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The Johnson's Wax Program! ‘
With a special mesaage ... about an outstanding new
product. It's Johnson's Cream Wox ... the fastest wax
polish you can buy ... for your furniture.

Johnson's Cream Wax cleans so quickly ... driss so

quickly ... polishes so quickly that using it is

W

practically as casy as dusting. ;
Even big dining room table-tops will be bright and
lustrous almost as fast as I con tell you about it. k

That's possible because Johnson's Cream Wax not only

cleans in a moment ... it dries and polishes in & moment.

Leaves no wet, sticky, dust-catching oil on the surface

of your furniture. . \
: . , ’
S0 to have furniture that's perfectly cleaned and

beautifully polished ... and to have it with no more
' trouble than dusting ... get the fastest wax polish you
can buy: Johnson's Cream Wax.
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VILCOX: _ "I‘I‘lE JOHNSON'S WAX PROGRAM - WITH FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY!}!}
)RCH: THEME.... .FADE FOR:
III.CQX: The mokers of Johnson's Wex and Johnson's éelf—éolishing
Glocoat present Fibber McGee and Molly, with Bill ‘
- Thompson, Gale Gordon, Arthur.Q. Bryan, and me,

‘Harlow Wilcox, The script is by Don Quinn and Phil
leslie - Music by the King's Men and Billy Mills!

. Orchestral - r/\
RCH:  THEVE UP AND FADE FOR: ‘

v

FIBBER & MO:ILLY SHOW - . o

JANUARY 4

OPENING COMMERCIAL. v : .

WILCOX:

ORCH:

I believe all of you who have been buying Johnson's
Glo-Coat will be pleased to hear that more people buy
Glo-'Coa.i; than any other self polishing floor wax. '

8.C. Johnson and Son -- the makers of Glo-Coat -- are

especially happy to be able to make this amouncarx_ent, ;

because now Glo-Coat has been improved even further:
There's a new glow in Glo-Coat ... that glves your
kitchen linoleun a glistening finish - far bright'er;
than before. '

Be sure to ask for genuine Johnson's Glo-Coat. It
comes in the" same familiar yellow conta.iner&\\with /the‘
bright red band ... but the\ GE;Coat 1_n‘tha.'t container
has & new glow that shines more brightly, far more
brightly.

BRIDGE TO OPENING:




~ WILCOX:

APPIAUSE

FIB:

‘ Well, I just always - Here, lemme throw another log in the

| that'1l help,
 Isn't that pretty, McGee!

. Yes - Comp people! Brr!
this fireplace throws,

il
AN OIL BURNING FURNACE CAN MAKE A HOUSE MIGHTY
COMFORTABLE THESE BRISK WINTER DAYS, IF YOU HAVE OIL FOR
IT, OF COURSE - LIKE THE PEOPLE AT 79 WISTFUL VISTA JUST
RAN OUT OF, EECAUSE THE MAN OF THE HOUSE FORGOT TO ORDER
ANY. HERE!S THE HOUSE NOW - WITH A COID FURNACE - A
FIRE IN THE FIREPIACE - AND -- .

- ' FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLIY!!!

5 80 I told the guy we gotta have some fuel oil right ‘

;
now, see and he says well, why didn't I order it soonepr - ;
and I says "I didn't need 1t sooner, wise guy!" - and

then he said something I didn't 1ike and I hung up. ‘

What did he say?

"Goodbye" ,

I don't know how you manage 1t, dearie - but you can ‘
rub more people the wreng way thon a crosseyed masseur. : i

fireplace, (THUD OF 10G - CRACIQE CKIE OF SPARKS) Maybe

I love to watch an open fire -
slthough frankly - . . e
Sure, it's great! It'll keep you rice and warm all day -
if you ‘happen to be a.n andiron! Oﬁr trouble is, we happen
to be people! . : :
I never realized how much heat
Up the chimney!
You said ‘11: Get 8ix eet awa.y from this mantel and it!s
colder tha.n a wet overshoe.

g .

o

¥

(REVISED) -

MOL2 I've got the oven turned on in the kitchen - and tpe
oven door open - but it doesn't reach out here .. And
there's 'a terrible draft coming under the front door,
McGee .

SOUND: WHINE OF WIND . -

FIB: Yooh - whew! That's what's makin! this room so cold,
My feet are freezin!, and I know why. It's that
weather-strippin' 1 bought for the front door that mkes
that draft under there. . :

MOL: What? How on earth can the weather-stripping make 1t
drafty?

FIB: By being down in the basement where I left it when I
bought it sunmer before la.st

MOL:2 Oh. ‘

FIB: Wasn't any use to put it on' the door then - you don't
need weather-stripping in the summer, naturb.lly. Too
hot. - -

. MOL: I se;.

FIB: And itts always too cold in the winter to ta.ke the door
Off ‘the hinges to put the weather—stripping On it. Kind
of a vicious cycle.

SOUND s k WIND WHISTIES UNDER DOOR AGAIN .

MOLs Brrr! We'd better roll a rug against the door, or

something, McGee. It's bad enough with the furnace off,
but with that wind through here, too, we‘ll cateh our
deo,th of cold.




FIB:

. : (REVISED) -6~
Yep, I'm afraid you're right. Much as I hate to, I'd

. better weather-strip that front door rjight now! i'll go

get my tools and my mittens and - '

MOLs ' Oh it!s too cold for that, McGee. Just \roll a rug
egainst it and - '

FIB: No use doing it half-way, kiddo! I'll yank that door

: Off - nall the weather-stripping on it - and have it back

up there pice and tight before you can say -

SOUND & DOOR CHIME

FIB: COME IN!

SOUND: __ DOOR OPENS...HOWL OF WIND...DOOR CLOSE

MOL: Oh, 1t's Mayor La. Tvivia, MoGee' Come in, Mr, Mayor.

FIB: Hiyeh, Ia Triv.

GAIE: Hello, Mrs. McGee. McGee...Mighty cold outside. (PAUSE)
Mighty cold inside, too!

MOI:: - Yes 1t is - our furnace is out of oil; Mr. Mayor. Here,

G et over here by the fireplace. » !

FIB: It wouldn't be 80 cold in here if it wesn't for a big

' draft undor the fromt door, Ia Triv. But I'm gonna f£ix

‘that. QGonna take the door off., .

GAIE:  (PAUSE) You're - uh - ‘going to take the door off to ,

keep! the wind from blowing under 1t?
Yep.

%

©

MOL:s

GALE:
MOLs

FIB:

GALE:
FIB:

'MOLs

GAIE:

FIB:

MOL:

(REVISED) -7-
Isn't that a little like swimming to Eurbpe for fear you

‘might fall off the boat? -

Oh, he's Just taking the door down to weather-strip it,
Mr. Mayor. e
Certainly! ! ’
Oh. Well, as I was sayi_ngto Miss Tremayne just the
other day = - ,
Ohh, Fifi,éTremaynel We haven't seen her in weeks‘,: Mp. -
Mayor! How a:;'e you two getting along, anyhow? .
Yeah - how'!s that three-gornered rdma.nce between you and
Fifi and Doc Gamble coming along, la Triv? Is it true
Doc's Christma.s Dresent to you was a new set of strings
for your violin? ' ‘

I don't play the violin.

That's odd. Doc Gamble clajms that you're émyin‘
second fiddle with Figd, 0 .

Don't you play any musical instrument Mr. Mayor°

~ Not really Though I dabble a bit withAthe sweet

potato, -

Not very good manners, Ia Triv., Ea Eat 'em or leewe 'em
alone, I always say. Don't da.bble.

I dien ’t‘ MEBN . ss s

I like them, too, but they're so terribly fattening.

}




FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY z (2ND REVISION) -8-

1-4-lo .
GATE: Yes. YeB they are. In fact, I think I'1l give them up

MOL:
FIB:
GALE:

. (PauUsE)

and start playing the violin.

Er....where m;ere we?

We were talking ab'outhifi Tremsyne.
Oh fres..I...er... .I had a date with Miss Tremaynev last
night. On the way home my right front tire blew out a.nd
we skidded into a ditch. ‘

HEAVENTY DAYS,.!. ' -

Nobody hurt, I hope?

Oh no. But we did have to spénd almost. two hours marooned
on & dark road 13 miles from town.,

 How awfull

(CHUCKLES) You think so? But, T have %0 see as mlich'of

her as possible these days. She may take the lead in a
new play. Title role in fe.ct

. What play, Ia Triv? .
M'Joan of Iittle Rock Ark'. Fifi 1s a splendid actress,

you know. Well, I must be getting back to the City Hall.
I'm freezing to death here and I hé.ve rather g serious
problem wa.it:Lng for me down there. Welve discovered that

the City Treasurer has ‘been playing the races with public
funds, .

OH 1011 Bowr mioh Bk he lost?

GALE:

(2KD REVISION) -9-

Lost? He hasn't lost enything. In fact if he wins

again, today, we'll be able to build a wing on the Oity

Hall. The whole city council was up a11 night with the

racing form! GOOD DAY.
DOCR OPEN, WIND HOWL, OUT WITH DOOR SLAM

MOL:

SOUND

Wooo- that wind is cold, McGee!l Iet!s stuff some 'cowels
under that crack in the door a.nd let 1t go till -

No use putting that weather strip job off any longer,
Molly! You know me - I like to do things right now!
(FADING) I'll get my tools - ye.nk that door down - a.nd

nail that weatherstrip,..... -
Oh - kay, dearie.,.Ahh, there goés a good kid! But
stubborn Qs a mule! And just as handy wi toolsi; Well,
there!s only one thing to do about it - kmow What,
CLICK -

ORCH:

I-IEH.O, OPERATOR, GIVE ME THE RITZ VISTA HOTEL.. JYES, THE
RITZ VISTA, AT THE CORNER OF.... .
"GUANTO LE GUSTA" '

APPLAUSE) - . L

\




(20d REVISION) =10

SECOND SPOT: -

‘-vsown‘; CARE'E‘.NTER'S PLANE, .SUSTATN UNDER - -

FB: (smes) ~

. O 1 had a. glﬁgt%:dozt%ﬁeville act with me;
But ls'ha di of sheer confusion -
. when I laid bigger ogas than she'

' L OHI-D{ the Monkey and the Cocoanuts = ah...whew.

SOUND: PLANE OUT: :

Wi How's the weatherstripping caming, dearie? You going
to finish that front door this winter? Not that I want
to hurry a cra.ftsman like you, but my elbows are
tuming blue,

FIB: . Don't you worry your 1ittle golden noggin about that,
Passion-Flower. When I get this door back onto its

» hinges 11;’11 be snug as a skunk coat on a skunk.
MOL: Well, get on with it, sweetheart, Those blanksts over
‘ . the ﬁ'ont door a.ren't exa.ctly a:Lr ti&t you know.
.Look at 'em billow. ﬂ '

L ol

T e = e
5 i

N 8
e

MOLg

OID:

MOL:

( REVISED)

i~

B e r m COME IN...J‘US’I'

PUSH THE BLANKET ASIDE'

(g IN) Okay, Daughter, 1'11 jest....(PAUSE) WELL'
BEI.LO THERE, JOHNNY....V&IO'S DOIN' ALL THE WOOD WORK‘?
AIN'T SEEN S0 MANY SHAVINGS IAYIN' ARDUND SENCE GRANDPA
HAD TO WHITTLE HIS WOODENIEG]DMITOFITSOMECHIESNAS
S0CKS. ‘ &
Front door needed weather-stripping, 014 Timer. There
was a draft howling thrue here that woulda blew the
back teeth off a band saw. ;
Tis kinde breezy in here, Johnny! Minds me of the time
I took my dogsled and mushed across Alaska with a load
of popcorn. ' ' \ . '
Wno in Alsska wanted popcorn that bad?

Peller that mun a movie theay/t; in Skagwey, Johmny,

Had him o double blll that week that emptied the seats

1ike the smell of smoke. But as long‘s he had plesnty
o' popcorn, the Esk:l.mos would buy ’cickats. ,Had a

sign in the lobby... "HOT BLUBBERED POPGORN. " ,,{»

And when the popcorn was gone..there they were, still.
~ holding the bag!

BEH? Oh. Yea.h.

Popcorn!}!!

WELL SIR, I S‘BARS['E) oUT WI‘I‘H 14

MAumu-ms JTHEM'S Eskimo dogs, Johhmy - |
t‘d je. think I thought thoy were - demm foxx
sour trumpets? .




OIDs

MOLs -

(REVISED) - - ..12..

'BUT....IT WAS SO COLD THEM ESKIMO DoGS JEST GIVE UP....

IAY DOWN, CURLED THEIR TAIILS OVER THEIR NOSES AND QUIT!
I WHUPPED 'EM AND I GUSSED"EVI, BUT TWAS NO USE...AND
ME A HUNNERT!N 47 MIIE FROM SKAGWAY, AT 46 BELOW ZERO!

I kmow how cold that can be, too! I went to a Ladies
Club luncheon once and three of us were wearing the seme
mbdel hat! We had to knock the frost off the tea bags,
Very interesting yarn, 01d Timer. ‘Well, back to work,
folks!

PLANINGs ()

HEY.,. WAIT A MINUTE, JOHNNY..,.2in't you interested
to know how I got outa that desperate sityashun?

'You mean we have t.o stand here shivering while you go
. that 147 miles to Skagway? e

Make 1t snappy, 0ld Timer! I gotta finish this door,

Okay. (FAST) WELL SIR, I COULDN'T GIT THEM HUSKTIES
TO MOVE, SO I WENT INTO THE WOODS AND TRAPPED ME A RABBIT

-« «THEN ‘T TRAPPED Ms A WEASEL, AND A WOLVERINE, AND A
TIMBER WOLF AND A CATAMOUNT. HITCHED 'AM UP IN A
STRAIGHT‘\‘I{NE: GRABBED (THE SLED AND JEST HUNG ON.

THE WEASEL, CHASED THE RAEBIT, THE WOLVERINE CHASED THE
WEASEL, THE WOLF CHASED THE WOLVERINE, AND THE

CATAMOUNT . Q‘IASD TBE WOLF! MADE SKAGVMY IN TWO HOURS N
SE’VH‘INENU’HSANDSOB)T!EPELIBO'HMFIVEBRU%FER
‘ENOUGH TO PAY MY HOSPITAL BILL.

»

tf,s

MOL:s
0ID:

( REVISED) . G

Hospital bill? Frost bite?
Nope....travelled 80 fast my snow shoes caught on fire
and burnt my feet. WELL, GIT WITH IT, JOHNNY, (FADE).

Sg LONG, DA - : ,
I'11l be gla Tmsrrl get this door hung up again, so

we'11 know when people go out. How con you slam a
blanket?..0h well...

ic.

SOUNDs PLANING; s
MOLs Haven't you got about enough trimmed off the door by

FIB:

this time, McGee? I've dumped five loads of shavings
in the fiveplace. . ‘
Don't worry, there'll be more, kiddo! This door has

gotta it perfect and I can tell by lookinhI ain't got

enough off yet. L NG SOQﬂ&) : .
ﬁbﬁ ...M%QE éﬁﬁ =% HAVE TO PIN THAT BLANKET A ILITTLE MORE

FIB:
WIL:
MOLs

WILs

~ door off, pappy?

TIGHTLY OVER THAT DOOR BECAUSE. . .Oh, never mind,

It's ,]ust Mr. Wilcox coming in.

(PLANING OUT) Whadja say, kiddo? OH, HIYAH, JUNIOR,
Hello, Pel. Hello, Molly. = ’
Hello, Mr. Wilcox. 81t down and splitk ”g chilblain
with us, ' . .
Tt 16 6 106616 i@ dn hese.  now tha.t you spesk of
1t. Didn't you pick kind of a silly day to take the




FIB:

WILs

WIL:

MOL:s
FIBg,

(REVISED)  -14-

What's silly sbout it? Does a icy wind come bloopin' thru

here on nice sunny days? What's there to fix on a day
like that? Use your head, Junior!

Well, 1fIH known what you were doing, Pal, I'd have
brought my&ﬁfe over.  Shels pretty ha.ndy‘ with g hammer

a.nd a saw. Loves carpentry! You ough'g to see the necktie

reck she mede me for Christmas!

Pz-etty, is it"

No, = it isn't véry pretty exactly., But you ought to see
1t hold a necktie. . '

How does ,she get time for that stuff, Junior? Woodworkin!
is a full time hobby. :

Oh, she has plenty of time. Got the housework pretty well
sj.mplified, you know,.

~ (GROANS)  Ohhhmn..,.
.(BITTERLY) Me and my big fat oral cawtty! Here I think
I got the conversation all safely tied up, and then T give

- him an opening he could walk thru with a raised umbrella!
~ Well, go shead, Jun. . Pour it out!

Spread 1t around!

Iet it dry! - {

~ WHAT ARE YOU TWO TALKING ABOUT? I was @ling you about!
T my wife‘s hobby. Woodwork., 'I'oday she started to make g -

MOI;:

WIL:
MOL¢

FIB:

WILg
MOL¢

PAUSE
FIB;
MOL:

e bt s

(REVISED) -15-
Yez, Mp. Wilcox, we know,..and then McGee said something
about "How does she get the time" and you s‘aia,'"she has
her housework pretty well simplified". .
What do you mean?
WHADDYE MEAN, WHAT DO WE MEAN? /—_ WE MEAN JOHNSON'S SELF
POLISHING GLOCOAT, THAT'S WHAT WE MEAN!
Yeah, but I didn't - ;
AND WE KNOW WHAT "SIMPLIFYING HOUSEWORK" MEANS, TOO, MR.
WILCOX., YOU MIGHT AS WELL COME RIGHT OUT AND SAY ITd THA
"GLOCOAT ON THE KITCHEN LINOLEUM SAVES HOURS OF HOUSEWORK‘;
AND GIVES MORE LEISURE TIME FOR MAKING NECTIE RACKS AND
STUER.... |
BECAUSE IT'S SO EASY TO APPLY, AND IT REQUIRES NO RUBBING
AND NO BUFFING., COME ON ... TELL US!
Oh now look, fellas - .
AND DON'T FORGET THAT THE NEW GLOCOAT HAS A NEW GLOW, TOO!
DON'T FORGET THAT! THE SAME FAMILIAR CONTAINER ON 'THE
_ OUTSIDE WITH THE ADDED GLOW ON THE INSIDE, KEEP YOUR
LINOLEUM AND YOUR WIFE BOTH LOOKING YOUNG WITH JOHNSON'S
SELF POLISHING GLOCOAT!

SdE

He'!s being studbborn. He ainkt gonna tell us!y_ .

Well, I guess we can't FORCE him to sell the product if he
isn't in the mood, TELL US ABOUT WHAT YOUR WIFE IS MAKING
IN WOODNORK NOW, MR. WILCOX?




.~ SoUND:

' Your wif

(END REVISION) -16—
EH? BRRR. ... Oh «s.» I was shivering so hard I did.n't
.h_ea.r what you were talkimg about.
o . what's she making now, outa wood?
A fire! And I'm going home and sit By it! So long now!

MOLs

FIB:

WIND WHISTLE AND OUT .

Sweetheart .. please get busy and hang that door up
éga.in. - My feet are so numb right now they feel I'd been
standing in a bear trap since September! :

Well, just be patient baby....Little Fibber's back on the
Jjob! With a heart full of song and a mouth full of nails.
PLANTING

FIB:
DOC:

(SINGS) OHHH, THE MONKEY AND THE COCOANUTS -
(YEIIS) T say .. STOP THAT INFERNAL NOISE, WILL YOU"

SOUND:

i E‘IB: -

- MOL:
_FIB:
MOL:
SOUNDe

PIANE OUT L
Hey, youlre gettin! hoarse Molly. You better -

That wasn't me, Jdearie. It was Doctor Gamble.

Oh him,

Come 1m, Dootor. Just push the blanket aside.

WIND UP AND FADE

P00z

FIBg

Thank you, my dear. But what, may I ask, goes on, - or

comes off - here?
'I’he door, Doec. I'm sha,ving off the bottom of 1t so I can
put on some weather stripping

DOCs

MOL:e

FIB:

MOLs3
DOC:
FIB:

MOLs3
DOC:

. FIB:

MOL:
FIB:

DOC:

(2ND REVISION) ~17=
So you wait till the coldest day we've had this winter

to take 1t off and fix it! Well, tha.t's fairly logigal
for you, Leather-head.
It'!'s the old story of the leaking roof, Doctor. You can’t

fix it while 1t's raining, and when it stops raining it
doesn't leak. .'
Don't explain it to him, Snooky. Don't even talk 0 him
maybe he!ll go away! Maybe he's just a nightmare from
them pickles and ice cream I ate last night!

Oh now, McGee. Don't talk like that to -

Iet him go, my deai' - I like to watch his jaws flap.
It's always fascinating to see how Nature makes up ‘for
& nuggot-size brain with a bucket-sizo mouth. ,
(IGNORES HIM) Did I tell you what I heard about Doc at
the Elks Club last night, Molly?

: No, but I don't think you - : ! .

Go ahead and tell her, Fracture-Coaxer - wha.tevez' it was.
I'm not the least bit interested. : |
Okay. They tell me Doc ‘let his secretary g0 yesterday,

Molly!

His secretary? Why? .
Ho HAD to lot her go. She threatened to screem if he
didn't! 0

THAT!S A DELIBERA‘I‘E FALSEHOOD
(LAUGHs) Sure it is. .
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(2ND REVISION) 18-19-20

DOC: My secretary is U7 years old - she's been with me since - ‘ . ,
. . HOWL, OF WIND,.SOUND OF MCGEE PIANING THE DOOR, BEHIND: .
1925 -- and besides -- she's got laryngitis.....Which, : T
FIB: (SINGS) OHH, I HAD A LITTLE SPITZ WHO LIKED TO SIT ON THE

‘ now that I think of it, makes her a 1ot better off than

FLOCR,.,.BUT, HE BAGKED INTO A STOVE AND NOW MY SPITZ, HE
you are, Mo, 1y.

: . SITS NO MORE,, Ohhh, the " monlcey and the cocoa.nuts..
MOL: How do you mean, Doctor? :
: » < MOL s McGee,

DOC: She!ll get over her affliction in a few days - but you're
: = : FIB: Huh?

married to yours! Heaven help you! - : _
; . : MOL ¢ How soon will you have that door fixed? I'M FREEZING!
MOL: Ok now, don't talk like that about McGee. Doctor! . : -

- - = FIB: Well, it won't be long now, kiddo. Soon as I shave a
He's a mighty good husband! . A . .
- : 1little more off this door I'll neil on the weatherstrip.

FIBs You're darn right! You know any other woman that'!s got :

. . I would of been through here by now, but it's kind of slowv
o man willing to take a front door off on a freezing day -

: doin' work like this with my fur mittens on. The string
and weatherstrip it, just so's his wife would be warm

keeps sawin'! my neck.

and comfortable? , ».
DOCs I'11 have to admit you're original, Beetlebrain. -
: MOL s I only hope the door fits when you get through 1th it}

FIB: Okny. Now get outa the way, willya, Fatso? I got work

' , . < o FIB: Hope it fits? HAH! You're talkin! to a master oarpenter,

o do. . L ’ i

i : ; . b tootsie! I don't just guess at this stuff - I measured it
DOC: : I've got to get back to the hospital anyway. Got a :

‘ right to & T - and marked the door just how much to shave
couple of cases coming in I want to prepare for. -

'MOLs: What kind of cases, Doctor? ~ , MOL: - (::;. - : . ,
DOC: . Frostbite. And I'll see if I can get you a room with ‘ WIND. HOWLS , . o~ - (
 twin beda. Good day, my dear. So ‘long, Mittens. - ~ :
| ORCH AND KING'S MEN: _"SASKATCHEWAN" . '
. eraum) \
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Only thing is I cap't find the mark. Took thru those

B¢

‘ : shavings and see if I - or never mind, I got a better

. ‘idea. I'11 put the door up and try it oga.:!.n before 1
nail on the Weather stripping and -
SOUND: ”DOOR CHIME :
MOL: Come in! Oh, '{t's Mr. Wimple, McGee! Hello, Mr. Wimple!
FIB: Hiyah, Wimp. ‘
WIMP s ..Hello, folks., (PAUSE) For goodness sokes! Termites,
- Mr. McGee?2?
MOI;; Oh no, Mr. Wimple. He's just fixing the door.:
FIB: Yop. I'm weather strippin' it. You're just in time
to help me put it back on the hinges, Wimp. Gimme a

, hand, willya?

WIMPz Okny. Will a hard with two wool gloves and an Argyle
. sOck on it be all right"

MOL3 T thought those were mighty fancy for {ittens, Mr.
S i W:mele. Your wife knit them for you?
WIMP: Yes. She promised they'd fit like a glove. And they do,
- ; ﬁob!
SOUND$ WIND: MOANS
FIB:. come on, time'a a wustin' Wimp - let's get this door up.

.

r

WIMP ¢
FIB:

WIMP
FIB:

MOL ¢
WIMP s

FIB:

WIMP ¢

»

MOL s
WIMP 2

e e b

(REVISED) 23~
All rignty. You 1ift it up thers and hold 1t and I'1]1 put
the pins back in the Ringes and - .
Oh, don't bother = I'L put the pins in the hinges. 'nhat’s
pretty tricky. You ,just hold the door up, that's a.ll. ,
I thought so!
Okay, let's go - grab the door by the edges;. boy =that!s
the way! ‘
Be careful, Mr, Wimple,

m

(GRUNTS) Ocooo, this is heavy! You better hélp me, Mr.

- MeGee,

_ You're okay, boy, you're doin! finel. Great! Hold it up in

front of you. That's it}

 (STRAINING) 0Oooco! I haven't had anything this big and

heavy in my arms since Sweetyface proposed to me!
Can you see what!s in front of you, Mr, Wimple"l

No. (SNIOKERS) I couldn't then, etther!

HOWL,_OF WIND, BEHIND:

. FIB:

WIMP e
MOL 2

I'11 steer you, boy Bring it this‘ wéy.."]l'l‘xé.t ‘.s el
Watth the lamp cord,
Thank you, (GRUNTS) This door 1s - . -

e

Watch out FOR THE FOOTSTOOL, MR WIM - LOOK OUT“

CLATTER AND CRASH OF FAILDIG DOOR AND WIMP

MOL¢

FIB:

Oh, dear.'.'

Awwww, fpr the -- Here, lemme help you up; Wimp, ’ M:Lgosh.
watch 1t, willya? I don't went this door a.ll soratohed
up, Look at the teeth marks you put 1n 11:'




(2nd REVISION)

WIMP: I have o wonderful idea, Mr, MoGee, You hold the
‘ k door and I'll go home.
MOL: Yes, hold the door up yourself; McGee., It's too
H heavy for Mr, Wimple.
FIB¢ ' Too hea.vy" Why, Molly; do you mean to insinuate that
. Wallnoe Winplo con't hepdle a door Tike this? You
think he's o sissy? Just 1ook. at the muscles under
. those three sweaters and that overcoat! Wallace
Wimple is no weakling!
WIMP ( PROUDLY) No;, he isn'tll!
FIB: Good !
WIMP: And he's né pigéon;, either,....I'1l put the pins in the
. hinges. : |
FIB: - Okny. (GRUNTS) Door 1s kinda heavj, ot that ...
MOL ¢ Hold it higher, dearie.
 WIvP: Thot's 1t, Mr, MoGee....more to ‘Ehe right..'I‘hat's 1t!
. ; ; Perfect!
TAP TAP OF HAMMER ON METAL

The top pin is in!

Sag
-

ol ‘ i 2

. FIB:

».

(REVISED) ‘ o5

Woooo0! Boy, was that ever heavy! .

TAP TAP AGAIN ,, HOWL, OF WIND, BEHIND:

FIB: _ Attaboy, Wimp - that's got it!
MOL:s Good! Slam it quick and let's see if it keeps some of
this wind out!
DOOR SIAM ,, HOWLING OF WIND ,
WIMP: 0ocoo! Just 14ke & Dutch door. With the bottom half open.
FIB: Holy Smoke! How did I ever cut that much off of 1t. I =
must of made a little mistake somewhere! .
MOL: You!re just being mbdest. You made a BIG mist:ake!
WIND M v UT BEF A ’
WIMP: 'KI’m going outside, folks - where it's warmer! Don't
bother opening the door, Mr. McGee - I'll just bend :
over and go out under it! Bye now!
o u D WND Moanb _ \9
FIB: -~ Migosh; that-wind is getting tolder every minute! Look
‘ at that door, Molly! What did T do? I musta been
lookin' at the wrong ﬁark when I cut it! BRRRRR! '
~ MOL: Look, sweetheart - let's face it. We‘ won't get»yak
carpenter till tomorrow, that's for sure. And where
can you get & new door topight? . - L.
FIB: I-1don't know. Omigosh, kiddo, what'll we do? We
can't-stay here and freeze! - . -
v MOL: ‘ We'll go downtown. Spend the hight 'at a hotel.
FIB;

Yesh but, geewhiz, we'll never get a reservation this
late in the day. ‘




(2nd REVISION) -26-

Oh yes,' we will., At the Ritz Vista, They have dinner

dancing;; too! In fact, we already have a reservation,
FIB: We have? Who mde? .
MOL: I aid. /
FIB: When?
MOL . Five minutes after you sald you were goipg to fix
the front door. Tighten up your muffler, dearie -
your mouth is hanging open. '
ORCH "THAT GERTAIN PARTY"

FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY
1/4/49 ] .

CLOSING COMMERCIAL

WILCOXs

'-27-

Have you triéd the most popular self polish;.ng floor wdx?
It's Glo-Coat, formulated and manufactured by the makers 'of
Johnson's Wax...to ma.ke your kitchen linoleum more boautif‘ul
And there's o special reason for trying Johnson's Glo-Coat
now. Beca.use Glo Coat has a new glow ,.. a glow that gives
your linoleum o finish thatls brighter .. far brighterthan
before. . -

Well, I think you'll ﬁgree that o lustrous, gleaming linoleum
is worth hwing, even if it took a iittle time and trouble to
get it. But using Glo-coat is almost unbelievably easy. You‘
juét apply it ... let it dry .. and watch it produce it!'s

own sparkling lustre without any help fromjou. Johnson's
Glo-Coat shines as it dries....thords no buffing or polishing
necessary. » -

Tomorrow, ask for Glo—Con.t, G-L-0-C-0-A-T, Glo-Coat, the sclf

po_lishing floor wax made by S. C, Johnson and Son, Johnson's
Glo-Coat 8till comes in the same familiar yellow container
with thcbright rocd band. But the wax in that contalner has o

new ¢ glow Lo which brings new, brighter bea.uty to your kitchen
. linoleum,

ORCH; _ SWEIL MUSIC: FADE FOR; . :




to

fou

MOL ¢
FIB:

MOL:s

FIB:

MOL ¢
FIB:
MOL ¢

‘FIBs
MOL: -

_ (REVISED) -28-
. m
Isn't this a pieasant hotel room;, McGee.
Vory 8ozy! But I didn't have enough dough. to pay for it

- when we checked in. And my bank account is ali scrambled

up, as usual.

What did you do?

Called old mon MacDonald at the Third National., He's
bringint' me over a bank draft.

What'11 he do if we're out to dimner?

Stick the draft under the door. Aln'!t 1life strangc?
Yes; it is,

Goodnight,

Goodnight, all! i

PLAYOFF AND SIGNOFF

WIL:

ANNCR 2

- The mokers of Johnson's Wax and Johnson's Self-Polishing

Glocgt ," Rn.cine; Wisconsin and Brantford, Canada, bring
you Fibber McGee @d Molly each weck at this time;‘ By
the wuy;, you will be able to hear the new Alan Young Show
next Tuesday night over most of these stations,..then be

back agedn with us, wom't you? Goodnight,
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