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THE JOHNSON WAX PROGRAM...»IT"I FIBEER MGGEE 

ORCH: THEME: (FADE FOR: - e 

. The Makers of Johnson's Wex and Johnson's Self-Polishin 

_ "RTBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY" Glcfloat present Fibber McGee and Molly, wirttem by Don 

{ Johnson's Wax) 

v 1945 (23) \ 
NBO-RED 6:30-7:00 P.M, PVl - Tuesday Warch 2, 1945 

Qulnn....with music by the King‘s Men and Billy Mills' 

Orchestea, 
[/5/%/ 

.fi ORCH: SELECTION :/' e FADE FOR COMMERCIAL 

- 

(Commercial to come - Page 3) 



i Tha number of uses for‘whx has been‘ificreasing.every yoar, 

“But it took the war to glve greater emphasis to one of 

' Do you know that soldiers! uniforms are actually 

.ght, strange as 1t mey seem. Uniforms 

,1mpresnated with a wax emulsion are made water-repellent, 

'stain and dust-resistant me fihsy look amarter longer and 

are easler to launder. The makers of JOHNSQN'S WAX 

have developed a special product for this use =- called 

Qggg -~ D-R~A-X. It is used by many textile mills and by 

many army 1aundries, too -~ . because the water-repellency 

of a garment can be maintained by using DRAX 'at the 

laundry or the dry cleanerts. Wouldn't you 1like to have 

outdaor clothing, play sults, and other garments, as 

. i s,thinga iike drapes and»curtains DRAx-traated? 

After the war, you'll be able to. In the meantime, the 

makers of JOHNSON'S WAX will welcome inquiries from 

finishing mills and othersintereated in DRAX. write 

Sv C. Jbhnlom & Son, Inc. at Raeine, Wisconsin or 

Brantford Ganada. 

APPLAUSE: 

MOL 

THEY SAY THAT EARLY TO BED AND EARLY TO RISE, MAKES ONE 

VHEALTHY, UELLTHY AND WISE. WHICH PROBABLY EXPLA 4S WHY\ 

WTHE RESIDENTS OF 79 WISTFUL VISTA ARE NEIT 
L 

00 RICH NOR TOO SMART.. BECAUSE HERE IT IS ALMOST NINE 

A.M., AND J-U-U-U-UST WAKING UP, WE FIND -~ 

‘ FIBBER McGEE AND MOLLY! 

. McGEE! WAKE UPL ID'S NINE O'CLOCKL ITtS BROAD 

DAYLIGHT! o 

(YKWNS) Why'does everybody say BROAD daylight? It'é¥a§ 

nigh as it is wide. - 

I don't know how 1églg‘know. You never 1ift your e§ s 

sbove the coffes pot t1ll ten-thirty. (g@fl§§;ftofi; 

" WISH YOU WERE A MILLIONAIRE, McGEE. 

_ That!s a dirty wish, just before March fifteenth. {%hy 

do you wish I was a millionaire? 

So I could pick up my pearl-handled telaphone‘off my 

ivory-inlaid nipht-table, and call down to the third 

footman to tell the butler to have my‘pergonal maid 

Ibring me my breakfast in bed. 

Oh. Well, I got bad news for you, 

What? 

The 3rd footman is in the marinaa. 

a spot-welder out at Boeing. We e all alo e in our 

58-room bungalow. 



w5 

go‘tO'bed. One under the dresser and ona 1n the 

bathroom. DON'T TELL ME YOU'RE GETTING UP? 

s, énd‘fihéfifs @gre, bsby; I'M gonna bring you your 

'gkfasélin bed. ' ’ 

“ ¥ou heard I'M gonna bring you your breskfast 

V,in bed, i 

; This 1s the most realistic dream I ‘ever had. 1™ 

going to hate to wake up, 

E  You think I'M kidding? 
: MOL: i Yes. Now hurry and take your shower and call me 

' kas soon as = ' 

I’LL TAKE MY SHOWER LATER.. WHERE!S MY BATHROEE? 

; OH, HERE IT IS. WHADDAYE WANT FOR BREAKFAST? 

MOL:  Oh now, McGee...I was just joking, My goodness, 

‘ ,y§u~don't bfiyg to ~. 

I know I don't have to., But you deserve it. 

You been a godd kid, 'Now whaddaye want for breakfast? 

_some orange juice... 

just get up andess 

FIB: YOU STAY RIGHT WHERE YOU DARN ARE.. THIS IS MY TREATH 

MOL: ] But, McGee... 

FIB: AND DON'!T BUT McGEE ME.,.I KNOW WHAT IiM‘DOINf. 

JUST AS SOON AS T 

DOOR SLAM OFF: 

MOL: Molly McGee, you'r 

let him do thist 

 character. 

he!ll clesn 1t up. 

DOOR OPEN: 

I might as well make the best of this 

FIB: : Okay -~ orange julce. 

MOL: Two eggs, With their bright little eyes ggz 

FIB:  Two eggs, straight ups 4 

MOL: = - A WAFFLE, _ ' 

FIB: 'Fry one crossword puzzle. Wha% elsge? 

MOL: And a cup of coffee, o 

PIB: . Very we}lgimadam. I shall be very happy tc.«.HEY, E;” 

WHATCHA DéIN!?f 

MOL. : I'M getting up. ¥You never made a waffle 15 your‘lifei 

FIB: i néver;laid an egg, either, but I know how.to cook 'ém;i 

MOL: - I think you're wrong on both counts, dearie. So I?l;‘ 

i 
(FADE) 

BRUSE MY TEETH, I!'TLss. 

e a lazy, good-for-nothing woman to e 

Yes, I know, but it's good for his 

1t teaches,him to be unselfish. _But he'll 

have your whole kitchen in'a'méaax*'Well,' 

Oh, you can't let ‘him do that! 



(2MD REVISION) 

, ( 1 WELI.,'HERE B GO. ORANGE JUICE, BGOS, ' . ; MOL: _ (WAY OFF) Yes? 

5. SQUERZE ONS, FRY TWO, MAKE :  FIB: (GALLS) WHERE!S 'mm COOKBOOK? ' 

, MOCHA AND COOK A BLOTTER WITH A REET PLEAT. : ; ' won: i 

: coumt 'RIGHT UP, TOOTSIEt SEE Y0U LATER, KIDI ) EE HUCH oBLmEm _Now YOU go TO SLEEP 

i 
' 

MOL: (OFF) Oh finel s 

. BB . Tookle lookie lookie...now whers did ahe 

>'DE DE DADAD e DA... 
-' , DRAWER OPEN AND SHUT: 

QOTS'I‘EPS OUT' . : ; S " : : ‘ : » FIB2 Here we arel YHOW TO SET A FINE TABLE" by Henrie a 

I8:  Now lemme ses. . .Orange juioe ovange julce...where - ‘ o : - Louis. Okay, Henri“"a'“ei"e D“t with 

_do you suppose )&olly keeps the oranges.. .(YELLS) 
| wafflesess 

HEY, MOLLYl : : i . ! : . RUSTLE OF PAPER: 

(WAY OFF MIKE) Yes, McGee? T _ : FIB: WAFFLEs..WAFFLEs...Ah...hera we are. “GOIDEN' 

WHERE'S THE ORANGES? ; : a WAFFLES, WITH FRESH MAPLE SYRUP, OR STRAWBERRY JAM, 

(WAY OFF) IN THE BOWL ON THE wnmow SIIL. 
.. ARE XOT ONIA PLEASING TO THE PALATE, BUT TEMP‘I‘I 

THE EYE, THEY ARE,..oh ohl (CALLS) HEY, MOLLYl 

, 
(QFF MIKE) Now what, Mcfiee? , - f ; 

"(1"_0.‘{‘1:9_3‘_3) | I SAYS I SEE 'EMI » | « ’ e : ON YOUR WAFFLES...YOU WANT SYRUP. OR. STRA\" A7 

- JTIEN"«WHI DID YOU ASK ME WHERE THEY WERE? o e : . SYRUP. STRAWBERRY JAM IS FATTENING. , 

OU:{qo:,TQ,SLEEP:;_{@A, here they are... 
: 

e, hire ones ook, HOHLL ' 
paskrguflonrss o 

‘ 
(WEARTLY) YES, MoGEB? 

| WE GOT ANY OAKE?. ‘ 
NO. 

11 have to UL fem in two. 

. okbobk. » +COOKDOOK. » + 



TELEPHONE: 

o ‘or phosphate.uTARTRATE OR PHOSPHATE! You 

&b fer the - (CLICK) HELLO. WHO? GERAIDINE? WHO'S 

. CALLING? PETE? WELL, LOOK, PETE - GERALDINE DON!T WANT 

ANY MORE TO DO WITH YOU, SEEf SHE WANTS YOU TO GET OUT OF 

HER LIFE! SHE SAYS IF YOU CALLED AGAIN 70 40 FRY A FIG. 

G'BYE! (CLICK) HEY..MOLLYI ‘ 

NOW WHAT, McGEE? ‘ s 

DON'T WORRY ABOUT THE TELEPHONE. JUST A WRONG NUMBER. 

© JUST RELAX AND GET SOME SHUTEYE... ‘ 
CALL RIGHT... 

 Lookle, lookle, lookie, here comes...l/4 tsp salt. 

- That's easy..,I'll put in a dash. of pepper, too.sseven it 

ffiup. . .6 tbspoons of melted shortening.. . .melted shortening,. 
- K, gl = ~ 
elted...w@at;'s ahortening?‘f Now use your head, McGeS.s. 

‘o_;sh’orten is to make,smallexf...t.o fnake smaller is to 

DOOR OPEN: REFRIGERATOR: 
B e e R 

FIB: TWo egga.".and a bottle of milk.. 

. BETTER ¥ET. RICHERI 

DOOR SLAME ' 

FIBs Lookie lookle lookie, here comes. - 

e et et ——— TERRIFIC CRASH..GLASS CRASH - PANS - mc...mm...Em... 

RUNNING FOOTSTEPS DOWN STAIRS.... : : 4 

MOLs (FADE IN) memx...mm HAPPENED?....ARE Y0U HURT 

FIB: - (GROANING) N-no.. No, I guess not. I got throw 

that's all, 

THROWN®? HOW? 

Shut the refrigerator door on the tassel o} 

Started to welk aviay and BOOM.d! FLA’I‘ ON MY 

»You go on back to bed...you have & nice sleep w 

'finish gettin' your breakfast.... FADE INIO 

ORCH? e "WEEP NO MORE, MY LADY“ 

APPIAUSE: . 



(3RD REVISION) 

MoGes, T wiah you'd - ' _ 

| HEY L.OOK...I WISE YOU'D GO BACK TO EED, HOW CAN I GIVE 

YOUR»« BBEAKFAST IN BED WHEN YOU'RE DOWN HERE ON THE 

som‘z . 

' Well, £ got tired of hollering down the stairs. Il 

- g0 back to bed when you ‘have breakfast ready, o 

. LN BOWL) ... Boy, these ave gonna be the 

best waffles you ever flung a ;f.‘ang into Molly. How was 

the =~ : 

" . (Door. cmms) (WBIS’.L‘LE) 

'Who'a that? Oh, it!s the baguette...ths mailwomen,. (YELLS 

GOMB INI 

(DOQ OPENB) o 

" Well, Mr. Mo(}ee...Hello, Mrs. MGGee.. 

Good morming, 

Well, whatoha got for us, this morning, sis? And excuse 

t‘ ‘>_bathx-oba. , ‘ _ ; 

- ;jusj:t have a posseard for you, Mr, MoGee. Do you mind’ 

ac T give it to Yyou tomorrow? Itls clear dowm in the 

: b’oti-.,om of the bag, : 

i 

MOLs 

FIB; 

SECOND SPOT 

Oh, McGee, I wish yould = S 

HEY LOOK...I WISH YOU'D GO BACK TO BED, 
YOU YOUR EREAKF‘AS‘;E IN BED WHEN ° 

SOFAT - 

Well,‘ I got tired of hollering down ths stairs. 

go back to bed when you have ‘nreakfs.st r 'B.d ' 

Okay. {BEA‘I‘ING IN BOWL) .. Boy, these ars onna,'be the 

best. wafflea you ever flung a i‘ang :Lnto Mclly. u 

the - : , 

(DOOR OHIMES) (WHISTER) 

Who's that? Oh, 1it's the baguette...the mailwoman, (2 

COME IN} 

(DOOR OPENS) 

Well, Mr, MnGee...Hello, Mrs. MsGee.. 

Good morning, 

the bathroba. 

I just bave a postesrd for you,: Mr, MbGea.‘ Do you mind 

if T give it to you tomorrow? Itls clear down in 

‘bottom of the bag. 



MOLz 

B 

MOL: 

FIB: 

VIRGIN: 

{2ND REVISION} ~18= 

Oh, that 's okay, sis...But I d ki.nds. 1ike to know who 

1t ts from, 

. ts from somebccty named Aunt Sarah and is just wishing 

¥ou a Happy George ,Wasbing,ton',s Birthday. 

 Oh good old Aunt Sarah, bless her heart} 

Yééh.;.good - Aunt sgrah,'dam her hide. Fdrgats— 

we lre alive ‘on Ghristmas end then wishes us & happy 

"W,ashingtonk's Birthday. Apd her: worth 90 thcusand bucksl 

. ~ That old skinflint has pinched pennfiges so long her 

fingerprints look like Indisn headsl 

Oh now, MoGee...don?t talk like thats Aunt Sarah 

L worships the ground you wallc on, 

’:Sure she doos...1t%8 real estatel But the minube I get 
- 

in the house she hates me, 

_ WELL, I'LL BE SURE AND GIVE IT TO YOU TOMORROW OR THE 

_ NEXT DAY, MR. MCGEE. 

" QWI‘F, sis, Just stick 1t in the mail for me. 

VIRGIN: 

FIB: 
7 

' DOOR SIAM: 

FIB2 

BEATING IN BOWL: 

MOL3 

FIB. 

‘ HOL: 

FIB3 

MOL: 

FIBs 

MOL: 

SOUND: 

it s'cill looks protty 1umpy to me. - 

"I'hat's the tuna fish. ' 

we hed was tuna fiah. 

BEATING: DOOR CHIMES: 

A11 right. Good morningees 

Good morning. 

I'm givin! you your eggs first, Molly. ; 

now. These waffles!ll take s 1ittle longe 

Let me see the.t waffle batter. 

okay....(PAUSE) smoothin! out. nice aln't 1 5 

TUNA FISHI 

Sure. The recipe says waffles are’delioio\is w'ih"h‘ ige = 

crean, fruits, ereamed meat, salmon or tuna rtsh‘ .A:Ll 

BUT MOGEE...THAT MEANT TO PUT OVER THE WAFFLES WHEN THEV 

Over 'em or inside of 'em..what's the difference? NOW 

YOU QUIT WORRYINY AND GET‘A‘NIGEV REST. I LL ANDLE THIS. 

FIB: 

OID M: 

~ COME INI 

DOOR OPEN: 

HELLO THERE JOHNNY. HELLO DAUGH 

DAUGHTER? o 

Oh no, . Old Timer. I.‘ ‘3 

" Have to- exouss ,the Dbathr ba 01d 

_time to get are 



V-;M‘- 

e (REVISED) 

Always ;1 ke that bat.hro’oe. 'Mlgh‘hy, 

helio ri‘pe.;\ Like to git ome of those 

d . .‘ie gbing to name the day? 

Ain't decided, daugh‘ber. Can't do 1t till Bessie's 

brother 51ts outa jall enywey. He's gonna be the 

next-best man. 

No, Johnnye 'Ihat's what he said, too, and we fought it 

out, one. night. I'M the beat men. 

But what 1s he in jail for? 

mmwm"dayfi : 

F‘IBM"‘“"’”’WELD ‘WHAT DID HE*D%”““’ 

‘8. Only ot b *be«ge. e 

'Mamm~wmg t0-4nd-oub, Hre— 014 Timor,-is why . 

- did they put- himwinmj&.‘vl&m i ’ 

W 11, it happened when we was rehearsin' the wedding, 

',d ughter. ¢ It was an accident, pure and simple. There 

. was Bessie. .. lookin! so pure...and there was her brother, 

; . (REVISED) —15- 

OID M: This one is, bollove mo, kidse mxmy coamr)n : 

X - BESSIE'S BROTHER - Cornwoll wa 5 _gomna fire a olley in . 

the air, see? But the bullet cut & 'crolloy Wire, and 

stopped trai‘fic on 1lhith street, and tho w:kre coma down 

and burned up a couple automobiles, and Cornwall go'b ‘ 

pinched for carryin! a gun without a license, shootinl 

:L’b off inside the city 1imics, disturbin! tha poaco, 

arson, ingitin! to riot, blockin! traffic, wilful : 

destruction of propitty and impcrsonfltin' a oi’i‘icer. 

MOL:¢ : Imporsonating what officer? 

OLD M: Goneral Grint. Cornwoll!s got a 1ittio beard, seef? 

Spittin' image o! Grant. 

FIB. : You!r-o still going on with your plons, thone 

OLD Il Bst wo arc, Johnny., Bessiels fathor glve us a showarf 

party last nig,hf. Chorterad the wholo.mnpirv}froom at 

the Bus Dopots It was onc OF thoess«(SNIFF-SNTEE) 

HEY,..I SMELL SOMETHING BURNINGI 

FIB: OH MY GOSH...MY EGGS i 

RUNNING FOOTSTEPS...FADE OUT: o /\/ 

MOL s Have you got to hurry away, Mrs 01d Timer? 

OID M: ' Yes I havo daughter. Got to go down to the erda 

and learn to tis one of them silly apricot ties._ Weaif“ k 

one at my wodding. i ' 

Not apricctq You. moan ASGOT. 

That!s it. Ono of thom silly ascot tics. - 

: daughtors 

DOOR SIAM: 



- (REVISED) =16= 

thenm eggs;muy. But don't 

, :, onos will bo okay,. ' ' 

A think I can ‘get along without tho oggs, McGoees I can . 

"get alon ‘without the waf;fles , too, unless you mix up 

bch. That tuna fish mixture dbesn!t o.ppoal 

o mé,‘éomohow. _Maybe I'm just fussye : 

{_Wcll, thia is your day, baby. You can be fussy if you 

mix up another batch r-ight awaye 

MIXING 'I BOWL' 

: Though this 18 smoothin! out awful good. Suro you don't 

jiwanna try lom? 

T'm positivel Have you got theMwfi‘ee«m?“ 

“You bete »The««miikw te~aimostTto & *boi}» AO
We— 

MF@W\'bhwweoi’fee . -i«m&i@w} coffive‘emjw st 1dicel-malte 80 co0. 

‘~M1'x—"aweupf'"1 f..coffoo-and-e~cupful-ot mi 14 t.omawpas;o e 

: P gt 

«Sfl@gwfiThuu ad v aa speororfonr Uuy&u g0t 

45} b d LRt +thattll 

DOOR OPEN: 

Hello, fOlks, am I....WELLt WHAT IS THIS? YOU ILL, 

'MOLLY? = ' 

','No, Im not, Mre Wilcox... IYm just lying dovm, waiting 

k for ,Oscar of thoWa' orf here. He's giving me my 

: WAFF‘IESI Wnart dia Bo learn to cook 

Oh he just picked it up. And I can hardly wait till he:" 

sets 1t down agu.in. : : 

Learncd how to coock in tho Army, ‘Wlleo.x. T 

cook for six w,eeksr ; , = - 

Officors mess? 

Some of tom dide But most of tom w‘e’:m.—lprqtfis‘i n§ it 

Dontt you cook? 

Nom - I don't. 

hausokeeping in gonoral, I'd bo & natural :E‘o 

Oh not necessarily, Mr. Wilc0x. I know‘lot's o _ 

who can cook lovely pastry but can*t make a bed o{flron‘, 

a. shirt Yo savo their livea. 

‘Mr. Wilcoxe e how do you go. abau_t pre 

furniture and woodwork? 



me. You KNOW. 

kearing abeut ‘the Three Bears? Well, TtM like that about 

: preservingAfloors furniture and Woo@work. Just what 

"pibduct would you recommend for that? 

k H THIS IS JUST A RIBI L 

_can you say that? Tell us, please...is 

- 1t...Johnson's Wax? 

- Aw cut it outl You KNOW it!s Johnson's Waxe 

~ Well, we're mighty pleased that you racommend it, Juniors 

‘ They tell me Johnson's Wax not only beautifies and 

protects all wood and enamel surfaces but 1s mighty 

handy to keep dampness and dirt out of window silis, 

- lampshades, luggage, and all stuff like thas there, Is 
- 

that true? 

SAY WHAT IS THIS? OF CCURSE IT'S TRUE. 

Oh McGeos..1t's TRUELS1 EVERY WORD OF IT} HE SATD IT WAS 

TRUE! ‘ : 

"Aih't 1t marvelousi You know, Junior...I don't like to 

pry into commercial seorets or anything...but Itve heard 

) 
LOOK, T DON!T KNOW EXACTLY WHAT'S GOING ON fiEBE, mrr 

(SNIFF-SNIFF) HEY, I SMELL somlmmém 

o MY GOSH...TT'S WY EGGS AGAIN1 (FADE) S 

JONIOREME 

RUNNING FEET FADE OUT: 

MOL: 

MOL: 

. WIL: 

Won't you stay and hava a touch of ptomaine with us,'Mr‘ 

Wilcox° 

No, thanks, Molly. You wouldn't care to sneak upstairs, get 

dressed fast and let me take you OUT for braakfast?, 

It!s the besfikoffer T'ye had today, but 1 can't do it. 

MoGee's got his heart set on this project, and I dofi1t ;¢ . 

want to let him down. 

Okay. But while you're eating your scorched eggs, lea“ 

watfles and battery—acid coffee, Just picture me, sitt 

in a nice cozy restaurant, tueking away & beautiful fluffy 

omelete, with 8 === 

@0 AWAY, YOU NASTY MANIIL 

(LAUGHS) Okey. <You had your chance. 

DOOR SLAM: 

MOL 

FIB% 

MOL : 

FIB: 

ot MGGEE...WHAT ARE YOU DOING? 

. (FADE IN) I put some more eges on and I'm mixin! up 8 

_batch of waffles. Wilcox gone? o 

Yes, and he invited me out to breakfast, too. 

Snake in the grassl He don't think I can cookl 

BEATING IN BOWL. 

FIB ¢ Boy, THIS b&tnh,ef wafflés 3 

. But I gotta let the batter set a whil 

get dressed. Ifm going»out r about 

What for? 



(2ND REVISION) =20~ 

WHEN THE WAFFLE BATTER IS 

‘So I thought - 
instt-uctipns, say, 

MIXED BEAT IT FOR ABOUT FIFTEEN MINUTES." 

dai-ling. This 15 a surprisel 

Hiyah, Uppy.b Pardon my bathrobe., 

;I cawn't quite pardon it, lr. McGee..,but I shall give it 

a brief parole. 

FIB:?'f: : Well, personally I alwgys liked this bathrobe, a.nd 1t don't o 

) ¢ wenna heer any snide comments about it, 

MOL- . oh riow, HoGeosss ; ‘ 

,UPP::‘" ‘ AND WHY SHOUID I COMMENT ABOUT YOUR BATEROBE, MR. MCGEE? i 

 THIS IS A FREE COUNTRY, AND IF YOU CHOOSE TO WEAR A HORRIBLE . 

PU'RPLE NIGHTMARE LIKE THAT.--THAT FITS LIKE AN OLD SLIP 

GOVER WITH SLEEVES, IT'S REALLY NONE OF N‘Y AFFAIR, WHAT 

dE 1T DOES LOOK LIKE IT WAS DESIGNED BY RINGLING BROTHERS" 

WHAT IF‘ 1T DOES MAKE ¥OU LOCK LIKE SOMETHING ABANDOI\'EED IN | 

HE BA\ AGE ROOM OF A HAUNTE'D LROAD STATION? WHATE IF 

THE G ‘LLAR DOES FIT ‘4IKE I WAS MADE FOR A MAN WITH TWO 

HEADS? WHAT IF I"‘ DOES RES&&BLE A LOW-SLUNG PAPOOSE IN 

- UPE: Oh, how splendid, I Just eams over to tall you, my & ah. k 

RUNNING FEET FADE INTO' 

(ZND REVISIONi : 21-22- 

start crackin! wise, 

UPP: ; I did not come over here to discuss your attire, 

Tell me, Ny deah,.are you 1117 e 

MOL: .No, just lazy, Abigail. McGes's going to glve m ‘my 

breakfast in bed. : 

_ (SNIFF=SNIFF) G00d Heavons whetis burning? 

FIB: OH MY GOSH MY EGGS (FADE) SEE YOU LATER UPPY 

ORCH: _ "ROSTE THE RIVETER" = KING'S MEN. 

APPLAUSE: : d ' 



(25D REVISION) 

ry on my aocount. 1 don‘t Ynow whieh is 

_ And vho 

oh, ;;ust the nfllkman. Don't worry about bein' 

: s is gonna be the best breakfast you ever 

1ooped a 11 ver._ And I'M gonna hea’c the oven so's I 

can keep the extra waffles _werm, for you? You gotta 

mateh? ‘ . ; 

No,‘kdearle'. . I RARELY carry matches in my dressing gown. 

Would & blow torch do? I ususlly have,éne‘cf those 

with me in case 1 went to ‘warm up my eold eream, Or 

maybe Ifm just 1rr1table on account of malnutrition. 

WELL GHEER UP, SNOOKY . BREAKFAST WILL BE READY JUST 4AS 

~SOON A4S I CAN... 

| Oh fine} One more delay and 1'll slip into a turban 

‘end join Mshatms Ghandi. » 

Whoever it 1s, I'1l get rid of 'em quick. COME IND 

o 'ello,::h&t MoGee, 'Hello,‘l&',s.“ MeGees 

: 7:It wan't lightz 

_Out of fluid, Mr. Wimple? 

. Excuse ma, Winpe Got to get Molly*s breakfast... (FA!?E L 

Everything ought to be about ready.; ; 

_ He's giving me my breakfast in bed, Mr. Wimpla. 

Isn't tha'b nice? I goave sweetyfuce her brea]d‘ast in bed 

Once, 5 

You did?‘ She enjoy 162 

Wol-1-1,..n0. She accused me nf putting ground‘glass i 

in her oatmeals 

HOW RIDICULOUS! 

(T UGHS! on, I don't knowl 

1111 bet she was pretty sore about th ’b, 

Mr. Wimple? 

Ch, I don't lmow, Mrs, MoGee...she was terri‘bly hurt 

about it. So was I, when she oaught me. 



(FADE IN) LOOKIE, LOOKIE, LOOKIE. ..HERE COMES cooxm... 

DL DE..Here you are, Yo1l¥e s s BREAKFAST IS SERVED.... 

" Pull that tabie over here, Wimp, old man, so's T can 

‘put this tray on 1t. : ., 

Wby, MoGeo...this 1s beautifull Lok at those wafflos... 

| learn to fold a napkin 1iko that? © 

FIB: Cfi, thatfg iothin, Oughtte sce me put pants on a 

' lamb chope. Have somo breakfast, Winmp? 

I believe I will, Mr. McGee....Vy this looks goods 

(RATTLE OF DISHES) 

- Well, I never would have belleved-—- 

(DOOR OPEN) 
Ve 

How's she 1ike the breékfast; Boss? . 

GET OUTTA HERE. ‘ ‘ 
WHO ARE YOU? _ 

D' the A-1 CATERTN! SERVICE.....FORGOT TO LEAVE MY 

 GARD...HERE YO! IS...A-1 CATERIN' SERVICE...CAIL US 

_ AGAIN ANY TIME YO' IN TROUBLE, BOSS. 

__(DOOR_sST.aM) : ' 

AW PSHAWI 

‘ (APPLAUSE) 

("vm:r!s THE GOOD. WORD") __(PADE ON CUE) 

(zmakm"vxsmm . 8. C. JOHNSON & SON, INC. - 

| CLOSING COMMERCTAT, 

And does that soffeoc smell good. And where dld you ever 

FIBBER McGEE AND MOLLY : 
TUESDAY 6:30 PM PWD NBG ‘ 
MARCH 2, 1943 , 

WIL: 

good care of your refrigerator right now. . 

resd you a short latter\fhat just came 1n§ 

polishing my furniture %111 it giowed, I happene 

the cloth on top of the refrigerator. Surprise of 

surprisesl Woen I saw & bit of dirt there" I wi” e ‘t e 

A new use and an enarmous help I have 

friend. You just can't imagine how my refrigerator 

sparkless all over| Ehank you far makin ‘my cleaning 

easlar and my houae brighter.fi 

(SWELL MUSIC ~ FADE ON CUE) - 



(2ND REVISION) 

o 

SILVER ON CHINA: 

T DON'T GCARE IF YOU DID CALL IN A CATERER, MGGEE, THIS 

WAS A BEAUTIFUL BREAKFAST- . 

FiB: _ Oh I dunno, I thought the waffles were kinda tough, - 

You did® ; : 

YES, AND YOU KNOW WHAT I!M GONNA DO? AS S00N AS I GET 

THE DISHES WASHED, I!M GONNA MIX YOU UP A REAL BATCH GE‘ - : - . 

g BC- e ;‘ 

OT:: @  wo-RED 6:30- 
OH NO NO NO....NOT THAT{ 

FIB: Eh? Okay. Goodnight, 

- MOL: Goodnight, all. 

UP TO FINISH: APPLAUSE SIGNOFF. ORCHESTRA & SRR 

The characters of the 0ld Timer and Wailase Wimple, heard 

Thisg is 

WILGOX: 

on this px‘ogram were played by Blll Thompson. 

Harlow Wilsox, spaaking for the makers of JOHNSON'S WAX 

FINISHES for home and industry, mviting you to be with 

us again Tuesday night, Goodnight, This program has 

reached you ffom Hollywood...This 18 the National 

. Broadecasting Co, ' 

(CHIMES) 


