
WILCOK: 

- “QRCH: THEME, .,f.,FADE FOR: 

mr;wox:  The mekers of Johnsan’s Wax. Products for home. end. ndus| 

present Fibber McGee and Molly - with Bill Thompson, Gade 

Gordon, Arthur Q. Bryan, end me, Harlow Wilcox. T 

seript is by Don Quinn and Phil Leslie - Music by the 

Kingl!s Men and Billy Mi1lts Orchestra' . 

ORCH: _ TIFME UP_ AND FADE'FOR: 
oS e 



". ’u’: mox: _ 

o oz, ..IN TR FIRBPIACE, A BIG HD 
[cmémme MERRILY. AND ON THE DAVENEOR 

 HUNK IS WISEGRACKING MERRILY, AS WE. MEEI 

. E‘]BBER MCGHE AND mmrl -~ 

APRLAUSE: . o , 

_ FIB: . L:Lsten to that wind outside, winya, Kiddo? Pit the 

i laugh A winter weather. - ~ poor pedestrien on e night like t ‘ 

s, leather articles, kitchen equinnant whoae . : . {WIND HOWL OFT) o . 

‘polished appes ; 15 to the " MoL:  Brutal weather, lsnlt it? N Adom's 

‘ C\”\"fiten lest night end I woke up it 

FIB;  Well you better stay inside, Kiddo 

‘Ifi"chan ‘ever. Haven!t scen the alr 

Strong, 15 it‘? 

: _STRONG Brotheru 

. ;porch this iiley : 

ha:Lr wgs braided like 

conb it' Had to un-wéave 

Gold, too, I magi 



(QND IEVI§ION)~5- . 

© - Wedd, T'm certa:mly glad I don't have to g0 out tonight. 

This 1s the Idnd of storm ’shat has polar bears 1ooking 

for war'm ice. . 

You sald iti! Pef’sondny, I - 

Well heavenly days! ... T wonder who that is! 

I dunmo WHO he 13, but I know WHAT he is. COME IN, 

STUPIDY ' : : 
BIAST OF WIND, CUT WITH DOOR SLAM: 

Oh, it's Doctor Gemble. : 

sy, Do o 
dlo. Nice d_ay! If you'lve & penguin with ah:.gh 

 metsbolism, . Brro. . & o 

My goodness, Doctor. Isn't it a little risky to travel : 

ébout in a storm like this? I ifiven't been out, myself; : 

_ but McGee Says'it'é'colder then a Jury sumfiOns. o 

- That is the mxder—statement of the month, y dear. Thewe 

15 +some Uglv telk downtown of Iynching the weather v 

But I think cooler heads will prevail, and they'll shoot 

i ,.h:.m mstead Inc...dentally, have you lost your vo:.oe, 

A"_;a.re you just trymg to keep hhis confiden’cial? ' 

i ;Well, whenr wpke up, this moming, 4 e - 

_Nevermind my dear let me 1ook ja.t your throa.t sé.y ahh 

Ahmmhm:hhh. i o 

Don't worty about your gold inlays » Sootsie. I1'm watching 

him, ,« 

P 



2ND REVISTON)-6-7-8~ 
: ‘éargle 5 and stay in 

I think I'11 go upshairs and gargle, : 

and 1et yo boys ta'lk. Night Doctor. 

ou ia.tor; baby. Ahh, fqhoro goos & good ‘kid. Sho's 

. 

posteard say? _ 

wmm, WHAT DOES IT SAY? YOU R 

ON THE WAY OVER HERE, AND YOU KNOW IT1 

Of course I did. It says "PICK UP PAGKAGE AT wmbow 

FIVE", What is that.....a dolsyod Christmes gift ' 

’ 
Not expecting any. 

. How sbout your dear cld Aumt S;.rah. The onf 

. _ more money than Gcncral MacArthur has quotatl 

Ah, she never sonds us & Ghristmas preee t, 

| bl a sallor ty&ng his shoelaocs? 

R No, I don’t bclieve so, Why? 

Well, Aunt Sarah ig tighter then his psm 

as open—handed asg 12 o‘clockx My gosh‘ 

‘that package is. 

Well, whatover 1t is, hopo :I.t'll kncp. . 

this storm was going to last thru August‘ 

: ’Yeah %hope i’s’s nothing that'll sp 



‘ (2D REVISION) o 

L of mina that ’I am he 

There was an explosion in the post office the 

. was due, and I was scared o go doyn and inquire 

ef’ G night tmt thoughtless Jittle bables decide 

-Turn ycmr collaer up good mfi?fifi}your neck. 

I just don’t went passersby to think we 

the.t needs & haircut that bad. 

. hsre I go...Into tha Wild : 

. Here. ..put yourrcoo.t on...thsmks 

 Thonks... (CAIIS) HEY, MOU_B[.._A.I’ . 

| OFFICE TO PICK UP A PACKAGE. 

HOURS, SEND MY GREEN NEGTIE .10 UN,’ DEEMS!’ 

__WIND HOWLs _INTO: L 

_'TPes A PITY TO SAY GOODNIGHD! 



 SHCOND SPOT : 

SOUID; WIND HOWL., . CRUNCH OF 

D.LAIJOCUE ' 

© the comer flfteen minutes ago‘ (me HOWL) T haven!t ' ’\‘ on the corner fi:_t‘teen minutes agp! (%OW}_) I haven 

since I tz'ied to find theJan’s lounge a.t the 
e 

been so _lost‘sincé I tried tofim 't_he 

YWCA} ’ : 

WIND w® AND FAD Foomsms! : WIND UP AND FADHg FOO‘I‘QTEPS- 

HIiBs This has got ne worried...I better stop 

a.sk tem where I am“,v 

FOO’I‘STEPS UP ON PORCH.« DOGR CHIME (OFF} DOOR OPEN';' . 

MOLs = What’s the nntter, dearie...forga 

FIB: 

. WHERE T \?ili% Ca.n*t see ten feet in 

been tmvel:u.ng in a cimle. 

How can you tol1?. - 

. Lost en overshoe. ten minu’ces ago . 

again, HEY, 

: ‘ ; : THROAT, KIDDO. 
».@DOORAg__ D UE: .. __. . .. .. = v VDD U: . SUSTATH 

Ok Streot. [ 

VISTA}‘ _ JUST BUSSES!} 



. ‘ (2ND REVISION) = =13- 

. wmwcosa. HIYAH, WIMP | OID MAN YOU LIVE HERE? CAN I 

izzard, Wimp! I haven't taken such & pushing 

e 15 stomy all »ight. In fact, I'm quite 

be: a.bout Swestyface. (That's my b“ig old wifef) 

Is she out in this storm, Wimp? 

w take 1t easy, Wimp. I was out in it, and nothing 

Thet's what worries me, M. McGee. If you‘hm'@‘it‘,é she 

WIMP s 
r 

AWEU.; MY. GOSH! 

COME IN FOR A MINU‘IE? ‘ : : 

Oh Hsllo Mr, MoGee...pmy do come :Ln 

Thanks. 

WIND OUT WITH DOOR SIAM: 

FiB: 

 heppensd. - | 
Tha.t's what worries o, M. McGee. If yo &n 

 can do 1t! ' 

. Where dld she go? 

Sure 1s & bliz.za.rd ‘Wimp. I haven't 

_around since they sold my T&ylor-—'l‘ot' 

It certeinly is stormy all right, In fact, 

perturbed about Sweetyface. (That's my bw' 

 SWEETYFACE! Is she out in this stom, Wimp? 

‘Yas, and I‘m worried. { . 

Aw take it easy, Wimp I was out in it, a 

M 

around the kitchen., ' 

Puwaring, you mea.n? 

No, putting. 

pa.per cup and I hit 1t. too 



(am: Rfivrsmu) -11;&15-]; . % FIB: . Well...horo I am,..lost again.... 
' . J L ...5.11 this snow....Hay, there's sw 

m GE‘I"I'ING Nuwa......x'll duek 

WIND HOWL UP TO DOOR OPEN. OUT WLTH DOOR CLOSE: , 

Looks 1ike & warchouse or somet.hing HEY. AN!BGEY HERE‘Z . 

u . e , L (FADE IN) Is there enything T can—u...ox{m 

HARRmAN's HILL! MY GOSH, WIVP ... THAT'S No PIACETO - | WILOOX!! Ts this your office? ‘ 

-:SKII.'.‘ THERR'S A FOUR HUNDRED FOOT GRAVEL m Ao : WIL:  Yes...but what brought you out in this kind of 

' ' - Goin! to the post office to pick 1 & package 

“'A package of what? 



(REVISED) ~-17- 

left her hbme.. -gotta little 1 

’ta.lk ‘oxhsdtoget outa ; 

you know ‘how gabby iam, 

- Excuse xfis. 

Sure, Junior, If & man hangs up, don't 

(OLICK) WISTFUL UTA BR ' 
TNCORPORATED, RACINE | ;, 
HFIL.0 CAVANAUGH. (ASB)E) cave.naugh, Pal ~ one of ur 

top salesmen. 

Send him over to see me. 

a kid 

'S NoT A memxc' coumss. THAT'& THE xnm o 

KEEPCIEAN WHAT? YOU DID 

WELL, KEEP AT IT; CAVANATG! 

. Customer bite the sazesman 

Oh no. It was too stormy to cal 

k late, so he was rehearsing, 

yvterrier. : - 

vhy did the mutt 1 

Frustration, T guess 
~linbleum. if it's 20 : 



e (2 REVISION) -19- 

’put in your pitch foz- pa.ste and crefim - 

on. This 1sgeffice.-- - , 

'.I'M THE ONE THAT'S GOTTA GO THIS TIME, 

THANKS FOR THE HOSPITALTTY, JUNIOR. SHE YOU 'LATER! 

WL, Amn‘gusg_A_mAFr@mon CLosEs . 

e w where am I‘? Where is th&t. ded-ra,tted pcst ot‘fi.ce? 

o could ‘Sure use & seeing-eye walms ton:lght....: . 

WEND UP AND FADE : Those snow:t‘lal«es are cloaer together 

then Vandenburg end 1948! Must be & building nearby... 
I smell something gooking. .smells like coffee. . .and ; 

garlic pickles. MJE: BE A DRUG STORE NEAR rmmm Now 
I only. ,.AHIfl-lH HEREWEARE?.! ‘ 

VIRUJHOMLTODOOR OPEN, CUTMTHDOORCLOSE 

Might ‘as well play the pin ba.ll machine for a while t:l.ll 

Lp:tck up a pe.ckage. 

A peckage of what? ; 

~Idum.o Gotaca.rdfrqnfllepost 

: pick up paclmge at window five. ” 

k ','You‘re the me:ycr of this tow 

. to wlt for me. _ . 

‘ Sorry, McGee. I cen't do 11: 

~ 'Véhy not? . " 

:t.n America.. . 



(=m0 REVISION) ~24- 

xnow the post office e _ 
yorhood i'been here a thousand times...v _ 

¢ t" I was=- Oh-oh...here comes a 

o.‘«'fi{ICH WAY IS THE POST OFFICE? 

€ mister, it's due north. ‘ 

| m, sxs. 
No’c a.t all. But ymz‘d better hurrvy. Tt's clo’éi_ng' time,” 

and the clerk is & cra.b‘by old ,oot. - 

and T ought. to hmw. He's my smmfamel;k‘ ' . 

- .)'ohnny I'm a travelling mu : a3t 

. _’GoVernmint. ‘Jest stopped mtJ cl 

deliveries. : : ; o 

_ Look, 01d Dimer. ,.T got a notice from thv , post officé 

that ‘there's & package here for me., See? 

: . the ceard. 

 HEY, THIS CARD SAVS "WINDOW FIVE'. 

| sowmn = 
i - ; 1:1 T don‘t work at Window Five. E work atWind 

. Air Weil. Sorry, boy. Geodnig}:\t. , 

 COME BACK HERE!! LOOK, YOU LANTERN JAWED O 

 YOU UN-CIVIL SERVICE MAN...IF YOU THINK T BATITE 

DOWN HERE THRU FOUR FOOT OF SNOW TO GE‘I‘ '.IHEBRUSH 01?5‘ 

FROM YOU, YOU'RE OFF YOUR ONION. NOW GMI)E AT 

PACKAGE, OR I'LL SLAP YOU IN A SACK AND ATR MATL YOU TO 

~ WASHINGTON, D.C. o 

. No, no...mt tha’b, Jchmy not that.' 

: pax!kage. Got any idea what : 



ever s:mce ZE was a }d.d. Fmaliy 

vAnd this one“says (mm) "THTS STDE UP". And look at 

Very iflmpressive. »Now,how. sbout my package. 

ight here,. Johmny. (THUD) Sien fer it on'this 

il 

) "e do” one teotin' I anm. After all the torture and 

‘been thr-u to ss.tisfy my curiosity abour, this 

Have you ever seen éull, fmied 11y 

before your eyes to bright, sprakl 

J’OHNSON*S GI.O-COAT shines to & smooth, 10 

polish Try 11: ‘en your pniuted and inl, 

,and linoleun Tues, too, Sco the. gleo.ming‘@ek ty it 

dirt and wear., With GIQ»CGAT pmte : io, 

'bright as ever, Try 1t.. 

’ _SEIF POLISHING GI.O-GQAT. 

mmsxc o FADE FOR - 



'My goodness, I*m glad you're home, McGee...I was getting 

v awfi:llly worriad a.‘bmlt ym.t 

 You ; sh.culda been, ldddo' Whatta night! And - 

f:!.na].‘l.y got to that aadra.tted” post office, you knc'l what 

the package was'? 

| What? e , o 

. THE SPRING SEED CATAZOGUE! T was so burned T threw it in 

their face and walked out! o ’ 

OH, McGEE,..AND I WANTED TO GET STARTED PLANNING MY 

FLOWER GARDEN' 

’What" You did? Gee, ir I‘d only'"' - 

T was going to put three rows of crOcuses across the 

'f’ront porch. And in the side yard some w1:‘.ps and . 

‘gladioli. Back of the garage some nasturtiums, and'- 

Well, 1r I'd— : - , 

I thought as long as you Were 80 fond of ca:cmtims, we 

cpuld have sume by .ne back porch, and with some 

navoissus-- MoGEE, . WHERE ARE YOU GOING? 

Back to the post office! Goodnight. 

. - Goodnight, all. 

- Thi§ is Harlow Wilcoat speaking for. the malcers of‘ o 

:fomfionvs Wex Prédm}s for hame and Andustry, and 

:aniting you to be w:‘r.‘)gh\fis again next Tuesda: 

- 'I!HIS IS IfBG 'IBE NA‘I‘IONKL BROPDCASTING OMPANY 


