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« (REVISED) =2=
THE JOHNSON WAX PROGRAM ... WITH FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLYI

WILV.-?‘ -
ggg_i:i, THEME: FADE FOR:
WIL: ‘ The Makers of Johnson's Wax, J’ohnson's Car-Nu and
k ’ Johnson's Self-Polishing Glocoat present Fibber MeGee
and Molly, written by Don Quinn ... with musie by the
King's Men and Billy Mills! Orchestra, :
ORCH: SELECTION: "LovE IS" (FADE FOR COMMERCIAL)

(COMIERCIAL T0 COME - PAGE 3)
. bs

8. C. JOHNSON & SON, INC.
_FIBBER WCGEE & MOLLY ' \
TUESDAY 6330 PM PWT NBC -

JUNE 15, 1943

OPENING COMMERCIAL

WILCOX:

ORCH &

Have you ever had this experience? You're sitting in '
someone'!s living room and you sud/dehly notice how beautiful
the finish is on a certain‘ table., It has a soft satiny
'lustre, free fro:ﬁ dust and fingerprmts, and the ‘grain of‘

the wood 1tself is clear and lovely. You ask your hostess

the reason for this beautiful finish, and she tells you

that for years that table has been waxed reg.u;arly -- with
JOHNSON'S WAX. Tt has had no other treatment, no other
cares It might have been JOHNSON'S PASTE or LIQUID VIAX

or the CREAM WAX especially developed for furniture égd/ -
woodwork., The point is, regular waxing and polishing haék
made that piece of furniture more beautiful with the
years. It has guarded its finish against steins and

\minor scratches, made dusting and cleaning very easye :
When you apply a coat of JOHNSON'S WAX to floors, furniture
and woodwork, you are giving them a shield of protection. .

The wax takes the wear, the f‘inish underneath 1s guarded. ~

. It's a good 1ldea to ‘have JOHNSON'S WAX on hand to help

take care of the things you can't replace.

(SWELL MUSIC TO .FINISﬁ) (APPLAUSE)




. WIICOX:

» (SND REVISION)  -4-
PHYSICIANS DON'T HAVE MUCH TIME FOR SOCTAL CHIT-CHAT OR
COFFEE-KTATSCHING THESE DAYS, SO AS DOCTOR GAMBLE PARKS
HIS CAR IN THE DRIVE-WAY AND APPROACHES THE DOCR AT 79

'WISTFUI- VISTA, THERE IS GONSIDERABLE SPECULATION BETWEEN -

IAPPLAUSEz
FIB:
MOL:
FIB2

~ MOL: .
DOOR CHIME:
MOL:

FIB:

--- FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY!

But T tell you I DID pay his bill, Mollye.

You sure? B 4
Absolutely. I sent him a check ydsterday...with a little
note, sayin' “Thar/\ks for all your kindnesses and please

don't cash this check till Friday".

Heavenly days, doesn't he look tired.

" »
Good thing we have a doorbell....he doesn't look like he

had the strength to use a knocker.
I'1]1 take him upstairs to the full length mirror...that

_suy needs to consult himselfe

DOOR CHIME:

MOL:

COME INI

DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE:

e et

DOC:
MOLz

Hello, Mrs. McGee. Hello, McGees
% :

Hello, Doctore

o

-5-,,;,

FIB: ‘Hiysh, Doe, 0ld man. Park your pink pills on tha piano

and: plunk the pelvis into a pile of pillows.
DOC* I'd love to, McGee, but T can't stay. Just stopped in ‘bo

ask you folks a favor.

" MOL: Ask us anything, Doctor. Heavenly days, - you look all
worn outs ' iy -
DOC ¢ I am worn out. I feel like something a not-very-

discriminating cat had dragged‘ in, Last night I found
mysa&i‘ looking at a putlent's Watch and taking my own
pulse. Uhen I delivered a baby this morning, I told the
infant to stay on duty all day and -ea.-apped-my interne on-
+shebairtnd. I've got to take a day off, or I'll fall
apart like a Yve'b dougl_'mut. .
FIB: That's the old spirit, Doc. Get away from it a1%. »Teke s
: day or two and go fishlnl. I'11 go with you.
MOL:* No you won't dearie. The doctor needs to get away by
imself. Can I brew you a slug of tea, Doctor?
DOC ¢ No thank you, my dear. I just wanted to ask 1f you mind
my leaving my car in your garage for a daye Haven't
enough gas for a trip, and if I vleave it in me own garage
» people will think I'm at home and keep ringing my bell,
FIB:  Why sure, Doc. Leave ij: here. T!ll run it into‘th-e :
garage and shut the door. HEY I GOT SOME SWELL TROUT FLIES .
YOU CAN HAVE, ,
DOG* . I not going to fish, McGee. Fish remind me too much of
people. Cold bloo:\ed, expressionless, horrible appetites, “
and think they're big stuff when they wave a i‘in :!.n your
face. THANKS VERY IMUCH, FOLKS!
DOOR OPEN ANIl CGLOSES v




FIB: -

FIB: "

MOL:

. FIB:
MOL:

. FIB:

MOL:

 FIB:

MOL:

(2ND REVISION) 6 & 7
He proves what I alwéys saifi, Molly. The higher the
education, the lower opinion you have of peoplee
Oh heAjus't talks like that. He does ﬂnre charity work

than any doctor in town,

Trouble with him is, he graduated from Rush, and hasn't &
M

slowed down sinces Hey, you lknow what I'M gonna do? I!
gonna wash his cer for him. Wnere's the big sponge?

You cut it all to pieces, when you were inventing that new

1ife preservere You  stuffed it full of sponges, remember?
Oh yesh...that didn't work out so‘éood, for some reasons
The doctor's car doesn't need washing anyways It looks
nice.

Well, I gotta do something for the poor guys I. may tune
up the motor or...CH HEY..I KNOW. I'lM GONNA SWITCH HIS \
TIRES. 7

Well, all right, if 1t£'1l1l make you feel any beyter....I'll
gd out and cut a switche

NO NO NO...YOU DON'!'T UNDERSTAND. I'M gonna criss-cross
tems Change 'em around from one wheel to aﬁaother.

I see. You change them around so they'll all wear out at .

the same time. Instead of needing one new tire you'll be

flat on your rims.

FIBs

NOL:

FIB:

. MOL:

FIB1
MOL:

FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

MOL:

| (oND REVISION) 6 & 7
He proves what I always said, Mollye The higher the
eduoétion, the lower opinion you have of peoples '

Oh he just talks like that. He does more charity Work

than any doctor in towne :

Trouble with him 4s, he graduated from Rush, and hasn't
slowed down since, Hey, yt;u' Jmow what I'M gonna rio? ItM " "
gonna wash his cer for him. Where's the big sponge? k ’
You cut it all to pieces, when }}ou were 1nventmé that new
lif‘ea;r‘e-server; You stu_ffed'it ‘fuli of sp(}nges; 'x.'e'mekinber?

Oh yesh...that didn't work out so good, for some reasons

The doctor's cz{f doesn't need washing anyway. It looks ‘
nice. ' i

Well, I gotta ‘do something for the poor guye I may tune

up the motor or...0H HEY..I KNOW. I'M GONNA SWITCH HIS
TIRES.

Well, ‘all right, if 1111 make you feel any b U
go out and ouf a switche : :
NO NO NO. ..¥OU DON!'T UNDERSTAND. I'M gonna criss-cross

tem. Change 'em around from one wheel to anothers .

I see. You change them around so they!ll all wear outfé‘hf_'r

the same time. Instead of needing one new tire you'll be .

flat on your rimse




BIBs

DOOR ‘CEIME: &

LD M:
MOL:

OLD M:

FIB:
NMOL:
FIB:
OLD M:
MOL

EIB:

OLD M3
MOL:

FIB:

_OLD M:

- MOL:

c

Well;;that‘aQn't exactly the -~

Heilo there kids....get comp'ny?

No, Mr. 0ld Timer. That's Doctor Gamble s car in the
driveway. He left it hers for a day or so.

He'é goin' away for a rest, 01ld Timer. Sure needs it, too,
Looks 1like he'd been drugged, Thru a knothole.

Ohhhh, I know exactly how 1ﬁ is, kids. As one cannighl

says to totl

<cannibal... Yyou kin sure git fed up with

people'! Heh heh heh. Always kinda liked to be myself,
v

myself

Me, too., Sometimes I feel like I wantqd to go up in the

mountains and live in a cave, like a hera%a
You mean HERMIT.

I do not. A hermit is a iron hat.
THAT!S A DERBY!

No, that's a HELMET.

GO ON!! A HELMET IS A SWING THAT YOU'LL BREAK YOUR NECK
IF YOU SWAT A FLY WHILZ YOU'RZ IN IT. .

You're thinkin' of a HUMMICK, Johnny,

No, he isn't. He means hammock. A hummock 1s a 1ittle
mound of earth,

THAE'S WHAT I SAYS...i WANNA GO UP IN TH® MOUNTAINS AND
LIVE IN A LITTLE MOUND OF EARTH. . '
Don't blame you, Johnny, Too many people in the world.,

I use@ to have a little rghch 1nkWyoming, but I gave it

up. Folks pestered me too much,

Ail day long you mean? ,

5 =

; (REVISED) =9r
Wel=l-1=1l not exactly, daughberk But: 1%(ﬁas more'n 1

could stand. Had the ranch from 19—ought-one, till
l9—ought-lu ‘and 1t was farily peacable. Then in the
summer o! 19-ought«l5 a fella wandered in.:.lost his way. ; '
Stayed twovdays. Then in 19 ought-16 a couple cowboys
rode within' half a mil o' my ranch house and waved to
me. That settled it for me, I got outa there. No elbow
room! I HATE CROWDS!

-MOL;- Have you and your girl friend made up yet?

FIB: You and Bessie? :

OLD M: Nope. But I got my eye on a new gal, kids, Liberrian at
the liberry. Cutee#n a bug's ear. Cuter, Never seen a
bug's ear to compare with Piggy.

MOL $ Tho?

OLD M: Piggy.

EIB: You mean PEGGY.

OLD M: I mean Piggy.‘Walked home with hér the other night and
she kept sayin' UE ought to go a movie. WE oughtta go
someplace and eat. We 6ughtta do this. We oughtta do that.
That's why I call her Piggy, It was "WE", "WE!, "WE", all
the way home! WELL, SEE YOU LATER, KIDS! L k

DOOR_ SLAM: , . ‘

ORCH: "SHE!S FROM MISSOURI"  °

APPLAUSE:

- .

k( &




SECOND SPOT:

. : _ =10=

HAMMERING ON METAL.....(MCGEE GRUNIS) THUDS...

SOUND:
FIB: AHHHH! Well, there's the two fropt-tires off, Mollye
Good thing I changin! tem, too. Look at that treadl
. Théy're thinner than Hitler's chances of a ripe old age..
MOL: They do look a little weary, don't they. What do you do.
now? - .
FIB: Put these on the back wheels...teke the ones off the
back 1s and put fem on the frWry
. simple. - ‘ ;
MOLs How do you get the back end r;.ised up?
FiB: Take the ‘Jack 6ut from under /the front and -~ Oh. Need
another jack, don!t I? '
. MOLs Tt!s times like this that I'M proudest of you, !'IcGee.

The way your _fla,shing intelligencg leaps to a brilliant
sé»lﬁ%ion;éﬁ.é:..;’wpplsxing problem rocks me right back on

Jvrn@usedress. ; . :
RiB: Well, gee whizzz, I..sOH I GOT ITI! LOOK, all I gotta

MOL:

FIB:
MOL: *

FIB: |

i

do is let the front and down, take the jack out andees

(PAUSE) No..sthat won't work,

You held out & jack when you turned our car ins Why
don't you use that? :

Cantte. Usin! it to hoid the cellar window opene

You can close thé cellar window a few minutes. We're
not fumiéating'.‘ ‘ : £ -
There must be a simpler way than thate I KNOW..,I'LL
JUS'I‘ SLIP A BOX UNDER THE FRONT END, AND IET THE CAR

DOWN ON THAT. (SLIGHT FADE) Hereis one right here that

_oughtta do the trick.

Calied

MOL:

MOt Pt o e, tihat - .
SOUND 3 SLIDING BOX UNDER CAReeeoe
FiB: Ahh.hh, just the right heighth, £004¢ ¢ oSEE WHAT T MEAN,
MOLLY? THERE!S A RIGHT WAY AND A WRONG WAY TO DO
EVERYTHING. Now I just JANK the yack...I mean yank the
 jack out from under the == _
SOUND ¢ CLATTHR. o « « CRUNCH AND HEAVY METALLIC WHAM .
MOL: Now show me the _r_i_._g_l_ij waj.
. FIB: - Iy gosh..;I thought those cor;uga_.ted_ card@qaz_'d boxes
' v;rere strongerin that. Any damage on your side?
MOL: Not a bit = except the front axle is bent a littlee
That do any harm? k
HIB: Nahese.might make it steer a little crooked is alle. But
Doc don't drive fast: anyway. Where's all that oil }
coming from? . .
‘MOL: (OFF MIKE) Therels a blg crack in the crankcase, l\’chee".“':
FIB¢ THERE IS? GEE, GOOD THING WE DISCOVERED IT ! PROBABLY :‘
SAVED DOC A BIG REPAIR BILL. ‘ : : ‘
MOL: Well, what do we do now, Mr. Chrysler?
FIB: Have to put the jack back undar the front and.-.rhmm
i . Cant't get it under, now. Too lowe
MOL: Why don't you put it under the bumper?
FIB: Eh? —Under the bump -~ OH YEAH...I WAS JUST GOING TO DO
THAT,. (LAUGH T\HERE'S ATWAYS A WAY, IF,YOU J'UST USL
YOUR BRAINS, Now let!s 86Gess '_ ;
SOUND: CLATTER: RATCHUT OF JACK. . ..SUDDEN CRAGK AND CLATTER OF
CyEman, : - . .
FIB: ~  Oh ohil BUMPER BROKE OFF ,
It's a good thing Dootor Gamblefis an oﬁstetrician;

Tl}ink of those _iucky bouncing babies having é‘bounci,ng
doctor coming to see them on a pgo stickl -




. '. FIB;

R e i s

" (oND REVISION) 12 & 13

 Aw there's nothing wrong with this car that can't be

‘ fixed. Now' lemme see...how can I raise the front end oi‘
. this car egain? '
MOL: Take out one of the inner tubes...let the air outs..slide
it under the axle, and pump it up againes e
FIB: WONDERFUL{] Now lemmo seeee.
WIL: (FADE IN) HIYAH, FOLKS...GOT A NEW CAR?
MOL:2 Hello, Mre Wilcoxeeeno this is Doctor Gambles cars.
FIBS We're takin' care of it for hime
‘ WIL: Wouldn't 1t be easier to take “cn:c'e of if you left it in
one piece?
MOL: McGee!s switching the tires for the doctor,_‘M!'. Wilcoxe
‘ Just as a favore
FIB: . Yeahestake a 'gander at those casi’?gs, Junior. Not
enough rubber on'em to make a girdle for a gremlin.
‘WILs That one there looks all righte
FIB: Yeah, but look at this ones..one little kiok, 1ike this,
and - :
% SOUND: BLOWOUT: HISSSSSSSSSSSSS5888555958ees. ‘
(PAUSE)

MOL:

WIL:
MOL:s
FIB:
WIL:

MOL:

FIB:
SOUND:

s g : s : e
| , -14-
» De-ar Mr. Jeffe‘fs; we are writing yg_"ou? goday be‘cauks'é ﬁ .
situation has arisen that = ‘ '
WELL DOGGONE IT, I'M GLAD IT BLEW® OUT! MIGHT OF \SAVED -
DOC A NASTY ACCITENT. ' L
That's about all you have saved him, pal.
Better start patching that tive, McGee.
Can't, Haven't got any tire tools.
Doc'!s got some. Keeps 'em in the, back seat,
hs_‘g,;.olfn your he,-ad in the window and see, d_ear:\.e;. .
Okay. T'l1 just - :
GLASS CRASH:

EIB:

WIL:

FIB$

WIL:

QUCHL! DAD RAT THE DAD RATTED. ...NOBODY'S GOT ANY RIGHT
TO HAVE THEIR CAK WINDOWS AS CLEAN AS THAT! I THOUGHT
IT WAS OPEN.
Well, you know how doctors are about cleanliness, Pal.
Evep notice his office? Always alick and clean &s &
whistle, And you know why‘?_
uNo, WHY? MR, WILCOX," INQUIRED THE HAI'\IDSkONE LITTLE CHAP
IN THE GRAY‘ SUIT, WITH EAGERNESS IN HIS ‘FACE, ~ AND
MURDER IN HIS HEART.
(LAUGHS) Because he uses Johnson's Wax on everything,
that's why. He knows that when his floors and furniture ~~ ]
- and window sills and lampshades are wax=protected against
dust and dampness,k it saves his office girl HGURS of ‘
‘ -cleaning time. To say nothing of the good impression it
makes on his patients to have everything so shining..so .

gleaming with cleanlinevs s;

His office DOES look nice, Mr. Wilcox.




‘~fFIE:

MOL:
FIB:

MOL:
FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

kMOL:

_therets a sailor goin! past, Maybo ho'd holpe HEYeeses
SATLOR ‘ ‘ .

_ NCGEE...»LOOK WHO IT IS 83

% <

(2ND REVISION) =15~

30 WHAT IF IT DOES? YOU DON'!T HAVE TO GO T0 COLLEGE EIGHT

| YEARS TO. LEARN ABOUT JOHNSONfS WAX,. ANY DUMB=-BELL KNOWS

ITS THE BEST ‘THERE IS, EVEN I KNOW THAT.

Woll, thoro!s anothor thing, too. It costs a 1ot of dough
to oquip a doctor!s officoe So tho smart onos, 1iko Doc
Gomblo PROTEGT and PRESERVE thoir oquipment with Johnson's
Waxe Why, whenovor I =~ (STARTS LAUGHING)

Joko, Mr. Wilcox?

(LAUGHS'HEARTILY) ‘Joko? (LAUGHS)
Yenh...whatls so runny? "
Oh nothings I'M just spoilod, I guosse. (LAUGHS) Alwaﬁs_
liko to loavo on a laughe (LAUGHS) Soo yéu iéfor, folkss
(BXIT LA?GHING)_

You know, McGoo, I think that!s why Mre Wilcox is such

a successful salosmaneeessho laughs at overything,

Yeah. You know what his slogan 1s? "PROSPERITY IS JUST .
AROUND THE CORN,"

Laok who!s talking,

Well, I gotta get'bugy horoe 'W1sh I had the jack out of
tho cellar window, .

But something tolls mo that what wo'ro roally going to
nQPd is purc peqsant strongthe You'd bettor get somo holpe

Who'd I get?.ﬁ..just grab somo passerby that = hoyeee

Oh McGoo, you shouldn'to.o(PAUSE) WELL HEAVENLY DAYS {i}

{

x

APPLAUSE ¢

MOL

FIB:
GALE:
FIB:

MOL

GALE :

FIB:
MOL:

GALE$

FIBs

GALE:
MOL: -

_ GAIE:

Well, I'11 be & .... LA crIviAl 1 BC ;
__(FATE IN) Hello, MoGes...HELLO, MRS . MCGEE...NICE TOSEE
you!

My goodness, it's nice to ses YOU, Mr, La Trivia;vand youﬁ‘ .
look 8o lovely in your sailor suit! k

v — : 3 .
You're lookin! swell, La Trivia, old man, All except ———

' Except what, McGee?

Except you've filled out kinda funny. Look how his sult
fits, Molly. He's gained around the waist and lost
around the ankles.

Don't be silly, McGee. All navy uniforms fit that way.
You look like the Coast Guard has treated you Qll right,
Mr. Mayor.

Not Mayor any more, Mrs. McGee. Just coastguardsman

Ia Tpivia now. I!M a First Class Seaman.

I'l]l bhet y;u are, at that!

In town just for the day, Mr. Mey=~..er..Mr. Coast-sailo..
or..Guardcoastman...er.,just for the day?k :

No, I'M on ten days furlough, Mrs. McGes. I secured my
gear, battened down the fiddley hatoches, shut off the
scuttlebutt, got an okay from the C.0., stowed my hammock,

and came ashore for a land crulse,

_Le Trivis, you're so salty you make me thirsty. How apout

‘comin'! 1n the house for a hooker of rootbeer?

Pipe aboard, mite. _ i » .
Lmﬁo him, will you?- I just LOVE sailors. When I was

a girl, I ADORED to read about our First Amaricén"

Admiral, John Charles Thomas.
. That was John Paul Jones, Mrs. MoGee,

L .




 FIB:

10Ls
FIB:

FIB:

MOL:
FIB:
- MOL:

~ GALE:

(2ND REVISION) =17~

What!s tho differonce? Thoy both.oarnod thoir wheatcakos
on tho high Ct's. (LAUGHS) Got it, kids? High Cls? It's
sort of a pun on the 5 ‘

TAINT FUNNY, MCGEE}

It ain't? Thatt!s strango. I was vavstly_amusod by ite

I alwayseeswhat!s tho mattor, La Trivia?

I was just looking at your car, McGoce Anybody hurt in

Tt isntt our car, Mr. La Trivia. , It's Doctor Gomblo's.

TI'm changin! the tires around for him, La Trive Couplo

" of things wont a littlo haywiro,

S0 I scoe Tho uplpolstory is still in protty good shapce
Or havont't you got around to that yot’_? ‘
OH-¥PAH? LOOK HURE, LA TRIVIA, IT'S LI, VERY WELL FOR
YOU TO STAND THERE POINTI&' YOUR FINGER AT ME LIKE A
RECRUITIN! POSTER, BUT... :

MCGEE L

Eh? )
Don't talk so much umnd got to worke (FADE OUT) - 1111 go

in and mako you boys somc lemonadoe It‘é going to bc a

- protty hot aftornoon bofOrCesessecse

" M8Goo, how did Doctor Gamblo ovor got this car over horo

1A this shapo?

S

' lz¥p REVISION) =18~
Woll, it wasn!t oxactly in this shapo, La Trivia. k'I,bcyanvt
‘the axlec whon tho front ond £o11 down. Grackod tho .
crankcasc at tho samc timee Stuck my hoad thru the

window lookin! for tire toolss Tho tirc blow out when I

was shgw.’m' Wilcox how bdd the rubber was. All I dono

was give it a 1ittlo kickeeelike this, and =

SOUND: BLOWOUT: HISSSSSSSS8sS8SSs5885883588833888,

. (PAUSE) = - & “ ' . .
F1B: Hmi Tire blow outi

GALE: Yos, I scoe . .

FIB: That!s alvyays what happons when you try to do somebody a

good turn, La Trivia, I swear I novor =
TEESs HI, MISTER.
HIB: Hiyah, sis. Hovon't got timo to talk to you nowe. Go way

and come back some other timce Say about Sthonibor, 195l1e

GALE: Hollo, 1little girle Romomber mo?
TEE: : No, but goeminyd It!D LIKE tol.
FIB: Oh you remomber this man, sis. Used to bo Mayor  of

Wistful Vista. Mayor La Trivias

(PAUSE) .
TEE:  (DREAMILY) (0Ose«esg00, ho's boautifuly Arc you a
. ‘nadirms'ti,t mister? ' .
GALE: _ (LAUGHS) No, honoyes.l'm a Coastguardsman. Just a
‘sailor.
TEE: WhaDDye moan iU_Si a sai:{.or?.-.i think ‘sa;lors arc
: WUNNERFUL$ ¥6u....you know ah.y girls o townesemistor?

GALE: . Wellll, I Claeee




(2ND REVISION) =18=

Woll, it wasn't oxactly in this shapo, La Trivid.. ‘I bont

FIB:

. tho axle whon tho front ond foll down. CGrackod tho
crankeasc at tho samo time. Stuck my hoad thru the
window lookin! for tire tools'. The tiro blow out when I
was showint Wilcox how bad tho rubber wass All I dono

; _was give it a 1ittlo I ok e s 1iko thi;,'und - '

SOUND" BLbWOUT: HISSSSSS5888553855835358853853

(PAUSE) = : ‘ ».

‘?IB- Hmm.l Tirc blow out} - » -

GALE: - Yos, I Scce

FIB: - Thatts always what happens whon you try to do somebody a

- good turn, La Trivia, I swear I novor =

TEE: HI, MISTER.

BIBs Hiyah, sise Havon!t got timec to talk to’yyou now, Go way
and cc’>m0 back somoc othor tima, Say about Septombér, 195k«

GALE: Hollo, 1ittle girl. Romombor mo? :

TEE: Np, but goeminyl ID EK_L: tol

FIB: Oh you remcmbor this man, sis. Usocd to be Mayor of‘

e *.a;étful Vista. Mayof La Triviae
(PAUSE) .
TfIE: . (DREAMILY) GUGseseeg00, ho!s beautifuly Aroc you a
. : n&dimnl, mister? ' ‘
GALE: (LAUGHS) No, ,honey...Iim a Constguardsman. Just a
- sailor. »

| TEE: WhaDDyo moan JUST a sailorfes.I think sailors arc

,' - WUNNERFUL} ¥5ﬁ.-.‘you know any girls in town.e.mister?

GALE: Wollll, I oress

, (REVISED) =19= )

. : ' |
On account of it you dontt know any

TEE: : , here, satlor, ~
TeooTlas (GIGGLES) Well, gee, maybe y;au and me could ~

FIB: LOOK, SIS, WE'RE R ETTY BUSY HERE SO ~

TEE:. It just happens, mister that I was on my way to the drug
store to get a sodase..anyway, I WOULD of been if Itd of
had a dime, so maybe = s . - .

GALE: COME TO THINK OF IT, I WANTED A SODA MYSELF. WOULD You
GIVE ME THE PLEASURE OF YOUR COMPANY TO THE DRUGSTORE,

_ MADANE? ’ .

TEE- Give YOU the pleasure..(GIGG]:ES) oh bro’cheru

FIB: I guess I'll go along too; a soda would just about -

TEE : YOU STAY HERE, MR. MCGEEI} Gee, don't you know when
people wanna be alone together? Come on, sailor. Lett!s
shove off. ' .

- GALE: Aye aye, maleme Be back in a 1ittle while, McGee, S0 =

TEE: (EXCITEDLY) Hey.ehey, mister leslotts getl goinl,.chere
comes Willie ToopSesetake hold of my armH. come onu

GALE: Oh, the boy friende il (LAUGHS) Come Ons«s0 long, McGeses

FIB¢ HEY, DOGGONE IT, DON!'T I EVEN =

TEES (SINGS) Sailing, sailing, over the bounding maines«HEY
WILLIE{! WILLIES...LOOK{l..THE FLEET'S IN.H/‘(’FKﬁE"@ﬂ‘H’
~SAILING, SATLING. .

ORCH: "THE MAN WITH THE BIG SOMBRERO" ~ KINGS!S MEN

(APPLAUSE)
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FI'B:" Well, if this don't work, I dunno what will,..On6qeotWoeeq
.  THREEJ (GRUNTS) (GRUNTS) ' ‘
_SOUND:4 CRACK OF TREE LIMB...CRASH...CLATTER 0F'Mi:'1‘AlE....THUDS=
;fFIB:J WELL, I'LL BE A - IF I DON!'T HAVE THE DIRTIEST LUCK OF

ANYBODY THAT EVER....OH Hiyah, La Trivia...you back
b‘alkreédy? :
;I’, H L Yes', the excitement of threo sodas in succossion was a
1ittle too much for...WELL...WHAT'S BEEN GOING ON HERE?
FIB: ; Aintt 1t a :

s? I rigged-up a block and tackle to tho
1imb of the tree thero...fastened airope to one of the :
headlights and triled to raise the front of the car, And
what happens? Tho trees breaks...the rope busts, _the
headlight comes off and I fall smack on my claviélo:

GALE: - You ought to have a job in tho navy yard...at Wilhelmshaven

-~ You'd have the German fleet wreckedxln 24 hours.

kFIB:: Well, doggone it, if I'd of realized Doc's car was put

together with thumb-facks and tomato-juice I'd of.s.0h oh,

Here comes Wimplo. HIYAH, WALLY OLD MANI

GALE: Hello, there Wimple. Nice to see you again. Howf's Mrs.
Wimple? .

WIMP: - Oh Sweetyface 1s just fine, Mr. La Triyia, Did you know,
k Mr: McGoee..Wo'Te having a blossed event at our house

£
next wook?

* FIB:

GALEs
WIMP:
FIBs

WIMP:

GALE:

WII&P:

FIB:

GALE:

WIMP:

FIB :.
GALE:

FIBs

' NOB it
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REALLY, WIMPLE?

Yes, S,ndeedy. Sweetyfacg made her fese-rvat;bn yesterday.
At the hospital? ' ' o .

oh no, silly...on the railroad, She's going to Texas for
two weeks. Isn't that the most blesged event you could
think of?

(LAﬁGHS) You're going to be a bachelor for a couple of
weeks, ’E‘l‘in}ple? _ ' . ‘ . .
Yes, and you know what? I want all you fellows to come
over to my house Thursday night for a game of dominées. 5
Strictly stag, of course. I sneaked out this afternoon
and ordered a case of orange crush,

oh boYe...I hope we dont get raided! vHow a‘bc.)ut you, »

La Trivia® .

I'm just in the mood for a wilt time. I'll bring the

cubeba.

(SNIGKERS) We'll make it an all=night affair - till eleven
or eleven-thirty. What do we care? .We only live once!l '
REMEMBER FELLOWS.,, THURSDAY NIGHT{!} (F__‘_Agg)k See you them..s
(LAUGHS) Ought to be quite a fracas! I hope Wimp dont

play with marked dominoes.

I'Mm glad it isn't pokef. Wimple would use matches for
chips and my ,'mother_ doesn't like me to play with matches.
Look; .I;a Trivia, let's see if we can't jack up the back

end of Doc!s car by -\ ’

Too late, McGee,

Ent?

I said 1t's TOO LATE., Here comes Doc Gamble now.

- —
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DOC 3

FIB:

DoGs
GALE:

DOC 2

ETB3
DOC ¢
FIB:

FIB:

DOC
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OH MY GO_SH..‘.WAIT 'LL 'HE SEES WHAT I!'VE DONE TO HIS....Oh
mammaf! He'll kill me!!...REMEMBER, LA TRIVIA...A HIT
ME/FIRST[U

Take it easy, son. Nobody‘s hit anybody yet. Mz}ybe he
wonte..HELLO THERE DOCTOR ‘

(FADE IN) WELL WELL WELL....LA TRIVIAll NICE YTO SEE ¥0U,
MY BOY!! You dont know what 1t means to me o see a
completely h althy human being! I'M so used to seeing

flabby muscles and nerves that jingle jangle . -

pasty face
Jingle tﬁat a normal body looks like a blological freak.
Teke off your shirt.

THERE QdU GO AGAINI!t!l! TAKE OFF YOUR SHIRT...I
ABSOLUTELY REFUSE TO DO ANY SUCH =

I wasnt talking to you, McGes, I meant La Trivia.

'Why, Doctor? » .

I‘d like to listen to one heart that doesn't sound 1ike a

'—Gene-&nxpa jem session. I'd like to reassure myself that

there'!s one human ventricle left in the world that doesnit
open and ’shu'b like a miser's purse. My boy, T ne‘ver =
Hey..hey doC... -

Yes? ‘

YOUs . +8l¢eesyou notice,..anything?

(CALMLY) Yes, you've wrecked my car. I TELL YOU, LA TRIVIA

MY BOY, YOU'RE A SIGHT FOR SORE EYES. I WAS GETTING TO
THE POINT WHERE THE ONLY PLACE I COULD SEE A SOUND
'PHYSIQE' WAS READING TARZAN AND FLASH GORDON. " FEELING FINE
ARE YOU? - , ,

/ Spiendid,‘ Doctor. Never felt better., It's a great 1life.

I”'M as hard as a bride's biscuit.

(bna ‘REstIOﬁ?k‘ -23-

DOC ¢ That!s graat...that's greatx It evez-ybody would on‘ly.y.{. .

FIB: Hey.. .Doc . 7 '

DOC:? WILL YOU STOP TUGGING AT MY SLME, MGGEE? WHAT DO YO;}
WANT?

FIB: You, .you ain\t sore becausa .Jt....I..-.ruined our. alb ' .
Gee, I was only trying to - . : j Oppy

DOC 2 - Don't be silly. I'm deli’gxted. If' i havee't got a ca'!",
I can't see so many people. Ir people can't get a dootor“
they‘ll simply hava to take an asperin and go to bed,
which is what I'd tell 'em to do anyway.

GLLE: I don't think the car i3 a conplete wreck anyway, Doctor.
You can probably save the radio.

DOC¢ That's a dubious blessing. Does it still work?

F;B: (EAGERLY) Sure it works, Doc...sure it doesssslooke... ‘

w CLICK: (PAUSE) STATIC: ’ ‘

ANNOUNCER: ON FILTHER:

" -~ and with the all-out bombardment of Sicily by Flying

Fortresses, Mitchell and Boston Bombers, it would appear
to your commentator that Sicily will be the next I‘ocal
point of pre-invasion attack,
SOUND: CLICK) - A '
DOG:  WELL DID YOU HEAR WHAT HE SAID? ISN'T THAT TERRIFIC?
EXCLAMATIONS OF DELIGHT : I‘I"s WONDERFULJ! OH BOY!.....THE GREATEST
NEWS OF THE WAR!!...WHOOPEE!}...YOWIE}}l...IT!S MARVELOUS!
: (DOC MCGEE AND LA TRIVIA...WHOOP AND HOLLER ‘

‘MoL: (FADE :FN) BOYS, ..BOYS....WHAT IS IT? WHAT'S ALL THE

CHEERINGI!
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GREAT NEWS, MRS. MCGEE!!!
WE'RE GOIN! AFTER SICILY, MOLLY!!!
_LOOKS LIKE WE'D TAKE IT, MRS. MCGEE!}

‘WHOOPS AND HOLLERS..AND CHEERS:

MOL: BUT HEAVENLY DAYS,.WHAT'S SO EXCITING ABOUT THAT?
DOCs. _ Dont you understand, Mrs. McGee?

GALE: IT'S SICILY!!

FIB: THE FIRST ISLAND WE!VE HIT YET THAT ANYBODY COULD

_ PRONOUNCE! - e

CHEERS: ' (

 MOL: . Oh d68Tae.ess

ORCH: YPEOPLE WILL SAY WE'RE IN LOVE® - FADE FOR =

WILCOX:

ORCH3
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You!ll pardon me I'm sure u‘ I paraphrase an old sayinge

"Dirt may come and dirt may ‘go, but” a GLO-CLOATED floor
goes on. forever", At least praatically forever -- 1f you
use JOHNSON'S GLO-COAT ragulazfly on your linoleum surfacess
SorubBing lino(e'um is bad for 1t =- you'tve heard 'V-meksay A
that meny times befores TLinoleum manufactureres :
themselves, ang housekeeping authorities too, recommend a
polish like GLO—COAT, that glves protection to the
linoleum or other floor surface, adds beauty, keeps colors
fresh_ and new looking. JPQHNSON'S GLO-COAT is self

polishing -- needs no rubbing or buffing. Therefore iyou

Y gee, 1t saves two ways -- saves the linoleum, saves you

time and worke And by the way, 1f you have floors of
asphalt tile cj\r

rubben tile, remember that GLO-COAT is -

the preferred polish for these fldors, t00s
(SWELL MUSIC -~ EADE ON CUE)
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FIB:

MOL ¢

FIB:

FIB:
MOL:

FIB:

MOL 2
FIB:

MOL ¢

McGeoe
Eh?
Do you reélize that next week is our last broadéast.

‘for the summe??

My goshes..it 1s? HEY LET'S DO SOMETHING BIG! LET'S
GET A LOTTA GUEST STARS...LET!'S GET CLARK GABLE AND -
clark Gable is in the alr forvse
LET'S GET HENRY FONDA -

Fonda is in the gggé.;f; e ‘ L . v
LET'S GET TYRONE PSWER and -

POWER IS IN THE MARINES.
THEN WE'LL DO IT THE HARD WAY. WE'!'LL DO IT OURSELVES {!

GOODNIGHT !

Goodnight, alll
(APPLAUSE)
(SIGN OFF)




