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;m;: AND HIS MEN PLAYING o
with the Three Kings taking a trick with the ochorus. AND N
¥E'LL LOOK OVER FISBER MOGEE'S SHOULDER AS HE DRIVES ALONG
THE HIGHWAY WITH uoé.x.!. : -




S0 when you drive aleng the rosd this summer yemmmber thet the "
Wumo’fﬁonm_'mﬁmm‘uhﬁ“
of your eare MunmhwmhMﬁﬂwc
Auto Wax, 3If your ear is wearing & shining cost of Johneon's Auto Wax i
the oun oan't harm it Grense and-yoad film ean't stiek %o 1% either, - -.
. Cayewashings ave eut way downs You ean easily do the job yourself,
{ or & neasby service station will gladly clean and wax your car for
yous Say, you won't know the o1d bus, it will be so dright and shining
after 16 has s besuty trestment with Johmson's Aut Wx. There's
mﬁn&uppuuu’u--»um,mmpnn. :
80 be sure to specify Johnson's Aute Vax and Cloanert -




ORCHESTRA . THEME "SAVE YOQE SORROW® (DOWN FOR AﬂNOUNCEMEHf)

WwiL:

: APPLAUSE
FIB: (FAST) And fer the first number onto the program tonight,
folks;, I'm gonna sing a song named Polly Atchi. This hege
Polly Atchi is & song that takes a voice 1like mine is to
git it acrost like it should ought to be put acrost. AHEM.
! Folks, this here is Fibber McGee singin' POLLY ATCHI.
I'1l start by - '
MOL: McGee ! Will ye leave the music to the man with the little l
' stick? ' ' :
FIB: AkEH. Oh well...mebbe they wouldn't o' liked a hillbilly
numberlike Polly Atchi anyway. (FADE OUT) But if I ever
gif me a cha;ct to sing what I...
ORCH: FAST INTO 'OVER\IY SEQULDER',-~ (To FIHISH‘
APPIISE '
ORCHESTRA: |  (SOFTLY INTO MOGEE THEME) "RIDIN' AR IN THE RAIN®
WIL: THAT WAS MARCELLI AND HIS MEN PLAYING "OVER MY SBOULDER',
: with the Three Kings taking a trick with tpe chorus. ANb NOY -
- . WE'LL LOOK OVER FIBBER MOGEE'S SHOULDER AS HE DRIVES ALOKG
< THE HIGHWAY WITH MOLLY. : l
ORGHESTRA: THEME UP AND OUT AS MOTOR SOUND GOMES IN
S : ; :

Page 2.

The Makers of Johnson's Auto Wax present a shining half houy

" with-Rico Marcelli's Orohestra, - Gale Page, — The Three

Kinéa, - andinARIAN ARD JIM as those touring tale-tellers,
that carefree couple of 4-oylinder Philosophers, - FIBBER
McGEE and MOLLY !

e v

* . "~ Page 3.

SOUNDS: _ MOTOR UP (DOWN FOR DIALOG)

MOL:
FIB:

MOL?

| FIB:.

MOL:

FIB:

8
ATT:

FIB:

ATT:
FIB:

. MOL:
FIB:
Ar?:

and when did ye look at the gas last, lcgee? .

Oh, I dunno. But Shuoka, we got plenty. I jest filled ter

up back there a way, ye remember. . .

Ye filled 'er up? %,

‘sureu ARME. Filled'er up to three gallon, enyway. We only ‘
come about eighty mile sence then. Ain't worried aboit item

are ye, Molly?

Not me, MoGee. YOU're the one that'll take the little red
" can'.end walk beok for more gas. (LAUGHS)
“I'm the one to ....AHEM. Well nobody ever says MoGee was

nnreaaonaﬁle...We‘ll stop here and git some.

SOUNDS: : HQTOR UP_AND OUT WITH nggf SCREECH. i b
FIB: I gotta git them brakes fixed ome—ol—thees—0amyT.

HO] TWICE

(FADE IN) Good afternoon sir. Some gas?

Yep. Ya gotta any o' that kind o' gas that dissolves the
carbon, cleans the plugs, glves ye twenty mile to the gallon
and smells 1ike carnations? o

No...(LAUGHS) I never heard of 1t. ‘
Nuther'd i. But it don't do no harm to ask. AHM, Gimm9

e gallin and a'hplf,‘boy. ;

How ﬁuch, IereT : ;

AHEM, oh well...shoot the works, son. Gimme TWO gallons!
Yes sir. Two gallons. (PAUS&) Say...you'! re baggage is
coming looss, on the running board. That frying pan's about

S S

to drop off.




MOL:
FIB:

ATT:
MOL:

FIB:

NOL:
FIB:
uOL:
1
FIB:

ATT:
MOL:
FIB:

MOL:

FIB:
ATT:

FIB:.

ATT:

)

'
i

Page 4.
Oh. So THAT'S what it twes. I TOLD ye somethin' was
bangin', McGee. : -
I lmow. But I thought it was jest a bearin' burnod out.
AHEM .

I'11 tie it up for you, sir, so your won't lose 1it.

Thenks to ye, me boy. Otherwise we'd be out a fryin' pen
into the fire. - HAH HAH. ‘ -

Dén't laugh llolly.( That there fryin' pan's got a real
sentimental holt onto me. /

Sure it has. Three times a day.

Aw shucks, I ain't referrin' to food.

Fer onoce.

For on-...er..AHEM. I guess I never told ye that there

fryin' pan's the one I used when I was prospectin' out into

the Little Waakywootchie Coumtry. Into the Rockies.

Oh were you a prospector? Find anything?

~ Sure'he did. His way back. HAH HAH HAH.

Don't laugh, Molly. Prospectin' in them daye was a job for
HE MEN.
Ohhh, ye had help.

‘Yes, I h-,...NO. I WAs playin' lone hand.

Where did you say this was sir?

Tpis here waa out into the Giddy Gulch branch o' "
Gollawappie Canyon into. the Waskyhootohie Country. But say,
mebbe you're too busy to hear about it.

Well, I AM pretty busy this a.f'ternoon.

MOLs

FIB:

ATT:
MOL:

FIB:

MOL:
FIBS
MOL3
FIB:

ATT:
MOL:
FIB:

MOL:
FIB:
ATT:
FIB:

ATT:

" Yes, I b-....NO. I WAs playin' lone hand.

Well, I AM pretty busy this afternoon.

Page 4.
Oh. ' So THAT'S what it twas. I TOLD ye somethin' was
bangin', McGee. ‘ '
I know. But I thought it was jest a bearin! burned out. -
AHRM.

P

I'11 tie it up for you, sir, so your won't lose it.
~

Thenks to ye, me boy. Otherwise we'd be out a fryin' pan
into the fire.  HAH HAH.. | Gl
Don't laugh Molly. That there fryin' pan's got & real
sentimental holt onto me.

Suyre it has. Three times a day.

Aw shucks, ,I ain't referrin' to food.

fgr onoe.

For on-...er..AHEM. I guess I never told ye that there

"fryin' psn's the one I used when I was prospectin' out into

the Little Waskywootchie Country. Into t}ie Rockies.

‘Oh were you a prospector? Find anything?

Sure he did. His way back. HAH HAH HAH.
Don't laugh, Molly. Prospectin' in them days was a job for
EE MEN. ' .

‘Ohhh, ye had help.

Where did you say this was sir?

Tyis here was out into the Giddy-Gulch branch o!
Gollawappie canyon into the Waskyhootchie country, 4Bu1; eay,
mebbe you' re t00 busy to hear a.bout it.




FIB:

MOL:
FIB:
MOLs

FIB:

MOK3
FIB:

ATT:
FIB:

MOL3

F1B:

ATT:

b

"
»
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Good fer you, boy. Work hard and eave your money. AHEM.
Well sir, as I wgs sayin'...I was out there into the

mountains; minin'.

Minin' what? S%-;;lk_—N
Minin' my own businees. . I was -

8 2

Just what I says, Molly. Minin' my-own business on account

of it twas a resl hostile Injun country. Feller had to be
onto the lookout all the time. But they mostly let me alene
Ye see, I was known as a dead shot then...and boy, what I
could do with a knife!

And fork.

And fofg.nAHEl. But lemme tell you son, that there is a

beautiful céuntry out there. The aif's as clear as & bell..'

you kin see fer miles and miles.

Did you have any trouble with Indians?

Jest once. That's how this here fryin' pan figgered in.
AHEM. ‘ ) ) ‘

I suppose ye fooled the Iﬁjunp, McGee and burned yourself on
the steak. Hah, Hah! '

Now sir. But listen. One day, about evenin'g:;I'd made me

a fire and started to cook me some elkalo and -

I beg your pardon. Some WHAT?

FIB:

MOL:
FIB:
MOL:
FIB:

MOL: .

FIB:

MOL:
ATTS
FIB:

MOL:
FI1B:

. after min... =

s

|
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Elkalo. AHEM. Kind of a cross between a elk and a buffalo.

Real nourishin' mest it was, too. Well there I was, drinkin'

in the clear mountain air, when all of a sudden I looke up

‘and there stends a big buck injun, painted fer the warpath

and with a deadly glitter into his eyes. When he seen hb

wae discovered, he looked féal cheap.

. (The buck felt like 98‘63h¥§”qilff?fffay Bade -
p - : e L -

Well sir, quick's a flash...

In the pen. :

In the p-...AHEM. QUICK'S é flash I resches fer my knife.
I always perfereed e knife fer hand-tq—hand fightin'.

and ferhand-to-mouth eatin'. »

Then I sees him with his eyes glued onto the fryin' pan,

. whare them stesks was a sizzlin'. I knowed he'd of scalped

me fer one bite o' that there grub, so I watches him like

e hawk.

Ye mesn ya ogled him like a eagle.

Did y6u have to fight him?

Well sir, here'e how twas. Fer second after second, minnit
5 :

Injun éfter steak.

AHEM. Who's tellin' this Molly? As I saés, son, fer

W
minute after minute, stood there watchin'Ueach other to make
? s i

the firet move. Then like a streak o! lightiﬂ' he Teaches
out to the fryin' pen. I flsshes my knife at him and he

draws back, his eyes glesmin' and glitterin' 1like a coat o'

Johnsons Auto Wa- — e

N 1




MOL3

MOL:
FIB:
MOL:

" ATT:
FIB:

FIB:
ATT:
FIB:

‘m“! ; : - - %W
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mmw . Then he grabs his hwtciet

and slashes st me, but I jest stood there weavin' and bodbbin' .

Never touched me. I stabs at him with my kaife...end misses
...that kinda pugszled me, too. Never missed a injun before
vﬁ.th a kmife. . :
Sure. If this one bad gone eway, McGee, you'd of never \
missed him, either, I suppose.

Oh I dumno. I slwavs kinda 1liked e good knife fight. Kept |
me on edge ye might say. AHEM, ‘
I git the point MoGee.

Well what happened then?

Well sir, for seversl minutes we stood there, him with his
scalpin! hatchet and me with my deadly knife...stabbin',
cuttint, ,sla.ahin' end all 1nto silenc . Finally I got kinda
disgusted at that there Injun keepin' me 'fi'om my dinmer; so

I reaches back and THROWS MY KNIFE AT HIM, THE FAMOUS MCGEE |
OVERHAND THROW THAT'D NEVER BEEN KNEW TO MISS. AHEM. Got
that gas in, bud'f ‘

fes sir. That's 33 cents. (PAUSE) Thenk you. But what

" _happened ‘when you threw the knife? Xilled him I suppose. .

Nope. Never touched him. Then I knew what wes wrong.
What WAS wrong? ‘ o

Shucks that Injun wes 20 mile awa.yo That there mounta;in eir

ie 80 clear we wes ﬁghtin' a ha.nd t0 hand fight twenty mile

apart. SEE YE «LA‘!'EH, SONNY § *

&

N

Page 8.

SOUND MOTOR HORN AND MOTOR UP....FADE OUT WITH THEME *

ORCHESTRA: - _ MCGEE THEME "RIDIN' AROUND IN THE RAIN" ;
. APPLAUSE

THREE KINGS: _ (WITH ORCH) "AND_THAT'S THE SWEETEST STORY EVER TOLD®

WIL: ' (LAUGHS) WELL, HERE IS SOMETHING WE WANT TO MAKE JUST Aé CLEAR

‘ TO YOU AS THAT HOUNTAIN AIR WAS TO FIBBER MoGEE. IT'S SIMPLY
THAT - : ' a ’ e

W GEES: (FADE IV, One side there Harpo.g AHEM. Folks, I wanta tell ye
samethin' about Johnson's Auto Wax. I was drivin' along one
day, end I ha;ipene to notice my car is gittin' kinda dull. 8o
I seys to myself, I says, Fibber, I says, ye better be gittin'
‘that therel finish fixed up, I says. 8o I drives into a ‘
garage and I ssys to the feller, Hi, I says. Hi saye he, tcf

~ me. Look says I, have ye got a - ‘

WILS Listen, Fibber. You're supp% to be driving along the
highway somewhere, not here bothering me.

FIB: So I says to the feller I says, Listen I says, have ye gotta
good Auto Polish I says? sure sgys he, I got the genuine

- Johnson's Aut--

WILs CONTROL ROOM. ’pnmsm'smrr OFF THAT UCGEE MICROPHONE § -

FIB: And I says to him I says, let's see soms, I says a.nd he -
(GOBS SILENT WITH LIPS MOVING)

WIL; Thanks, Control-Room. Listen friends, i‘ibber's intentions

are good, but good intentions, we hear, make very hot
pevements. 8o when you drive slong this summer think what

the hot Tays of the sun are doing to your CaT....
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(THIS PAGE FOR COMMERCIAL ANNOUNCEMENT TO COME)

WILs

( PAUSE)
! ’ FIB:

MOL:

MOL:

RCHESTRA S
WwiLe

® rpravs:
WIL:
; 4 i FIB:
L , GALE:
‘ ' ' FIB:

3

Page 10

(AT END OF COMMERCIAL) Okay, control room. You can switch

that McGee mike back on.

-.g0 1 says to the feller, you're sure this here is the

REAL Johnson's Auto Wax? And he says, I don't sell m}th:ln'

‘else, he says, and I says good, I sa&s, 1'11 take a can o'

cleaner and a can o' I says, and he says --

FIBBIR McGEE...NOBODY'S HEARD A WORD YE BEEN SATIN'. -

Eh?
Ye been talkin' to a dead mike.

A‘dead mike, eh? Well, I'll be talkin' to a dead Harpo
Woolsock if he don't quit bein’ so jealous o' me buildin' up

the commercial...(FADE OUT)
1 VAMP FOR "EASY ER®

Because we have the pleasure of turning over the nicest page

of our script. MISS GALE PAGE!

Miss Page is -
Hi thére, Toots. mn.' Whatcha gonna sing?

.EASY TO mmm, Fibber. =
EAsy to remember, eh? Well, that ain't hard to fergit
Nuther are you. AHEM. Why when I first looked into them

vig gray eyes o yoursb, I says to myself, I says -

A\

~

(LAUGHS) Well we promise not %o shut any microphones off now.




i
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NOL: MoGEE COME BACK HERE! '
“FIB: AHEM.

pennant this year, I says. (FADE OUT) Go ahead Toots,

1 says to myself I wonder who's gonna win the

make it easy to remember.

: oo e
ORCHESTRA: S pASY TO REMEMBER® - GALE PAGE"

APPLAUSE:

RCHESTRA: _ INTO cGn THEME; "RIDIN' AROUND IN THE RA N*

SOUNDS: m’ron UP .. (DOWN FOR ANNOUNGEMENT)

'IL:V (LAUGHS) Well, it must be done with concealed wires,
ladies and gentlemen. Otherwise how do you account for the
fact that we find Fibber McGee and Molly vack on the highway,

: ) hippe‘ty—jalloping along in their a;nbulatlng antique?

SOURDS: MOTOR UP TO ESTABLISH AND DOWN '

FIB: : Tired, Molly? '

MOL: I dunno, McGee. How far've we come today?

FIB: Bout tho hundsed in-eifsy mile. ‘

MOL: " chen I'm tired, and that looks 1ike a tourist camp ahead
there, too. Turn in, McGee.

FIB: Shucks, we'll both turn in soon's we git there. HIH HEH.

a : Git 182, You 'says turn in, and I says we'll b-—-

MOL: - latch your drivin’, chea. What's the sign say?

FI1B: - Gabins, 50¢. Shucks, fifty cents. ‘Imagine that? Fer

SLE&PII'? A Ieller does his own breathin' and they cl)arge
him nrty cents fer it,

¥

MOL: - If they could hear you snorin' !cGee, ittd be four ddi_lla.re.

v “
: Page 13

FIB: Fifty cents fer a cebin, Well, I'll git even with 'enm.

MOL:  How, McGee? ) ‘

FIB: 1'11 go to bed early and git up late. AHEM.- And when I

. leaps outa bed into toe mornin' I'1l...

NOL: Hah! ;

FIB: Well, what's the matter?

MOL: ' Hah...you LEAP IN' outa bed in themornin' McQGee, you always

crawl on out like you was expectin' paris green on your oatmeaT

YOU! Leapin' outa bed in the mornin'!

FiB: AHEM. Well, let's see what kinda cabins they got.

SOUNDS: KOTOR UP OUT WLTH BRAKE SCREECH

FIB: - Remind me to git them brakes fized, Molly.

MOL: oIl remind ye, MoGee. I'll remind ye like I done to git a

N\

new glass in th' windshield Fer seven weekse 1 been remindin'

ve, and look. There's the same crack into the glasss

FIB: I know, I know, But that there oracked windshield is useful
Molly. I keep that part‘of it there onto the center line
and I know I got room fo pass them busses. AHEM. As a matter

o! fact llolly, I'm thinkin‘' o' mapufacturin' windshields with

on ‘'em like that crack 80 folka‘ll - e
TIRED 4010!:3 Evenin fol 8. Fixing to stay the night,

it

WOMAN:
. are you?t )
MOL: . Sure. Have ye got & cabin empty?
FIB: Oh not 700 empty. AHEM. Like a bed 11; it.




WOMAN:

MOL:

- : 5 rage 13
Quiet, McGee. Let the lady talk, will ye? Ye got.a
empty cabin, ma'an, '

Yes, they'i‘e all empty. Most folks pass us ’bj now, on account

of the new camp up the road, They got hot and cold showers

up there and they give you breakfast free —-

Free breakfast? Hey Molly, let's go on up to that -

Course they charge more. Dollar'n & hglf f,oi the night.
AHEM. Well, /mebbe we better stay here.

Sure we'lJ. stay here. Don't ye see the lady needs the trade?

/

Climb dovn, McGee.

R _SLAM TWICE
Here's a nice cabin right here. The lights brokenb but the

" moon's real bright. There's plenty of covers on the bed and

water in the pitcher and you can leave your car where it 1s .

and phesme be careful of your matches, and if you want breakfapt

we gerve one for twenty cents and don't let it bother you
i1f my dog howls in the night it's on account of the moon
fifty cents please.

Well, MoGee. PAY the lady. }

Oh, um(. I didn't know she was thru talkin'. . Here ye are
Ma'am. Any rebate fer nightiaares? AHEX. ' ’

.

MOL:

FIB:
MOL:
F1B:

MOL:

FIB:
WOMAN:

FIB:
MOL:

. go past - it's kim of hard to see and if you want anything

- black ome has got the alarm clook in 1t2 The (FADE 0UT)

rage 14 :
MoGEE'? Sure, this looks real nice, Ma'am. Maybe that
other place'll burn down and you'll git your trade back.

Gimme a match, McGee.
Hey now, Molly ....you can't do that! Why shucks, it'dbe -

Do what, MoGee. What are ye talkin' about?

Bu:miﬁ‘ that other place do}n. Why if they ever caught
ye they'd - . i =
And whose talkin' about burnini what down? I 'anta mtch ’1
to eee.me way around, foolish. Goodnight, to e, lady.
AHEM,. Sleep sweet, ma'am.

Good night and I hope you'll find everything all right yon'
canwash up 4f you like at the pump over there by the big ;

tree only don't stub your feet on the brick oven when yon .

don't ring that bell in ‘the cabin, it don't —-eek ‘Good
night. (FADE OUT)

%T.., .
AHEM. Real enthusiastioc, ain't she? a.é .
Don't be pokin' fun at the misfortunate, McGee. Now git

a move on' ye, and bring the bags outa the car. ~ The little

the big o has got the tooth brushes and the - ///
K IFFECT

McGee 8
(GRUNT) Snores.
FIBBER McGEE!,




QUND:
OL:
'IB*

LARM OLOCK BEL

[OL:

FIB:

MOL :

FIB:

MOL:
FIB:

MOL:

PIB:

MOL:

i

ALRAM OCK BELX

MoGee...will ye shut off the alarrrm.
Ugh. ’
.+ .SHORT AND O

Fow then, Now that you've shut off the alarm will ye wak
up, McGee? Here it is six ‘o‘clock. in the middle o' the
mornin'.

Ah shuokso.g(uﬂ) can't ye 1et a feller git some sleep,
Molly?

Hah...and you the one that was always leapin' outabed full
o! marry laughter$ Hah' Come one, MoGee. ...T01ll out with_
ve. " _

Well I ain't grouchin' am I? Jest on acoount o' because
you had all the covers last night. Hah hah..

Did he git oold, MoGee?

Did I git cold. Hah hah ha...shucks, I thought I'd got
1eft behim onto the last Byrd expedition Hah hah hah .
where 'e‘ my tooth brush? '

(LAUGHS) I'm sorry, MoGee...I dropped it in the road
last night and couldn't find 1t again. : ,

HAH HAH HAH....that's all right, Molly What's a tooth .

brush. HAH HAH. It was only a new ome anyway. HAH HAHH.

ye didn't 4rop my ragor, too, did ye, Molly?

- No, I didn't. But I ferget to paok it at the last tourist

camp, lMoGee.

FIB:

MOL:
FIB:

MOL:
FIB:
MOL:

FIB:

MOL:
FIB:
MOL:
FIB:
MOL:
FIB:

"

Page 16
HAh hah. That's a good one, Molly. No tooth brush. ...
nomzor. Hah hahsh. ' ‘
Well come on....get dressed, MoGee. .Temember you got to
‘change that tire this mornin', :
Haha HAh, ,.change the tire..hah hah. I ca b.adc;ly wait .
HAH HAH...Boy I can hardlye...OUGH. ;
and now what's the mtter with ye? _HAH HAH?

Stepped on a taok,.ollﬂ HAB HAH. . . That—elays—me... etappin'
on a tack...hah hahhahh. Mma‘“’

-

Must O' been one o' them amusement taocks, McGes < HAH HAHH.
Hah hah..where's my other shoe?! Hah hah,

That must o' been what I kicked under the bed last night.
licGeeu.oYe'll have to orawl under after it. Hah hah,

X

. Honest? Hah hah. Orawl under the bed. ...HAH HAH...Allr ight

I'11 hey LOOK, Molly ...HAH HAH HAE. .a sliver in my hamd.
HAH HAH HAH.

Out 1t out, McGes,..you're gittin' historical.

(LAUGHS) Can't help 1%, Molly, Can't help it. BHAH HAR HMH
And ﬁhy not?

EAH HAH...I gotta...
You gofta what?

(IRTO SONG) (WITH ORCHESTRA)

OROHESTRA: . "ROLL OUTA BED WITH A SWILE"

"CHORUS OF BED WITH A SMILE"




ORCHESTRA:

‘WIL:

FIB:

'
WIL:
FIB:
MOL:
FIB:

WiL:

~

rerd

”,
3
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; Page 17
On applause into "COLLEGE RHYTHM' =-- — (3 EINGS)

OTHERWISE KNOWN AS 'COLLEGE RHYTHM'...WITH THE THREE KINGS
Gﬁ'TIlG L‘DEGREI IN HARMONY. And now may I take a minute
to tell you of a free offer the 8. C. Johnson Company is

, mking éo you and you and you -

and you and you, Toots.  AHEM. i.ieten close now. All ye
got to do to git them fenders o‘ yours refinished FREE o'
charge, is to take ‘'em off the car and mail 'em firs®
class a1l to us. If ye don't want to send the iendera(i

theirselves, any r essonable copy will - HEY, QU.T PUSHIN &

HARPO GOODWAX.

Harlow Wilcox, to you

Well quit interferin' when I'm -

McGee  Will ye aet down and behave? .
(FADE OUT) Aw shucks, I didn't even git around to tellin'
em how Johnson Auto Wax would.ccooo

(LAUGHS) Friends, I hope you'll take Fibber's offer with

- a pound of salt. We dop’t refinish your fenders free

Not QUITE. . But he was pretty close to the truth for ome

: in his life:. We bo givebycms absolutely ‘free withoewery .

COMME RCIAL ANNOUNCEMENT

" AND THAT, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN WAS A LITTLE HARVARD HOTGHA, -

§ : . .

AND DON'T FORGET, YOU*RE DUE FOR A HILA.RIOUS, HAR]K)EIOUS?

ANNOUNCER:

Pago 4p

HALF HOUR WITH JOHNSON'S AUTO WAX, FIBBER MC m AND MOLLY
NEXT TUESDAY AT THIS SAME HOUR. THIS IS HAR - keep still,
Fibber. HARLOW WILCOX SPEAKING. TOODLEOO TILL TUESDAY®

RC! 'S ';- FINISH. ~

This ie the National Broadoasting Company - -

o1/ /ullo:oom‘

5/13/35




