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WIL: - THE JOENSON WAX PROGRAM....NITH FIBBER WcGEE & HOLLY! 

: ORCH: THEME 

FIBBER McGEE & MOLLY L ) : i 

e o WIL: THE MAKERS OF JOHNSON'S WAX AND JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING 

GLOCOAT PRESENT FIBBER MeGEE & MOLLY,.. WRITTEN BY 

o : _ ( f : , , 

Tosany . 10/21 /s b NBG-Red : _ DON QUINN, WITH SONGS BY MARTHA TILTON AND THE KING'S MEN, 

i : s _ ' p e  AND MUSIC BY BILLY MILLS, THE SHOW OPENS WITH: 

fi | . ' - . : : ® o "SING A SONG OF SPRING'. 

\ ORCH: "SING A SONG OF SPRING! 

(FADE FOR:) 

. : . 

(Insert Commercial....page;5) 



'S, 0. JOHNSQN & son, 
FIBBER McGEE & MOLLY 

1, 1941 
SDAY B3 30 PM PST NBE 

OPENING COMMERGTAL = e 

Fibber and Molly will be here in just & moment. (PAUSE) 

One of the most interesting things to me in all of business 

.1s the way chemlsts and engineers are constantly improving 

0ld products and bringing out new ones. The last time 

I went through the JOHNSON'S WAX laboratories, for example,. 

I gobab ick out of all the things they've been doing 

with wax." You know the reguiai' JOHNSON products we talk 

about on thils program --,genuinei JOHNSON'!S WAX for floors,- 

JOHNSON!S SELF POLISHING GLO COAT for lineleum, JOHNSON'S 

CARNU auto polish, and the nev CREAM WAX for furniture, 

But that's not the half Df,itl. The makers of JOHNSON'S WAX 

have created a great many other wax ’;olishes for special 

. uses == ami now they've even made & new kind of paint ‘that's 

got wax in it, They call it JOHNSON 'S WAX- -NAMFL, and 

1 ean tel]..' you it,.g,ives the most beautiful enamel finish 

‘Iive ever seen -- and ifiis‘ longer wearing and sasier to 

) clean, too, because of the wax 'ifi it, Dealera are Anow’ 

_ offering JOHNSON'S WAX-O-NAMEL in 19 stunning colors. 

Wh¥ not ask your dealer if he carries it? 

(SWELL MUSTC TO FINISH)(APPLAUSE) 

{APPLAUSE) 

FIBe 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOLs 

. . FIB: 

MOLs 

EIB: 

MOLs 

FIRs 

FIB: 

- DOOR _OPEN 

1 

THE SADDEST PHRASE, TO MAN OR MOUSE g 

) (Rfi?i§mn)' 

IS, "COME ON, SWEETHEART - LET'S GLEAN THE HOUSE!" 

END HERE AT NUMBER 79, WHERE LIFE, TILL NOW, WAS SMCOTH 

AND FINE, 

COMES LABOR, TOUGH AND ACROBATIC, 

LIKE HAULING JUNK DOWN FROM THE ATTIC 

WIVES WALLOW IN IT - MEN THINK IT F(‘LLY, 

- LIKE THESE TWO we 

== FIBBER McGEE Bc MOLLY 1 

< ke . . e 

Phew! Tet's set down a while and rest, Molly., Are you 

sweatin' as much as I am? 

McGEE! HORSES SWEAT, MEN PERSE;IRE AND LADIES GLOW! 

Okay, so I'm a l;arse. I'ma packhorse, I'm s o‘verwor;ked,. 

swa&bécked, mistreated beast of burden -~ and will you ‘ 

please llead me out to the kitchen and £111 kmy'troagh full of . 

rootbeer? 

\You can have a rootbeer later = I want to get all this 

stuff sorted and thrown away, For 1nstance.:\.v.4look at 

those books in the sheif there. Welwe zot to weed those :'»' 

out, too. : . . 

Wnich ones shall we toss oub? ; 

Let's 'thi'ovgr away4the two on the ends and keefi the one in 

the middle, . - | 

What's the one in the ,middle? 

Franklin's Aut obiogra;\}ny . 

Oh - I wanna kread.that.‘ That Fran&lin was & great auto. - 

KNOCK AT DOOR 

COME INY 



Oh - thanks, Johnny. 

',(’riE'vx”sfib') e 

- ‘HELLO THERE, KID‘%....WHATCHA DOIN'2 ; 

_ 0n hello, Mr. 01d Timer. We're doing s bit or 

. housecleaning.i Want to help? 

' Fer‘how mnéh? 

' Two bits an hour and feed your own charley-horses. 

Heh.heh heh. THAT'S PRETTY GOOD, JOHNNY. BUT THAT AIN'T 

. THE WAY I HEERED IT, THE WAY it H“ERED IT, ONE FELLER SAYS 

TO TOTHER FELLER, YSAYYYYYY," he says, "WHO'S THIS FELLER 

EEN WORKIN' WITH FIBBER AND MOLLY?! , 

"SEARCH ME,“ says tother feller. "WHERE'D YOU HEAR ABOUT 

HIM2?" ...."IN THIS RADIO COLUMN," says the first feller. 

WSEE HERE!" TT SAYS, "FUTILE ATTEMPTS TO BE FUNNY ON 

JOHNSON'S WAX SHOW." Heh heh heh, Nothin' personal, klds. 

You know how I feel about ydu. Though, - 1f you know how 

T really feel about you, you'rs 1iableflto take 1t even 

more personal than ever, though I was never ofig too-~ 

OH. . .HEY! : 

Now what? 

. GOT A TELEGRAM FOR YOU, HERE, JOHNNY. SIGN HERE, 

Okey, How mucfi of a tip you usually get? 

How mucfi you ususlly give, Jbbnny? 

Nothing. MecGee says when ydu aqcefit a tip, it undermines 

your charscter, . : . = 

Okay - gimmé a guarter and let 'er topple! Heh heh, 

Whd}filthe wire from, McGee? . : o 

1111 see, (TEARING PAPER) HEY...IT'S FROM MY BROTHER, 

ALEXANDER ! 

RIB: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

 FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOL 

FIB: 

‘MOL: 

7AN? You haven't heard fromvhimlin al 1éng time. 

TIRED BUT HAPPY.' 

~ hez S A . e . o Sl 

| Yos and the sooner we didn't start this in the first place 

| Don't be silly. I been keenine 'em in sqchet. 

:1Well you can sashay 1ght back up to the attic with 'em. 

I promise you, dearie..,.As soon as I read thru 'em,Qhce 

(REVISED) 

What's he say? 

Says: " ARRIVED OKAY, IN QAN FRANGI“CO TOUGH TBIF, 

What's he mean - ‘tough trip? ‘ 

oh - he lost ‘an election bet and had to push & peanut with 

his nose from New York to Qan Francisco, 

Heavenly days%t..,.,He STILL made pretty good time, didn't 

ohhhh I dunno, He bet against MeKinley, 

Well, let's get buey, MoGee, The sooner we get to work, 

the sooner we'll get thru. 

the quicker Ifid be much happler right now, If I'd ever qfj' 

realized.,.,(PAUSE) Whatcha got there® : 

Never yéfi mindL 

WELL, WHAT YOU BLU“HIN' ABOUT” WHATCHA READIN'® 

Well, if you must know, it’s some old love letters. 

AW, FER THE-- YOU MEAN YOU BEEN KEEPINf THENM THINGS®. 

You can'tyget’me for breeqh 

of promise now. 

Here.,.,smell fem, McGee. i e 

WHADDYE MEAN, SVMELL 'EM? DID I WRITE THAT EAD° 

I don't want them things layin' around, 

: / 
more, they'il be burned up. 

- // 

So will I, 



FIB: 

MOL: 

Oh this is a beautiful onel It says = 

EIBs 

MOL: 

(REVISED) . we 

PLEASE MOLLY:)::NOT. OUT LOUDs; Scmebody migh& be listening. 

e they afen't; we'!ll hear from Racine. 'But 1isten. This 

says; MY PRECIOUS BLUESEYED BUTTERFLY¢ 

Oh pshawl 

MY PRECIOUS BLUE EYED BUTTERFLY* _ SPREAD YQUR LOVELY GOLDEN 

WINGS AND FLY AWAY WITH ME TONIGHT TO A MOVIE. 

I sure_fook that flight of fancy into a tailspin, didn't 1% 

You certa did., 

Well, maybe my letters weren't so hot but I 

hadda do something to beat that other guy's time, 

YOU MEAN OTIS CADWALLADERY ' 

(LAUGHS ) Yesah aaa‘ofiis X. Cadwalladex! 

What do you mean &; Cadwallader. : 

You know what I mean, He knecw yofi wgre crazy about 

Francis X. Bushman so he put’a‘X in his own name. 

Wall‘I think 1t was pretty devbted'of nifi to'change 

his name for me, ’ 

I done better'n that, I changed your name for mo, 

Anyway, I = i V 

Oh McGeea.wsslisten to this one. 

I WON'T LISTEN! ' 

211 right,,.(LAUGHS TO HERSELF) Heavenly dayse...this 1s 

sweet, 

MOL: 

MOL ¢ 

FIB: 

MOL 

BIB: 

MOL: 

_BIB: 

MOL: 

LB 

‘ DOCR 

FIB: 

ORK: 

OPEN® 

APPLAUSE: 

~ (RovisED » 
eP......what's it say? I guess I gotrkind‘cf a morbid 

Anterest in 'em at that. WHEN A‘GUY BEALIZES WHAT A DRIP 

HE'S BEEN, IT'S T0O LATEITO FIX THE FAUCET. That*éyan oidfi 

saying‘i just made up. ‘ . A 

Oh this is beautifull: It says: I‘LL NEVEH FORGET THE TIME ‘ 

I FIKST TOUCHED YOUE LITTLE HAND, IT WAS INSIDE A BA& OF 

POPCORN AT TUR BALLCAVE. - \ 

That's disgfistingx Mooning over touching a gal's greasy 

little mitt in a bég of salty popcorni 

Oh waitstill you hear some of these othersilx 

I DON'T WANNA HEAR AYY MORE! AKRE WE GONNA GET THIS HOUSE 

. CLEANED OR AREN'T WE? 

_Oh there's no hunry, dearié; I'm having fun. 

WELL I AIN'T. ASD IF ¥OU PEHSIST IN READING THAT ?RIPE, 

I'M GONNA...... LM GONNAC, . 

You're gonna what? : 

I'M gonna lock myself away somewhere séfs I won't hear you, 

GC AHEAD. 

T WEtll 

WHERE 2 

RIGHT IN HERE!!! 

TERRIFELC AVALANCH? OF JUNK. BELL TINKL 

Amue#n;ae—we&% straighten out this closet,beoy—waile—wetre 

et it . . 

‘W&M z&cme\!\ S LEH 



TMOL; 

P 

‘ ,Mbfi:‘ 

DOOR OPEN 

WIL: 

o meL: 
.FIB@ 

) WIL: 

MOL:s 

 PIB: 

MOL: 

‘Hey Molly’- I'm thirsty, can,I have some rootbeor now? 

- (D REVISION)  -9- 

Tater, MoGee...Take that last box of rubbi.sh out, 

then start taking the slip ¢overs off the furniture, 

Aw - I want some rootbeer. Here I been bustin' my 

biceps haulin' this junk around and you been settin! 

there readin' my silly old Jove letters. 

They're not silly! They're beautiful. Listen: 

"DARLING, WHEN I HOLD YOU IN MY ARMS, EVEN THE NIGHTINGALE 

NG, TO  LISTEN TO THE MUSIC IN MY HEART. 

THE MOON --- 

Hello, folks, How's everything, | 

Hello, Mr. Wilcox. i 

Hiyah, Harlow, 

Well, what are you 1ook1ng so grumpy about, Pal? 

He's spnoyed with me, Mr, Wilcox. Just because T 

found some of my oldylove letters in the attic and 

liave been reading them. 

WELL DAD-RAT IT, AIN‘T THAT ENOUGH TO BE ANNOYED ABOUT%( 

The stuff a guy writes 1n his flaming Jouth makes him 

gound like a2 elinker at my age. 

Lot me read him one, desrie, IUr. Wilecox will judge 

for himself, 

FPIB: 

WiL: 

FIB: 

MOL: 2 

WIL: 

FIB: 

¢ MOL: 

WIL: 

MOL: 

'NO NO NO.~..BLEASE, sfOLLY] DON'T BE A P;:ST WITH WY 0 N : s 

(MUTTERS) = When you do ANYTHING, it inksta- 

PAST, DON'T LISTEN, WILGOX. . ‘ 

Oh I want to hear this, Fibber, I was young once, mjseif 

you know.- g - : . 

YEAH? DON'T KID ME! YOU WERE BORN IN RACINE WISCONSIN ' 

AT THE AGE OF 25, WITH A DERBY HAT AND YOUR NURSE USED ‘ 

THREE-CORNERED ORDER BLANKS FOR DIA- 

MCGEE! That's enough of that! : 

Okay, okay. Go ahead, Molly. Read m& love léfters to 

Wilcox. Bresk his heart, if any, (fiRM\AATidALLY} - 

. What matters 1t, if I, poor fool, llttle knew that ny 

1nnermost thoughts...mg most sacred feelings would be 

torn asunde; for the laughter of the mob? What if -- 

OH PIPE DOWN, PAGGLIAGCCI! Your make-up is ;inning.' Go 

ahead, flolly, Let me hear qfle of the Greét Lovér's 

litt;a outbursts of paséion. - 

(MUTIERS BALEFULLY) 

Here, I'll pick one out at random, Mr. Wilcox. The 

ink's o 1ittle faded but I think T can make it out. 

When I write a 1etter,I make sure the ink stayss 

MCGEE] STOP IT! Ready, Mr. Wilcox? 

Go ahead, Quote the stupid to me, cupldi 

DEAR MOONBEAM! Well, this one says 

MOONBEAM! 



FIB: 

WiL: 

FiB: 

WELs 

MOL 

WILs 

FIB: 

WIL: 

: SILKEN PILLOW. 

 (2ND EEVISION)  =11- 

VVYES! "DEAR MOONBEAM -1 GWLD NOT SLEEP LAST NIGHT FOR 

TEINKING OF YOUR SWEET FACE. I GOT OUT OF EED AND 

‘DRESSED. ..AND WALKED OVER TO YOUR HOU-SE. ..AND STOOD UNDER 

YOUR WINDOV\ THINEC[NG OF YOU, LYING TPIERE ASLEEPeessess - 

WITH YOUR LOVELY HAIR FORMING A NTAGARA OF GOLD ON YOUR 

SUDDENLY I BURST INTO SONG....LTKE A 

TROUBADOUR OF OLPu.s.s .SERENADING HIS LOV'ED ONE. THEN 

YOUR WINDOW 0PE&ED....SOFTL¥. 

HEAD, 

ROOMS WITH. ¥OUR OLD MAN, SWEETHEART? n 

AND I GOT A PITCHER OF 

WATER ON WHY DIDN'T YOU TELL ME YOU HAD CHANGED 

DAD RAT IT, MOLLY IF YOU ATN!T GOT ANY MORE REGARD FOR - 

MY PEELINGS = ’ . 

Oh be quiet, Fibber, What are you crabbing about, 

That stuff sbout the Niagara oi‘ gold was pretty SNappys. 

: WELL I DON' CARE IF IT.... eh? You think: 4t was ‘:"ilcox” 

Gertoinly., AND BABX,’I know love letters wh?n T hear 

tem too. ‘ 

Really® ‘ 

Why surc...l géfi love letters all the time, 

Subtle, ain't he, folks? The army deferred him when 

they heard the flat footed way he gets into thesc thi.ngs. 

Go' choad, Wilcox! 

(LA‘UGHS) Wiell 1isten to this, FROM A LADY IN ST. LOUIS. 

DEAR MR. WILCOX: , 
- (MORE) 

{ 

| 

THE 

FIB: 

JTIL: 

'DOOR SLAl: 

MOL s 

. FIB: 

MOL s 

FIB: 

: | 
‘F{OUSE-WIVES LEARNING ABOUT J’OHNSON'S [SELF-POLISHING 

Yes I did. 

_ (szzszn) ‘12- P 

YoU HAVE BROUGHT JOY AND HAPPINESS INTO THE LIVES OF US : 

GLOCOAT HAS GIVEN US TIME FOR MOVIES AND BEAUTY PARLORS 

AND BRIDGE PARTIES, WE LOVE YOU FOR SHONING US HON TO 

PROTECT OUR LINOLEUM AGuINST WEAR AND TEAR WITH NONE OF 

THE OLD FASHIONED SCRUBBING AND RUBBING ND BUFFINGI ” 

WORK THAT USED TO T.KE US HOURS WE C.N NOW DO IN 20 MINUTES 

OR IESS.«+30 WETH LOVE TO YOU, AND JOHNSON'S SELF POLISHING 

GLOCOAT, T AM SENDING YOU 4 LITTLE TOKEN OF AFFECTION,. 

WEAR IT 8#AYS...NEXT TO YOUR HEART. DEVOTEDLY YOURS. . . 

MRS.,.(Well, never mind har-namg.) NOW THAT'S A LOVE 

“LETTER THAT IS A LOVE LETTER. 

What did she send you, lir, filcox...a lock of her hair? 

No. This. A little tiny corner of her 1inoleum, Isn't 1t 

beautifull . | 

OH STOF KISSI“IG IT, You BIGM&‘ 

Well, when you use Glocoat you can afford to wear your heart” . 

on your sleeve, pal. It makes work so easy you don't have 

to roll 'sm up. So long now. 

Mr, Wilcox fievér loses his enthusiasm does he? 

The only way Wilcox oould lose his enthusiasm is for somebody 

to lose Wilcox. And if anybody'd make me a decent offer---—- 

MGGEE...WE'VE GOT TO GET BUSY. DID YOU GET ALL THAT JUNK 

CARRIED OUT. ' 
While you w%re day dreaming ,6ver them slushy 

.little missiles of mine. ‘ . ' o o 



. MOLz 

EIBR: - 

MOL: 

FIB: 

1OL: 

EIB: 

‘MOL:‘ 

RIB: 

MOL3 

FIB: 

,:f~~»y°u don!t mean missiles. You mean missives. 

! THAT' S MASSIVE, 

. MASSEUR IS “MISTER" IN FRENCH. 

Ckay,..glmme the phone, 

13- 

T DO NOT. MISSIVE MEANS... .BIG. . OVERSIZED. 

I THODGHT A MASSIVE WAS A GUY THAT GAVE YOU A MASSAGE. 

No, that's 8 masseur, 

THAT'S MON-SOOR. 

THEN WHAT'S A MISSILE? 

A MISSILE TS SOMBTHING YCU THROW. 

'S WHAT T SAYS. THROW THEM LETTERS OUT! 

T ATNT GONNA STAND AROUNT HEnE AND HAVE EVERYBODY SVICKFRIN' 

AT ME. I'M JUST AS - 

McGaa, 

Eh? 

Calm y'ofirself,and call the junk man to haul away that rubbish. 
s 

Here. _ 

Thanks. (CLICK) HELLO, ‘OPEE;ATOR? GIMIME THE WISTFUL VISTA 

JUNKYARD AT 14th and - EH? OH IS THAT YOU, MYRT?Z. ' 

This is where I came in, 

HOWS EVERY LITTLE THING, MYRT? TIS EH? WHAT SAY, MYKT? 

¥OUR LITTLE BROTHER? THEY W?IAT? CUT OFF HIS FEET1 

OH MEGEE...HOW AWFUL! : 

It was nothin!, Her kid brother wanted to bulld a fire 

without matches at the Boy Scout show. I was quite e 

feat but they didn't have time for it, WHAT SA"I, MY‘RT? OH, 

. I'IL GALL 'EM LATER., SO LONG, MYRT. EH? WHAT SAY, MYRT. 

 YOUR LITTLE SISTER? SHE WHAT? 

DOOR KNOCK: 

FIB: 

NOL 

FIB: 

‘MOL: 

 DOOR OPEN: 
MOL: 

UPE: 

EIE: 

UPP: 

. MOL: 

UPR: 

. MCGEE....PLEASE....NOT ANOTHER! 

>{afiv1ssn) 

0 L . 
Okay. TELL NE NEXT WEEK, MYRT. OKAY, (CLICK) Can't get the 

Junk m.an on the bphone 7, 'M'olly. ‘ 

Why not? 

The junk man cut the wire down. 

Whét for? . ’ 

Junk. HEY, QUIT READIN! THEN LETTERS MOLLY. YOU PROMISED - 

Whots that? - u ’ ’ : 

Let me-Beek.....0n 1tts Mrs. Uppington. e 

Sunely you dontt mean Nrs.Abigail Uppington, the prominent, 

in certaln places, soclety leader? 

In the fleshi In the well-massaged, éxpenéively corseted, 

‘slightly flsbby flesh. COME IN, MRS, FLESH....ER....MRS. 

UPPINGTON. ' 

Oh how do you cio, Mrs. Uppington. My, this IS a surprise. 

How do you do, Mrs. :c(zee. AND Mr. McGee,. 

Hiyah, Ubpy. \Vhfit cosmic upheaval has 1ured you out of 

your perfgmed b ‘w\e}rz : ' 

(M’ATICALLY) APIFL......IS LOST! 

Heavewrly.’cvlays, your pekineée? _ 

YES, . MY DAfiLING LI'J,“A[‘I.JI-', BIFI. XY BABY! OHHH I'M S0 

UPSHT. . REALLY! 

Calm yourself, Uppy. Where was uhe 11ttlc purp-twerp 

1;st seen? . 

And how was she dressed? 



© FIB: 

© MoOL: 

. upp: 

~ FIB: 

UPP: 

)  MoL: 

- opE: 

FIB: 

UEP: 

FIB: 

UPP: 

'She wes last seen down in" the middle of thefblock. And 

" she had on her best rhinestone collar,. her Saks Fifth 

fAvenue sweater and her little I, Miller baoties. 

Fifi being lost? . . . 

(REVISED) =15= 

Doesn't that make you siclk, Mally? I mean, to think of 

Yes and better dressed then T am, tood . I 

PLEASE..,.MY DEAH, NO LEVITY. I AV HORRIBLY PERTRUBED. - - . 

Why don't you advertise for her, Uppy? - ’k | 

It wouldn ' do the slightest good, Mr. McGee. FIFI cawnt 

reads 

Have you searched the neighborhood, Abigail? 

.~ Oh yesl My butler, Witherspoon, spent the entiah afternoon 

searching for her....fnnnhfili qresmpdingy e Sl e 

Going rouné apdkround the block, calling, “FIFI!I,.FIFI};., 

FIFT{I" ' . 

With what results? 

With the result that he hodedwisseies 3 it s T ' i 
ey 

 emémwas soundly trounced bybs brutal truck driver at whom ! 
. ; ; i 

he happened to be looking the lahst time he called FIFI. 

Well, don't worry about hcr, Abigail. She probably run 

out and ¢loped witi somevtraveling airdale. 

DON‘T BE RIDICULOUS, ¥R. MC GEE, FIFI would have NOTHING \ ! 

to do with othah dogs. Why....why she was almost os human | % 

as I 

i
 

Well, now that THAT golden opportunity has slipped past, 

let's drop the subject, 

s
 

Let's discuss something more amusing. Look at thuse old 

love-letters of mine, Abigail, I found them in the attic, 

Shell I read you 2 couple. 

-
 
e
 

FIB: 

MOL; 2 

UPP: 

.FIB: 

‘UPP: 

DOOR SLAM: 

AND Y0U. 

(2ND REVISION) 16w 

OF MY DEAH, PLEASE DO. ANYTHING 70,GET MY MIND OFF POOR 

LITTLE FIFI.. ' ‘ ' 

i dbh’t know>why‘you'ré worryin! about that mutt, Upp . 

Personally, Ttve always considered Fifi th@ kind of a’dog : 

that shouldntt happen to anybody! ‘ . 

Yea; forget your grief for & minute, Abigail..lI want to 

read you one of these letters. : k 

AW, MOLLY...PLEASEIL THEM LETTERS ARE SAGRED BETWEEN ME ,“ 

oh don't ‘be 80 fuasy,‘dearie. Iisten to this ong; Mrs, 

Uppington. OH DARLING MOLLYCUDDLE, = - WHEN YOU REFUSED TO 

KISS ME AFTER THE BASKETBALL GAME TONIGHT, YOU BROKE MY 

HEART INTO TINY FRAGMENTS. AND SWEETHEART, THERE AREN'T 

MANY GURES FOR A BROKEN HEART, S0 -- o 

OHHHH, GOOD HEAVENSI{ MANY CURES!L! 

Fh% Smatter, Uppy? 

MANICURES!L.. I JUST REMEMBERED! I FORGOT AND LEFT FIFI 

AT THE BEAUIY PARLOR... GEITING A MARCEL AND MANICURE... 

OHHEH THE LITTLE PRECIOUS MUST BE ALMOST SUFFOCATED UNDER 

THAT HORRIBLE DRYER! FXCUSE ME, PLEASE!...(FADE)  MOTHER 

IS COMING, FIFIilL 

(APPLAUSE) 

TTLTON & ORCH: ("BY-u, BY-O") 

WILe '_ Mertha/Tilton sings "By=U, E?’OQ"' : ; . 

(APPLAUSE) / ~\ ‘ ' : L 



_ (eND REVISION) . =-17-18-. 
= 

- 

Wolly. (PAUSE) Hey, Molly. (PAUSE) MRS. MOGEE! 

eTessJBBs 0 ¢yOU Speaking to me, dearie? l_“' ) 

. SPEAKINGI I was yellin! so loud my thorax will be thore 

‘for theven days. 

»I'mifihory.¢lar...gorry, I was so interested in these 

letters I didn't hear you, k 

.maybe I was wrong about them letters. They're 

about destroying them. , 

FIB: Now wait a minute. After all.,.HEY WATCHA GONNA DO? 

- MOL: Thfiow tem out the window onto the trash p;le, 

SOUND: WINDOW UP : 

. MOL: Therel s 

SOUND: WINDOW_DOWN , : : : 

PIB: oh gee, Molly, I don't think you should of donme thate 

MOL: YOU WERE THE ONE THAT WANTED ME TO THROW 'EM QUT.' 

FIB:  Yes, but after think}n' it over, and hearin! you read 'eMe.,s 

KNOCK AT DOOR 

Ohbthey'ré pretty drippy, MoGpé. You were absoluteiyfright," 

MOL:‘ 

WIMP: 

FIB: 

MOL:¢ 

MOL: 

WIMP 3 

FIB: 

WINP 

MOL : 

WIME: 

_ COME INL  % 

‘Helle there folks. I do hope I'm not intruding. 

cleaning out some old rubbish., 01d love lettcrs, and things. 

(REVISED) =l 

HIYAH WIMPLE, OLD MAN, 

Of course you'!'re not intruding, Mr. Wimple. We wére’jusfi . 

. . ; 

Oh.I could imagine a man writing a love letter te you, Mrs, 

McGee, but MY wife..oh she would never stand for such 

nonsense: 

Oh come come, Mr. Wimple. Every‘woman has a streask of 

sontiment down in hpf heart someplace., 

Not if she hasn't got a hoart down in hor, somcplace. 

Your bitter half sounds likc & pretty chilly charactor, 

Wimple. 

oh she's really a wonderful woman, Mr. McGee. And shd{s o 

great help to me when I am writing verses for greeting cards. 

_ She is, really? 

Yes indeedy. Lots of times when E am sittihgkthere, beating 
: 

my brains out for a rhyme, she comes in and helps me. 

I think I've met your wife someplace;kWimple. 

Could 1t have been on Hallowe!en..,riding a broom? 

Don'!t you ever lose temper with her, Iir. Wimple®? 

I have learned to contrel myself, lirs. McGee. Yogd, you 



- i (REVISED) -20-21- }_ . (REVIEBD,,’ 
 Just sitting still and»concentratins - preferably in h » MQ’L:‘ e i did You get cnese letters,s stre 

s-qlit}ude, Mo i Ii =° sor ouns and hours megiming i @ GALE: Madam, I assure you I have committed no affense against the 

t‘l';s;bf,my,soul;ia'free. Sometimes I sit crosslegged, all day poste.l regulations.. I amnot a mailbox marau or by natur 

i ' long, locked in the 1ifttle room under our front stsirs. 1 ; T wan examining the house next dcor, with e vié\qtoward; 

.MOLV: . A vnen 13-’?“" Eesnity renting it, and passing by your window I was suddenly struck 

GINE . The pesult 1s that eventually my wife unlocks the door and. I on the fsdora by an svelancho ot Blilaw Donr, And 1f Billy‘f 

apolomize SN pube Mol foocby. mow, . Fonln comeover should do 11: again, I should be temptad to cram them down ' 

o our houser‘ Eanbinse 0D BT ) his sentimente.;\. gullet. Here, dream boat. Good day, 

DOOR SLAM: 
il g g s ! . ' Moonbegm; 

MOL: Poor Mr. Wimple, . He's a little martyr, isn't ho? o , ; . Sovwp: oo S”I’JAM ‘ . 

FIB: Yes but he wouldn'? be a 1ittlc martyr if hc was a little 1 . FIB: Tk;e .n;v—e'obf that guy.....HE READ 'Em 

. smertor. ... HBY MOLLY .. CAN I HAVE SOE ROOTEEER NOW? MOL: ALL RIGHT, DEARIE.. dm@S¥S—sN, IET ME TAKE )Elf. 
_MQL; Walt a fow minutes dearie. Lot's finish our work first. : FIB; Hewe Whatcha’ gonna do with Vem,, 

A Now letis soe. If you'll take the rugs out and beat thom, MOL: s e 

I'1l... - ¢ FIB: . Now wait a minute, Molly. Let's not be hasty. 

D__.___‘?OB St _ ‘ k _ ! MOL: What do you mean? ' , 

MOI{? OH DEAR......COME INt - » .FIB: / Well, in spite of my embarrassment, everybody that!s he;a»rd k 

SOUND: DOOR_OPEN: ; ' ! any of them letters thought they were pretty good. So I 

- tiaw 2o aon cslo;. B Gdia i o i . , ~ ; been thinki‘fi*‘ Maybe I could sell 'em to a magazine on 

. i o, pudt . . : : | ; O somé book publisher.. ’vlaybe they wouldn!t be worth mueh but ' 

MOONBEAM. Otherwlse known as: GORGEOUS GIRL, my PEORIA § J 1614 be somefihing.. 

PRAIRIE FLOWER, SUGARBUN end GYPSY SWEETI—IEART. MOL: You'1l never publish my love letters, McGee. 'NO-SIR...I 

Wh.at on earth 1is the man talk-....CH} THOSE LETTERS! PROKISED 11D EURN THEK UP AND I1M GOTNG TO.. 

YOU MEAN EVEN HE KNOWS ABOUT THEM LETTERS OF MINE? : ; | 
: . ' : i SOUND:_ SCRATCH OF MATCH.. .CRACKLE OF EURNING PAPER . 

BIR: Sl R an B Rl B il e e - - BIB: MOLLY. ...PLEASE, . DON'T DO THAT. ¥OU . IN T GOT ANY R GHP To. 

‘ 'rdbi’sx, alias A MILLION KISSES FROM YOU-KNOW, and DESPERATE. ' e v d'eari:?' e . 

vAIkl\ow me, TOOTSY, to return your letters. FIB: ‘ WELL, I ‘NRO-'IV‘E 'EM, DIDN{T s 

L o B o : o - . o . 



5. C. JOHNSON & SON, INC. 
- FIBBER MeGEE & MOLLY 
OCTOBER .21, 1941 
TUESDAY 6:30 PM PST NEC 

(REVISED) ~23= 

WHAT? 

‘THESE LETTERS WERE FROM OTIS CADWALLADERt = ~ Ao 

GE";AC“CLE' OF FLAMES: (COUNT THREE) CLOSING COMMFRCIAL 

{LAUGHS) Hey.»..Moonbeam, v e , | : . 

o Say, have you seen the new autographed picture of Fibber 
" Yes, Dreamboat? i . . 

- | and Molly that dealers are now offering Free? It's really 
Let's have some rootbeer. - - : , ; i "o - : - . o 

: i i great-- an entirely new photograph of Fibbor and Molly and 
_SEEECTION: ... FADE FOR - . : o e : . B 

z , e it contalns pictures of the cast, too. How can you get one 

of these pictures for yourself? Listen? All you have to do 

L is bu$ JOHNSON'S WAX, JOHNSON!S GLO COAT or any JOHNSON'S 
3 i - S 

| . ' WAX polish in pint or pound size onm larger. Your dealer 

. ' will glve you the autogréphed picture Frée ~= but I must 

| ' e  warn you that his supply is strictly limited. \hen theytre 

1, ' . gone there wontt be any more so see your desler right away == 

« . : i o Buy JOHNSON'S WAX, JOHNSON!S GLO COAT or any JOHNSON!S 

‘ . o o v 1 . 5 ‘k ‘ < ~bpolish in plat or pound slze or larger -- and, while “'th'k 

: | last, you'll receive this handsome autographed picture free, 

/___!/ ORCH: (SWELL MUSIC - FADE ON CUE) 

o -
 



FIB3 

MOLs 

EIBs . 

MOI.; : 

FIBs 

MOLe 

FIBs 

MOL: 

EFB s 

MOL: 

i 

(2ND REVISION) 

TAG GAG , 
s 

i‘M SURE GLAD YOU THREW THEM ‘I.EETTERS OUT, MOLLY, 

. YOU DON'® FEEL ANY BAD EFFECTS FROM 'EM DO YOU? 

YOU MEAN DO I FEEL LIKE CRYING? - 

NO, I MEAN DID YOU €ATCH COLD...WADIN! THRU ALL 

THAT SLUSH. A 

- NOW MCGEE.,.YOU'RE JUST JEALOUS OF OTIS CADWALLADER. 

ICE BOY. AND A WONDERFUL DANCER. 

HAD TO LEARN TO DANCE, < SURE HE WAS. 

WHY DID HE? : 

THRE FELLAS DOWN AT THE POOL ROOM GAVE HIM THE HOT 

FOOT SO OFTEN HE - 

MCGEE! 

AHEM. GOODNIGHT, . 

GOODNIGHT, ALLY ' 

=26m . :S. €. JOHNSON & SON, ING. 
FIBBER MOGEE & MOLLY 
OCTOBER 21, 1941 = : \ 
TUESDAY 6:30. PM PST NBC , 3 Pl 

CL OSING TAG 

f 

CUE: (MOLLY) ... Goodnight, all 

L £ ..’--.-...-...-‘r.-b'a........-..--o.c..-- 

This is Ha'rlowkw.'_altyzkox spe'aking'forfths nigkers of JOH‘NSON’_S 

WAX FINISHES for home and industry, inviting you tc be with 

us agéin next Tuesday nighf, ~= and rkanfl.rvxding you that 

America}sifinst line of defensé is you 9hd»your suppprf; 

So inves*l; 'tcsl the best of your ability in Defense Savings 

Bqnds. Goodnight. : 



R G Johnscn;&'fian.‘lnc. - 
i ‘Wpiter: Don Quinn 

- o 

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

. OCTOBER 21, 1941 < - 3 

~  TUESDAY 6:30 FM PST. NBC T e 

o - , - 

T0 FOLLOW CLOSING TAG NOTE: This closing tag 1s to be given from 

! . : a gquiet studio : 

CUE: (WILCOX} ...invest to the best of your ability in Defense 
_— 

iHNSOK'S : Saving Bondse .Gogdnight, Q] g 7,"? 

i - FIBBER McCGEE 
bBWith "...........,'.7.."f'.."’f,..... 

1 . - i | 

u;t;' | Yes, it certainly pays to keep that car of yours looking ! . 

. ‘ o ; : | 6:30-7:00P . 

port | its best, It's good business, especially now, and you i Tuesday - 10/28/41 ; 
. e : y : : e . ; 1 i = = 

- . ‘ ‘ . S o i : - ; : : 2 

e 4; really get more pleasure gutk of a car t,h.at s wax polished, ’ A | 

- . : . That's why car-owners have welcomed JOHNSON'S CARNU, the ! . 

eagy~to=use auto polish that both cleans and wax polishes 

1‘  4n one application == two jobs at the same time, Giire_ 

: your car'la CARNLT beauty treatment, The cost 1s 1owf,_;:bhe , 

q fresults amezing, Ask for JOHNSON'S CARNU'--_spelled \ 

' C-A-R-N-U. . 


