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\TLoOX:  THE JOHNSON'S WAX PROGRAM - WITH FIEBER MCGEE AND MOLLY!!

ORCH: THEM:, . . .FADE FOR:
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WILCOX: = The makers of Jormsun‘s Wax Products for home a.nd industry
present Fibber McGee and Molly - with Bill Thcxnpson, Ge.le
Gordon, Arthur Q. Bryen, Gene Carroll, Bea Benaderet a.nd
me, Harlow Wilcox. The smc'ipt is by Don Quinn and Phil
Leslie - Music by the K:lng's Men and BiIly M:Lll‘s

Orchestra! - \
ORCH: THEME UP AND FADE FOR: __ .
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. ORCH: SNEAK IN BRIDGE AND SWELL TO FINISH

- then any other car polish,

MOGEE AND Moy , ] . s
While you're putting the finishing ‘touches to your'new‘.l,v
cleaned house, donft forget to give a thought to your car.

After all, a clean, shiny automobile gives your family
Just as mme

pleasur-e &s a clean, 'bz'ight home, And car

cleaning's no trouble at all these days, with JOHNSON!S

CARNU to help you. There just isn't any other car polish
that shines a car as easily as CARNU. JOHNSON'S CARNU is
the famous liquid car polish that both cleans and polishes
in one quick operation. You apply it with & cloth,
rubbing just hard enough to loosen dull, winter grime, .

' Let 1t dry to a white powder, then wipe it off. That!s
all there is to it, but oh man' What a shine CARNU gives
your car. It leaves the finish so satin—smooth so
beautif‘ully polished you'!ll ha.rdly know the old bus,

And 11:'5 easy to keep your car bright and new—looking
when - you use JOHNSON’S CARNU %ccasionauy You see, dust

- ',and dirt cen't get a foothold on the smooth shiny finish,
Try 1t. More car owneps buy JOHNSON'S CARNU, you imow,

It's spelled C-A-R- N—U.

MOGEE  “#-9-47

WILCOXs
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APPLAUSE

MOL¢

(2D REvIsyoN) @ -%-
YOU KNOW WHAT SALES RESISTANCE IS? .

THAT!S WHAT A HUSBAND HAS, wrmmswxmmms'rosmrmr
ON THE BEAUTY AND CHARM OF HER OLD SCHOOLFRIENDWHOIS
COMING FOR A VISIT.. ;

IN THIS CASE, THE HUSBAND AND WIFE ARE ~-  ‘

~-- FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY!

Just imagine, McGee\\.;.I iwven't seen Thelms since we
were in school together, ‘back in Peoria.

Whet was her nams, again? ‘\

' Thelms, Thelma Graham, She was a scream!
'F\mny I canlt ,seem to remember her,

Well, she never hung around the smeke shop, wuch. She
didn't play pool, either. ‘
Folks were strict, eh?

Besides, that was befors you came 1nto my life, dearie.
Oh, the dull years. ; . i s

They would have been dull - except for 'I‘helma Greham,
(BLEND)




MOL!

FIB:

£

FIB:

MOLs

We always -

I know, ‘but I promised the feilas ~ . -
Besides; Thelmals never met my husband, you know, toox)
I mnt to shqw you oi‘f a Iittle, sweethsart, Show her

 Anyway, I've ssked a few friends to drop in for téa at

. =He
I'11 never f‘orget the time Thslme.'s folks g0t & new clock
and they told her it would ™ eight days without w:!nding
L

and she said "How LONG WILL IT RUN IF YOU wWIND IT?"

Yeos. (IAUGHS HEARTILY) That's what she said....Oh she

. was Just

ibbling over all the time. She'd say things

like "HOW DO YOU GET DOWN OFF AN EIEPHANT, -" and you'd

say I don't lmow, and-
and she'd say, "YOU DON'T GET DOWN OFF AN ELEPHANT, YOU

‘GET DOWN OFF A DUCK.!!"

...(SCREAMS WITH IAUGHTER) Everybody told her 'she

; ought to be in vaudeville.
Too many people 1ike her DID go into vaudeville. That's
what happened to it. WELL, I'D LIKE TO STICK AROUND AND

THE EI;{S CLUBb We gotﬁa paint pool ballsy
one “of the few who knows wm.t color the e:l.ghtball is.

MEET THIS HAPPY CHARACTER KIDDO, BUT I GOTTA (E j‘”@

OH NO, MCGEE,.PIEASE. Stay here with me. You MUST meet
Thelma.

how: well I married.
Wel-1-1.s,.1f you think 16411 b4 you up socia.ll'y,

4 olclocka: m. Gamble and Mr. Wilcox, and Mayor le
'.l‘!‘l\?iﬁ, ‘and Mr. Wimple.

s i

~ 50 peculiar, ALL women rrﬁghten we. Like this morning,

. WeJ_’L, I was standing in the kitchen while the milkmen was

Thelms. will only be here between

. - (R@vISED) -6~
MY GOSH, IS THAT YOUR FRIEND ALREADY? I GOTTA SHAVE AND ‘
PUT ON A CLEAN SHIRT, AND --- : -
No no no...relax, dearie. sShe isn?t due for an hour yet.
COME IN! ‘ .
See, McGee? It's @wly- Mr, Wimple.
Yesh. HIVA, Wimp,
Hello, folks.

\

You're a little eerly for tea, ,Mr,. ‘Wimp3e, The

~ ipvitation was for four olclock, remember?

Yes, T just came over to tell you I'd be here, Mrs, -
MeGee. Is 1t. somebody's birthday, or sométhing?

No, itls for a wise crscker named Gra.ham Wimp, An old
school chum of Molly!s. She ’cells jokes,

Yo_u do, Mrs. McGee? V ‘

No:, Thelma does, Mr. Wimple. Thelma Greham. That's
her name. You!ll just love her. She's a scream. ,
Well, I don't know, Mrs. MoGee. I'm sure she must be

- very mice if she's a friend of yours, but women 1ike

that frighten men, They do me, anyway. But ithat_,'s not

for instance.

What happened this momim,\w:lmp?

kissing my wife, and---
HEAVENLY DAYS.. ~THE MILKMAN WAS KISSING YOUR WIFE?
Did you slug him, Wimp?}x




(Rmsm) s

(REVISED)

MOL:: I'd better get out in the kitchen and see how Lena 1s

WIMPs How could I‘? I was holding his milk bottles. .

e . : coming along with the tea things, McGes. (FADE) And”

. ML Yes bu‘b. .
‘ : ‘ . : . ‘ you'd better run up and shave, so I can show Thelma what

WIMP: = Besides, he!s fathor-in-law,

: : > - a hendsoms husband T have.../ -

FIBs Oh.

> , ' FIB; OKAY, TOOTSIE,,..RIGHT AWAY! _Ahh, there goes a good kid‘
C WIMP: - What bothered me was he interrupted me while I was i .
i , - : ; 3 She thinks I swallow that stuff about me being 80 hendsome.
trying to read my Bird Book, i
. , - | And she's so right! I 1ap it up like 8 hungry - e
3 : Your what, Mr. 1e? . ¥ : ;
MOIf’ ‘ s Wimplo? , _ DOOR CHIME: .
WIMP: W'Bird Book, Did you know that the Laughing Grackle of
FIB: Oh-oh! I hope that 1om¥t Giggling Grahem, the Girl
. Western Kansas builds its nest out of old funny papers? { dens o IN'
FIB That!s a switch. Itve lmown of okes stting the bird ‘ . - .
. o | DOOR OFEN: . , .
. but nev vic versa, =) - e . -
- - ° L a1 i TEE¢ Hi, mister.,
© WIMP: Well, anyway, they don't have housi: shor 9. ® : . :
e o % o -~ - ‘ 4" FIB: Oh, 1t's you, Teeny, ;
: v hear em about that? 0
. s o 4 . i»’ TEE; Sure 1t s, I betoha. (GICGLES) Whateha doen, Mister?
FIB: ~  No, and T don't think weld, .. |
‘ P = HIVM? Whatcha doon‘? Hm? Whatcha?
I'D LOVE TO HEAR IT, Mr. Wimple, 4 ,
MOL: . - ’ : ‘ FIB: I am sbout to go ups‘tairs and un-whisker myself, sis. We
WIMP right. It goes... _
f . " - . got a tea party cooked up.for 4 p.m, to meet an 0ld
H it egain, I didalt
FI{B . B : . school-mate of Mrs, MeGee's,
WIMP: ‘° T was just clear throat, Mr, McGee.
o o e f A TEE: Gee, that will be dandy, I betoha. T met en 014 sohvol-
 FIB; + ., bh, , ; s
e , ~ ' s mate of mine ‘this moming.
WIMP: It goes: "WHAT IS HOME WITHOUT A MOTHER? ¢
: ; . , You did, ch?
. . ' i ISAPI-IRASEYOUHEARI')"ROMNOME TO ROME, o v
. m BUT THE HOUSING SHORTAGE GIVES US ANOTHER - . o : Shnh e
~ : FIB: I s&ys you did, eh? . ' -
. + i 'mxsmommmwmm;\nomm" - ; '
- - Did what?
Well, I'll be back at fou.r o'clock f'olks

FIB: Mot an 014 school-mate of yours.
 You di4?
YOU DID{

MS




o (REVISED)  -9-
I lmow 1t. It wes Willle Toops, He's one of the oldest
school-mates I've got. He's eight 'n! a half, going on
 Aging fast, isn't he? You like Willie, Sis?
Oh boy, 11 say. Is he ever good-looking, though.
Hubba hubba, hubbs.' He's kinda dumb, though I betcha.
Wbatt.s,ya. mean, kinde. dumb? -
Well. (GIBGIES) He says the reason it rains 1s because
- the birds are crying and the rain is bird's tears.
Why do the birds cry? : ;
‘Because it's raining, he says. -
Well, that's ay‘ very poetic conception, s‘is, but we kmow
better, don't we? : :
(GIGGLES) ‘Sure. (PAUSE) Hey, why DOBS it rain,
Mister? 4 ’
It's :r‘ery simple, sis. In the first place, the hea.t.

‘of the sun causes eva.pora.tion of the water in the ;

', streams and the lakes and the oceans, It rises into
kthe air and foz'ms clouds. The clouds go wherever
vain 1s needed, and when they get theve the thunder
_says (DEFP VOICE) ALL RIGHT, KIDS, BREAK IT UP! '
Then the lightuing flashes to oy 1t where to fall,
and down it goes,.to wet the fields and the crops
a.ud the trees, so they can gram Ca.tch on?

B
7

- _Sure.

Oh I just put a 1ittle salt on 'em and eat bm.

Gee, does it rain whe{ever it needs rain?
Sure.

How about the desert‘? My teaeher, Miss Yeagley says 1t
hardly ever almost NEVER rains in the desert.
Well...er...you see sis, I...er...it...well tl}é desert
dont NEED rain. Nothing grows there but cactus end
tourists and neither of .'em use ‘much water, ‘ .
Oh, (PAUSE) Well gee, how ebout the ocean, mister?

Don't it ever rain on the oeean?

Certainly.

Why? Gee, the ocean don!t need any water, I betcha.
WeJ_'l....er...the ocea.n...is..ep...AIEVI WELL, I GOT TO RUN
UP-STAIRS AND SHAVE SIS. IT!'S BEEN VERY NICE TALKING TO

You BU’I‘... ‘

‘ Hey, mister. . .hey, . .wa.it a minute!
 Eh? ’

WHY DOES IT HAVE TO RALN ON THE OCEAN? YOU SATD THE RATN
WENT WHERE EVER THEY NEEDED IT. THE OCEAN DON'T NEED
ANY RAIN, I BETCHA, :
Look, sis.

Hm?

You éver eat ra&ishee?'
I LOVE redishes, I betcha.

How do yeu ’:ea’tk radishes? .

‘ S
Natch. And if you eat too much salt, what happens?
I got thirsty. '




FIB:

TEE:

ORCH: '

DOOR SIAM:

, ' (REVISED) -11-
And if you get thirsty with a few
1little dabs of salt, how do you think the ocea.n'ge'i:s with
millio'us of tons of sa.lt in 1t? (WIEW’) WELL, SEE YOU

Of course you do.

APPTAUSE:

' - - (REViSEb) 1o
-9 SECOND SPOT: '

£

5 v Well, Themla ought to be here any mimute, dearie. How
do T look? , :
FIB: Don't ask me, snooky. I'm predjudiced. You alweys look
« wonderful to me, . ‘ o ‘ :
MOL: Well, you look nice too. Tbat's the closest sbave yau've
had since you got the wrong draft card in 1942...You'11
‘ Just LOVE Thelms, McGes. Us girls used to just felladovm
and roll on the floor at her jokes.
FIB: Well, if you see me xolling toward the back door, tootsie,
4 hold 1t open for me, beeause I--
‘ g DOOR oBmE’ - - . .
‘ . MOL: OH I'LL BET 'l'HAT'S THEIMA NOW!! THIS IS GOING TO BE SUCH
:’ ’ ; FON! COME INY -
4 DOOR OPEN: CLOSE
MOL¢. THETMA !
. THEL: MOLLY!!! AS THE MAN SATD WHEN THE NEWSSTAND BURNED DOWN ~

"LONG SEE NO TIME!!!"
(GIRLS TAUGH HEARTILY): o
Oh fins!
HFAVENLY DAYS, 'I”S NICE TO SEE YDU AMIN mmm'
; AND YOU HAVEN'T CHANGED A BIT! -
THEL: - WELL, I'VE GOT A FEW GRAY HAIRS, MOLLY, BUT AS THE MAN '

'SAYS, "JUST BECAUSE THERE'S A T.ITTIE-SNOW ON THE ROOF

DOESN'T MEAN THE FIRE'S OUT IN THE HOUSE!"
GIRLS TAUGH MERRTLY: ‘ ,
MOLs See what I mean, McGee? Thelma 1s alweys..CH, excuse me
' Thelma I want you to meet my husband.. Dearie, tbia 15

i
o
&
o




- (2ND REVISION) -13-

_ FIB: ; I-Iiyah, Thelma. Welcome to Bellylaugh Menor. Glad you
< : could come, Always like to have our wits about us at
(IAUGHS) Get it, girls? Have our wits

about us? olma being such a wit, I thought -
“MOL: - Tlain't fumy, McGee. -
FIB:. . Tt a.in't? My gosh I been working on that ever since

you told me she was such a =
THEIMA:  CERTAINLY AM GLAD T0 KNOW MOLLY'S HUSBAND, MR, MCGEE,
You kmow what a huaband is, don't you? That's a lover
with the merve removed' :
GIRLS:  IAUGH HEARTILY - ,
 FIB: (TO HIMSEIF) Oh brother! This is worse than I --
oMOL: oy GOODNESS WHAT AM I THINKTNG OF, ., ,STANDING HERE
. GABBmG AWAY, .. IET ME TAKE YOUR COAT, THETMA,.,
THEIMA: WO mm...xtmmmmmomnoommsm MOLLY. ..
‘ ASEI‘HEBREEZESAIDTOTHECANDIE... IDON'TWANTTOPUI‘
* YOU OUT{}1"  (FADE OUT LAUGHING)
MOL: A, good old Thelua! What ata T tetd you, McGee?
o T Oh you'll LOVE her when you get o
know her better.

o

£ s S

-\ '4
©o.

(2ND REVISION ) -H--

I wouldn't know her any better if she sat on my lap till
Henry Wallace get;s to be President of the Union League
Club! She's the most obnoxfous —--

THEIMA (FADE IN) My, this is a lovely home you have, Molly!

MOL: Well, thank you, ‘Ihelma' We --

TEEIMA: PERSONALLY, IIIKETOLIVEDVHOTEIS IGOTHEREFORA
: GHANGEANDAREST.....THEBEIL-BOYS GET THE GHANGEAND

- THE MANAGER GETS 'l’HE RESTJ

(GIRLS 1AUGH) ‘ . : ;

FIB: = I'm getting ﬁervousz I] bet we get a nasty letter
" from It Pays to be Ignora.nt. Iook 'I'helma...Suppose we..ll.i

- SOUND: _ DOOR GHIVE : . ,-

MOL3 Oh good!,,.Our gu{asfs are beginning to arrive, I'M S0
anxious to have you meet our f‘riends s Thelme, COME IN.,,!]

SOUND: DOOR OPEN o ‘

HARIOW Hi}

FIB: HEY, IT!S HARI.OW WJICOX......COME m JUNIOR! HOPE YOU :
LIKE SEAFOOD. «« o+ JWE BEEN BAKING CLAMS BY THE 'I‘HOUSAND'

MOL: - Come in, Mr, Wilcox,

SOUND; DOOR_CIOSE




MOL:

© WIL:.
THEL: -

. GIRIS IAUGH
 MOLg¢" ‘

- WIL:

_ Wholewheat?

- train--

‘insurence? Doc asked him if he had any scars -- and he

 MBLLY AND THEIMA BREAK UP

(REVISED) S5

9 , _ ‘s . . . (mD”REVISION): -16-
How are you, Molly. Hiyah, Pal - i - ' ' ‘ :
Miss Grahsm, may I pwesent Mr, Wilcox. Mr. Wilcox, my | MOLs (IAUGHS) oh Thelma .Please...I 'm just aching all over.
old schdo}.ma.te, Thelma Graham. ‘ ‘EIBy. Me too, And more :Ln sSome places than in othera.
How do you do, MﬁsGra.ham. . ‘ THELs' You still an actor, Mr. Wilcox? . .
As the gangster's wife said to him when the cope met the “ WIL: No, T sell Johmson's Wax products now, Miss Gz-a.ham Ever

Police to meetche.,“ Harlow. hee.r about Johnson's Glocoa.t°

P ‘ THEL: Sure T have! My sister always uses Johnson's Glocoat.
The salesman told her it would ma.ke her linoleum shi.ne
t111 she could see her face in 1t, and she used it. Well
she forgot it was battkship Jjnoléun, and “when she saw’

1 her face in it she looked mce Admiral Nimitz, (LAUGHS

i MOL; _(1a.ughs o, ) ‘ '
' (PAUSE)

(DELIGHTEDLY) Did you ever hear anybody lﬂge her, Mr.
Wilcox? Shé kept us girls screaming all thru school!

I believe it. I've only lmown her &f@e’minutéﬁ , and I'm
a.lmrostb screaming mysélf‘._ Going to be in town long, Miss

Graham, Junior. . )

Pardon me. FIB: Grab it, Jwnior./ It's the fit-st hole there's been in the,
No, Jjust passing thru, Me. Hotchkiss. conversation for half an hour,
Wilcox. WILs Eh? Oh! WELL, GLOCOAT IS REALLY A WONDERFUL PRODUCT,
Pardon me. NO, I'M ON MY WAY TO CALIFORNIA, OUT WHERE MISS GRAHAM! SHINES AS IT DRIES ’1'0 A BFAUTIFUL GLOSSY

~ THE MEN HAVE HAIR-ON THEIR CHESTS AT LEAST TILL THE PICTURE FINISH! o .

IS FINISHED. You look 1ike an actor yourself, Mr. Wilcox.
Well (MODEST IAUGH) I did a little work in Chataugua, Miss
Graham. Second leads, mostly. Sang barifone, toof
He still puts on a pretty good floor-show, Thelma.
I!'11 bet he does. Ever hear about the guy gettm the life

said "No, but I got a cigarette!®




- (REVISED)  -17-
- TEIMA;  Thet reminds me of & gag sbout-- ‘
WILs YESSIR, No’—RUBBmG, NO BUFFING WITH GIOCOAT! YOU SIMPLY
— POUR A LITTIE OUT, SPREAD IT AROUND WITH THE LONG-HANDIED
APPLIER, IET IT DRY FOR 20 MINUTES OR IESS, AND PRESTO!
THEIMA There's re avont—- v
WILs _ IT PUTS A"GIEAMD\TG PROTECTIVE SHINE ON YOUR LINCIEUM THAT
IS A JOY TO ANY HOUSEme's EYE.
THEIMA:  But Mr. Wilcox-- ’ .
WIL: A HARD WAX FINISH THAT IAUGHS AT THE ICEMAN'S FEET AND
. MAKES THE SCRUB-BUCKET AS OBSOIETE AS BUMTON SHOES!' IT--
THEIMA:  LOOK, HARLOW) '
‘WIL: . Yes, Miss Greham? ;
° THEIMA:; What'!s so obso'l.ete ebout button shoes? My‘ father has
' worn button shoes for fifty yeers.
© MoL: Likes them, does he, Thelma?
 THEIMA: No, he ‘cen't get 'em offl (LAUGHS) ,
_ FIB:  Isn't ‘this jolly, Waxey? Aren't you glad you ceme?!
MOLz Well, Doctor Gemble and Meyor La Trivia and Mr. Wimple
. ':s'hvould be here any minute. I'll see if Iena has tea
., resdy. IENA!...@H, IENA! L ;
.iENAg ' Evez'ything 1s ready, honey. FI gidn't know if you wanted
% 7 green tea or black tea 50 I just used the Orenge Peekaboo.
V‘ s % I hope that's all right.
MOL: That's fine, Iena, Just put everyth:l.ng on the coffee

table and I'11 serve.

IENA:

| MOLs.
} : IENA:

WIL:
IENA:

 group of prominent citizens, than if 1t sald you rushed
 the growler for a bunch of-- (H, IS IS 'JHE PART!YOU

IENA!

PIEASE, IENA!

, (mv:sm)

. .18-
Yos matem. ' Hello, Mr. Wilsox. . .
How e.fe you, 'Ia,na.? '
Well, I got a little sinus trouble, Mr. Wilcox. It dan't

bother me much exi:ept when I hang by my knees.

WHEN YOU HANG BY YOUR KNEES?! - -
Yes...you know some of the lsbels on the preserves &re
pested on upside down so I hang by my knees from the
hot air pipes' to read ‘em.
because the bra:Lns rush to my head. :

My goodness, I.ena, you\night have a bad fall, do:Lng that,
It ain't the Fall I mind so much &s it 1s the Winter,
That's when,thevﬁpipes“really ge‘c hot! WGll,

: ; or mors of ‘them 1ittle

I bave to work fast, too, =

honey.
if  anybedy warts ahy more tee,
woﬁwn-fmger e, ydu just holler at me.

Ladyfingers, Iena.

I know, but Mr. McGee said they didn't want this party‘
to be too fancy, Mg. Wilcox.

He sald it was just for

& bunch of muggs that--

Well, that's what you said, Mr. McGee! You said
they'd probably much rather have beer and pretzels, but--

Ch, that's all right, honey. (I think you're perfectly
right to serve tea. It looks)a lot bettér in the
Society Colyums if it says Mr Gee served tea to a

VENT TO SGHOOL WI’.EB, HONEY? HELIO, THEI.MA...I'M IEHAa ’,

h




THEIMA¢

IENAs

s .

(REVISED) -19-

Hello, Iena. 1I'll bet you cen't guess which hand I stir
my tea with. . :

- Ch now, you go om...you use & spocn to stir it! (LAUGHS)
YOU DON'T CATCH ME ON ANY OIDGHE LIKE THAT, THEIMA!...
(EXTT TAUGHING HEARTILY)

00R :
1S _ n 0 O 1t
»
t
§

R S e -

S0UND: POLITR CHATTER, CLINK QF TEA SERVICE ~ -

FIB:

_ (REVISED) 20~

MOLe More tea, Doctor Gamble" A 1little lemen, Mr. Msyw?
' Creem, Mr. Wimple?

CHORUS:  No thank you...I'm equipped...this is fine...oto oto.

. THEIMA: WELL, SO YOU'RE THE MAYOR OF ‘IHIS TOWN AIE YOU, 0ID BOY?

GAIE: Er...yes; Miss Graham. I am., I trust you are en;oying
yO'LD." visit to w:tstf‘ul Vista? L

THEIMA: 'Well, I haven't seen much of it, but any city of over
500 people Scares me. You know what they say...ycu can
take the girl out of 'the country, but you can't ta.b the
country out of the g-:Lpl' :

MOL AND THEIMA LAUGH: \ :

: ME)L: _.Ch, Thelma...how _you do go on! Isn'ﬁ she a scream,
Mayor Ta Trivias . .

‘GAIE ; Er...yes. TIsn't she. Are you travelling by train or.
plene, Miss Greham? And how soon?

THEIMA:  I'm going west by train and back by plene, Your Honor.
Which reminds me of the time I went to Europs an & boat.
Traveled by rail, all the way! (LAUGHS)

WIMP s May I have another cookie, Mrs. McGee? :

MOLs Why certainly, M. Wimple, here you aré. 'IHEIMA, TELL

THE BOYS WHAT YOU SAID TO THE PORTER ON THE TRAIN.
(LAUG-IS) Listen to this, NI ~ /{

Yeeh, tell us, Thelma.
I can hardly wait to hear if.’
I'11 bet 1t's a lulu.




THEIMAg_

~ MOL AND mmm LAUGH: .

DOC: -

THEIMA:

MOLs
WIMP s

. pretfj rich. o

it's young "0OASIS...OASIS...0ASIS!!" .

. ! (2nd RE\IISIOM -21-
Well, I left my shoes £o be shined and the porter brought
back ene brown one and one bla.ck one. When I told him
about 1t he éaid, "WELL IMAGINE THAT.,,THAT'S THE SECOND
TIME THAT'S HAPPENED Tomn"

Did that ¥y happen to you,. Miss Graham?

Now, doctor...don't get personal. As long as you and I
can keep people in stitches , who cares? (IATUGHS)
(IAUGHS HEARTILY)...Oh, Thelma!! '

May I bave another cookie, Mrs. McGee?

Better Vtake 11;.eé.sy with those cookies, Wally. They're

YOU PEOPLE KNOW THE BEST EXERCISE TO KEEP FROM GETTING
PAT? PUSH YOURSELF AWAY FROM THE TABLE, THREE TIMES A
DAY. (LAUGHS) Don't you agree with that, doctor?

I beg your pardon, Miss Graham., I didn't hear what you
said. /I was looking at Mr. Wimple's Bird Book. Very
interésting article about the bhicago Pigeon. It

sits on a stool under a bright light and sings to the
cops a1l day.

Reminds me of the deck of cards in the desert calling to ™
£

iy

(end REVISION) -22-
Oh aces! (I.AU}HS) That's the ‘funniest thing I ever heard
a deck of cards in the desert..(IAu}HS) How do you ever
think those thi.ngs up, Thelma?
My gosh, all you need is a few back co‘f:ies of the Hardware
Dealer, eh Thelma? : : ,
I like the old College Humors myself Mr. McGee. .,I'm‘e. .

college girl, you know. I got‘my.degree in music.,

o

Are you a composer, Miss Graham. .

AM I A COMPOSER? Remind me to sing you my m;a.sterpiece..
the Refrain from Smoﬂng. )

I didn't think she was that ‘\Old.

Yox;. 1001;: 1ike a college man yourself, Mr. Mayor.

I am. University of Texss. A three letter man.

’




: : . o
No kidding, La Trivia? A three letter man?
Yes, I sat on & branding iron. I hope I am not using any

,No, I Just use the one about the cowboy with enamel all

I'11 play s"brai‘gh’c men for you, Thel. HOW'D THE COVBOI

' ‘They told him to seddle his old painﬁ and . muint tBZ?Z’

said to paint his old saddle. J(IAUGHS THEN THERE WAS ONE
ABOUTH-EMANTHA‘I‘GOTGOREDBYALONGHORND{'IHE.
NE[NNEAPOLIS SYMPHONY ORCHESTRA, BUT THAT WAS --

Oh dear, there's my taxicab. I've got to leave now to

GALE:

. ‘ot’ your material Miss Graham.
THEL:
o - over his pan

FIB:

: GE‘I‘ THE ENQNEL ON HIS PANTS?

THEL:

SOUND: (CFF MIKE) MOTOR HORN..

- THELs

‘ catch a train, foj.ks.

"MOLs I'11 get your'bat Thelms..
‘FIB‘: I'11 get. your- coat, Thelma.
‘;JIL:

I'1l hold the door open, ‘Thelma

’I'11 pay the cab dr:}xer*.a. WM

Th3 telephané"%ﬁi s@ation. .if you don't get on that train
it won't be my fault, Miss Greham. .

OH YOU'RE ALL JUST TOO SWEET. ..MOILY, IT'S BEEN A VMIDERFDL
REUNIOK. ..IF YOU EVER COME TO CALIFORN:EA..DO COME AND VIsIT

vmmm... - :

Lo T8 love to Thelma,.but how will I get 1n touch nith you?
L

-

- THEIMA:

, (2D REVISION)  -2i-
(mmms mmu) ARE YOU KIDDING, WELL, GOODBYE,
' EVERYBODY. ,, .I 'VE Jusmmvmmmemu - o

CHORUS OF GOODBYES:
=hbe DY GUODBYES:

DOOR SIAM:(PAUSE)

e

Wow, ..what a chara._cter}"» You guys evei- hear so many corny
I've heard THOSE jokes plenty of times. I've told t:hem

I could make some inberesﬁing re-arrangements of that girl'
Did you say you hadn't sesn her since your school. da.ys,

I don't Care...I tl'ﬁmc Thelma is 1ots of flm BU'I’ WHAT DID
SHE MEAN, WASIK[DDINGW!E\TIASKEDHOW‘IU(ETINTOUCH

I knew who she was the minute I heard her voicé 'but I

he‘s Bublbles Joy-~-the big radio star.

FIB:
Jjokes in your 11fe?
WIL:
‘ plenty of times!
DOC:
thyroid,
GALE:
M&uy?....you lucky glrl.
MOL:
WITH IER?
FIB: I don't know.
WIMP: I do.
CHORUS OF INQUIRY:
WIMP:
thought she was sensitive ebout it
FIB: What do you mean? Who is she?
WIMP:
CHORUS: "BUBBIES J0¥22".,."I HEAR HER
mow"..‘.mc
WIMP:

PREGNANT PAUBE
‘V\'———-"—-—""‘

Are there any more cookies, Mrs. McGee?

..and she mekes eight thotsend éoua.z-s a woek!




Fibber McGee and Molly - -4/29/47 -25- - 3 ' ” ' - genmRg) |

L n b o e Yo wonios sprine-clowea e sBtning, 4 . ' FIB; ' I can't get over it, Molly. Imagine her being Bubbles Joy.

" how do you plen to keep it cleen? Dirt does seem to- ; . Wby, ahols FAMOUS: .
_show up, doesn't it, and those ugly fingerprints seem to : - : MOL: I TOID you she was funny, MecGee. ’ -
. _ come from nowhere. I'll tell you what I suggest... v ; § M Yoeh, tut she ain't funuy enough to get PAID for it.

.  JCHNSON'S CREAM WAX, thé newest JCHNSON'S WAX POLISH : o (b @ ey eond t e .
that was specially made for your Iight woodwork and : . t Prhs Lo Gh. HHEM. Goodnigng. -
furniture. With CREAM WAX you need never use harsh . S - @oodnight, alll
‘cleensers or even soap and water to cleen your woodwork. ‘ . ; ; -S.EM—TM@ . ‘ : \

You just apply CREAM WAX - and dirt and fingerprints 2 ' WILCOX: This is Harlow Wilcox, spesking for t'-.hé'makers of
- vanish. And that's not all. In addition to ynusually . i - i Johnsoan Wax s for howe. aos industry e

: effective cleaning ingredients, tpis creamy white liquid(. = ' : inv:_ting you to be with us aga.‘x_n next week at this

contains genuine wax, Polish it lightly - and it leaves . i ;Q : Same. t:lme...Goo&night.

a hard, smooth dry finish that is not sticky. o ’ .
| JOHNSQN'S CHEAM WAX f11ls & resl need - not only to S THIS IS NBC - THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY..
" cJ';e?:r/; and wax—pblish your woodwork and furniture, but (cHDVES)

- also to give your white Idltchen equipment a beautiful,
. : ‘bright sperkle. Try it, will you? You'll love the

protection CREAM WAX gives against future soiling -

how easy it makes dusting., JCHNSON'S CREAM WAX - it's

wonderful! :

:  SWELL MUSIC: FADE FOR:




