AU B 8.0. JOHNSON & SON INC. WRITER  poN QUINN

SROGRAM nn FIBBER MCGEE #10 oK ! B
CHICAGO OUTLET 'Eh - ) L
€ 9:qpe0:30 Pu ) ¢ Jume,}g, 1935. ) ¢ ruEspaY :

. PRODUCTION
ANNOUNCER
ENGINEER
REMARKS

-

|

l(bt

‘ ; Page 3.
QRCH:  THEME "SAVE YOUR SORROW” (DOWN FOR ANNOUNCEMENT)
WiLe The Makers of Johnsone Auto Wax present theii' tenth travelog
of ytoe-tapping tunes end truth-toppling tales with RICO
HARCELLI'S ORCHESTRA, - GALE PAGE, - THE THRI’E KINGS, == and
P * MARIAN AND JIM as those ingenious, incorrigible impresarios
_of the impossible, FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY ! -
APPLAUSE: g, 5> ' -1 : Ll
WIL: 9(" i/end his men, iﬂspired no d oné Autorv:r:x,
' gi ot vRYsE AND s 7 with the Kings - si- ffell,
~ Fibb you go gnd \eit down 'somewhefe?
MOL: . Y Me ..}lay do that paper and flet|the program jcgmmence
F;B: - Aw [hugks, was jgst finlishin' the papenl. Did ye sge where
"this jhere new] Xrench oceal liner co acrpss with a flo o'\:
passpngers and bugte cord? : ;
I bet all the Fxench on| boa e singing (?)
_ MOL: Syrg. And prdbabhlyA all tRey'll e mg across with,|too.
Pddsengers ! EBT, ¥erd is thy tilig'.,‘ HS) ;
FIB: haddye X about themjRepublicans sthrtin' alpew Pprty
-Jthe GRASS RQOTE party. SHucks, J wonder\why the} balljit
e GRASS ROOT
MOL: re...that's Y. 'Tis, lookin' vsu'r L§af clovers\ they
e. . V
FIB: bbe. : . |84y that there\was gome\fight \vetwden Baer and
ddock waen' ? v :
MOL: re. It's gitk}x' so ye got empionship

with a Jimmy}




“"Page 3.
FIB: Funny, both napes startin' with a B. Oughta billed 'em As the

_ Busy B's.
{OL: nd whyl\not? E€'s only jorle 1ittle letter,| MoGee, thay makes the
differ between a chiimp and a c -u,- ! ...and did ye| read

.

Dthshere )

Now comp on, McGee

g feller Hown into Cary|Illinois

2 ‘
g\more op account\o' bgcause he had -

uto Wax. e gays he -

MOL: McGge ! Will ye\ledave Mr. WilcoX SPMETHIN' to do? Go on,

ir / Marcelli 1 '
ORCH:  RISE AND SHINE (THREE KINGS) ' =
 APPLAUSE: C
ORCH: MCGEE THEME - "RIDIN' AROUND IN THE RAIN®
WIL: AHHHH, here's a sentimental scene ! llolly. and Fibber are parked
along the road, a,dmiring the reflection of the moon on a lake !

Some sort music for this, Ha.rcellis

ORCH: . (SOFTLY BEHI DIALOG UNTIL 'OUT') "ONE NIGHT OF LO ('
MOL: - Tis & beautiful sight ien't 1it, llodee? Isn't it npv"l
FIB: Oh I dunno. That‘ left headlight is bent a mite to the left énd -
MOL: Oh not the oar, foolish. Tis'thke moon, I'mean. .
FIB: - Ohhhh. Oh eure. Real pretty, ain't 1t?

: '

FIB:
MOL:

MOL:
FIB:

MOL:
FIB:

MOL?

FIB:

MOL3
FIB:
MOL:

FIB:

MOLLY:

‘:t‘

5

Paged. | '_

Look at the path o' moonlight MoGee. It looks like you could walk

across the lake right into the moon.

It does, don't it. Come on...let'a try i¢, l(olly. :
(I.AUGHS SOFTLY) Ah MoGes. . .twas alwaye a Iittle cragy ye wers.
(PAUSE) But I 1ike ye that way. Tie your nature.

Remember Molly...when we used to be goin' out together...nie

settin' like this...with my arm a\round - T 2

e

I'11l never fergit, McGee. Twas always -full o' blarney-ye was. -
Blarney nuthin'. You wase 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 a dad-ratted cariocs inside o'my ghirt. :
Do ye still mean that, McGee? : N
Ferever Molly. Why with you settin' here with me...and the moon
shinin' down onto us 1like that, I...I jest git kinde ell choked up.
(PAUSE) Molly.

Yes?

Will ye...will. ye gimme & kiss, Molly?

Ah McGee, amds when did ye have to ask? (LONG PAUSE) Ahhhbhh.

I do believe,ye st111 love me. - Gi »M»camt'“‘
I'111.,.1I'11 sock the feller that says I don't, m Put your m.ﬁ
head onto my shoulder, Molly.

Ahh tis foolish we are, McGee. Settin' here like a couple o! 1;

3 o), bowran Lk & bad (rbem R . |
young ones, sparkin'...




~—{].'J\Ibn a fourVaina _

FIB: W&'I elways says I didn't have no control over my heart with you

. around, Molly. Shucks, let 'er mep. boow .
MOL: :
FIB: : ' : : &,

MOL: @»I'vc(}oe..,‘.tils vorried I ‘am about ye. Your heart ain't actin'
i PR v | —
- natural. M" ) )
FIB: Ehy-neti—Ohuokoy—if—ii—obnii-nsiusel—io hove—my—eaTTTOED
ety O - g
¥ n
MOL:  -PetuitolgmieBoses. . ..look st m' YOUR SHIRT /\M
- OURFEETRS. . LIXE A ONEDEEEES Coondua, .

ppotie

&

Page 6.

Eh? (PAUSE) Ohhhh, shucks...l remember now. .

.Ya remenmber what, McGee?

The frog!

The what'r ) % :

‘The frog. I found me a ilittle {roggie that wae nigh froze to

™ death and I put him into my shirt pooket to git warm. SHUOKS, .
Lore 0o - e e A
" (SCREAMS) A ?ROGMES Tt (FADE OUT) AND ME }HIIKIN' ALL THE TIME

ke
IT WAS Lom.,.nam%mw

ORCH: __ RIDIN' AROUND IN THE RAIN

APPLAUSE: A )
ORCH: IN THE MIDDLE OF A KISS (DOWN FOR ANNOUNCEMENT) .
VILS ( LAUGHS) - and with a frog in neither the throat nor the pocket,

our owg‘GALE PAGE ‘extends the sentimental moment with IN THE
MIDDLE OF A KISS. Gale Page!

APPLAUSE? ‘ _

ORCH: _ IN THE MIDDLE OF A KISS (GALE PAGE) ~
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‘ Page 7
WIL: ' SOU=SUSSiTARD MARCELLI AND HIS MEN, PLAYING "POLLY," - with
a GENTLEMAR NAMED (Imﬁrﬂt&%ﬁo pg/&gg'ss&mé) Doing a
Jimmy Braddodk on the Xylophone 8 '
Gl Q'(L‘ gor " recDay take a omex.lt..we'd KB ..—..--_..4... %o
(7%&«0 5 ‘}Evg—r:—“-u B n
M ) yo "“l-. sot=s=nan.of -
WILs
FIB: s, 8 1 wa
ovér into
Mummy /
2 p with
1 ¢ Arabian
ilcox, I
eoted groﬁ
MOL:
FIB:
WILs

ferice just how -

‘ MWN\‘MW I‘NW:\_.b’“* "'bj"“ qga:} M[(« P
v %

.

Yoeybe I cgn'y speak\Arabic [Like a p4 ive, as

.

EREE

ZIP OUT TO WHERE FIBBER QD M(&EL}NQQRE BOWLING ALONG S 0 -
. HIGHWAY 79, LOOKING FOR A HOTEL I\'ro SPEND THE NIGHT. :
MOTOR SOUND IN: (DOWN FOR DIALOGUE) ' - ki
MOL3 MoGee, tis ten mile we've come without seein' a »cUiliPkger.
FIB: Shucks, that ain't nuthin'.
MOL3 Nuthin' b,’\ite Well when a woman ever gets to be President
o' the United States, we'll have some real roads. Mark my
words, McGee.
FIBs I'l1 n":i-r* your words and ymn;i:r roads. HEH HEH. ’(}1@ ;t?
Soz'eays‘::ark ny - i
MOL3 Taint funny, McGee. J
FIBs Oh. AHEM. Well what makes ye think a woman'll ever gitz to
be Presidert. bt W o i WG e T
MOL: : 18 Thid : S & ;
) pen 1A bet 3 ) ; ) e/ y& arel.
FiBs e'a nore/ 1o~ e sidd : » { miite
hat thefe




MOLg
FIB:
MOL: Woop. There's a little hotel, MoGee. Pull up!
SounD ; MOTOR ‘UP..AND OUT..BRAKE SCREEQH. = °
FIB: I gotta git them.brakes fized. ~
MOL: 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.
FIB: S8ure. Peace and quiet...and the Army and Navy walkin'
around with lace collars onto their uniforms, ANEM-—~Shaisks,,
MOLS MoGee. I'm sleepy- Ecz*:e%:in.ahd see if we can git a :roo;ne
FIB: Okay. But I'm tellin! ye, Molly, a woman president would
MOL3 Come on, MoGee. etll sewwemit=sut_lates- .
SOUND ; CAR DOOR SLAMS.. FOOTSTEPS...DOOR SLAM
MAN: (ELDERLY, BUT NOT OLD: EDUGATED) Hello there folks. What
can I do for"you‘l . ;
MOL: We'll be wantin' a room fer the night, if ye pleaseﬁ.
ur: A1l right. Just sign the regi- )
" FIB: Hey now...wait a mite, Molly. AHEM. What's the rate, mister?
. . 5 .
: L2 w n

FIB:

RIB:g |

MOL:

WOL2

" Shuvke it oughtta be. You..erc.ye ain't femiliar with

"

i

— .
Page 10

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

are, double, three dollars and up. ' ,

Up where?

Just UB, foolish. e

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

(huaas) No. But the coffee shop will be open in the =

morning at seven. Breakfagt at fifteen cents and up_ = = :

Hmo. Reall uppity around here seems like. I suppose the

elevators are five floors..and up-. ,

McGee...will you stop your chatter end sign the book?

I'm sleepy. )

That's a very comfortable room at three dollars.

N

theatrical rates, I suppogg? :

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

You'd be surprised, Mister.

May I see your equity card?

Eh? My whicht?

Don't yo:u belong to some theatrical organization?

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

Gallery Hooters. : /

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

Circus man, ms'raelf.

Come on to bed, circus mn. ‘.l'ixe geﬁtlemén will gi've ye

three rings in the mornin'-




MOL:
FIB:
MO0L:

- PIB:

et Page 11
(LAUGHS) Well if you're from the circus, I guess I can give

you the theatrical rate. Two and a half.

Thie was a five-ring circus, brother. Oould ye make it
two and a quarter?
1 used to sort of hang around the cirous nyself.

Twas a flea circus and McGee ha the baokscratcher concession
‘ the

I~

Nuthin' o'ﬂawﬁ,}ng?mte see, szother, ‘I used to be a
cat-coaxer. AHEN. s 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 nobody could do
nuthin'’ with ‘em. - Every tlme\ I' went past the: cage even,
they'd tremble and shake like they had a chill. 80 I went
into m censrial act.

Oh canarial. .With Canaries?

shuvks,: no. Cenarial was’a ‘combination act with a cannon

and a trepeze. Cannoe and aeriel, see? AHEK.

MOL:

FIB:

MAN:
FIB:
MOL:

FIB: .

MOL:

I don't get the idea, I'm afraid.
I ain't surprised. I'm the only one ever dore ‘it. AHEM.

" Used to call me MARVEL@JR McGEE, THE MIRACLE MAN O° THE

MIDVIAY . « =
Sure. But he started wrastlin' with the Human Skeleton ™
and got fired fer rollinf the bones d;urin' business hours.
(LAUGHS) - : ‘

Shuvke, mithin' o' the kind. AHEM. Ye see, brother — say,
that's a nice lookin' cigar ye got there.

Yeso ﬁave one?

Well I don't care if I do...now that ye men'r;:lon it. AHEM.

'lche'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 here I'd git shot

out of a cannon up to the top o'the tent and.grab onto a
trapeze that was swung out - timed perfect to meet me.

Then after a few hand catches, triple flips and corkscrew

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

onto a horsés back that was gallopin' sround the ring,
and wind up by leapin off a springboard over eight elephants
What, no loop the loop?




FIB:

Page 13
Only on SBunday and Holidays. AHEM. Yes eif, brother, I
was the talk o' the cirous world the sermson I done the
Sk ium Mpewal HcOps, the Miracle Man o' the Midway .
That 1;l , 111 I got accidentally promoted. AHEM.
Acoidently promoted?

20.With a harp.

_ R Page 14 -
| Bt T s o L ke TO TN T T P TOHU T IO YU ok e—abont 1
gy
L = v— o ST -é.::ﬁ, I'd been shot outa this

here cannon three times a day fer twenty two weeks -

l MOL: " The only man who ever got fired every day and kept the job.
FIB: Who's tellin' this, Molly? AHIM. Well, sir, one hot sunmer
' ' day.we was playin' Cedar Grove, Wisconsin, the sm;se day our
‘!hgl y the big Binglihg\--and-sarley show was playin' -
day and date with us, Shugka, was quite a rivalry between - .
1 . us then and we had to put on our best show to beﬁt Binéling- e
. : and-Barley. . ‘
) MAN: Bingling-and-Barley had the greatest show on earth, they
teil me, ' 5
FIB: That's what they thought. AHEM. Only thing they -lacked
' was Marvel McGee, the - ' \
HOL: " The Mugg o' the : e,
FIBS '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.
But jest to show ye, what lengths them ‘.ﬂalh-lll“go to put
on a show,' théy bribed my helper to put a doub;e load o!

powder into my cannon. A double load, oa-qta-m, :
thousend; 586 ETEIIE T —emItITIponser. Withoyt my

. knowledge, mind ye. They was jest tryin' to eFv=up the
Bingnng’_and Barley outfit. i'hey Fdidn't mean no herm to me.,
t'was jest thoughtlessness, AHEM. Well, sir, come my .
evenin' petfon;tanoé, end the bend started playin' myA.

s entrance music -




MOL:

FIB:

MOL:

FIE:

np: Wil

FIB:
MOL:
MAN:

——

e

y . Page - 15
Smoke gits in your eyes. wﬁw

@s~ AHEM. Well sir,.as I stood there into my gn_tterin',

spa.nglerd tights..

(VHOOPS)
Well what's the matter with you, MollY'l
(LAUGHS) . You, in tights, McGee. (muc.ns) Mister he's so
’ L) ’ {‘AT w o :

skinny he 4
PewtEs—

(VYT )
Well, I'wekinda shrunk down sence then. AHEM. Well, sir,
I give a look at my cannon,..pretty as ye ever see, it was
too, all shined up slicker'n a whistle with
Machine oil?. ‘
Nope. It was -
Gun grease?
No, I tell ye it was -
Jiewow, JOHNSON'S AUTO WAX.

e «

.

uOL
. FIB:

NOL:

MAN:

FIBs

e

Page ‘18
Well, sir, I never thought to examine the load o' powder...
havin' sech confidence into my helper. jest kissed

my hand to the crowd sné slides into .thehcannéh Feet first.

Ob, ye was muzzlin' in}

(THRU HIS HANDS) Don't be jokin' with me down in this here
cannon, Molly. AHEM. ‘lell 8ir, I waited for the boom a!
the explosion and got :eady to grab the trapeze...end them 1t

COMEeB.soo > : 3 g g —--'

Up I went, like a streek o' lightnin' ... I knew immediate

. the charge had been too heavy and as I ripped thru the top

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

'flew' over the city hall and the public nbrary', the high

sohool and the lethodw urch ?ed begun to see I was \
headed STRAIGHT FER THE,\GINGLING & BARLEY TENTS across town,
and I kinda chuckled to myself, as I waved a spa'n-ow or two
out my path. Well sir, down I come, ., W1222222...2nd Rllf..e -
right thru Shcaﬁi.gi’c:»p3 jest as a trapeze was swung out fer

& performer, I grabbed it, did a quadruplé £1ip flop, bounced
dotn :I.nto'the net, leaped six elephants, rode a hoss thru a
flaming hoop and cartwheeled over to the paywagon, where I
apologized fer rippin' the ten‘t. AREM .

e e, — -0

What did Bingling sey, - was he pleasent?




-

FIB: Pleasant! Shucks, he jest sheelshenés and said, Marvel,

vhe says, you're hiréd, Name your own selary, he says, end
I worked with him ti11 he retired from the circus business

yeers later. Great guy, Bingling.

MAN: - I'm glad J}?ou think so.
FIB: Why, brofhar. Know him, do ye?
MAN: Know him? (LAUGHS) I should, 1'M.BINGLING.
MOL: (LAUGHS) Heh....climb back into your csnnon, MoGee and -....
SRIRE-ARSSFESCOIN? /
{: e ..;...iwmr..
. e — o . ‘
CHESTRA: A TS THE SWEETEST STORY EVER TOLD" - 3 EING
APPLAUSE:  (HOLD APPLAUSE THRU SWEETEST STORY) .
HESTRAS 80C : * LIENTE® - 3 KINGS
APPLAUSE:
WIL: (LAUGHS) *~ That, Ladies and gentlemen, was Marcelli and his

men, plus those caballeros, the 3 Kings, being Hot to Fibber -

and Hot Tamale with the qhorus of "IN CALIENTE*! (LAUGHS)
You know, Mark Twain was wrong when he said everybody talked
about the westhis bt nobody did anything about 1t. We..{and
by we, I mean the Johnson Wex people) HAVI‘.’done something .. -
about it. Fithpelr.sii-pioiacistmfem—rriimend-ounymivet

(vm'rq COMMERCIAL) . To am( oU Yo QK
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'1'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, aﬁépo -
HARLOW, SR 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 back 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 an this
same 0old 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. -




