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THEME: FADE FOR = 

The makers of Johnson's Wax and thnapn's,’Sélf-;l‘qlivs}fi‘pg,; - 

Glocoat present Fibber McGes & Molly, written by Don Quinn, 

with music by the King's Mem and billy Mills! Orchestras. 

The show opens with " Blow, Gabriel, Blow". 

TBEER MCGEE AND MOLLY" . » : ' " BrOW, GABRIEL, BLOWY . " FADE FOR 
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November 10, 1942 . o NBC - RED 8:30-7:00 



_ THE WAY TO A M&N'S HEART MAY BE THRU HIS Bfi‘(fluflfi, BUT fi 

4 YOU WANT TO TAKE A '."‘.»!DKOR‘I‘C‘J‘}.‘,k G0 THRU HI& EGU. 

 AS WITNESS MRS. TPPINGTON, TALKING TO == 
Some people are juat natuz-ally more thrifty than others =- 

but most of us, no mabtter how much we try to save, are <--- FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLL¥} 

wasteful in lit'bie tfiings. And don‘t these 111:%16 things 

| ‘ 
APPLAUSE: . 

x o 7 pile up into big one&? - For sxample, do you always _ . . 

: remembex- | ut the covers back securely on packages - FPIB® So k,w’hat did you tell yout} hepfiaw. Uppy?k 

like coffee, toothpaste == yos, even floor wax? Next time - . UPP: I told ‘him to come and see you, Mr, McGess That you wafé 

you use your can or bottle of JOBNSON'S WAX, remember to put . : 4Just the man to glve h:lm some advice on how to geb on in 

the 1id or cover back on tightly. . That prevents avaporation W the world... how o make something of himself; You don*t' . 

and helps keep the wax in best’ cohdition. And here's mind? ; . » ‘ ; 

another conservation tip on JOfE?SON'S WAX: For best results, MOLt : MIND! Look at him, Abigafl. ‘He's as péoud‘ and happy fas" 

use it sparingly in a thin coat ~= and spread it as far as & man "’h° doesn't own a cer, can't eat sugar, and hates 

it will go. _You dorx't need a heavy coe.t to gfit protection coffess i : e , 

for your floors, furniture or woodwork -= your lsather goods, FIB: Y°“ send the boy to me, UPPV' I'il put hin stright. I+Ei— 

enameled oi':;pa:lnted surface‘s. A thin coat, poli‘shed to a Mmmm&-gmfl* 

hard surface, givés not only protec;,tion‘but rich, mellow abmm&;flmm : 

beanty. " . \ - - URP: Splendidy Mo, MeGee...Sl’LENDID! Ho 1s not a bad boyeis 

OROH: ' LSWELL KUSIC 0 FINISH) (APELAUSE) just at loose ends.... : . 

. S MOL: What do you mean, loose ends, Abigail" : 

; UBP: Well, the last I knew...he was a cook in a spaghatti plaee‘ ‘ 

A Yea.uloosa ends..s.1 see ,wk;atnha maar‘l.- How's he for tha 

. My or Navy, Uppy? : 

UPP: " 0h, ho has tx-:.ed L 

’ have always turned him down. 

Wyt , 0 

UPR: . - Qh for mere boyi;h pranks, Forgery for one tl;ifig. 

You call far‘gar’y;a boyisfi prank? What's murder to yfi" 

 disorderly conduct? 



NOL: 

I can understend that, Ahiggi;. 

. His reflexes were too good, 

- 200 good! k : 

Yes..,whe 

. MoGEE! 

= 

Oh but. it WAS 8 boyish pra.nk in filis case, Hir. LcGeem- 

bhe wanted the Army to think he would be a good soldier, 

- 80 he signed his applicetion "Ulysses S» Grant, ! 

But wh;f dia the Navy 

prefuse him? 

rubbsr hammer, he kicked ’dne doctor in the jaw. 

A 5*rrrple case of over—enthusiasm. . 

He try for the Max‘ines, Fppy" 

Indeed he did, Mr. Mquve. But he was turned down for 

deafness. ' ' 

Deafness, eh? 

, Yes...it geems he didn’t hecr them whon thcy told him to 

~ put the sergeant's wateh back wherse he got it, 

I think the boy is just full of hiegh spirits, Abigail. 

: kAnd maybe 3ust a touch of larceny. 

I CAN HANDLE HIM, UPPY¥. I'LL MAKE FIM BRAGE UE AND AOT 

LIKE A MAN. I'LL TELL HI“ HO‘Jv I STARTED OUT AS A& RAGGED 

Remember, this is Tuesdny. 

So what? . 

Save the -ha»ipneyl 

LITTLE NEWSHOY; ., .SAVED VY MONEY...WENT TO NIGHT SCHOOLe... 

FIB: 

MOL: 

UPP: 

 DOOR SLAM: 

FIB: 

MOL 2 

LEAVE IT TO ME, UPPY} IT'S OBVIOUS THE BOY J'D'ST GOT 

‘Saturday ‘he took Mr, MeGes for a dollar forty~five. WE 

. THANK YOU SO MUCH. ..GOODBYE. 

e You should know 1t.sayou played pool with Ifi.m, sha sa 

- DOGGONE e, I DON'T KNOW "‘VERIBODY I PLAY PGOL WITH. 

. crowd. . +Bad company.. . INCDEN‘EALLY. . .WHEN D 

“T0 NIGH]: SCHOOL? 

I'1l send him over‘here this evening, Mr. : 

glve him a good talking to. Ho thinks very highl'y of 

WITH A TOUGH CROWD, THAT'S ALL. ASSOCTATED WITH THE WR 

PEOPLE, HOW DOES HE SPEND HIS SPARE TTNE? 
Playing pool, I believe. 

Oh dear...wibh whom, Ab:l.ga:lil.9 

I don't know all of ’chem, af cmmsa...but ha says a weak ‘\gq 

(T0 HIMSELF) A week ago Saturda:%.‘..: 'don'w ram‘embar'that‘..' 

Look, my ragged: 1ittle newsboy - sren't you. gatting a littl 

out of your dspth? 

Whaddye mean? 

Setting yourself up to giving young men adviae? Who da y 

think you are, Horace Grldley? 

That was Horace Greeley. 

Well, you know me...I don't ki’xow one horace from anothe 

Anyway, when her nephew comes over ‘here tonight, T hope 

you = Sayyy = what‘a his name? 

'His nane? Why...sr...his name 18.¢s00 0 IOW wait a mi ta 

Thatts the t.rouble...you're asscciacing with the wrongi 



. e 
ust the ssme as night sohool. Got képt'in«‘« 

NOW WHAT T8 THIS 

CMOL:  To get my hat. vrs. Uppingfon‘s nephew may have to 1isi 

. to thrt mlarkey, bt T don't".(zm&efl; , never pot home £i1l davk. 

GUY'S NAME...SEUCKS, I KNOW IT AS WELL AS I DO MY OWN. : ané 1111 be dewn 1n ;I\zsb 8 ves - 

. FIB: i {T0 EINSE IF} Boy, what a chence to be & good 1nfluenue in 

. : A kid‘s li.fe: - NOW L0.0K HERE, SONJ EVERY CLEAN _I:IVIN}”H 

_your name? 

J My name 18..seiScceewait a minute. Gat it right here on 

my: dapivewa 1icenses. n..FIBBER MCGEE. RED BLOODED AMERIGAN BOY - 

How do ycu do? : DOOR OPEN: 

jyour acquals..sAW CUT IT OUT. I'M TRYIN' MR m m“er. 

: . FIBy 'Reat 1%, sis. e A5 uin't got time to talk to you tuday. 

T gotta mould a character. (TO HIMSELF) YOU SEE, MY B0Y, : 

FEB&M»WW% M’*‘Nfi"’” mW”WWWB&W&‘MW ‘ UsS MEN WHO HAVE REACHED THE TOP OF THE LADDER AEE ALL == 

BMW@* ‘oan't even remember-a-neme wwHew wa»ldn-!«tn&&kem 

WMMMW 

u%»mwwvwiwdm;aw,w,. He-sdway =mtamwsa~a 

TEE: Hey, miater‘ 

FIB: ‘ QUIT SHAKIN! THIS LADI}ER. I mean...eT.....or.sL00k, stey 

w:tll you pleesa - 

Mmmwmfflwfimwmfwmmmmaw TEE: " Hey, do you know Bob Hope, mster? . 

'WFMTMW“hWM%Min - ' FIB: v Sure T know Rob Hppe. Why? 

Ramovoel_could imow-whet~bo-beXI-Iim HEY. . I KNOWa o TEE: Is he nice? 
Ghate . ‘ L . FIB: He'ts preat, sis. There ain't s guy in show businesa thafi 

'EiM GOIN' DOWH TO 'IH'AT BPAGHETTI PLACE WHERE HE WORKS AND . . gives mor. of his time and his work ta & good &ause than 

Bob Eope. He's not only a sinoere Americon, but he ‘s a TIIL BE RIGHT EAGK AND = CET SOVE DOPE ON HI}M o 

Wit e, mimn:a,.ltu g0 with ycm You'll for'get his name great comedian 4nd he's got one of the best radio s«hcwa on 

‘;fie!?ore you ggt homa. Is there any gasunne in skm e«m 

but Lt's gct tuo flat tires. ItIL GALL A GABI 

hhe.....EEY_.' WHAT AM T SAYIN'?; Why'd you wenna know gheu# 

. 0 Hcpe, sis? - 

Lm0 et maybs T better tell you L 

' Red Cross is aalli:ng for new mambers betmeen Novexfibar £ 

and fifteenth« . L 

'Ihat‘s rine, but t dontt qnita se6 what = 



..9.. . 

AND IT'S UP TO US KIDS TO SHO% WE'RE INTERESTED IN IT SO W‘E 

| CAN GET orm TEACHERS TO INTRODUCE IT IN OUR CLASSROOM 

AGTIVITIES, I BETGHA 

Good for you, but what has Bob Hope got to = 

IT'S AWFUL IMPORTANT, MISTER. GEE, DID YOU KNOW THAT EVER 

SINCE PRESIDENT WILSON STARTED IT IN THE LAST WAR, THE 

JUNIOR RED CR 9SS HAS GROWN TO BE THE BIGGEST ORGANIZATION 

FOR US KIDS IN THE WORLD? 

. That goes without saying, sis. 

You're too late; I already said it. 

1 know. Wnat I meant was ~ o G E 
f!,../‘ 2 

DID YOU KNOW THAT 'I‘HE JUNIOR RED CROSS GOLLEGTED A MILI,ION 

' POUNDS OF SCRAE, hzMesT, 3 youms AF‘I‘ER THE WAR STARTED, 

DIDJA, MISTER,HMM DIDJA, HMM, DIDJA? - B 

Well, now. T can‘t say that I - 

DID YOU KNOW THAT WE DONATED OVER 300 THOUSAND DOLLARS FOR 

RELIEF OF CHILDREN v WAR ZONES EMMM DIDJA" 

3 hundred t.housand buoks aintt hay, sis, but what == 

DID YOU KNOW THE J'G'NIOR R‘ED GROSS SENT OVEE( A HUNNERT THOUSAND 

GIFT BOXES TO 33 COU'NTRIES’LAST YEAR, DIDJA, HMM, DIDJA? 

No, I never r'ealized exactly what --—- 

I BETCHA YOU DIDN'T EVEN KNOW WE DONATED OVER 3 MILLION 

COMFORT AN‘D ENTERTAINMENT - ITEMS 'TO OUR ARMED FORCES, I 

BE'I'CHAI. . | 

Sis, this begins to, sound 1ike 8 M important hunk or 

busineasl What"s the procedurs as to gettms ths grip and 

the passward?~ - 

FIB: 

: AND IT‘S UP TOo US KIDS TO SHOW WE'RE INTEBESTED IN IT S0 WE 

 CAN GET OUR TEACHERS 70 INTRODUGE IiT IN OUR CLASSROOM ' 

] e 

ACTIVITIES, I BETGHA. . 

Good for you, but what has Bob “Hope got to = 

IT!S AWFUL IMPORTANT, MISTE'R GEE, DID YOU KNOW ’I'HA'I‘ EVER 

SINCE PRESIDENT WILSON STARTED IT IN 'E.E LAST WAR, THE 

JUNIOR RED CROSS HAS GROWN TO BE THE BIGGEST ORGANIZATION 

FOR US KIDS IN THE WORLD? ' - 
i 

That goes without saying, ais. 

Youtre too 1ate. E already said 1t. 

I knows What I meant was - e ’Lfé**‘ ":;f 

DID YOU KNOW THAT TH‘? JUNIC!R RED GROSS GOLLEG'I"ED?A MILLION 

POUNDS OF SGRAP, m&’, 5 MON‘I‘HS AFTER THE WAR STARTEH), 

DIDJA, MISTER,BW& DIDJA, HMM, DI‘DJ’A? ' 

Well, now, I can't say. thet I = 

DID YOU KNOW THAT WE DONATED OVER 300 THOUSAND DOLLARS FOR ; 

RELIEF OF GHILDREN IN WAR ZONES, HMMM DIDJA? ‘ 

3 hundred thous&nd bucks ain't hay, sis, but what == 

DID YOU KNOW THE JUNIOR RED CROSS SENT OVER A HUNNERT THOUSANI 

GIFT BOXES TO 33 COUNTRIES LAST YEAR,' DIDJA, HMM, DIDJA? : \ 

No, I never realized exactly what —== 

I BETCHA YOU DIDN!'T EVEN KNOW WE DONATED OVER 3 MILLION 

COMFORT AND ENTERTAINMENT ITEMS TO OUR ARMED FORCES, I 

BETCHA 1 ' 

Sis, this begins tc, sound 1ike a m :Lmportant hunk or - 

businessl Wha’b‘s the prooedure as to gettmg ths grip and 

the pessword? 



(REVISED) =10= 

I SAYS WHAT HAS A BOY OR GIRLlGOTTA DO TO JOIN UP? 

Gee, itts easy, mister. All they gobta do is ask their 

t-eac:har to gat in touch with the local Rad croas for 

Thatts very interesting, gis. And Iim,glad you told me 

about it bacausa I...HEY...WEI WERE YOU ASKIN! ABOUT 

Well, we go‘bta get this message across to a2 whole lot of 

paoplf’, mister, and I thought if you knew Mr. Hope maybe “V* ;.fl 

hetd put it on the radio, G'bye nowt 

. WELL, WE...Hm? 

FIB: 

‘TEE: 

: ) obmplete informa»tiona 

FIB: 

BOB HOPE? 

TEE? 

e ' B 

DOOR SLAM: 

ORGH: OT MET HER ON MONDAY! 

APPLAUSE: : 

FIB: 

MOL 

FIB: 

MOL: 

. MOL: 

. SECOND SPOT 
? , 

~ Now just sit down thers, my boy, and letts talk this thing 

over. I ain!t. gonna lecture. you. ‘I wss a 'youn‘g fella ofiee‘, 

(REVISED) . -ll= 

i 

myself.‘ But I was ambitioua,. Started out aa a rnggad 

,llttle nawsboy...()ne day a. rich customer gave 1o a 

" _'five dollar gold plecs thinkint it vas a quarters..and e 

;was gone before I discovered the mistake...WELL, STR..» 

I'LL ADMIT I WAS TEMPTED!...BUII MY BETTER JUDGEMENT WON OUT 

| AND I NEVER TOLD HIM ABOUT I'I‘. THAT'!S WHY I ALWAYS SAY TO 

YOUNG FELLAS... 

(FADE IN) MoGEE, WHO ARE YOU TALKING TO? 

Eh’? ,Oh," nobody. Just rehearsin' what I'm gofina tell 

- \Uppington' a nephew tonight. 

'Ragged 111;tle newsboyl You eouldn‘t sall papera ab 

three for a cent if Mussolini shot Eitler in 96 point bypel 

Is the taxicah here et ? 

No, but he's on his waYe DOGGONE, I WISH I COULD THINK OF 

UPPY'S,NEPHE_W'S NAME} THAT!S MADDENING, AINST IT? 

We're certainly finding out the expensive waye Mayba 

if we -- ' - 

_ AUTO HORN OFF MIKE: 



HERES THE CAB, DEARTE.:..ARE YOU READY? 
- A 

- 
Maybe it was de lettuce, doc, bub it sure gimme & bad 

All setbt...come ©on. : , ] ~ : FJABs 

DOGR OPEN AND CLOSE: 
J i i 

' o " case of romaine.... : 1 

VE;OO"L:%TEPS oN EORGH...DOWNVSTEPS.;ON SIDEWALK: o o . : ’ ’ ,‘ k MOL: Come on, McGee...can't you hear that meter going Jingl 

' You Mr, McGee? Call for a cab? , - o : . Jangle Jingle? : 

. You betcha, bud, We wanna go to that spaghetti place on . : o FIB: okay. BACK IN A MINUTn, BUD. .. 

the corner of lhith and Osk. j S ; DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE: 

CABBIE: oh you don't wanna go there, Doct Tala aTemible Je,.',f'c; o . SN | WELL HELLO THERE KIDSH..WELLGOME 0 THE GHATEAU RAVIGLII 

: v ; a» e o MOL For goodness sakes, Me, 01d Timer...how long have you been 

 de National Open. I know a place wpon = - L : . working here? ' . : - . ‘ 

Look, driver. We don't wan;., Qa,;y dther; place...we want ‘ ‘ : . . . omD M: - Seems like ages, daughter. Started this ;norpin& :m}'at_*n 

. the one at lith and Oalk. For o certain reason. : 
you have ki‘*“ : - ' 

CABBIE: Ok;ny‘,,l‘a,dy‘.y You're the doctor. And if your husband eats 2 FiBsz What would you recommend? : . 

‘  there he'li Hece ohe. Hop in, Polkst g 
, OLD M: (I__._QL\IE&S:_XQ_]Z_(!_E;_) Ttd recommend you et scmeplace alse, 

',fiooR‘ SLAM: MOTOR UP AND Ii INTO == o ' . L e WM‘MWW”W 

ORCH: _ WIILIAM TELL BIZ: _ FADE FOR = - . : s e dmshwaterrw'mww?’ ' 

SOUND: _ CAR MOTOR FADE IN, UP AND OUT WITH BRAKE SCREECH. i . : L e WY .fl' 

CABBIE: ”  Here you mre folks, WM"I ~dddntb- Mve‘*ovsr%u - o ' OLD-Mt——~ Tt 18l - : e 

mmfi- : o . L . 4 EIB: We didn't come here bto eab anyway, Old Timer. Just want 

lwmfifljc% ' , el 5 el . , ; : _ some information, - You know Mrs. Uppingttm? 

G&B\BI"‘?- " xmqwm v e o ‘ j OLD M: Sure do, Johnny. . Ain!'t she one of them Mabels 1n aables 

- DQOR SLAM: G i o : i o : ; that always looks like she was bein' drove‘\‘with a check- ; 

:Mfifl: : You“d‘bette'g walt for us driver...ws'll only be in here & o V ' : 5 reing ; . ? - ) 

: ainite. e - e - : ‘ NOL: oA perfect description. She had a nephew working here a 

. . _ few days ago and we wented to rind out something about 

Lady, & minute in dat Joint 1s the experience of a lifetime. S 

Me, peraonally, i goM:a bad case of romaine, eatin! in ders 
him, - . 

OLD M: Oh him! Kind of a musical kid, eh? 

_one night, 
: , v 

. You mean P‘I‘OMAINE, bud...romaine is a kind of a lettuce, : - : , Musical? 



- OLD M3 

MOL: 

OLD M: 

FIB: 

OLD M: 

. MOL: 

DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE: 

: FIB: 

, GEWWWM A.LL HIGHT BUD. ...TAKTE US 

G , (REVISED) -14:»- ; 

Ya’p. Boss caugh-b him playinf '*?ennies From Hoaven“‘ cn t e / 

cash rsgister.' Fired him out right on his....seeond day of 

work, : ‘ 

Well tell us ... WHAT was his name? 

| His name? 

YES, NAME. . .N.A.M. E...KAME[ That thing that peoplé always 

gpell wrong in gold letters ihen they give you a bilifold 

for christma' 

_ Chhhhhhh his name Well, lemme. think, kids...his name was.ss 

WaE...0h drat it....kmow it as ‘well as I do my ownuss 

This has taken us up more blind alleys than a bowling ball, 

Whsre dld he go from heré; ‘Mr. 0ld Timer? k 

_Well daughter, the fry cook ‘told the dishwasher that the 

arbage man gays the kid got a job down to the city Hall, 

LGITY HALL. , JHmmmm, Must have aome 1nf1uenoe. ? 

Yes, probably Fnons where the tires are buriedl Well, come 

in agai.n kids....somstime when you aintt hungry. 

' Thank yOues..Mr, old Timer, Good bye. 

mWmtmmm,_WMmme. 

M&w«h&t»bhoywhad—m-em—wflm&nb 5 peppen, 

T0 THE CITY HALLI 

 CABBIE; 'Okay Doc. : Anywhere you! ‘sayl Mine not bo reaso 

(REVIQ 

N 

Tl 

Mine but to do and diel...into de value of debt, rode de‘ 

‘six hunnert. GANNON TO DE RIGHT OF 'EM. GANNON TO DE 

LEFT OF 'EM. GANNON TO DE BEHIND OF 'EM..CANNON....gee 

_ - don't you get a bang outa posbry, doe? ‘ 

MQ,L:V . ' Look, Swinburne, it isn‘t your rhyme that frightsns us, . 

V it's your meter....LET'S GET GOING! - 

GABBIE;;k g Lady;,youaefis .dé master.,.I am your slave, donéideir,ni 

. baxiocab ypu;; magic cerpet, to whis)gyquse"’away tg‘iarg-grtf - 

FIB: Now he thinks he's Fitzpatrickl CONE ON, COME ON. . .GET 

GOIN'Y 

CABBIE: Doc, ~ youse is mundane ! L} 

DOOR SLAM: MOTOR UP AND INTO === 

ORGE: WILLIAM SPEL. .. FADE FOR - 

SOUND: . MOTOR UP AND QUT wITH BRAKE SCREECH: 

CABBIES City Hall, i‘olke* The Mucinipal Building. De seat of oux'"‘/ 

' local governmentk. It is called de seat of government. 

because if yousé is 'Vgotk any kicks to reéiéter - 

MOL:: Please driver...PLEASE...never mind the vaudville».' 

FiBs AND YOU BETTER WAIT FOR US AGAIN BUD. WE!RE IN THIS 

i 

‘.MUCH,WE MIGHT AS WELL KESP' ON ', 



Bt DOGOON. IL,. KuaP LT~ ON-THE-REGULARRATE: -+ COME-ON, MOLLY.. 

FOOTSTEPS ON SIDEWALK...UP STEPS: OPEN AND CLOSE DOOR AND GONTINUE 

: A J A 2 
,Nobody else remembers—him-either. That guy's as anonymous 

as the Tron Man in the Mask- 

FOOTSTEPS UN'DE'R DIALOG: - You mean the Man in the Iron Mask, Fibber, 

fWhere do we 20, McGee? 
' e ’ FiB: ‘ ‘tIT WAS‘NOT. : IT WAS ™E IRON MAN IN THE MASK} : 

To the mayor!s office. I'm a great believer in goin! right o 

: : > e e - : g 5 e MoL: I thin’k Mr. Wilcox is righ’c, McGee. ; 

_‘1:0 the tvop. ! 
: , 

FIB: WELL I KNOW BET!I.‘ER, MOLLY...B’EGGIN' YOU PARDON FOR THE 

Moy o F not!.cad that v.hen you took me to the theatre the other 
! ARGUMENT. I REMEMBER EVERYTHING I READ. WORD !‘OR WORD 

night.- We high they had oxygen tanks undar the seats.' : 
i WIL: Do you reelly? 

FI«B{M"‘““‘“‘““W atint, Molly. Those were- the. bssh seats exsgger Y FIB: Yes, I dos 

/ ; . ; WIL: Well what does the label on a can of Johnson's Glocoat say? 

MOL e Fhremr-they~ought to-move-them-down.where a.body. could. see 
L - 

r - MOL: Hels got you there, MocGee i 

somethinge. Why ~.whem~the«—:mhainewent-»u Towe ; : : 

: i\ s o FIB: OH NO HE HASN'T. Lemme shut my eyes and visualize & minutes. . 

WIL: ; WELL HELLO THERE FOLKS.. .“JH.AT GOES ON? : o : i : = 

- . 
It says JOHNSON'S GLOCOAT FLOOR POLISH. 

MOL: Hello, Mr. Wilcox. . 

o fi‘ ‘WIL: Right, so far. - ; 

FIB: » We gotta see the mayor on & little business, H 1ow...‘ . k 

o £ 2 7 FIB: ‘. Then 11: ways "GLOCOA'I‘ IS A MARVELOUS FLOOR ROLISH THAT mmns 

hey do X . Uppi t 2 hew? 
¢ you nox bk pp e nep - No RUBBING OR POLISHING. EASY TO APPLY' SHINES AS IT DRIES ‘1‘0 

A BRIGH‘I‘ TRANSPAREN‘I‘ LUSTER. MADE FOR USE ON LIN’OLEUM, R'UBBER; 
‘ 

WIL: ; Oh I can't say I KNOW him exactly...l'va met him. Kind 

of a roughnack. Wh 7 
e - 

ASPHALT BASE, TERRAZO = whatever that ig = AN‘.D VARNISHED, OR 

MOLs Whet!s his neme? 
' > . PAINTED WOOD FLOORSe.s 

Wiks His name is..,.is....er...OH I KNOW HIS NAME AS WELL AS I . 

~ - L - MOL : How's he doing, Mr. Wiloox? 

R0 My Mg Lot D Cai b b bwtee it e i . 
o WIL: Why 1t's marvelous...word for word il Go on, Fibberses . 

fl&wfim.iw&%&minwfiflflm& - NOBODY. seems.to.know.his FIB: Then :l.t says USPRGIALLY SUITED EOR KITCHEN LINOLEUM AND AI:I: 

FLDORS WHICH ARE F‘REQ.UENTLY MOPPED BECAUSE OF EASE WITH W H 

,GLOGOAT FINISH GAN BE REKEWED COVERS o 000 SQTIARE FEET I 

- GALLON. KEEP FROM FREEEING...MADE IN U.S.A, Then on 'bh& ‘ot 

WW«%VMWW Upp&ngm?m' - o 

ot swmckfif“fur&grmm*mflw hfim;wMr«»ww&]moxw . 

We—didntt want-bo embarrass” Her: by not remambex»&ng,@hig ‘ side of the eontainer, it says - 

S 
HEAVENLY DAYS.. It 



_ MOL: 

DOOR 

‘ “W? couldn*t you do i1t? 

(REVISED) =18+ 

. Fibber, 1 never heatd: a'nything like it. That's t@rzrrigx o 

aow did you ever learn to do that? 

Aw 1tts just a trick. An'ybody could do it if I told 'em 

hows 

!rlell » it your maémary 15 so marvelous 5 mhy oa.n't you rememberk 

‘the name of Mrs. Uppingten's nephew? 

simply on s.ecount of I never read it anyplaea. 

1!11 have te admit, pal, you'lre slightly coloasal! WAIT 

2 THE JOHNSON PEOPLE ABOU‘I‘ THIS...IT tS AMAZING. . 

I THINK I'LL CALL 'EM UP (FADE OUT)...SEE YOU LATER FOLKS. 

AND FROM NOW ON IT'S THE IRON MAN IN THE MASKI1. 

‘,k(LAIJGHS) 

Wnat's so funny? « 

I ;lust happy he didn't let me try ’ca remember what was on 

the other side of the container. : 
, - & 

No. He had ‘one 1n his pocket...and I could only read the 

side he had stickin! out, (LATGHS) 

Why you little rraudx How could you be 50 -- 

HEY BERE'S THE WAYOR'S OFFICE, COME ON. 

OPEN AND CLOSE: 

PIB: 

 GAIE: 

MOL: 

Hiysh, Le Trivia. Got a minute to spare? 

Just abouq, McGee. Good day, Mrs. Mcflee. 

_ Hello, Mr. Meyor. Weul get right to the point. Do you 

know M‘ré.. t!ppington? 

oh yes infieed. Very oharming womarns , 

Tn;wu. La Tl‘i?ia; any womsn is charming ie sha'a a woman . 

and can vofie, BeREs v e 

Exaetly. .And if she vutes for me, she is not only charming, 

. MOL: 

i Mrs. Uppington’a nephew. 

" If he's really working, 1t's a nolitical novalty of no maang 

"NAME YOU’ DONAT EVEN KNOW? I AM NOT.A SWAMI, . Laa 

- NOBODY WILL RECOGNIZE THEM, SEE? THJEN HACK QFF THE' LE 

’AND CHOP UP THE BO’DIES AND HAUL 'EM AWAY.. 

Japa said our invasion or Africa was illegail. Look, Mr.‘ 

Mayor, for certain reasons, we want some information on 

- and ‘we. heard he was worklng here 1n tb.e city Hall. 

propcr‘aions, McGee. What is the young man's. name? 

We don't know. 

WELL HGW CAN I (}IVE YOu INFORMATION ABOUT SOMEONE WHOSE = 

Se what? I can't swim a atroke myselfl Al we asked we 

COME COME COMEH I‘M A BUSY MAN AND I HAVE NO TIME TO 

WASTE ON RIDICULOUS = 

You ah‘s§v3~f slars Mr..,Maygxf., It's probably for JOu,. \ 

It's q‘hifie possibie. ’,fixcusa‘ mef.y,, (M} MAYOR!'S OFFICE« 

MY HONOR SPEAKING. : 

(SOTTO VOTCE) Hot shoti ' 

(INTO PI{ONE) OH YES...WELL THERE'S ONLY ONE THING TO DOa 

GET A GANG- OF HUSKIES AND TAKE AN AXE TO 'EM. 

What's this? ’ 

(LOWERS VOICE) YOU HEARD ME. ... CHOP OF‘F THEIR HEADS SO - 

I'LL MEET YOU THERE AT EX.ACTLY MIDNIGHTI 1. OH STOP 

I'LL HANDLE THE POLIGE ANGLE..;..ND\‘I GE'I' GOI WORRYINGL. 



Now 1ook here. If you insist on intruding inte the affeirs 

‘or this offioe... 

(nwisfib)‘ | =20-21= 

80 YOUR AFFAIRS INCLUDE MURDER, DO THEY!!., GANGSTER,!! 

'MOLLY. . .GRAB 'I‘HAT PHONE AND CALL THE POLICE..,I,'ILVHANDLE 

THIS GUY... 

. SCUFPLE: CRASE OF LANP...EIC. EIC.. 

MOL: 

'STOP IT, MCGEE!L. .DON'T BE A FOOLI oo .LEI‘ ME EXPLAIN. .o .IE‘I‘ 

[CK CLICK) GIVE ME THE POLIGE...QUICK;.. 

LOUD SMACK AND THUD: . SéUFFI;EI LOUDER: 

FIB: 

FIB: - 

: "DHIS IS fiai*m‘p;cflwiké”pbxfl ___ KING'S MEW, 

OUCH! FIGHP FAIR, IA TRIVIAJ QUIT HITTIN' ME ON THE NOSEI 

HEILO POLICE DEPARTMENT" THIS IS THE MAYOR'S OFFICE A 

GIVE ME THAT PHONEN SERGEANT..THIS IS THE MAYOR...FORGE'I‘ 

THIS GAI‘»L.- LG_L;G_K) NOW‘ BEHAVE YOURSELF, MGGEE, . .AND GO 

c AWAYLL "5* 

ORAY. . .wwLL ¢0.. ,RIGHT TO THE NEWSPAPERSIl HOW DO YOU 

LIKE THOSE POTATOES? ‘ 

NO NO NO..NOT 'rm'r, WOGEE. . « THEY'LL WAKE AN ISSUE OF IT. 

THEY!LL RUIN MES 

LND HOW 4BOUT ALL THOSE PEOPLE YOU'RE GOING TO MURDER? 

THOSE AREN'T PEOPLE{ THEY'RE STATUES! . 

Em ‘ 1k e 

We 're ehapping up aome old,; si(:atues in: f;he park emd turning 

them in f.r acrap metali Now GET OUT.lid BOTH OF Youi o 

IHIRD SPOT 

SOUND TRAFFIC NOISES UP_AND FADE 

MOL: ' A11 right &river...we're ready to g0 home nows 

* 

" CAB: . ~ Okay, lady. 0 was beginning to get worried about youse. 

e 

pro: j",Wby worriad, bud? 

C'AB:' - Well, I only got & couple gallons of ges left, see? ‘Iho 

I can get fifteen miles to de gallan, stop-and—go, 80 n 

‘still take you anywhere within a radio of t’irty milea. ~_ - 

MOL » You mean a radius. . 

GAB: ‘ No...I never: have time &o 1istan, lady. - 

® FIB:  Well, bake us back to 70 Wistful Vista, bud apd b 

MOL: ¢ WAI‘I' A MINUTE, MCGEE..'IHERE"S MR, WIMPLE! YOO HOO, MR. : 

S wnm.m ' . : : o -~ 

WIMP:  (FADE IN) Oh nello, Mrs. MeGee...hello, Mr, McGee. . ‘ 

FIB“ . ~"Hiya, Wimp, Old Man....goin' our way‘& o ' 

WIMP: Yes if youlre going hcme, Mx'. Mcfi-ee... v', 

MOLl’» ' Well hop right in, Mr. Wimple. . o 

DOOR SLAM: MOTOR UP AND ‘FADE: . b 

WIMP: My goodness » this 13 simply wonderful or you folks. Won't . 

‘Sweetyface be surprised when I tell her I had a ride in & 
ite 

5 
’; real taxicabl 

MOL: _ VWnere have you been today, Mr. Wimple? 

“"‘;‘I've been taking my ooarina lesson, Mrl. MoGee. 

. PIBY oh t:he swe ';Sotato, ent 

WIMP: 'Yesc I've been taking 1essons since 1923. 

: McL;s' 'Heavenly days.s. you must ‘be pretty goods - Have ‘you got y« 

' Aocarma + with you? . ‘ 

“oh noseeI haven't got ones . 

You haven't? 



- fiIMP o 

MOL: 
. WIMP: 

 FIB:. 

WIMP: 

WIMP: 

(2ND mxsmm 23w24 

No, T haven't. got jshat rar yet. ;. 

The way Slaetyface slams you around, Wimp, you better skip 

the sweet potato and study up on the harpl 

Oh she doesn't mean any harm Nr, McGea...(LAUGHS) She's 

 Just pl;y:ful. We were pleying drop the handkerchief all 

" morninge 

You were, It 1y? Was 1t fun? 

Not.-much, She'd drop the hsndkerehief out the upstairs 

window and then 1td have to bring it back in the house. 

YO'U MEAN SHE MADE YOU RUN ALL THE WAY DOWNSTAIRS AND GET 

‘L‘EE HANKY AND RUN BACK UPSTAIRS WI‘I‘H IT? 

- Oh no,. Mrs McGee..aahe :!.sn‘t THAT mean to mes I only - 

had to run. upstairs.;.the handkerchief was in my pocket 

when she dropped 1te e : 

Well, tfiat's different. You're quite a talented man Mr. 

Wimple...the way you write poetry and p}.ay the ocarina... 

I used to be very good- in a business way too, Mrsie McGee. 

In what, Wimp? - 

Salesmanship. They cslled me a red hot sélesman. 

: Wt.}at were you sellj.ng? 

Red hots. « 

SOUND: MOTOR UP_AND OUT WITH Bg_Ag SCREECH. DOOR OFEN. 

CAB: Well here we are folkss safe and sound, Dpt'll't/:e six 

 (REvismD) 

bucks and tairty five ca\'n,'t'u.: 

MOL: HEAVENLY DAYSI 

FIB: Well it was in a good cauae, Molly. Hér’e'é‘sefien' ‘buoks, o 

bud. Keep the ehange, all but fifty ‘cents. ‘ 

WIMP: Well thank you ever so much for the ride, Mp. Me(}ee and 

Mrs. McGeoe.ssGoodbye noWe 

- MOLs Goodbye,kMr. Wifiple. 

FIB: 'S0 long Wimpi e 

CAB: Ta te, Wallle. - _ \ 

WIMi’: Goodbye, Gecrge.k"“, It vfias a nice ride. 

CAB: Tanks, Wullie. - 

MOLs . 0H DO YOU TWO KNON EACE OTHER? 

WIMP: : My goodness yes.uwe're old friends..t}eorge, this ia Mr' 

and Mrs. McGee. L . . 

CAB: Yean I know, we ire old friends, too. 

- FIB: Fhe We nre? ' : 

| CAB: Sures. .’.y,ou ‘:fe‘member'- me. TI'm Mrs. Uppington's nepheWess 

Gefirge fippington. . ’ . . 

FIB: oh pshawi 

ORK: \MSUNNY"  FADE FOR - L 



MoL: McGes, ..herets & telegram just came for yofi 

C‘»LCSING COWERGEL FIB: Thanks 

A!!!NOU‘N’GER: 'Ii' you have venetian blinds at your windows 5 you've - TEARING PAPER. 

probably ndtiasd that they gef. much dirtisr 1n winter MOL: Who 'a it from? 

. . than in summer, We receive many 1etters from women FIB: - It!'s signed HAPPY WOREEY. We -]mow anybody }na.med 

.telling us th.at right about now is a geod time to wax Happy Wbrley? 

' these blinds with genuine Jom\ISO\I'S WAX = not only becauae MOL Not that I know of._ What does 11: say? 

3 readily but bscause cleanins their waxed FIB: : SAYS: J’UST PLAYED YOUR NEW RKO PICTURE, “EERE WE GO 

surfaces is so much 'easier," And while' fie!re on the . BT - AGAIN"™ IN-MY. THEATRE AND MUST CONFESS YOU-HAVE MADE . 

sub ject of windows, how many of you have waxed your EVERYBODY IN PEORTA IIL. . 

windowsills i-geent,ly? When dirt and»i-ain come in at MOL ¢ WHAT 2 LET ME SEVE‘THAT WIRE. ('PAUSE}‘ OH THEYIVE GOT THE 

an open window, they can't do much harm when the finish HAPPY" IN THE WRONG PLACE, It says - YOU HAVE MADE 
. s protected 'with a coat of JOHNSON!'S WAX. And again, . EVERYBODY IN PEORTA ILL., HAPPY. SIGNED, WORLEY . 

W 
cleaning is easier, and waxed surfaces add great beauty He's the theatre manager there, remember? 

{w 8 roome . - PIB; OH SURE....Imagine me forgetting,a name? - 

ORGH:  °  (SWELL MUSIC...FADE ON CUE} MOL: Yos. j 

. FIB: Eh? ©Oh, AHEM GOODNIGHT. 

GOODNIGHT, ALL} 



(2w REVISION 

The oharjs.cte’rs‘ of’ lvallécé W;mple ax;d fihe 0ld T:Lmer,hear\'d 

~ on this program, wore playé’df‘by Bill ‘T}izompso:n’.;"“l'h.is: 

J is Harlow Wiléox,“speé.kinggfor the makers of 

JOHNSON'S WAX FINISHES FOR HOME AND INDUSTRY. (PAUSE): 

“We i’mf:l;té L::[ou fio b;;, with us again next Tuesday night; - 

Goo‘dnig(h‘b.fi" This pi’ogram has reached you from'Hollywood.;.. 

+v+.This is the National Brosdcasting Company. 

(CHIMES) 
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