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ORCH: THEME "SAVE YOUR SORROW® (DOWN FOR ANNOUNCEMENT) 

WIL: The Makers of Johneons Auto Wax present theii- tenth travelog . 

of ptoe-tapping tunes and truth-toppling tales with RICO 

MARCELLI'S ORCHESTRA, - GALE PAGE, - THE TWE KINGS, == and 

* MARIAN AND JIM as those ingenious, incorrigible impresarios 

~ of the impossible, }?IBBER\\ROGEE AND MOLLY ! - 

APPLAUSE: 2=, S ' . 
nn: FV g Ai/end his men, inspired no doubi by —Jolmsons Auto w's.'x, 

7 with the t i Kings - si- f¥ell, 

MOL: 

F;[B: 

‘ I 
_ MOL: syrg. 

Pidsengers ! 

FIB: 

-fthe GRASS 

. the GRASS ROOT 

MOL: . §hre...that's pak rers\ they 

e 
FIB: | pbbe. .:--~’ 83y that there\was 

i Breddock waen'f} #it? v 

MOL: dire, 1t's gitfi)l' s0 ye got kb : phampionship 

with a Jimmy} 
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FIB: Funny, both nages Startin' with a B. Oughta billed 'em As the 

_ Busy B's. 

MOL: nd whyl\not? Z€'s only pre little letter,| MoGee, thay makes the 

Hah...and digd ye| read 

fig; comp on, McGee 

- N 
[ D o 

anpa-NeEd this here ) 

o feller Hown into CaryiIllinois 

s futo Wax, e gays he - 

MOL: McGge ! Will ye\leave Mr. Wilcox SPMETHIE' to do? Go on, 

Wr,/ Marcelliy ‘ ' - 

QRCH: RISE AND SHINE (THREE KINGS) ' Bt » 0w 

 APPLAUSE: ' 

ORCH: MOGEE THEME - "RIDIN' AROUND IN THE RAIN® 

WIL: AHHHH, here's a sentimental scene! uolly' and Fibber are parked 

along the road, admiring the reflection of the moon on a lake ! 

Some so!t music for thise, Ha.rcelliz 

ORCH:  (SOFTLY BEHIND lJIALOG UNTIL 'OUT') "ONE NIGHT OF LO (' 

MOL: Tis a beautiful eight len't it, MoGes? Isn't 1t nowt 

FIB: Oh I dunno. That left headlight is bent & mite to the 1eft and - 
MOL: Oh not the ic&r, foolish. Tis*ih‘a moon, I mean. i 

FIB: . Ohhhh. Oh sure. Real pretty, ain't 1t? 

‘ 2 

FIB: 

FIB: 

KOLLY: 

- 

Paged. | : 

Lbo!c at the path o' noonlight MoGee. It looke like you could walk 

acr-osa the lake right into the moon. 

It does, don't it. Come on...let's try it, !{olly. : 

(I.AUGHS SOFTLY) Ah McGes...twas alwaye a little orazy ye were. 

(PAUSE) But I like ye that way. Tis your nature. 

Remember Molly...when we used to _be goin' out together...me 

settin' like this...with my arm a;ound 4TI = 
Ry 

I'1l never fergit, McGee. Twas always -full o' blarney-ye was. -~ . 

Blarney nuthin', You was the purtiest one o' the lot, Molly. and 

ye still are. ' 

Awwww, McGee ! 

You betcha. Shucks...every time I used to hold your hand...like 

this my heart done & dad-ratted oariocs inside o'my shirt. ; 

Do ye s£111 me{n that, McGee? x < 

Ferever Molly. Why with you settin' here with me...and the moon 
shinin' down onto ue 1like that, I...l jest git kinda all choked up. 

( PAUSE) Molly. 

Yes? 

¥ill ye...will ye gimme & kiss, Molly? ' 

Ah McCee, and%h:;len did ye have to ask? (LONG PAUSE) Ahhhhhh. 

I do beneve ye still love me. - lone »M(fimt“ 

I'111...I'11 sock the feller that says I don' t, Q‘:fi,y Put your w.fi 

head onto my shoulder, Molly. 

Ahh tis foolish we are, McGee. sottin ‘here 1ike a couple o' 
Lks o bass o ij:\ ‘ 

young ones, sperkin'... 



& 
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Eh? (PAUSE) Ohhhh, shucke...l remember now. . 

.Ya remember what, McGee? 

The frog! 

The what? A # 

‘The frog. I found me a .nttle froggie that wes nigh froze to 

™~ death and I put him into my shirt poocket to git warm. SHUOKS, ! 
&Qk%_ . e o 

" (SCREAMS) A !‘ROGM\I.S“_I;} { FADE OUT) ARD ME }HIIIIN' ALL THE TIME 

IT WAS LOVE... o } 

ORCH? RIDIN' AROUND IN _THE RAIN 

APPLAUSE: 

ORCH: IN THE MIDDLE OF A KISS (DOWN FOR ANNOUNCEMENT) N 

¥IL: (LAUGHS) - and with a frog in neither the throat nor the -Hocket, b‘li\fm a foux‘dain., o : : 
) ; d our own GALE PAGE extends the sentimentel moment with IN THE ; FIB: W&'I always saye I didn't have no control over my heart vith you ~ b : 

MIDDLE OF A KISS. Gale Page!l 
. around, Molly. Shucks, let 'er mep. boow . 

; APPLAUSE: 
MOL: m 2 
s : . ORC JIN THE MIDDLE OF A XKI1SS (GALE PAGE) i -~ 

: ; 5 = €, — 
APPLAUSE : 

MOL¢ @pk’uc(’}ee..,,.t!.‘s vorried I am about ve. Your heart ain't actin! 
i o Ay h 

_ natural. M‘” o j 

FIB: otttk e ymifir i e i S uSed$ 0 B We—my—TETT T TTH D 
i e . . \ . i 

. w o MOL: -ame....look et m' YOUR SHIRT Aw—m 

- TS, . LIKE A ANEDEmET Grondna, . 

wpos - 
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: } ; ‘ ; ” v a ) fe| £inish 
_ P a efNs - 3a V with 

1 A o}~ L ‘ p ¢ Arabian 

- lz-« I says, 1 : : .ow Hagsg ilcox, I 

% 

MOL: 
FIB: 

WiLe 

Wlogfoan flow bk tfiwm"‘ 
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SOU=gHSBNIARD MARCELLI AND HIS MEN, PLAYING ®"POLLY," - with 
: CHRLUE WAGHER . 
a GERTLEMAR NAMED (Insert Xylo player'es name) Doing a 

Jimmy Braddod on the Xylophone ! 

e E-renay take a moment..we'd kB —ka—tati-yon-—how to ’ 
e — : 

e, T TE O e T e R TECT = — ot T aah n 

¥o 1‘““ -y, 

AR —— iy o} 

turban . 

, he sAys 

e , 

own way? 

oca. 

! = 
S A TV LI T TP 

’;a\"!’"/ 

- 

THEME: "RIDIN' D IN THE RAIN" 

ANNOUNGERS NOW, BY OUR OVN PATENTED PROCESS, COPYRIGHT REGISTERED, ® 

'ZIP OUT TO WHERE FIBBER AND UQLLY ARE BOWLING ALONG < o 

' HIGHWAY 79, LOOKING FOR 4 HO!'EL,\TO SPERD THE NIGHT. ; 

MOTOR SOQUND IN: (DOWE_FOR DIALOGUE) . ‘ % ok ‘ ‘ 

MOL2 McGee, tis ten mile we've come without seein’' a »cUliBkger. 

FIB: éhucks, that ain't nuthin'. 

MOLs’ Nuthig'“!:'\ita Well when a woman ever gets to be President 

o' the United States, we'll have some real roads. Mark my 

words, MoGee. 

riBs I'11 ::it your words and yo’;:;i:; roads. HEH HEH. ’G:lt_ ;t? 

bEsayaj\:ark ny - 

MOLg Taint funny, McGee. 

FIBS. Oh. AHEM. Well what makes ye think a woman'll ever gii:. to 

be President. W o “"‘1 WG . M )'-—_ 

MOL: i tis phe 1t? AAnd 

. men iR bet 

FiB: hite 

/ 
JRe 



FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

UOLs 

MO oai' ..AND OUT. .B: SOREEQH . e 

I gotta git them.brakes fixed. 

and that's another thing. If there was a woman president, 

McGee, there wouldn't be allowed the shriekin' o' brakes} in 

the middle o' the night. There'd be peace and quiet. 

Sure. Peace and quiet...and the Army and Navy walkin® 

around with lace collars omto their uniforms, ANEM—Shaiks., 

McGee. I'm sleepy-. ca.e%fé.mafid see if we can git a roo;m 

Okay. But I'm tellin! ye, Molly, a woman president would 

Come on, MoGee. Welll-ameemipEnul laias- . 

DOOR 8 .. FOOTSTEPS...DOOR 

(ELDERLY, BUT NOT OLD: EDUGATED) Hello there folks. What 

can I do for you‘r v 

We'll be wantin' a room fer the night, if ye please 

41l right. Just sign the regi- 
» 

Hey now...wait a mite, Molly. AHEM. What's the rate, mister? 

RIB: | 

MOL: 

- 

[ 

i 
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The rate?! Double room? That'll be three dollars. Rates 

are, double, three dollars and up. 

Up where? 

Just U’_l:‘ foolish. 

That incles meals\dontit,) o' course. AHEM . 

(LAUGHS) ¥o. But the coffee shop will be open in the 
s 

morning at seven. 

' Shuvks it oughtta be. You..er..ye ain't familiar with 

Breakfagt at fifteen cents _and_up, 

Hm.. Reall uppity around here seems 1ike. I suppose the 

elevators are five floors..and up. 

McGee...wi1ll you stop your chatter snd sign the book? 
" 

I'm sleepy. 

" That's a very comfortable room at three dollars. 

b4 

theatrical rates, I suppose? 

Well, ves. In a way. Are Isu theatrical? 

You'd be surprised, Mister. 

May I see your equity card? 

Eh? My which? 

Den't you belong to some theatrical organization? 

He's a past maeter o' the Internationdl Society o' 

Gallery Hooters. i /f 

I ain't in the theatrical business exactly brother. AHEM. 

Circus man, m)}self(_ 

Come on to bed, circus mn. The gentlemen will -g.tve ye 

three rings in the moranin'- 



- FIB: 

FIB: 

i 
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(LAUGHS) Well if you're from the cirous, I guess I can give 

you the theatrical rate. Two and a half. 

.Thie was .a five-ring ‘circus, brother. Qould ye make it 

two and a qua.;'ter'f 

,I__\_x__sflglvd; %o _sort of hang around the cirocus myself. 

N IR el 

WMW‘{”“"—&:'?' 
hattii s do—tr—thecizmte 

Twas a flea cirous and McGee had the backscratcher concession 

Nuthin' o' the k!v.nc-lfl:rM Y?see, brot;ler, ‘I used to be a 

cat-ooaxe:%n 8 what us in the business called 

lion-tamers. But I had to give it up. 

Oh, nerves, eh? 

Yep. But not mine. Twas the lions nerves that give way 

AHEM. Got so they was so scared o' me noboc;y could do 

nuthin'’ with ‘em. - Every time; I' went past the cage even, 

they'd fremble And shake like they had a chill. _So I went- 

into & cenarial act. 

On canarial. With Canaries? ! 

8huvks , no- Cenarial was a ‘combination act with & cannon 

and & trespeze. Cannoce and seriel, gee?! AHEM. 

MOL: 

MOL: 

I don't get the idea, I'm afraid. 

I ain't surprised. I'm the only one ever dom ‘{t. AHEM. 

* Used to oall me MARVEL@JR McGEE, THE MIRACLE MAN ‘0* THE 

MIDVAY. . < 

Sure. But he started wrastlin' with the Human Skeleton ™= 

and got fired fer .z-ollin' the bones dfirin' business hours. 

(LAUGHS) o ' 

Shuvks, mithin' o' the Kisd. ABEN. Yo see, Drotbus s sey, 

that's & nice lookin' oigar ye got there. 

Yes. Have one? 

Well I don't care if I do...now that ye mention it. ABEM. 

'HcGe'eo Aren't you ashamed. 

I'11 tell ye better after I smoke it. AHEM. Ye see, brother, : 

the way my csnarial act workd was this hgre- I'd git shot » 

out of a ocannon up to the top o'the tent and.grab onto & 

trapeze that was swung out - timed perfect to meet me. 

Then after a few hand catches, triple flips and corksorew 

twiste, I'd drop graceful as & swan into the net, bounce up 

onto a horeés back that was gallopin' sround the ring, 

and wind up by leapin off a springboard over eight elephenta 

What, no loop the loop? 
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FIB: Only on Sunday and Holidays. AHEM. Yes eiz;, brother, I 

was the talk o' the cirous world the se:son I done the 

a0t as Marvel MoGes, the Miracle Man o' the Midway. 

That ié, ti1l I got accidentally promoted. AHEM. 

MAN Acoidently promoted? 

‘FIB: okd \the camnon 

o 
Mine huplired 

MOL, 

ngke pite 

"-:o‘- with forty two extra grains {ffi' be playin' in 

the band RZON '1th8.harp 

~to th¢ trapeze’ 

d found that three grains either| 
FIB: 

24
 

m -@, I'd been shot outa this . 

here cannon three times a day fer twenty two weeks - 

'!'he only man who ever got fired every day and kept the job. 

Who s tellin' thie, Molly? AHEM. Well, sir, one hot summer 

day we was playin' Cedar Grove, Wisconsin, the aa:;e day our : 

~u-‘.1 a‘my the big Bi.ngnng\—and—suley show was playin' - 

day and date with us, Shucks, was quite a rivalry between " 

us then and we had to put on our best show to ‘beat Bingling- o 

and-Barley. 

Bingnng-and-sarley had the greatest show on earth, thay 

1:311 me, 5 

That's what they thought. AHEM. Only thing they lacked 

wae Marvel McGee, the - \ 

" The Mugg o° the e, 

THE- MIRACLE MAN O' THE MIDWAY. AHEM., Ye see, Bingling and 

Barley had made me several offers through Bingling : 

hisself but shucks I was loyal to the old Saggenhack outfit. 
. Qs twrhg 

But jest to show ye, what lengths them M’go to put 

on & show,' théy bribed my helper to put a doub;e load of 

powder into my cannon. A double load, o&flam 

thausend; 886 ETHITE T mmtETIFowior Without my 

. knowledge, mind ye. They was jest tryin' to afisv—ap the 

Bingling and Barley outfit. i'hey didn't meen no harm to me.. 

‘t'was jest thoughtlessness. AHEM. Well, sir, come my - 

evenin' perforgta.noe, end the bend started playin' my . 

entrance music - 
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= Well, eir, I never thought to examine the load o' powder... 
Page - 15 i i 

‘ - havin' sech confidence into my helper. So j_ea kissed 

s ' Smoke gits in your eyes. Ww / . | 

Koy 3 : E, ’ prae. l . my hand to the crowd and slides into ‘thekcann&:. Feet first. 

; : UOLs Ob, ye was muzzlin! in} : 

ik . . _PIB: (THRU HIS HANDS) Don't bs jokin' with me down in this here 
@ AHEM. Well sir, as I stood there into my glitterin', : ) 5 

: : cannon, Molly. AHEM. Well sir, I waited for the boom o' 

spangled tights.. E i 
" ; the explosion and got ready to greb the trapezs...and then it 

MOL: (VHOOPS) : T 
: - pE COMeB.soo o . - e - 

FIB. . Well, what's the matter with you, Moll¥? 
o 

® £ LAUGHS) - You, in tights, McGee. {LAUGHS) Mister he's 8o ' _ 
-5 : » R "R e . ‘ FIBS Up I went, like & streek o' lightnin' ... I knew immediate 

kinny he Y [ 
o ¥ . the charge had been too heavy and as I ripped thru the top 

B toade o' the tent I begun to wonder where I was gonna land. I 

; Well, I'we-kinda shrunk down sence then. AHEM, Well, &ir . : . 

B . g T s - ’ > flew over the city hall and the public library, the high 

? Igt look &t wy cannon,..pTetty as ye ever see, it was : ‘ ! 
S 4 P y . ’ . school and the uethodmur%%’ ?ad begun to see I was N 

t00, all shined up slicker'n a whistle with v T B 
i i headed STRAIGHT FER THE GINGLING & BARLEY TENTS acroes town, 

KAN: " Machine oil? " ) . Lo 
: and I kinda ohuckled to mysclf, as I waved & sparrow or two 

FI1B: | Nope. It was - R : : 

out my path., Well sir, down I come...WIZZ22ZZ...and RIP... 

MAN: Gun grease? 
- A : 

i right thru theq%lgfipa jest as a trapeze was swung out fer 

FIBS No, I tell ye it was - 
e performer., I grabbed it, did a quadruple flip flop, bounced 

- anwe Wiloe Swiewow, JOHNSON'S AUTO WAX. , e : | , 
e Whad qp - deva l, TRk k—w " down into the net, leaped six elephants, rode a hoss thru a 

PIB: ¢ B 3 = 22 ’ ' ! 
flaming hoop and cartwheeled over to th: paywagon, where I 

L: R EETERSeE T, N TRt n—the—ne . » 

HQ : e T ' ‘ apologized fer rippin' the tent. AREM, 
MAN: #rell, what happened with-the-overchasged=cannanl e . ’ 

MAN: - 

g 

@ - B ] 

: . 

} L o 



e 

" 

) 
g 

FIBs Pleasent! Shuocks, he jest m and said, Marvel, ; : WILCOX . %o any of you who have “ &, rbed and gt ot with 

' he says, you're hired. Neme your own sgle.ry, ye says, and 1 o ; *Q‘“ — “mm fiateh o your oer » m‘ : 

I worked with him till he retired from the circus business . _ ‘ w&& “_mm witied it M e v Ve 

, _ yeers later. Great guy, Bingling. 1 ) peinsiple is ‘fl!flv . n..w b w“"‘" ooving 

MANG - I'm glad r?ou think so. 4 . mmuwm “ am “ 

FIB: Why, brother. XKnow him, dc.r verl | ‘ i R R mw 5&& “ 

MAN: Know him? (munn‘s) I should, I'M BINGLING. : i ' 000 Mabeh 36 tiy i - Aol kgl Do Ko a6 S0z A 9“ { 

P YouluerrrorrryoNReeI- Fotit A b lduans ' : Sulsk i e sffisiont way to pretest the finish om your eer frem 

MOL: (uuc_us) Heh,...climb back into your cannon, McGee and meees 1 fl { SIS 38 ush, ot frem sho weskner, 18 to give it & : e 

. : o - N ‘. : | Thls wique new high quelity wex 16 packed sart for casy applisatien, 

RCH : oA ‘S THE SWEETEST STORY EVER TOLD" - 3 KING ! ot 16" Mmats dries, the £linbelike surfove defies the clummte shat 

APPLAUSEr  (HOLD APPLAUSE THRU SWEETEST srohy) . ' ‘ : Sréinerily ruin the finest ear finish, And let me remind you agaln . 

HESTRA: 8 : " LIENTE® - 3 KINGS , W‘m““mfl*%dflmanuh 

APPLAUSE: . ' Proud of, but alee inereases the vaiue whem you trads it-ime ; 

WIiL: (LAUGHS) ~That, Ladies and gentlemen, was Marcelli and his ad h’”" some good "'" for yous If you ast et onos, yowr reguler 

) men, plus those caballeros, the 3 Kings, being Hot to Fibber - Johnson's Yax dealer or filling station will give you frse ome reguler 

and Hot Tamale with the ohorus of "IN CALIENTE'! (LAUGHS) 40 ot omt of Bask Toush Up Meamel with every purehase of Jolusen's 
futo Wan and Clesmer #t the epsoisl dleeoust price of only 50 sesbae 

You know, Mark Twain wae wrong when he sald everybody talked " 

about the westher but nobody did ‘anything about it. We..{and This sgus offer o5 the somd wiee is alee ceed fn Oemetins 

by we, I‘ meen the Johnson Wex people) HAVE doné something.. .. - : . . If you ordinerily have your oar wexed st & govage or service m 

about it. Wflnw B ' be sure to spesiry Jidmson's Auto ez wd Clomers 

-(.m!x‘*q ?ofimcxu) i " \ TE; ‘M't DU gon 99<./ ‘ | ' ' f‘ o ’ n'f- ml ‘ 
| . -( ‘ o 

o 
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' I'm glad ye reminded me. 

‘0f - nat? 

" ORCHESTRA 

- and dan't4forget; fdlis. that - 

- sey, I'm glad ye's&id that there about don't forget, afifpo - 

HARLOW, s B 

80 am I, kinda. _10'11 go out and eat together., AHEM. But 

That next week I'm gonna tell about my mule, Salame, I used 

to have, Balome, the mule with the eduéated ears, 

I get 1t. And you say I reminded you of her? I resent that. 

FIBBER KCGEE come beck here. 

Okay. (FADE OUT) Iwas jest tryin' to tell Harpo here thet. . 

(LAUGHS) 8o, apparently, friends, next week we'll hear about 

this educated hybr1d with the collegiate aural appendagés. 

(Ears to you.) And 'ere's to you sgain, till we -meet on this 

same old kilooycle next Tuesday at this same hour. Until 

then, brighten your days with the thoughtthat your caxr is 

brightened with JOHNSON'S AUTO WAX. This is Harlow Wilcox 

speaking, they tell me. Good night. (. 


