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THEME ' ‘
THE MAKERS OF JOHNSON'S WAX AND JOHNSON!S -SELF-POLISHING
GLO-COAT PRESENT FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY...LWRITTEN BY
DON QUINN, WITH SONGS BY MARTHA TILTQN'AND THE KING'S MEN,
AND MUSIC BY BILLY MILLS, THE SHOW CPENS WITH " ovE. IS"

" LOVE Is"
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FIBBER MoGEE & MOLLY -
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‘DECEMBER 23, 1941

OPENING COMMERGIAL

One thing you can be 'suré of during these next few days.
Friends and neighbors will be dropping in unexpectedly for
visits to talk over holidaiplans and parties. Will your

home always be ready for them -~ floors gleaming with

table tops and wqodwork spotless? If you practice

protective housekeeping with genuine JOHNSON'S WAX, it :

probgbly will be. Daily housework is reduced to a minimum
when these surfaces are JOEBNSON WAXED. Rooms are quickly
tidied up, and properly waxed _f_l_gp_ri never really_ lose 171'131:~
richly polished look that good housekeepers so much admire.
fhen you wax your floors, mrnitl?re and woodwork, you’not
only protect them against scratches, dir{:‘ and wear -~ you not
only save youréeli‘ hours of work -- but you also win the
compliments and praise 'of your family and fgiends for the
beauty that genuine JOHNSON'!S WAX adds to your entire home.
When you conside;‘ the low cost of those advantages,-is it
any wonder so many good housekeepers just couldn't keep
house without this famous wax polish? But don't be satisfied
with anything _~but the origmal and genuine JOHNSON!S WAX -~

in PASTE, LIQUID or CREAM WAX form,

i

(REVISED) .

WIL: THIS IS THE TIME OF YEAR WHEN A MAN HHO CANYT
SUPRESS HIS CURIOSITY _SHOULD BE HANDC'UFFED AND
 BLINDFOLDED. FOR INSTANCE, A PACKTAGE CAME FOR THE
McGEES ’i‘ODAY, WHICH IS ALMOST CERTAINLY A CHRISTMAg
. PRESENT . NAND WE INVITE YOU TO AN INTERESTING
DISCUSSION BETWEEN ==
7 - -s e -- FIBBER McGEE & MOLLY ! = . 5 -~
(APPLAUSE) ‘
FIB: ~ But Molly - look...we don't KNOW it's a ¢hristmas
preseﬁt.
MOL & Just the samp, lMcGee - and we're not going to open
it before Christmas, ‘ .
AFI‘B: But sweetheart - there!s nothing on it that says
"don't open till Christmas'.
MOL: ¢ Don't get mishy with mel And I still say we don't open
it 111 Christmas morning. '
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FIB:

MOL:
 FIB:

MOL:‘

FIB:

MOL
. FIB:

MOL:

SOUND:

Okay, okay. I just wondered if it coulda keen them silver
fox furs. That's all. I just wondered.

WHAT SILVER FOX FURS?

. Never mind. We'll know Christmas morning. WELL, I. THINK

I'LL RUN DOWﬁ TO THE GCIGAR STORE AND GET ME A--

McGEE!

En? . = :

WHAT SILVER FOX FURS? WHO'S SENDING ME SOME FURS?

How should T know? '

YOU'RE THE MOST EXASPERATING-- but this is exactly the
size and shape of a box that would have a set of fox furs
I tE. ..

: e
(RATTLE OF PAPER)

FIB:

MOL:z

FIB:

MOL:

.
(PAUSE)
_ FIB:
MOL:‘
FIB:

HEY, CUT THAT OUT! YOU CAN'T OPEN.THAT! &oT TILL
CHRISTMAS! ‘

BUT DARLIN! -- :

DON'T GET MUSHY WITH ME! YOU CAN'T OPEN IT. Here, give
me that package. &bu wouldn't let me open 1t and I won't
let you.

_OH, WHY DO YOU PAY ANY ATTENTION TO Mk I'M JUST A
'WOMAN. I DON'T KNOW ANYTHING. YOU'RE THE MAN OF Td&
HOUSE, AND WHAT YOU SAY OUGHT TO GO.

- Hand me the scissors.

Here.

~ Thanks.

®  souwn:

- (SNIP SNIP....RATTLL OF PAPER)

. ’ , '(gﬁn REVISTON) o Y_
EiBs = Oh oh! Bad news, Molly. Taint furse . .
A0L 3 WHAT? IT ISN'T? Oh dear....I TOLD YOU WE SHOULTN'T HAVE i

OPLNED THAT PACKAGL, MCGEL. NOT UNTfL CHRISTAS. But
what is 1t?
FIB: I dunno. Look. -
JOLs It's a musical 1nstrument'of sonie kind. Looks like a
little pipe organ.
ELB: There's electricpwires on the - HEY, T KiOW. IT?S ONE OF
THE-SHIE DOOKBELLS! And a beauty,” too. g
J[OL s You mean one of those doorbells that‘every time 1t rings
you expect somebody to say VPHE FOLLOWING ANNQUNCEMENT IS
TRANSCHIBED?Z " ‘
ﬁFlB: Yeah, But it don't say here who sent it? Now who do you
suppose = :
DOOK KNOCK
MOLg Get that stuff out of sight, quick, icGese!
FIB: 0k&ay. oo 0kayl ;
SOUND: RATTLE OF PAPEK...CLANG OF CHIMES
DOOR KNOCK
HOL s COME IND
DOOK OPEN
MOLz MR. WILCOX! J :
WIL: Helio folkse.
Eibe Oh hiyah Harlow..;.cqme on ine
WIL; ﬁoAthanks...just wanted to leave these packages fér &ou.
AND DON!'T OPEN !'Eil B§FOHE CHRISTMAS o »
MOL3 Oh thank you, Mr. Wilcox...and we won't, But what's your
hnrry?‘ o . Sy
: o
d




AOLs

MIha
PIB:

WIL:‘

FIBs

MOL:

* DOOR KNOCK
MQOL:

DOOR OPEN
MOL: -
~UPP:

EdBe

UEE:

MOLs
o i

(2ND REVISION) ‘-7-
Itve got to stop and get & sandwich before I go back to
the office. uissed m&_iunch. Vell, slerry Christmas and =
Well heaQenly‘days, there's blenty of cold chicken in the
refrigerator Mr., Wilcox and a lemon meringue pie --

oh boy.}.my favorite vegetables! Gee, I hate to be any

. trouble, Molly =

IT'S NO [TROUBLE AT ALL. ZI'LL just set out the =

NO YOU DON!T...I'LL FIND EVERYTHIUG MYSELF. DON!'T7 GET UP

OR T WON!E =mAY, -

Go ahead, Wllcox, And easy oﬁ that pie! You gotta watch
them hipsi

(LAUGHS) Okay...(FADE OU'L) I'11 try to restrain myself...
WELL -~ WE KNOW HE DIDN'T SEND THAT DOORBELL .

No, but I wonder who ---=

®

Oh dear....COoik INI

Oh how do you‘do,}ﬂrs. Uppington,

How do you do, Mrs. Mcéee...AND ir. McGee!

And a ylppee Yuletidé to you, Mrs. U.d Won't you slip
_out of your sables and squat & spell?

TEank Jou 1no, Mr, McGee....L came over to awsk a favor
of you. ‘

Cértainly Abigail. Ahything we can do, just ask us.
Uniess.you want me to take that pooch of yours for a walk[“

I draw the line at patrollin' the precinct with that

pie-eyed pekee

UPPs

HOL2

UEP:

PP

FIB:

 MOL:

EIB:

F1B:

MOL ¢

‘ (2§D R%VI?ION) -8~
FIFI does not enter intp.this mattah‘éﬁ all, Mr. licGee.
Besides, I believe she entertains the same aversionito yoﬁ:l-
that you. do to her. . o .
Well, that!s a lot of entertainment for one fan and a dog."‘
But what could we do for you, Abigail?
Mrs. McGee, I head the neiéhborhood’committee to coﬁserve
waste'papah for the governmenﬁ. I wish to awslk you not to
burn or destroy your waste papah and cardboard. Please
save.#t and I shall hgve a tfuak pilck it up'whenéver‘you
call, » 7
Why sure, Uppy. Glad to help such a good ceuse. Personally
I'd like to form a movie commitbee for this war. : :
A..a. ,MOVIE cormittee, #r, lcGee? '

Yeah...I'd like to et the government to make a documentary

picture and send a million prints to Tokyo.

. Stavring what actor, beGee?

Harey Carey. By the way, Uppy, DID YOU BY ANY CHANCE
SEND US AN ULECTRIC ¢! ME DOOKBELL I'OR CHRISTEAS?

No. I did not, Mr, McGee. And I MUST say I admiah your
blunt way of inguiring. I simply DETEST people who_HINT.‘
I do too. Although when T was.a cub reporter, years ago,
I was always the diplomaﬁ. Never used to ask a direct
question. But if there was any inside dope I wanted, I
50t 1tl GED-THAZ-DOPE-HcGEHE, I WAS KNOWED 48 IN THEM

DAYS ---

Oh dearese \




- ORK:

_  (2ND RLVISION) _9 & 10

. UGET-THAT-DOPE" McGEE! THE DASHING, DARING'DAXLING OF THE

DAILIES AND THE DING-DONG, DIPSY-DOODLE DADDY Ok THE

DIRT-DISHERS, DILIGENTLY DEVILING DIGI\IiFvIED DIPLOLATS . FOR

- DELICAYTE DETAILS - DISCREETLY DICTATING DATA DIFEICULT TO

DECIPHER - AND DELIBBRATELY DENOUNCING DANGEROUS DELAGOGS,
DRIPPING WITH DUBIOUS DIALOG DESIGHED TO DEVELOP DEi"EATIS]\(.
DOING WY DUTY WITH A DEARTH OF DILLY-DALLYING, DESPITE THE
DIRTY DIGS OF THE DhSPERATE DOGS,A 1.HO DETERMINED TO DAWPEN
¥ DO-OR-DEE DISPOSITION AND DETERTORATE A DIGGITY DYNAMO
INTO A DRIPPY DROOP, A DANDY DHTECTIVE AT DODGING IZ;EATH
AND DANGER - BUT DOESN'T THIS DESGRIPTION SOUND LIKE A
TOTAL STRANGER?

YHE!'S 1-A IN THE ARMY AND A-1 IN ¥ HEART -- TILTON

| APPLAUSE:

&

3

_SECOND _SPOT

P e

~ [(=2np, ,Rgv.tswm =11

SOUNDS ¢ (MCGEE EXPERIMENTS ON DOORBELL CF.IFH*JS! : ’
FIB: Hey, Molly see this is gonna be a prétty_anazzy,doorbell,

you know it?

MOL: | Yes, but who do we get to install it, McGee? an °
electrician? - .
FIB: Nawe...I can do it myself, ’
MOL: VOH NO NO NO}! PLEASEL!l TILet's not po into that againe.
© FIB: WIr_IA]LDYE. MBAN? _.I fixed thé thermostat on the fu_.‘rnace last

weék', didn't I? It works at the touch‘ of a finger now.
MOL: Sure it doeé, At the touch of a finger you get a shock
that melts your hobby pins. :
PTB: Itll get you some rubber glovese, ANFWAT —==
KNOCK AT DOOR: ‘ .
MOLs Oh ‘dear .. COME Iill}
DOOR OPEN:

FIB: oh hiyah, sis!
TEE: Hi, mister.‘ Whatcha doin'?
. BIB: Eh?
TERT: H.rmmnm"
FPIB: What?
TEE: - I guess not, )
FIB: YOU GUESS NOT 'IHATé .
TEE: T guess you didn't know I was a business wonan, mistei’-l
FIB¢ Oh, you are eh? (LAUGHS)v Just what branch of cormercialism

are you identified\with, madame?

TEE: Well, I eovo Hmm?
FIB: I says, what's your racket?
/

TEE: Miserabletoes,




‘TEE:

FIB:

FIB:
TEE:$
FIB:

TEE:

FIB:

=3
g
&

e

Eh? -

(2ND REVISION)  =l2=

MISER.BLE-TOE.

I 'donv't get 1, ‘
You don't unless you pay for it, I betcha.
Pay for what? -

Miserabletoes

Well, that wes a short/ride, but I enjoyed it. Let's go
around again, WHAT'!'S MISER.BLETOE?

Ge‘e,‘ Mister, Sr&u khow what miserabletoe is, You hang 1t
up on‘ Christmas and it's got white befries on it and = :
Oh sure, sufe, SUre..sslistletoe ) Otherwise known as :
mugg-holly, lip-lilac and nightl-blooming smoosh.

My daddy calls it fracture cactus,

Fraoture cactus! Yhy, sis? P

Because once a long time ago - he star‘?ed‘to hang some up

on the chandelier and the chair broke and he fell down and

t%ﬁ* i
his lege.

(GIGGLES)
Oh!

_ Hmmm?

I says OHHHH}

Ohl Well, mister ... can we do any business? Only 25¢ a
bunchi ‘ : .

Okay‘. Bring me two bits worth, sis,. =
Thanks, mister, I!11 deliver it first thing tomorrow and

you can pay me the thirty-five cents.

“Fines I'll be waitin! - HEY YOU SAYS TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. -
 WHAT'S TEE EXTRi DIMB FOR? ‘

! (2w mEvISION) . -13-

FIB: WHADDYE MEAN, TAX? THERE'S NO .TAX ON MISTLETOEL
TEE: The:;e 15 unless‘ybu wanna GLUE it.up, mister. But thatts
' ﬁp to you. G'bye nowl : i »
DOOR |SLAM
EIB: Smart 1little tyke! I'll bet she winds up selling Santa
Claus & smood for his beard. HEY MOLLY...DO YOU SUPPOSE
TI:IIS DOORBELL RUNS ON BATTERIES OR THE REGULAR HOUSE
) CURRENT? - .
MOL: W—k:;‘ don't you exp'eriment a; littlé dearie? }Vto,‘u‘"r‘e a
wonderfﬁl lad with eléctricity. ‘
FIB: ‘You really think so? - -
MOL: Sure'Ivdo. Who else could have wired the vacuum cleaner
96 it puns and hides under the davenport every time I plug
it in%? -
WILCOX: (OFF. MIKE) HOWLING IN PAIN...
. MOL: Heavenly days...soﬁething's happened to Mr. WilcoXes.
COME ON, MCGEE... ' :
SOUND s FAST FOOTSTEPS. . .DOOR OPENS. .WILCOX HOLLERS LOUDER:
FIB: HEY..WHAT!S THE MATTER HARLOW? WHATCHA STTTIN'! ON THE
STOV’!Ii‘. FOR?
WIL: (GROANS) + . .L!VE JUBE GLOCOATED YOUR LINOLEUM...YEOW! AND
I'M WAITING FOR IT TO DRY} OWO00000! ONLY GOT FIFTEEN
SECONDS TO GOl YIPE} .
MOL s  BUT YOU'RE SITTING RIGHT ON THE PILOT LIGHT, MRe. WILCOX !
WILs

I KNOWi...BUT I [E};'T WANT TO JUMP DOWN TILL THE FLOOR IS

DRY...IT TAKES...YEOWI....IT TAKES FROM SEVENTEEN TO
TWENTY UI....,.W000008 TO TWENTY MINUTES.....YIVI}

TIMES UP1 . .




SOUND:

-

~ (2ND REVISION) @ =14~

_THUD: (FEET ON FLOOR)

FIk]Vézk Turn around quicks..I!'LL 'I‘HROW SOME WATER ON YOU}
THAT!S ITL
SOUND: (SWISH OF WATER - HISS)
WIL: (GROANS) Ohhh...that!s better.
MOL: Now what was all fhis foolishness, Mr. Wilcox?
WiL: C I'm sorry; Molly. But when I came out here in the kitchen
- I noticed your linoleum needed attention =
MOL: I know, but e been so busy shopping, the last day or so==
INEE,. OH IT WASN!T BAD...but I can't resist a linolewm that ‘
isntt perfect. So I grabbed a can of Johnson's Self-
Polishing Glocoat, spread some around with the long
A handled applier - it!s really fun to do, you know =
FIB: Yos we heard you screamint with joy, Wilcox.
WIL: Well, look...the minute I had the floorrﬂall nicely
Glocoated - and with ﬁo rubbing or buffing, eiti)er, -=- I
hopped up on the stovﬁ to let it dry...NEVER REALIZING I
WAS SITTING ON THE PILOT LIGHTL
MOL 2 Well, thank you for polishing mjr floor, Mr. Wilcox. And
. I'm sorry you had to roast your rompers doing it.
WIL: (LAUGHS) .0h thatt!s all right, Molly. Well, T'1l Dbe
getting back to the office now and =
: FIB: Hey :iid you have snough fo eat, Wilcox? ‘ V -
_‘NIL: EAT? .
MOL & Yos...EAT! Did you find the chicken and the ple?

‘WIL:

DOOR SLAM .

V (2 ’REVI?IoN)' 15 % 16
. ; ; =
WELL WHADDYE KNOWI I FORGOT ALL ABOUT FATING. THE:

MIN‘U‘I’E‘ I GOT OUT HERE - I STARTED GLOCOATING THE FLOORI IF

I'M NQ‘I.‘ THE DARNDEST FOOL! (LAUGHS) Oh well, I!1l grab a
bite downtown. Thanks anyway, folks, -

1

FIB:
MOL::
“FIB:
MOL :
DOOR KNOGK
MOL:

DOOR OPEE

I always said 1t Molly - but’ I never really believed '1t'8‘ 7
What? '
That he'!d rather talk about Glocoat than eati o

'

I 8till hate to th,i.nk ——

I'd like to get pald by the doorknock, McGee., AL & nickel
a knuckle I'd be rich in a week. COME IN}




FIB:

®  ou:

‘ GALE:
FIB:
GALE:
FIB:
MoL:
GALE:

MOL:

GALE:
EIB3
- MOL:s

ﬁf‘. GALE:

HIB:

MOL:
FIB:

‘privates with our private bucks, which 1s an old saying T

been kinda scratching around, waggin! my tail, but -

kitlos
B

GALE:

L (REV;SED) =17=

{ o , .
Oh Hiyeh La Trivia,
Good day, Mr. Mayor.‘
How do you do, Mrs. McGee. Hello, MéGee. I just dropped
in to ===

Excuse me just a second, La Triv, Look, did you send us a

electric chime doorbell\for Christmas?

T did not. I didn't send you ANYTHING for ChristmaSs

Except for my immediate family and employees, McGee, I am
putting my Christmas budget into defense bonds and stamps.

Good for you, Mr. Mayor! We've got to back up our buck

just made up.
&
Exactly. Now, McGee ... you've been hounding me for a job

with the clty «se

Oh, I wouldn't say HOUNDING YOU, La Trivia, I'll admit I

Have you got something lined up for him, Mr. sdayor?

I think so. (LOWﬁRS VOICE) Are we e« alone?

Just us three here, Le Triv. wiambemeiidecmchseerimiterihtme
et SO CNR B L B CTR el w2

_ McGee ... how are you on disguises?

HEAVENLY DAYS ... DETECTIVE WORK!

How am I. on DISGUISES? (LAUGHS) Funny you showld ask that,

La mrivia.m”Why,whén I was a cinder dick for the old T.S.R. .

‘Railroad --=

\ (an  RUVISION) ' -187

What railroad was the T.S.R.?

The Topeka, Sauganash and Rochestér.» Better known tp;
the passengers as the Two Streaks of Rust.

When I was a detective for 'em, LaTrivia, I was known as
The Men With The Thousand Faces. .

You nad your choice of a thousand faces and went back to

your own? Tsk Tsk Tski

-Newer forget the time I rounded up that'gang~of box car

bandits around East St. Louls. I was walkin' along the

right of way, disguised as a jockey....

Never mind the heroic details, McGee. *Al1l I want to know
is, can you assume a completely different identity‘and
maintain it under trying circumstances for days at a time7'
Certainly he can, Mr. Mayor. He can even disguise his

voice. Change your voice for the Mayor, dearie.




FIB:

GALE:

MOL:
FIB:

GALE :
' DOOR SLAM
MOL::
FIB:
MOL:
FIB:

FIB:

MOL::

DOOR OPEN
HAL:
FIB‘:,' ,
APPﬁAﬁsE

P

DOOR KNOCK

; - (REVISED) -=19-
(ALA MORT TOOPS) OKAY, I WILL. HAW HAW ... NO TROUBLE AT

ALLlI IN FACT, I STARTED CHANGING MY VOICE AT THE\AGE OF

FOURTEEN ... HAW HAW HAW ...

<0H.THATiS SPLENDIDS You report to the City Hall first thing

tomorrow, McGee.

. Oh wonderfull

7Behter,get me a police permit, La Triv ... so I can carry a

gun.

You won't need a gun. .The disguise will be endugh. You'!re
going to be Wistful Vistals official Santa Claus in City

Hall Park. Five‘dollars a day. See you tomorrow,

Well, Man of a Thousand Faces, 1t looks like you're holding
the bag againl

Why that double-crossin! political paragzte. Who does he
think T am? ’ :

Santa Claus.

I WON!T DO IT! HE CAN'T BADGER ME INTO A BEARD AND A

BUSTLEY I'LL =

f « Nk é Q
Well, here we go again. = put this doorbell up,

probby—gaicl that doonls TR BT B B ORI
L . :
whaslebt

Yes, an ounce of prévention is worth ten pounds on the door.

COME INt

' MERRY CHRISTMAS, MRS. MCGEEL,.HELLO, LITTLE CHUM} (LAUGHS)

L

GILDERSLEEVE]

4

;(Rﬁvxsﬁ)) -20-

B

MOL: WELL HEAVENLY DAYS! HOW DO YOU DO, I'M SUREl

BB . COME OX¥ IN, GILDY OLD SOCKi GLAD TO SEE:YOUX' LOOK AT HIM,
MOLLY. AIN'T HE A SIGHT? : '

HAL: WHAT'!'S THAT, MCGEE?

ELB: I MEAN, AIN'T HE A SIGHT Foﬁ SORE EYES?

HAL: OH! (LAUGHS) BY GEORGE, IT!'S NIéE TO Séﬁ YbU FOLKS AGAIN.
YOU!RE LOOKING AS LOVELY AS USUAL, MRS. MCGEE....

MOL; Oh now, Mr. Glldersleeve...stop your blarney.

FIB: Lgégg§§l“é You got her so fussed éhe canit eveanronéﬁhdé
BALONEY, GILDERSLEEVE! ‘

HAL: OHHHHHHEHH{

MOL: .Here, Mr. Gildersleeve...take h:s coat and hat, McGee -

. I'1]l make a pot of ‘tea and -- (FADE OUT)

HAL: &

MCGEE: (LAUGHING AND TALKING INTO)

ORK: "WHAT DO I WANT FOR CHRISTMAS" KINGS MEN

APéLAUSE




(Tﬂxﬁb spor) ‘ ' . _ (2nd REVISION) -21-
e e o

G i T

HAL: Yesssssss) (LAUGHS)
EIB: Yes, sir. You don't look a day older than when you

1éft Wistful Vista. Not that you were any chicken

then, but--
MCL: -~ Will you have another cup of tea, Mr. Gildersleeve? -
 dAL: Er....No, thank you.
FIB:YV ot. . You've had six. .
HA#: - I HAVE NOT.  I'VE OﬁL& HAD FIVE! .
FiB: . WHADDYEAMEAN, FIVE! YOU HAD ONE AT THE COFFEE
' TABLE....ONE WHILE YOU WERE SNOOPIN' THRU OUR CHRISTMAS
e CARDS, ANOTHER WHILE;- . - : ¢ .
z MOﬁ:' P Oh, McGee...-stop 1t. He's wolcome to all the tea he can
drink. . o
HAL: - Thank you, Mrs. McGes....(§§QEX) MY GOODNESS,; I NEVER
THOUGHT MY LITTLE GHUM WOULD EVER BEGRUDGE THROCKMORTON
P. GILDERSLEEVE, A MISERABLE LITTLE CUP OF TEA.
fIB; WHADDYE MEAN MiSERABLE TEA? MY WIFE MAKES THE BEST TEA
IN THE-- -
HAL: T DIDN'T SAY THE TEA WAS MISERABLE--
FIB: YOU DID, TOO! YOU SAID--
5
. ,

HAL:

FIB:

MOL:

LB
MOL:

HAL:

L IR

HAL ¢

. MOL:

FIB:

. HAL:

(2nd R%VISION% . 22-23

McGee....he didn't mean th#t. He meant he was surprised
you wouldn't want him to have all he wanﬁs.:

Yes.... . : =

Why, sure he's welcome to all he wants. But tea's pretty
sﬁimuiating)vThrocky, old man. . And to_a guy your age,
with your bloodpressure, it might make you just a trifle--
WHAT ARE YOU TALKING ABOUT! MY AGE! WHY, I'M STILL ON

THE SUNN¥SSIDE OF FORTY. o
Maybe....ﬁut you got no more use for sun tan oil,
Gildersleeve!

it wish'you boys would stop this. It's too nice to navgr
an old neighbor drop in on us.

Hear that, Gildy? 'QEQ neighbor. Even Molly thinks you'ré—-
Never mind what I think, McGee. I never saw him looking
better. Gofng to be in town long, Mr. Gildersleeve?

No, I've got to go to New York tomorrow, Mrs. MeGese.

Hey -'while you'ra there Gildy - go see that piqture we
made together....you and me and Molly and Ed Beégen;

Oh yes.....ﬁ...LOOK WHO'S LAUGHING.....Where's it playing?
WoGes2 \

It has its New York Premiere tomorrow at the Palace
Theatre, and Kolthke Albe: o Brooklyn.

You better see it in Brooklyn, Gildy. You're one o' dem
bums. -

OHHdd414H8. ... IS THAT SO Speaking of bums, McGee, that

was a bum joke of yours sending-mg tnatﬂlawnfmpﬁer the

other day.




5,)@501‘:‘
HAL:

MOL s

-

(2ND REVISION) . =24~
Why it was yours, Mr. Gildersleeve. DNidn!'t &ou w‘-mt it back?
Well, I thought it was ‘a big expensiye Qhristmas- present,
so before I opened it, I went out and bought McGee a very

. costly easy chair with a built-in radio and everything.

OH GEE, Gildy, I'm sorry. That 1awnmower thing was just a 888
I sent your real present yesterday.
WHAT? YOU DID?

Why, sure

T thought to myself, if Gildersleeve ain't

worth fbr»ty‘seven, fifty 'of my money, who is, I....OH.‘..I'm
Sorr‘y. I didn't mean to let the price slip out.

47.50 is none too much for Mr, Gildersleeve, McGee. DNot
that the price of a gift makes any difference.

OF COURSE IT DOEN'T. BUT I hiiGHT HAVE KNOWN MY LITTLE CHUM
WOULDN!'T DO A THING LIKE THAT. 47,50, eh'é gLAUGHS!

WELL, I'M GLAD -- .

%

DOOR KNOCK:

MOL: ¢

DOOR OPEN @

MEL' BLANK:

FIB:
MEL ¢

MOL: .

FIB:

COME, INI

IS THIS THE RESID-(HIC) IS THIS THE RESIDE-(HIC) IS THIS
THE RESID-(HIC) WHO, LIVES HERE? -

I do, bud, Fibber McGee.

Thanks. HERE'S A TELEG-(HIC) HERE'S A TELEGR-(HIC) HERE'S
A TELE-(HIC) Itts a wirel ’ '

Oh, I'll sign for it, boy. There. Give the lad a quarter,
‘,McGee_. . - . ' .

Sorry, bud. I got nothin?! smaller'n thirty five cents. You

.got a quarter, Gildy?

DOOR SLAM:

FIB:

N

MOL:
FIB:

HAL:

(2ND REVISION)

No I haven't, McGee...s0rry, sonnye

That's all right, folks. I didn't really.expec-(gI_CL e
I dldn't really expec-(HIC) I didn't expec-(HIC) I BEEN.
HERE BEFORE! .

(TEARING PAPER) HEY..IT'S FROM RAGINE...FROM THE JOHNSON
WAX COMPANY !

Well what do they say?

Say”sf’ DEAR FIBBER AND' MOLLY... . VeehRimSiiohilGalaliad iR




FIB:

MOL:
FIB:

MOL s

FIB:

HAL:

MOoL:

FIB:

HAL:

MOL:

- his eye

(REVISED)®. ~26-
Pipe—owr—eiddye E ARE SENDING YOU UNDER SLPAR;\TL COVER
£ ELECTRIC CHIHE DOORBELL. STOP. B ARE 50 TIRLD OF
HEARING THAT ETERNAL DOOR KNOCKING., STOP. SO IS EVERYBODY
LISE. STOP. IF EVERY KNOCK WAS A BOOST YOU'D HAVE A
CROSSLL{; B T wHOUSAND. STOP. UsE THE DOORBELL. STOP.
REGARDS AND MERRY CHRISTMAS, SIGNED,

JOHNSONS WAX.

Well, that Solves the mystery, McGee, 1}

Sure does, don't ©t? For a while *ghex:ﬁx wondered what -
HEY WHERE YbU GOIN', GILDY OLD NAN? AREN'TV YOU GOING TO
STAY WOR DINNER?

Please do, Mrs Glldersleeve! .
T‘-’ANK YOU. . THANK YOL.. 1N SORRY FOLKS.. .BUT I'VE GOT TO
GET BACK TO SUMERJIELD..AND THE¥ ON [TC SEW YORK. -fiey. thab's
the wrong hat, McGeee...I was wearing a fedore:, not a beret!
oh excuse me, That's the one I wear to fix the furnace ine
Here you are, Gildy.

Thank yous MY T CERTAINLY ENJOYED THIS VISI’I‘. I*I‘O‘PE-'%GU

A TN T ST T S i et el AND _SEE US.

Thank you, Mr. Gildersleeves I'M(sorry you can't stay for
dinner,

He copldn't eat eny anyway, Molly, He's so full of tea

are beginnin.g to siant,

BAH HAH.A.STILL THE SAME OLD McGEE..l.FULL OF LITTLE SMART
~ HE THINKXS.... (E&q@) VELL, T HOPE:YOU ENJOY
YOUR CHRIST!.AS PRESENT, FOLES.

I'M sure we will Mr. Gildersleeve and thank you so much.

{2 REvISION) ~2(=
Yos, and L hope you liko: the ono I sont you, Gildy. I'M

.Yes.;.rorty-seven fiftyeescortainly no’thipg to_bc ashamod

-~

Woll, I'™ certainly glad we found out ‘who tho doorbell was

FIB:

sorry I was so crude as to let the price slip oute
Hihs

of, WELL GOODBYE FOLKS! AND A MERRY CHRISTMAS.
MOL G0ODBYE, MR. GILDERSLEEVE] ~ND THE SAME 'I.;O YOU,
BTBs So long Throckye ’ .
DOOR_ SLAM: '
MOL s

from Mc(:ee,!
FIB: Me too. (PAUSE) Hoy, Mollyees
MOL 3 Yos? 2 4 2-! J
_E‘IB: What can I got Gildy that wouldAcost around 474507
ORCE: "i:ET'S Bi BUDDIES',...FADE FOR:

a7

al




e : "~ (2D RevISION) -29-
12-23-);1 - : - (zeq Pl , '
_ Tuesday 6:30PM PST NBC , . : -28- :

TAG GAG

Closing Commercial

FIB: You kno'w, MOily.'.. .1t WABS nice to see »o»ld Gilldersleceve
’ ANNCR ‘k You know : i\ : ragain‘.
. ‘ * . there's one room that gets to be mighty im;

MOL¢ Nobody!d think so, the way you two argue.,
. around the holiday season....and that's your kitchen,

HIBs Aw we were just kiddin!', I wouldn't really fight wi?h_,

- For two reasons. One, it gets more then the average -

: him,
amount of wear and tear, And two, when your friends drop

MOLs I hope not. He's a much bigger man than you arc,
in, they all seem, sooner or later, to find their way to

FIB1 That's.why it's soieasy to get under his skin.

. . He's g6t 40 much of 1t. Goodnight and a Merry Xmasl

Now, what's ﬁhe number one thing to do to be ready for

MOL 2 Yes, and a Happy New Year, too. Goodn}ght alll
them? Right! Give your floor & protective beauty

ORK: UP_TO FINISH: CREDITS ETC.
treatment....make it sparkle and glistsn with JOHNSON'S ; -

SELF-POLISHING GLO-COAT....the floor polish that gives
floors such a lasting lustre...,that miyes linoleum wear

indefinitely, keeps its colors as fresh and br%gbt as new.

GLO-COAT is different from other polishes. Its f£ilm is
flexible, not brittle. It does not chip or wear down

: unevenly. It gﬁards linoleum surfaces against weaf and
dlrt.,...makes house-cléaning so easy, because it needs no
rubbing or buffing. Glo-Coat is quick drying....you
simply apply and let dry 20 minutes. And GLO-COAT is
ecoromical, because a little goes a long way. If you're not
alfeady using GLO~COAT,-just try it once. Look for the
familiar red and yellow can....and be surs it reads

JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING GLO-COAT,

ORCH: . (SWELL MUSIC....FADE ON GUE)

,o“‘;‘ "




- ,'1‘2-25-1;1"

- MOLLY:
(CUE)

WILCOX:

Cl'osing Tag

.....Go0dnight, all.

----.-..-....--.-.--.-.o.'......-.-...-........-....-.---

This is ﬁarlow Wilcox, speaking for the makers of

. JOHNSON’S WAX FINISHES for home and industry. .. .invifing

you to be with us again next Tuesday nignt.

Goodnight.

g e ' L

Tueaday 6 30PN PST NEC . | <

(TO FOLLOW. CLOSING TAG)

Note: To be dellvered from>
- a quiet studlo.

WILCOX: .
. (CUE) ; J.e®invite you to be with us again-next Tuesday night.

. Goodnight.
‘Nithrautqmobile production again restricted, it's veryw
important to’Atakg better care of your car. Don't let
the finish deteriorate. Make it last - keep it new
looking with “JOHNSON'S GARNU...,the sensational auto
polish that both cleans and wax-polishes with one
application....two jobs in'one, in less ’_cnan half vthev~

time they used to take. For thei sake of your car,

and for your own pleasure, buy a can of JOHNSON'S CARNU

‘ right away....1t's spelled C-A-R-N-U.




