats. v 

You say such SWEET things, Mr. McGee...( UGHS} My head is. | 

easily turned, you knowt . ¥ 

Thatls becausa,your neck is so skinny. If yould only = 

personality lately. TLookin'! at her righ'f: now she kinda 

VIBRATES. The‘re'sk kind of a RADIANCE sbout herse : ’ ‘ 

OH NOW NOW NOW...MR. MCGERL (LATUGHS) You SILLY BOY;;C‘ You 

never talked like that to me beforel ' 

Of course he didnfti He never hfid an oecculist put drops' 

in his eyes before, either, ‘ k 

Oh, ‘you poor bcyl Doesn't it maKe evsrything look horribl‘y’i 

distorted.....ohhhh....Y0U MEAN ALL THOSE NICE THINGS YO s2 

‘+»soWELL! T HAVE NEVAH BEEN SO INSULTED! GdQDBYEEEtU 

YOU...YOU...YOU SQUIRT, 

{PAUSE) . L 

Did i say something wrong? 

Oh no. But I donlt\think that was govermnent.—inspected 

baloney you were dishing out.. Come on, McGea...let!s £0e 

You pald the check?» 

Yes I dld. - 

SCRAPE OF CHAIRS...RATTLE OF DISHES 



FIB: 

'RIB: 

o 

FIB: 

MOL: 

. BIB: 

) WIL: 
wors 

WIL: 

FIB: 

(2112) REVISIO?) 13- 

Gan I help you with your coat, dearie? 

 No thanks..,I got 1t 

You 56t‘ it‘ all right, You "got, it inside out. Here, let 

me --'MCGEE.;.THIS ISN!'T YOUR COAT} 

'EH? IT AIN'T? WELL WHERE IS MINE? I put it right on the. 

rack here, : : 

Oh dear, somebody must have taken yours by mistake and 

left this ome...look...hers's the ownert!s name on the inside 

NALLACE WIMPLE 

Wallace Wimple eh? Well, whoever he is, he's got a lotta 

moxie, swipin' my coat! WAIT!LL I GET MY HANDS ON HIM. 

HE'LEL WISH HE -~ 

(FADE IN) Well hello there folks...whatts th_é matter? 

Hiyah Gildersleeve. k 

It isntt Mr. Glldersieeve, dearie. ;rt’s Mr. Wilocox. He's 

being examlned for glasses, Mr. Wilcox, and iuelé got drops 

in his eyes. ‘ 

HEY HARLOW. « « SOMEBODY. SWIPED MY OVERCOAT!...AND LEFT THIS 

ONE INSTEAD, 

Youtre lucky...that!s a good looking coat, 

Well, welve got to find the owner. Do you know‘ a Mr. 

Wallace Wimple; Mr. Wilcox? . 

WIMPLEI WIMPLE --- NOT WALLACE WIMPLEl 

Yoah.,.you know him? . > 
T
 
e
 

MOL¢ 

WIL: 

('21?) 'Rmirs?z'om‘ | -la- 

ME? KNOW WALTACE WINPLE? (LAUGHS) WilY SAY, VEEN I FIRST 

STARTED WORKING FOR JOENSON'S WAX...BEFORE I EVEN KNEW 

WHAT A WONDERFUL THING JOHNSON'S WAX WAS FOR BEAUTIFH:«G 

AND PROTECTING FLOORS AND FURNITURE AND WOODWORK AGAINST 

DUST AND DIRT AND DAWPNESSs BEFORE I EVEN FOUND OUT WHAT 

A BLESSING JOHNSON'S WAX WAS FOR PARTICULAR HOUSEWIVES - 

AND THAT WAS....WELL...LET'S SEE...WS!VE BEEN ON THE AIR 

FOR JOHNSON'S SIX YEARS TODAY...AND T VORKED FOR THEM FOUR - : 

YEARS BEFORE THAT.-..THA‘I‘*S TEN YEARS..\.YES SIR, TEN YEARS 

AND IN ALL THAT TIME I HAVE NEVER KNOWN ANYBODY BY THE NAME 

OF WALLACE WIMPLE! ISN!T THAT AMAZINGI{? 

Ttts unbelievablel 

Wileox, 1s your real name O'Sullivan? 

OvSullivan? wfiy NOe .« Why? : 

I just wondered. You can find more heels to drag a 

salestalk in by than Ahybo@y. 

oh dontt say that, pal. You're not a heel. ~Youlre o very 

nice 1ittle guy, 0f course, youlre not too bright, and you 

talk too much but outside of that = k 

MCGEE} STOP SWINGING A‘I‘ MR. WILCOX...WAIT TILL YOU 

CAN SEE BETTER. 

(LAUGHS) That's okay, Molly...he was just kidding. SO was 
Lo 

I. We can't spoll our sixth anniversary together by v 

fighting. Look Fibber,..why dont't you keep this ooat and 

just call it good luckk? ‘ 

-~ 

v 



_ . .. imamp sPon). - (2nd REVISION) 

| BECAUSE ' T00 HONEST AND IT DON'T FITL Come on, Molly, - o 
- " (2ND REVISION) 15 & 16 17-18-19 

we go\tta;find Wimple.... Oh oh...why didn't somebqdj tell 2 ' . 9 
i SOUND ¢ (TRAFFIC UP & FADE) 

 me my shirttall was stickint out. o B MOL: oh dear, I wish we knew who this Wallace Wimple wes. 

BUT NCGEE, THAT = ~ ' - = Did you ask the maneger of the gas compeiny? - ‘_‘— 

‘ W L - ‘ ‘ : L : ’! ~  FIB: Yes, and the 1ight company and the water sompany . 

VF'I"B}V‘I . What the -= ; ' > L ; 3 Mon: Maybe we should hive a private detective. 

MOL: I tried to tell you that wasn't your shirt tall. That was : . - ', _ FIB: I wish my eyes would clear up.' As “-, 1s, I souldnit 

3 D D G - - i know ‘this Wallace Wimple 1f I saw him,..,...OUCH!I!.... 
FiB: Oh pshawi . ; ; . . ; : : DAD RAT IT, BUD, WHAT'S THE IDEA ‘JABBIN; ME WITH & 

ORK: | OIET'S GET AWAY FROU TT ALL" - KING'S MEN . / o j . o mmm e C.IGARS" 40 o ' o 

APPLAUSE: _ ' - o @  MOL:  Oh now, McGee - he didn't-- 

' - ' ‘ ‘ o  FIB: 'L TEACH HIM TO STAND AROPND IN FRONT OF CIGAR 'STORES 

AND BUMP INTO PEOPLE I GOTTA GOOD NOTION TO SLAP YOU 

DOWN, BUD, WHADDYE THINK 0' THA‘I“? (PAUSE) 

P 
N 

o 

- 4 ) : ~ WELL, YOU GOT ANYTHING TO SAY? 

o - ~l°  moL:  Tnatans don't talk much, MoGee. 
. ‘ | FIB: . Is he an Indlan? 

P MOL: . Yes, and a wooden one, at't,'hé.t!g , . 

b . FIB: En? OH. (LAUGHS) Excuse me, Chief! I guess I 

; Dy O : was off the reservation, - . 

. - o 



on the corn, 

I RECKNIZED YOUR VOICE. I got some stuff in my eyes and 

T don't see very well for & while, : 

Vhy? 

Well, they do that sofs they canexamine your eyes better, 

whatls the matter with ‘'em, mister? You got astigmatism? 

Got whet, sls? - - et 

sis, we coulde had a cute routine if you!q only 

of mispronounced that. ; ‘ 

I know it. But 1t woulda been kinda ceorny, ‘I betchsa. 

Weil, maybe it would, And seein! that this 1s our sixth 

enniversary for Jol;nsoh‘s Wax, majbe we better go ’e‘asy, 

On the what?‘ 

Cornu.k k 

I'M HUNGRY! ! 

AW FER THE.....What's the matter with yoursis? You & food 

hoarder - you save it for a friend? : ) 

No, tut T gotta feed my puppygnd my libty end ga~turk1§ 

and last Sundaj my pappa gave me a Easter bunnye 

He did eht 

Hmma? ‘ 

I SAY HE DID, EH? . . ' . - 

He d1d what? ‘ ' 

. YOUR FATHER GAVE YOU AN EASTER BUNNY | 

ol
 

ek
 

: { : l ol w(EN‘D"RE'IISION) _21’ . 

TEE: ©  Gee, did he? ‘ o e 

FIB: DAD RAT IT, YOU JUST SATD HE DID. : 
TEE: I know it. : . 

FIB: WELL THEN...h hey sis. DID YOU EVER HEAR OF A GUY NAMED 

. WALLACE WIMPLE? 

. TEE: o . . . 

FIB: . Wljxen?‘ : 

 1 TEE: Just nowl Why’ . / . 

FIB: Well, oI lgotta find him; Say 4f you hear of ,a.nyéne named 

Wallace Wimple, COME AND TELL ME, WILLYA? AND T!LL GIVE 

YOU A NICKEL. ‘ 

. TER: It's worth ten cents, I betcha. 

A"F{IB:  Okay. Ten cents. . 

TEE: You mean you'!ll give me ten cents if I tell you how to . 

: £ind him? ' ' ‘ 

EEs ABSOLUTELY. 

TEE: Okay. Gimme a dime. 

FIB: YOU KNOW HOW T CAN FIND HIM? 

TEE: Sure I do, I b’l"e‘bcha. 

FiB: o i BOY..‘.OKAY_' HERE!'S TEN éENTS, WHAT DO T DO? 

TEE Look in the ‘telephone books So long, misteri 

TRAFFIC UP AYD FADE: 
FIB: . Well, I'11 bo au....I NEVER THOUGHT OF THAT. HEY MOLLY... 

LEAD ME TO THE NEAREST PHONE BOOTH WILL YOU? . L 

MOL: All right, dearie, ].idon't know how we overlooked such 

. an obvious idea, 

FIB: Well, "sometimes the things right under yoynose, are the 

hardest to see," as the high school kid says/ when he ; eg 

to réise a mustache. -Hey? L - 



FIB: 

. TBE: 

_DAD RAT IT, YOU JUST SATD HE DID. 

I know it . o 

' WELL THEN...Oh hey sis. DID YOU EVER HEAR OF A GUY NAMED 

A 

. ' v {2ND REVISION) -21- 

Gee, did he? 

WALLACE WIMPLE? 

Sure. 

Well, T gotta find him., Say if you hear of anyone named 

Wallace Wimple, COME AND TELL ME, WILLYA? AND I'LL GIVE 

YOU A NICKEL. o : 

Itts worth ten cents, I betcha. 

Okay. Ten cents, . : 

You mean you'll give me ten centsfi; if I tell you how to 

‘find him? 
% 

ABSOLUTELY. 

. Okay. Gimme a dime. 

YOU XNOW HOW I CAN FIND HIM? 

Sure I do, I betcha. . 

OH BOY...JKAY HERE!S TEN CENTS. = WHAT DO I DO 

Look in the fielephohe book. So long, misterly 

~ TRAFFIC UP AND FADE: 

. PIBg 

_hardest to see," as the high school kid says 

Well, I'11l be 8eeesel NEVER THOUGHT OF THAT; HEY MOLLY.,. 

LEAD ME TO THE NEAREST PHONE BOOTH WILL YOU? it 

A1l righi;, dearie. I don't kmow how we overloocked such 

en obvious ides, 

 Well, "sometimes the things right under "‘y.our nose are the 

when he tries 

to raise a mustache. Hey? 

- o 

1 : 
HAL: 

E MOLs 

: ._ . FIB: 

d - HATs 

| @ 
d 

- . PIB: 

1 . 

: g _ MOL: 

FIB: 

HAT:3 

O 

3 FIB: 
. ; 

{ . 
HAL: 

" FIB: 

\ .(22m>" REVISION)  =22= 

What? : : ’ 

Does drops in your eyes affect your other musciessees . 

I'm developint en awful 1imp} : 

It isn't serious, dearie, Youtlre walking with one footb 

in the gutterl 

En? oOhl UWell, letts go down to/Kf‘amer's drug store, and--- 

WELL WELL WELL...HEGLLO, MRS. MCGEE...HELLO FIBBER { 

Hello, Mr. Giide_rsleeve. 

Is-fhat you, Throcky? =l Lo 

Well, what's the mattor with you, 1ittle chum? What are 

they leading you arotind for?' : 

Oh don't drip, Glldersleeve = you meke me sick with all 

thetess i _ 

He's been to the ocullst, Mr. Gildersleeve and he's gofi 

drops in hls eyes. ‘ - 

Not that 1t bothers me at the momerit, Gildervsleeve. You 

always did look 1ike a big blur to me anywey. 

TS THAT S0i WHY YOU ASTIGMATIC LITTLE BIOLOGICAL ERROR, 

FOR TWO GENTS I'D POP YOU ONE RIGHT ON THAT LITTLE RECEDING 

CHIN OF YOURS,...AND IF ¥OU HAVEN!T GOT TWO CENTS, YOU GAN 

_ OPEN AN ACCOUNT } 

Oh yesh? DROPS IN THE EYES OR NO DROPS IN THE EVES, 

Gn,pERsLEE\@, I COULD HANDLE ¥OU WITH ONE HAND TIED BEHIND 

ME AND JUGGLING THREE JAPANESE WITH MY FEET i : ' 

YOU COULDN'T JUGGLE THE ACCOUNTS IN A PIGGY BANK, YOU 

LITTLE VACUUM! ) - ’ L 

GILDERSLEEVE - 



 HAL: 

_FIB: 

HAL: 

' FIB: 

fiAL: 

FIB: 

HAL: 

FPIB: 

© HAL: 

MOL:2 

~ YOU'RE A [. 

Y00 HOO.. oTAXL .« JTAXT. o (WHISTLES) 

- MOTOR UP FAST AND DOWN WITH BRAKE BRAKE SCREEGH: 

(2ND REVISION) -23- 

,’Oh for goodness sakes stop it. Don!'t you reelize this 1c 

our sixth anniversary for Johnson's Wax? Let's all be 

friends at least for one day, 

Well...8ll right., For one daye (LAUGHS) 

bone day it is, Gllderslesve. Put what you doin! tomorrow? 

Nothinge 

Okay. Suppese I meet you back of the firehouse and slap & 

few of your cheap gold~fillingsidown your noisy epiglottis? 

MAN MGGEE...AND BY GEORGE, = 

Hey, Throcky? 

Whet, chum? 

You know & guy nsmed Wallace Wimple? 

“ Wallace Wimple...Wallace Wim, ... 0H WALLAGE WIMPLE.,l WHY 

CERTATNLY, AN OLD COLLEGE CHUM OF MINEl HE USED TO SLEEP 

IN THE NEXT SEAT TO ME, IN CHAPEL. : 

Oh for goodness sakes...well where does he live, Mr. 

Gildersleeve? ' 

WAIT A MINUTE...I have it right here in my address bookKese 

Wimple;,..w...w..aw...Here's Wilmaese 

Wilma, ch? e ‘ " ; V 

Er, Wilmu is o horse, (LAHGHS) She's running in the derby 

this yorr, WeesWesoWeo AH HERE IT IS. WALLY WIMPLE.«.. 

1545 OAK STREET., AND WHEN YOU SEE HIM... 

. Gome on, McGee..«got in...quick...NO NO,..IN THE BACK 'SEAT, 

THAT'S IT...THANK YOU, MR. GILDERSLEEVE. 

"<j 

HAL: 

MOL:: 

DOOR SLAMS: MOTOR UP FAST,..INTO = 

MUSIC: 

’ WAIT A MINUTE FOLKS. .WHAT!S THIS AiL ABOU&° I MIGHT =, 

(2ND: REVISION) e 

AW GO TAT A TIPPET, YOU BIG MUGG. I'LL SHE YU TOMORROW 

BEHIND THE FIREHOUSE. ' V 

OHHHHH....(CAR DOOR SLAM) 

| TO 1345 OAK STREET, DRIVER...AND STEP ON IT} 

BILL: 

FIB: 

BILL: 

- FIB: 

MOLLY: 

FIB: 

WILLIAM TELL:...FADE FCOR - 

' SOUND: MOTOR UP FAST AND OUT VITH BRAIE SCREECH: DOOR OPEN: 

BIB: Come on, Molly... 7 . 

MoL: WATGH THE STEE, MCGEE, » .HERE. . . TAKE HOLD OF MY HAND;.. 

. SOUND{: FOOTSTEPS ON WALK...UP ON PORGH . . .FAST. ..DOOR_KNOGE : 

_ FIB: - Now lét S b this, Molly. The guy may be a professional 

: crook and I might have to get tough with him, v 

MOL: What 1f he's a big bruiser? 

FIB: (PAUSE)  Wellu.eTose 

’DOOR KNOCK: DOOR OPENS 

Yes?k 

Hiyeh Bud., YOU WALLACE WIMPLE? 

Yes, I am. . 

(SOTTO VOCE) 1Is he a big guy, Molly? 

(SOTTO VOCE) No, he's Just a little fellow, McGee? 

He is eh? NOW LOOK HERE WIMPLE{ YOU GOTTA LOTTA NERVE 

SWIPIN' MY COAT OUTA THAT RESTAURANT! T GOTTA NOTION 70 
S 

KICK YOU AROUND AND TEACH YOU RESPECT FOR OTHER POPPLES 

PREEPERTY. ER...PREEPLES POP..or...WHAT!S THE IDEA TAKIN! . 

MY COAT? \ 



. : ; - 

: , {2ND REVISION) | =25= 

Well, bless my soul, I didn't even lmow I had taken the~ 

wrong onel 

IS THIS YOUR COAT, MR. NIMPLE" 

It certainiy is, and thank you SO much for returning it. 

THAT ALL YbU GOT TO SAY, WINPLE? AIN'T YQU GONNA APOLOGIZE? 

Yos I certainly eam. It was a VERY ridicfiious mistake but 

at the time I couldn't tell one coat from another, 

Well, 

drops in my eyes....ism't that silly? 

NSOMEONE! =-= FADE FOR == ; . 

8, C. JOHNSON & SON, INC. . L 
FIBBER HCGEE ‘& MOLLEY ‘ . 
APRIL 15, 194 ! 
TUESDAY 6:30 PM PST NBC 

o - o 

U.S. CLOSING COMMERCIAL 

ORCH: 

Fibber and Molly will be back in just s minute. 

(PAUSE 2 SECONDS) 

Have you heard about the special ‘bargain offsr that meny 

JQH}\ISON, dealera are now making? I}:'s one_you'}} r;o't vyantf 

to fifis‘s, so listen carefully. For a iimlted tinie;. meny . 

dealers are now giving a long-handled GLO—GOAT applier 

free with a quart of JOHNSON'S SELF POLISHING GLO-COAT at 

the regular price of 98¢ You will f£ind this applier very 

handy. It isAwashable , may be used over and over again, - 

end 1t makes the application of GLO-COA‘I‘ 

And speaking of saving, GLO-COAT, of course. 1s & famous : 

labor-saver, Ic's the nmumber one easy—to-use floor poliqh 

whex-ever you go. It needs no rubbing or buffing == yOou 

just apply and let dry, and in 20 minutes your floor 

gleams with a rich, 1ong-1asting polish. GLO-COAT keepa 

the colors of linoleum fresh and bright. -~ mekes the 

linoleum 1ltself last longer. See your dealer right away 

while this money-saving offer is still .available. Ask 

for this long-handled applier free with one quart of 

'Jonnson's GLO-GOAT at the regular price of 98d 

”(SWELL MUSIC - FAD§ oN CUE) 



. MOL: 

. BOY: 

* FIB: 

‘f'b‘eg’:lnning of our 7th year on the alr for Johnson's VWex. 

DOQGR OPEN: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

RATTLE OF PAPER: 

- MOL: 

- MGGEE AND MOLLY ON ™IEIR SIXTH ANNIVERSARY. 

' DONE A WONDERFUL JOB AND WE HOPEYOUR SPONSOR APPRECIATES 

. Yes indeed. If it hadn't been for you, we - 

‘1111 take 1%, Wallace, Thanks. : e 

- {REVISED) =26A=" 

TAG GAG = . ' ‘. 

Ladies end gentlemen, - tonight's program marks the 

And the people in both Racine and Wistful Vista wanne 

thank you all for your lo:}alty and friendship. 

Telegzzain for Fibber MoGee and Mollyl 

Let me read it dearie. Remember your eyes. 

Oh how nicel Listen, McGee. CONGRATULATIQNS T0 FIBBER | : . ¢ 

YOU HAVE ' 

YOU AS MUCH AS WE DO. WE HOPE THEY SIGN YOU UP FOR 

ANOTHER SIX YEARS! 

That'll be 89 cents, please. It's collect. , - 
IT IS NOT COLLECT! I PAID FOR THAT TELE- (PAUSE). / : 
er...I...er. AHEM, GOODNIGHT! = ' . - 
GOODNIGHT, ALL! 

o 

_ (CLOSING SIGNATURE) (FADE OF CUE) . 

‘4/15/41 
TUESDAY 6:30 

= - - o~ 
' L 

S.C. JOHNSON & SON, INC, 
FIBBER MOGEE & MOLLY 

PM PST MBC 

CLOSING TAG 

(MOLEY) ... "Goodnight, all' 
H -~ 

o 5 8 8 v & A L S el e ey 

This is Harlow Wilcox sas speaking 'for the makers of 

JOHNSON'S WAX a.nd JOHNSON'S SEIF-POLISHING GLO-COAT ... 

1riviing you to be with us again next Tuesday night. 

Goodnights . : ' 



Sy 8. JOHNSON & SON, NG, - ; . =28a 

FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY = e , 

PRIL 15, 1941 
TUESDAY 6:30 PN PST NBG 

GUB: | 

NOTE: This 40 second closing 
commercial 1s to bs 
delivered from a quiet 
studios 

(WILCOX) «.« inviting you to be with us again next Tuesday 

night. Goodnight. ‘ ' ! 

o S B . 2y o 

Speclal annc uncement'/“w about JOHNSON'S . 

newest product -- the amazing enamel that actually 

contains wax? JOHNSON'S WAX-O-NAMEL, it's called == and 

»you have never seen an enamel like it befored Take a 

plece of furniture that's 014 and shebby =- brush on a 

coat of WAX-O-NAVEL in any one of 19 sgart colors == & 

behold the smoothest finish and most exquisite lustrdoY 

ever saw, You'll be prot..d c¢f your decorating effor 

thls new kind of enamel because WAX-O-NAMEL dries wh & 

smother, more colorful finish, with a satiny wax igtre 

inatead of a harsh’gla_re. Besides -- and this 1s 

1mpo£-tant -~ the wax in WAX-0-NAMEL gives 1t ext® 

protection agalnst wear, nakes 1t easy to keep sleans 

Your dealer wili give you a WAX-O0-NAMEL Color Jha?t free 

== agk for one tomorrow. 

,” Se Co JORNSON & SON, INGe } 
'FIBBER NCGEE & MOLLY = : 
APRIL 15, 1941 
TUESDAY 6 30 PM PST NBC 

T0 FOLLON GLOSING TAG NOTE: This 40 second closing 
- : - . : . commerclal is to be 

; delivered from g quiet 
: studios - = 

CUE: (WILCOX) aee inviting you to be with 18 again next Tuesday 

night. Goodnight, 

® @ o 8. % 6 6 & 8 9 0 s 5 % 8 8 % s e s e s 5 s % 6 s s s s s e s s T L b 

.. | Speoial affnouncement! Ha.ue—y-ou—iioand‘ about JofiNson'f‘s‘“ : 

newest product -- the =smazing enamel that actually 

contalns wax? JOHNSON'S WAX-O-NAMEL, it's called == and 

you have never seen an enamel 1.’Lke’ it beforel! Take a 

plecs of mrniture-that"s éld and shabby -~ brush on a 

coat of WAX-O-NAMEL in any oné of 19 smart colors == and 

behold the smoothes_t finigh and mo,‘st exqizis-ite lustre you 

ever saw, You'll be proud cf yofir decorating efiforts with 

this new kind of enamel because WAX-0-NAMEL ;iriee with a 

smoother, more corlor'ful’finish,, with o satiny wax Tustre 

inatead of a harsh glare, Besides -- and this 1is 

important -- the figx in WAX-0-NAMEL gives it‘ extra 

protection against wear, makes 1t easy to keep cleans 

Your dealen will give you a WAX-O-NAMEL Golor Chart frnee 

—w= ask for one tomorrow. 


