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win: 

‘ ORCH: 

WIL: 

ORCH: _ "HIGH AND oW . . . FADE FOB<= = 

THEME. _FADE FOR = 

Prasenting Fibber McGee and Molly, in tha-ir first 

program of thair Ninth year for the makers of Jchnsc 

Wax and Johnsen‘s self-palishing Glocoat, writt.en by 

Don Q,uinn, with music by tha King’s Man and Billy Mif 15 

Orchestra i 
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regula’.rly 4n ‘your living room, pealize that this program 

X great many of your boys out there 
is also ‘being heard by 

" oan ‘serviée == way in Afrilca, in Indie., New Guines, 

Guada oanal? It reaahes them by 

kand I can tell you it's a thrill to reaei the detters that 

come in. from them ocessionally. Iike these fow lines from 

one of our fighter pilots in the South Seas, written after 

’ 8 furious air battle =- “‘f-;or a time 1t was tough golng; 

they never stopped coming. Then tonight, we“-hurnad on 

the radic and heard “Fi‘ober McGee ‘and Molly I womder 

‘ AT yo’u understand how much their humor meant to us? For 

e little «\vhile ‘we could fo
rget. It was like a blessed” 

interval (of sanity in & siege of violent madness; v 

And from another boy: "It bridges the gap of thousands 

_of Lmiles, forming a 1ink with our homeland. e 

n show, and the makers of JOHNSON'!'S WAX are 

grafiéful for thess letters. . They raise an obligation 

. ‘we do not take ligntly. . 

_(APPLAUSE) 

. T w;in&é;r ‘now many of you,. _Hearing Fibber and Molly e 

means of short wave radlo, . 

WIL: 

APPLAUSE: 

FIB: 

| MOL3 

. FIB: 

MOL: 

 FIB: 

“MOL: 

FIB: 

=L BETGHA IF ¥OU HAD AN UNCLE WHO WAS A HISTORICAL 

Well, you're still a mystery to me, How you 6antf~niake»£ux~» - 

. and let it warm up? 

CHARACTER AND HE WAS GOING TO S5 GLORIFIED on A RADIO 

PROGRAM IN EXACTLY 11% MINUTES, I BETCHA YOU D BE PRET‘I‘ 

EXCITED, T00. AND THAT'S WHY THERE!S SO MUGH TO-DO AND 

HEY-HEY AND OH-BOY AND WHATNO® AROUND 79 WISTFUL VISTA 

TONIGHT AS WE MEET ~== : . 

+~~FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY | 

(A.NXIOUSLY) Whs.t time 1s it, Molly...what time is ite 

Oh we have ten minutes yet, Mc(‘ree..sit down and calm 

yourself. Hedvenly days, it's only a radio programes 

Yeah but gee whizz., itts gonna be all about Uncle Sycame 

who fough‘l; in the Indian wars and go’c acalped and was a . : 

hero and knew Kit Garson and Buffalo Bill as well as I 

know youe Bet,ter, aven. 

How could he know them better? ‘ - 

ration points come out even ev,éry mbnth has got me . : 

baffled, What time 1s it now? - 

It's s’till nine minutes before the pregram and stcp 

biting your natls. Had‘n't you better turn on the radio, 

Don't dare. Worked all ‘day gettin! it fixed again, and 1 gy 

don't wanns turn it on before I have to.fl (;o/e, : . 

nobodat—eomea~in~wb&&e-bhe-‘program~i-s—~on ) 

Oh wens“wfll” calm yourself. ‘You're as‘ ‘ju’mpy 

1912 movie. And what did your Uncle Sycamore 

that he was such a fiero? 



MOL: 

(2ND REVISION)  -5- 

«t::V&IADDYE MI'IAN, WfiAT DID HE DO? 'HE WAS ON'E OF THE GREATEST 

GKARACTERS EVER KNEW IN THE WILD WEST. o EVER TELL You 

ABOUT THE TIME HE WON FOURTEEN BUFF‘ALO HIDES, A BARREL 

‘OF GORN MEAL AND A NMULE FROM K.IT‘I’Y GARSON m i WRASSLIN' 

MATCH? 

You meanuKiT,Ga'rson. i '. L : ; 

This was Kitty Ca on. Kit'!'s sister. My Uncle Sycamore 

said -- HEY WHAT TIME IS IT? 

We have seven minutes yet before the programe. 

Incidentally, Mcgee,s«..where 18 your Uncle Sycamore now? k 

Tast I heasrd of him, he was tryin! to%et into the - 

Marines s ’ : k 

THE MARINES | WHY YOUR UNCLE MUST BE NINETY YEARS OLD BY 

Nowl ‘ ;N 

,That's why he plicked the Marines, He read someplace they 

were "bhe 0Oldest branch of the service. HE!VI GUESS I 

BETTER TURN ON THE RADIO, EH? 

Yes, go shead. Anything to keep ycm from hopping around 

1ike a cricket on a hot sidewalk. AND I HOPE THIS RADIO 

 WILL WORK. We can't use the car radio ;I.n emergencies any 

more you knowa 

WHY NOT? 

No car. 

i 

(2ND REVISION) 6 & 7 

FILTERS 

e , . . i 

FIB: oh. Let's see now ... Statlon WVJK. ‘That!s 567 on 

the dlal, 1sn't 157 ' 

. _MOL: Tt was before you fixed it. 'H;aven only knows\mzere 

1t is now. Don't you know itts illegal to change the 

wave 1ang£h of & 's\station without the Government!s 

permissionl k ‘ ‘ . ‘ 

FIB: It is? My gosh ... don't tell &nybody then. I don't 

o wanna - Hey 1t's almost time for the program. ~L1$‘fien 1 

(’g SOUND$ CLICK -~ STATIC OF RADIO WARMING UP: 

1 \i ,FIB:,»‘ I think ‘shat new tube I put in is gonna work swell, 

L MOL.’; .1 didn't imow you could buy new radio tubes.. 

| FIB: I took one out of the sun 1amp. It was just - . ,-  

? IL'I‘ER VOICE: This is Station WV JK, the Happy Station}l The following 

5 program, was given earlier today and transcribed for f 

o presentation at this more convenient time, because the 2 

o man who runs the turntsble at the studlo found some worm#* n 

@ his Victory Garden and had to go fishing. Stand by, - 

pleasee ! ‘ . 

FIB: Come on, Molly. "over’here'. .Bj the radios. 

MOT:: What for? I'M comfortable sitting right here. 

FI‘B:k YOU HEARD HIM TELL US TO STAND BY, DIDN‘T YoU? GEE WHT 

WE -~ 

‘PRESENTING: - "TEE WINNING OF WYOMING, = oz', THE ;LF- 

MAN IN THE TEN GALION HAT." FEATURING THAT (RADIO SPLUT‘I'ERS 

ULy e e 



- (REVISED) - 

, 'N what!s the matber? 

Oh my 5osh I don't...BEY CmT YOU'R HAND OFF THE FLOOR 

. LAMP. THE RADIO DON'T WORK WHEN AN!BODY IS TOUCHING ANY 

c NETAL IN THE ROOM. Vi 

. (PAUSE) 

Mor: . - Well? 

. wmp GImAE A SCREW DRIVER OR SOMh.THING 1,.I'LL FIX IT!,.MUST 

k BE‘A WIRE Q’SE...GII\ME A HAIRPIN ..NO, GINME A MATCHI.. 

GIMME ANYTHING!..I'LL SEE IF - 

V,-‘IkV)VO'OR CHIME: ; o 

MOL » MCGEE, , THERE!'S SOMEBODY AT THE DOOR! 

FIB: - TELL ‘EM WE DON'T WANT ANY!!,.TELL 'EM WE'RE NOT HOMEL. . 

TELL 'EM WE LOST OUR COUPONS AND STARVED TO DEATH‘ 

(FADE) I gotta get this thing fixed quick.....now 1emme 

see...(RATTLE 0F TOOLS) ‘ 

DOOR_CHINE: . ' " , g s 

Honi o deer toMBTND 
= 

DOOR OPEN:( . 

MOL: = o, Abiéail Upp’ing‘hon...heilo darlin'. 

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

- ’”’F?_IE'.;r (OFF) Hiy&h, Uppy...excuse me, but the radio Just went 

Republican on me, and I gotta get 1t fixed quickl 

Er 9 ,Républi can" 

7 Be means 11: can‘t decide whether 1t's going to I'un again 

k _or not What's on your mind, Abigail? 

Why I read in the Wistful Vista Gazette, my deah that 

there was going to be a radio program tonight about Mr, 

' McGee, I just wanted to tell 

MOL:2 

UPP: / 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOL: - 

MOL: 

UPP: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

FILTER VOICE' ~ and as the dying rays of the sun pavad the trail wit‘ghi“‘ ‘ 

" the shootings ..My,f;,rst husband was shot you know. 

' (2mD mv:szmfl 

(OFF) HOW COULD WE HEAR ANYTHING ANYWAY WI'I'H PEO?LE 

RINGIN' OUR DOORBELL ATL NIGHT LONG? I. NEVER SAW IT F‘AIL. ! 

TRY TO HEAR SOMETHING SPECIAL ON THE RADIO AN’D WHAT 

HAPPENS? EVERYTHING& - THAT'S WHAT HAPPENS! 

McGea, mind your manners.‘ He's a little excitad about his' i 

Unole Syoamore on tha radio. 

Oh then you K:NEW about the program tonight? 

_Yes indeed...wa've been walting all day to hear it and - ' 

(OFF) LOOK, WILL YOU TWO CHATTER FACES YIPE DOWN A 

MINUTE....YOU ‘GOT ME AS NERVOUS AS A TWITCHI I J'UST ABOUT 

HAD THIS THING WOEKIN' ‘ 

ALL RIGET, MGGEE...( ETLY) Look, Abigail, won"h you sit | 

down here and fisten tq the program with us? 

(SOFTLY) Oh no thank you, my dosh...itts & wild west 

sort of thing, I beliéve'...and T simply CAWNT STAND all 

Oh really? 

Yasssepractically all the time., He was-= 

~ WHAT!'S THE MATTER? 

Ablgail was just saymg that she couldn!'t listen with 

us, daarie. shooting mskes her t00 nervouse 

It does eh? OH well, I... HEY...I GOT IT1! LISTENL 

gold, theae hardy pioneers looked about for a plaoe to 

make camp for the avening....they had traveled twenty 

miles from Fort Dodge, and as the peaoeful campfires - 

SOUND: SEOTI! saomsu MofiE SHOTSII - 



-1C- 
. 0 {2ND REVISION) 

wre: (SGREAMS) OH,..I WAS AFRAID OF THAT...I CAWN!T STAND IT}} 

SOUND: __ MORE SHOTS = 1 
UPP: = OHHHH, LET ME OUT OF HERE. .. . MY NERVESH.....OHHHHH“ 

DOOR_STAM ; - 
FIB: | OH MY GOSH...THERE GOES THE RADIO AGATNI...SHE SLAMMED 

THE DOOR TOO H D.....GIMME ANOTHER HAIRPIN QUICK} 

MOL: ALl vight bub....(PAUSE) MCGEE, WHERE DID YOU GET THAT 

‘  HORSE PISTOL? - 

FIB: " In tho desk drawer...I FEADDA GET THAT. OLD HORSE OUTA 

' HERE SOMEWAY, DIDN!'T I?7 I WAS JUST SHOOTIN BLANKS. 

ORCHESTRA: _("BRASIL MORENO") 

. (aPPIAUSE) 

“ sneer at the new ones. OH OH..H::,RE WE ARE. ! 

HEY, MOLLY...T ALNOST GOT THE RADIO FIXED \AGAA 

® sown: TINKERING: 

FIB: How much of the program have we lost? 

MOL: Only three or four minutes, McGee...but evgrl\tfiafi is 

disheartening. Sometimes I wish the radic had never ‘ 

been invented, And then when I think how we both like to 

eat regularly, I'm glad it wass 

FIB: Yesh...it's sure changed people's way of living. Wfis a 

time when everybody used to gather round the piano and 

sing the old songse Now t'.hey gathez- round the radio and 

FILTER: -on -and or, into the beckoning West, rumbled the covered 

. - wagons....on and ‘on, into the pramised 1and of golden ; 

grain and grains of gold marched ‘dae hardy argonauts 

MOL: . What's an argonaut? 

FILTER: Search me, lady. I just resd what thay glve me, IM 

~ THE WAGON TRATN IS HALTED! INDIANS;I A SHOT IS PEA. ) IN . 

THE DISTANCE, AND RIDING-LIKE ’.[HE V.':;RY NIND, OVER A 

NEARBY HILL COMES THE INTREPID SCOUT AND INDIAN FIGITER 

. SYCAIVORE MoGEE, WHO - 

SOUND: . RADIO SPUTTERS..CRACKIES...POPS. PINGS AND GOES DEAD... : S 

FIB: DAD-RAT THE DAD-RATIED RATI QUICK, IVEOLLY.. JGIMYE A STIC 

OF CHEWING GUM!!..GIMME ANOTHER HATRPINI!.HURRY!I{ 

MOL: oh dear, FIX IT QUICK, MCGEE...IT!S JUST GETTING E'XGITIN 

FIB: T WILL...ALL IT\TAKES IS A LITTIE... 

s N 

MOL: OH MY GOOLNESS...GOME IN.1{ COME INI 

DOOR OPEN: : - 



Lt 

LD W 

_ oh McGeels been tinkering with it all afterneon, Mr, 0ld 

(REVISED)  =12= , , . 

HERE KIDSI} SAY, THERE'S A RADLO PROGRAM OF YOU ' 

IT'S ALL ABOUT A FELLA NAWED GHTTA BE LISTENING TO. OLD M: 

SYCAIOHE MCGEE WHO - : v 

Yes yes yes!..wa know, Mr. 014 TimeTe..«.Wo know! . .we've L FIB: 

en listening“. n : ' 1 OLD M: 

_ATN'T LISTEMNG NOW, DAUGEI‘ER..WHATDJA SHUT IT OFF FOR? ' ' 

:‘(QFI) DOGGONE TT, WE DITN'T SHUT IT OFFIL...THE RADLO s MOL ¢ 

| GONE HAYWIHE 
- oLD it 

e : 
_ WIRE? 

- Oh, HAYWIRE! ; o ; . m PIB: 

'HE! BE QUIET, WILL YOU? HOW GAN I HEAR WHAT T'Hl TRYIN! e o 

‘1‘0 DO? 

(SO’I‘TO VOICE} ‘Nhat's the matter with it, daught‘.er? 

MOL: 

GI.AD YO0u GOT IT FIXED, 

- ON ACCOUNT OF YOUR UNCLE 
- WAS ({ENTIONED IN-IT AND - 

. Hey daughter, you 

. now and ~-- 

- T WISH YOU WERE! 

resistance put up ‘by th 

JOHNNY « 
; Sycamore McGes, the men and 

Shhh.. Listen. 
women. Qf the grou)g stanched 

KNEW YOU'!'D GANNA HEARIT, 
_ thelr wounds, reloided thelr 

riflas, fed the weary and 

QULET, OLD TTIMERIL 
frightened animals and settled 

Oh don't mind me, desughter, 
I kinde like these western On the. 

programs myself. Never miss : 

Red Rider or the Lonesome 
Ranger end I always - 

down for the night. 

'surrmmdj.ng nills, keen eyed . 

- . L : and alert for savage redskins, 

HEY WILL YOU PIPE DOWN? ' : : - 

WE!'RE TRYIN! TO LISTEN, 

JOHNNY . 
were askin! 

me sbout Bessie and I started trained in Tndien warfare and 

to tell you Bessie is home 

rode Sycamorc ifcGee and his 

GO RIGHT AHEAD, scouts, each and every one 

skilled in the lore of Prair 

and dessrts ‘I.‘h.eirs ot tc 

Timer. He thinks he's a regular n‘larconi...wi%h cheese. e . 

lee. - OLD M: EHY  OKAY T GUESS I KIN TAKE reason why - theirs but to do 

Ts Beasle home yet? 
~ A HINT \\IT:IOUT BEIN' KICKED 

‘ - IN THE FACE. IF THAT!'S THE and dle that the West m;ightfie 

Yes she 1s, daughter,. +8h8es . 
WAY -¥OU FE.L AITEx F COME ALL o i 

o . 
THE WAY OVER HERE TO TELL YOU won, The night wore on and... 

| T GOT HER!! ‘I GOT 'ER! 
- ABOUT THE RADDIO PE{)GRAMI ‘ - S - 

i ' / 5 i T gD as the brillisnt western stars 

¥0U GOT BESSIE? WHY YOU LITTLE HOME WRECKER = . LOOR SLAM: RADIO GOES DEADI! ; - 

. ' . 
shone down on the huddied 

NO NO NO..HE MEANS HE'S GOT THE RADLO FIXED,.. 

i . - , 
: figures of the......(GDT) 

. YEAH,.LISTEN! @ . : 
! 

; 
MOL McGee...he ‘slammed the door so hard he threw the redio fo 

i 

FiBs 

. . AND THRQ\(‘! IT IN HIS FACE! 

again. ' . . ,; 

THAT DODDERING OLD. WALN‘UT-P‘USS! I'D LIKE TO TEAR HIS HEAD OFF 

Gmnm ANOTHEK HATRPIN..QUICK 

HERE..TAKE 'Ef ALL...I'LL RUN UP AND PUT ON A SHOWE! 

ie either...BUT I'LL HAVE 10 FIXED AGATN 



e 

. (2ND REVISION) -14- 

OH ‘FOR HEAVENS SAKE!! KEEP WORKING MCGEE...I'LL GET IT(! 

79 WISTFUL VISTA..MOILY MCGEE SPEAKIN'. - 

VOICE: ‘(won‘um) GOOD EVENING. 'THIS IS A RADIO SURVEY. IS 

- YOUR RADIO TURNED ON?- . : ' 

MOL: : _ I éon!t know, dearie...hold the wire...MCGEE IS THE RADIO 

. | TURNED ON? 

gEn (OFF) IT'S TURNED ON ALL RIGHT, BUT NOTHING COMES OUT! 

MOL 2 Thanks._ 

FIB: = EB% 

MOL: = T SAID THANKS. : 

FIB: FOR WHAT? 

MOL: NEVER MIND! 

P18 EH? . - , 
’*M;JL: - HUSHIY! HELLO, RADIO SURVEY? ms, OUR RADYO IS TURNED _ 

. ON. : ; 

VOICE: ' THANK YOU, WILL YOU PLEASE ANSWER THESE TWO QUESTIONS? 

WHAT IS YOUR NAME AND WHAT IS YOUR FAVORITE RADIO 

PROGRAM? 

My name is Mrs, Fibber Nc@ee, and - 

‘THANK Y0U. NEVER MIND THE OTHER QUESTTON. 

: RECEIVER UP: . ‘ 

FIB ~ Whe was 1t% 

A radic survey. Wanted to know if === 

MOL:s 

MCL 2 

COLBERT: 

FIB: 

WHAT Is THIS = A CWIQNY 

We ought to put a newspaper and ciger gtand in he 

COME IN} 

Oh ¥ry Wilcox! 

.Hslla',; Mallj; _ Hello, Fif’:_ber., I went you to - 

Nm LOOK HERE, J:UNIOR.;I{ WE BEEN TRYIN' TO HEAR A RADIOIF 

PROGRAM ALL EVENING, AHD I}'VE HAD ABOUT ALL THE 

INTERRUPTIONS I GAN TAKE, T ENOW EXACTLY WHAT YOU WANNA 

SAY, ANy WEVE ALL EEARD TT, MANY TIMES AND WE CAN FOREGO 

IT THIS ONCE, S0 WHADDYE 'SAY YOU PC}IN‘I‘ YOUR. WEDL-PRESSEI) 

PANTS TOWARD THE GREAT OUTDOORS AND e 

Why, M. Wileoxi}i What is this? 
This 1s a very imporbant thing, Molly. Firat, let me - 

anaez-z,' -~ introguce Miss Claudstte Colbert, (APPLAUSE) Miss 

Mrs, MeoGee, &and ,Mx'. MeGoe, 

OK how do you do, I'M surelll 

How do you do, 

‘Blyah, sie’._ Loak, 1 &on!t wanna ke rude,. but = 

WILL iOU BE QUIET A MINUTE, FIBBER? Go ghead, Miss 

' Golbert, 

Welll let you get ‘beck ta your redlo program in just®a 

monent Mr, MeGee, but. I ‘would 1ike te gfime ‘you a mes 8| 

rix-at. 

You o right shead, deardes 

Okay. What is it, sis? 



- 

- (REVISED) 16~ . . 

IS THIS = A CONVENTION? = ' = = . o ‘ 
COLBERT : 

: tf{mspufizai”hews’p‘azsez-«,n‘n'& cigar stand in heres & - 

Oh/ Mr. ~Wfllcdx ¥ 

'Hellfiy Molly. ‘Hello, Fihber, I w&n‘fi you to = 

. NOW LOCK EERE, JUNIOR. it WE BEEN TRYIN' TO I-IEAR A RADIO 

- PROGRAM ALL: EVI NING, AND I'VE HAD ABOUT ALL THE 

IMERRU’P’J}E[ONS I CAN TAKE, I KNOW EXACTLY WHAT. YOU WANNA 

SAY, AN». WE'VE ALL HFEARD IT, MANY TIMES AND WE CAN FOREGO 

IT THIS ONCE, SO WHADDYE SAY Ycmf POINT YOUR WELL~PRESSED 

PANTS TOWARD THE GREAT OUTDOORS A 

WIL: =~ WILL YOU KEEP QUIET? | 

Mons . Why, Mr. Wileoxlfi What 1s this?. s g L 

WIL: This 18 a very important thing, Molly, "First, let me P 

 Imtroguce. Miss Claudette “Col’bert.f'(APPLAflSE) Miss Colbert, - 

Mz'a. McGee, and Mr. McGee, " 

are 111 | MoL: ‘,‘Oh how do you do, I?M 

. FIB: 

GOLBERT : 

 COLBERT:  How do you do. 

Hiyah, sis, Loek, I don!'t wanna ke rude, but -~ 

WILL YOU BE QUIET A MINUTE, FIBBER’ Go ahesd, Miss 

b 
colbart. 

Welll let yuu get back to your radio program in just 8 MOL 

minent Mr. MecGee) W‘b I'would 1ike to. give you & message FIB: 

rirstv : 

) right ahea&, deeria'. Now be quiét s McBee. 

What 1s 1%, pla? - 

‘PRE‘I"PY PROUD oF IT. ‘You AND T AND ALL. Ofis VS ARE PROUD 

,(TO BELONG TO A COUNTRY WHICH WAS FOUNDEB QN I:]:BERTY 

: FREEDOMS. BUT FREEDOM DOES NOT COME FREE. 

Thank you = and good night.~ Gome on, Mr. Wiktox.: 

DOOR SLAM: 

APPLAUSE; 

My, isn't she a pretty thing, McGee? . 

_ Yeah...SAY, I'VE SEEN HER AROUND SOME PLACE. IS SHE 

(REVISED) 

MR. HcGEE...YfiU*RE AN AMERIG&K CITIZEN AND ?ROBABI-Y 

GREW TO GREATNESS WITHIN THE FOUR WALLS OF THE FOUR 

FREEDOM MUST BE PAID FOR- = IN BLOOD AND TEARS AND CGURAGE 

AND SACRIFICE. . 

OUR GOVERNMENT HAS STARTED ITS SECOND .WAR LOAN DRIVE. 

T MUST RAISE THIRTEEN BILLION DOLLARS IN THE NEXT THREE 

WEEKS. THQ‘I’ MEANS AN AVERAGE OF ONE HUNDRED 'DOLLARS ° 

APIECE FOR EVERY MAN, WOMAN AND CHILD IN AMERICA. 

Bl MEANS WE MUST ALL, BUY WAR BONDS NOW - AND KEEP BUYING 

THEM UP TO AND BEYOND WHAT WE ALL THOUGHT WAS OUR GAPACITY- 

WE'RE NOT GIVING UP AN'!THING WHEN WE BUY WAR BONDS.  ' . 

WE'RE IGQEPING SOMETHING. WE'RE KEEPING FAITH WITH THE ' 

_MEN IN OUR ARMED FORCES.'.AND WE!RE KEEPING ALIVE OUR 

FAITH IN THE CAUSE FOR WHICH WE ARE FIGHTING. 

I THINK WE GAN MAKE THIRTEEN BILLION A VER é UNLUCKY : 

NUMBER FOR THE AXIS, DON'T YUU? 

Sis, 1 sure do! 

THE NEW KID THAT WORKS AT KRAMER'S DRUG STORE? 

MCGEE, ..THAT WAS CLAUDETTE COLBERT...THE MOVIE STARY 



= ~ ‘Short circuited H 

~ FIB: . That's what I says. . 

'”égggg_gfilgg.,, 
. 

'Hik‘mistar@ Hi;?Min fi§GéQ}' 

, _,gf_*mister? Hmm? Please? . 

.- v Noan CAN'T, szs.’ SGRRY.,; fi ’ 

MOL:‘ ‘ffi}fT_n“T“ 1f  3 not working rlght littla girl...and anyway,i 

‘fzso RUN ALGNG ‘SlS.; 

umind. T got seme”scatch tape ) ;qo.on,,sls;r.;gnontme,s 

'BOTHER ME.:;I Gor TRGUBLE ' ' ' 

,'_f We*l gee, milter, I gotta listen to»Win a FinJ 



i(RfiIMI 

‘(2§D REVISION) 
Go on, & velocipede is a bug with a hundred 16g5+ @ mIRD sPoT: } 

- _That's a contipeds, I betoha. 

; MY CLAVICLE. GENTIPEDE MEANS TEMPERATURE SOUND: TINKERING: . ‘ 

FARENHEIT AND CENTIPEDE.. : ‘ / MOL:  If you don't got that radlo fized again praTy quick, 

ATHAT'S GEN‘I‘IGRADE- 
MoGee, 1t won't be any use. The program will be overs 

' .THEN WHAT‘S A VELOCITUDE? 
FIB: I KNOW..I KNOW...I'M WORKING AS FAST AS I CAN. Now ieme 

g66e.ethe peanut tube goes on the left of the static 

eliminator..AHH...HERE WE ARE, MOLLY. QUIET! 
WEI.L WHIDDYE WANTA WIN SOMETHING IF YOU DON'T EVEN KNOW 

. WHAT IT IS? THAT'S Rxmcnmous.‘ NOW BEAT IT, SIS... |/ BOUND:  STATIC AND HDN: : o o 

o :WE_"EE_WTRYIN' TO HEAR A PROGRAM. e !0 - PILTER: - and, vaulting into the saddls, Sycamore MoGeo rode n.gainl 

. MOL: _, We're» not bothering you, MeGes...g0 ahesd and fix the ‘ ’ MOL: , I thought ‘he was dyingi _ » 

L - radio‘. WRAT WAS - QUESTION vou i IN LIT'I‘LE GTRLY * ’ FIB: Uncle Sycamore always was an easy brulse but a quiok heal. : 

e Tt was a poodle, Miz Mc%e. 4 : FILER:  AS THE THUNDER OF HIS HOOFS DIED AWAY IV THE DISTANCE, A 

L e . : . o ; o SINISTER BRONZE FACE, BEADY EYED AND GRUEL, PEERED 'L’HRU: ' 

TEE: A poodle. You know. That's a riddle Fou ‘kcjavn't get . THICKET AT THE PIONEER  CHILDREN PLAYING POKER FOR 

through your noodle. Iti was “WHY WAS !GONE WITH THE ARROWHEADS AMONG THE WAGONS....THEN, AS A CLOUD OBsctfiEg . 

wnmc 30 POPULAR?" 
'I‘HE SUN, & FAINT SOUND WAS HEARD -- 

‘Well, why was 152 Tell us and scraml w 

‘BECAUSE “GONE WITH THE WIND" WAS SOUTHERN, AND SOTHERN 1S ‘ .' e Those klfié‘aren"t playin' poker. Moy're playin' lmock 

e = uovm ACTRESS AND ACTRESSES MAKE UP, AND YOU CAN'T JAKE = , - T“W- ‘ ' ' ‘ ’ 

UP UNLESS YOU’RE MAD AT SOMEBODY, AND SOMEBODY IS ANYBODY, M"_I“ THAT WAS A KNOCK, RUMMY. AT OUR DOGR. AND THE RADIO IS 

A THAT mcLUDEs YOU, AND U IS A LETTER, AND A LETTER OFF EGUIK: ' 
' FIB: WELL T'LL BE A....TF ’IHIS ISN'T THE DOGGONDEST...WHY GAN'T 
NEEDS A STAMP AND A S‘I‘AMP IS RED, AND S0 18 TIE RED CROSS, 

: AND THE RED caoss HAS 4 LoT OF LADIES AND THE LADIES ARE. PECPLE LEAVE US ALONELJ...THAT RADTO WON!T.... 

"AI.L KNI’I‘TIN(: AFGHANS, Am]) BOY, THAT'S SOME YARN, AND S0 MOLs No use trying to fix it now till whoever it 1s 1eaves, 

McGee. COME IN{ = 
WAS "GGNE WITH THE | WIND®. So long, mister! 

DOOR OPEN: el i 
2 

| @ ROSITAS Buenas noches, senora$ Hello, mistord 

_FIB: 0H, IT'S ROSITA. ' 'HIVAH, SIS, 

g 



Eello, Rosita., 

sewelre tpying to cateb a program.. .and I DO mean catche 

IT!S OKAY. 

 business with South Amcriesa, sis. 

' I DIDN'T MEAN YOU. 

ts:m mlsmm ~ -21- 

Wo' ha?en't gnt mich time to talk, dearien 

It bouncese ‘ : . 

Oh that 1s 81l right, Mrs. MoGses I just want %o leave 

you two tickets to the fiesta.utha er.sathe celobrate, 

* tomorrow night et the Wistful Vistoheesaddite. soudlite. 

N 
AUDITORIUM? 

SI, SENORI YOU TOOK THE WORD RIGHT OUT OF MY MOUTH BUT 

I WAS THRU WITE IT. - 

©  Wmat's the colebration for, Rosita? 

Tomorrow 1s Pan American day, " senora. It is to cclebrate 

how North America 1s good notghbors with South America and 

to tell everybody tha;t Af we stick together, nobody is L 

: . = . ) 
: ZovE 

going to get stucke e i 

Our company - Johnson's Wax - doos o lot of o 

Most of thelr raw 
Oh, suree 

materlal comes from down Ehere. 

d:x that is ‘flne. T think if . North Amoricens: were ¥nowlng 

South Americans good, end South Amerioans are knowing 

Hopth heorioans go0wss v o 

' Yeflooc 

There wil‘.\‘. not be any north or south Americanse ‘ 

No? 

No - there will just be Americansi . ! v 

Wouldn't that be wonderful? What part of South Amorica ' ' 

are you from, dearie? 

Who, mo? Iig"tfi&m’ Poorin. You kmow thabe 

1 meant Bo:si’t’a.f . 

- 

ROSIE: 

FIB: 

ROSIE: 

. ' MdL: 

ROSIE: 

FIB: 

ROSTITA: 

MOLz3 

ROSIE: 

FIB: 

ROSIE: 

_to tell everybady that if WO s}tirogmtorgether, nobody is 

YeSees : i 

. - (2ND REVISION) 
Hello, Rosita. ?le»ha?ah‘,t gob muoh tfim to talk, dear! 

ssWe'lre trying to "cu;tfih 2 programs.sond I DO mean catohe 

Tt bouncoss ‘ - 

Oh that is all right, Mrs. MoGeee I just:;uapf to-‘ leave 

you two tickets to the flestaesethe ersestho oelobrate,: 

tomorrow night at the Wistful Vigtahs. addlte, .onalit. 

AUDITORIUM? ‘ . 

YoU TOOK THE WORD RIGHT OUT OF MY MOUTH BUT : SI, SENOR! 

IT’S OKAY, I WAS THRU ‘a‘JITB I'I‘o 

What's the celebration for, Hosita? 

Tomorrow is Pan American day, senords Tt is to cclebrate ”1 

how North America 1s good neighbors with South America and: 

going to get stuck. 

Oh, sures Our oompany - Johnaon‘s Wax = docs. o lot of 

business with South America, sise Most of thelr ra\}v/ 

materisl comes from dcwn theres : e " 

gh that is ,fine,. I think if North Americans wore lmow.‘l.ng 

South Lmeriocans good, end South Americans are knowing - 

North Americens gooGeee 

Thers will not be any north or south Americanse 

No%? 

No - there will just be Americansi 

-Wouldn't that be wonderful? WWhat part of South Amarica 

are you from, dearie? 

Who, me® ;"M‘ from Poorin. -You know thit, 

I DIDN'T MEAN YOU. I mesnt Rositns 



, (28D Rmsmm - 22 % 23 & 

Oh, T started out to Be a baby in Mexieco. But I have 

. travel all over all countries in Iatin America. And . 

ev‘e:;*j ;31.'109 I go, I 1ike 1t better than soméplace elsee 

Phat's great, and thanks for the tiekets}Rosita. We'll 

8o to ‘the celehratiozu And you lmow what? 

Noe ..what? 

. The wa‘y'you'xe, traveled around and all, 1t's nice to lmow 

ou ond sce & real Pan American, We oon look 

ROSIE: Muchas gracias, secnord And it is nice for mo to look at 

L _you snd B o panid Adi@s, Amigosl 

DOGR SIal: - ' - 
FIIE‘ER VOICE: ...riding..riding..riding riding....into the purple 

. sungebes ..(DRONES ON UNDER) - 

MOL3 . Listen, McGecsesthe door slam lmocked the radio on againd 

FIBy SHEHHI : = ' 'fl’* o 

EILTER: as Sycamore McGee, the last of the great plainsmen, 

thundered into the Indian encompmont - one lone white man 

ag‘aginst & horde of hostile savugcs.. 

Oh boyl Wateh youréelf, Syel 

Be quisti L 
THEN, A PIERCING SOUND, SLICED THRU THE STILINESS! 

DOOR CHIME: . - 

MOL 2 

DOOR OPEN: 

MOL3 . 

WIMPs 

FIB: 

WIMP: 

MOL2 

WIMP: 

- ‘haart‘. 

| WELL, . IT‘D BE ALL RIGHT IF PEGPLEA‘G%D' ) 

tell you.. v 

‘185-, Mr. McGee. Bub. ahe‘s st:lll just a little girl, at 

GIME ANOTHER HAIRPIN] - :‘\‘, 

All righb;.aherm :-.GOHE IIH 

(o). neno», Mp, Wimple? ' . @ o 

Hello, Mra. MoGee...hello, Mr, McGees.. 

(OFF) Eiyah, wimp...excuae me while I wozvk on hhia o 

doggone radio. s 

Oh I hope you get it fixed, Mrs. MeGee..sthere's & program 

on - about yauz- Uncla, Sycamcsra McGee and I came ovar ‘co . 

¥ES, WE KNOW, MR. WIMPLE.;.WE‘VE BEEN TRYING TG LISTEN 

10 IT, Werc you listening to 1t yourself? 

©h no. Mrs. McGees..I don't 1ike to be near the rad 

this timo of the svening. The bedtime sto ies are alwa) 

on and Sweetyface likes to curl up in my 1ap, and listen to 

them, . 

QURL UP IN YOUR LAPI I THOUGHT SHE WEIGHED ABOUT‘A 18GI 

Is she really? 



, Mll...(LAUGHS) ‘That's a pretty strong term, Mr., McGaa. 

TLet's ‘aay that I ADMIRE her. AND I really dp, She has 

sore - wonaer!;‘ul qualities. She seys. o 

. One lof theae days yeu're going to get i‘ed up with all that 

“m-. W.‘unple...and I shudder to tbink what 

F got even with her yesterday, Mrs. McGee...I had about 

all I could stand, so when Sweetyface was sitting out in 

__the back yards,,.I sneaked in the house and got my big 

IRkt L TR 0 ' 

Yesill ' 

And I held i‘b behind my back and tippie toed ‘out in the 

gaml . - 

Ve ya‘sun'“ 

And then T sat down close o SWeetyLacE.se 

“'Oh boy,,. 

m.m KNOW. WHAT I DID,? 

"tnfifim} obe 

« (émn Rmls;ofi) : fgé— " 

MOL; . Haa.venly days, McGee.-..they've got Unole S‘ycamore 

himself dmm there... , - 

FIB:  SHEEHI QUIETI ‘ = , 

FILTER: : WE'RE GOING TO ASK U'NCI-E SYCAMORE (LAUGHS JAS WE GALL HIM,‘ ; 

70 SAY A F'EW WORDS TO THE RADIO AUDIENGE- ‘ 

» WIMP ¢ I think, Mr, MeGae, if you move this floor lamp a 1little 

closer to the = 

FIB: . NO NO, WIMP} - > = 

MOL: DON'T TOUCH THAT FLOOR LAMP...H . 

SOUND 2 CRACKLE AND SPUTTER OF RADIO....POP OF TUBES...TINKLE 

WHINE AND PING...(MR PITTMAN MAY AD LIB HERE) 

FIBY  ONE SIDE, MOLLY}I..OUTA MY WAY, WIMPIl I GOTTA HEAR 

THISI1 T THINK T CAN FIX IT QUICKIL b 

SOUND: PUTTERING AND TINKERING. ... 

WIMP: ItM z‘aally awfully sorry, folks. T didn't. r‘a“‘al‘irz"‘e.f 

MOL s ~ That's all right, Mr. Wimpls, you couldnfl:l know. that..'.l. - 

FIB: .. HEY, BE QUIET}! 

SOUND: STATIC AND HUM (GIGGLES) I BEAT HER FOUR 

GAMES OF MUBLETYPEQI FILTER: THANK You, UNCIE SYCAMORE MCGEE.!!! 

FIB: : (GROANS & MUTTERS) 

SOUND: 'gBR EAK UP THE RADIO SET) 

ORCEESTRA- "LET'S GET LOST" - FADE FOR =~ 



When yon bought your ki%chan 1inaieum, you probably gave ' 

vary serious consideration to its colors. As a matter of 

fect ’those bright ‘1inoleum colors are important 1n 

: b'malclng your kifisohen\lpleasant room to work %in -~ and you 

‘many’ hours chare- So it pays to keep 

‘those ‘ fresh and bright, keep ‘the linoleum frem 

'getting that‘ faded-out, gloomy 1ook. Yes, the same 

JOHNSDN'S SEIIF-POLISHING GLO COAT that protects your 

linoleum surfaces, makes them wear so much longer, also 

.prét‘;‘e;;ts'&é colors, keeps thezfi bright and new looking 

for many years. And don't forget that one of the main 

advantages of JOHNSON'S GLO COAT 1is that 1t nesds no 

. rubbing or buffing - saves you many hours cf works = 

That's why on the 1abel it reads," "JOHNSQN'S SELF~- 

Pox.xsnma GLO cou“ 
A 

WELL MUSIC - FADE ON CUE) 

MOL ¢ 

 CONNECTED WITH THIS SHOW WANT TO THANK YOU AGAIN FOR YOUR 

. BE 80 SOPHISTICATED - 

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, THIS STARTS OUR NENTH YEAR ON THE 

ATR FOR JOHNSON'B WAX. YOU'VE BEEN SWELL AND E’VEYONE 

LOYALTY TO US AND OU'R SPONSOR!S PRONC’PS...M.WE MAY NOT 

BUT WE'RE GLAD YOU L;KE OUR POLISHI 

FIB: GOODNIGHT. 

«; ® MOL: GOODNIGHT, ALEY . . e 

APPTAUSE 

ORCH: UP T FINISH 

. SIGNOFF: . _ | 
7 P ; ; ; o 

‘The characters of the 0ld Timer and Wallace Wimple, heerd 

on this program were played by Bill Thompson, This is - 

Harlow Wilcox, speaking for the makers of JOHNSON WAX/ 

'FINISHES for home and industry, 1nv1ting you to be 'ni'bh 

us agein next Tuesday night. Goodnight. This program 

has reached you ik‘rom'Hollywood....This is the Naf:i_onal 

Broadeasting Company. ’ 

 (cumms) 


