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G cbqa’f pressnt Fibber McGee 

The show opens withi“%heuefiifsa‘ 

M WHO CARES" FADE FOR 



_so;;’m.gn littlé problems right now. When your one and only 

ique" matter. It really pays to take extra 

b.ing“you fia‘ve.‘ The best way to do this 

hings properly and of course, by keeping them i 

ced and ‘olled and cleaned. Many things you ca_n protect 

s:l.;np y b ”'applying‘ a coat of JOHNSON!S WAX. Your floors, 

furhit\i‘ra“ and woodwbrk, for example, are actually safeéfiarded 

againet wear and against dirt with a tough coat of wax. . 

: Likewise you.r w:.ndowsills, venetian blinds, 1eather goeda 

: and enme;.ed sux-faces. . Most hauaekeepers know tnat the 

shield uf wax also gives rich besuby to these surfaces and 

. Baves me.ny hours of cleaning and housework. But tpday, when 

coflsérvé.tibh is so imfi’Qrtant, the protécti,on which JOHNBON!@ 

WAX. ‘offt;xfs is“i‘ts Number One contribubione 

APPLAUSE: = 

. SOUND: 

V.OLD M 

SOUND: - 

MOI;:A . 

OLD M: 

SOUND: i 

Mr. e Timer. &..NHAT on EARTH Is THE MATTIRS? 

LEME IN, KIDS£ .LEMME IN' ' : : 

DOOR_CLOSE - 

FIB: 

OLD M: 

What is this. anywsy? Halloween? 

(PANTING) YOU GOTTA HIDA. ME, JuH‘MYH .k.THEY'flE AF'TER ME, 

1'11 glve you & hiding, all right. What's the idea, bea 

our front door 1nto kiddling Wo0d? ‘ - k ’ k 

You mean kin&ing. L 

I said kiddling, diddle I" ; : L 

come on, kids...PLEAsEl!.this a.’m't any t:.ma ror even a 

5_9_92 joke....HIDE M" SOM.._.A’LACE' . 



Okay, GET BEHTND THE DAVENPORT! 

SCUFFLE: : _ 

Hu;‘yg}ll AND BULL YOUR FEET INI That's 1 

' ¥ind of ‘hard to explain two people with si:x reet, 

We're puttin' ourselves in a bad spot Molly. »Yo knéw : 

that, don't you? We're accessories. 

So what's an accessory? A bumper is an access 

,start talkin' : WHAP DID You po? | . s what'!s a bumper for? To take the bumps.‘ If we ean 

dn*t realiza what I was dcin‘ was so bad, Johnny. . ‘ a flew bumps for a friend -- Gome 1n. 

' DOOR OPEN: , ; : _ v 

MOL: Oh...It's...it's Mrs. Uppingtoni You don't k?ofifhowsglad:  

we are to seec you, bigai‘ll i : 

How do you do, my deah....kND Mr., MeGeel . 

Hiyeh, Uppyl You ain't exactly who we Were...I ‘me 

thought somebody else wgs...fEAUGHS! WELL, HOW!S 

EVERYTHING, UPPY? . ‘kf_f  

Juéfi splendid, Mr. MoGees...just = ;Ve‘ndi‘d’.'"' 

I'd...(PAUSE) Mr, McGee...do you HAVE to do that? 

Do what, Abigail" What was. he doing? 

Chewing his neaktia. 

s ’ Oh, that's’ Just a hebit T got, Uppy....(LAUGH‘) 

VE.'{I"'HIfiEl ME! GIT ME : e ' ' chew ny. necktia when I get nerv...when I!m thinkin ,about’ 

. ‘ : something. 



© Spring's busted. : 

I.iable to get stabbed in ‘bhe...I mean HERE..SIT OVER HERE 

But you.r«hat;is ona that cl?air‘,, Mp. McGees. ‘ 

That 1'sny"t his hat; mpt’}s a Straw hat and McGee alwajs 

""wears a - (PAUSE) OR IS 'EIAT YOUR HAT, DEARTE? 

L 
'I'his fresh autumn air really turns them yellow 

in no time doesn't it’ ' 
¥ 

',"Oh he bought it second-hand. He ‘never wears a straw hat 

. paat the middle of November anyway. BUT WHAT COULD WE DO 

: FOR YOU ABIGAIL" - 

just dropped in my deah, to see if - 

Poor 1ittle thing has 

Abigail? 

_ I just wanted to know, my deah, ir you could go down 

-She Federal building with me. I Uwa’nt to see the i B T 

‘GEASH OF LAMP; o 

DOOR SLAM: 

MOLz: 

Heaven}.y days. ..tha.t eat has’ lmocked over the y 

DOGGONE YOU YOU OLD TQMCAT, GAN'T YOoU BE A LI'L"I‘LE RE 

. GAREFUL? ‘ 

{OFF MIKE) (WEAK) (MIAOW) 

Whatecha gonne. see the F, ,Be I.,abou’c, Uppy? Find a Gez*man‘ : 

spy in your sauerkraut?: 

No, Mr. McGee,..I wish to registar my fingerprinta in hei, . 

volunbery clvilien files. My brother in Washington 

suggested it, 

. Oh yougotta brother in Washington? What does he do 

He 1s a lobbyist, ? . = 

We don't care where he sleeps...what does he DOT 

fI don't quite know, my deah....it has something bo do wi'l;h, 

the farm lobby, I believe he is a rrain—maker,. 

’A RATN MAKER! Go on.....nobody can make fs._in. . 

Possibly not., Mr, McGee..all I know is whab people 

Tfiey 8ay he has been under a cloud for soine tifn 

so sorry you cawn't come with me, 'éoodbyg's, 

(UP) ALl righ‘b, Mr, O 

SLIGHT SGUFFLE: 

“owm: ~ ;(fi‘ADE IN) tSo:'ry aboub 



. 'SECOND SPOT: 

FIB: 

MOL 

OLD M: 

Now look, 0ld Tlmer...wa're your friends.» 

bat for you, up to a point, - 

S0 let's ‘gt to the gqint. . 

Okay, kids, but I hate to tell you. 

Leaveiiworth, 1t's gonns break ma.mmafs he:ar,t.‘ i ‘ he 

favorite boy. I was slways the one they cut down papa's 

bés‘b’ pants for, ‘ : : ‘ : 

How many brothers. did you have? , 

Didn't have any., Just three sisters. You ever see I Siafiar 

Elleen? 

My sister E:I.laen ia a play, iantt 142 

Not mine...she's g sketch,-==I mind one time she - 

FOR GOODNESS SAKHS, MR. OLD TIMER, TELL US WHAT YOU! 5 

WHY ARE THE POLICE AFTER Y0U? 

Yes, make with the confession. o 

Well, I dunno rightly where to start, kids..u. . 

Start right from the beginning, o , 

All righ‘by. WELL, SIR, I WAS BORN IN TEREE lHAUTE, IND 

ONE OF TWO TWIN BOYS. PAPA TAKES ONE LOCK AT US AND SAYS, 

LFT'S KEEP THIS ONE, AND DROWN TOTHER ONE. AND THAT'S HOW 
I LEARNED TO SWIN. SEVERAT YEARS LATER, I 
Hey hey hey...skip your firat childhoo : 

second,one, old Tj.mer( We don‘t want ths story of your 11 

. would 'bé'i'~Prétf& slo L : : 

F,B.I. APTER YOU? = 



. (2ND REVISION) =12~ 

: ,d's;xiightezf.fil;;xfif vé_traitor ’;o my country. 

dirty old Benefit Arnold... A 

T wAS ‘BENED’ICT,” AND QUIT CRYIN! IN MY ROOTBEER! NOW TALK! 

So 

‘ Qbfitg ‘bean=ghooter in my pocket.. .i!ll shoot mjr way out} 

. They'll never take me alive. I'll dis befors I = 

AW, CUT IT OUT! ‘YOU TALK LIKE THE BAD HALF OF A DOUBLE 

' FEATURE " SCRAM INTO THE DINING ROOM...No...the other dooril 

...Tha%fs 1%, i . e 

(gALLS) AND IF ANYBODY COMES IN TH‘E}R JUST LIE DOWN ON A 

PICKLE DISH AND PUT ON A DILLY EXPRESSION. Okay, MoGeos.s 

Let tem in, ' 
COME TN 

. WELL FOR GOODNESS SAKES..BILLY MILLS. 
Hello, mom, Hello, Skimp, 

DOOR SLAM: 

 MOL: 

> 

door buzzer. 

picturs, ‘fHéi'é We Go Agaln® 

oh. ald you really? 

How'd you like it, Bill? 

'WHADDYE MEAN, HOW DID I LIKE II‘? I ADMITTED I SA IT 

 Welll What'en odd vesctioml 
Yean, I hope it ain't nationswide. OKAY, OLD TIMER. 

YOU CAN COME OUT, NOW. 

(FADE IN) Thanks, kids...suz'e had me scared for a minute. 

I'don't know why, You've known Mr. Mills forvyears« 

'f‘was‘n'fi him I was ‘séarad'offgiidaughter. All the : 

was in the dining room: semebody kept ringi 

s 

WE AIN'T GOT ANY BUZZER ON OUR' BACK DOOR. 

- Must have, J’ohnny. Heard it as plain &g ~— 

WAIT ‘A MINUJ.‘E...where were ‘you in the dining roam? 

“Under the table, daughter. '0On the silde toward the 

YOU WERE SIPTING oN THE sm\rmxsf/ %ER. : 

- What's that? 



Vféenn 'REVISTON) 

1’1 —i-ighty. I WAS BORN IN TERRE HAUTE, INDIANA, OF POOR 

_BUT HONEST PARENTS AND -- , 

o NO NO...SKIP THATI WHAT ARE THE GOPS AFTER YOU FOR% 

Oh, yes...well, kids...you'lre gonna despise me 

Fo: 1; when I tell you., I gueas I'm = 

JWHAT!S FRYING? 

S A COPI. THEY GO‘I‘ MEL TH'EY’REk GONNA FRY ME§1 

HELP, KID.SI...HOLD HIM WHILE I MAKE A BREAK FOR IT«.I'LL = 

O0h, calm yourself, Mr. 0ld Timer...it's just Mr. Wilcox. 

'k ‘You know him, k ’ 

; ‘WEAT GOES ON HERE? YOU EXPEGTIN} A COP? 

DON'T TELL HIM, KIDS} DON'!T ‘I‘EIL HIMY 

. Whaddye think we are, stool pigeons? (LAUGHS) Hefs in 8 

l:tttlef jam with the F,B. I., Junior, but We wanna talk it 

over before he does e.nything rashe 

We}.l, talk ;I.t over with me. ItM sort of an F.B.I. man, 

myself. _ \ 
,‘.vzlhgdb‘dya ‘mean, youfre sort of an F.B.I. man, Junior? 

‘ ‘Thatts my job. FeB.I. Floors Brightehed Insta.ntly. Just 

a few d;ops of Johnsqnls Self-Polishing Glocoat - on 

ux' 1inoleum, spz-ead it around, let it dry, and preatol 

20 minutes or less 1t's dried to a beautiful sparkling, 

That's what I mean...ItM sort of a mambez- of 

 the kn: hen ponce., : 

DOOR OFENS 

ALL righty, - IE? 
BUT HONEST PAREN‘I'S AND - 
NO NO NO...SKIP THAT! WHAT ARE THE COPS AFTE 
Eh? :Qh. oh, yes...well, kids...you!re gonna espise me 

for it when I tell you. T guess I'm = 

EELLO, FOLKS...WHAT!S FRYING? ‘ 

GRIMINY..IT!S A COPY THEY GOT MEL THEY!RE GONNA FRY ME! 

HELP, KIDSI...HOLD HIM WHILE T MAKE A BREAK FOR v 

. Oh, calm yourself, Mr. 01d Timer...it!s just Mr. Wilcox.fl 

' You know him, . 

WHAT GOES ON HERE? YOU EXPECTING A COP? 
DON‘T TELL HIM, KIDSl DON!T TELL HIML 

Wnafidye think we are, stool pigeons? (LAUGHS) 

1ittle jem with the F,B.I., Junior, but we vamna ba 1 

over before he does anything rash, Lt 

Well, talk it over with me. I'M sort of an F.B.I. man, 

myself. ' 

Whaddye ‘mean, youtre sort of an F.B. I. man, Juniorf 

That's my jobs FeBeT. Floors Brightansd Insta.nt; 

finish.. '.l‘hat's wha.t I 

the kfiehen police. 



bevs ym; don't arrest people? 

I just try to got people to use 

’ 8 pretty important now when we have to conserve 

_what we havo, and make things last. Why when I think what 

. .an 1mportant part all the Johnson products play in the 

oonservation progrem, x almost feel that I AM a government 

‘agent.. mos ‘ ; _ _ 

.(GROANS) oh don't say thst<sonny..don't say that..(GROANS) 

What's the matter with him, Molly? He's white as a sheet..a 

Better just leave him alone, Mr. Wilcox... 

Yeeh, duck along, Junior...we"lly handle this. See you later, ' 

Nothing I can do to help? ) 

‘No thank you.....AND DONIT TELL ANYBODY YOou SAW HIM I{ERE. 

Why not‘? o o ’ . 

i BECAUSE THE POLICE ARE - GONNA DRAG ouT 'I‘HE ‘EHROW-NET FOR 

HIM, THAT!S WHY, 

How many times hava I got to tell you 1tts THROW OUT THE 

DRAG-NET MCGEE? Good‘nye, Mr. Wilcox. 

You sure i can't be of eny help? 

NO NO NO...BEAT IT, WILL YOU? SCRAMI . 

ALL RIGHT, BUT YOU DON'T HAVE TO PUSH ME] - 

,J‘iminy, Kids - I never ;been 80 scared dn my ‘born days. 

. Ylell, brace upy. DON!T BE SUCH A SCAREDY CAT! You're 

QLD M: 

DOORBELL: 

OLD M: 

MOL: 

OID M: 

 DOORBELL: 

FIB: 

DOOR uPEN: 

MOL: 4 

GALE: 

FIB: 

(}ALE‘: 

PIB: 

I am nat, John:y.l.y ,I*M aaj 

HEY! WHAT WAS i T NOISE? . 

T drobpad 8 piace of yarn on the rug. 

No..you re not nervqua,l You're as high strung as the 

George Waehifigtofi Bridge. NOW. GE‘E ‘I‘HAT STORY OFF YOUR MIND' 

WHILE WE GO‘I‘ A MOMEN’I"S PEACE, WILL YOU? 

Okay. Glad to, kids. I was born in Terre Haute, Indiana.. 

WHERE'LL I GO, KIDS?..WHERE'LL I GO!II LENME CRAWL U ER 

THE RUG! : , 

Oh fine. We'll tell iam it's a Bruasels carpet and yo 

the sp»raut. GO ON BACK I"ITO THE DINING ROOM... 

 AND STAY OFF THAT BUZZER! 

I will, kids...I Willesaes 

COME IN{. 

oh Mayor La Trivia...come in, ,Mr. Mayorl 

Hello, Mrs, McGea..,Hello, McGee. , 

Hiyah, La Triv:, You're just th.e guy I wanted to talk tOs 

Yos? m 

Yos. I THOUGHT~Y0§-G§*§NEB YOU'D CLEANED UP GAMBLING IN 

'THIS TOWRS 



 (PAUSE) 

: . : . FIB: 

GIVE YOU ONE RIGHT NOW. DEPOPOLTS RESTAURANTI - : . cumy 
) - ' ' ' ’ FIB: 

- MOL$ 

h stdfi? !’.fa,» MoGes. What :}:td you want to’see us sbout, Mr. 

I just wanted your opinion of this 1ittle verse. It's to 

ba printed on the back of the City Water bills and sent to 

,everyone. 

: »1@1’.'5 hear 1t, 

It sayss  REMEMEER WHAT HAPPENED IN 1920 

WEEN PHOPLE STARVED TN THE MIDST OF PLENTY?. 

WE OUGHT T0 HE MUCH SHARTER NOW, 
 IF WE WAND MIIK, IET'S FEED THE COWI 

. LET!S ALL EE READY WHEN THIS IS OVER, 

AND STA‘RT TODAY 70 PLANT THE GLOVER. 

Try it on bha dog, you dmow, 

f 

A‘T‘aké“ off your coat, La Trivia. 

En? What for? 

YOU CAN'T CALL MY WIFE A DOG, AND GET AWAY WI'J:'E I l 

He didn'b call mo & dog, McGea..he's too much 

Agentleman. He meant you, = 

OH EHE DID, DID HE . 1! - PUT U'P YOUR DUKES, LA TRIVIA. | 

Oh s'cop it, MocGee., It was Jus'c an oxpression. ,Don 1 

silly. ‘ 

SO I‘M BEIN! SILLY WHEN I RESENT BEIN'! INSULTED, 

I'M A SILLY DOG. 

Yau're not belng logical, McGee. 

What do you mean, Mrs. McGee? 

You called him a dog. A dog :Ls man's best friend. 

don't fight with your friends, do you? 

THIS GETS WORSE AND WORSE....I'M NOT ONLY A 

Is RIDICULOUSI : . 

I think it is, too. You'd better go, Mr, Me; 

he bites you in. the 1e v come on, MeGae.. moth r wi 

‘you a nice bighamb - 

' THAT DO’:‘S IT, L8 LA TRIVIA, I'u GOI‘INA BEAT YO 

vFOR THOSE NSULTS : 



o (REVISED} w9 o sEmelmie : , 

ught to be very i teresting. Is it true that you ] . i = (CALLS) ALL RIGHT, OLD 

ercollegiate boxing champion, Mr, Mayor? 
You cen come out now. 

SHAPED SKUIL TILL IT RINGS LIKE 

every fourth person in the world is a dummy. 

Well, be that as 1t mey or may not be,..or not, 

(= ini:ereolle i- LAUGHS) OH ARE Ly 
g : ( ) " what the 0ld Timar here has gotta say for himse 

WE BRINY A BUNCH OF GHUMPS...FLYIN‘ 0FF THE HANDLE LIKE 
‘ 

BETTER BE GOOD, T00 

THAT. (LAUGHS) W.all, gladyou dropped in, La Trivia, MoEry Yos—orWeHk-see—bhat-youlre cast-awsy-en-a-desort-tsland 

Mwwwms«. ’ - 

Feou-wouldnli 14kmehxmm.wmey -oalleibe Fflmr ’mwf 

'I'hanks. Good day, Mrs. McGoe, - 

v .Goodbye, Mr. Mayor. 

And MeGoo, 
~ . Gy 

GET«S‘PW& 

Okay, Johnny. Well s:‘.r...I ‘was bern in Terre au 

IET 1S GO OUT SOME AFTERNOON AND BARK AT AUTOMOBILEST 

eat, How's about a sandwich, daughter? 

, . . f o o _ Ly OH OF GOWRSE, YOU POOR THINGI...YOU COME RIGI-IT WITH ME..v 

_"CONGHITA" -~ KING'S MEN. - { 

BUSH, DEARIE, THE. MAN"S' HHNGBY, You oan't five 

wi thout 1oading itz 

I sae. Before he shoots orf his I.‘ace we go 

DOOR OPEN: 



I didn't hear you lmock. 

tlmock. 

'l\ae;,‘s'illy,: mister, 'when you gotta 

, TBEN W}IY DIDN’T YOU RING TEE DOORBELL? 

1 couldn't reach it. 

,,THEN WHY DIDN'T YOU KNOCK? 

";Look, mister....we've been all over that.‘ If you 

'want somebody to ring your doorball, you just wait ' 

o till Hallowe'enl _ You J'UST WAIT, i ERTCHAY 

’,Lay off, sis. Lay off. Anyway, you said you couldntt 

reach dt.: . - . 

I oan when Willie Toops boosts me up, I can, (GIGGLES) 

g Wa tried it‘last night. 

for Hallowe'en, 

(2ND REVISION) 

LOOK, SIS. DON'T YOU KNOW 

momrmz ‘ 

Hinmm? 

ER? 

What? 

What did you‘say? 

. What d1d yom hear? 

Teos .LQOK, SISsees .EVERY HOLIDAY IS CEIEBRATED 

CERTAIN REASON. DON'T YOU KNOW THE REAL REASON WE 

. CELEBRATE HALLOWE'EN? 

No. Why do we, mister‘} 

Ahh, thatts betterd An intelligent attitude 1 

‘ deserves sn intelligent answer. Wé oe}.ebigat‘e‘fial» 

sis, becauss...ors...,well, bescause 1t always.... o 

to commemorate the....er... .OH IT'S T0O INVOLVED T0 GO 

- INTO RIGHT NOW. I'M BUSY. YOU RUN ALONG. 2 

You got time for a 'poodle? 

. A what? 

poodlé? 

Where is it? Lemme see 11:. T 

You cs.n't SEE it, mister. I tell it to you. 

LL ME A POODIE? Wnat lkinda double-talk 



’ cen get out of 11:. Gu ahead. 

ANKS IN THE SHAPE OF Plsst, 

it 84111 for that one, sis. WHY DO THEY MAKE PIGGIE 

| simple, mister. Sailors have little white 

pretty and my mother is pfietty, too and she just 

j ned the Waves and the waves wash the beach afi&»‘lths be,ach 

7 11 Bf sand and so is spinach and ‘farmers .grow spinach 

'amd thef nave to get up at five o'elock and that'!s twirly 

sv a plgls bail, and you can bank on tha,i; I ‘betcha, 

s long, mister! 

of ‘é.ll t.he“ silly twaddle I.ever.'..s'g‘i‘lors»have little twiyr;y 

aug6 _spina‘ch' gei%s up at five otclock with a pig - 

. and, Tt don't make sbnas.‘~ : 

 (FADE IN) DID I HEAR YOU TATKING TO SOMEBODY, MCGEE? 

h Iittle 51:'1 from acroas the street. HOW }!OU FEEL 

: Yofi QUGHTA éE ASHAVED OF YOURSBLF! 

1 wouldn't Bliw o RGBT ar they stood me up against a 

wall and shot me 

SPOT YOU FOR WHAT? 

© Wel-l-1.....(PAST) I'N A HOARDERI 

WHAT? 

That's the way you heered it. I'M a hoarder. 

Oh T Mmow.1%; .Iohnny...l ynow. I know. \ 

YOU KNOW VERY WELL 'IHAT HOARDING CAUSES SBGRTAGES AND 

SHORTAGES GAUSE PRICES TO GO URl IT!S GREEDY AND SEII"ISH 

AND UN-AMERICAN AND WHO DO ¥ou THINK You ARE TO NEED SE) 

MUCH MCRE CF ANY‘I’HING THAN SOMEBODY ELSE% 

Pour it on, daughter! Pour 1t on. I degerve Atil... 

" all started so easy. You see -~ T had four of 'em to 

start with...then T thought I'd git me a spare... 

OH0000000. « ...I BEGIN TO SEE! 

Then when I had me a spars, I thought I'd hide som 

and I knew a fella that'd give !em to me at a 25%_.@1Sééufit¥, 

snd I couldn't resist it, and I kept buyin! tem yyand"b 

'emeseand now I gotb HUNDREDS OF !'EM...ell over the ho 

A PINE ’I'HINGI WITH THE OOUNTKY AS DESPERATE OR TIRE! . 

IT I8 NOW, You HAVE TO -~ 

»Tires? I ain't hoardin' tiresl 

| WELL WHAT 4ARE YOU, Homniuef 



X ‘I‘HEY'I:L SHGGT ME, ommx‘z WITH ALL THE PEOPLE 
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ANNOUNCER : 

' cmw;fiab_ 

people, Well, let them have what solace they o 

. are anything but soft, and before we're through wit 

they!ll know that we were only wasteful bacause we ha.ve hsd‘ 

so much of everything, suoh a high standard of 11 ; But 

every day, in talking with friends angd neighbers 5 yo o5 

realize 'nhat we 0an cartainly make wha.taver sacrifica W 

are called. upon tc make. Also that itts probably very goad 

for us to be more saving, and learn to take better c&re of 

our, things,. I read a good‘ many letters these day : 

heusewives who tell us how grateful 'chey are for Jemcs 

WAX in these days of conservation ~= how csreful they r 

to proteot their floors , furniture and woodwork ang many 

other things with regulanr applications of Johnsonfs Paste s 

Liquid or Cream Wax. 

(SWELL MUSIC...FADE ON CUE) 



"Ju ‘, o 

(2§D REVISION) 
. - ee 
(2mD REVISION)  =27- 

TAG GAG 

i 
- TAG GAG 

d1d you hesr i, Willkie on the radio last = L o 

: : : : 
McGee, did you hear Mr, Willkis on the radio last 

night? 

Yes I did, 

ab did he have to say? 

- 
What did he have to say? 

eresting speech. Says the world isn't 
FIB: Made a very interesting speech. Says the woz’-ldisnft, 

t used to be snd after this war we. all 
as big as it used to be and after this war we all 

gotta be neighbors, gotta be neighbors. 

Hands across the sea, you mean? 
- | 

. 
MOL: Hands across the sea, you mean? 

Yeosh.,.first ARMS, and then hands, 
, ‘ - 

FIB: . Yeah,,.first ARMS, and then hands, 

. Goodnight. 
: 

Goodnight.. 

._Goodnight, all.___,,, . Goodnight, all, 

ETC., APPLAUSE? . yp TO FINISH: 
; . , 

T 
ORK: UP TO FINISH: APBLAUSE: ETC. . 

‘The character of the 0ld Timer heard on this progrem 
: 

: . 

. ! : 
WIL: The character of the Old Timer heard on this progr-am 

. was played by Bill Thompson, | This is Harlow Wilcox 

- 
was played by Bill Thompson., This is Harlow Wilecox 

nvapeaking for the maokers of Johnscn Wax Finishes for o : . 

. - . speaking for the makers of Johnson Wax Finis’ha’s for 

home eud industry, 1nviting you to be with us again : . : - . 

‘ 
: 

home md industry, inviting you to be with us again 

~nex‘b Euasday night, Goodnight. next Tuesday night. Goodnight, 

,‘I'his program has reached you from Hollywood. 
| : : 

/ 
This program has reached you from Hollywood, 

National Broadcasting Company. 
; 

This is the National Broadcasting Company. 

(CHIMES) 
o 

(CHIMES) 


