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THE JOHNSON WAX FROGRAM, WITH FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY!

The makers of Johnson's Wax products for home and ;

industry pre sent "FIBBER MCGEE AND MeLI¥" =~ with -

S

c o
Bill Thompson, Gale Gorden, Arthur Q. Bryan, Bea

_ Benadaret, and me, Harlow Wilsox. The 'scfipt is .

by Don Quinn ‘ané Phil Leslie. ‘The musis by the

ORCH: THEME ... FADE FOR:/ . -
WIL:

King's Men and Billy Mill's Oraﬁeatrafl
ORCH : "BUT NOT FOR ME". FADE FOR:
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@ vwicox: TS A HO‘?RIBLE THING FOR A WOMAN TO RAV:, A NEW DRBSS,
NEW HAIR-DO, AND STILL BE WONDERING IF HER HUSBAND WILL

REMEMBER THAT THIS IS THSIR WEDDING ANNIVERSARY. . APROPOS
OF WHICH, JUST QUTSIDE THE LA PARISTENNE B ‘ SALON, WE

or Just Y set—tosether with the folks next door. ' ‘ - . » FIND THE VERY SOCIAL MRS. CARSTAIRS, AND THE VERY SOGIABLE
- there's nothing we like better. O_f course, if you're one - . - MRS, McGEE, OF -=" FIBBER McGEE AND MOLLY}L .
‘ of the millions of women who use genuine JOHNSON'S WAX, . - ~ APPLAUSE® . . ! . .
~ when friends do drop q.n, yon'always have a home that!s . . - MOL ‘ You really like my hair this way, ‘Millicénﬁ:?-
sparkling clean dnd bright end something to be proud of. : | GARST: My dear, 1it's simply stunning, I haven't seen such
For example, that softly shining look on &oux- wax=polished - . hi looking wave since my niece got out ;r t‘he«:’Nav'y‘. .

- floors gives en immedlate impression of charm and good - ' MOL:  Well, I hope MoGee ndtices it, This is our wedding
taste. Your furniture glows with a delightrul lustre. .

: : ; ‘anniversary you know, =
Everywhere You look, You ses things transformed by the - . ‘ CARST: . YOU MEAN HE HAS FORGOTTEN IT? ' ,
- maglc '_touch of thig wonderfu‘].-/w:a.xt Plcture frames and ‘ ' _ ;@ MOL:L / ' Oh I don't think he's forgct«bgn ki ' exaotly
19“11” artio’\'.!.es B eonrionty = rindowm s Toe thet /“\L\ hasn't remember it,..yets I think I oan bring it to
; gren't afraid"of a sudden shower, And don't forget ‘ » - - his aftantion, 17 ny Gelicats woy. IF I HAV:. 10 BEAT
‘ A(the‘re's less work attabhed to a house that!s protected HIM.O,VER THE HEAD WITH THE CALENDARY . :
o f: with JOENSON'S WAX. Just a light dusting maintains its ,GLRS‘I‘s‘ o handie o sémeﬁhht i <
‘ * ;,.shining beauty. Try it - JOHNSON'S WAX «o.. Paste, . ] e ‘ élways sl :‘égrstairs e - '
. liquid = . wishing hin a happy anniversary. That gives him faZ‘Ll day
”‘kk""SkWEI'.LZMUSIC ‘T'(:)I'FkINI‘S'H, . . V 8 o . ‘_ ; L . to pretsnd he'd remembered it too, 'and buy me 'some§}:mg '
o 5 g i . L . oy o o ‘:‘ : - ’ . : . hxpens:lve ‘to quiet his °°ns‘°i\’eﬂnce’. . :
s n [ 1 » ,‘ .  MOL: - Does it always work, Miliidehtf -
- | " GARST: ' Last year it worked four times, , .
MOL s . Well, McGee won’t be so = OH HEAVENLY DAYS...YOO HOOgooo

OTIS§ OTIS CADWALLADERN YQO HOO‘
(FADE IN) W‘?LL HEIJLQ, MOLLYL.-.. 2]
HAVEN'T GOT TIME '1‘0 TALK-BUI‘ e ON MY WAY T0 THE AIRPO

WELL HAPPY LAND NGS, OIIS'- .o o




(2ND REVISION) =5 . .
' ‘ ‘ o . _ . - ; (REVISED)
oTIS: THANK YOU, MOLLY.....RMMBER ME(TO...ER.-.WHAT'S-HIS- 1 | 2\0 - e v :
: NAME YOU‘R HUSBAND, - ‘ o : . . ‘ MOL: Ye/s‘,,yu for a whi]'.err l;Iot'iée anything d:lfkfereyn't about 'fne?
MOL: (CALLS) I WL, orISi HE'LL BE VERY--GOODBYE - FIB: bifferent? fWell....lemme look at you a minute. (PAUSE)
CARSTs . dear, wasn't that Govemor cadwallader? ‘ ‘ Oh I know. YOUIRE NOT WEARIN' A HATY V "
_MoL:  old friend of mine, If I hean®t married - . MG Zwes, but T gust took 16 oef, So you could .
- k . McGee, I probably would have married Otis. Ahh, lucky mel : . ‘ FIB: Se6 what" . -
| CARST: LUCKY( YOU MEAN YOU WOULDN'T WANT 1O BE THE GOVERNOR'S = MOL: My hair. : . .
’ ,_WIFE? - A ’ ' i FIB:  Wnhat's the mattév\with your hair'? It looks 9.11 rtghfh. .
| MOLs No, 1t would be too much etiquette for me, Millicemt. I , . . Quit worrylng about L.
- wouldn't lmow which knife to use on the filet mignon and f | : . i ' el B e .
~whioh,tp use on the politicisns, Well, Ifve got to be . ; ' FIB: Finol L 1 -
| getting home, ; v | - MOL: _ booDt . L
_ Can I give you a 1ift, Mrs. McGee? It would save you a ; . - FIB: _I've always liked that dness.
ot of timel The traffio is ferrible these days. » Y o teanmen o .
MOL: . ie‘s --~’particu1ariy with so many oars on the street, . . | - FIB: Eh? It is? Well, 1t's very pretty. ‘Whaiid»y?é« ceie‘érétin!',
/é?%m BRI . FADE INIO : - ' 1 : - kiador , . , .
oUNDs  FOOTSTEPS UP ON PORGH ., DOOR OPEN ,. CLOSE - . . _ (PAUSE) . . ‘o :
i 'MO!A ” o ’(GALLS) OH MCGEE} ’,. I'M HOME DEARIE& . - ~ ‘_M(‘)L: Dearie...don't you....don'tz you know what day this 13" '
' FIB' . Eht Oh niyah, Molly. Winat'd you sey? . . - - ' - . FIB: Wnat dey? No, I...OH MY GOSH..,.WELL I'LL BE A...THIS IS
| MOL3 I sam Ium home. ’\f . ' - o . A MAY 28tht AND I DIDN!T GET MY COFY OF FIELD A.ND STREAM}
. o . . -

o Y . I'LL WRITE THEM PEOPLE A LETTER THAT WILL
. . v 'that's the matﬁer, Molly? '

MOL: Oh nothing, IeeeT was .Just hoping thstt. 1
SAY, DO YOU KNOW WHO M:RS. CARSTAIRS AN’D“I MET DOWNTOWN?

OTIS CADWALLADERH WE HAD SUCH A NICE CHAT‘




. (2ND REVISION) -

I never had any use for that guyl

VWnat, Cadwanadert
. Hin and his St Tt et and ooomskin costl IOCK.....
I NEVER MENTIONED THIS BEFORE...BUT I ONCE CAUGHD HIN

GHEA’L‘IN' AT CROQUEP| HS SKIFFED THE MIDDLE WICKED!

7 (REVISED) -8-

EH?> OHl I was just passin' vy, Johnny, and I'thought

I'd tell you I seen an old friend of yours downtown.

Otle Cadwalls=ders

WHADDYE MEAN, A FRIEND OF MINEL THAT '—‘SIDED, MONEY~

MOLs - 11, I'm sure he didn't mean %o, dearie.
= i HUNGRY VOTE-GRABBIN' WOLE IN (WOLE!'S CID’I.‘H]NG! HE!S
S ; And you don't have to be jealous e.ny more, I'mglad I- °
- SO TWO—FACED HE COUT.D DANCE CHEEK-TO-CHEEK IN A BROOM
. ;married you....that certain day in May. - ‘ CLOSETS o .
. FIB: "VVI‘Ikn glad You did, too, Tootsle, You WOPldn’P of been - - MOL: Oh, I wouldn't say that, MoGee. ‘I think Otis'ams alwajrs .
. .D.O_%.C_HI.NE:. been a very nice man. The kind who remembers/Birthdays :
. M(?L:.: k o Y ) and...er...wedding anniversaries and...things.
DOOR OPEN: CLOSE: , . . , I FIB: PRAH-—HE-GOULDIIT REMENBER W‘m COB
OLD T: HELEO, THERE,KIDS1 ' ' . , : mm
MOI‘S’ ; V‘wkelyl’ my goodnesss...hello thers, 0ld Timer. j i OID T: Well, Ttve knowed 0t1; fer many & year, kids. And he's .
! . FIB: HIYAH, LD'TIMER. WHAT!S ON YOUR MIND? ,‘@ ’ : come & -long vay, too., Must be worth 8 million dollars. |
OLD Tig ’I WAS J'UST PASSING BY, JOHNNY, AND I THOUGHT I'D... i ' MOL: oh, at least. ‘ : -
‘ ' Heyg,, you're looki;: mighty pretty there, daughter? New : } . FIB: W@ MAY HAVE IT, BUT HE AIN'T WORTH IT. .
. e(ir dé,y,eh‘i And‘a new dressiil . ? OID T: Now now now ,.. no use to feel that way about it, Johnma :
. ";‘.‘(esff?;yvou like fto ' - Just because you young fellers started out together, e
- "I.IKE~ ITIE (WHISTIES) . I‘o's purtisrin a guinea hen sattin and one of you is rich _and ons of you, 15 you.,
1°n a8 hﬁYStaﬁk 1n a full mooni . ' A MOL: _0f course note. Money fan't everything. .
’ v - : ‘ OID T:. NO qIR... B“‘LIEVE ME, JOHNNY + YOU WOUIDN"T WANNA DO
[ . : : IHA'I} O’I‘IE HAS DONE TO BT ALL THAT  DOUGH, . ¥ou COUIDA
‘ l ' HAD A MILLION DOLLARS TOO . i YOU'D TED TO MAKE THA‘I.‘
! = ‘FILTHY MONEY THE WAY OTIE MADE IT ’ ‘
FIBs _ Gee, really? How did he make it, 01d Timer? -
OID T: '\L!)'orked forr it. WELLL SO IDNG KIDS{
DOOR SLAM: . .

9]

RCH:

APPIAUSE:

"SE"ZMS LIKE OID TIMES"




<

SECOND SPOT: (2ND REVISION) =9=

MOL:

% —
FIBs . o :
MOL: Look. Do you think 1tts true that if a couple nave

‘ a long time, 1ike we have, that if e of
: vthem’:thyinl‘{s very hard'about something, the )ot'.her one
,"usﬂ,ﬁliyil‘in?m Lhat she's thinking? . ‘ '
jk‘ABSIO‘LUTELXI, ‘ Tiye always belisved that. Why?

kWe‘ll,k ‘corx:centrate. M ’chinkins of someth_ing. What

slgnif-ican.ce‘, if any, ha‘s. the 28th p'f May, to you and

me?

| 28th OF MAY,.1} IS THAT TODAY?

Q(HAPPILY) INDEED IT IS, DEARIE.}!

FIB: . THIS TS THE'DAY T GET MY GRAY PANTS BACK FROM THE
' _;f\\ ‘ CI.EANERS(H WHOPEE...HOT DOG.H IMAGINE YOU
. . s UREMEMBERING THAT,.}1 THAT'S MARVEIOUS
wiﬁoL: _ Tha k«»you. I thought for a minute you weren't going

DOOR GHIME - .

. MOL: ~ oh dear.,. -

Hiyah Needlepoint . What you wandering around town

none too aoonzk

Hmmn, 28th of May,. what signifi..,OH MY GOSH.13 THE.

for? Get kiokad orf the staff of the “hospital,and -

DOC:

MOL:

BIB:

DOC: -

. FIB:

DOC:

MOLs

FIBs

DOC3

“apsenic which naturally reminded me o

(2ND REVISION) -10 & 11~

Mo, Sack Seat. T just got in & fresh shipment of

thought Itd drop in and say hello.

Well, it's nice to see you, Doctor.
I can return the complimant, doubled and radoubled my -

dear. Your new hair-do 1s extremely becpmj!ng. Thatl,s

a new dress too. 1sntt 187 -
Yes it is, Dootor, I got it especially for today.

is a very special ocecasion, for us, you know.

It 1s% :
I'LL SAY IT IS, BOY1 AF‘I‘“‘R FIVE WEEKS, THE DRY cmAva
ARE FINALLY SENDING BACK MY GRAY PANTS.

From the peined expression on - your wife's\face,

Lipswiteh, I would say that you were walking down

memory lane with one foot in the gutter. Incidentally, ;
Scuttlebutt I saw en old friend of yours downtown this
morning. Otis Cadwalladers k

YEAH . .THAT FAT-HEAD HE'S NO FRIEND OF MIN'

. HIM IN HIGH SCHOOL AND T HATE HIM NOW., APLIE POLISHERL

BOOT LIOKER| TBACHER'S PEIY

None or mine ever did‘

* You' imow, Doctor, Otts WAS sort of an old flame of mine,

But she married mel
p can do to a

Yes, it jnst goes to show what a
flame. 4




FIB:

MOL:
DOC:

MOL:

MOE:

Npt ab all,

~

, «YEAH? HE msu@:so MUCH COMPETITION, -FATso.' MOLLY KNEW
;RIGHT FROM THE START WKICH WAS THE BEST MAN.

of coursa ‘T dide

k Then why dla you marry this one? Don'\t answer that.
to do anything about 1t anyway. But to

It's £00

me‘,‘ 1t1s 1ike plcking a donkey out of a bunch of

raoehorsaag - ‘ . s

Personally, I think donkeys are cute, Doctor. And I

read someplace that donkeys are the most patient of

all animals.
‘Thanks, kid}
It you'd practiced medicine as long as I have,

' that patients were the donkeys oi‘ all animals.

reminds me that I'd tter get back to the barn and look
/2 Ié‘% /%(.//(’:44.

k ,at a few of them.

N

,Isn't he a sweat old character?

- He's old, and he's a character, but if he's swoet, Wo

.got sand in the sugarbowi.
'  I think he'snice. McGeo, would 1t bother you if T »

vplayqd the piano a lit;tle while"

'.}you pla.y the piano. - , il

(REVISED)

_Go right shéad.

(RevISDD) -

FIB: YEAH? HE WASN'T SO MUCH COMPETITION, FATSO. MOLLY ‘K\TEW
RIGHT FROM THE START WHICH WAS THE BEST MAN. o

MOLs Of course I did. : .

DOC: Then why did you marry thS:s one? Don't answjerk"}:h'at‘. ¢

V ' Tt's too late to do anything about 1t anywaye. But to ‘

me, 1t's like piz;king a donkey out of a bun&:ff k

racehorsese.

MOL: Personally, I think donkeys are cute, Doctor.. And I\*'?'*:.','
read someplace that donkeys are the most patient of ,
all animals. ’ - / .

FI‘,Bi‘ Thanks, kidl . .

DOC‘.; If you'd practiced medicine as long as I have, you"‘d' think

that patients were the donkeys of all animal‘s. Wnich

reminds me that I!d ?tter got back to the barn an;]fikl‘

4&?\
at a few of them. soe-‘yeu—%m-—-

 DOOR_SLAM:
MOL: Isn't he a ‘sw(set old chargcter? < ‘
. FIBt Ho's old, and ha's‘ a character, but 1f hoe's ;swoé.t,' wé, ; 1 ';
, got sand in the sugarbowl. k ‘ k
‘MOL: I think he's nice. McGes, would it bother you if I
L . played the piano a 1little while" ‘ ; T ', - -
FIB:  Not at all, kiddo....not at alle Gor ght ahea‘dg" I love

< to hear you play the piano.
‘A1l right. '
PIANO: LOHENGRIN!'S' WEDDING MARCH.'..BREAK
ything, dearie?

MOL: Remind you of

Well now lemme "*gée ecci0h !I ‘kno:




~ MOL:
PIANO:

(RE\(ISED) ~13-

MENDELSSOHN 1S M.ARCH

FIB:

' Look, McGee, this is ==~

new coliffure ==

~Take a look. - =

You'll keep go;nj.ng ack to us, because you'll.-never

be able to comb 1t this way yourself."

OH, I RE:MEMBER THAT ONEH THAT'S..-J.ER.".NOW walt a

It!s an old army song, ain't it?
scmeth_ing doesn't happen pretty quick, it'!s’
going toyb‘e] one of the “‘gx-eatest battle hymns of all timel

. HELLO, FOLKS}

Hello, Mr. Wilcox.

 Hiysh, Junior.

~ Say, you certainly look beautiful, Mollyl Now dressess.

 New what; Junior?
- Coiti‘ure.

Hav\a you, Mol]_yo

e’r‘b e.inly . i : v ;‘

;'Let's see 1t.

s

FIB:
NOL:
' WIL:
MOL3
WIL:

FIB:

MOL:

WIL:

FIB:

| SOUND:

>

(REV ISED ) =1l

SayyYs now that you mantion 1t, Molly, I notice you're
doing 1t up different. Looks very goodl e

Well , thank you very much, sweetheart. You say the nicest

things to me.....i.f you're prodded hard enough. o

Say i ,\I saw old friend of youra down tovm today, M,
Otis Cadwallader.

Yes, I saw him too, Mr, wncox. ‘
pidn't he once fling a 1little woo' at you", Before yo
Fibber decided that & home was warmer than a porch swihg?

Yos he did, Junior. He was ‘the banker's son....with the

wnder=slung roadstern and the over-worked braing. He».w‘aa« -

such a heel they say O!Sullivan once sued hiz{ f.‘or

infringement.

ch now, McC—ee. Otis was & very nice boy. Thé\igh: I:'Vll'

- admit I was rather impressed by that big shin‘y ca:f:‘i of -

hils.
Well, naturallyl Women LOVE to sese & well kept,

automcbile.

LADIES AND GEI‘ITLEMEN...WELL THOSE OF YOU WHO KN(V)W WHAT!S

| COMING NEXT PLEASE JIGGLE THE GROUND WIRE OF YOUR RADIO?

TERRIFIC BURST OF STATIC AND SPARK GAPS

FIB:

WIL:

 Thenk youl ' Go ahead, Waxey....I just didn

catch anybody flat-footed. Let's pla :

Okay. L was 3ust going to say that ac poliahed with

J’ohnson's car Nu 1s a good car to ride n.
‘is proud of his car's appearance an' car rul to protect
it against road grime and dust and dampn

8 carerul driver, toos

.

1t want you o

Because a man w&

ess, is proba.bly




(REVISED)

- MOL: Oh nyowz," Mr, wucox....car Nu 8s & safety device i3 rabher - O
: : x--fetohsd, lsn't 162 ‘ : o
WIL: It's a matter oi‘ oharaoter, as—our—

don't ‘think so.

ébo%ted» and faded, hets apt to have a don't-cam attitude
v about other things. - ;
- Yeah but Cadwallader had two chauffeurs to do the work on ‘ .
 his so that doesn't -= 3
YOU KNOW 4

THERE'S NO HARD WORK TO USING JOHNSO IS CAR NU,

THAT. YOU JUST SPREAD IT ON, LET I DRY AND WIPE IT. OFF

WITH A SOFT CLOTH. IT CLEANS AS IT POLISHA.S. CAR N'U IS
- "LIKE & PATD UP LIFE IN;URANCE POLICY, . |
. MOL: Why 1s 15, Mr, Wiloox? / 9
? It protects your finish, SAY, Pal, spe aking of . : ‘

adwallader, Doc Gamble says if Meolly had her pick between

im and you, and took you, what a horrible mugg he must

~ ‘have been. |

‘11 sB’y he was ao"H"Y oW ‘NAIT A MINUTE, THEREL YOU? RE==

FIBs
WILsS

»(FAS!) The opinion just exprassed was Dootor Gamble's and

‘does not n cessarilA reflact tha opinion or. my. sponsqr -

FIB:

: MOL:

ETBs

MOL:

FIB:

MOL:
FIB:

L
MOL:

FIB:

DOOR CHIME:

v_ (SIGHS)

_hangs on} I remember ==

Such as where?

club, or soaxeplace. :
NNAHI....let's save that for some specie.l oc
Iike maybe our anniversary, or something.

‘ lJ
Mmmmnnl You..er....‘you know. what day this is, don
HEY, WHEN MY GRAY PANTS COME,: “LeivE

Yeah.

Sure, Tuesdaye.
KNOW, WILLYA?
Yes, dearie, Now you just relax...;
get excited about anything. {BXITS, SINGING) f A=

hinting we will go....a-hinting we will go, te tata te

tata te tate, a-h:lnting we will gOesss k",”\

"A=hinting we will go ! Funny how that brogue of hers

_ Wer.ee HEY

. : < -
FIB: COME IN3 .
DOOR OPEN: CLOSE:
' y
TEE: Hi, mister. . . . .
" FIB: . on, hiya.h, Teeny: Haven!'t seé“n 'yoﬁ for a long time,
- "VWhere Jou ‘been the past fow week ' .
- TEE: Cut for time. ’ . . . 4
FIB: Oh. Well, nice to have you bac sis, I was ‘afraid you .

<. WHATCHA GOT ON YOUR FINGER THERE?




-17- ! s

, , (REVISED) .
O TEES _ Oh. This is a cigar band, mfstei'. - Wiliie Toops p{rl'r 1 - a i ‘ (REVISED) =18
. , S = : Ih . :
n my finger. MWe're engageds ‘; . _ lope he doesn't, sis. If ehe»ets nnything a m’h can
. . : . . . - dc
FIB:  (LAUGHS) YOU ARE EH? 1 , ‘ \ ; : o that'll put him in the doghouse quioke
mEms Ay . _ . : ; . 1tts forgetcmf his own wedding nnnivex'aary.
. , ‘ : £ ‘
: ARE, EH? - . o - - : When's your's, mister?
. : ‘ A : ' FIBs . When's my what?
. . . | . TEE: W L
YoUlRE ENGAGED 70 WILLIE TOOPS. , . . pddisE antyecsityd .
. : IB: ; v 2 . 5
Ges, how did you know, Mister? Did Winohell carry it? ‘ ® not until along boube.. . (PAUSE) Oh. my gosh....my
‘ . , ‘ - 28th
DOGGONE IT, YOU JUSP TOLD Mx YOURSELFS ° ¢ 9B WHAT"-"(GROANS) A -G
& - SOUND3 THUD THUD: -
thhhhhhhh, and it was _suppose to be a secrut.\ Gee, will ; T o
. ER HEY MISTER...WHATCHA DOING? WHATCHA BANGIN YOUR HEAD

- Willile ever be sore if it gets around. - ‘ o o ,
b ' e AGAINST THE WALL FOR?

Don't worry, sis. I'll olem up, But sren't you and. ’ PIB: ‘
: : : ' GO AWAY, SIS,. «sAND TELL WILLIE ‘70 GET YOUR WEDDIN& DAY

Willie a trifle damp behind the ears to be considering ! ! ) .
marriage? ' 2 L9 - BIs 41 OHHHE! - IP T AIN'T A DOPENIL
Mister, I think that when & woman chooses her 1life ; i : :

;JA.\:' . p\a::tner, 1t 1s best that she rion- himy as well as possiblee : 4 ORGH{ NOUT CALIFORN WAY" KING'S MEN

/T bolleve that with falth and winerstanding in one v
o . : = , ] . APPLAUSE:
_ another, married. people can surmount any obstetricals . :

'kwhich Lifo may present' : .

urmount any what, sis?

. refrigimatoz- de pe
flowers and candy, whioh I 11ke ohoc‘l;t carmels beat, and
I batcha if we get married he will NEVER forget our




THIRD SPOT

~

(2ND REVISION) =19=

REBs: V‘gOH, what a rool T am....ch what a cadlssesWhat a

“‘rotter leeeoWhat a thoughtless, selfish, 1nconsiderate

bounder§ What a stupid oaf, what a callous jerkese

» narrow, nasty, ingrown ag;%’iat. sessece

oogcnnm- . .

FIR: Ccme in ==

' DOOR OPEN:

MWAN: ('PHOMPSON'S MUGG) MCGEE'S RESIDENCE?

mp o ven,

I AM FROM THE WISTFUL VISTA FLOWERS ARE THE LANGUAGE .
. :"OF LOVE AND WHY. NOT SEND THAT DEAR ONE A FRAGRANT

. REMENBRANCE FLORISTS 722 OAK STREET, CALL US AT ANY
o i -

[IME. WE'LL SEND YOUR ROSE A POPPY OR YOUR POPPY

_ M ROSE, JUST ASK FOR SWEET WILLIAM, THE FLORIST

WHO' KNOWS »
| WHAT ARE YOU TALKIN' ABOUT?
PACKAGE FOR YEZ, SIGN HERE. .

;WHAT'S N IT? , .

; (REVISED) =20=
PACKAGE RIPPED OPEN .

&

Ahaaaaa,.. oo Just as gy thoughtl "HA‘PP! AﬁNIVERSARY T0

v L

om?

FIB:
* MOLLY from an old admirer, orIs cADWALLAM.Rx",, That rates.

I'11 £ix him, Z““/ e ’7/""‘/ .

SOUND: RIPPING CARD: ‘

FIB: Now then,.."DEAR- MOLLY, , - . MANY HAPPY RTIURNS OF THE DAY,
YOUR LOVING HUSBAND - FIBBER,"

SOUND: TISSUE PAPER....BOX BACK TOGETHER: :

FIB: I'M & dirty, underhanded thief, but anything's fair i
love, HEY, MOLLY.....MOLLY}

MoL: (OFF MIKE) YES, MGGEE?

FIB: PACKAGE JUST GAME FOR YOU} .

MOL: - (FADE IN) " package for me? Who' on aarth(ig\' ﬁha'“ ¢
I wasn't expecting any.....WHAT 1s THIS...FLOWERS?

FIB: Looks like it, kiddo,

MOR::

Heavenly days, I wonaer who...(SOUNDz UNWRAPPING PAGKAGE)
. OH WHAT MAGNIFICENT ROSESHN LOOK, MGGEE. .ARFN' ;

* BEAUTIFUL?

Who sent 'em? Read the oard,

I'11 bet I know,..\READS) Dear Moll;v; o ,ny happy raturna
'of'the,.;QOH M@GEEA,.YOU SHOULDN'T OF D”NE TLL YGU'
‘ DABLINGI YOU DID REMEMBER OUR ANNIV'ERSARY‘ YOU WERE
FOOLING ME ALL THE TIME! i
(LAUGHS) My gosh, you don think May 2atn 1s that

a oxvuel Joke, but look. Gef '63161( 1n' > hat wonderful new
. dress and we'll h.ave di.nnez' at he BIRD OF PARADISE
NIGRTOLUR, ‘ 4

unimportant to me, do you, ba y‘zv Iy admit it was kind of ‘

-




(ﬁ ZQQ/;VISION) -2l 3 ‘ .- - ' ‘ | ( -
- e @ . . : ; . ’ REVISED) . =2~
i E GALE: I don*t cook many things, but I
food 1s wonderrul. Imagine ~me,,at the Bird.or Paradise | - n y o often mka batter oakes.
; : . | . FIBg  You make what?

Oh I've alwe._ ;anted to go thera, deariel They say the

- MOL:

Neght olwbg. . ; . : ‘
- - - » . . . . ] . GALE: Batter oakess . . !
~ Great place. ‘They give you a bird in the front room and - _ e

: . _ \ FIB:_ » NOT THAN MY WIFE, YOU DON!T MAKE BATTER OAKESI

1ce in the back. £ o 1 - : »
: . : . . GAIE ¢ I dmn'h say anything about your wife. MoGee.

- a pair .
’fWell in that case some other place might be == ' o ‘
; , . ; g . 78a1d that I often make ba‘bter oakes.

: DOOR CHIME ‘
 COME INI
__DOOR OPEN ‘
o , Mayor .,Lafl‘rv,ivia. «..good day, your honor!

If they're not better than mine, Whose ARE they
then? : .
THEY'RE NOT BETTER THAN ANYBODYS!

I was only -

A

F'IB: If théj"re not better 'ﬁhan_anyp,ody's » what,ax-e‘fyov/x

 Good day, Molly. Hello, McGae, ' . : 7
. . - i : . braggin! about : .
Hiyah, La Triv. CONGRATULATE US, BOY....thls 1s our ﬁrv : . ;a net . A ;
: . | GALE; I AM NOT BRAGGING! GOOD HEAVENS, THERE ARE AN .

‘wedding anniversaryl k | - : . . = ‘
- - , PARED MIXTURES THAT --

Wel:l ;’; I most ca,rfain?_‘ty do congratulate you. @en 1 { UQ];,, Prepared .
; g‘gf home, I shall drink a toast to a lu,cky man and & \' 4 ! ,A‘ . s : e e . i
. courageous womana. : ' _ %&ﬁ : . . e OUT, NATURALL -
" Thank you, Mr. Mayor} — - : : EN YOU HAVE GOMPANY THEY GOTTA MAKE THEIR Oml =
5 Whaddye mean, oourageous woman‘? Tuat ﬁhat a0 - - | ¢ . ,) BAI‘I'ER CAKES? EY GEORGE, IA TRIVIA, ]F YOUR HOSPITALITY
, jExc,use,me. I donH; wanc to detain you, Bas you must. want . _ o . . ISNIT -- ’
. : I 7 . : : ‘QALE: T DIDN'T SAY T MADE MY GOMPANY MAKE THEIRiGNN HO PI‘I’OOTLE

out and'celebrs.te. 'Bu% I wanted to know if I could

. o | . ‘MOLs - Not aontt’ get axoihed», mr.' Haavenly days, 11.’ you

" And* if you're going to - s

want to 81t around and ask- y to oook their own

S very ripe tomatoes. .

'breakfaats, I'm sure 16 -~
. (YELLS) I TELL YOU I DON'T SIT AROUND ON II! OWN GUESTS‘, k

OOK,LATBIV" -
’Yes. Oécasionally. 1ike to get up in the i;‘nring and




y

. (2ND REVISION) =23-24=
FIB: :I-Ye 8% k : -
GALE: k {:‘ about three weeks, I'd 1ike you to come over and have
v reakfast with me. 1111 mLx up some batter tonight and .
1et it set in & warm room, in the meantime. ‘
 MoL; HREE WEEKS? WHY IT WOULD SPOTL, MR. MAYORJ.

‘ ' WHAT A}RE’YOU 'PRYING TO DO - POISON ME?

N

FIB: WELL COME ON, SNOOKY....GET INTO YOUR NEW BURLAP AND
. 'LL DO THE TOWNII COME ON. .. LET'S GOI

FCRGOITEN WHA"E MAY 28THE WASS HOW SILLY OF ME}
¥ou know, Molly. Thisg peally wasn't such a sudden 1deas
_ This goin! out Tor aome night 11fe.
. No%- ; -
N

A1l day long I've been wantin! to take you to a

Ve

WL A1 day. long Itve wan‘;ed' tot’éke»a club to youe

e moion. ?(LAUGHS)

I see what you meane i

_ What do you mean, TRYING? I'll guarantee iti Good daye.

oH MCGEE....I'M 50 HAPI’Y....AND 70 THINK I THOUGHT You'n

5-28=-46

. ( BBER MCGEE & MOLLY
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WILCOX 3

ORCH?

What's the most gifficult part of your hom ] okee’pf
clean? Isn't 1t your kitchen floor? Evary time you

have 1t 1ooking nice, someone tracks it up, or you spill
something, or the children bring in mud. But 11‘ you know.
the secret, it's really quite easy to have a kitchen

f#loor that's clean and shining all the time. Just et

yourseli‘ some JOHNSON'!S GLO-COAT and in no time &
you'll have a kitchen floor that fairvly sparkles.

There's no rubbing or buffing with GLO-COAT. Just A

spread 1t around on the 11noleum and let 1t dry, that'

all there 1s to 11‘.. All you do 1s come ba&
minutes to find your floor polished and gleaming, never
streaked or uneven. Next time someone tracks in mud or

_ you spill something, just wipe the rloor with a da.mp

¢loth and it will shine iike new again. Apart from this -

‘handsome wax polished beauty, you'll know too hat your

dttractive linoloum is wax proteoted by that tough £ilm
.of GLO-COAT, so that it will retdin its bright colors

and pattern and nowaass far 1onger._ Try it Be sure to

ask fo!' JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING GLO-COAT,! A

SWELL MUSIG: FADE FOR$
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MOLs Oh, that was a wonderful evening, dearie,

-t WRITERS: DO QUINN
. : PHIL LESLIE

Yeah, but Mollye
Yeos?

spill FIB3 Look -~ T never had any secrets from you...and I hate to. ‘
1 know ,t_:e decaeitful on our ﬁnniversary. I..I;goita confession ; .
to make, . . "FIBBER McGEE AND
Why, what ever is it% e . ‘ .
. . ‘ . T FOR
PIBY About them flowers you got. I changed the card on tem, i - . -
on account of I forgot to send any, They were really ; o ‘ VJ'OHNS,GN'S W
from Cadwalladere ' ' .
OH don't worry about it dearie, I have & little confession |
) to make, oo, NBC ~ TUESDAY o
2 ” A : e ‘
; . FIB: You have? What 1s 1t% )@ :
L MOL ¢ . Those flowers. They weren't from Otis., I sent them to '
- . myself and put his name on them, l
. FIBs What? Well good nightd

wkon: Good night, .a111
. ‘,n,AYOFF & SIGNOFE -

Wiks ° This is Harlow Wilcox speaking for the makers of

’ JOHNSON‘S WAX PBODUCTS for home and 1ndustry,' and inviting
Hel - you to. be wi’bh ua again next Tuesday night, Goodnight. : .

ot - ‘ :

AWNCRs  THIS IS'N.;B:.C. - THE NATTONAL B_BOADGASTING COMPANY.

(CHIMES) -




