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THE JOHNSON WAX PROGRAM, WITH FIBBER McGEE & MOLLY!

THEME

e ————————

WIL:

ORCH:

- The makers of Johnson's Wax and Johnson's self-»polishing

Glo-coét present FibbAer‘ McGee & Molly....written by
Don Quinn, with songs by the King"s Men, and music by

Billy Mills' orchestra.
The show opens with: 'WHO CARES?" - L i

"WHO CARES?2" s

(FADE FOR:)




F E .
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OPENING comncm
Last nisht I read an interesting advertisement by a tire

oompa.ny telling car owners how to take better care of their

'tires s to make them last. This seemed to me to be very
Do -!~x,x/f"/{ N‘«z-—‘l\

{

mamwmh&%maﬂ&ed to meke
als0

car owner,‘ knows how easily he can take better

care of the finish of his automobile with JOHNSON!'S CARNU.

|
A

‘ helpful advertising, and

sure that eV

" Cleaning and polishing a car used to be a big job - one of
those all day, or at least half day, affairs, Bub CARNU
hes done away with most of that hard work - because CARNU

both cleans and polishes in one application - two jobs at
" once, in quick time. CARNU is a liquild poligh = you méssage
it lightly over the car finish, let it ary, wipe 1t off. It

cleans amazingly, brings back your car!s original show=room

shine, If you want added protection for that gleaming finish,

if you want to save money on car washings, you ca‘n’apply a
coat of wax, too. But first, do a double cleaning and
- polishing job with JOHNSON'S CARNU - spelled G-A-R-N-U.
'ORCH:  (SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH) (APPLAUSE)

WIL:

(APPLAUSE)

MOL:

FIB:
MOL:

. FIB:

MOL:

FIB:
MOL:¢
PIB; .

MOL2

(x> REVISION)
o - ‘ ’ : e
WIAKE ME OUT TO THE BALL GAME" USED TO EE A %VERY POPULAR
SONG, PARTIGUGARLY WITH MRS. MCGEE OF 79 WISTFUL VISTA,

. WHO IS AT THIS MOMENT SINGING THE OLD REFRAIN TO HER

HUSBAND, AS WE MEET ==
== FIBBER MCGEE &: MOLLY -~

But McGee..,why won'!t you take me out to the ball gama?

Ttls the opening game of the season today, and I LOVE \,/\
baseball. >

‘But Molly...I called up, and the park is sold out.

oOh what of it? A man of your influence,..you always sald .
you could get in any place you wanted to, one way or anotﬁer;"
I can, too. I could get in all right. But I wouldn't ask .
you to smuggle yourself into the park in a beer thuck.

Oh McGeeeso. ;come on....What are yéu'Présiden_t of the ‘
Chambex‘- of Commerce fqr, if you can't even get tickets to
a ball game?

TICKETS! MBE....GO TQ A BALL GAME ON A TIGKE'I;?

Why not? .

if I can't get in on a pass, I won't go. Only the'commoh -‘
people buy tickets, ? .

Well I'm a common people. AND I WANT TO SEE THAT BALL

GAME, . . ' '

Well, gee whizz, I don't quite see how I can -







. (REvISED)  =6-
’n or oo TN sn'eid I ain't rollowod the game as close
‘ "a.s you, Molly., ‘l‘his ve or...Zernick:!. is pretty good, eh?
- gooDt He's a sida-winding sensationt Hots got & ourve that
'wbuyld tool a slqwf-motion‘camera and he steals bases like
: ths Invisible Man. Hels 29 years old and has a batting
‘ ‘ave;i#getbf .rsev.' Bpmi in Zanesville Ohio, and has a small
: . niO’.Le bﬁ his left shoulders
s Wha'b was his
MOL: ‘ Princess Pur

-~
randmother!s maiden name?

Prairie Dog. She was an Indlan girl.

FIB: ‘Welll You seem to be kinda up on your baseball, Molly.
‘MOL: I ought to be. I've been following baseball ever since I

was old enough to throw & pop bottle. Remember before we

Wﬁmwwmmgwgwd &t—m&them&b&cr
' Ways~one—timey-mry-motirer—- : .
| DOOR CHIME: ‘ .

If that's Judge Landis, wantin'! some information, what!ll

I tell him?

gi'!.‘ell him he rang the right bell.
40kay. COME IN!

o Oh, it*s lh's. Uppingtonl ‘Hello, Abiga:l.l...,
 How do you dop 1t¢a. MoGos = AND Mre MoGoeos

¥

mt'a new, Mrs. TI? e o f"

T juat stoppgd by to aee 11‘ you eould uss a couple of ticketf
. ‘to the basebsll fgame. I\Lam so busy I wonft be able to go, so*

: MOL:
FIB:

'ﬁPP:

MOL:
~ FIB:
MbL:
UPPe

MOL::
FIBs

UPP:

FIB:
- UPP:

MOL:
FIB:

UPP:
FIBs

L (28D REVISTON) .

~ Well, heavenly dayse«..THANK YOU, ABIGAILI

What'd I tell you, Molly? There'!s a power that watches over -
me} (LAUGHS) "You see, Uppy, I promised Molly I'd get her

into the game today end then you come along and give us
ticketsl ( . -
These tickets are for' Thursday's game, Mr, McGee..what power
is watching over you today? _ ’
Ahhh. Think fast, master mindi . .

Il'l.l go under my own power today. '

Why cantt you go to the game, Abigail? i “
My club work, you know, Mrs. McGes, We have a\guesﬁ for
luncheon today, who is golng to talk to us about dhina.
That ought to be 1nt6resting. :

oh sure, Fascinatingl How you gals can sit there, Upp,
and 1isten to a lot of burble about how to paint forget-me-
nots on cups and saucers, ‘when there!s so much g’éin' on in :
the world, 1s beyond =

PLEASE, MR. MCGEE!

Eh? \ .

As usual, you have taken-a running jump to an incorrect
cogclusion. Our guest is NOT speaking sbout ocups and
saucers. He represente the United China Relief, for which
our organization is helping to raise a very necessary '7-'
million dollar fund.

Youtd BETTER blueh, McGeel

Sorry, Uppy. And while Ttve got my neck out, would you mmd
1ook1n' to see if I need a haircut?

You do .

Thanks.




S

e

(23 REVISION) s&o
,What g.bout thls Un:l.ted Cbina. Rel.tef, Abigail?

PB: _ Mrs. Mo(}ee..china. didn't want this war any more than we did.
. ,‘ It wa.s forced upon both of us. America and China are
fighting the same gangster nations for the same 1deals..peace
a;xd honor and personal freedom. But China has been fighting
our ;figl_m for five yearsl And now they need help., They need
7 million dollars urgently for civilian morale, medical and

food supplies, And I think it is up to us to help, by

aubscri‘bing generously to the United China Relief, We OWE
IT to them as we owe certain things _to Japan = and I think
they will both be paidl Gooddayl

Don't you feel just a iittle sheepish, McGee? ;

i sure do. If I felt any more sheepish, I'd rent myself out
to jump over fences for people with insomnia, Bf:t gee; T
didn't know she was doin! such good work.

Yes, she's doing a lot., She gives five ddys a week to the
Red Cross, one day to canteen work, and she's boughtffoztt:y 5
thousand dollars! worth of United States War Savings Bonds. !
Hrmmm e And to think I felt proud when I turned in that old
~toothpasfse tube last nightl Well, it just goes to show, one

never‘can telk from where one sits, how wrinkled one's pants

are gonna look when one stands upi .

oac&. . "sonmsomr ELSE IS TAKING MY PLACE"
APPLAUSE ‘

MOL: . @ceee s Where are we golng to sit? ; ! k

' FIB: You sit on tha davenport and I'll 8it in the big ehair hare.

SECOND SPOT (2ND REVISION)

I like to sit here because the ask tray is always -
MOL: T DON'T MEAN WHERE ARE WE GOING 70 SIT HERE. I MEAN ouT
AT THE BALL GAME.

FIB: ; Eh? Oh, Oh yes...the ball game, There's no rush. We stel

got 2 hours and we can get there in twenty minutes.

“MOL: “But 1t may take us an hour to find a hole fin,,thé fence. .

FIB: WHADDYE MEAN, A HOLE IN THE FENCE! I SAYS I'D.GET YOU
INTO THE BALL GAME AND BY THE FORTY FLUTES OF THE
PHILADELPHIA PHILHARMONTC, I'LL DO ITL So don!t =

DOOR CHIME:
‘ Moi.‘: Come inl}

DOOR OP.EN =
-OLD M: Hellq, there kids, I brought you something.

FIB: Well, much obliged, old Timer. But what is 1t?

OLD M: Sack of alfalfa. It's for Lillian's baby./' I didn't

think he'd want a rattle or a silver cup with his 1nitials
on it, so I brung him this, .

4




€mIsED) u-n-

Oh *aﬁRJ&é‘;;u&. Dld Timer.n..this was very thoughtful of -

o

-
oD M:  How's the kid doint®

s "’;a raee horse out of him. - : :

OLDM ~ Good for Y»Ouo Johnny. Ieeéve me know, and Ifll he}_p you

: ”train hxm. _ ' '  M’ . »

4 Gh do you know something about training race horses, Mr, ff,
"Old Eimer. L ’ ’

- o'QLDth . Do either of you kida?
FiB: 0 .}1Nope. ,‘ . e o
OID M:  ¥ES SIR...I SURE Doz You Xnow that 811 the big racehorses
. "”ohave a masoot that lives in the stable with lem...a dog or
"' 13 oat or a goat or a rooster or somethin'?

| MOL: “vz’“_._rYes, Itve heard that? &

. an Louisville. Live& right there :m the stable with him,
FIB: ,’_aow'd you ever get a job 111:3 that? |
.GED,Ms  fI was. just a stable boy at first, Johnny...ﬁhen the owner

“ iseen he needed a masoot 80 he told the trainer "GRAB THAT

OLD GOAT OVER THERE AND PU'T Hm IN 'H-IE STALI;.'? Trainer was '_

(o;my baard ﬁhon.‘ ;‘_;g~on, -

f;We were more than roammates, Daughter. We were sidekioks.
~ Hetd kiok me in the baok and I'd kiok him 1n 'bhe aide.. o
earn to eat hay, Old Timsr?

753JEIB%"f;;}  Swoll. Gonna be a fine horse When he grows up..yﬂight‘makeoﬁ7k

'AOLD Mi 'f_ ;Well, I was the mascot for a,horse named Ghester’s Baby down

7naarsighted and and grabbed m@. Katural mistaka. I;woro;w; .

_MOL§ . »'fouite a eareer, Mr. 01& Timer. Roommate for a racehorse.‘J




OL:

IB:

[OL: ¢
'IB:

oL :

; ‘ (REVISED) =12
Too ticklish to eat it in a bunch, and one straw at

a time don't give enough norishment. I!'M like you, Johnnye
1 atick to the old corn, Well, call me :li‘ you need a good

trainers

&
By the way, McGee,..did you go out and feed Lillian and her

. baby‘?

Sure, AND YOU KNOW WHAT? THAT COLT UNDERSTANDS CHINESE.
What are you *&a*lking about? That horse is as American as

 baked besans,
I don't care, He knows Chinese. I was tryin! to think of &

good name for him this morni‘ng, so I thought I'd try a few,
ar;d the one that got the best réaction was gonna be 1t..
And what a1a? ' :

Well, sir, I tried Alfred, and Homer, and Willim, and Bert

Jg v,&ff,if,fv,

i

. and Paul and Cecil and Leonard and Sidney and stui‘f/ ‘cill i

was a little hoarse‘mysalr. And all they'd do is Lillian

_would look at the colt and the colt would look at Lilllan

and theyt!d kinda shake their heads. So, I got disgusted and:
says "AHHH, FOOEY J! and they both started Squealinte I tell

Yyou that horse 1s Chinesel >

Well, Mﬂmnmm&memﬂ
; W&L—MM&% this isn't getting us to

the ball game, Don't forget you ‘promised to =

HELLO FOLKS...am I intruding?
"Ohfn'oty'. a bit, Mr, Wilcox, Not a bit,
No, I was Just. gettin' ready to take Molly to the Ball Game,

kOh are you a fan, Molly?

.MOL:

FIB:

MOL:

WIL:

MOL:
FIB:
WIL:

MOL ¢
WIL:
FIB:
WIL:

WIL: '

FIB:

L

Wel~l=l yes, in a way, Mr, Wilcoxe
In a WAY} Say I'll bet she could tell you who the 1ead1ng
pltcher was in 1905,

What League?
Amerioan.
(ﬁ ? A o :
" Rube Waddell./‘ Ph&-le&e&phi-e. Won 27, Lost 10,
See? . ' ' b

That'!s wonderful, Molly. I used to play a,'little baseball
myself, you knowe ' :
Oh did you réally, Mr. Wilcox? What did you bat?

Right handeds ; i -

SHE MEANS YOUR BATTING AVERAGEY\M EVEN I know THAT §
Ohe Well, I never figured it oute. I pitched for the .
salesmen's team of the Johnson Company back in Rao_ir_xe, |
Wiéqonsin. Been a big help to me ever since, to0s
How, Mr. Wilcox, ‘ :
OH, MOLLY...YOU SﬁOULDN!T ASKED THAT,
Why not? ' ;
Why that'!s the same as gilvin! Lillian a handful of hay to
keep for you overnight, But it's too late' nowe WHY MR.
WILCOX. ++DID YOUR BASEBALL EXPERIENCE HELP YOU LA’I‘ER ON?
Well, I‘M still on the que 'beam.you know. Still in there '
pitehing, ’Te-lling housewives that they'll never get to firast
base with old fashioned mefhoda of rubbihg and scrubbing ‘
linolewmsss. - .

‘See what I meant Melly?

72




. Wy
"fcgiéng-w

}MOL-a

",MGL-»
5:i‘noon OPEN*
& ’.'MOL- .

:baseball he ever played Was for a handful of aalesmen!

‘:Dh“«hello M&yor La Trivia. v;:~7f‘vmgfji'ﬁ;_gfa§¢¢\;fj§7,f -

(REVISED? '“ﬁaé§5ff“}»

: 7wh3 a short stcp at sour &ealer's fbr a can of Johnson's ji,uiﬁ:@
- Self-Polishing Glocoat will result in a hume run(with :

efficiency and economy. Ybu can just see Pop fly home to get

‘ & look at that gorgeous kitehen floor, gleaming 11ke a -
| Glmond, With_no rubbing and no buffinga you'll Set F°“r
‘l inn1ngs with.more outings, becauae Glocoat saves you 80 much

 time and energy.  Pitcher old mop pail out the Wind°w’ girls’
 i¥;;and get some Johnson's Glocoat right Off the batl ;,w ~ .
*wf‘wall, listen to old Gabby Hartnett Wilcoxl And att

'fDi&n‘t you ever try the big 1eagues, Mr. Wilcox°

“Yes._ Once.r But 1 quit after one season,

What for9

- Wellaqthsy-started playingA$heqe~o¥eaéng games, and I neVer5”“'““
’r‘was one tﬁ play around in night clubs, Well, see you 1aten |

~ DOOR SLamg f*'

 Why didn'b you ask him what he GOUld do toward getting us

. "iinto the game this afternoon, McGee? ’

. FIB};ujL""Aw he ain't got any drag...except with housewiigbt Irr

’ ff$;iwanted a piece of spongeeake or something, I'd go to hrm - f

“ ;fibut for ballgames and stuff we gotta contact the sporting
‘fﬁ'element.r Naw lemme see...I think I better -:

- fnonn cHIME-_l“"

IiM glad you arrived.




T?TI wanted to talk te you about the ball game. Ybu see -;f*""

”"i"_‘»*fTha.t*s odd...I am on my way eu‘a bhere very shertly, a.nci a.s e
it ' "_ndered if yeu!d mind if 5

. 7!;‘1 left my topeOat here? .I don't like to 1eave it 1n my oa£¢'”f¥"‘
woL:i Why or course, M. Mhyer.; Ave you & baseball fen? i
GALEo - V_Not much, I'm afraid. : The last game I saw in Chicago in | W
, ‘ . " about 1919. I remember that because it was my birthday, o
@ . . 17¢h, “fv . . : '

I :MOLiuef__;;°on JUNE l?th lQlQ...then you saw Frankie Frisohl

. omEs T ds_dv o ‘ e e
’ 'ﬁ5M95?}¢ﬂﬁ~fg¢oF COURSE YDU nznz | THAT WAS HIS FIRST MAJOR LEAGUE GAME. e
. ‘VMeGRAW sent h:!.m in in the 9th inning to bat for Hal Ghe.se

‘ﬂ,":againet Grovar Gle velan& Alexander. Paskert was playing

- center field ror Chioago a.nd - .

GALE‘ :’Good heavens, womazi...how do you remember all that? e

eM°Lé§ffefiiiwhy EVERYBODY KNOWS THATI :j* : | 4"- e-‘“;j9}¥” -

._;F;'IBSV";:;;,J':,f~"vru:.*}:,Ain‘t she wcnderm, La ‘I‘rivie.? Who won. the Werdls series
-  ;11n 1912, Molly? e - ~,_,;, o ‘,15\ , e“}u -

,MOL' - ‘*Boeton. Bosten 4 games. NawYorks 'éemes. Onetiegame.

‘GALE" - Tora amazingl

:7,It‘s no such thing, raally . I just take an 1nterest 1n a:




MOL

FIB:

GAIE:

. MOL:

 GAIE:

FIB:

Wﬂr‘mﬂwwm“ms. Didn't you

k Of course note Lit. 1s merely the abbreviation for LITERAR¥,

‘ i‘What was that fo:-?

,,,,, ¢ 5

Weréf whét?"
Lit;

TURE

Just the same I should think you'd have to have a clear head

for that kinda word.

I aid, | Naturally,
How cbuld you...lit all tho timel .
T WaS| NOT.LIT ALL THE TIME. I WAS A VERY ABSTEMIOUS YOUNG

I should think you would be, with all those professors

' ardund\. T1d beon kinda absteenimus, toos Didn!'t they
_ever Gatch on? ' ‘

CATCH ONTO WHAT?

You; lmow...you being 1117 o

- 7/
JURE
T ‘I'ELL YOU THAT LIT STANDS FOR LITERARI]

’ Yes, but did the 1iterary guys stand for you being 1167 i
$§g 5.‘8) CAN'T YUU GET IT THRU YOU'.R HEAD, MCGEE, THAT...

W . 1, ,3,4,5.6,7,8,9,10.

, (2ND REVISION) s
GAIE : I promised myself. Next time we got into one of these

things T told myself I would not give way to anger. Besides
I have & mission to perform this afternoon and I wish to
prasent a8 cheerful a face as public to the possible -1

/

mean. ..
- MOL: Wha’c!s the mission, Mr. Mayor?
GALE s As Mayor, I have to throw out the first ball.
FIB: : ‘jl‘hought you never played baseball.
GAIE: That's correct. I never aid. ’
MOL: Do you know how to throw, Mr. La Trivia? >
GALE: I fanecy I shall make out all i'ight, Mrs. McGee. ; One

just raises onels arm, like this, and ...

: FIB: No, no, no, Look, La Trivia,..stand sideways, like this... -

th_én wind up a little....walt a minutel :

HOLrp—————Mefee




(REVISED) @ =l8=

: "@\,\p Mf ‘
MOL: Where are you going? :
FIB: Gonna find my baseball and catcher!s mitt,..then I'm gonna

"'bake La Trivia out in the back yard and show him how to toss

45,& ball. ;I aintt gonna have the Mayor disgrace himself out

. the;-e at the ball park, 1

GALE:

MOL: k

" Really, McGeees.I..sIsssthis is very decent of you, I'm

75‘1’!‘6.,
Not at all...not at alli We owe it to Wistful Vista,

- DID YOU FIND YOUR BALL, McGEE?

- FIB:
MOL:
FIB:

'DOOR LATCH:

No, but I think I know where it is,
Where ?
Right here in the hall closet.

| SOUND:  TERRIFIC AVALANGHE OF JUNK,.BELL TINKLE: (PAUSE)

- MOL: My, don't things scoumilate fast?
ORK: "ELUES IN THE NIGHT" KING'S MEN
APPLAUSE:

Tgﬁb's’m -

ORAY 1A TRIVIA. . .YOU'RE curcnzm ou' mrmc ooon...j‘

S FIBs . (CALLS)
b NOW THROW ME A FAST ONE! ' : o 7

GALE: (OFF MIKE) All right, chee...here it comesi.
(PAUSE) THUD , e -
FIB:  THATS BETTER! MUCH BETTERL How's he doing, Mbnyé

~ MOL: I don't know why you'rg keapi"né -hﬁl at it, i@cﬂee....he‘ does

4 - all right. And the poor minks =5 €ived helesn hardly
stand up. . ; ; »

FIB; Aw it's good for him. . How YOU FEELINGJi.A 'I“RIVIA? 2
GALE: S___) PRE'I"I‘Y TIRED, MCGEE.. .AND HAVEN'T YOU GOT ANQTHER

CATCHER'S MITT? THAT BALL IS PRETTY HARD AND MY HAND IS
GETTING BLISTERED., I CAN HARDLY CLOSE IT. : »

FIB:  Gee, I'm sorry, La Trivia...this is the only mitt I got.
__U_(i@_}_ Anyway, a politician who can't close his hand
might be a Ye»r'y good thing., ALL RIGHT..LET'S TRY IT AGAIN. . ’
HERE SHE COMES.....(GRUNTS)

MOL2 McGee, you oah throw better than thati You didn'.t' come

ko

anywhere near him,.he's had to shag every one of those throwé

I know...I'm limbering him up. ,
Yes but. ««OH LO'OKI‘. .therets Uncle Dennis upstairs in 'thé‘
window, He's been watcﬁlng‘ you and the Mayor. .
Yea;h.f. .1look at him...liekin! _‘his' chops.
What's that for? .
FIB: ' A Those last three I——tossoek—tre La Trivia. Avere high balls, OKAY,
IA TRIVIA:..LEMME HAVE ANO'I'HER ONE NOW!..AND REMEMEER WHAT I
' WIND UP‘

BEEN TELLING YOUI
| (OFF) LIKE THIS?




. GALE:

 MOL:z

(BEVISED) : -20~

YES ONLY DGN'T BAISE YOUR E&ND-I:IE YOU WERE GONNA SLAP

gwu OFF M ) \Very well, McGee...I'll try 11; again...but
Itm gett:lrg very tired.

 Gome on now, Mr. Mayor...right »ovéi' the plétp.
_GAIE: L___)_ _What plate?
~FIBr- N  NEVER MIND...NEVER MINDE...JUST THROW IT, LA TRIVIA...AND
k  REMEMEER THE INSTRUGTIONS, Wind up...Ehrow your left leg u@”'
: bring your arm way back and then kinda PUSH
the ball at me. s
. GALE: : 'Reédy? »
MoEiF (B | Ready.
SOUND:  (THUD OF BALL) ‘
FIB: - Much better, La Trlv:lal ‘MUCH BETTER. AND YOU CAN PUT
YOUR LEFT 'LEG DOWN AGAIN NOW. .
GALE: Thank you. Throw the ball ba.ck to me, McGee and I'll try
- it again.
FI‘B:‘ Hére it comese.
(THUD OF BALL
’MOL:\, ?g SOTTO VOCE) He catches pretﬁy good, McGee, considering
o he does it with his eyes shut.
F_IB_Q ' Well, I ain't thru with him yet. OKAY LA TRIVIA...READY?
GAIIE: ‘ Itd 11ke tofrest a minute, McGee. i
-HGB r:ng ! No NO NO.....keep swinging tha.t arm. . »you don't want to
L . catoh eold...come on now - try it again. -
;f Gﬂ,ﬁ‘:‘: ' - VERY m....mm, chEEé

SOHEBODY'S SASSY FACE..SWING YOUR ARM OUT MORE TO THE SIDE!

FIB:

-Shoot the éphere to me, dear.

SOUND: (THUD) . -

MOL: Now THAT was .vefy good, - : , 0 -

- GALE: It was - really? . ’ . . ; x k_

FIB: Yos it was, La Trivia. I only had to run,seiven or eighﬁ
’iy‘é':et for that one. At least ‘you'll be able to keep the
ball in the ball park. Now, let's try it another fifteen
oy twenty minutes and then I think you can-- ‘

MOL: Oh 1ook, McGee....here comes Mr. Wimple. Maybe you‘d L

! ' better rest'a few minutes, Mr. Mayor. .

GALE: (FADE IN)  Thank you. Good heavens, I hadn't realized
that basebal'l was such a strenuous game! I'm just about--
OH HELLO THERE, MR. WIMPLE. ‘

WIMP : Hello, folks.

MOL: Good afternoon, Mr. Wimple.

FIB: Wanna play a little ball with us for a while,"Wimp" kk

WIMP: Oh no thank you. I really had all the baseball I wanted
yesterday. 8weetyface's brother was over at our house
and they were playing catch with me. ’ ‘

GALE: Pid you use a(:\{slgft' ball like this one, Mr. Wimple? . . :

WIMP: oh ﬁhey didn't use a ball....they were playing cateh with

MOL: Heavenly days....that musf have been fa\frly’roggl‘a, Mr.
Wimple., @ : : : %‘ -

WIMP: I didntt mind, Mrs. McGee.-..bu when Cyrua....that's

Sweetyfaoe's brother....when Cyrus s\iggestad that he get aﬁ
‘bat and knock a few fliea for Sweetyface to catch, I just :

ran like the dickans. -

You ever meet Sweetyrace, La Trivia?'

No....I don't beli.ave 1 ever have.




MOL:

WINP:

FIB:
WIMP:
MOL:
WIMP:

FIB:
- WIMP;

. ‘Good heavens, man}

appreciate this . McGee. It was..er..very sporting of you.

(2ND REVISION) =22-

,i"QI.do‘ti"tjibelieve‘ e‘he goes out much, does she Mr. Wimple?\'
. oh yes...quite a bit. In fact, Sweetyface LOVES to get
', ; out e.nd mangle with people.
’ ’k You mean MINGLE.
VOh I dc....do I3 (LAUGHS
’ ""”This wife of yours must be quite a character, Mr. Wimple.,
'_She really 15, Mr. Mayor.

oh now, let! ot all talk about her like thatl She 1sn't

so bad. She eally feels terrible after she treats me badlye.

" She does?

oh yes, indeed. .Why Just this morning she was down on her
knees to me.....just begging.

_ Oh not really.

- REALLY, Mrs. McGee...down on her lkmees with the flatiron,

,jﬁst BEGGING me to come out from under the houfie, (LAUGHS)
Well, I won't ir}terrupt you any longer...I have to be
getting down to jai]_..

JATLL

Whatcha going to jail for, Wimp?

I!m going to be locked ups, I called them and told them I

_ was ooming.

‘But what on earth did you DO?

1 just slugged Sweetyface with a baseball bat.

- Did you hurt her?

No - that'e why I want to be locked Upe Well, geodbye, now}
Shall Wwe go on with the 1eseons, Mr. La Trivia.

' ;fI...Ild rather not if you don't mind, though I really do
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:I don't believe she ' goes out much. doee she Mr. Wimple?

Oh yes...quite a 'bit. In fact Sweetyraee I.OVES to get
out and mangle with peeple. :
You ~mean "‘MINGLE.

Oh I dos....do T (LAUGHS) 4

This wife of youra must be. quite a character, Mr. Wimple.
She really is, Mr. Mayor. ' . o
Oh now, let's not all talk about her like thatl She isn't

so bad. She really feels terrible after she troats me‘badly.‘

She does? : ’
Oh yes, 1lndeed. ‘Why Just this morning.she was down on her
knees to me... .‘.just beggingv. ‘ :

Oh not really. :

REALLY, Mrs. McGee...down on her lmees with theflatir‘ony ‘
just BEGGING me to come out from under thehouse. (LAIiGHS)'
Well, I won't interrupt you any longer...I have to be
getting down to jail.

JATLY

Whatcha going to jail for, Wimp? ‘ .
I'm going to be locked up, I called them and told them I .
was coming. ' -
But what on earth did yoﬁ DO? :

I just slugged Sweetyface with a baseball bate

‘Good heavens, man}

Did you hurt her?

'No - that!s why I want to be 1ocked up. Well, 3eodbye, nowl

Shsll we go on with the 1essons, Mr. La Trivia.

Ie:.I'd rather not ir you don't mind, though I~ eally d.o

appreoiate this, McGees It wae..er. .very eportins of you. .
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 I'M SORRY, TA TRIVIA..

o

(2ND REVISION) -25~

L bb. - not: at all, Mr. Mayor.nﬂere?hereis your coate

Thank you' Teol (GROA&L

 Smatter, ILa Trivia?

My right arm...I can't raise it up.

_Oh 1t's just a little stiff, NMr. Mayor...Try again...

_ here...I'll hold the sleeve of your coat for you..Now...

(GROANS)....It!'s no use, Mrs. McGee...Ts..T can't 1ift
‘that arm an inch. McGesl

Eh?

I CAN'T GO. I'M TOO LAME. I'M SORE ALL OVER. MY ARM!

MY IEGY I'VE GOT TO GO GET A DOCTOR.. WILL YOU DO SOMETHING
FOR ME? ‘ . !
What is it, Mr. Mayor%

. Just name it, Ta Trivia...I'l1l do anything, on account of

I feel kinda responsible for this, . _
I HATE TO ASK YOU TO DO THIS...BUT WILL YOU REPRESENT ME AT
THE GAME TODAY, AND THROW OUT THE FIRST BALL?

Oh, now gee whizz..,just because I'm Preslident of the
Chémber of Commerce, you don't have to = WELL..ALL RIGHT!
»0eI'LL, DO ITL YOU GOTTA _PASS‘TO THE BALL PARK, OR
SOMETHING1 ' ]

Yes; it1s right here in my coat pock...(GROANS) Here..you
gob 1t, & , .

I AILREADY GOT IT, LA TRIVIA..AND IT'S FOR A WHOLE BOX, I
SEE, SO I'LL TAKE MOLLY.
Yes yes yes..TAKE HER..TAKE ANYBODY. .NOW HELP ME OUT TO MY
GAR, kWILL YOU...I DON"I' BELIEVE T CAN WALK ALONE . G

IN'T GOT TIME NOW..JUST GOT TIME

70 GET OUT TO THE BALL PARK..COME OV, MOLLY! SHAKE IT UPI

X

MOL:

(2199 anxs::orﬁ\ -24-
But, McGee, «. Poor Mayor La Trivis 1a... : " L
@0 ON, MRS. MCGEE...I'LL BE ALL ama_T. . .

"YOU WANTED TO GO OQUT TO THE -BALL G-AME DIDN'T YOU? I TOLD
- YOU I'D GET YOU IN, DIDN!T I?. WELL COME ON.» +SO LONG,

FIB: : Yes , come on, Molly.
MOL: But MoGeo. -
FIB:
LA TRIVIA.... ‘
ORKs "EVERYBODY BUT ME"....FADE FOR:
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. Last time jou were in the kitchen, did you happen to notice
- the fioor? ‘Was it clean and sparkling and cheerful, or was
‘Vit a 11ttle on the 31 and gloomy side? You know, it's so
Yibocore
 easy tof\m your linoleum floor-peebiems with JOHNSON'S
SELF POLISHIN
apply and let dry. GLO=COAT-polishes 1tself‘while it's

GLO COAT. It's as simple as this -= just
N

drying, without any rubbing or buffing. And did you know
that linoleum protected regularly with GLO~COAT will last

5 to 10 times longer than if it's unprotected? With all of
us looking for opportunities to save and ways to take better
care of our things, it's good judgment to proftect all

 linoleum surfaces with ~J'OHNSON"S SELF POLISHING GLO COAT.
Be sure to get the original and genuine GLO=COAT, '

ORCH:  (SWELL MUSIC - FADE ON CUE)

BALL GAME EFFECT
CROWD MURMURS: CHEERS ‘ v
MOL: (YELLS) TAKE IT EASY, zmxcm..,m...WAIT FOR

A qoon'ouEx \/\/w %rs/\fv @"u\'\k,\f&ﬂ arni / .
CROWD UP AND FADE ~ ’
PIB: ‘ Enjoying the geme, Molly?
MOL: I certainly am, McGee...but I keep woénipg‘ about Mayor‘
, LaTrivia, : ‘ ‘
FIB: Aw he's all right. . ~
MOL: I know now why you spent all that time teaching him to
throw a ball underhanded.
FIB: . Orxlr”egﬂhand. . - .
MOL: UNDERHANDED. . - e
: FIB: iév"éz:f ol i what you mean. . .
MOL: I thought you would..because - HERE IT COMES, ZERNICKI!

SLAM IT OUTTA ".LHE PARKILS

SOUND: SHARP CRACK. CROWD CHEERS
FIB: Goodnight, '
MOL: Goodnight, alll

UP TO FINISH:

APPLAUSE. SIGNOFF




