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WIL: THE JOHNSON WAX PROGRAM....WITH FIBBER McGEE AND MOLLY!
_ORCH: THEME
WIL: THE MAKERS OF JOHNSON'S WAX AND JOHNSON'S SELF-~POLISHING

GﬁOCOAT PRESENT FIBBER McGEE AND MOLLY....WRITTEN BY
'DON QUINN, WiTH MUSIC BY THE KING'S MEN AND BILLY MILLS'
ORCHESTRA., THE SHOW OPENS WITH "BOJANGLES OF HARLEM".

~ ORCH: _ "BOJANGLES OF HARLEM!
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 FIBBER McGEE AND MOLLY :

TUESDAY 6:30 PM PWT NBC I

OCTOBER 13, 1942 :

QPENING COMMERC IAL

WIL: Do you know the real, number-one reason for putting wax on

your floors, furniture and wdédwork? It's for protection,
to guard these surfaces against wear and dirt, make them '
last longer, save on costly refinishing. The rich, mellow
beauty that JOHNSON'S WAX gives is really an extra .
dividend. So are the many hours of work thabt you sava‘”'
when your things are wax-protected. The next» time ydu
apply a coat of JOHNSON'S WAX to your floors, or table top,
or 1eather gdods, remember that you are only doing what
Nature has aiways done. Did you know thét when you rub

a red apple and it shines, you have merely buffed up

a waxed surface? That's true, and man throughout the ages
in protecting his things with wax has merely imitated
Nature. Today genuine JOHNSON'S WAX, paste or 1iquid,

has a special role to play in helping you to take better
care of your things == making them last longer, protecting

their beauty.

(APFLAUSE)

(SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH)
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¥E SQUIRE OF 79 WISTFUL VISTA IS A MAN OF INSTANT

DECISIONS. HE DECIDES TIMPORTANT QUESTIONS IN A FLASH
(SNAP OF PINGERS) JUST LIKE THAT! OF COURSE HE MAY NOT DO
ANYTHING ABOUT IT RIGHT AWAY, BUT HE DECIDES QUICKLY. FOR

TINSTANCE, A PROBLEM HAS JUST COME UP....BUT MAYBE YOU'D

‘BETTER HEAR ABOUT IT FROM ==

—--- FIBEER MCGEE & MOLLY!

- s0 I says to myself, I says, look, McGee, I says, the
country has got plenty of fuel oll and c’oal, T says, bub
they got a problem of DISTRIBUTION.se.I says..TRANSPORTATION.
Well, I asks myself, what can I do about it, personally?®
And that made me sore...DON'!T BE S0 STUPID, I says to

myself = -
One of these days you'll get so méde at yot?rself; you won't
‘speak to you for daysa V

T almost did this time......WELLLL, T says, lookin! myself
right in the oye, which was kinda hard to do beocause there!s
a wobbly place in that hall mirror. YOU GOTTA CONVERT OUR
FURNACE BACK TQ A GOAL BURNER, I salys; . BECAUSE COAL IS
GONNA BE EASIER TO GET IN THIS LOCALITY THAN FUEL OILP 8o
that!s what I'M going to do. :Where 's my fyipe wrench?

You didnft have a pipe wrench, You borrowed it from Mr.
Toops and I gavé it back to him. You never smoke & pipe
‘e.nywa‘y. .

Oh. I see, I don't smbke a pipe 8o you give away my pipo
wren&h. wul you permit me to keep my monkey wrench if I
go out and buy a monkey?

Don't be silly. Besides, I don't think you can change our
furnace from oil .to.coak by yourself anyway. . z

FIB:

MOL :

FIB:
MOL: ¢

FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

MOI; -

FIB:

(2§D REVISION)
IS THAT SO! 1It's a cinch. Or it woulci be if you
didn't play Mrs. Santa Claus with all my equipment,
Well, it serves me right for not puttin! a,pedloclé
oh my tool chest, I guessa. ‘b

You had one on it once, ‘rémember? And I could never
get you to fix anything because you could never find
-the key to the padlock. -

I didn't need a key. AIL I had to do was hit it a
menk with o hemmer ana i fly open. ‘ .
Then why didn't you do it? >

Couldn't. Hammer was in the todl chest

Look, dearie....why don't you call the Wistful Vista
Furnace Compény. They changed our furnace from coal
to oil. They could change 1t back again very simpl};';
NO SIR. I'M STRICTLY A GUY THAT LIKES TO DO THIﬁGS
W;[TH HIS OWN HANDS. That'!'s how I'M éonna. have to do
it, t00.ss..nOW you've given all my tools away, ‘

I didn't give them away...I gave them back, Anyway
we're getting off the subject. -
What subject?

.
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Our furnaces

Smatter with it?

You're goiﬂglto change it back from oil to coal.

I am? Who said I... OHHHHHH...OH YES. Well, I

- better get started. Hand me a cigar and the morning

paper will you?

~ Wnat for?

Gotta read what the weather is gonna bes

The paper doesn't tell what the weather is going

to be, McGeé. In war time it juét tglls what the
weather was yesterday.

Thét's all right, I intended to change the furnace
yesterday. Anyway I gotta set down a whileﬁand
figure out exactly what to do. You see, the efficient

way to do something is -

Who'!s that?
Probably one of the neighbors come to get his hack
saw backe.

THAT HACK SAW IS MINEL
- 5 ;

- Are you sure?

FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

DOORBELL:

FIB:
MOL ¢

FIB:
MOL 2

(2ND REVISION) C e
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Our furnace.

Smatter with it? :

You‘fe going to change it back from oil to coal,

T am? Who said I... OHHHHHH...OH YES. Well, I
better get started. Hand me a 5igar,and fhe morning
paper will you?

What for? ‘

Botis roRd wbat the wesinr is gonna be.

The paper doesn't tell what the weather is éoing

to be, McGee. In war time it just tells what the
weather was yesterday.

Thatfs,all’;ighp. Irintendqﬁ to change the furnace
yesterday. Anyway I gotta set down';"ﬁgii;“;;&~-~'.'~
figure out exactly what to do. You seé, the’;fficient

way to do something is =

Who's that?

Probably one of the neighbors come to get his hack
saw back. ‘ : ’
THAT HACK SAW IS MINEY

Are you sure?
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. SURE I'M SURE! The guy I borrowed that from moved away years
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8go. - ° OLD M3 . Heh heh heh...that'!s moderately amusing, Johnny, but I heerad

Oh, that's different! COME IN! a interesting variation of it. The variatioﬁ I heered, onej

feller says to tother feller, "SAYYYY", he says, "MRS.

Hello thero Daughter...hello, Johnny. 'ROOSEVELT AIN'T TRAVELLIN' AS MUCH AS SHE US‘EDATO, IS SAER"

. Hello, Mr. 0ld Timer. ;.f I v "HOW CAN SHE"? queries tother -character, "I HEAR YR.
Hiyah. Short, dark and weatherbeaten. What's on your mind? g . ; . WILLKIE'S BORROWED HER SUITCASE." Heh heh héh...so you don't
Hea;d the news, kids? ' ' k‘ ' . wanna go to the circus, eh Johnny? .
. Yes, we heard. St. Louls won. MOL¢ Ne he doesn't, Mr, 01d Timer. He has work to do around the
- Don't mean that daughter. CGircus is comin! to town next : .. %iji : house. S . ' . -
week. Thought maybe Johnny here'd wanna go down there with i i HEB: I'M( convertin! our furnace back to burnin'! coal, 0ld Timer.
me and carry water for the elephants. fk § OLD Mt Is zat so? Goln! back to coal for the duration; gh?
Who, me? No thanks. Never again for me. Tried it a couple \ . i MOL: Yes, we are. ‘

__ of years ago. : . ‘ ; g OLD M: Good for you, daaghter. You won't regret it. THERE'S O
Didn't they give you a free ticket? . ' | . PUEL LIKE AN OLD FUEL, is‘what I always say. SO LONG KIDSI
Yes, they did, Mr. Old Timer. But McGee was so tired from “ — i ’ ORK: ' I GEp THE NEOK OF THE CHICKEN" r
carrying water he slgpt thru the whole performance. APPLAUSE:

Besides, circuses don't thrill me any more. I travelled w;th
one, once. -

You did, Jehnny? What doin'? -

Remember the act where the guy rides the bicyele across the
tight wire, sixﬁy-five feet in thé air, with a beautiful
girl on eaéh{shoulder?

Wowiel...Was that you, Johnﬂy?

No, but it was my bicycle. Rented it to 'em for a buck a

day. : : 0
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@RATTLING PAPER) Lemme S66 NOW....43 8cross....four-letter
word meaning'article attached to a heel. HEY, MOLLY!l
Yes? .

What's a four letter word meaning something attached to a

heel.

- Spur. That fagtens to a heel.

OH SURE}eeess All T éould think of was a swastika. Much
obliged: Now...72 vertical... -

MCGEE, I THOUGHT YOU WERE GOING TO WORK ON THE FURNACE!

I am, I am., Just gettin' set for itf

Doesvworking qrossword puzzlea pit you in the mood for it,
or something?

éertainly. Sharvens the wits.ﬁf. steadies the nerves.
Stimulates the ingenuity, Whenever I have & big job of
work to do I always starﬁ with a few cross word puzzles.
Gotta develop my mind along with my muscles, you know.

Well, the way you sit around on your muscles all day,

. youtll wind'up very broadminded. And 1ooKe.sse

Ehe . -

After you ohangekthé furnace so 1% will burn qoalyagain,
you might weather-strip the doors and windows. The
tighter the' house is, the less fuel we'll have to burn.
Aw the windows fit tight enough.

Oh no they don't, dearie, Our éining room windows have a
draft that would take married men #ith seven childrent
Okay;'Okay,..I'll take care of 1te But‘I could do a

better job, if you didn't give away all my tools.

MOL 2

_HIB:

DOORBELL:
MOL 2

DOOR OPEN:

MOL:
UPE's
FIB:

UPP &
MOL ¢

FIB:

MOL ¢
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I didn't give'themfaway; I merely returnéd them to their
rightful owners.. . .

Just the same I -
COME 1IN}

Well, for goodness sakes...Abigail Uppington.

How do you do, my deah:..AND Mr. McGee.

° And a warm wiggle of the pinkie to you, Uppsys Whaddye -

see in the tea? : .

I Weg your pardon?

He means what goes, Abigail. What's cooking.? What do
you hear from the mob?

Sures..tie a handle on the scandal. Give out with what's
fresﬁ from the bresh. WHAT!S THE GOOD WORD? =

Do I gathah, Nr. ‘lcGee that ybu are asking me what I know
that is new? ’

That's it,‘Abigail; She's hép, McGees She's no sticky
little icky. ‘ . :
(LAUGHS) IfM‘afraid I dén't know anything staftling, my
deah. But I am entering Fifi-- my pekinese you know..-
in the Dog Show today, ané it wondeged if you'd care to go.
with me. It's for the benefit of the U.S.0s, you know.
UPPY, do you mean to stend there in the middle of your
minks, and tell us that you are finally exposing 11ttié;‘

“pifi to a rude association with common canines?
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MOL:2 I think it will do Fifi good, Nchee. She sees too muéh

Eh? L
of people and not enough of other dogs. i ,
- . . WHY, MAY I AWSK, DO YOU SQUANDER YOUR MECHANICAL GENIUS

UPP: . Exactly what I thought, my desh. It's bad enough for o . .
2 = s = IN GONVERTING A FURNACE FROM OIL TO COAL, WHEI\:I You,

a person to lead a dog's 1ife = but when a dog leads . : .
PERSONALLY, HAVE BEEN SO RICHLY ENDOWED BY NATURE WITH

a person's life - that's horrible! |
A SUBSTITUTE FOR BOTH?

_FiIB: . I'M afraid Molly can't go with you ‘U . I'm changin! .
. v - JEhe e - What substitute?

our furnace lfrom a oil. burner back to a coal burner -
. - HOT AIR! GOOD DAY!

- , DOOR SL.AM:
UPE: ~ Cawn't you work without Mrs.-McGee here?

. MOL: - Welll! I've:often wondered how you'd look with your ears
" MOL: He can, but he probably won't, : : ' ’
_ » v : pinned back, McGee. (LAUGHS) It's very bec\:oming’.
PP Are you changing this furnace all by yourself, Mr. McGee?
; - : v FIB: Boy, she was really peeved, wasn't she? Did you see her
FIB: Yup, With my own 1ittle chubby hands, Uppy. ' ‘
- draw herself up to her full width? |
UPP: . How clevah of you., Well, FIFI will be tremendously . ! . |
, - - . MOL: Yos, and it's about time you stopped talking about ‘

disappoin't'ed‘ Mrs. McGee. Sorry you cawn't go with me.
e : a3 %g that furnace and began doing something about it.

MOL: - T am too, Abigail, And I hope Fifi wine the diamond i - :
~ Better get Into some old clothes. »

studded pork chop = or whatever the prize is. ; ‘
: - E : FIB: You gave all my old clothes away to the Red Cross -

UPP: Thank you. I'M sure she'll tak ribbon, at least.
o : - - ¢ ° : remember? I'll put on my coveralls,
FIB: - Well, don't bout it, Uppy. A funny lookin' mutt : :
, ell, worry abo » Uppy ny lookin! mut MOL: I gave your coveralls away, too. You wore them fishing
like Fifil is bound to take 1ittl ibbin'. ' ¥ -
o - v all summer, ana they were adding no charm whatsoever

UPP: PLEASE, MR. McGEE! FIFI IS DEFINITELY NOT A MUTT.

to the atmosphere around here. "
SHE IS A DIRECT DESCENDENT OF CHAMPION HOOGSTRATEN
FLUFF':PIFFTJE THE THIRD, OF BALTIMORE!. aAND I CANNOP-

SBAND-HERE AND HAVE HER MADE THE-SUBJECT-OF-SUCH _ x

FIB: Well, I can't work around the furnace in my good clothes.

I'11 run downtown and get ‘me a pair of coveralls. Gotta
] get me a pipe wrench and some stuff; ényway. »
RUPE-—AND-FLIPPANT-COMMENE,~ AND ABOUT YOUR FURNACE,
MR. McGEE...
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Now dont buy
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all the tools in the heardware store. You dont

need tem., Heavenly days, I could do the Jjob myself with a

bobby pin and stick of chewing gum.

What flavor? 1
Peppérmi ~ —WHAT DIFFERZNCE DOES IT MAKE? Now hurry a o?g

'so\you‘ll be back in time for =

HELLO, FOLKS!

A 1
Oh hiyah Har Molly, you remember our Mr.Wilcox, He's
L e

.

- the fellow that didnt used to.have thab mustache.

t
Hello, Mr.Wilcox. Dont' mind McGee...he onvies you tha

mustache.

I do notl

oh yés you do, you rascal. Youlve tried a dozen times\to’
raise one like Ronald Colman's and it always %pund up
looking like a race between two caterpillars.,

He looks better with a bére-face anyway, Molly. And I
need mine in my work.

Whatcha mean, Junior?

Well, I'M gensitive - and it helps me keep & stiff up

whén I see dusby, cracked, neglected-looking linoleum that

aqould be glven a new lease on life with a treatment of
Johngen's Self Polishing Glocosab.
I see what you mean, L ca

Why dont you go all the way end raise a beard,

Why a beard, pal?

per 1lip

too, Wilcox?

- MOL:

4 FIB:

WIL:
MOL 2
WIL:

PIB:
WIL:

DOOR SLAM:
FIB:
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So when you meet a housewife who isn't f?miliarlﬁith how
Glocoat saves hours of housework, and pr;vsrves her ’

_ linoleum 4n these times when 1t'é éo important to conéérve
everythlng}we have = when you meet a gal who doesn't know
how easyx%oﬁuse Johnson's Glocoat s = how it shines as it
dries in 20 minutes or ieéé =
BUT WHY A BEARD, McGEE?

Well, when he meets somebody that don't know the‘bﬁﬁutirul
faebs about Glocoat - his face is gonna fall S0 far he's
gonna need a cushlon under his chin’ . _ »
Great idea, Fibber, but it isn't necessary.’ I don't think
there IS anybody who hasn't heard about Glocoat.

Oh, you just say that! Oh, by the way, Mr. Wilcox.. hay-
<you got a suit of coveralls that McGee could borrow?
Something in a drape shabe with a reet pieat and stuff cuf:
No, I haven't any éoveralls. Don't need 'em.y Demonstrati

Glocoat is so clean and simple that - - . e :

YES, WE KNOW..WE KNOW!!..McGee is converting our furnace
from oil to coal, Mr. Wilcox., You kﬁow...fuel cgnsarvatim

Did you check up to see which was best for this 1dcaiit¥,

Fibber? : ;

Certainly I did. You thirk I'M that dumb?

Oh, at least! Well, I'1l be punning along, folks. Nice

to have seen you,

Him and his scraggly 1little mustache! I've drawn better
. :

ones than that on magazine covers., I drew one on Veronica

Lake once that =
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McGee, you've got to get busy. We'tll have a cold snap any

'kday’ﬁow and you'veigot to have the furnace ready.

OKEy okay.:..I'll go down to the Bon Ton Department Store

and get me some coveralls.

: Ali ;fght, but don't be gone long., (FADE OUT) I'll go

upstairs and see which windows:need weatherstrips..s.

. Now lé®ts see....coveralls...pipe,wrenoh}...sledga hammer..s

dinner bucké

«in case I work late and need a midnight

" snack...pair of ¢ iton gloves...,

Now what the.....COME INJ

- Hi, mister,

Oh hello there little girl., Can't stop and telk with you
now, I gottagrun downtown and buy me some coveralls, ¢
Hmm?

I says I GOTTA RUN DOWNTOWN AND BUY ME SOME COVERALLS,
Why? ;

Because I got a job to do and I don't wanna get my clethes
dirty. I'm‘gonna convert our furnace from a oil burner to

a coal burner.
4 £

’ Why?

WHY? WHY? WHY? IS THAT ALL YOU CAN SAY?

No. ' ‘

Then say something elsé.

Why? |

Look, sis, I'm a busy men. I got work to do. You might
almost say it!s for the government,

wp; -

b. %

N

.k

MOL:

_FIB:

- MOL:

FIB:

FIB:
DOOR

OPEN:
TEE:

FIB:
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FIB:
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FIB:
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FIB:
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FIB:
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FIB:
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. DOORBELL
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McGee, you've got to get buéy. We'll have a cold snap any: ‘
day now and you've got to have the furnace ready.

Okay okay...,I'11 go down to the Bon Ton Deﬁartmént Store
and get me some coveralls, .

All right, but don't be gone‘iong. (FADE OUT) I'll go
upstairs and see which windows need weatherstrips.sss

Now let's see....coveralls...pipe wrench.}..sledge hammera e
dinner bucket...in case I work late and neeé a midnight -

snack...paif of cotton gloves.ees
Now what the.....COME INI

Hi, mister,

Oh hello there litﬁie glrl. Can't stop and talk with you
now. I gotta run downtown and buy me somse covefglls.

Hmm?

I says I GOTTA RUN DOWNTOWN AND BUY ME SOME COVERALLS,
Why? .

Beocause I got a job to do and I don't wanna get my clothes
dirty. I'm gonna coﬁvert our furhaée’from a oil burner‘too
a éoal burner.

Why?

WHY? WHY? WHY? IS THAT ALL YOU CAN SAY?

No. ‘

Then say something elsé.

Wh}?

Look, sis, I'm a busy man. I got work to do. You might

- aliost say it!s for the government,

Wh= ~ ‘ . . . ’ t




\ (REVISED) a16~
AND DON'T ASK ME WHY] I'LL TELL. YOU WHY. Because the

government wants people to conserve fuel.

TEE: Fuel what?

FIB: Whaddye mean, fuel‘what?

TEEQ' _ You mean 1f fuel do it, the government!ll be glad?

FIB: Sis, if there's any bad puns to be made around hers, I'11
make 'em.

TEE: What's & pun?

FIB: A.puq is a play on words. .

TEE:A My baby brother does it all the time.

EEB: DON!'T GIMME THAT CELERY SALT, SIS. YOUR BABY BROTHER CAN!'T

» EVEN TALK, HOW COULD HE MAKE PUNS.

TEE: Well, gee, he plays on words, I betcha.

FIB: VNOW HOW COULD -=

TEE: We put a dictionary on his high chair and he sits tﬁere and
plays pattycake.

~EIBs——  Flm-afvaid-thaet-the infantile aetivities -of your small”
relative-are-of -niner-signifieence to me;sis..

o - -

FIB: .

TEE:

I-SAY¥S—F'M-AFRALD. ..oh never.mind.. You better run along.
I gotta go downtown. .

Why does thesgover'mint wantcha to fix your furnace, mister.

T LR e S

- PIB:

. FIB:

TEE:
FIB:

FIB:
TEE:

ORCHESTRA @

(REVISED) -17-

I'11 break it down for you, sis. In wartime, thekarmy and
navy and factoriés need all the oil and coai they can get;;
see? So.the ordinary citizen has to try éndyuse:a little
less. ‘ -

I'11 betcha you're an awful ordinary citizen too, I betcha.
I certainly...ch? Oh. AHEM. Then we got A_trahsportation
problem, sis. Tralns and boats are ﬁeeded for héuiin'
soldiers and supplies, So we gotta co-operate and use .
whatever fuel is handiest. AND, the.supply of oil bein'! a
1little shorter than céal, the government wants\ﬁs te changer
over our oilyﬁurners to coal burners wherever possible, So,
I'm doin! 1%, Undefstand?

Sure I do, I betcha. :

Good for you, sis. That's a wonderful tribufa to the
‘1ogica1'way T explain things, Natural result of,.clear
thinkin!, '

; know it. My daddy says you are one of the mosﬁ open-
minded men he ever knew. .

He did, eh?% .

Sure. And he says it's a good thing, too. Because if . 5
anybody'!s mind ever needed airing out, yours does. So leng,

mister.

"I GOT A TOUCH OF TEXAS" - KING'S MEN.

APPLAUSE:
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upplies. Sokwe gotta co-operate and use

FIB: f'll break it down for you, sis, In wartime, the army and
navy and factories need all the oil and coal they can get,
see? So the ordinary citizen has to try and use a little

1‘ le ss.

TEE: I'll betcha you're an awful ordinary ciltizen too, I betcha,.

FIB: o cartainly...eh9 Oh, AHEM. Then we got a transportation
bproblem, sis. Trains and boats are needed for hgulin!'
soldiers an
whatever fuel is handiest. AND, the supply of oil bqin‘ a

. litfle shorter than cgal, ﬁhé«government wants us te change
over ohr 0il burners tb coél burners wherever possible. So,
I'm doin' 1t. Understand? ’

TEE$ Sure I do, I betcha. :

EIB: Good for you, sis. That's a wonderful'tribute to the
logical way I explain things, Natura1~resultgbf clear
thinkin!',

TEE? I know it. My daddy says yoﬁ are one of the most open-
minded men he ever knew,

FIB: He did, eh? ' , o

TRE S Sure. And he says it's a good thing, too. Because if
anybody's mind ever needed airing out, yours does. So leng,
mister.

ORCHESTRA: "I GOT A TOUCH OF TEXAS" - KING'S JNEN.

APPLAUSE:
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WALKING ON SIDEWALK...UP ON STEPS...DOOR N CLOSE..
Hey, Molly, I'M home,
(FADE IN) For goodness, sakes, McGee..whet took you 30
long? Youfve been gone all afternoon,
Well, I had a lot to do. Had to buy my coveralls and soﬁe
toois and then I stopped in.the Bi jou theatre to see the
newreels of the World's Series...'
Even that shouldn!t have taken all this timé.
I know, hut I stayed for two shows, I thought if the
Yankees had one more chance they might win, V

(RATTLE OF PAPER) ‘ . :

FIB:

. MOL:

FIB:
SOUND:

Here'!s my coveralls, Fit like a glove. And heré‘s some
canvas gloves, .

I suppose they fit like a coverall., Now look; McGeessswhile
you were gone, I =~

AND LOOKA THE TOOLS I BOUGHT }

RATTLE AND CLANK OF HEAVY HARDWARE

MOL: ¢
FIB:

MOL:

DOORBELL:
FIB:
DOOR OPEN

WIMP:
MOL:
FIB:

'your cheeks....been out for a walk?

Heavenly days! A one-man defense plant! But what I -
Just heft this hammer, once. Ain't that got a'beautiful

balanee?

I'd 1ike to heft your checkbook and see if that has. YOU
DON'T NEED ALL ‘THESE TOOLS, MCGEE...ANYBODY WOULD THINK -~

COME IN, thank goodness,

Hello, Mrs. McGee ees hello, Mr, McGeea..s
2
Hello, Mr, Wimple,

Hiyeh, Wimp, old mane. You're lookin'! goods Nice color in |




IMP :

OL: s
LMP 2

_ Goodbye.

(REVISED) ~19-
No.;.(LAUGHS)...I guess 3weetyféce(is responsible for my
,chaeks being so pink. She!s bsen teasing MOess
Oh, 1t!'s because you'!ve been blushing then.
Nooo....But all day long Sweetyface has been saying...OH
WALLACE, YOU SWEET LITTLE THING...and then she'd pinch my
dhee%s.
With a coy little sgile, eh?

No, with a big ir of pliers.

VWhy, %hat*s—pesi%&ve&ywbrut&& Mr. Wimple. How could she
do such a thing?

Oh, easily, Mrs. McGee...she takes me by the back of the neck
with one hand and with the pliers in the other she =

Or b

My w&fe means how could she have the heart to do it W:me‘7

n't she got a heart?

Of course she has, Mr. McGee...Sweetyface has a ﬁéart as big

.as all outdoors. (LAUGHS) I guess that's why she never

brings it in the house.

How did your wife ever get so strong, ﬁr. Wimple?

In vaudevi}le, Mrs. McGee.

Vaudeville, eh? What was she - o;e of Power!s Elephants?

Oh no...she had a wonderful act. She used to play the

Carnival of Venice on the cornet with one hand and keep time
on a punching bag with the other. That's where T first met
her - I joined the act in Sioux City.

As a cornet player?

No...pgnching bag. Well, Itve got to run along now, folks...

_ WIMP:

MOL:
WIMP:

FIB:
WIMP:

MOL:
WIMP 2
BIB:
WIMP?
MOL s
WIMP ¢

FIB:

WIMP:

MOL 2

WIMP:

DOOR SLAM:

(REVISED) -19-

No.,.(LAUGHS)...I guess Sweetyfacé-is responiible fof my
cheeks being so pink.' She!s been teasing me...

Oh, 1ttls because you've been blushing then.

NO0OO. .« s But a;i day long Sweetyface has been:sajihg.;.OH
WALLACE, YOU SWEET LITTLE THING...and then she!d pinch my
cheeks. . .

With a coy little sﬁ&le, eh?

No, with a big pair of pliers. :
Why, th&%‘s~?esi%§veiy"b?uta}, Mr. Wimple. How could she

do such a thiné} : .
Oh, easily, Mrs. McGee...she takes-me by the back of the neck
with one hahd and with the pliers in the other shev-

My wife meahs how,could'she have the heart to do it, Wimp? v
Or hasn't she got a heart? ’ -
Of course she has, Mr. McGee...Sweetyface has a heart as big
as all’oﬁtdoors. (LAUGHS) I guess that's why she*never
brings it in the héuse.

How did your wife ever get so strong; Mr. Wimplé?

In vaudeville, Mrs. McGee.

Vaudeville, eh? What was she - one of Powert's Elephants?

Oh no...éhe had a wonderful act. She used to play the

Carnival of Venice on the cornet with one hand and keep time
on a punching bag with the other. That's where I first met V
her - I Joined the act in Sioux City.

As a cornet player? : ; -

No., .punching bag. Well, I!ve got to run along now, folks. ..

Goodbye. ﬂ\
/

.




FIB:

MOL:

FIB:
MOL:

EIB:

MOL:
DOORBELL:
EiB:

DOOR OPEN:
MO 3 :
GALE:

FIB:

GALE ;
MOL: -
GAIE:

biBe

(REVISED) =20~
Now I know what killed vaudevillé. It was Sweetyface.
Oh, I used to love vaudeville, McGee. I never missed a
performance in Peoria.

Me eilther., I fell in love with Eva Tanguay when I was 13.

-That!s nothing. I wanted to marry the Weaver Brothers when

I was 12. It would have been bigamy, but Love conquers all.

Ain't it the truth? I remember once when York and King =

OH HEY...I GOTTA GET BUSY ON THE FURNACE.

Oh yes...about the furnace, McGee, I --

COME INt

.0h, Mayor La Trivia. Hello, Mr. Mayor.

Hello, Mrs. McGee. Good evening, McGee. e

Hiyah, La Trivia. How's all the committess in our gritty

- little city?

If you mean how are things going with our municipal
government, McGee, they ére going splendidly. Though my
interest may be short lived.

You're not resigning as Mayort

On the contr!ry, Mrs. McGee..I am seriously considering
running for G;vernor. This is confidential, incidentally;
Oh we can keép a secret, La f}ivia. Pérsonally I buy twelve

new hats a year, just to keep things under. When'you gonna

~ announce your nomination?

X

ar Bl v

b o

MOL:
FIB:

GALE:

MOL:
GALE:

FIB:
GALE:
"MOL ¢

" GAIE:

FIB:
GALE:
MOL:

GALE:
FIB:

GALE:

FIB:

GALE:.

(2ND REVISION) -2l-
Possibly in the spring. Some of the most influential men
in the state met at my house last evening to discuss ths{1r

matter,

. Yes we heard them as we walked by, didn't wé, McGee ?

I'1l say we did, La Tfivia. Quite a raucous little cauoué.
Reaily? I didn't realize we-were being so 6btruéive. Itm
sorry. But my nomination was agreed upon, Nomine contra
dicente.

What was thgtﬁagain, Mr, Mayor? -

Nomine confra dicentee. Without a dissenting vote. It's a
Latin phrase. :

You mean you had to talk Latin to those guys?

Certainly not...I didn't have to.

Well, personaily, if you have to consult a bunch of,
foreigners to see if you can run for Governor, E_think.-'~ ;
They werenit foreigners, Mrs. McGee. They were all Aﬁerican‘
citizens. '
DON'T GIVE US THAT STUFF, LA TRIVIA, If they were a}l
Americans you wouldn't have to talk Latin to 'em. '_

1 DIDN'T USE LATIN AT THE MEETING. LT WOULD HAVE BEEN GREEK
TO. THEM. / . '

And what's wrong with the Greeks?

thhing! They're wonderful people.

Flattery won't get you anyplace;vLaTrivia. What W&S‘it"
Gresk orALatin? :
IQLWAS'BOTHX...I‘MEAN IT WAS NEITHER ONE. WE ONLY SPbKE
ENGLISH.

I think the F B I better be notified about this;‘Molly. Wheh

.a gang of politicians have to meet secretly and talk things

over in three different languages, -

o .
&




GALE:

(REVISED) =22~

BUT I TELL YOU THERE WEREN!T THREE DIFFERENT LANGUAGES.
NOBODY SPOKE ANYTHING BUT ENGLISH. IF I'D USED LATIN, IT
WOULD HAVE BEEN GREEK. I MEAN IF ANYTHING BUT ENGLISH -
. MOL: Never mind, Mr. Mayor...you did right by telling us about
this, If a bunch of foreigners are trying to get conprol
- ot: our state politics =
»-GALE: - BUT THEY'RE NOT FOREIGNERS....I'M ONE 05“ THEM MYSELF AND -=-
FIB: .O‘h.. .yOU are.
| GATE : YESl,.,..I ME. NO{ I MEAN YESI I MEAN NO{ T MEAN I'M NOT
' A FOREIGNER. JUST BECAUSE I USE ONE LATIN PHRASE --
MOL: " Do the Greeks understand Latin? '
GALE : O0f course - I MEAN NO! (SHOULS) OH WHY DO I EVER TRY TO
EXPTATN THINGS TO YOU PEOPLE! WHY DO I BVER - (PAUSE)
(SOFTLY) Oh, McGee.
FIB: Eh?
: %
GALE 3 ‘What's that on the floor in front of you?
FIB: (OFF MIKE) Where? I cion't see any-
SOUND: THUD: ‘
FIB: OUCH! HEY WHAT'S THE IDEA?
GAL_E: Oh nothing. Tt's just such a pleasure to see you, stoopl
DOOR\SLANL:_ -
FIB: Why, that dirty --
MOL: Did he kick gou hard, McGee? :
FIB: No, but he didn!'t have any BUSINESS kickin! me at all. We
' were just kiddin! him. Him and his Latinl Can't he take a
joke?
MOL: He can_také it, and he can dish it out, Now put those tools
and your co'w)eralls away and get washed up for supper.
FIB: OH No, I Go‘rm GET STARTED TO WORK ON FTHAT FURNACE, S0...
MOL: No you don't. - . - P

N

- (REVISED) e
Eh? T don't? ' ’

No. I called the Wistful Vista Purnace Company while you

. were gone and they did it ip an hour. It's all taken care

' of,

It is? Well, Simianorum Avuncularisi
What does that mean?’

That!s a Latin phrase, meaning, "I'LL BE A MOﬁKEY"S UNCLE!L

T 1M OLD-FASHIONED" - FADE FOR =
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_ CLOSING COMMERCIAL

WILCOX: In these days when all of us are called upon to put forth

.  an oxtra effort) we certainly don't want to add unnecessary
work in the home -- and yet it is imperative to take extra
good care of the things we have. May I remind you of the
mahy uses for JOHNSON'S WAX. For instance, just try
wax;polishing your table tdpé, vvi.ndows:tlls, venetian blinds,
leather goods with JOHNSON!'S WAX -- the same wax you usé
on your floors. ’Notice first how beautiful these waxed
surfaces are. Thc coat of wax acts as a shield against
dusﬂ, dirt and wear, Fingerprints and smudges are qui.ckly
- wiped away. Experts call the r‘egulai} use of FOHIISON'S WAX
protective housekeeping., It will pay you to adopt it in
your home. Ask for the original genuine JOHNSON'S WAX,

available in paste, liquid or ‘cream wax form.

ORCH @ (SWELL MUSIC ~ FADE ON CUE) .

(SND REVISION) = =25-
TAG GAG . .
I wish you'd of let me do the work on the jf'urnace,’ Molly.
Why ? _ k
Oh I love to do jobs like that. /I was rarin' to go. Why

when I get a chance to do some handiwork, ever}j nerve in

' my body quivers.,

I know, dearie....and I!'ve always admired it.

. MOL:
FIB: My handiwork?
MOL : No, ..your nervé.
FIB: Eh? Oh. Goodnight.
MOL: Goodnight, all. . >
ORCH (CLOSING SIGNATURE)(FADE ON CUE)
WIL:

The characters of Wallace Wimple and the 0l1d Timef, heard
on this program, were played (by Bill Thompson. This is
Harlow Wilcox, speaking for the makers of JOHNSON'S WAX
FINISHES for home and indhstry, inviting you to’ be with us"k
again next Tuesday night. Goodnights :

This program reacheé you from Holiywood.... ces

THIS IS THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY.

(CHIMES )




(2ND REVISION) - =25-

TAG GAG
FIB: I wish you'd of let me do the work on ‘the furnace, Molly.
MOL: Why ? .
FIB: Oh'I love to do jobs like that. I was rarin! to go. Why

when I get a chance to do some handiwork, every nerve in
my body quivers.
I know, dearie....and I've always admired it.

. My handiwork?

NO. .. your nerve,

FIB: Eh? Oh. Goodnight.
NOL: Goodnight, all. ®
ORCH: (CLOSING SIGNATURE)(FADE ON CUE) |

WIL: . The characters of Wallace Wimple and the 0ld Timer, heard
‘ on this program,'were played by Bill Thompson., This is
Harlow Wilcox, speaking for the makérs of JOHNSON'S WAX
FIVISHES for home and industrj, inviting you to be with us
again next Tuesday night. Goodnight,. v
This program reached you from Hollywoodeeseeoes .
’I‘HI.S Is THE b-IATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY.

(CHIMES)
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