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- Opening Commercial

ANNGR: " The other day I read an interesting letter from a talented
lady who said she and her husband always listen to Fibber
McGee and Molly on Tuesday nights....never miss it because
1t's her husband! ’s""gavorité*rad:i:omshow. ,,.but he's never

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

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

1f she can buy anything like that. But, Sasb—tar-0e8e—thent.

W{:@'m meke just this one little

point about JOHNSON'S GLO-COAT. -

Forget for a minute all the woik it saves youz" ;Little wife,...
forget the compliments she'll get from your friends when they
S see those gleaming linoleum floors wearing their protective

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

» o

this faot.,..that JOHNSON'S GLO-COAT makes 1inoleum last
much —longer,...protects it from wear and tear....and I

ﬁhin}: you'll agree with}me‘t’hat not to insist upon your
wife" using GLO-COAT lis just bad business. Rememﬁer,
GLO-COAT needs no rubbing or buffing,., .;t's SELF POLISHING.

Buy some tomorrow.

Sy

_ ORCH: ___ (SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH)
- ~ (APPLAUSE)

2

e . r(gk;EV‘I‘SVED).M .

o P

WIL: VTHERE HAS: BEEN QUITE AN ARGUMENT GOING ON THIS LAST WEEK
AT 79 WISTF(IL VISTA., MRS, McGEE SAYS,HER; EUSEAND SHOULD
GO SEE AN OCULIST AND MR, McGEE SAYS HE'LL DO NO SUCH
THING., S0000, Hm, SITTING IN THE OFFICE OF WISTFUL V’IS':I‘AS'
LEADING OCULIST, WE FIND --—- - -
_ : e --- FIBBER MoGEE & MOLLY!
(APPLAUSE) ,
MOLQ: " Now stop yéur fidgeting, McGee. The doctor will see‘;you
in j.ust a few minutes. . "
FIB: I don't care if he NEVER sees me, This whole idea 1s
' silly. I don't need glasses, ‘
Moi.: . You don't? I suppose you were just kidding this morning
 when you yelled, "HEY, I FOUND A QUARTER!". ...and then
picked ujp the manhole cover?
FIB: Well, shucks, THERE'!'S NOTHIN' REALLY WRONG WITH MY EYES,
I JUST STRAINED 'EM A LITTLE LOOKIN'tFOR THAT COMET, IS ALL.

MOL: I'm glad to hear you even admit that, heavénly;days, it's
no disgrabe to wear glasses. .

F"IB: > You just say that on account of Uncle Dennis.

MOL: - He doesn't wear glasses. (

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

MOL: —~Well, vou‘ll admit he carries it 1like a gentleman,
FIB: Yes, he ‘even hicoups with a Harvard accent, But look,
Molly, you know very well my eyestrain 1s Just a temporary
. cond-- V 1\
DOOR_OPEN ‘
OLD M: (CALLS) Much obligeg, Doc! Sure is a load off my mind!
DOOR SIAM V . - -




_ FIB:

OLD M:

MOL ¢

OLD N

FIBs.

OLD M:

MOL ¢
OLD M:
FIB:

OLD M:

FIB:

Well, hello there 0ld Timer,
: exa.mined? -

 What did the doctor tell you?

~ ATN!T THE WAY I HEERED IT!

. (REVISED) -5-

Been getting your eyes

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

v, "I come out with flyin! colorsl" Heh heh heh,

He says I didn't have a thing to worry about Daughtc,r. ; . .:

Says I'll be readin! newspapers without glasses whcn I'm 95§

That!s swell, 0ld Timer, Glad to hear ite tSmatter with

your ejes?
Got a twitch in one of 'em, Johnny.

Nervous?

Not till I had my face slapped the third time.
They thought j‘ou were a masher,» eh? Well, as I alweys saysy
61d. Timer, _thevtrouble with flirtin! :lhs _that youlre

generally flirtin' with trouble, (LAUGHS)

s
Heh heh heh... THAT'S PRETTY GOOD, JOHNNY, BUT. THAT

The way, I heereddt, which

was tother day, while I was settin! in a little booth

gittin' my pantsipress‘ed because the garden neede?d some

.raj‘.n and 1t always rains when I git my pents pressed . -
which 'is why they don't have any wimmin in the wea’bherﬂ«hlm'.'

Yes, but the way you heered it --- ' : |

- MOL:

OLD M:

FIB:

OLD M:

DOOR

SLAM:

MOL :
FIB:
MOL:
FIB:

MOL:

BB
MOL

FIB:

MOL 2

FIB:

MOL¢

| }_ (REVISED) a6

ONE FELLER SAYS TO TOTHER FELLER, “SAYYYYYYYY " he says,

"I SEE WHERE A YOUNG COLLECE FELLER POLE-VAULTED MORE'N
15 FEET, TO A NEW WORLD'S RECORD LAST SATTIDY.

WONDERFUL?"

AIN'T THAT
"YFAH," says tother rallar,auhb—waﬁ«éna&tnae
ko-beriinde-eymen ,
THAT BIG STICK!"

"BUT HE NEVER COULD O! DONE IT_ WITHOUT'
_Heh heh heh....well, I guess the
doctory-.'ll- be seein! you in a minute, klds.

Thanks, Mr. Old Timer, You say he thought your eyes were
all righteé - . ' .

Yep., Says I'll be readin' newspapers without glasses when
' I'm 95 -~ on one conditioni '

What's the condition?

Gotta learn to readl Well, so long kids!

I wonder how old he is, McGee.

Search me, but I'd swear he wears a teepeo.

You mean a frappe,

I do not. A frappe is a small sedsn.

That's a coupe.

Then what's a Teepee?

A teepeé is a wigwem, _
THAT'S W?{AT I BEEN TRYIN'! TO SAY! TO KEEP HIS WIGWAM HE
—HAS TO WEAR A TEEPEE!

' That joke was old when radio was just a f{mny noise from

Schenectady! My I wish h\he doctor would hurry.

Aw we ain't in any hurry.' Besldes' that other guy i1s shead

of us.

Who? ! o 7




- MOL:

McGeed That's a hatrackd ;
FIB: En? Oh, (LAUGHS) Well, T was just - e
~ DOOR-OPEN: | ' . A
.  DoG: A1l riéht, Mr. McGeé.;.you'xfe next I belleves.,will you step
: in here please?
FIB: _ . |
DOG: t@, if you wish, Mrs. McGee. 7 *
® MOL: Thank you doctora N - - 1 ‘ |
- DOOR CLOSE: :
k FIB: (LAUGHS) You understand Itm just doin' this to humor my
’ wife, Doc. IIy eyes are as good as they ever weres
oG We'll see, we'll se! JUST GIVE YOU A PRELIMINARY - t
: EXAMINATION, MR, MCGEE...YES YES vEd.. .YES...NOTHING TO
WORRY ABOUT. :
PIB: Wiits orryiner : :
DoG: I ams :
MOL: ‘What about? ‘ i & :
O DOC : Oh nothing in particular. I just worry. It gives me that ‘ <

‘hat off, Bud.

(2nd REVISION) = -7=

‘I'hat‘ guy sténdin' over there in the corner, ﬁey = take your
Here's a lady present! . ~

busy professional frown, you know. Very valuables Impresses
Peopies s Yas yos yes..enow first, lir. McGee, I want you to

£
read the chart for me.

_ FIB:
MOL:

DOC:

(FAST) X-KeMwZ~0-P-L-B-W{.

: (2nd REVISION) o
| -] '

Isn't that wonderful, doctor? . .

It certainly is, Now I'll put up the chaz'vl:1 end see if he can

do it. Now then, Nr. McGee...read the top line. .

The top line from the bottom?

Quit stalling, McGee...Head the chart,

He cheated. - That ain't the oﬁart Itm femiliar with.

Look, lire MoGee....I'm afraid I'il have to relax the

muscl\eswéoi’ your eyés before I can exangine_ them prqgg:jly.

They are a: bit strained, you know.

How will you do that, Doctor?

PUT drops in thems Relaxes the muscles ahd enlarges the

pupilese oshis vision will be blurred for a few hours _andA

then I went him to come back., Say in about thrée hours; -

Yes yes yese ‘

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

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

EITHER! Go ahead, Doctors k , :

Very welleeeeOpen your eyes wide; McGee, « « NOT YOUR MOUTH. .-’,‘

Your eyes! That's iteseyOS 768 J88es sONEss I O0e o e« THEREL

Now that wasn't so bad was 1t? . “

S




EIB:

MOL 2

S L ‘2

. (REVISED)  -9=
OH I guess I'll live thi-u it. I ain't séared.
Then what are you tfemb]._ing for? ‘
I AIN'T TREMBLING!

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

EH? Oh. I thought that was yours. Excuse me, Doce.
(LAUGHS)
That!s all right, I'l1l have the circulation back in that

hend in mo time! Well, that's ell for now, Mr,MsGee...

ramemb‘ ....b_ack ‘herc in three hours, Yes yes YyeSaee.
What'll we do in the moantime? :

We might go sit in a movie.,

Don't be silly...You couldn't sece the picture, and the
dialogue wouldn't make sense? ;

That's all right, Mrs. iVIcGee...wl%o is he to criticise
‘sonseless dialogue? BUT DON!'T WORRY ABOEIT YOUR EYES,

MR. MGGEE....THERE MAY BE NOTHEING AT ALL WRONG, YOU
KNOW.osoo.s . NOTHING AT ALL,

Aw I ain't worried, Doc. All us Mcéees have -had good eyes.

Partieularly the men in my family. Why even when I was

a tiny baby people uso‘ify'@'l o eb— 5
Mpmmusae—elsage—wems , (TOAN YOU TMAGINE SUCH BEAUITFUL

. EVES IN 4 MUGG LIKE THAT? EYES-A-MUGGIN' MCGEE I WAS
- KNOWED AS IN THEM DAYS!

oh deari . - : -

ORK:

‘ | . (REVISED) e
EYES A NUGGIN' MCGEE{ A MAGNIFICENT MASCULINE MESS OF

OF MUSCLE AND MENTAL MAGNITUDE, MENTIONED IN MILADY'S
MONTHLY MAGAZINES AS THE MIGHTY MALE WHO MANAGED TO.
MEZMERIZE MOST OF THE WERRY MINEES OF MONTE GARLO.

THE MAJORITY OF MARCELLED MAIDENS OF MANHATTAN AND,

JMANY OF THE MAGNETIC MISSES OF MISSISSIPPI, MISSOURI,

'MICHIGAN , MONTANA AND MINNEAPOLIS, MINNESOTA,

A MERRY MASS OF MANHOOD WITH A TOUCH OF IRISH ELF -
BUT'LET'S GET GOING, MOLLY, OR I'LL BELIEVE THIS
STUFF MYSELF! . ’
TMARTHA"

APPLAUSE




4 |

_ (2¥p spoT)

. (2ND REVISION) -11-

n olive, and you dropped it in tho cream pitéher

“

SOUNDs  (CLATTER OF DISHES...INTERMITTENTLY) . ‘
. FIB: This was a swell idea of yours, Molly. Stoppin! in here
' / for a bite to eat instead of settin! in the park,
MOL ¢ How are your;eyeé = 1s the medicine we;ring offf
F%B:, Sure...I can see better than I ever -- woops!
. MOL: What!s the matter?
FIB: (LAUGHS) Guess I'm kinda clumsy today. I dropped the top
of the catchup bottle into the sugar bowl.
MOL: &
- end there!s no ketehup on the table. Heavenly days, it's
. a good thing I'm with youl Or goodhess knows what would --
OH OH .... McGeel '
FIB: Ehé
 MOLs There's Mrs. Upbington over st that table behind the post.
FIB: What's the old war-horse eéting? £ vale of hay, au gratin?
M_A_MQL; She!s po;ishing off a big plece of choéolate chiffon piel
The néxt time she tries to tell ﬁe about 1iﬁing on Melba
toast and sklm milk, I'!'ll...0H, HOW DO YOU DO, MRS,
UPPINGTONLli IMAGINE MEETING YOU HERE} -
UPP (FADE IN) How do you do, my dear. Good day, Mr. McGee.
FIB: Hiyah, Uppye. . ‘
MOL: Mrs. Uppiﬁgton is over thére, dearie. I'm Mrs. McGese.
FIB: Oh. ' » _ '
MOL: Youtre looking véry well for yourself, Abigail.
‘UPP:' _ Thank you my deahe..though I must bo doing somothing aboﬁt
my weight...I'M simply gaining QUNCES,‘you knowe.
FiB:

Aw cut 1t out, Uppye. You gotta wonderful figger. In fact, I
nevgr'séen you look handsomer, than you do today. You aln't

fat - you're just/ chubby...in a cute way.

&

.UPP3

MOL:
FIB:

UPP 3
FIB:

MOL

PP

FIB:
MOLs

FIBs
MOL.z
SOUND: -

(2ND REVISION) -12=
Ohhhhhh FLATTERERI » L
Besldes what if you do gain a 1little Abigail, I always ‘
said what this country needs is les§>hu§tle‘and morekbuStleg 
AND THAT'S A MIGHTY DUCKY LITTLE cmmti youtre sportin!
today too, Uppys -
Mr. MCGEEl...I'M NOT WEARING A HAT! oy
Eh? You aintt? Oh...(LAﬁGHS) ﬁ;lllyou're always so far
Eheéd of the Styles I thought jou had on one of them new
off-the-head hatse v 4 :
You Saj such SWEET things, Mr. McGee,..(LAUGHS) My head is
easily tufned, you knoﬁi » i

That's because your neck is so skinny. If youtd only =

You know, Molly, UPPY seems to have took on & entirely new

personality lately. TLookin! at her right now she kinda
VIBRATES. There's kind of a RADIANCE about hers v

OH. NOW NOW NOW}...MR. MCGEE! (LAUGHS) You SILLY BOYx‘ You
never talked like that to me beforel -
0f course he didn'tl He never had an occulist put drops

in his eyes before, either, ‘ .

Oh, you poor boyi Doesn't 1t make everything look horribi?‘
distorted.....ohhhh....YOU MEAN ALL THOSE NICE THINGS YOU =

‘esooWELL! I HAVE NEVAH BEEN SO INSULTED! GOODBYEEEL 1 1

YOU.,.YOU...YOU SQUIRT,

(PAUSE)

Did I say something wrong?

Oh no. But I’don't\think that ﬁaa.government-insﬁected

baloney you were dishing out. Céme on, McGe,e...let"_sA g0

You paid the check?
: /

Yes I did.

e

A&

SCRAPE OF CHAIRS...RATTLE OF DISHES >




WIL:

FIBs

MOL:

FIB:

WILs
MOL s

WIL:
FIB:

of the p

Ll oo i —

(2ND REVISIONZ 13-
Can T help you with your coat, déarie?

e e e

You gotAip all right,. Youréot 1t insidelout. Here, let
me -- MOGEE...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 one...look...heret!s the owner's name on the inside

6. WALLACE WIMPLE}

Wallace Wiﬁple eh? Well, whoever he is, he's got a‘iotta
moxie, swipin! my coat! WAIT!LL I GET MY HANDS ON HIM.
HE'LL WISH HE --

(FADE IN) Well hello there folks...whatt!s the matter?
Hlyah Gildersleeve.

It isn't Mr, Glldersleeve, dearie. %f's Mr. Wilcox. He!'s
being examined for glasses, Mr. Wilcox, and h@'s got drops
in his eyes. :

HEY HARLOW...SOMEBODY SWIPED MY OVERCOAT!...AND LAFT THIS
ONE INSTEAD. ' '

You're 1ucky...thati; a good looking coat

Well, welve got to find the owners Do you know-a Mr.
Waglace Wimple, Mr. Wilcox?

WIMPLEI WIMPLE =--- NOT WALLACE WIMPLE}

¥eéh...you know him? -

 MOLs

‘FIB:

WIL:

FIB:

MOL:

WILs

—_—

-~

(2N‘D REVIS210N)' -14-
ME? KNOW WALLACE WIMPLE? (LAUGHS) WHY SAY, WHEN I FIRST
STARTED WORKING FOR JOENSON!S wp.x.;.Bmor«E' I EVEN KNEW

WHAT A WONDERFUL® THING JOHNSON'S WAX WAS FOR BEAUTIFYING
AND PROTECTING FLOORS AND FURNITURE AND WOODWORK AGAINST
DUST AND DIRT AND DAMPNESSs BEFORE I EVEN FOUND OUT WHAT

A BLESSING JOHNSON'S WAX WAS FOR PARTICULAR HOUSEWIVES -

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

FOR JOHNSON'S SIX YEARS TODAY...AND I WORKED FOR THEM FOUR
YEARS BEFORE THAT...THAT!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 AMAZINGS$? :
Itt's unbelievablel

Wilcox, 1s your real name O'!'Sullivan?

0Otsullivan? Wﬁy NOe .« sWhy?

I just wondered. You can find more heels to drag a
salestalk in by than anybody.

oh doh't say that, pal.,’You'ra not a heel. Youlre a very
nice little gu&. 0f course, you're‘not tookbfight,'and you
talk too much, but outside of that =

MCGEE!  STOP SWINGING AT MR, WILCOX...WAIT TILL YOU

CAN SEE BETTER. 7

: (LAUGﬁS) That's okay, Molly...he was just kidﬁingw So was
I. We can't spoll our sixth anniversafy together by »
fighting., ILook Fibber...why dontt you keep this oqat'aﬁdb

just call it good 1uckkz‘_‘

¢




MQL :

- SOUND:

—~

- - ©  (oND REVISION) 15 & 16

BECAUSE I'M TOO HONEST AND IT DON'T FITL Come on, Molly,
- we gotta find Wimple.... Oh oh...why didn't somequy tell

me my shirttall was stickint out.
BUT MCGEE, THAT =
CRASH OF DIBHES:

FIB:
MOL: -

KiBs

ORK:

What the -=-

- T tried to tell you that wasntt your shirt tall. That was

‘the table clotht ‘ ;

Oh pshawl

IET!S GET AWAY FROM TT ALL" - KING'S MEN

APPLAUSE:

P

'+ ‘(THIRD SPOT).

(2nd REVISION) 17-18-19

| .

SOUND: (TRAFFIC UP & FADE)

MOL: och dear; I wish wé knew wim this Wallace Wiméie was,
Did you‘ ask the manager of the gas ocmpainy’.{ ‘ :

FIB: Yes; and the light company and the water company .

MOL: Maybe we should hire a private detective.

FIB: I wish my eyes would clear up.. As it/is,v I wouldn't .
know Tthié Wallace Wimple if I saw him..l.,'...OUCH!!!...,.‘
DAD RAT IT, BUD, WHAT'S THE IDEA JABBIN' ME WITH A .

! HANDFUL OF GIGARS? VWHO DO YOU THINK-- .

MOL: Oh now, MoGee - hs dtdn'y |

FIBs - I'LL TEACH HIM TO STAND AﬁovND IN FRONT OF CIGAR STORES
AND BUMP INTO PEOPLE, I GOTTA GOOD NOTIQN_TO SLAP YOU‘
DOWN, BUD, WHADDYE THINK O!' THAT? ( PAUSE)
WELL, YOU GOT ANYTHING TO SAY?

MOL: Indians don't talk much; MoGee.

FIB: Is he an Indian?

MOL: Yos, and a wooden one, at thét! i

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

was off the reservation, -




' iFIBg

TEE:
FIB:

- TEE:
FIB:

 FIB:

TEE:

EIBe

TEE 3
FIB:
TEE:
'FIB:

FIB:
TEE~
FIB:
. TEE:

on the corn, -

-

(o) seesHIYAH SIS} I CANT SEE YOU VERY GOOD BUT

T RECKNIZED YOUR VOICE. T got some stuff in my eyes and
I don't see very well for a while,

Vhy?

Well, they do that sots they canexamine your eyes better.v ‘

What!s the matter with fem, mister? You got astigmatism?

Got what, sis? : ‘ el

sis; we coulda had a cute routine if you'q only
of mispronounced that.

I know 1t. But 1t woulda been kinda corny, I betcha,
Well, maybe it would, And seein! that this is our sixth
anniversary for Johnson's Wax, majbe we better go easy

2 ~

On the what?‘

Corn.

I'M HUNGRY !

AW FER THE:....What's the matter with you+sis? You a food
hoarder = you save 1t for & friend? .

No, but I gotta feed my puppy énd my kitty gnd gturklé
end last Sunday my paoppa gave me a Easter bunnys

He did eh?

Hrmmmm |

I SAY HE DID, EH? . ' ~
He did what? ’

YéUR' FATHER GAVE YOU AN EASTER BUNNY !

Q)

{ “ : '\(ZND'REVISION)~-21~
TEE: ° = Gee, d1d he? _ . ' -
WFI‘B: DAD RAT IT, YOU JUST SA‘ID HE DID. S
TEE: I know it. : ;
FIB: WELL THEN...Oh hey sis. DID YOU EVER HEAR OF A GUY NAMED
. WALLACE WIMPLE? '
TEE: Sure. . - -
FIB: . When?. ;
_ TEE: Just nowl Why?
kl%‘IB-: - ‘Well, «I gotta find him; Sey 4f you hear of anydne named

Wallace Wimple, COME AND TELL ME, WILLYA? AND I'LL GIVE
YOU A NICKEL.

TEE: It!'s worth ten cents, I betcha.
. EIBS Okay. Ten cents, o
TEE You mean you'li give me ten cents if I tell you how to
' f£ind him?
. FIB: ABSOLUTELY .
TEE: Okay. Gimme a dime.
FIB: YOU KNOW HOW ‘I CAN FIND HIM?
TEE: Sure I do, I betcha,.
FIB: - OH BOY,,.OKAY HERE!'S TEN CENTS, WHAT DO I DO?
TEE Look in the telephone books So long, misteri

TRAFFIC UP AND FADE:

FIBS = Well; I'11 be 8aseesl NEVER THOUGHT OF THAT. HEY MOLLY...
LEAD ME TO THE NEAREST PHONE BObTH WILL YOU? : .

MOL s All right, dearie, don't know how we owerlooked such
an obvious idea, i - . :

FIB: Well, "sometimes the things right under yiyno,se are the
hardest to see," as the high school kid says/ when he ktriyas

to réise a mustache, -Hey? - -




. v (28D REVISION) -21-

; Gee, did he?
o FIB: DAD RAT IT, YOU JUST SAID HE DID.
TEE: I know 1t. .
FIB: ' WELL THEN...Oh hey sis. ‘DID YOU EVER HEAR OF A GUY NAMED {
. WALLACE WIMPLE? - 1
TEE: Sure. . ‘ ‘ : - : ’;‘ 1 .
PIB: When?
,TEE: ) -
F;B: Well, T gotta find him. Say if you hear of anyone named ' ;
' Wallace Wimple, COME AND TELL ME, WILLYA? AND I'LL GIVE ! _ . 4
. YOU A NICKEL. : - i 1@
] TEE: It's worth ten cents, I betcha. 3
EIB: Okay. Ten cents.
TEE: You mean you'll give me ten cent%;if I tell you how to . }
find him? . 5
* FIB: AQSOLUTELY.
TEE: . Okay. Gimme a dime.
FIB: YOU XNOW HOW I CAN FIND HIM?
() TEE: Sure I do, I betcha,. .
FIB: OH BOY...OKAY HERE!S TEN CENTS WHAT DO I DO? . Y ()
TEE: Look in the ﬁelephope book. So long, misteri
i 'TRAFFIC UP,AND FADE: _ - J
FIB: Well, I'11 be a.....I NEVER THOUGHT OF THAT. HEY MOLLY... ' ' ';
‘ rEAD ME TO THE NEAREST PHONE BOOTH WILL YOU? =
: . MOL: All right, dearie, I don't know how we overlooked such ?
 \i‘ an obvious idea,
' - FIB:; Well, "sometimes the tﬁings right‘under\your nose are thé
. e e see," as the high school kid says when he tries ®

to raise a mustache., Hey? . , ¥ ; .

- 3
- % .

' MOL:

FIBs
HAL:

MOL:s

FIB:
HAL:

FIBs

MOL¢

FIB:

HATL:g

FIB:

HAL:

FIB:

JWELL, WELL WELL..,HELLO, MRS, MCGEE,..HELLO FIBBER

' (2ND REVISION)  -22-
| o : :

Whet? ‘
Doés drops in your eyes affecﬁ your»othef muscleSeess
I'm developin! an awful ;impl ' v ;
It isn't serilous, dearia. You'revwalking with oné foot
in tﬁe gutter |

Eh? Oh} Well, let!s go down to Kramer's drug Stbre, and=-=

Hello, Mr, gildepsleeve.
Is fhat you, Throcky?
Well, what'!s the matter with you, 1little chum? What are
they leading you around for?

oh don't drip, Glldersleeve = you make me sick with all
thetese . -
He's been to the oculist, Mr, Gildersleeve and he'srgoﬁ
drops in his eyes. ‘

Net that it bothers me at the moment, Gilderpleeve. You
always did look like & big blur to me anyway,

IS THAT SO} WHY YOU ASTIGMATIC LITTLE BIQtOGICAL ERROR,
FOR TWO CENTS I'D POP YOU ONE RIGHT ON THAT LITTLE RECEDING
CHIN OF YOURS...AND IF YOU HAVEN!T GOT TWO CENTS, YOU CAN

_ OPEN AN ACCOUNT !

Oh yesh? DROPS IN THE EYES OR NO DROPS IN THE EYES,
GILDERSLEEVE, I COULD HANDLE YOU WITH ONE HAND TIED BEHIND
ME AND JUGGLING THREE JAPANESE WITH MY FEET{ » -
YOU COULDN!T JUGGLE THE ACCOUNTS IN A PIGGY BANK, YOU
LITTLE VACUUM! . ‘ .

L

GILDERSLEEVE =
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d
;tﬁOL: oh for goodness sskes stop 5_.1:. Don!t you re'al’ize this 1s
;:sur ‘sixth anniversary for Johnson's Wex? Letts all be
friends at least for one day., .
HAL: Well...alll right. For one day. (LAUGHS)
FIB: AOne day it 1s, Glldersleeve. But what you doin! tomorrow?
HAL: Nothinge
- ‘F-Iéz Okay. Suppose I meet you back of the firehouse and slap &
fow of your cheap gold fillings down your nolsy epiglottis?
H.AL': - YOU'RE A HARRRD MAN MCGEE...AND BY GEORGE, = : .
FIB: Hey, Throcky? »
HAL: Whet, cl_'rmm?
FIB: You know a guy named Wellace Wimple?
- HAR: Wallace Wimple...Wellace Wim,s s+ OH WALLACE WIMPLE., , sWHY
: . CERTATNLY, AN OLD COLLEGE CHUM OF MINEl HE USED TO SLEEP
IN THE NEXT SEAT TO ME, IN CHAPEL. "
MOL:: Oh for goodness sakeSesewell wherg does he live, Mre
Gildersleeve? '
HAL: WAIT A MINUTE.,.I have it right here in my address booKees
WAmpleesesWeeaWeooWsoeHerots Wilma.,,
FIB: wilm':\, eh? \ ’
HATL:: Er, m.lmn is a horse, (LAUGHS) She's running in the derby
’Chiﬂ yeers, WeooWoseWeooAH HERE IT IS, WALLY WIMPLE.cse
1545 OAK STHEET. AND WHEN YOU SEE HIM... »
MO 2 4Y00 HOO...TAXI...TAXI...‘(WHISTLES)
SOUND3 MOTOR UP FAST AND DOWN WITH BRAKE SCREECH:
’MOLa Come on, MeGee...get in...quick,.,NO NO,..IN THE BAGK SEAT,.

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

HAL:

MOL::

DOOR SLAMS: MOTOR UP FAST...INTO =

. WAIT A MINUTE FOLKS..WHAT'S THIS ALL ABOUT? T MIGHT -
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AW GO TAT A TIPPET, YOU BIG MUGG. I'LL SEE YOU TOMORROW
BEHIND THE FIREHOUSE.

OHHHHH. . ..(CAR DOOR SLAM)

TO 1345 OAK STREET, DRIVER...AND STEP ON ITI

MUSIC: WILLIAM TELL....FADE FOR -
' SOUND: MOTOR Ul; FAST AND OUT WITH BRAKE SCREECH: DOOR OPEN:
BIB: Come on, Molly... . .
MOL: WATCH THE STEP, MCGEE...HERE...TAKE HOLD OF MY HAND...
SOUND: FOOTSTEPS ON WALK...UP ON PORGH . . .FAST. . .DOOR KNOGK ¢
PFIB: - Now le;t mé handle this, Moliy. The guy may be a professional
' crook and I might have to get tough with him,
MOL: What 1f he's a big bruiser?
FIB: - (PAUSE) WelleeeIese
DOOR KNOCK: DOOR OPEN:
BILL: Yes?
FIB: Hiysh Bud., YOU WALLACE WIMPLE?
BILL: Yes, I am.
FIB: (SOTTO VOCE) TIs he a big guy, Molly?
MOLLY e (SOTTO VOCE) No, he's just a 1little féllow, McGeQ?
_ FIB:

He is eh? NOW LOOK HERE WIMPLE! YOU GOTTA LOTTA NERVE
SWIPIN' MY COAT OUTA THAT RESTAURANT! I GOTTA NOTION TO

—a

KICK YOU AROUND AND TEACH YOU RESPECT FOR OTHER POPPLES

PREEPERTY. ER...PREEPLES POP..er...WHAT'S THE IDEA TAKIN!
MY COAT? \ . '
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. ~ BIIL: - Well, bless my soul, I didn't even know I had teken the~ . o . i%g??,“l‘gmﬁ % MOIIY _ !
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MOL: IS THIS YOUR COAT, MR. WIMPLE" : : " ‘ -

‘BILL: o Ib certainly is, and thank you SO much for returning it. ; U.S. CLOSING COMNERGIAL

F’\'IE‘; THAT ALL YOU GOT TO SAY, WIMPLE? AIN'T YOU GONNA APOLOGIZE‘E .

BILL: Yos I certainly am. It was a VERY ridiculous mistake but

WILCOX: Fibber and Molly will be back in just a minute.

at the time I couldn!t tell one coat from a.nother- (PAUSE 2 SECONDS)

‘FIB: Why no Have you heard about the special bargain offer that many

BILL:  Well, I werb to an oculist this morning and he put some J'OHNSON dealers are now making? It's one you'll not want

' drops in my eyes....isnlt that silly? . : to misa, so listen carefully. For a limited time, many

ORK: "SOMEONE! ==~ FADE FOR == | = ‘ . ; ' dealers are now giving a long-handled GLO-COAT applier
| free with a quart of JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING GLO-COAT at
the regular price of 98¢, You will find this applier very/
. , - handy. It is washable, may be used over and over again, " .
and 1t makes the application of GLO-COAT mﬂ&mple.
And spesking of saving, GLO-COAT, of course. is a famous
laebor-saver, Ic's the number one ‘easy—to-uvse floor polish
wherever you go. It needs no rubbing or buffing =-- you

O - just apply and let dry, ‘and in 20 minutes your floor

O _ gleems with a rich, long-lasting polish. GLO-COAT keepa
: 4 the colors of linoleum fresh and bright -- makes the
i . . 31 v ‘ linoleum itself 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»
! 3 JOHNSON'S GLO-COAT at tho regular price of 987s
ORCH: _ (SWELL MUSIC - FAD& ON GUE)
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. . TAG GAG .
FIB: Ladies and gentlemen, -“tonight ts pro‘gram marks the
; beg‘inning‘ of our 7th year on the air for Johnson's Vax.
= And the people in both Racine and Wistful Vista wanna
thank you all for your loyalty and friendship.
MOL: - Yes indeed. If it hadn't been for y'ou, we - »
DOOR ‘OPEN:
. Bov: Telegram Téleg;eain for Fibber McGee and Molly}
®  FIB: 1111 take 1t, '}va11aog. Thanks.,
MOL ¢ _ Let me read it dearie. Remember your eyes.
RATTLE OF PAPER: ‘
MOL Oh how nicel Listen, McGee. CONGRATULATIQNS T0 FIBBER
- MCGEE AND MOLLY ON IEIR SIXTH ANNIVERSARY. YOU HAVE
DONE A WONDERFUL JOB AND WE HOFEY%UR SPONSOR APPRECIATES
YOU AS MUCH AS W& DO, WE HOPE THEY SIGN &OU UP FOR
ANOTHER SIX YEARS!
BOY: That'll be 89 cents,;please. It's collect.
ﬂ) FIB: IT Is NOT COLLEGT{ I PAID FOR THAT TELE- (P{WSE)'
8rcsele.e0r. AHEM, GOODNIGHT!
. MOL: GOODNIGHT, ALL} .
_ORCH: _ (CLOSING SIQWATURE) (FADE OF CUE) .
. =« : .
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S.C. JOHNSON & SON, INC. .
FIBBER MOGEE & MOLLY — )
4/15/41 :

CLOSING TAG

-TUESDAY 6:30 PM PST MBC

(MOLLY) .., VGoodnight, all"
Ahc e h e s S s L f sl
Thig is Harlow Wilcox ..s speaking for the makers of
JOHNSON'S WAX and JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING GLO-COAT ...
inviting you to be with us again next Tuesday night.
Goodnight. : ' ‘ ’




S. G. JOHNSON & SON, INC. . . =

'FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY -

APRIL 15, 1941
' TUESDAY 6:30 PM PST NBC

T0 FOLLOW CLOSING TAG. ; .' ‘ NOTE: This 40 second closing
o ; : commercial is to be
. . delivered from a quiet
: studio.
_CUE: (WILCOX) ... inviting you to be with us again next Tuesday

night. Goodnight,
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Speclal announcementd " about JOHNSON'S

newest product -- the amazing enamel that actually
contains wax? JOHNSON'S WAX-O-NAMEL, 1t's called -- end
kyou have never seen an enamel like it befored Take a
plece of furniture that's old and shab'by -- brush on a
* coat of WAX-O-NAMEL in any one of 19 sﬁx'mrt colors == &
behold the smoothest finish and most exquisi?e lustrdoY
ever saw, You'll be prbud cf your decorating effor
this new kind of enamel because WAX-O-NAMEL dries wh &
smoother, more colorful finish, with a satiny wex stre
instead of & harsh glare. Besides -- and this is
impo‘rtant —- the wax in WAX-0-NAMEL gives it ext®
protection sgainst wear, makes it easy to keep sleans
Youp dealer will glve you a WAX-O0-NAMEL Color hart free

== agsk for one tomorrow.
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night. Goodnight. '
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Speéial‘ afinouncement! Have sFeu-heand about JOHN‘SON"“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 before! Take a
plece of furniture-that's old and shabby == brush on a
coat of WAX-O0-NAMEL in any oné of 19 smert colors == and
behold the smoothest finish and most exgulsite lustre you
ever saw, You'll be proud cf your decorating efifforts with '
this new kind of enamel because WAX-0-NAMEL ;h'ies with a
smoother, more colorful finish, with e satiny wax lustre
instead of a harsh glare, Besides -- and this is
important -- the ngx in WAX-0-NAMEL gives 1t extra
prote}o_tion against wear, mokes it easy to keep clean,

Your dealen will give you a WAX-O-NAMEL Color Chart fnee

—w= ask for one tomorrow.




