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. . Opening Cormmerclal 

' .ANNCR':' When you buy linoleum, its colors are bright and fresh, 

Wouldn't it bs nice If you could always keep them that 

way'é, You can very easily,' simply by buying a can of 

JOHNSO "“%“\'%ELF—POLISHING. GLO-COAT!  GLO-COAT will not . . 

ohlyke"e‘pfhe colors bright and new-looking, but it will 

also make the linoleum last years 1qnger' than floor 

. . ’ covering that is continually scrubbed with soap and water. 

Too much scrubbing.softens and cracks the surface. GLO-COAT. 

protects the surfsece. Bés_i_des thié. protection, GLO-COAT 

. is. a wonderful labor saver. 1In the first place, it requires 

no rubbing or bufifing. It is cvE]LF—POLI“HI"‘G. . just apply, 

and let dry....and in 20 minutes you ‘have a sparkling, , 

beautiful floor. In the second place, it 1s easy to Ee_eg' ‘ 

a GLO-COATED floor spotless. Spots and stain;s wipe up . 

quiekiy with a damp eloth. You can use GLO-COAT. on your 

0 = other floors, too:.. .painted and varnished wobd, rubber 

. | e;fld asphalt t;lla. You"ll find it everyv‘;hérs....that 

attractive red and yel" ow can of JOHN“ON"* SELF- POLISHING 
1 
_ GLO-COAT. 

ORCH: _(SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH) . : e 

_ (APELAUSE) 
. 

WIL:  WHAT IS SO RARE AS'A DAY IN SPRING IN WISTFUL VISTA “ITH 
MRS, McGEE QITTING READING ON THE PORCH, HER EUSBAND 

PICKING WEEDS OUT OF THE LAWN AND HIS ON-AND-OFF PAL, 

GILDERSLEEVE, FIXKING WINDOW-SCREENS NEXT DOOR? WE GANIT 

THINK OF ANYTHING, BUT THAT'S HOW 11 IS TODAY WITH - 

' -- FIBBER McGEE & MOLLY. 

h (APPLAUQF) 

SOUND: BIRDS TWITTERING 

FIB: {Ofi )Hey, Molly, I gotta notion to go fishin', I just found a 

: worxfi.‘ : : 

MOL: (%m) Well, keep seratching around, dearie. 

Maybe you'll find a horse shoe and we can go horseback ridi‘ng. : 

. RIB: (O'XA )Hey, how many dandelion greens you gotta have to make 

dandelion wine? ] 

 HAL: (WAY OFF MIKE) The way you're working, McGee, you won't have : 

enough by %eptember to get a eucuracha cockeyed (LAUGH'!) 

FIB: You pipe down. Gildersleeve._ I was talkin’ to fiy wife. 

HAL: We“_, I thought I'd take over your conversation for & while.> 

She must get pretty tipad of Hine e 

MOL: Arf_m't you men going to play tennis this afternoon? 

Or 1s 1t too strenuous for you Athletes? 

FIB: Aw, 'Gilder'sl'eewyte says he had to fix the window- scre@fis,. 

I dunno wh;v. I've seen. all his clothes and if I was & moth 
; Tl . 

- 
Tell her the real .reascln MeGee, You got ‘smart and 

I wouldn't want 'em, 

bouncing ths ball and 1t landed on the roof, 

Well, get 1t down again, Heavenly days, T'11 eken buy you 

& new one. 



 FIB: 

GILDY. 

- WHO ARE YOU G 

. PIX THAT SMOKIN' CEIMNEY LAST APRIL. 

~ Bh? YBu will" 

‘(OFF {HKE) 

(REVISED) 

. Yes, T will, Anything to keep you two quiet. I'm tryin' to 

read ‘this article about us in Liberty Magazine. 

 Okay....I can take a hint even if Gildersleeve can't. Hey, 

..COME DOWN OFF THAT IADDER A MINUTE, I WANNA GET MY 

.- TENNIS BALL OFF THE ROOF. 

G»/GBDQRQ TO, YOU LITTLE CIGAR-HOLDER? GCet 

a ladder of : ; : 

WE‘LL OF ALL”’I‘HE NERVE! "GET A LADDER OF YOUR OWN," HE SAYQ' : 

JTHAT'S MY LADDER YOU!RE ON, AND You KNOW IT; GILDERQLEEVE‘ 

YOU BORROWED IT THREE WEEKS AGO 

YOU MEAN I MANAGED '!‘0 GET IT BACK THREE WEEKS AGO 

WHY Y(}U BIG SALAMI, YOU KNOW VERY WELL YOU JUST TOOK IT TO 

& 

Yes and you borrowed it In J‘anuary to get your alarm clock 

out of the elm tree. ‘ 

’What was our clock doing in the tree? 

‘I threw it at a cat one night (:}‘ NOW LOOK, GILDERQLFFVE I WAS 

THE ORIGINAL OWNER OF THAT LADDER, AS YOU VERY WELL KNOW, 

AND I BEEN PRETTY GOO_D-NATURED ABOUT YQU USIN' IT. NOW GET 

OFF. T WANT IT BACK! 

} You hOT AS MUCH CHANCE OF GETTING IT AS I HAVE OF BAILING 

OUT OVER SCOTLAND! AND GET AWAY FROM THIS LADDER.... 

YOU MAKE ME NERVOUS! , 

McGEE. .. ;Don't shake that ladder,...you'll meke 

. him fa11! e 

i5s {‘ 

= 

e 

f s 

MOL: 

FIB: So wha:') Might Jar a 1ittle sense into himi YOU GONNA GET 

| 'DOVN OFF THAT LADDER, GTLDERSIBEVE, OR DO T SHAKE YOU OFF 

LIKE A ROTTEN APPLE? , . 

HAL: I won't got down, BY GEORGE, THIS IS MY LADDER AND I HAVE & 

- RIGHT T0-- HEY STOP THAT! MRS. McGEE!....MAKE HIM STOP 

| TEASING ME! ;. - . 

FIB: AW QUIT RUNWING TO WAMMA, YOU BIG SQUEALER. AND I'LL GIVE 

. oot ICOUNT TEN TO GET OFF THAT TADDER: = - . 

HAL: (LAUGHS) GO ON....YOU GAN'T COUNT UP TO TEN, YOU LITTIE,... 

: HEY STOP SHAKING THAT TADDER!....STOP IT! . 

woL: ( 5{&) NGEE....BE CAREEUL! HE WIGHT FALL ON YOU AND HURT YOU! 
F’:.[B‘ I can dodge him. That big blimp is so slow he.can't even 

; FALL fast. WELL....;IOU COMIN' DOWN, GILDERSLEEVE? 

HAE: NO TtM NOT....AND VHEN I LAY HANDS ON YOU, YOU MISERABLE 

, “OLITTIE MONKEY, I'LL. 

FIB: ORAY. .. .YOU ASKED FOR IT....(IAUGHS) '@RE YOu GOt 

_SOUND:  (RATTLE & BUME OF W0OD) 

HAL's McGEE. ...STOP....STOP IT! OHHHHHHHEH.., 

MOL: (SOREAVS) ' k 

F1B: Oh oht...Pushed a little too hard.... 
SOUND:  (TERRIFIC CRASH INTO CRACKING WOOD) 

BAL: (3} (GROAMS) . 

(5’*\ Heavenly days....is he hurt, McGeo? 

'Coui-se he ain't hurt! He bounced eight feet, the big bladder 

- WELL I'M ASHAMED OF YOU...KOTH 

. HOUSE BEFORE YOU HAVE ANY 

.NOW YOU COME RIGHT IN 'I‘HE 

MORE TROUBLE , 

Aw. Molly, I don't wanna -- 



. (REVISED) -7- e - L : .. ; (nd REVISION) 
gm STIFLED RAGE) WAIT TILL I GET HOLD OF YOU, YOU...YOU,.- : ' . /SECOND SPOZ: o , ' o - 

(inatoha want me to go in the house for, Molly? Want to N : i MOL: - and koo Shoush you W aliay olafie Nr, Gildorsloovo 

tallk something over? ' Okay - Letls go. , : : : was o push over, you didn!t have to prove it. 

' RUNNING FEET UP ON PORCH: , . ~ o R Well, goe whiz, I didn't moan to push it so hard. 

(OFF MIKE) ‘WAIT A MINUTE, THEI'KE". I HAVE SOMETHING I WANT ' = . ’ MOL: - Noverthecless, I went you to mareh right outsidec and o.tl‘fc'r - ‘ ' 

: o L . ~ - ; - : = : - < 7 - < L apolog;es. ' . - . , W 

. SOUND:  DOoR OPEN: SLAM; ’ - . e Okay...Okoy. Como on. 
"F‘IB‘: : (PANTING! Whadys wanna talk about, Molly? ‘ ' ik DOOR OPEN: CLOSE: - - L 

. MOL: . eGes }88hamed of you! Fighting and arguing in eromt - % s HEY.GILDERSLERVE...T WANNA TALK TO-YOU A MINUTE.. 
- of all the nelghbors. ‘ . : 4 (OFF MIKE)(VERY CORDIALLY) That's finc, libtblo chum, That's 

p o Aw they love it! ’ ‘ - A fheateos o s i ' 
‘ MOL: . But you had no right to push Lo iadoer over with Nr ' . : - ”'_. . FIB: Gweintn i o 

Gildersieeve on it. - : - @ soom: - roomsmmes DESCENDING POROH: k{?fiovm SOUND) 
. BIEa Shucks, 1t's no fun pushin!' over a EMPIY ladder, Besides, . ". FIB: ol f].ittle T o Th.rocky, - 

| hmeantordah df dohanc, - % MOL: LOOK OUT MOGEE...HE'S GOT A BASEBALL BAT BERIND HIS BACK| 
- MOL3 But you were wrong in the first place, It's HIS ladder. . . R, oh ohl L ' . 

EIBs. , Why, Molly - how can you stand theére, with your neck _stickin! : SOUND: FOOTSTEPS RAPIDLY ONTO EORCH: : : 

thru that string of seasholls I bought you one Christmas HAL: (OFF MIKE) GOME ON BACK DOWN HERE, YOU LITTLE ASSASSIN AND 
before we were married and say a thing 1ike that, It is I'LL WHAM A LITTLE OF THE WHIMSY OUT OF YOUR'SK_IMPY LITTLE 

00 my ladder, 
SKULL! ; - 

'}fmL: Oh_ ,no = 18!1,”" a ai B MOLz Now Just a"minuéa, Mr, Gildorsloove. ALl McGoc wanted wos - 
FIB: DAD RAT IT, IT IS T00! I DISTINGTLY REMEMBER TEARIN! THE . ' : 

A : ; : 1 : g - : . - 
- £ s 0 T DY UL CvE B DR D OVIRE SIOREL FIB: Don't tell him, Molly. It's all off! IF YOU WANT ME SO 

= BRI i mae i BAD, GILDERSLEEVE, COME ON UP HERE AND GET ME. _ 
g Xes T do. - : ' % HAL: _ (FADE IN SLIGHTLY) ALL RIGHT, BY GHORGE, I WILL! 
FIB: Ahaga...... ’ ; i B FIB: _ (FAST) ONE STEE;FART!FZR AND I SUE YOU FOR TRESPASS ! 
MOL: BECAUSE YOU BORROWED IT FHOM MR. GILDERSLEEVE BEFORE IT WAS o . 

EVEN OFF THE TRUCK! 

WHAT? I DIDP? -Oh pshaw! 

| "ADTOS? 



. FIB: 

e (Znd m_«,vrsmn) 9 

- COME ON DOWN HERE ON CITY PROPERTY AND SEE UHA‘I‘ HAPPENS. 

You FEEBLE LITILE FUGITIVE FROM A FLIT GUN. 

- WHY YOU: OVL‘R-INFLATED BL MP, IF I EVER CA'ME DOWN THERE, I'D 

SLAP YOU .SO FLAT, ¥0U COULD GO TC THE HOSPITAL BY MAIL! 

OOOHHHH! ; 

(SbTTO VOI'GE) Look, McGee...you'll never get together 

with him this wey, 

AW, GO SMOKE, SOME CORNSILK, YOU ADOLF‘;SC’ENT APPEEKNOCKER ! 

(MUTTERS) _ BY GEORGE IF HE EVI.'IR CAME WITHIN REACH OF - 

Here, I'l1 watch out the window and see 1f his wife cails 

Okay. (CLICK) HELLO; OPERATOR, GIMME THE.RESIDENCE OF 

FIB: Well, whattll 1 do? 

MOL: d call him up, 

_FIB: Think he'll lemms talk? 

QT Tt's worth trying,...coms in! 

HAT.: OH RUNNING AWAY, EH? 

FIB: _ 

. Come on, Mollyess 

HAL: . 

DOOR_OPEN AND CLOSE, CUTTING OFF GILDERSLEEVE: 

FIB: Gimme the telephone‘ 

,ZviOL: 

him in. 

pIB: 

; THROCKMORTON P. GIT....EH: OH IS THAT YOU, MYRT? 

MOz Ob dear! . . 

'H?)W'S EVERY LITTLE‘THVING, MYRT? TIS EH? WHAT 3AY, MYRT? 

YOUR BABY SISTER? : GOT W0 NEW TEETH"’D{HIS MORMING, EH? 

‘Oh. now sweetl How old is the littlef{'.yke‘, Mcéeé?' 

19. Had some teeth kicked out Saturday night in a - 

jitterbug contest. { WHAT SAY, JMYRT? OH...OKAY. THANKS 

MYRT. (cvIv,_ICK) No enswer, .Molliy, : ' 7 

 Rell, yéu‘w:(_e" simp%y got to apologize, Send him & telegram, 

FIB: 

MOL: 

" PIR: 

MOL: 

FIB: . 

MOL: 

FIB: 

- KNOCK AT DOOR: 

N/ 

i(znd anlszom ,1oq ; 

SAYYYY, NOV’ YOU 'RE USIN" GLOCOAT} -E‘\T'S A GREAT IDEA. 

I'LL - (PAUSE) No, that ain't a good 1dea ‘elthers 

‘Jnhy isn't it? 

He'ld ,just fly :Lnto another rage when he saw it was sent 

collect, If there was only SOME way I could meke him | 

1isten to me without knowin! what..se....HOT DOGl.... 

I GOT IT! (Gebt this folksl.......it's the crux of the 

* whole program}) 

‘Nhat 1 it-? 

Look...what say I go down to the Wistful Vista Recording 

Studios, and make & phonograph record of a handsome 

8pologye...and send 1t to Gilderslecve! fie'd play it outa 

curiosity and i1t'd be over before he khew what it wes gll 

about! : o ‘ 

Why that's a wonderful ideal Get youf hat and =-- 

Oh chu.. ois, .4.18 that...Glldersleeve? 

Let me peek,..ne. It's Mrs. Uppington. 

Oh swell....WATCH ME INSULT HER T00...50 I CAN MAKE AN 

EXTHA -REGORDI e , - 

Now McGee...please...don't do-that, We!ve got trouble 

enough, 6 . 

Aw, 1t's 'all in fun, Molly. COME INI 

DOOR OREN AND CLOSE' 

MOL: Don't do it  MeGoe...shofs too aumb to realize what...OH 

HOW DO Y‘OU DO MRS. UPPINGTON! i e 3 

How do i;qu dg, 'Mrs. MoGee..AND Mr. iVlcGee. My goodnes 

what IS wrong with»rqr. Gildersleeve? f Just me;t nim 

outside, L 



, o REVISION) - bl e g S o 
He ta angry with my husband, Abigail. McGee kno_cked him i s ‘M UPP: . I know, GOOD DAY} 

off a ladder. . e : - -y DOOR SLAM: ‘ k o 

Good heavens...what on earth caused yd-fi to do that, Mr. : : 3 MOL: 1"1;11,'you asked for it, de’ar\i‘e . : 

‘ MoGee? - . o o ’ 3 4 Yosh. I know. (LAUGHS) The old mooso tosses & pretty 

' Fié: e Just a"impfilsa, U;_>py. I get 'ém now and uthan'. For ' ’ sassy a}ljective don't she? Hey, is Gi]dersleeve atill out 

~ e 

instance'l never see you ridinf' along in that limousine of in front eny place? 

Yours, settin' _there simperin! 1ike a dummy in a show-case MOL ¢ Let me 1obk....Ho, I don't see....wait a minute. WHAL'S 

_ wi'thoub ) ‘1n' to heave a rock thru the windowl (LAUGHS) v THAT STICKING OUT FROM BEHIND THAT TREE? _ 

. MOL: - on daar...MCGEEH...I TOLD Y0U NOT TO - j JFIB: Lesee‘e;.’.ah..thatrs Gildersleeva’s stomachl (LAUGHS) 

. UPP: REALLY, MR, MCGEE....I “‘IND YOUR SENSE OF HUMOR IN VEDDY : : . He ’ch:l.nks he's hidingl Like trying to hide a horse: in e 

' : i . BAD TASTE, IF I MAY SAY sg. . handbag.» Tiedl, let I;im wait...come on, let's go out the 

MOL: You may say so, Abigail, . - back door. . 

; ,UPP}:‘,, Thank you, my desh. MR. MCGEE .’.,YOURv é’ENSE OF HUMAH IS IN °6HK: BRIDGE' FADE INTO' 

\ VEDDY BAD TASTE. ‘ ‘ . o Gi\i,E:; 7 Ah, welecome to the ’Jistful Vista recording studios, my . 

FIB.: Aw don't be a guppy, Uppy. -You couldnft take & jofiqigit | Xfriends. Is this your first visit? 

= was tattooed --- . o : : . MOL: ; Yes it fs, Mp..'ér..Mf. - ( 

_ MOL: MCGEE. . .STOP IT THIS MINUTE.I HE'S JUST TRYING 10 INSU’LT GALE: Tate. e M. Tat;,- ind if I do say so myself, an Asa - 

' ; YOU, ABIGAIE. DON!T PAY ANY ATLENTION TO HIM. 5 ‘ Tate vecord is 'the best record made.. . 

"UPP,: : : But I don't undahstand, Mrs. MéGee. Why should he wish to ‘FIB: : "el] 5 look, bud...my name is Fibber McGee and = 

= . inswlt ME? o . é GALE: NOT THE FIBBEP HEGENR! 

‘ MOL . He viants to make a record, MOL ~ %hat do you mean, THE Fibber W’Ge"" 

UBPR: What? ANOTHAH ONE? ] GALE: THE Fibber McGee who came in just now to ma.ke a: rbcordinsl 

.' ' FIB: - Nhaddye mean, ANOTHER one? . - _, . FIB: Yes, thatts me, Mr. Toot. 

fi'PP: : v ‘inhy you already HOLD the record for being the most boorish, GHLEY - Ta’itye. = A ; \ § 

insignificant, maladjusted little malamute in the ; /[ MOL: . Tate? 4 

neigbborhood’ if 1 may “y'”' ‘ ciier Yes, as in TATE F"\JNIW\‘\’CGBE.» Now what we do for yo 

MOL: ' Jell, you see, Mr, Taint, McGee insultefi a man next You ‘may. 

I }l'.' 
and we want to send him a recording of tzm apol/ogy. 

You atdi GALE: I SEE...I SEE. Splendid idea. We can handle that just 

‘ . . ‘soon as we have a free studio. 

Are you pfetty busy here now? 



- .. rloe e ' [ 

oh thriving, Hrs. McGee..thriving! This ides' has teken ' - e - 

hold like & 1ady wrestler on & masher, EVERYONE is 
. 

- : . 
L s 

 recording. Valentines...love messages.. . «Speeches... 
o 

legal documentsess 

> . - ;FIBk,_‘ Whetehe meen, legal décuments. - ; - oin 

GALE- Oh yes. .'.the humen voice is accepted in court just lil_te a _\ 
. 

. signature. For inatance, there is & gentlemen in Studlo € o 

who 18 meking & recording of his last Will and Testament, 
. Cn 

op iy +11 peep in for & moment. 
L 

§tep ‘thi way &nd'wAe 11 pe‘pbl . . ; o 

’ SONND; FOOTSTEPS: - . » . e 

 GALE: ‘Now be very quist, plegse.....: 
: 

DOQR_OPEN: S 

_ WILs ~ AND TO THE REST OF MY HEIRS AND ASSIGNS, I BEQUEATH 
. 

: 'THE RESIDUE OF: MY ESTATE INCLUDING HQUSE AND FURNITURE AND 
o 

; ALL THINGS APPERTAINING TBE‘?ETO, WI’I’R THE PROVISO THAT ‘ o 

i 

R a ¥ 

DURING THEIR LIVES THEY SHALL PROTECT ALL WOOD AND ENAMEL 
o ‘WQIL' 

AR WITH JOHNSON'S 
: 

SURFACE AGAINST DAMPNESS DIRT AND WEAR WI 
DOOR SLAM: 

WAX, THE FINEST PROTECTIVE POLISH ’I‘HAT... 
. 

MOL: 

Wikeoy | 
( 

FIB: = BOHkmkREOW 

SOUND: BELL RINGS: 
e 

GALE: Oh dear me....you broke right 1nto the midéle of the 

: recording. 
' 

. B %‘huc_:ks, I'M sorryl. . : . : : v n 

' HELLO THERE FOLKS!... 

Why the record, Mr. Wilcox? 

Well, 4tts logicel, Nolly, This is my will I'm recordings 

Yeeh we know - but why = 

Lc«ok, you put wax on your most: 1mportant things don't you" 

' So why shouldn'b you put your most S.mportant thj.ngs on wax? 

. There's another s1milerity, too, Harlow. 

_ (Come on, Molly) . : : 

THAT EVER -~--- e 

McGee? 

- Not necesserily. 

you know. 

Well hello thers, K};d Timer. 

Well, do you two lmow fhis gentlemen, too? 

- (a;xb REVISIOK) -16- 

What s that? 

You OUGHTTA have it on & record, because you been goin‘ 

round &nd round on the seme subject for six yesrsi 

I HOPE YOU'LL EXQUSE THE INTERRUPTION, MR. WILCOX... 

I DIDN'T KNOW THESE WERE FRIENDS OF Youss. 

I'm not. suré now,. 

oh now, Mr. Wilcox. You know: veri{ well we - 

“,A":: l g 2 o g % ; : e e 

(T0 DOOR SLAM) AND BE IT HEREBY EXPRESSLY DEVISED, THAT 

IN THE COURSE OF PROTECTING AND BEAUTIEYING SAID HOUSEHOLD T 

APPUR‘I‘ENANCES, JOHNSON‘S WAX IS POSITIVEL‘_{ THE MOST 

- DEPENDABLE, DURABL,J, LABOR-SAVING PROTECTION FOR WOOD 

LEATHER, AND LNAMIIEL SUEFACES, 

Isn't Mr, Wilcox very young to be making out his will, . 

_ He knows he's >g§nna ki1l him.self.'l one of 

these days tryin'-to think up new ways to say the same 

thing! Look, bud,..how soon céen I ke my recording? 

Now den!'t be 1mpa‘tient,\ Mr. MeGeé...we 'j:'e very very busy 

Let< me think now... / 

,(FADE IN) @ WELL, HELLO THERE JOHNNY!..HELLO, DAUGHTER! 

Mr. Whet ere you dolng herc? ' 

v 

L 



BELL RINGS: 

'FIBr 

- WIL: 

 (enb mEVISION) = -16- 

There's anothar similerity, teoo, Herlow, 

What s that? 

You OUGHTTA have it'on 8 record, becafiseryou‘been gdin' 

round &nd round on the same subject for slx yeers! » 

VI HOPE: YOU'!'LL EXCUSE THE INTEHRUPTIOV, MR. WILCOX... 

T DIDN'T KNOW THESE WEHE FRIENDS¥OF YOURS, 

. I'm not sure now, 

Oh now, Mr. Wilcox. You know very well we - 

(70 Doag_g;AM)’ AND. BE IT HEFEBY EXPRESSLY DEVISED, THAT 

IN THE COURSE OF PHOTECTI“G AND BEAUTIFVING SATD HOUSEHOLD 

APPURTENANCES, JOHNSON‘S WAX IS POSITIVELY THE 1OST 

DEPENDABEE, DURABLE, LABOR-SAVING PROTECTION FOR WOOD, 

LEATHER, AND ENAMEL SURFACES, . 

{Come on, Molly) 

THAT EVER ----- . 

DOOR STAM: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

Tsalt Mr. Wilcox-very‘young to be fiaking out his will, 

S McGee? 

Not necessarily. He Kknows he's gonfia'kill himself Sne of 

these days tryin' to think up new ways to say the seme 

_ thingg Look, bud.;.how éoon cen I make my recording?’ 

Ncw-dén't be 1mpatieht, Mr. McGee...we're very very busy 

. yofilknow. Let me thin# ;fifi..; 

(FADE IN} WELL, HELLO THERE JOHNNY!..HELLO, DAUGHTER! 

Well hello there, Mr, 0ld Timer, Whet &re Fou doing here? 

Well, do you two know this gentlemen, too? 

o) 

MOL s 

OLD MAN: 

FIEB: 

q OLD‘MAN: 

MOL : 

OLD MAN: 

FIB: 

'OLD MAN: 

FEB: 

.Refllls for what9 

: busy, Ainttcha got & stud: 

(2xp Reviszoh)  -17- 

Sure...he'skone éf our ol@est friends., Aven't you, 0ld 

Timer? ' : 

If you can think of one that's oldbr, bring him around 

Johnny, end T'11 wrastle him for fifty cents, Heh heh neh...'i 

What dld you say you were dolng, hsre9 ‘ 

Who me%? ©h we just fini shed reccrdin' soma hot jive, 

daughter? Me and my band. _ N 

YOUR BAND! You gotta band! . v} 

Yep. Smelf: cb&bo, Johnny. _Hot and sweet._ Céll_iém THE 

OLD TEMER AND HIS SEXAGENARIANS. Ain't & one of us under 

 sixty and we make Goodman and them Dorsey kids gound like 

hend-orgens in a hailstorm) If I do say so myself, &s 

shouldn!'t, and why shouldn't 1% 

Well, heavenly deysl......Imagine that.!l. Are you meking 

anything out of it, or do you work like George Bernard 

Shaw...for your beard and room? 

Heh heh heh...that‘s pretty good, daughter. Butrthat ain't 

the way I Hoeted it. The way I....OP OH: e .88, you got*a 

excuse me kids,...gotta run down the hall snd git some‘ 
» 

refills, 

My comb. That'!s what T play in the bend, Comb &nd tissue 

paper, SEE YOU LATER, KIDS, AND I'LL SEND YOU ONE OF fiY 

REQORDS.. (APPLAUSE) . 
Well; this aifi't gettin! ui anyplace budf I wanna get 

o we can use. 



. - | (ew mymsrowy) e L Lo (o mivEarow 

Of ‘course of course.,Y0U CAN USE STUDIO E' JUST AS SOON AS o L 

i SRS O E i Sl VERSI-ON 2 . (e MOL: McGee ., ..the man in the 1ittle glass booth is waving at 

. "open Your Heart end S,sy‘ Anl" Rignt in here, please. : ,you,a‘éa_in. : . o 

. DOOR ORRN: _ ~ v . FIB: Ehe Oh, HOW'M I DOIN!, Nr. Tate. ; 

O TOPRN YOUR KRART AND SAY MY KING'S MEN : - GAIE: | (OVER P.A.) VERY VERY GOOD, MR. MeGEE. THE PIRST PART 

SLsE: 
RECORDED VERY WELL, BUT FOR.THIS NEXT PART GET INTO THE 

VICROPHONE A LITTLE NMORE.., THAT'S IT. AND IT WILL HELP 

- ; IF YOU TAKE THE CIGAR OUT OF YOUR MOUTH....AHHH, THANK 

! .. o . wom g - o Lo e 

: - ' ; £ - - MOL: It's about timé you ditched that stogie, MeGee. ...I atan't 

. e k . : ' ‘ know whether you were recordlng an apologg», or "smoke Gets 

i & . . ; . - . . Th Yourn Eyes", : 

y . - . A o ‘ _ e READY TO CUT TH‘E‘. REST OF IT, BUD? 

- | e ALL READY, VR. MOGEE.... START TALKING WHEN THE BELL 

. - ‘ o | RINes. READYR 

g ' F;B; Ready? 

BELL | 
PIB: =- And that's fihy Il_wénty you to know, Gildfi;, 0ld Man, thét . 

I am sorry I _pushed you offa ‘the 1avc'1der.' I hope we can 

‘ ‘be friends again from now on and in honor of the . . 

: occasicn he_ré is a 1ittle poem I wrote:--. . 

' ; THE WORLD WOULD BE A BETTER PLACE TO LIVE IN, 

. = - - . B = i : . IF GUYS LIKE I WOULD ADMIT THEY'RE WRONG AND GIVEIN' 

= b : 

. 

- PITHOUT THEIR WIFE FORCING 'EM, ALMOST, 10 DO 1T, 

BUD I KNOW IS’_({-IADN"P DID IT, I WOUID RUE IT, 

50 HERE'S TO YOUSE 

A _FRIEND TRUE-BL 

FROM YOUR LITTLE CHUM I\IEXT DGOR DEAR THROCKY, 

T0 HAVE YOU AS A PAL, T CONSIDER WYSELF FRETTY LOCKY. 
~ 

BELL RINGS 
i it 



{2na REVISION) -20- 

There! ‘How was it, Molly® 

Fine dearie. All but that poem, . MOL: 

FIB: ~ Well, maybe it coulda been polished = 11tt1e... .but it's 

the sentiment that counts. WIMP: 

: MOz Sediment. 

i FIB: I says SENTIVENT, FIB: 

I MOL: I know. T seld SEDIMENT. Tnay"s what's left after the . wive: 

}) drip has stopped. . - .M'OL: 

( . FIR: “Well, I'm afrald you don't appreciate the finer-- o = W‘IMPf: 

4 . GALE: (FADE IN) Well, everything is splendid Mr McGee. San ’ 

' 5 splendid. And I hope you can use our services again 

sometime . k 

MOL: Thank you, Mr. Tate. 

FIB: YOU GOT THE ADDRESS l"HERE T0 SEN]SQTHAT RECORD, DIDN'T You, / . 

BUD? _ , i - L FIR: 

GALE: Oh yes, Mr, McGee... Mr, Throckmorton P.‘Gilderslgeve,‘ 83 

o Wistful Vista, . 

| . E;v : 'Yes and send this note };rith it, WIMP‘: 

& é{m It'11 be on _ifé ,whay in halfkan'hou!k'.' Good day. . 

‘MOL: Good day, Mr Tate . . MOL 

SOUND ( FOOTSTEPS WALKE[NG) : : ; ‘ 
.'Me;,: Frankly now, McGae....don't you feel better for having : g 

i - made that apology....evan if Mr. Gildersleeve hasn't ' N ' : . k WIND: 

seen if: yet? i" o . fe ‘ i _ ;,:“)‘ 

FIB: Yesh.,..I guess I dok ' : - ' - ot o 

WINRs Héno,' Mr, MeGee... Hello, Vrs. McGee. ~ - e 

FIS . Higeh, Wimple! i - ' . 

e 

¥ (am Rsvz'amm 

My you're 1ook1ng happy and cheex'ful for a change, Mr\. 

Wimple, 

Oh I am. I'x;: just a different person when I come 

down here to make my rocords, It cheers me up no end, 

| ‘What kinda records you make, Wimple? You a singer? 

oh no, I just talk, 

oh-ffecitations, 
2 

Tna way, yes. (LAUGHS) You ses, I record the things 

" I would 1like to say to my wife. I spend the first half 

hour working myself into a rage, and then I make a 

recording of giving her the most terrible bawling out, - 

Then I sit here and play 1t ‘to myself.. . ,0¥er and over 

and over, ' 

(LAUGHS) Qure gets it out of your system, doesn't 1t, 

Wimple? Ever think what would happen if she ever got 

hold of one of those records? o 

Yes I have, I wake up nights in a cold sweat about it, 

But 1t's worth all the *risk, Mr.'Mc_Gée. 

Look, MNr, Wimf)le..‘.,why don't you brace up and really 

send her one of the records.. .It would show hef that 

you really have a little spirit. 

Mrs, McGee ... .1t would not only show her that I have 

. one, but five minutes after she heard it, I'd BE one, 

Well, goodbye, ‘ 

So long, Wimple <. .come on, Molly. .o .1et ta get home 

and wait for Gildersleeve's reaction, g 

o 



Fall 
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ALl right, : 

BRIDGE _ 

Hey; he oughfta be comin! over any minute now, Molly., I 

seen- & motorcycle messenger just deliver a paékage. 

.Oh that!s fine, dearie. TI'1l be SO glad when this $a 

straightened out. All thi.s senseless bickering: and 

quarreliing. Anyfiody .weuld think you hated éach other. 

i FEBa : We do éfim underneath. But on the surface, there nefi'gr ¢ 

was two fin‘er friends. Why when I think -- 

kTERRIFIC HAMMERING ON DOOR 

. ‘MOL:  HEAVENLY DAYSI.. WHAT ON EARTH -- 

ZERRIFIC HAMMERING. .DOOR WRENCH OPEN WITH SPLINTERING WOOD. 

HAL: (FADE IN) ( SHOUT ING! THERE YOU ARE, YOU LITTLE WEISENI‘U]IMERI 

: YOU PRACTICAL JOKERI YOU CUSTARD:PIE COMEDIAN! SEND 'VIE A 

: SMART ALECK PHONGGRAPH RECORD AND A SARCA.STIC NOTE, WILL - : 

| YOUI BY GHORGE, I'IL -- : 

PIB: . Hey now wa;.t Ao, ..what!s the matter? Whaddye mean A= 

, : ‘ | sarcastic note? ' : 

L e LISTEN TO THIS: 'm BT Tk 

. : YDEAR THBOCKX: FORGET WHAT HAPPENED THIS AFTERNQQN 

AND PLAY THIS RECORD. AS A LITTLE TOKEN OF MY ESTEEM. 
=7 L 

) THEN YOU'LL KNO"'J WHAT £ REALLY THINK OF You, 

: (Signed) YOUR LITTLE CHUM, ' FIBBER". . - 

MOL: . - don't see anything wrong with that Didn't you play the 

'record, Mr. Gildersleeve? , 

(SHOUTS } YES I’DIDI\. AND I WANT TO TELL YOU RIGHT NOW, MCGEE, 

' IF YOU WERE WORTH SPOILING A GOOD, TEN-CENT SHINE ON, I'D S 

_ KNOCK ¥OU DOWN AND KICK YOUR EARS OFFI S IT IS, I'LL JUST 

BREAK THIS RECORD OVER YOUR DILLY LITTLE DOMEI ' 
- 

RECORD RASHIHG 

0UCH1 HEY, WHAT THE = 

! (REVISED) 23 & o 

AND NEVER SPEAK TO ME AGAIN, YOU CRUMB-WITI 

(PAUSE) 

Well, I'1l be a - what's the matter with him? Ain't he 

got any sense of justice? I put zfiy'whola heart and soul : 

'Maybe it was that poem that got him. Though I dontt qui—%f 

LOOK AT THE LABELL 

s 

THIS IS THE ONE THE OLD 

TIMER WAS SENDING TO US! NO WONDER MR. ‘GILDERSLEEVE GOT 

. 

Look at the titlel "I'LL *BE GLAD WHEN YOU ARE DEAD, YOU 

FIB; 

into that recordl 

AL 

. OHHHHIHH, HEAVENLY DAYS! LOOK! 

FIE: mR7 " ‘ . ‘ ., 

HOL s THEY SENT HIM THE WRONG RECORD} 

MAD] 

FIB: Whaddya mean?* 

MOL: : 
: é 5 ~ 

RASCAL YOUIM 

FIB uO;l pshawi 

ORK: "WHAT HAS HAPPENED" (FADE FOR) 
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Tibber McGee % Molly . : . i 

27-41 - . - e MOLs 
Tuesday 5:30 PIf PST WAG , . = | e 

Closing Commercial - ' , o 

. Pl d %AIL\VM b bath x| 4 et P E . e 
. ANNCR: /\%y, aren‘t thess\just about the busiestiMays you could b 

' imagine? There are so many fihings to do every hour of the : ‘MOL‘. 

day, 1t almost seems like the days are getting shc;rter FIB: 

instead of 1 nger, Of course, that makes us all MOL: 

grate‘ful" or ‘anytpipg thét saves us timg and work....that is. . 

ufine,cesgary work. Which bringé me naturaily to J‘OHNS\ON!S’, , ‘fi‘: 7 IZ‘IB' 

) " . . SELF- POLISHING GLO-COAT, theu'modern floor polish that goes °* MOL : 

on saving hours of work eve;'y day for women everywhere, ' . 

The main point about GLO-COAT 1is that‘ it ‘not only saves . ¢ FIB: 

work.,,.it makes floors more beautiful, protects them &y MOL: 

"against wear, keeps the coiofs of linfloleum fresh and bright 

indefinitely....in fact, makes your whole kifichen a moie 

cheerful place to ‘worki in . It's because GLO- COA'I‘ has so 

r?lany advantag‘e's....at suc{x small cost,...that its : \ 

popularity; just goes on ineresasing month after rfionth. 

GLO-COAT needs no 'ru’bbiné or'buffing. .. .remember that, 

“You ;,ius;t apply and let dry....in 20 minutes you have a 

' floor thét sparkies with beauty. Need I say more? : 

" OPder JOHWSON!'S SELF- POLISHING ‘(x/LO—COAT tomorrow, 
- e Ay 

ORCH: ° (SWELL MUSIC,,,.FADE ON CUF) - - o 

{ 

It’s really too bad the records gut mixed up y 

McGse. But you can have th_e men at the ,‘recording 

studto send Mr, Glldersleeve an explanation, 

Yesh....I can stralghten that out okay, I'd even 

kinda like to go down and malf?e‘ some more ;Qcbrds. 

a1 right..‘.let"s. You have a: dsndy Volce for it. 

Honest? You think so? ‘ 

Oh I cerftainly do. You might even get 8 job as a 

news éonfientgtér, lil,c,e Raymond Gram-=Jazz, . . 

SWING., - - 

You could try tha:t‘ to;,-but‘commentating is mofe 

dignified. ‘ ' . . 

Yeah., Goodnight. 

Goodnight, ally 

i v (REVISED} =26 
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' CLOSING TAG 

WOLLY:  .....Goodnight, all.. 

, Ase e «qp;..o.-e.--q'-;-.-~p‘g.... 

";'Ii.COX: This is Harlow Wilcox speaking for the makers of 

. ‘ .TOHNQON' S WAX fini shes for the home and for infius‘bry cesn 

. : invibing you to be with us again next Tue sday night 

Goodnight. 

T ’ 

. . "Zb/ : 

a A 

. ‘ 
w; . 4 . 

S - \\ \ 

- - 

_ (OUR:) o 

- Tt
 

) 

2.C,Johnson & Son, Ine, 
F‘ibber MeGee & Molly o 
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70 FOLLOW CLOSING TAG 

NOTH: This 30-second closing commsreial 
is to be delivered from a quiet 
studio, . . : Ly 

— 

WILCOX: ....1nvit1ng you to be with us again next Tuesday night 

! Goodni ght 

Folks, I'm the cop down here on the; gorner of 1dth and 

 Oak. Streets - you know where all the trafflic swings East 

I've been noticing lately that so many of the csrs are atl 

polished up fit to k111l - so L stops one of them today L 

and asks how come, "Well, officer," he savs,' it seems. 

like ail the boys have suddefiiy discovered a new auto 

polish - that doss a double fob - cleans';and wax—p_éiishes 

in one applic\ation; It,"s"a cinch now - donv'tv"{:he 01d bus: 

shine®" "Sure does," =ays I. "And what's the name of this 

new auto polishe” "JOHNSON!S CARNU," he says - "C-A—R-NQ‘U'_' 

- made by the makers of JOHNSON'S WAX." 


