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_ THEME 

THE JOHNSON WAX PROGRAM. .. .WITH FIBBER McGEE & MOLLY} 

THE MAKERS OF JOHNSON'S WAX AND JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING . 

GLOGOAT PRESENT FIBBER McGEE & MOLLY....WRITTEN BY ' 

DON QUINN, WITH MUSIC BY THE KING!S MEN AND BILLY MILLS' 

 ORCHESTRA. THE SHOW OPENS WITH “OF THEE I SING". 

“OF THEE T SING" 

(FADE FOR:) : - . 

. (Commercial....Pagse 3} : . 
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ANNCR: 

| ORCH: SWELL TO FINISH. 

OPENING GOMMBROCIAL 

Most of us have already experienced in our buying some 

_effects of material shorteges caused by the war. But 1t . 

gosms perfectly obvious that we've seen only the 

beginning....that in the months to come we'!ll all feel 

the pinch of iese shortages mué,h more than we nave. 

\And that méané, for those who_ look and plan ahead, & 

program'of "taking better care of the ‘thingér‘wé'have." 

So I make agaln the suggestion I have made many times 

before....‘chat you protect your floors, i‘urniture and 

- woodwork, your linoleum and anameled surfaces, the 

finish of your automobile....and countless otlfer things 

in your home with JOHNSON'S WAX POLISHES. ' 

I know of no other way to give‘yqur possessions this 

protection so easily, so inexpensively....to make things 

lagt, and at the game time make them beautiful, and save 

yourself work in the bargain. 

% 

' (APPLAUSE) 
i
k
 

SAPPLAUSEI ~ 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOL 

FIB; 

© MOL: 

You're no good behind it, but oh brother, you'lre a 

i Lpok, gweet ~ I'm a busy women. Go afiay; Get out of my . 

 (2ND REVISION) =d= 

AS THE POET SATD, “Hom IS THE HUNTER, HOME FROM THE 

HILLS“.....ONLY THESE HUNTERS WEREN'T HUNTING. THEI 

WERE PISHING. AND TEEY WEREN'T IN THE HITLS. pHEy 

WERE SITTING IN A ROWBOAT, ANYWAY, THEY'RE HOME , ; 

YES, ACTIVITY HAS RE‘I‘URNED TO 79 WISTFUL VIS‘I‘A, IN 

THE WELL=ROUNDED FORMS OF ~= , ’ 

~— FIBBER McGEE & MOLLY | 

kMy goodness; MoGee k- am I glad fio:be home . 

Me too. You unpack while I take all V_the films down 

to the drugstore, I think these are gonna be the 

best snapshots I ever took. 

YOU EVER TOOK{ You made me take 211 of 'em. If thare's : 

a pictm'e of me in bthat lot, :Li:'a because I was,reflacted 

in your wet bathingsuit. : 

Well, gee whizz, Molly - you k:now Itm no good wit.h a8 

camera. 

regular glameur'\boy in front of it. 

Am I really? You ain't just gaying that because you 

~admire me? 

hair,..what there 1s left of it after 13 weeks away from 

‘& beauty parlor, 

Z 



Okay, I'1ll run along.. HEY‘DID YOU TAKE THE LAST ROLL dUT 

OF THE CAMERAZ 

Nofi T dion't have the camera. You wefe carrying 1t. 

s was? Why, I laid 1t on that 1ittle shelf over fhe 

seat when...(PAUSE) Oh, my goshl 

Whate 
I left the doggone camers oOn the trainl 

'Oh, finel You know, you're a lot of fun to travel with, 

McGee, I never know what you're going to do next, And a 

good thing, too., If I knew, I'd never leave the house. 

BUT WHAT AM I GONNA DO ABOUT THE CAMERA? 

What was the 1ast picture youxtook? 

It wes the one you toek of me making 1ike T was a 

cowboy on that stuffed horse. 

In that cese, I'd juét leave the camera on the train. 

. Maybe they!ll never find out who it belongé‘to, I hope. 

(2ND REVISION) =5~ 
FIB:. 

MOL : 

"FIB'k, 

MOL 

FIB: 

MOE, ¢ 

FIB: 

MOL 2 

© FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB 

MOL: 

FIB: 

DOORBELL#: 

MOL 3 

FIB: 

¥ 

DOOR OPEN: 

NO SIR. I sold 27 subscriptions to "Nasty Confeédions" to 
3 

win that camera, and I'm gonna get . it hackl 

- Oh forget'it....buy a8 new one. 

T thought you says. we aint supposed to buy anything we 

dont really need. You said the governmant has asked us 

to try and - ) 

ALL RIGHT..ALL RIGHT. You win,'dearie. éall the railroad 

and éee e the camera has been turned in. 

What was the berth number again? ’ 

Lower 8.,13 - . 

Lower 8. - - 

And if everybody sleeps as badly in it as I dié. there 

SHOfiLD BE a lower rate. k 

That's a pun. - iy‘ g : - 

 It may be a pun but it was no joke. Which reminds me. T 

want to get to bed early tonight, and see how that 

nightmare turned out, 

Tomme See noW..».I'1ll call the railroad, ask for the Lost ' 

and Found Department and tell 'em thers's a Qamgra on 

my saat. ~ 

.They'll probably tell you a better way to carry it is ove: 

your shoulder, But 80 ahead....call tem, 

Okay. Hand me the phone,and I111l === 

well;:Heavenly dayslilessesssWe'lve got company} And I'mf‘ 

ashdmed to have anybody see this dusty housetl ' 

Aw dont be so fussy. You been usin! Johnson's Vax so 

long a speck of dust looks like a sandstorm. OOME INI 

. 



~B= 

' - o 
" (RBVISED) 

_NO SIR! I sold 27 subscriptions to !"Nasty confedsions" to 
: . 

: 
OLD M: HELLO THERE KIDS....WELCOME HOMEL 

win that camera, and I'm gonna get 1t backl A . S 
: 

: : , 
i MOL: For goodness sakes....helle, Mr. 0ld Timpr. ; 

Oh forget lt....buy & new ons. 
e - ' - : : : 

o : . ’ ; . e b © ETBe ~ I'm afraid you got the advantage of me, bud., Who are 

IR i thought you says we aint supposed to buy anything we S ‘VI‘ ; : v Jcfimny" s remembar‘ o v 

: 
- 

M: an, ? . : 

(dont regl.ly need. You sald the government has asked us a ’ AF'IB“ ‘ - : - dént i SQ - is familiar o 

%o try and - ' ' - . , . - 

¥ 
"..J . your face is strange. 

MOL: AL RIGHT..ALL RIGHT. You win, dearie. Call the railroad 
‘ 

. ! : @D%-’—“‘“Ym will be toa, Johnny, till_you. atopflpeeling- 

and see if the camera has been turned in. 4 MOTS g st What' s the matter- with you, McGae.:...you- cer‘bainly 

k ‘FIB: . VWhat was berth number 'again?- 

' - . . 
ramamber the 0la Timer. . 

MOL : ; Lower 8. v ~ o . e : : . 5 7 - ‘ e ~ ‘ 

: 
: ; 

; . | BTy “~ Ty HIMSELF) 7014 Timer...0ld Timer., .. .Hmmmgmfece 

- FIB: Lower 8, : ! : q - : . : 

: : . - : 4 : OLD M: Look.s..you're Fibber ifcGes aintcha? 

- MOLt And if everybody sleeps as badly in it as I did, there g ‘ : e ‘ . : 

: - ; 
FIB? Nope. 

SHOULD BE a lower rate. o o 
MOL. & OLD M. WHAT?.11 

FIB: - That!s a puh. 
: ' ‘ 

; 
b FIB: No...everybody says that since my vacation, I'm sunply a 

MOL: ' It may be a pun but it was no joka. Which geminds me. I : 

. ; e o : F different person. I dunno WHO T am. o 

want to get to bed early tonight, and see how that : ' 
OLD Mz Heh heh heh....that's Pretty goud, Johnny...,.BUT THAT 

nightmare turned out. AINT THE WAX T HEERED IT. 

FIB: . Lermme see now...I'll call the railroad, ask for the Lost 

~ ) 
’ : MOL: &’!!ell, here we go againl = . 

and Found De artment ‘and tell 'em there's 8 camera on ¢ : ~ 

; . 
@ OLD M3 THE WAY T HEERED IT, O NE FELLER SAYS TO TOTHER FELLER, 

- my seat. - > 
2 : 

v - ' 
“SAYYYY“, HE SAYS. "wHY DONT SOMBODY GIT THAT FELLER 

- MOLs They'll probably tell you a better way to carry it is over HITLER?2" "DONT WORRY", says tother feller. "SOONER OR 

our shoulder. But' 0 ahesds.sscall 'em, 

L 2 - S o = - _.. - ca' em~ S 
. LATER, BEVERY HOUSEPAINTER IS BOUND TO KICK THJE BUCKET:" 

- FIB: Okay. Hand me the phone and T!'1l --- 
¥ 

e : ; ; : Heh heh heh. Have a nice vacation, ‘kids? 

- DODRBELL: - , . ' . 
. FIBt You betcha, 0ld Timer. We had a 1ittle shack up on Lake 

MOL s Well avenly d LessssecWalve got o : It . 
i , Heavenly daysl . we'lve g _qmpany And I'm 

o 

ashamed to have anybod this dusty hous i 

L : sve Anyoony ses Uits dusty hoilel LD M: Howls it up there kids...pretty crowded?. 

.~ mIBy Aw dont be so fussy. You been usin! Johnson's Vax s : 

‘ T s o 4 Ceen i dJohnseR T MOL: : It was simply humming. «s sWith mosquitos. And 

~ long a speck of dust looks like a sandstorm. GCOME INt o @ e 

: . : . : 
wha,t have you been doing this sunmer, Mr. 014 Timer? 



fOL & 

DED M: 

DOGR SLAM: 

MOL: 

FIR: 

MOL: ¢ 

FIB: 

MOL:. 

‘FIB: 

(REVISED) =8-9- 

Workin! in a defense plant, daughter. 

How!d you get the job? ( 

Well sir, I answered a ad, Johnny. Seems they wanted’a‘man 

with visione. A man people could look up to and one that 

could still keep a down=to-earth attitude. And I got the job. 

Doing what? ; 

Tésting parachutes. I'11 drop in some day énd tell you gbout 

it. Well, glad you're home, kids...see you later. ey 

I hope he can keep the job..:it's nice to lmow you'll always 

have a roof over your head. . 

Yes, he's just the type to..OH HEVL..THE CAMERAL . .GIMVE THE 

PHONEL 

 Here. 

Thanks . (CLICK) HELLO, OPERATOR? GIMME THE ATL&NTIC AND 

FRANTIC RATITROAD OFFICE IN THE = OH..IS THAT YOU, MYRIT 

oh dear. : 

HOW! S EVERY LITTLE THIN@, MYRT? TIS EH? YEAH,..NICE VACATION. 

WHAT SAY, MYRT?k~YOUR BRQTHER FROM MONTANA® WORKIN' IN THE . 

GOVERNMENT GARAGE, EH? STILL GOT THAT BEAUTTFUL GOLLIE DOG?Z 

Whatls he doing in a government garage with a collie dog? 

‘Jeep-herding. WHAT SAY, MYRT? OKAY PUT 'EM ON. HELLO, 

ATLANTIC ANDVFRANTIC.RAILROAD? ' LOOK, THERE WAS A CAMERA ON 

Y SEAT AND - EH? (SHOUTS}I YES, I KNOW IT!'S BETTER TO 

CARRY IT OVER YOUR SHOULDER BUT THAT AIN!'T..NOW WAIT A 

MINUTE...(FAbE INTO MUSIC) I LEFT IT ON THE TRAIN THIS 

MORNING WHEN I GOT OFF AND... ' ' 

_npasion : 

SOUND: 

(2ND REVISION)  ~10- 
{ , 

RAILROAD STATION EFFECT: FADE FOR: 

MOL:: 

. T LOVE railroad stations. Whenever I smell train smoke, I 1 

| pIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

BB 

. Me, too. Someplace else. Bfit'quick. Heyil wonder where 

I'm almost glad you left the camera on the train, McGag; 

want to GO someplace. 

the Lost and Féund Department is. 

We just want the Lost Department. We havenit found anythingu 

They just call it that because you 89 there when youfvev - 

FOUND»you!ve LOST something, I'll ask the guy at the 

tismotidnaiak. Hoy, Budl..(PAUSE) HEY, YOU..... dewt 

Er...,.Speaking to me, sir? 

Xas we ares Are you the Information Man? 

Well sir‘.;. tgffunny thing about that. Every body asks am 

I the Information Man and I always say well i.f‘ '™ n‘ot the 
o : y ” = i 

Information Man what am I doing here in the Information 

Booth, though some people don't believe thelr eyes, ma'am,( 

" so0 they gotta ask questions 1ike am T the Information Man. 

Yes ma’am. I am. 

. Well, look, Gabby, I laft my cemera ;on the train this 

morning and I wanna see 1f 1t's been turned in. Where's 

_ the Lost.anq Found Department? 



MOL: 

EIB: 

Well sir.....s'funny thing about that. Everyb’ody askin! 

for the Lostand Found. So many people 1eaving things on 

. trains. My sister left a box of,cheasa sandwiches on the 

train once....was during a heat spell so they found 'em 

all right. Secdn& door down the hall, ' k : 

© time do they close? Thank you. 

_Well sir s'!'funny thing about that« Used to keep the 

Lost and Found Departmant open 24 hours a day but now 

with fewer people trying to locate lost artlcles they ‘ 

only keep it open durlng regular business hours, which 

ig 0.K. I guess. Five Otclock, 

Yout!d go around Robin Hood!'s barn for a shortcub, 
& 

wouldn't yow, Bud. Much obliged. _Gome-on, Molly. 

STATION EFFECT UP AND FADE 

(2ND REVISION) =10 A~ 

_ MOL: 

 FIB: 

- MOL: 

FIB: 

UER: 

FIB: 

his voice on and leaves it running. 

oh, well, T supposes..MOGEE]....LOOK]...Who's that over by 

' the newstana? 

don't exelte me much, if it ain't Abigail Uppingtoni 

 AGAIN, AND MR. M€ GEE! 

(28§D REVISION) -11% 

Come on, McGoo, Second door dewn the hall. 

I'H glad that's all wo had to ask that guy. He just turns 

Well, as I-1ive and breathe, but not very fast because it 

(FADE IN) MY DEAH MRS. MC GEE....HOW NICE TQ SEE YOU 

_ Hiyah Uppy! o , L » 



[PE: 

0L 

IER% 

*IB 

MOL ¢ 

How'd you come out? 

« that,qn fiBp of_thg;pfh&h horrible expeddience I hacd this 

- : =12 

ifi's nice to see YOU again, Abigail. And what a CLEVER 

1ittie'hat you'lre wearingl 

Hat? : t . 

That'!s what she says, Uppy. Hat. H.A.T. - You know, that 

little cloth thing you wear on your haad if your hair lcoks 

okey, and if it don't you wear a turban? 

Bfit I don't undahstand...I am not weafing a hate 

Then what's that thing on your head? . 

eliove L...OHHHH.,.(LAUGHS GAILY) MY e ) THING? I don' 

GQODNESS, HOW SILLY QF ME } IT'S THE BOOK OF THE MONTHi 

T have been carrying a book on my head lately to improve my 

carriage, and sometimes I forget it's thesh. .. (LAUGHS) Isnlt 

that ridieculous ! 

- That aln't a carriage...it‘a a truck. 

MOGEE 1 Pay no attention to him, Abigail. I think it's vary 

& 
intelligent of you to keep trying to improve yourself, even 

- at your age. 

Er...thank youe Teli me, did you have a,pléasant summer? 

Sure did, Uppy. And I réally got tanned. 

Really....I always said you should be. 

' How about you, Abigail? Did you have & nice vecation? 

I didn't go away thiskyeah, my deahs Though I DID make a 

short tour with a 1ittle group selling War Bonds. (LAUGHS) 

Every time someone would buy a .bond, I permitted him to kiss 

TS o 

 Mr. McGeo.. SOMETHING must be done to stimulate people into 

'°7fhuyihg-mbre bonds & Really...I am gquite discouraged. And 

. MOL: 

| FIB: 

HEEY: 

. upPY: 

<1z 

What was that, Abigail? 

It was that bachelor apartment building up éhe street from 

‘“myihouse. Those thoughtless, rude men spent'day éfter day;” 

week after week, sunning themselves on the roof wearing only 

bathing trunksl I was shocked and horrified. Reallyl 

They still doin!' it, Uppy? - P 

T don't know, Mr. McGee; I gave my binoculars to the Navy. 

Well, SO nice te have seen you. Goodbyeeeee..... 

STATION'SOUNDS UP AND DOWN: 

S | MOL: 

- 11 WILs 

LHTBS 

MOL s 

. . WIE: 

. MOL: 

WIL: 

FIB: 

‘~.ik' . WIn: 

 FIB: 

ycéme on, McGeé...get your camera and let's get home. I've 

a lot of housscleaning to do, and = s ' 

(IN FAST); WHO SAID HOUSECLEANING? 

oh oh. That Ban's heke; Molly. Hiyah, Harlow. 

HELLO, MR WILCOX. My, 1t's nloe to see you. 

fiOW are_you,_Holly? You're a sight for sore eyesl And 

lock at old man‘McGee, here! ' You'!re 1obking swéll, Pobl 

,DONfT‘POP ME, YOU BIG HULK! IF YOU BEEL SO XOUNG WHY AIN'T 

YOU IN SCHOOL? YOU DUCKIN! IHE TRUANT OFFICEZR? 

(LAUGHS) That's how I feel, all right....Youngl new lease 

on 1lifel...HAD A WONDERFUL SUMMER! - 

You really look 1%, Mr Wilcdx..;where did you go? 

_ DIDN'T GO ANVWHEREL! DIDN'T HAVE TO! WHY DO PEOPLE GO AWAY 

14 FOR RELAXATYO?!....REST!!E..SUNSHINE!!..SPORT‘ WHY I HAD 

ALL THOSE THINGS RIGHT HEREL 

Take 1t easy, Junior - you'll burn yourself out before yo ’ 

90 @h@&ghflnaybe*you ‘better-be-a-young. aqulrt while you«can‘ 

.'you'llwbe g old drip soon enocugh, Tl 

z 



HOL ¢ 

NIL: 

RIB: 

IL: 

BIB: 

'Hofi'did’you\getkall those things{.rést, sport and sunshine . 

ajas 

without leaving town, Nr Wilcox? 

Just by working a little harder salling,Johnson's Self 

 Polishing Glocoat, Molly. 

Subtle, ain't he folks? Like a bull in ballet slippers. 

YES SIR....TO ME THERE!S NO GREATER SPORT THAN BATTLING DUST 

AND DIRT AND DAMPNESS WITH JOHNSON'S GLOCOAT. AND IT'S SO 

EASY TO APPLY . I GET A GOOD REST BECAUSE IT SHINES AS IT 

DRIES,...AND‘DD I RELAX! JUST TQ KNOW THAT A KITCHEN 

LINOLEUM CAN BZ SO EASILY fROTECTEb AGAINST DUST AND DIRT 

CALMS MY NERVES AND MAKES ME SO CONTENTED I SLEEP LIKE A LOG. 

And how about that sunghine? k k 

BABY, ¥oU HAVEN T SEEN SURSHINE TILL YOU!'VE SEEN THE SMILE 

oN A HOUSE%IFE'S FACE AHEN SPE TAKES A LOOK AT THAT 

. GLEANMING, SPAR&LIxG, GLGCOATED LIN L“UM. ‘THAT‘S WHY I SAY ww 

or...Harlow. 

Eh? : 

Look;..you're g0 Fuil ol pipio.T mean'pép = so full of 

health and everything..;cafi you put your hands flat on the 

floor without bending your kfiees? ‘ 

CERTAINLY! » 

and HOLD th;atiposition? , , 

WHY SURE. ...WATCE! {PAUSE) ‘(OFPF MIKE) YOU I\KEAi‘I LIEE THIS? 

(SOETLY) Come 6n, Molly...hurry...;u. 

- gPAPTON EFZECT UP AND FADE: 

Look back, McGee...he's still doing 16! 

That's 6ka35‘ Ttal send a boy down Thursday morning to tell 

_ him he can straighten up, 

WILs 

FIB: 

WIL: 

MOL: 

WILs 

WIL: 

How: did you gst all those thlngs..rasb, spors and sunshlne 

without 1eaving tnwn, Mr Wilcox? 

Just by working a llttle harder selling Johnson's Self - 

Pollshing Glocoat, Molly. 

Subtle, ain't ha folks? Like a bull in ballet slippers. 

YES SIR....TO0 ME THEPE’S NO GREATER SPORT THAN BATTLING DUST 

AND DIRT AND DAMPNESS WITH JOHNSON'S GLOCOAL. AND IT'S S0 

EASY TO APPLY . I GET A GOOD REST BECAUSm IT SHINES AS IT 

DRIES....AND. DQ 1. RELAX! JUST TO KNOW THAT A KITCHEN 

LINOLEUM CAN B SO EASILY PROTRECTED AGAINST DUST AND DIRT 

CALMS MY NERVES AND MAKES ME SO CONEENTED I SLEEP LIKE A LOG, 

And how about that sunshine? 

BABY, YOU‘HAVENiT SEEN SUflSHINE TILL YOU'VE SEEN THE SMILE 

ON A HOUSEWIFE'S FACE MHEN SHE TAKES A LOOK AT EHAT 

GLEAMING, SEARBLING, GLOGQATED LINQLEUM.l THAT' S, WHY: I SAY i 

_er...Harlow. 

Eh? 

Look...you're so full o! pip...I mean Pep = sO full o! 

health and everything..;canVYOu put your hands flat on the 

floor without behding your knees? 

GERTAINLY! 

and HOLD that poalt10n9 

WHY SURE....WATCH! (PAUSE) (OFE MIKE) YOU MEAN LIKE THIS? 

(SOFTLY) Come on, Molly...hUrrYeces. 

“"STATIQN.EFFECT<UP.AND_FADE: 

~ Look back, McGee...he's still doing 1t} 

That'!s okay. I'll send a boy down Thursday morning to f 

‘him he can straighben up. 



DOOR OPEN 

FIB: 

FLANAGAN 
VOICE: 

MOL:: 

FLANAGAN ¢ 

MOL : 

DOOR SLAM: 

o - (REVISED)  -15- 

T think it was kind of a dirty trick to run away from him 

like this. 

fe don't mind. He's in hils favorite position - behdin! 

_over lookin! at a floor. Hey, this must be the Tost 

‘and Found. Come on. 

fiiya, bud.: My nafié i3 MeGee and I left a Cafieré on the = 

!FAST! AH SURE...A CAMERA,. -yNOW LET!'S SEE, ’YQU"D ’BE‘ THE 

2-A BROWNIE TYPE AND T WOULDN!T BE A BIT SURP’RISE’D TR THES 

WAS THE VERY CAMERA BECAUSE IT HAS A TOfiN PLACfi dN THE 

STRAP. DID YOURS{ 

e . : 

THAT 'S FINE. bTAKE iT ALbNG..NO NO NO ¥Oou DON‘TJHAVE,TO 

SIGN ANXTHING...YOU'VE IDENTIFiED‘IT. GCOD DAY Td YE. 

Wéll, that's efficiencys And if's nice to lmow what type 

you are. 

Aln't it thohghz Now if somebody ssks me where I stand in ' 

the draft, I can say I'M a Brownis, - 2-A, Come on..let!s 

(PAUSE) 

' can get a seat facing forward. 

- : ’ (REVISE_D) “l6< 

No sir. It would cost us a dollar and a quéfter and we can 

buy five Warxsévings Stamps for that, We'li take the : 

street car. . : ' 

But, Molly...it makes me sick to ride facing backwards. 
N 

Thgwétreet cars arentt crowded at this time of daye You 

4 

Bufiyl like to ride facing backward, so I can see who gets 

Ol 

'Well,'for goodness sakes, will youvplease makegup~yourin_, 

mind just what - WELL, MAfOR LA TRIVIALL IMAQINE MEETING 

Yout 

. GOOD. DAY, MRS. MCGEE...HELLO, MOGEE, GOING AWAY? 

Hiya, Le Trivia. No, we just come down to the station to 

get my camerd. Lefi it on'the train this mornifig. How!'s 

feveryfhing? L - s 

Splendid...spléndid; Nice vacation? 

Very nice, Mr. Mayore And you? 

Oh,yes.:.thoughAI've been very busy, of Course. War Bond 

t Ralliés,'Civilian Defense Organizations, Salvage Programs... 

n 

T got a great slogan for you on that salvage stuff, Ta 

Privia. ' 

0h please, McGes. Do you hAve to = 

1td like to hear it, Mrs, McGeec. ‘ 

Itls 8 horiey. Imegine a big sign on the salvage truckl 

"WE WANT ALL KINDS OF SCRAP METAL...SO GET THE LEAD OUT 1Y 

“ 



0Lz 

MOL: 

PIB: 

LA TRIV: 

WOL: 

LA TRIV: 

LA THIV; . 

) - “17u 

So you'had a nice vacation did you, Mrs. McGee? 

oh wonderful. There'!s nothing as healthy as a fishing trip. 

‘And when it's McGee fishing, 1t's evenhealthy for the fish, 

Parhaps I should take 8 fishing trip myself Little 

incident in my office a shor® time ago ‘made me quibe angry. 

In fact, I am 'highly incensed. 

Yeou are? Come here and lemme smell, 

Mc(}ee....he means he's furious about something. 

oo much of that incense and somebody 

started wisecrackin' 

MOGEE, T HAVE NOT BEUN vsING mcwsn- . ' . 

Well what if you d;d? Who cares? I kinda go for- a 

good-smellin! shaving lotion, myself. Nothin! sissy aboutb 

that, 

Besxdes, the atmosphere in that clty hall 

& 
0f course not. 

is 8o stuffy that a person almost has to - 

1 TELL YOU, V[RS, MCGEE, I DO NOT US]L PERFUM OF ANY KIND, 

Who said you did? Incense ain't perfume. Incense is great 

stuff. Keeps the mosquitoes away.  And they got some real 

nice fragrances, téo, Sandalwood, Roses. You got mosquitoys 

. in the City Hell? 

Ne. We have not. 

. Then why theiincense? 

BECAUSE INCENSE IS THE ONLY oo E MEAN I DON'T USE INCENSE! 

I USED THE WORD IN THE SENSE OF B‘?‘ING ANGRY. 

What were you sore at, La Trivia? 

: THE GITY TREASURER ACCUSED ME OF BEING WASTEEUL WITH PUBLIC 

FU’NDSI AND IT'S A DOWNRIGHT POLITICAL PLOT! I HAVE BEEN 

THE MOST EGONOMICAL MAYOR THIS CITY HAS EVER = 

. MOL:2 

FIB: 

LA TRIV: 

MOL 2 

“FIB: 

' LA TRIV: 
S e 

. MOL: 

FIB: 

ORCH: 

LA TRIV: 

(REVISED) =18 

Maybe he was referring to the incense, Did you pay for that 

i o 

. out of your own pocket? 

OF :COURSE I DTD. I MEAN, NO...I DID NOT. THERE WASN'T 

ANY INCENSEY 

Now now now'...first you sa}j’ there was and then: you say 

there,wasn't./ We don't care, La Trivia....you can talk 

plain to us...shucks. Incense 1is ‘a trivial item. I can 

,get yob. all you want for four bifis. What bfragranc.e you 

111(6'? 

I DON'T LIK}:. ANY. 1 HATS INCENSE. .. IkkDON"-T WANT IT 

‘AROUND £ 
o 

I' shouldn't think you would, after that incident in your 

office, ' - 

ANWAY, if itfs to chase mosguites, a little punk would do | 

* just as. well. - - ' : . 

(SHOUTS) . THAT'S FII\TL....YOU'Vu GoT THE JOBY BE IN N¥ 

OFFICE IN THE MORNING. (FADE OUT) I NEVER saw such a 

couple of. cene 

Well. Lo V‘Ihat*s he getting so hu.f‘fy about? 

T dunno...but if he gets’ that upset about a little. incéns-e;. 

he better aquit usin! 1t. HEY, 'EERE COMES OUR STREAT GARI. 

'PRATSE THE LORD & PASS THE AWUNITION"....KING'S MEN 

APPLAUSE : 



. 

. o (REVTSED) 18- 

OLs . Maybe he was referring to the incense.“Did you pay for that 

out of your own pocket? 

A TRIV: I M AN, NO...I DID NOT. THERE WASN'T 
OF COURSE I DID. 

ANY INCENSE L 

. Now now now,...first you say there was and then you'éay 
1B: 

. there wasn't, We don't care, La Trivia....you can talk 

plain to us..;shucks. Incense is a“trivial item, I can 

want for four bitbs. WhSt fragrance you 

I DON'T LIKE ANY;*ZI HATH INCWNSA... I DON'T WANT IT 

ARQUND | ; : 

I shouldn't think you would, after that incident in your 

office,. 

BIBs ANYWAY, if it's to chase mosquitos, a little punk would do 

just as well, : / . 

1A TRIV: {SHOUTS) THAT'S FINZ, .. . YOU'VE GOT,THE'JOB! BE IN MY 

(EADE OUT) I NEVER saw such & 
OFFICE IN THE MORNING, 

couple O0f.cese ‘ ‘ ; 

MOL: . Well.!! What's he getting So huffy apéut? 

FIB$L~ : 'PI‘dfinno...but if'he gets‘that upsetvabcht aylittle incense, ; i 

ke better quit usin! it, HEY, HERE COMES OUR STRELT GARL 

1 

"PRATSE THE LORD & PASS THE AMMUNITION"....KING!S MEN 
ORCH 

APPLAUSE: 

. PIB:  Now who in the - COME IN: o 

omE: 0 I, mister. 

: —'19-‘ : 
THIRD SPOT: 

Well, McGeo...riding home on the street cab didn't hurt yeou 
MOL: 

. 

.  ” i any didiitz: 

FIB}L No, I ezentkifida en joyed it,. Remindéd,me~9f'wnén.1~mé
s<aL‘ 

‘ kid. . T wafited to be a motorman. , i 

MOL:s What changed that ambition? 

FIBY Well I used to stand on the frcnt plabform and wabch the 

motorman'bang ‘his heel down on the gong when he ‘wanted the 

traffic to get outa the way......and that werried me. 

MO w-wWhy?“ 

1 ¢ SRIB: T dunno.I.guess.I. 3usb.d1dn't 
wanne grow up 6o be the . 

kind of & guy who'd stamp his foot when he wanted something 

. Hay, where'd you say them other rolls of film were? 

MOL: In the box with your fishing tackle...up stairs in the hall 

(E§2§) Wait a mlnute...I‘ll 20 Let them for you.....“' 

BIB: : Thore!s g woman for you! Tired as she is, shd‘atill runs 

upstaifs fiovget something for me, I1'd never let her do it 

abiy Hx didn't know she was happy to do it, and I'd do‘any | 

thing to make her happye. Why she's the greatest --—- 

_DOOR KNOOK: 

. DOOR OPEN: 

FiBt Oh hello, there 1ittle girl, = Haven't seon you in a long 

timo. Whatoha been doin! ell summer? : 

TEEE Oh gee, we been awful busy, mister, Me and Willié\Toops. 

i o : - o 

We got real savago. o ‘ : 

FiB: About what? 

Hrmmrom ? 



FIBs 

 TEE: ° 

FIB: 

TEE: 

BIB: 

- TEE: 

HWIBs 

TEE:s 

_ About two tons, 1 betcha, 

Now wait a minute. ...WHAT MADE YOU SAVAGE? 

- Oh we didn't make it. We just collectéd it, In Willie 

‘You collecte 

ISATVAGE! 2 

I SAYS BY ANY CHANCE DO YOU MEAN SALVAGE? 

‘ I SAYS HE Is, EH? 

. 
-20- 

© SAYS WHAT DID YOU GiT SAVAGE ABOUT? 

Two bons of whab? 

Savago. 

Toopses coaster wagen. 

Sv.. .SIS, DO YOU B¥ ANY CHANCE MEAV 

No. 

Eh? 
. 

Hmmmmm ? 

No. Not by eny chanee. We collecetad it on puUrpose. And 

gee, were ‘thej-g'lad to get thé féaiat'or off my daddy's ear, 

‘I‘hey said it was ‘almoat all copper. k ’ 

That was pretty gunerous of your old m..of your fathor. 

To give 'cm his car radiator, 
‘ 

- Oh he didn't kfiow we took it. He had it off to get it 

fixed and Willle and I didn'tx know w 1'1”:11: it was on].y we knew 
.‘, . 

it was metal and thx, gov‘mint needs metal so we took it . ‘ 

I hate to ask, sis... but what happened when your father‘ . 

found oub? When you dood, it did you det a whippin'? 

(GIGG—LE.S) Gee, you sounded Just 1ike Red Skeleton, mister, 

except ‘you haven't got red hair and he'!s funnier, 

oH, HE IS EH? 

Hmmm9 

: (28D REVISION) o 

k TEE: Is what? 
! ‘ 

, “F1$£‘  . mmD SKELTON IS FUNNIER THAN I AME 

TEE: , I kmow 16! : - : . 

fixs;; - AWFER THE..;..LOOK STS...I'N BUSY. I gotta tako some films 

down to the drug store...whadja went? 

- TEE: I just wanted to ask you mlster...can I play in your 

Sandp11e¢ 

BEH / WHAD'DYE NLEAN WY SANDPILE? I AIN'T GOT ANY SANDPILE. 

TEE: k'(GIC—GLES) You have too....you’»re fooling me. You got-a 

dandy sandpile right back of the gflrage. . 

BIbB: THAT AIN'T A SANDPILE! THAT!'S ¥ VICTORY GARDEN! NOW GO 

AWAY....BEAT IT. SCRAN. 

. TEB:. Okay, mister.. .but you'll be sorry you trested me 1ike this 

some dvay‘(when T grow up and be a2 big movie actress anad wear 

—pretty bathing,suits in the Sunday paper snd mATTy Walter 

Pidgeon, YQUJLL BE SORRY.! 

DOOR_SLAN, LOUD: k 

FIB: Silly kid...She doesn't even imow Walter Pidgeon is marrie 

k to Mrs.k Miniver. . 

(PADING IN) Well, here's your films, dearle, And on your 

way back from the drug sStoree«... 



(2ND REVISION) o1 
o . A . . 

TEE: Ta what? 

»MOL: Dontt be silly.  And another thing. Stop at the 

FIB: | RED SKELTON IS FUNNIER THAN I AH 
L gelicee i { 

TEE: : I know itd : . 
D—-———-—-—OORBELL: _ 

FIB: AWFER THE.....LOOK STS...I'M BUSY. I gotta %ake some films 
Fip. . COME O 

v . down to: the drug store...whadja want? : 
—-—-——-——-—-—~DOOR OPEN' 

i 

TEE: 7 just wanted o ask jdu ';Vmistex".’ b ;m,your 
: _WIMP:' - Hello, Mrs. McGee. Hello,‘ Mz' McGee. Welcome home. 

eadpiie? g . : : 
MoL: . MR WDGED : ' o 

FIB: WHADDYE VEAN, MY SANDPILE" T AIN'TiGO;T'ANY SANDPILE. 
| FIB: Hiyah, Wimp, old mani How you feeling? 

TEE: A (GIGGLES) iou have too....youkre fooling me fou got & 
WIMP: . Oh not bad, Mr. McGeo. . - £X0EDT ;rM‘ a little»sore} up here. 

et ehh Rok of the dnreies 
1 o MOL: . Did you break your collarbone, or something Mrf Wimple'{ 

FIB:  THAT ATN'T A SANDPILE! THAT'S 1Y VICTORY GARDEN!. NOW GO : e OB no.-.T just went and got tattoood. Seof 

ARAY. .. .BEAT YIT. SCRA}I. - ’ 
FIB: Oh my gosh....a RABBIT& What'd you get a rabbit tattooed 

TEE: .  Okay, mister...but you'll be sorry you treated me 11ke this 
: % there fory Wimpt 

some day whén i grO\v up and be a blg movie actress and wear 
AWIMP: . thought Sweetyface i e it‘ (LAUGHS) e o}ften 

pretty bathing "sults i;x the Sunday ps.per end ?narry Welter 
. St she wished I had a 1ittle hate on my chest. 

pidgédh, YOU'LL BE SORRY! ‘ 
MOL: How Is Sweetyfaca, Mr. Wimple? ‘ . 

DOOR SLAM, 1.0UD: : 

WINP: Oh I guess she's all right, Nrs. McGee...though she's mad 

FIB: S111y kid...She doesn't even kmow Walter Pidgeon is married / at mo, right nov. And I didalt moan 1f that wey ab alls 

. to Mrs. Miniver. - . - " . FIB: You didn't mean what, what way? o 

>.MOL= (FADING IN) Well, here's your fllms, dearie. And/on your 
; WElE: What - saj‘d at broskiest yesterday. The night Befohs 5he'd | 

way bsck from the drug e 

gone to bed with a sick headache and when she ocame d.ovm to i 

¢ ' 

breakfast T said, "How do you feel, horrible?! ‘Meaning,, of 

: 

course 5 How do you fesle —- horrible? Was she ever angryl.“v 

a  MOL: What did she do? i : . 

: 

' 
WIMPs Oh she picked me up by one wrist and one a.rlkle and whiArl‘eafl' 

. me around and then everything went blacks 

FEB; *“1’% did ;-eh?— For how long?.. _If youlll- _exouse. my,m.nnhifim 

: curitosity. e : 

® WIMP: Oh that's all right, Mrs - MeGEss « s+owoll everyhing tayed 

' biack for maybe three or four hourse o - 



—-2F - 

Thatls a long- bime to-be knocked out, 

Ohhix (LAUGHS) E wasn't mocked out, Mrs. McGes.' Sweetyface o 

had thrown me into the coal bin, Tell me, aia you have & 

nice summer? 

FIB: You know...you ought to get awey yourself; sure did, Wimp. 

: for & while, - It!d do you good. . 

ifii‘ofi; _ Why don't you do that, Mr. Wimple? Take a gé&é ’W‘e"ékka in the 

\ \_vobds. . ' . 

WIMP: -0h I couldnf afford it, Mrs. McGes.,.I couid have once, 

" but not now. . ‘ 

FIB: You have dough at cne time, Wimp? . :; o 

WiMP: | ©Oh yes indeedy, At one time I had more folding money than ' 

I knew what to do with. 
‘ | 

MOL: And what happened‘z 

_WIMf: It folded. \"’ell, I’m glad you're bome againe I'd like to 

' stay a while but T promised Sweetyfaco 114 come home and . 

practice for the army. 

FIB: Practice what? , 

WIMP. . Meneuvers. sweetyface straps me in a baby carriage at the ‘ 

= top of the stairs andv gives 1t a pushe 
£ . She aays if I ever 

{ get into the army she wants me to know how to drive a 

jeep., Well, goodbye, now. 

T Sk 

DOOR SLAM: 
Poox 1ittle feilowi 

; Well, he shouldn't oughtta be so meek about everything. 

He's got all the sparkling personality of a torn socks 

: .‘J‘ust the same, ghetll drive him to desperation sometime, 

'Ysah...helll probably go rling himself under the wheels of & 

WELL, I'M OFF TO THE STORE, MOLLY. ssing» roller s]zgate. 

~F-won't, ' 

Gee, I didn't, at that. 

(REVISED) . 

Dontt forget the clothespins and the 
A11 right, dearie. 

ammonias , . 

Wherets those films? Oh yes...here they e.izjé., 

Did you take the roll out of the camera? ' 

Gimme the camera. 

MOL: I haven't got it. You had 1t. 

PIB: I did‘i’ % wonder what 1..,( USE) Oh ny gosh, 

MOL: . What? 

CFIB: = I left it on the street car! 

MOL: (GROANS) i ‘ - 

ORCH: wagwny" | FADE FOR: 



S...hore they are... 

ra? 

Mers 

| my goshs 

FIB: 

‘ORCH: 

MOLLY : 

CLOSING ANNOUNCEMENT ~ (2ND REVISION) =25~ 
e i ———— 

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, YOUR ATTENTION PLEASE | 

. (PAUSE) FOLKS, I'M NOT AN EXPERT FINANCIER. I'M JUST A 

‘.‘,HOUSEWIFE BUT I THINK I KNOW WHEN TO TURN THE ROAST, IF WE 

: HAVE A ROAST. AND WHEN THE ARMY NEEDS THE ROAST MORE THAN WE 

'Do, WE'LL HAVE MACARONI, ‘ | 

I DON'T CARE FOR MACARONI o 

MCGEE, IF IT!S GOING TO HELP THE GOVERNVENT, YOU'LEL BAT 

MACARONI, AND LIKE IT1 : 

WITH TOMATOES? 

WHY NOT? 

CHAT'S ALL RIGHT THEN. ON MACARONI, TOMATOES ARE GOOD. 

WHERE WAS If OH YES, I JUST WANTED TO SAY TO YOU OTHER 

HOUSEWIVES, AND YOU MEN WHO SIT IN THE LIVING ROOM AND READ 

THE PAPER WHILE WE GIRLS DO THE DISHES, THAT IF WE PUT OUR 

MINDS TO IT, WE CAN STRANGLE A POST-WAR DEPRESSION WITH OUR 

O APRON STRINGS. WE OAN AVOID MOST OF THE MESS WE HAD AFTER 

THE LAST WAR BY BACKING UP OUR GOVERNMENT REIGHT NoW., WE!VE 

@OT TO PAY OUR BILLS AND NOT ANYTHING WE DON'T NEED. 

WEIVE GOT TO PAY NO NORE FOR THINGS THAN THE PRICE UNCLE SHH 

HAS SE'T FOR THOSE THINGS AND ASK OUR MERCHANTS T6 POST THOSE 

PRICES WHERE. WE CAN SEE THEM. 

HEY TNCIDENTALLY, I JUST GOT A BILL FROM THE MILKMAN THAT ==~ 

'I PAID iT, NOW BE Q,UIET. AND, IN ORDER TO HELP PAY FOR THIS . 

WAR AND ‘PROVIDE A CUSHION FOR OURSELVES AFTER THIS WAR, ' 

THERE!S NO BETTER INVESTMENT THAN WAR BONDS+ REMEMBER Hyt . 

_ FOR VICIORY, AND IF YOU KNOW YOUR ALPHABET, YOU KNOW THE ONLY 

WAY TO REACH "V" IS THROUGH "U", SHANME-¥OU, = 

GOODNIGHT ‘ 

GOODNIGHT, ALL } 
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