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Therets one thing we all know without having to be in the
ARMY -~ a soldier's uniform gets pretty hard wear. It
just can't escape being exposed to moisture, weather and

stains. Did ¥ know that actually many of those uniforms

are waxed to:g ve them added protection? That!s right -
they are impregnated with a special wax emulsion to

make them water repellent—éné stain rﬁsistant -=- to

keep them clean longer and easier to launder. A special
wax finlsh for this\purpose, célled Drax == D=R=A=X =--
is made by the makers of JOHNSON'S WAX. Lt 1s used by
many texfile mills ~- and by many army laundries, t00.
The water repellency of a.garment can be renefled and

maintained by the laundry or dry cleaner at very small

_ cost. After the war, you'll be able to have your outdoor

cLéthes, your children's playsuits, and things like
curtains and arapes DRAX-treated == and you'll find it

a great convenience. In the meantime, finishing mills
and otpers.intqfested may learn more about JOHNSON'S DRAX
by wr;ting to S. Ce. JOHNSON % SON at Racine, Wisconsin,

i
or Brantford, Ontario.

SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH APPLAUSE

WIL:

APPLAUSE

L
.

THERE USED TO BE TWO PLACES WH-RE A MAN COULD GO TO GET AWKY;
FROM WOMEN: ONE WAS THE BARBER SHOP,  THE OTHER WAS THE

BOWLING ALLEY THE BARBER SHOP WAS LOST TO US YEARS AGO =
AND NOW THE BOWLING ALLEY IS GOING, T0O, = AS WE MEET ==
-—FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY {

BOWLING ALLEY EFFECTS OFE MIKE:

MOL:

FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

MOL:
FIB:
MOL:

FIB:

. MOL:

FIB:

MOL :

I think it's awfully nice of you to teach me how to bowl,
NMoGee o They say the game is very healthrul. -/; -
Oh it is. They gsay that people who bowl, never have .
appendicitiss |
That;s ﬁreﬁfy silly. If youlve got appendlcitis‘you can't
bowl anyway. »

That ain't the idea..the idea 1s that if you bowl, your
stummick muscles get so..I mean you're always SO,..a" bowler

has to be such a...WELL COME ON.,.LET'S GET STARTED. f/

" A11 right, what do I do first.

First select a ball. .

What do I know about selecting a pall? They all look qliké;{,j
¥6 me. Round and black and welghing five hundred pounds .« 4 ;

Oh they ain't so heavy...They just 1ook,.ﬁEYf.WHATCHA DOfN'? k
(SLIGHTLY OFF) TRYING TO FIND A GOOD BALL..ALL THESE HAVE -

GOT HOLES IN !'EM. ,
(LAUGHS) Course they got holes in ‘em. That's to hold 'em

by, see? -

Oh,




FIB:

MOL:

! ‘SOUND:r

~5e
Now here!s the idea., You take the ball like this, se6ess
standint back'here like this...NOW, SWING THE BALL BACK,
LIKE THIS = (GRUNTS) ‘

McGee, watch what you're =

GLASS CRASH. LG TE : (BALL GOING THRU SHOWCASE)

= BIB:

MOL:
MAN :
FIB:
MAN :

.

FIB:

MAN: -
FIB:

MOL:
FIB:

MAN?

MOL:

MAN:

jitqmorrow. Have a cigar, mister?

'vMy gosh...slipped out of my handl See whaj happens when you

don't have od grip on the ball, Molly?

Hegvenly days, I never =

(FADE IN) WHO BROKE THAT CIGAR COUNTER?

I aid, bud.
 Yeah, Well what's the -

(THE BEST DEFENSE IS ATTACK) YOU GOTTA LOTTA NERVE HAVIN' A
GLASS CASE SO CLOSE TO THE BOWLING ALLEYS1 SUPFOSE ONE OF
YOUR CUSTOMERS GOT HIT BY FLYIN' GLASS, EH? A FINE THING .o s "
Look, mistep—~noge of my customers = 2 -
DO YOU REALIZE, MY GOOD MAN, THAT YOU COULD BE SUED FOR FIFTY
THOUSAND DOLLARS IN A CASE LIKE THIS...Molly...are you hurt?
No. Of course not. I wasn't -

TﬁEREt! YOU SEE, BUD? IT!'S JUST YO'R FANTASTIC GOOD LUCK
THAT WE;RE HONEST PEOPLE..SUPPOSE I'D OF KICKED MY WIFE AND

CUT HER FACE WHEN THAT SHOWCASE GOT BUSTED...YOU'D HAVE A

_ FINE TIME PROVIN' SHE DIDN'T GET HURT BY FLYIN!' GLASS,..NOW

BEAT IT. WEJBB keeﬂ?T~Y66R~APGEQGY'FOR'HﬁVIN*WSﬂeH -BUM
ARRANGEMEN®S—TN-YOUR BOWLING ALLEY,..

Wéll..al} right..you sQre the lady isn't hurt?

oh not at all....Not at all...

Fine. 1I'11 have that cigar counter moved back, first thin%

FIB:

FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

 MOL:

FIB:
MOL:
PIB:
MOL::
FIB:

MOL:
FIB:

MOL:

my wife to bowl.

Eh? @h, thanks, bud. Now scram, will you? "Itm teachin!

~

Oh, aure...sure...(FADE) Hope you enjoy it, 1ady.

Thank you. You!ve got a lot of nerve, McGee...It wasn't

his fault the cigar case was broken.,

+1t wag yours,

T know that. But I couldn't afford to let him know

I knew it. Always remember that, Molly. The minute

you realize you're in wrong,/start,jumpinl on somébodx{ <

Now where was I?

You were shdwing me how to throw a ball through a

cigar case.

Eh? Well, that was just an accldent,
at the end of the alley there...there
standing, see?

I can only see nine.

Well, therel!s ten.

How do you know?

T just KNOW, that!s all.

You ever go down there and count 'em?

_ THERE'S ALWAYS TEN PINS IN BOWLING.

JUST TAKE MY WORD FOR IT, WILL YOU?

. Well.es.allll right,.. now what?

Now look...down

!s ten pins

THAT'S THE GAME,

S0..s you take the ball...swing it back, and roll it

down the alley, ses?

I don't think I can do that without knocking those

wooden pins down.

i




(2ND fiEVISION) 7&8
THE MORE YOU KNOCK

YOU!RE SUPPOSED TO KNOCK 'EM DOYVN.
 DOWN WITH THE LESS BALLS, THE BETTER YOU ARE WINNING MORE

' GAMES, FASTER.
What happens after you knock the pins down?

The boy sets 'em up again.

Then you knock fem down againe

Boy sets 'em up again.
(PAUSE) Monotoﬁbus} isn't 1t?

1 : me..you'll love it.
Aw it's g\gsgat game. «Y! !

Here,..take a ballese

@

A1l right..(GRUNTS) Heavenly days, they're heavy aren't

Heavier théy are, the truer they roll. Try it once.

Oh, I'M so afraid I'll hurt that boy dowit there.

AW he'll stay outa the way. .
Well..all right..here it goes...LOOK OUT DOWN THERE, BOY 11

SLIGHT THUD...SUSTAINED ROLLING...CLATTER OF PINS
I KNOCKED 'EM ALL DOWN AND

OH MCGEE...I'M SO SORRY!.

DIDN'!'T LEAVE A SINGLE ONE FOR YOU., ISN'T THAT JUST LIKE

You just made a strike.

I did?. You mean I get two more and I!M out.

No, I..ore.you..here..lemme show you. Now watch how smooth

I bring my arm bacKaes.0ne..ctWoes .+ (PAUSE)
What's the matter?
Got my thumb stuck 1n the ball,..GRAB IT AND YANK, WILL

MOL:
FIB:
MOL:
FIB:

MOL:

FIB: ©

MOL:
FIB:

MOL:
. FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

MOL:

FIB: .

MOL:

A1l right...(GRUNTS)
Harder !

(GRUNTS)

" OUCHI1. My goshess.isn't this silly?.

happen before.

DON!T PULL ON IT LIKE THAT, MCGEE...if your thumb swells
up in there you'll NEVER get 1f off,

Well, .what will I do?

Try standing on the ball and straightening up.
Whaddye think I .am, a contortionist? Now 1emme think

this out calmly.....

I know...PUT A LITTLE GREASE ON YOUR THUMBI
That's it} I!'1l...(PAUSE)

put the grease on it?

Well, there's that, too..

McGee .. .maybe we can saw it off, or something.

MY HAND?
No no no..the ball,. -

OhssaaWell,..all right....let!s go.
beginning to weigh a ton.
so the owner of this dump won't see I'M takin! a balleees
AlY right...slip it under your coat....that's it....

Now come ons.se.and try to look innocent,.

of mine? (MERRY LAUGH) Old Fred Nitney of Starved Rock,

Illinois,

\
.

(2ND REVISION) 9 & 10

I never had this

How do I get my thumb out to

I think we'd better get home,

This thing is

Lookessyou go in front of me, .

Okayss.sI over tell you about what happened to a friend

He Qas playin! pool once and gotbhis'root .

caught in a spittoon, and ~



. Nol:
- FIB:
. MOL:

FIB:
. MOL:
FIB:
_ MOL:

FIB:

MOL:
FIB:

e

MOL:

FIB:
 MOL:
FIB:

'MOL:

‘up in there

(2ND REVISION) 9 & 10

~ A11 right,..(GRUNIS)

_Harder! .

(GRUNTS )

OUCH il . My gosh..._aisn't th;.s silly? I never h'a‘d this
happen bgfore. ‘A »

DON!T PULL ON IT LIKE THAT, MCGEE...if your thumb swells
outll NEVER get if off,

Well, what will I do?

Try standing on the ball and straightening up.

Whaddye think I am, a contortionist? Now lemme think
this out calmlyeeses

I know...PUT A LITTLE GREASE ON YOUR THUMB !

Thaf's itl I'll...tPAUSE) How dé I get my thumb out to
put the grease on 1t? _

Weil, there's thdt, too. I think we'd better *get home,
McGee...maySe we can saw 1t off, or something.

MY”HAI\‘ID?

No‘j‘no‘ no..the ball,.

'Ohessswell,..all right..ssletls go. This thing is

beginning to weigh a ton. Lookes.you go in front of me,
do the owner of this dump won't see I'M takin' a balleess.
Al11 r_ight...slii) it under your coat...sthat's 1€

Now come on{._...and try to‘ look binnocent‘.,

Okaysooel ever tell you about what happened to a friend
of mine? ‘(MERR? LAUGH) 01d Frgd Nitney of Starved Rock,
Illinois, He was playin! pbol once and got his foot

caught in a spittoon, and =

a

*.  (REVISED) . 1
JUST A MINUTE, THERE, MISTER. YOU THRU 4ITH NUMBER SEVEN
ALLEY?

MOL' We're thru with all of tem, For years to ;ioma_.

FIBs Yeah...how’ much we owe you, bude -

MAN¢ Dollar twentye

FIB: Pay him, Molly,

MOZL: Hore you are, mistors , .

MAN: Thanks. T hops youtll...(PAUSE) HEY...ARE YOU TRYIN! TO
SNEAK A BALL QUT OF HERE? .

MOL: A ball? f ;

FIB: A ball? GOh,.a ball...Ch. HA HAH...why.,er..YoU MEAN .
THIS BALL BUD? Say I rather like this ball...ybu wanna
sell ité ‘ v

MAN: NO I DON'T.‘ PUT IT BAGKI

BB New look bude.s ‘

NAN: WHO ARE YOU PEOPLE ANYWAY? FIRST YOU THROW A BALL THAU
MY CIGAR COUNTER AND THEN YOU SNEAK OUT WITH 'A“BALL... I .
WAS SUSPICIOUS OF YOU FROM THE FIRST, MISTER, BUT IF I'D .
KNOWN THIS WOMAN WAS A CROQK, I'D ~ ‘

SOUND: CLUNK:

MAN: Oooooh!

SOUND: __THUD: . =

EIB: COME ON, MOLLY...,LET!'S GO.l}

MOL: BUT MCGEE...YOU MAY HAVE KILLED HIM} .

FIB: Nah.,,He's just out for a minute...i slapped his face

. without realizin! had this thing oms COME ON...HURRYI4l

ORCH: “OH SAY, DON JOSE! . .

APPLAUSE*

A~




 SECOND SPOT -

FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

MOL::
FIB:

MOL :

FIB:

OISES UP AND FADE FOR -~

TRAFFIC NOISES UP AND FADE FOR

L s

(2ND REVISION)

Oh,'I wish we were homewsssS0 I could lay this arm
down on somethinge

You poor ;adr..aeverything happens to youl

Been thaf away all my }1fe. When I was in France in

the last war I gotta medal for bravery, and the General
stuck me‘with the pin, and I was in the hospital six
months with blood poisoning and when I got out, they
says th; medal was intended for somebody else in the
first g;;ce.

Let!s walk faster, dearie....people are staring at you.
WHAT!S THE MATTER WITH 'EM? »ﬁIDN'T THEY EVER SEE A GUY
WITH HIS THUMB STUCK IN A BOWLING BALL BEFORE? - HEY,

I GOTTA RES% A MINUTE..... Let's slt down zn this -
bench. -

All rightessss

- (SIGH OF RELIEF) Oh boyl Wish I could sit here for a:

couple of‘weeks - then I'd be so thin this thing would
fall off.. .
_Look, McGees...here comes Mrs. Uppingtoni

‘Oh, my ;goshs..she WOULD! That old turtle face can
smell aﬁ‘embarrassiﬁg situation eight miles aways.

If that glddy old guppy = -

MOL:

FIB:

MOL:

* FIB:

' o ~13w
(2ND REVISION) -

HUSH, MCGEE SHE'LL.....OH HELLO ABIGAIL, DARLINGH...

i

SO N;CE ?O SEE YOUl
(FADE IN) How do you do, my deah..s.AND Mr. McGee.

Huyah, Uppye S1t down on the bench here and be

.nice to your nylons.

er... i ethank you. I cawn't step but.a moment, T .
e L 2

am on my way to the beauty parlor,

Optimist.

MCGEE{

- Eh?




e

MOL::

HIB:

' UPP:

MOL:

FIB:

UPP:

'FIE:

‘ _ (REVISED) -14-

. (LAUGHS) ©Oh I don't mind him, my deah, - He—fancies -
himseif as g wit == and hels helf right, I see you

" have been bowling. .

Bowling? Oh..oh, yede..
Yés, it's a great game, Uppy. I do & lot of it.

Just to keep his hand in, as 1t were. ( BOTH LAUGH)

That ball loo hbrribly heavy, Mr. McGee =~ may I

hold it a minute?

I don't think you'd --

NO, YOU BETTER NOT, UPPY. You know how it is with

lettin! other péople drive your car? I'm the same way‘
about other people holding my bowling ball,

HOW RIDICULOUSS THAT, MR. McGEE, IS A STUPID AFFECTATION.
Oh I don't know, Abigail...he's really quite attached to
that ball. 5

You ain't kiddingl

Howgabsurd. Well, I must be gefting alonge.

Théf's what I was telling Mollyvjust yesterday, UPDpY.

I séys, thﬁt Abigail Uppington 1s sure getting along,
isn't she, Molly? I says, when we first knew her

_ she didn't have a gray hair in her skull, and now --
| OH, McGEE,.,I THINK ABIGAIL'S GRAY HAIR IS VERY

‘DISTINGUISHED LOOKING. ON HER IT LOOKSkGOODl
Please, Mrs. McGee.-.your nusband's opinion of my
personal appearance ls of very minor importance to me.

Just because my hair is prematurely gray ==

. (REVISED) © -15-
HADDYE MEAN, PREMATURELY! THAT'S LIKE SAYIN' ITHE GRAND

GANYON IS PREMATURELY 8 MILLION YEARS OLD}
UPP: And when older oracks are made, you'll quota them, Mr.

MoGeeg GOOD DAY..l1 o
TRAFFIC UP AND FADE:
MOL ¢ I don't know why you and Abigall can't be rr1ends, McGee s

You're always at each other's throats like a couple of
necktie salesmeni k CL '
FIB: Aw she burns gg upl SheAlooks_at e }ike I_qas a fly on
the end of her nose. - - -
MOL: Jell, you antagonize her,
FIB: . I antagonlze heri MY GOSH, I COULD LAY MY COAT DOWN SO
SHE COULD CROSS A MUD FUDDLE AND SHE!D BAWL ME OUT BEGAUSE P

THE BUTTONS HURT HER FEET. She thinks she'!s royalty
because she's got a gold crown on her back tooth and wears .

a princess slipt .
MOL: Well, don't get excited about it. Comevon...wg'd betteJ/

s E o %
get home and see about removing that gewlingﬁball...
' FIB: Yegh.sslet!'s goese .my arM's gettin! numb.

TRAFFFC-UP AND PADE:

Mbs “T"‘!‘f&% you ~@rarTthurs- that-man-baek-—in m“ﬁéwriﬁg“a'l"leyrw- :
MeGees ¢ :

FIB}_,;N . Aw hetld-be-okay, “Whem I get _this-thing off-my-hendy F1dl
Wmt@.wm»mrwﬁ% Pucks will - .

WIL: - WELL, HELLO THERE FOLKS.,..WHERE YOU GOING? . f

MOL: ‘ Hello, Mr, Wilcbx.l..we're going home,

FIB: Hiyah Junior. Excuse me for not shakin! hands butesereee

WIL: _ But what? ; :

Tell him, McGee...he won't gossip about: ite




o

, {REVISED) -16=
Look, sl. I got my thumb stuck in this bowling ball, ‘

Can't get it out,. Wik { Gq right aheads i
(LAUGHS) You'll do anything for a laugh, won't you, pal? FIBg Thanks. -
Lampshades on the head, bowling balls on the thumb. Don't SOUND3 ___THUD .
you ever gquit elowning'l : FIB: ‘Oh BOY. “what a relief! ' ‘\'
MOL:: A . HE'S NOTACLOWNIN:(} THIS TIME, MR. WILCOX, He's in serilous MOL:¢ Well, I'll bet .there's one good thing will come out of
troublee this, McGee.
FIB:  Yoahe..sw ) se I have to spend the rest of my 1ife with FIBs ‘ What‘s that? -
this mahogany balloon on ny mitt? - : . MOL' You're arm will be so stretched, I1'1] never have to fasten :
_MOL: ———— —Tnis is going to teach him-a. laaaon, Mr. WilcoXe - He-can't : yourﬁack suspender buttons for you again.
bite his finger nails with that on. WIL: Now just hold atill a few minutes, Pal...I'll have you :
WIL: SAYYYYY, this could be serious at that, couldn't 1t%? fixed up in & jiffy.
Does it hurt, pal? FIBs An, friendshipl! TI'll never., HEY WHATGHA DOIN!?
FIB: No, I don't think so. My hand's ‘been numb for a neit MOL ¢ What 1a that stuff, Mr, Wiloox?
. hour. Tt's got less olroulation that the London Times WIL: OH YOU KNOW WHAT THIS IS. Johnson's Wax,
in Berlin. . FIB: Jommson's Wex}! But what -
MOL: What would you suggest, Mr. Wilcox? WIL: Surely you'!re not one of those people who th.ink Johnson's
W?LL: ‘ l'd suggest you come with me...right now. My office is : Wax 1s only good for beauntifying and preserving flgors and
. . rié,ht next door here. I'll fix you up, pal. furniture and woodwork and enameled sqrraces, Pal?
FIB: Wilcox, you're a real’ friend. Molly - when we get home, ‘ MOL3  Of course he isn't, Mr, Wilcox, but =
;, pemind me to erase that beard I drew on that plcture of o WIL: ~ Turn your hand a little this way..o.that's it,
Wilcoxe ‘ \FIB: Feels looser already, dJunior = hrry up! '
MOL: How abdut the derby hat? 4 WILs » YOU KNOW, MOST PEOPLE DON'!T REALIZE THE THOUSAND AND ON'E /
F;B: : I'11 leave that on. It looks (spod. - USES FOR JOHNSON!'S WAX...HOW IT PROTECTS LUGGAGE. . .AND
. WIL: GOME ON,..HERE'S MY OFFICE... AFTER YOU, MOLLY. - \ ; WLNDOW SILLS..AND LAMPSHADES..HOW IT SEALS THE SURFACES OF

' DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE:

FIB: Mind if I sit down and put this bowling ball on the desk

FIB: Okay, = aoon as y

there, Junior?

1ittle this way, FibbeXesss-

X

 (REVISED)  #17=

SO MANY THINGS AGAINST DAMPNESS AND DUST, « Now tui‘n 1t a

ou tb.i.nk I can slip- out of 1%; I'll ———

\
]
\
<



(2ND REVISION) =18=

: WHY WITH JOHNSON'S WAX BETWEEN YOUR POSSESSIONS AND THE
RLEMENTS, YOU'VE PRACTICALLY INSURED THEIR LIVES FOR

~ YEARS TO COIE- YOU KNOW WAX IS NATURES WAY TO PROTECT
‘THINGS...AND WHEN NATURE IS - now ralse your hand up a

" iittle pal....that's it....

MOL: ,ﬁy that bowling ball takes a beautiful polish, doesn't 1t?

WIL: Most everythihg does, with Johnson's Wax. Except sponge
cake and desk blotters. Now then, Fipber....I'M almost 1
thru..;...one more little brush on this side......AHHHHHH,
fPHERE YOU ARE! WHAT DO YOU THINK OF THAT?

FIB: Whaddya mean, what do I think of it? I THOUGHT YOU WERE

GONNA GET THIS THING OFFA ME! All you did was polish 1t V

T know - but isn't it BEAUTIFUL?

Yes, but ==
But gee whiz - I don'!'t =--

AS LONG AS YOU!VE GOT TO GO THRU LIFE WITH A BOWLING
BALI: ON YOUR HAND, YOU MIGHT AS WELL HAYE IT LOOK
DROP IN ANY TIME YOUR GOING BY, PAL, AND
S0 LONG, NOWeeoos

ATTRACTIVE.
T1LI, POLISH IT UP AGAIN FOR YOU.
DOOR OPEN AND CIOSE:  TRAFFIC NOISES UP AND FADE:
MOL: My goodnes‘s, he didn't pave to push us out the door, did

he? ‘
. WELL OF ALL THE COLD-BLOODED, STONE-HEARTED, ==

MéGee, do you know what I'm going to do?
What? ' .
Or maybe you'ad better

I'M golng to call Doctor Gamble.

.  call him. He might want to ask you some questions. >

FiB:

MOL
TRAFFIC UP:

(2 mmsxom
E

HOW 6AN I CALP ANYBODY? YOU EVER TRY TO DIAI; TNUMBER
WITH A BOWLING BALL ON YOUR HAND? You run in Kramer's
drug store and Ifll wait out here,

A1l right dearie =- I'll be right out...

AND FADE; -~

FIB:

TEE:

FIB:

PIB:

TEE:
FIB:

FIBs

TEE:
F1IB:

Ah, thers's 8 good kid}! Standin' by me thru thick-and
thin - and there's nothin' thicker than a bowling ball. Or
thinner than my chances of gettin' out of 1t, I'll never =
HI, MISTER. "

Eh? Oh, hzl.yah, 1little girl.

Gee, where didja=

T GOT MY THUMB STUCK IN IT, AND I CAN'T GET IT OEF, AND
LET'S NOT TATK ABOUT IT.

“Okay, mister I just wondered what = f
AND SO DOES EVERYBODY ELSE, AND I'M SICK OF DISGUSSING IT,
SO.LET'S DROP IT, AND DON'T I WISH T CoULD}

Well, gee, mister, you don't have to holler at me, I

betcha,

I'M sorry, sis. I'M just irritated, I guess. When most

people pull a dumb triock they can cover 1t up, but how<
can you hide & bowling ball? . ;
Does it hurt, mister?

NOs ¢ s€XcCODt my arm is gonna drop off any minute.

CONSIDER THE SUBJECT CLOSED.

’

NOW LET'S




TEE;

FIBs

TEE$
V FIBs
TEES
FIBs

TEE:
. FIB:

TEE:

FIB:

‘(RevIsgD) . -20-
All righty. YI was enly"-

MY GOSH, IT'S BAD ENOUGH TO EE HAULIN' THIS THING AROUND
WITHOUT HAVIN'! TO EXPLAIN IT TO EVE'RYBOW. QUIT TALKIN!
ABOUT IT WILL YOU?

Sure. I wasn't going to say -

T HEARD ONE WOMAN GO BY AND TETL HER FRIEND THAT I'D MOST

. LIKELY BEE WEARIN' THIS SINCE I WAS A BABY TO KEEP ME

FROM SUGKI MY THUMB. THAT BURNED ME UP, SISl

Sure 1t did, mister, but I = '

S0 YOU CAN SEE WHY I DON'T WANNA TALK ABOUT IT, DON'T YOU?
Well, naturally, mister, it isn't a -

YOU'D THINK PEOPLE WOULD BE POLITE ENOUGH TO SEE A GUY
WAS IN TROUBLE AﬁD KEEP THEIR BIG, FAT MOUTHS SHUT,

. WOULDN!'T YOU? WNWWWW‘TT

IET!'S CHANGE THE SUBJECT. "
okay, mister. Gee, it'!s a dandy day, isn't 1t%

_ DANDY DAY, MY CLAVICLE! WITH ME DRAGGIN' A FORTY-POUND -

?}HUNK oF }Z:!BONY AROUND ON MY LUNCH HOOK? IF IT WAS RAINING,
I COULD AT LEAST HIDE UNTER AN UMBRELLA.

sSure, but I = .

IF YOU CAN!T TALK ABOUT ANYTHING ELSE, SIS, JUST KEEP
' Q,UIET. UNDEPSTAND? -

_Sure. i was just going in to Kramer's Drug Store to get
‘s goda,

MY WIFE IS -IN THERE wa CALLIN' THE DOCTOR T0 GET THIS
BOWLING BALL OFF MY HAND BEFORE IT KILLS ME, AND I T(?LD

" YOU NOT TO KEEP MENTIONING IT, DIDN'T I?

(e el

i

i

TEEs——  But goe, mister I-wesnlt -~ P -

FIBy-—

v

-RYERYBODY KEEPS RIBBING- iﬁ»km FT4. CAN'T TALK ABOUT .
ANYTHING ELSEL mnm”m* GoSH, IF -

- Look, mister. : \ﬁ‘:

TEEs

FIBs En?

TEE; ° Ldok...you're old enough to know there's too much going
on in the world right now for anybody to 5e‘much V
interested in a dumb bunny that can't keep his thunbs out
of other people's bowllng balls, and if you want my o
advice you'll take that thing up to the tenth floor of
some tall building and throw it out the window.

FIB: BUT I CAN!'T GET IT OFEl! »

TEE 2 I had %hat in mind, mister. So long, now,

ORCH; SRIDIN' HIGH ON A OLOUD! - KING'S MEN :

APPLAUSE: 7

\
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DOOR. OPEN. AND CLOSES3

FIB:
GIRL:

- MOL:

FIBs

- GIRL

MOL:
FIB:
MOL:

FIB:
MOL :
FIB:

MOL:

EIBs
;Doon OPEN
. ‘wmp: -

DOOR SLAM'

Hiyah, Nurse. Is Doc Gamble 1n?.

Yes, he 1s, Mr, McGes, b?t he 15 very busy today, and I
dontt think he ean!take time to go bowling with you,

We didn'!'t want to ask him to go bowling, dearie, I
called him a few minutes ' ago from downtown and he told

us to come right over,

I want hih«tb pefform a bowling=ball-ectomy, sis.

Please have a seat, Mr, McGee...and Mrs. McGee...the

g

doctor will be right with you.

Thankryou-

Any ﬂew magazines, there, Molly%®

He;;}s a Collieris from March, 1923 and a National
Geographic-from September 1912, and a book,
.What's the book? &

“Berlin Diagy."

Berlin Diary! eh? Gettin! so even a song writer thinks
Bhe has to write his sutoblpgraephy, Never mind...I forgot
‘i can't ;veh turn tﬁe pages of a book. If I don't get
thisﬂthing off, I won't be readin' anything but billboards
the rest of my 1ife.

If you only ﬁa& a ball on the other hand you could run

for gove%por on ean engine. -
' 'Oh yeah, well if you think =

: w
Thank you Doctor...I'11 be back tomorrow at four o'clock,

b

MOL s
FIB:
WIMP:

MOL:
FIB:

MOL ¢

WIMP:

FIB:
WIMP:

MOL
WIMP:

FIB:
WIMP:
MOL 3

. _ _ (2ND REVISION) =25 & 24-
Well, Hello there, Mr. Wimple. g
Hiyah Wimp, 0ld man.
Hello, folks., My goodness, Mr. McGee, what makes your

_hand all swelled up like that? i \,v

It isn't swelled up, Mr. Wimple. v
This is a bowling ball, Wimp. Got my thumb stuck into 1t.
Can't get 1t off, ' ' '
What are you doing here, Mr. Wimple? ©Not 111, I hope?
Oh no, Mrs. McGee. I just wanted to ask the dootor what
the proper treatment was for a broken neck. -
FOR A BROKEN NECK! YOU GOT A BROKEN NECK, WIMP?

No, but I ;111 have, as soon as Sweetyface finds out
I've lost our coffee coupons.

How did you happen to lose them, Mr, Wimple?

I guess I was just so excited at selling a poem,

What poem, Wimp? . f/
I eall 1t “IHE FOUR FREEDOMS." . ’

Mrs. MoGese,

Sounds very patriotic. How'doea it go?




- e . -25~
 WINP: It goest .
‘ IF YOUR WIFE WILL LET YOU DUNK YOUR MORNING DOUGHNUTS:
. IF SHE DOESN!'T MIND YOUR CRACKER-CRUMBS IN BED:
_ IF SHE LETS YOU FUMIGATE THE HOUSE WITH STOGIES:

IF SHE LETS YOU HAVE THE LAST WORD THAT IS SAID:

- YOU!VE WON FOUR OF THE MOST IMPORTANT FREEDONS,
E TYPE OF MARRIED MAN I MOST ADMIRE
PLEASE WRITE AND TELL EXACTLY HOW YOU DID IT,

- YOU LIARI! ' .

Well, I'll be seeing you, folks..goodbye nowl
DOOR GPEN-AND CLOSE:

_ MOL: I'm afraid Mr, Wimple is a 1ittle cynical about marrisge,
MoGeee
\f"_IB= So is a rabbit cynical about bulldogse Personally, I
: ‘think Wimp is & - : . * '
 BUZZER: , , ‘ .
GIRL: pootor vﬁll see you now, Mr. McGee,.go right in. )
FIB: ~ Thanks, sise :
MOL: Come on, McGee.
DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE: A
DOC: Hello, McGees Hello, Mrs. McGee.
MOL: Hello, Doctor.
FIR: Hiyah, Doo. Had any experience takin' bowling balls offa

; people's thumbs?
/, ",’15002 McGee, after 20 years of practicing medioine, the only
. ' thing that keeps me go.’mg i1s curiosity., I can never walt

to asee just what kind of stupidity the so-called human

race is going to exhibit next, put the ball on the tables

DOGC 2

MOL:
DOC:

FIB:

MOL:

DOC:.

FIB:

. MOLs

FIB:

- DOC:

FIB:

7
i

There you are Docs Sure 1s gonna be a relief to be able "to"
soratch my head again, without braining ‘myselfs Think -

you can get it off? -

Certainlye¢ Thanks to the fact that medical knowledge has
almost kept pace wi!;h the ability of people to think up
silly predicaments.

You don't think much of people, do you doctor?

I admire them tremendously, Mrs. McGee. Some of my best
friends ‘are people. The only thirg that amazes me is how
they can be so horribly alike and so horribly different at
the same time. TAKE OFF YOUR SHIRT, MCGEE!

Okay, 1f you...THERE YOU GO AGAIN.!! HOW CAN I TAKE OFF

MY SHIRT WITH A BOWLING BALL ON MY HAND?

That would be the neatest trick of the week. ‘
Anybody that could get a thuinb as Small as yours stucklin

a bowling ball shouldn't worry about minor miracles ﬂGee..:
now just a minute, while I fix this'hypoderm:l»c'.k.‘.. .
HYPODERMIG!I! HEY...WHAT THE - ‘

He's going to give you morphine, dearie, and let you

sleep 1t off.

AW NOW LOOK DOC, I DON'T - .
Don't get excited, McGeessoI'M just using this needle to\
squirt a 1little oll around your thumb....1ike this...and .
this....now wiggle 1t around. '

I don't think that's gonna do much'--- HEY...IT'S COMIN'
LOOSE.....I'M GETTIN! IT OUT.!!!




DOC:

FIB:

MOL:

. DOC:

FIB:
DOOR_OPEN
MOL3
DOC s
DOOR SLAM:

GIRL.
FIB:

MOL:
FIB:

DOOR _OPEN:
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Keep trying, dearies..you've wiggled out of worse things

~ than thate.
Tet me give it another 8quirte..s...there yoﬁ are..;.now
try ite : ‘

Boy if this...AHA..(THOD)...I'M OUT.!1l OH, DOES THAT
FEEL VONDERFUL! 'MUCH OBRLIGED DOC}1i! YOU!'RE WONDERFUL.

- I'mquite a fellowe Now 1f you'!ll excuse me I have to

11s on some people who think they're very sicks
Certainly doctor. GCowe on, NcGeese.and bring the bowling
ball.. .

. NO NO NOJI DON'T TOUCH IT, NBGEES!.J»{EN*@-“ANT»TO.GO

~Hﬂﬁﬁ‘ﬂﬂTS‘AﬂAIN.' T'LL SEND IT OVER TO THE BOWLING ALLEY.

Okay, DoCesThanks very mucheses

' Goodbye, Doctore

Good daye -

~ (Get if off, Mr. lcGee? —

"Sure Aid, sis, snd I feel 1like a new man. I'M goiﬁ'
~home and hold a re-union with my thumbe And if I ever
80 mﬁch as OH OH.II »

Now what? -

Forgot #o'ask Doc how much I owe hime Excuse me a minutee.

(SLIGHTLY OFF) OF ALL THE CONFOUNDED.!!{ A MAN OF MY

(ROARS) DON!T STAND THERE AND ASK _FOOLISH QUESTIONS. COME
"AND HELP ME GET THIS GONFOUNDED ‘BALL OFF MY THUMBI

DOC:
JUDGEMENT. . »
FIB: HEY DOG...HOW NMUCH I OWE YOU?
DOt
ORQHa

_ "DON'T SIORRY" - FADE FOR ~- .(

-
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. CLOSING COMMERCIAL

_ Someone recently called my attention to‘tﬁe fact that

T have been overlooking an important pleco of inf ation.
At least it's important to all those good people who have
floors made of asphalt tile...dnd there afe manj such .

floors in kitchens, bathrooms, hallways or basements.

It happens that the one best way to maintain aaphslc tile‘

floors “or rubber tile is with your old friend JOHNSON'S

; SELF‘POLISHING GLO COAT, that you're probably alreaay:using

on your linoleum. You apply GLO COAT in the same easy .

©

‘manner’ - spread it over the clean floor and let it dry.

Thsre's no rubbing or buffinb required. In 20 minﬁtes

the floor ahines with great beauty, and the surface 1tself
ig protected abainst dirt and wear. Spilled thlngs are
quickly wiped up with a damp cloth, and the GLO COAﬁ/may be
renewed when necessary. If you have any asphalt tile
floors in your home, be sure to protect them with

JOHNSON'S SELF POLISHING GLO COAT. And, of course, use

WIL:

GLO COAT on all your linoleum surfaces.
ORCH: (SWELL MUSIC =~ FADE ON CUE)
5 v
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TAG :

McGee, I think you owe the man at the bowling alley
an apology. f
I do indeed. i'll call him up right away., Hand me
the phone.

Here,

. Thanks. (CLICK) HELLO, OPERATOR? GIMME THE BOWLING

ALLEY AT MYRT, HOW ARE YOU, MYRT?
Oh dear.
HOW'S EVERY LITTLE THING, MYRT? T'IS, EH? WHAT SAY,
MYRT? YOUR BROTHER? CALLED TO WASHINGTON AS A ’
BALKAN EXPERT? '

What had he been doing, McGee?

Training Army mules. OH, NO ANSWER, MYRT? OKAY. (CLICK)
Goodnight. ‘ ‘ ;
GOODNIGHT, ALL}

(CLOSING SIGNATURE) (APPLAUSE)

ORCH:

WIL:

The charaéter of Wallace Wimple; heard on this program
was played by Bill Thompson; Thisvié Harlow Wilcox,
speaking for thékmakers of JOHNSON'S WAX FINISHES for
home and industry, inviting you to be with us again next
Tuesday night; Goodnight. This program has reached you
from Hollywoodi(f#.

.
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