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OPENING c:ou"mERc@/> ‘ . o .

llany philosophers have pointed out to us that the one thing
weoan"oount on in life, for certain, 1s ohange. It may be
f 1m,pei§e§£i’bie from day to day, but there is a constant
ohangé taking place ‘all around us, and in household things
1‘1':¢"'s.’\1'au‘ally a change for th'e worses To help brevent, or
at ‘lee;sit delay that deterioration, we paint many surfaces

,and we wax our floors, furniture and woodwork. Today more

faces of ell kinds - including leather,
1inoleum and metal - are being protected with JOHNSON!S WAX.
Why? Well, for one reason, wax 1s impervious to moisture.

The wax filn, as long as 1t endures, offers remarkable

usé. What's more, it is easy to apply additional coats

; Bieéistance to agiﬂng, and to the wear and tear of normal

of JOHNSON'S WAX as they are needed - so $hat almost a
perin@,nant protection can be achieved agaixist wear and
against dirt. You don't ordinarily think this problem -
th:\ough when you apply JOHNSON'S WAX to the many surfaces
around your home. But it will really psy you to understand
Just how and why JOHNSON'S WAX does give such lasting
proteotion to your things - at such small cost, and with

a Iarge n?t saving in work, plus an inorease with every

ai:i)lioation in the‘ beauty‘o: every room in your homee
: swm:.r. II'USIc TO FINISH

. o .

> - , . ; ; ‘

e : i
SOUND: ___ DOOR KNOCK:
WILCOX: SOMI‘BODY IS KNOCKING AT THE DOOR OF 79 WISTFUI: VISTA, L
THE HOME GF 220 0 , \
S0 __ FIBBER McQEE AND MOLLY) -
APPLATRE: .l
SOUND: _DOOR KNOCK: =~ = © :
FIB: ~ Heyy Molly, Somebody at the door...vdth a packages
MOL: . How- do . 1you, know it's somebody with a package? . .
FIB: _ He, knookod.,, Ir he bad his hands free held ring tll bell,h
SOUND: ___DOOR KNOCK: . .
MOL: It he. has his handa tree t'.o knock, he's got his handa frae
: ; ts ring tha bell.
FIB: Not negessarily, . You can knock with 'your fact or your

' knees, _hzt did you ever try to ring a door bell with ==
MOL’ _ On for goodness ;sx‘;‘lgea,.,¢~lf1al .get ity
somm ' Dooh.om 3
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. (2ND REVISION) =5=
Dat,;udy, will forever remain a mystery wit? me, as I am
only an individual vhich has been entrusted by de parcel

' deliverj oomp':iy to lay dis prociouésqburden in your pale

FIBY
~ MAN:

i

. 'you may button your kisser.

white hands and - (LOUD) GET YOUR urrrs OFFA DAT PACKAGE,
Doc;*ﬂ:'a for da 1ady. .
' wELL, I'M nm HUSBANDL .

Leavo ué not delve into de strange wayp of women, comrade.

I'11 aign fox' 1t....there you ares

Tanks, mademe.

AID IF YOU!LL TAKE M ADVIGE;, YOU UNTAVERNED DUFFY, YOU'!LL
KEEP A CIVIL TONGUE IN YOUR —-=

Roatrnin yoursel.;. mister, Was I ooneerned wits a future
In the profession of parcel delivery, I Would eagerly
drink in your poils of wisdom, but insomuchaseyer that I

(am, tomorrow morning, beiﬁg induced into the armed forces,

r

" Prosh muggl If 1t wasn't that I didn't wanna maim a future
‘second libutenant, I'd of parted his nose with a knuokle,

I wondext who this paokage is froms I don't remember
ordoring amrthingo :
Ono ny ‘%o find out wouid bo to open it.

HEAVEKLY ﬁAYSﬂ FLOWERS 1% AND‘WHA! A LOVELY 3bUQUETH Oh,

' m«, you awut, thoughtful men} Give mother & kisse

I-¢0ooloooo‘11 Oln'to

YOU GA!"!'*.N“WK! 30‘1‘?
;Q;/’\za i e ”‘

FiB3

DOOR OPEN

DENNIS ¢
MOL:¢
FIB:

- s
- L mxs:om -8m
Ii.. seeTecevell, it would be under false pbetensos. Tessl
didn't send those flowers, )

YOU DIDN'T? WHO DID? . .

£

T dunnos Maybe they were dellvered by mlatake. I hopel

: I'lly see if theret!s a card in the box,

TISSUE PAPE

Oh ohe What's 11; say?
6 aayaon.“PEEASB THINK OF ME."

Rﬂtﬁt\ WHO THE SAM HILL IS RALPH?

(s1gned), Ralphs

mo HERSELF) RalphesoRalpheocnow let me seecss there was a
Ralph Onsloggexv in my gesmotry class but...no..,ﬁr has
eight children and is married. .

_ WELL WHAT RALPH IS THISeseI WANNA KNOWE I'M NOT GONNA mwm
EVERY ANONYMCUS RALPH IN THE COUNTRY SENDING MY wm?f
m.owms. BY GEORGEwem- e

Welly hello there; Molly Darlin'.s..and Pibber lads |
Hello, Uncle ﬁgnni.s‘ e L ‘

Hiyah, Uncle Denniss !

e




(REVISED)

A

_DENNISS *And whaﬁ might ye be celebratin' this fine day with your .
: DENNIS$ Ana what might ye be eelebratin' this flne day with youv

h&ndaoms bunoh of flowem and all, and MoGee atandin' there
Q ~ hendsome bunch of flowara and all, and MoGee standin' there .

with a silly expression on his puss, (may them as loves
. with a silly expression on his puss, (may them as loves

cata forg&ve the loose use: of the term)?

o . eatsfrlve e loo £ the ter 9
MOLz ‘7 ‘ I seem f.o have reoelved theae flowers from an anonymous } . 2 g th gae e ° e ol o :

. . ! MOL3 I aeem to have reoeived these flowers from nn anonymua e
; . admiz-er. : » | A

: . . admiram : ,

KIBy . Ha'lL,be anonymcus t!.ll I oatch up ‘with hime Then he can i : - .

s FIBg He'll be anonymous £111 I oatoh up wlth him. ‘Then he ocan -

. . eaaily b 1dentafied by his brok ook - '
DENNIS: 8 ye entif yhsboenno: ’ - ’

- DENNIS: Well now 1sn't it a romantic th!.ngo..lt reminda me of what

hsppened to an old fr!.end of mine by the name of Six
! ha ened to old fyiend of mine b the name of Six
Joaeph O'Fagney, whp was always tryln' to plcku;acoaplo'bud{s, . pp an v y
; Joseph O'Fe ne who was always 'bp nt %o .tclm:acoa 'buoks

; end—vs . o P g 7: ho y yi P plo .

MOL: What 414 you say his name war? : : o J

: MOL: What did u sa hia name was?

. DENNIS: Six Joaeph 0fFegney, Well, sir, 1t seems = = Y

, o NNIS: s x Joae h OtFegne Well slr 1t eems -

FIB: YOU MEAN HIS FIRST NAME WAS "S __g?" F e ® @ ¥ ey P ey e
: FIBs YOU MEAN HIS RIRST NAME WAS “SIK?"

DENNIS: It was that. Tt seems they didn't lnow what to name him :

. DENNIS: It was thate It seems they didn'tt lmow whe.t to name ﬂim .

when he vas born, 80 they wpote several names on pleces of
when he was born, 80 they wrota several names on pieoes of

» paper and put them in a hat and his father, unfortunately, . .
paper and put them in a hat and his father, unfort\mately, ;

_drew out the labels His xvea'.\. name 48 Six and Seven-Eights,
drew out the label, His veal name 4s 8ix and saven-mghte,

Joaeph OlFegney, hl.s father be‘.l.ng a smaltl-headed man - ,
Joseph O!Fegney, {iﬂ.g f'athe!v belng a8 amall—headad man --

- MOL: Iook, Unole :Denniu...do you know anybody by -the neme of
. MOLs - Iook. Unole Dennis...do you know anyboéy by the name of

'Ralph 'bzwould be aending me flowers? ;
Ra.lph who would be aending me flowers?

~ '~DEN>N18,: ; Hacushla, yone named Ralpb who lmeﬁ ye, would be wantin' , ’
D DENNIS: Macushla., yone naxned Ralph who lmew ye, would be- wuntin'

69 send you rlovers, ecause ye're the aweetest --

=

to send you flowex‘a, becauge ye're the sweetast: -

FIB: kAHH, LAY CFF, wmmw ' smcr: YOU MADE THAT TRIP BACK . .
- - . FIB: _ AHH, LAY OFF,. WILLYA" E smcE YOU MADE THAT TRIP BACK
. 'ro IRELM‘ID AND KISSED mem%smom, YOU SPREAD IT ON . . ‘ .
. . ' ‘ TO IRELAND AND KISSED 'rm-aﬂom% STONE, YOU srnmn IT O
;n'hn A mmﬁ ~ - , - : ;

. - L . - wﬂ'n A TROEEL ' '

MOF: ox; nov, MoDH : . :

' ' MNOK 2 ~ Oh nov, llosae, you know very well he went baak to Ireland

‘for his sister's.weddinge ’

g
&

ror his alster's weddi,ng. :




 DENNIS:

FIB:
~ DENNIS:
MOL: !

DENNIS:

FIB:
MOL:
FIB:
DENNIS: .

MOL:

| DENNIS:

1 did thate. I _couldn't resist it, afther gettin' a letter

. Oh, no,. M'

_see the Bantam of the Operaf.

/" - (zND REVISION) =8

fm Noreeeen that she was Surﬂn'* an ostrich,.

_ SHB WAS MARRYING A WHAT?:
_ An ostrich.. Fella from Mstrm.,
. (LMIGHS) on, you don!t mean an ostrich, Uncle Dennis.

I‘ don't?‘?

- certainly not. A guy from Austris is an Austin..

80¢++an Austin is a liﬁtl:s automobile..

I thought ‘that was a Bantam..

~ No,. ladsssI can oorrect ye there. A bantam is a lad who

drops chandeliers on people's heads in a theatre. Did ye
There was & fellow--

THAT'S PH&NTOM‘;.Uncl_e Dennise. That means a spirit,’

kor ghosts . . : ®

FANCY THAT,. NOW,, Me little sister marryint' a ‘ghostx
I thought he was a little thin, but nary a chain did he \
rattle ner a groan in the night. 'If"was‘ a dirty trick

_ he played on the gurrl, not tellin! her he was dead.

FIB::

 MAKIN' HER THINK HE WAS A IAD OF SPIRIT, WHEN ALL THE

| PIME HE WAS JUST THE SPIRIT OF A LADE: AH, FAITH, BEGORRAH,
BEJABERS,. WIRRA-WIRRA-WIRRA AND OTHER ALIEGED IRISH

| EImESSTONSK - '

| DOOR SLAM: , ,

' ‘S/tage Ir!.shxﬁnl A11 he needs is a clay pipe, a shamrock

in his hatband and two friends named Pat and Mike..

 Never mind him,. MoGee.. Look at theae flowers. AREN!T

THEY BEAU'N!FUL? (SNIFF SND"F SNIFF) And to think of me

o havln!* an un!mown adm:l.rerti

,g,

FIB:

(iOLs

FIBs

0L s

FIBs

MOLs

1IB:

MOLs

BIBs

MOLs

FIBs

OL:

7

&

1 B

"(ewx Rvasiim) -0
DON'T WORRY . B ILL 'BEGOME KNOWN WEEN I LAY MY HANDS ON
AIN, HE'LL BECOME KNOWN AS "RATILING RALPH, THE RAT wnu ‘

,c,

THE RECTRAGTABIE RIB8".,
Why sweethe _jart...I do belleve you're jealourh
JEALOUS, M¥ CLAVICLE} IT'S (ERELY THAT I GOoT NO USE

FOR A H(Yl‘HOUSh CASANOVA THAT, ..Hey - you know what I'm ‘
gonna do? k
What? ‘ ’

I'm gonna calL a private detective and have thase ,
flowers traceal (CLICK) HELLO, OPEPATOR? GIi & THE

J. EDGAR HOOPER DETEC‘I‘IVE AGENCY, ACROSS THE STREET I'ROM
THAT dOT TOG STAND ON oo hﬂ?... §0, THE HOT DOG S?‘AND.
HeOuToeosoDesoOH, GEE, IT T:IAT YOU MYRT? ,

Oh dear, ’ ;
HOW'S EVERY LIT{LE THING, .YRT? TIS EH? WHAT SAY, '1'1
YOU DID? GOT WORD THAT HE'S DEFINITELY G‘ONNA,RUN; _AGE; .

THIS YEAR? . -

IS that ofricial, MoGee? -

I think so., WELL, I ALWAYS SAID HE'D RUN AC-AIN, MYRT.
THEY GOT T(;g MUCH INVEST: D IN HIM TO LET HIM QUIT NOW.u
McGee that's hardly the e=- .

I'LL X V"R FORGET THE Ti. J:‘ I SAW HIM, MYRT. ITWI\\S 'THE‘
FIRST TIME HE‘D i\ ON..QWHAT A .ERO! STANDIN‘ T.IERE VuI‘l‘ﬂ
HIS HAIR RI"PLL‘IG IN THE BREEZE, I:.YES FLASHING » WHINNYING

 LIKE A we- / - .

WHINNYING? WHO ARE YOU TALKING apoTTY




»
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. ; (21D REVISION) =10- | SECOND SPOT~ - ' . : (msv:smn) ' -11-_ .
‘IBs .Wh‘ivlauy. uiyrt says he's gonna run again this year, é&»“&g o PU;% ;{m};}«
| VAT SAY, MYRT? Okay, 111 call later. (CLICK) By = o T° i‘fmﬁsflﬂ e, ,,°“° aosen "““ﬂ\ i ‘
 George, I'm gopna £ind out who tiis Kalph 18 ... and 9 . v GG o-G0aaateas v
",whzn T do ____".&“ " ‘ \ FIB: MOLLY...PIEASEH‘ I WISH YOU WOULDN'T SING THAT...Gee ;
OhGH; ) ‘ 'EHQU S\’F‘Iﬂ“ . whizz.eqhore 1 a.ni)...seeln' my home bein! busbed-up...my
(APPLAUSEi o - ¢ ' = é) \__ wife gettinl flowers from other suys...I -1 suess I'm
. : ' ' ‘ » just a fallure. . . ' .
=z MOL: OH, DON'T TALK LIKE THAT, DEARIE! HEAVENLY DAYS, YOU MAKE -
; (:(* . . ( ME SOUND LIKE I'D BEEN WHOOPING AROUND TOWN, . WAVING A '
k POCKET-FLASK AND= DANCING ON TABLE TOPS. I DIDN!T ASK THIS
\»' RALPH PERSON TO SEND ME FLOWERS,
L - FIB: Well, gee whizz...something ,musta gave him the idea he
. . ' _could get away with it. You know the old saying.». lever
Of . go around with & mé.rried woman yunléss you can go _.five :
| .rounds with her husband®, ' ‘
MOL: : BU'I‘ NOBODY'S GOING ARQUND WITH ME BUT YOU- I'M VERY HAY.
J CAN I HELP IT IF A PERFECT STRANGER SENDS ME FLOWERS? .
: ‘ FIB: Well, no, but my gosh == .
DOOR OPEN: : ‘ . .
# . - MOL;: oh, heret's Alice Darling, McGee. Hello, Allce.
‘ ALICE:; . Hello, Mrs. McGee. Hel%?.u. '
. . FIB: ‘ Hello, A.D, And I don!'t mgan ante-diluvian.

MOL : what'sCante-diluvian‘z :
FIB: ./ I dunno. That's why I don't mean 1t. : ; ;
ALICE: Jesporszk Get a load’ of the flowersu ‘You're lucky,"ducky’,f i

to have a man who lovas you encugh after all thesa yeara

to send you ﬁ.fteen dollars! worhh of flowers..

MOL: =~  Oh, but he doesn't. .
; . . FIB: WEY, I DO TO0. [ - .
MOL: I mea.n, ‘of course.uthat ucﬂee didn't send t;hese. '




FIB:

MOL:

FIB: .

ALICE:

MOL:

ALICE:

FIB:

MOL:
FIB;
ALICE:
VMOL :
ALICE:

FIB:

ALICE:

MOL:
ALICE:
FIB:

(REVISED) =12«
WELL I WOULD OF iFr I‘D THOUGHT OF IT. My goah, just
beeause some home-wrecker, wi!:h more money than sense~+

OH, YOU DON'T THINK IT SHOWS GOOD SENSE TO SEND ME FLOWERS?
WHY SURE IT DOES, T DIDN'T MEAN THAT. I MBANT HE'S GOT NO
__I_gg T0 SEND FLOWERS TO MARRIED WOMEN.

~ But vrho send them to you, Mrs. McGee‘;

¢

(COYLY) _ Ralph.
Ralpht

" Yeah. They were sent as a dyins request from one of

my wifets admirers, Alice.

What makes you think”he's dying?.

If I catoh him, It1l guarantee it.

YOU MEAN YOU DON'T KNOW WHO RALPH I8%?

Whyu.why, no. Do you?

Oh, I thought simply EVERYBODY knew about Ralph, Hel!s

- ALWAYS sending flowers to soznebody.
'OH, HE IS, IS HE? OKAY, ALICE._ GIMME . THE LOWDOWNt WHO'S

RALPH, AND WHAT PAR’I‘, OF TOWN DOES HE CRAWL AROUND IN®

WHEN 1 GET THRU WITH HIM, HIS OWN MOTHER WON'T KNOW HIM.

» :

I gueaa I b;ette‘r_ not tell you on account of I hate to
think of such lpr‘ethy‘rlowers causing any trouble., I love’
flowers. I even wrote a poem about Vflowers‘v,vhen I was

in school. , '

Did you, dee.‘n? How did it go‘;

ou, just ﬂne.' ‘(\) -

SHE MEANS CAN YOU REMEMEER IT¢

v

FIB:

‘MOL:

FIB:

ALICE:
‘MOL::

ALICE:
FIB:

MOL: :
FIB:

ALICE:

MOL:

ALICE:

FIB:

ALICE:

MOL:
ALICE:
FIB:

. ; - . (REVISED) -12- -

WOULD OF IF I'D THOUGHT Oi"‘ IT. My gosh, just
becise some home-wrecker, with more money tha.n sense~=.
OH\ YOU DON!'T THINK IT SHOWS GOOD SENSE TO‘ SEND ME F‘LOWERS?
WHY SURE IT DOES. I DIDN!'T MEAN THAT . I MEANT KE‘S GO‘I‘ NO:
RIGHT TO SEND FLOWERS TO MARRIED WOMEN, . _ ‘
But whp/ send them to you, Mrs. MoGee%
ﬁY) Ralp.h.
Ralph? ; ‘ _
Yeah. Their ;efé- Qent Aas a ’dying r.equést Afrdn'x pﬁe'of
y wifetas admirers, Alice. ‘ v " 
What makes you think hegs dying? - _
If I catch him, I'11 guarantes it. ’ w
YOU M'EAN YOU DON"I‘ KNOW WHO RALPH Is%?
Why...why, no. Do youf \&_/

, on, I thought simply EVERYBODY knew abojt Ralph, . H{ ‘
. ALWAYS sending flowers to somebody.

OH, HE 1S, IS HB? OKAY, ALTCE, CoImME THE LOWDOWNI WHO'S
RALPH, AND WHAT PART OF ‘?O
WHEN I GET THRU WITH HIM, HIS O
I guess I better not teil you on adcount of I hdte to

OES HE CRAWL AROUND IN?
ﬁ%gnzn WON'T KNOW HIM.

think of auch pretty flowers causing ény‘trouble'. I lbye‘
flowers. I even wrote a poem about flowers when I was '
in school. :

Did you, dear} How \did 1t go? . \ . o :

oh, just fine.

SHE MEANS CAN YOU REMEMEER ;T? o




. ' (im: REVISION)* =13= :} i " \ . - (REVISED) ~ 914_\\/
. ALIGé::c . Oh, of'ssourge;A It west ‘i'géﬁ@éﬁsggggﬁoﬁugy ° MOL It's a very pretty vase, , and I happen to ﬁnow that
: ' : - BUT MY FAVORITZ FLOWERS . P Aunt Sarah paild a great deal of money for 1it. -~
FOR BOYS '1'0 BRING ME : . ; ; -
- /\ IS GANDY," ; FIB: : Well, she took an awful rooking, then. Cheapest grade
"G'eé,' I wish halph would send me some flowers sometime, | . of glass I ever saw. My gosh, you can!t ev;': use it
L ‘ ‘ - ~—  to crack a walnut with, without it fallin! into a
5'3600056:' THIS RALPH SENDS FLOWERS T0 LOTS OF WOMEN, DOBS HE? L - million plecea. _ - .
It's disgu,gmg, ' ' : . : ~ MOL: FIBBER McGEE, DID YOU BREAK THAT=- . . .
‘MOL: ' Cu're acting like a jealoua schoolboY- o * DOOR OPEN: . o . . ’ i - ’ -
 FIBs  I'M NEVER NO SUCH A THING. I'M ACTING LIKE ANY SELP- - ’ ‘ . WILOOX:  Hello, folka, = . .
RESPECTING MARRIED MAN THAT HIS WIFE GETS FLOWERS FROM MOL:: oh, hello, Mr. Wilcox,
STRANGERS. ' BY GEORGE, IF....Hey...where you golng? ' e Hi, Junior. ‘
.f MOLs . ’I'm going to put these fiov;vers in a vase. Have you seen . ‘ ; WIL: ‘ . . Molly, you look like a June bride, standing therqwith
the "‘oig‘blue one tﬁat Aunt Sarsh gave us three Christmases i \ your arms full of flowers. Which reminds me - I think
. ago? - ' o . o - . " I'11 send MY wife s bouquet, |
;FIB; THAT CHEAP LTOTIZ HUNK OF BRICK BRACK? ‘ . MOL: : V‘I‘hat's a nice thought, Mr. Wilcox, I'M sure she'll }/
- e » . . love it. I know I would.. ' .
: ' - - e ©  pIB: , What she 1is trying to say, Junior, is that I didn't
send her those flowers. '
WIL: Who d1d¢ .
: E FIB: We dunno, , :
- . v - : ‘ ‘ : . : MOL: The card just says, NPLEASE THINK OF MEY and was signed
. ¢ . ; : e Ler “RAL?H". } . e - ‘,
a0 . WIL: ORHHHH, RALPHI  OHHHHHH, HIM. ‘
NJ i m ‘ A i ‘ % % i
- MOL; Do you...er..; . . /v
I ‘ ‘; o ' ~ o - . FIB: You know who this...er...noaaom 17, WILCOX, TELLME
e . - : : %) | -~ WO HE IS. (PAUSE) AND HOW BIG.




.

in: @ - I-.-et me tell you how I know him, pal. You see, I have
- : another friend who has an attractive wife, too =---

(OL’:‘ Thanks for the "£oo',

1L 7 And one, day while I was visiting them, ., ,you know, just

k : sittir;g around. the hoqse.talking how Johnson_'s Weax 1s so
-wonderful part;icularl-ynin ‘the' wintei-time because with the

changp; in temperature and humi'dity} the wax protection

~doe,s so much‘ to keep furniture and woodwox;k' and floors

- in good shepe and -~m
EB: 2 That's what. you were just sitting around talking about, eh'
' Just’ casual conversation,
s Yeah. . - ’
 Smell talk. . .

Yeah.

,Irivielities.
That's 1t, . .
You know, Molly, I've . often seen those ads in the

m;’gazines_ where a lot of people are sitting around in

evening cloﬂaeé, talking about how Cherlie is se much

; happier now that hé's started wearing NEATNECK SNUGFAST
' (-, JOLLYCOLLAR SHIRTS, “And T never believed people did that
; C\:ut;to think of spending an evening with Wil-cox....ohk
fOL: ' I think Mre Wilcox could make Johnson's Wax a very
- ﬁntenesting aubjeot.
WELL. I GAN TALK ABOUT O!{'H’ER THINGS,

Iou can?

o

WILCOX:

_MOL:

FIB:

WI?QX:
FIB:

MOL:s
WILCOX:
FIB:

WILGOX:

MOL:
WILC O_X 3
FIB:
WILGOX:
MOLs
WILCOXs

i : (REVISED) -16-\

CERTAINLY. I also discuss aubjeota 1ike %oonomios. And T

oan prove how muoh money you can save over a per:lod of

years by using Johnson's Wax on 1uggage and lampahades and

window sills and enamel surfaces, because wlth t-hat

M&W(‘ld&k woll and last so mch/_xonger.,

You see, MoGee

- [T petraat, Juniore. You CAN uhgnga the suhjecte

Certainl‘yk

You can go rlght £rom how Johnson's Wax ‘saves your
furniture, BOOM, right into how Johnson'a Wax savesVyour‘
woodwork. Baby, what a sonversationalist !

But how about this RALPH, Mr, Wilcox? \

Who? o o e J : ‘ v
RALPH...RALPH....TdE GUY THAT SENT THE MARRIED WOMAN THE .
FLOWERS WHILE YOU WERE JusT SITTING AROUND FASGINA?ING‘ ‘

HEVERYBODY WITH YOUR SPARKLING DIALOG.

Ohhnh, oh yeah, WELL, THERE WE WERE, JUST TALKING.: .
Yos yesece.Wo Ynow about that.

AND SUDDENLY THE BELL RINGS!

DOOR, FIRE, SCHOOL, SWISS, ALARM CLOGK, CHURCH, OR
TELEPHONE? ‘
Doore -
oh, _ ; _
1T WAS A MESSENGER WITH FLOWERS. BEAUTIFUL, TOO. HAD A
CARD IN THEM FROM "RALPH'. —HBRHOUSBAND,MEHO.IS Al ’

7

45

~ BUT GET TO IT, 'ﬁxmo;;. GET 70 TT. WHO IS RALPE?




-

e s - . e =

. : . =l

WIL: I'VE BEEN TRYING T0 TELL YOU, PAL. HE'S ‘THE GUY WHO KEEPS

' sEN‘DING MARRIED WOMEN FLOWERS « (FAST) I'LL RUN OVER AND
'ASK THESE FRIENDS OF Mﬁ‘lE IF THEY EVER FOUND.OUT,...I'LL
' CALL YOI?}BACK. - . -
DOCR. SLan ‘ o '
MOL~ ) ‘”i I wonder 11‘ I would be unfair to Mr. Wilcox, if I\ somatimee
- 'suspected he only comes in here to deliver a message abouta.
essOH,. 1M JUST BEING SILIY.'  ~

FIB: ‘ Yeah,, that' idiculouo. He's just the....DoGGONE IT,

. . MOLLY, I WISHQYOU'D STOP. BURYING YOUR FACE IN THOSE
{ FLOWERS <« ¢ « o« YOU'RE ENJ'OYING 'EM ALTOGETHER TOO MUCH.

MOL: Look, sgee‘thea,r.t, the flowers don't know who sent 'em,
When I stg'rt burying my i‘ac'e in Ralph's manly vshoulder,
Youvllqh_ave cause to w- - .

FIB: DON!T TALK LIKE TFLATJGU"'AND IF T' EVER LAY MY HANDS ¢N THAT
HOME-WRECKIN;OHM$, HE WON'T HAVE ANY SHOULDERS. I!LL
TEAR tEM OFF HE!LL HAVE TO GO THRU LIFE SHRUGGING HIS
sy '

MOL: M gure it won't matter to me, dearie, He has & nice

k taste in flowara and that's all I know about him. (FADE)

‘ I've got to get these in some water, too before they all

. : wilt and....... :

FIB: . A}m, THERE GOES A GOOD KID}i DON'T GET ALL FLUMERY AND

. - GIDDY J'UST BECAUSE SOME PATSY SENDS HFR A COUPLA PETUNIAS.

DOOR GHIME e .

FIB: Oh boy....I hope that 's Ralph in person! 1'1l1 hide the body

- under the coal pile w11 spring. Hope he's a small men. s

" we haven't got much COME INS ' »

. o ~18:
DOOR OFEN AND gTosE: o [ e T
TEE: Bl mlaten, ; - . i . .
@ = Hi, little girl. ;
TEE: (SNIFF SNIFF) Gee, what smells so good in here. Smells
!  like flowers.. . . o -
2 FIB: Prq:nabl& my a ter-—shaving 1ot.ion, sif
TEES: Must ne pre ty strong ‘stgff., mister.:. You haven't shaved )
since y.estarday-,} "f,é{@. e
FIB: I have tod. My beard grows fﬁ’st. Ha\.re to shave_ twice " .
day, usually. s > :
TEE: Yeahse? Who do you shave the second timesssthe cat"
. FIBe NOW DON!T GET IMPUDENT, SIS‘ IF I'D TALKED TO MY ELDE'RS
4 : ; : LIKE ‘I'HAT WHEN* I WAS YOUR AGE, THEY'D HAVE GIVEN ME},‘O ’I‘HE |
. V INDIANS - . -
. TEE: Wnat Indiens? -
. FIB: ! NHADDYE MEAN 5 WHAT INDIANS? Th’éy were all around wher'e“ s
'vlived, Out in Arizona. it wgs practically prought up as a
Sloux Indian, For years, my legs were all outa shape from
ridiﬁ' horses bareback. g ' v \
TEE Gee, honest" I always thought you wer/e knock-kneed.
FIB: I ame. That's because I gripped thoge ponies so hard with
A . : my knees., The minute I got pi‘ff«a horse, my }crzeas would k
. spring togvether,.,PINGGGGGl Like that, Had éo much . ‘
Lo : stri?gth in my legs I could crack cocoanuts with my lmees.
TEEs -
FIB: DY ‘
- . Yea sir; I was quite a lad, siss ﬁad a lzlttie ‘boy and az;-rmi‘é”l
' . b' \‘ and b;r the time I vw,gs,‘aeven‘, I.nou1§ keep _n'ipe _arrow‘a:_‘it;v

the air at one times
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i'Ge:'e, hﬁnest?: . ( . <
Yup. - '

What'd you du? Ti.e 8 str...ng around 'em and toss 'em up?
OKAY OKAY...SGOFF IF YOU WANNA, BUT THOSE DAYS OF THE
OLD WES‘I‘ WON'T COME AGAIN, SIS, YOU'LL BE SOBR!’ You

- DIDN!'T LISTEN TO ONE WHO WAS THERE You lmow what

: ,.hq.ppenad when I was ‘nine years old?

Sit ;ng Bull stood up and you fell off his 1lap. ’
NO SIR. WHEN I WAS NINE YEARS OLD, MY PAPA GINME A ,'
HANDFUL OF BULIETS, A RIFLE, A SKINNING KNIFE, THREE
POUNDS OF FLOUR, A SIDE OF BACON =

Su!'e.

Which side? .

. Right(:ide. That's ell that wes left, AND HE GAVE ME A
PONY. THEN HE SIAPS ME ON THE SHOULDER AND SAYS, "OKAY,
SON...GET OUT IN?O THE WORLD....YOU'RE GETTIN' 10 BE A
BURDEN ON MY FAMILY," '

yYou were nine years old then?

Not quite nine, Eight years and ten months. So I leapu
onto my pony and sat “there till gv_enj.ng. -
Wny? . ‘ v
Becauae I we.nted to ride aws.y inso the sunset, Nothing
dramatic about 1eav1§1' home at noon. And there we went...

__ a boy and hia pony....facing every kind of danger w!.th
_high hopea and a stout heart. .

‘ Gee.{.\.whem'd you go, mister? .

‘ Searoh ma, sia. Nobody saw hide nor hair of us again. AND
HOW IF YOU'LL EXGUSE ME, SIS..... 4

Hey,_mistgr.} - » .

)

TEE:
FIB3’
TEEs

FIB:

‘TEE

FIB:

TEE:
FIB:

FIB:

. TEE:
FIB;

TEE®

_ FIB:

. _ -~ (2ND REVISION) =19~
_ Gee, hc:ne‘at? ' - ‘ '«‘ .
Yup.

What’d you do? Tie a string around 'em and toss 'em up?
OKAY OKAY,..SCOFF IF YOU WANNA, BUT THOSE DAYS OF THE
OLD WEST WON'T COME AGAIN, SIS, YOU'LL BE SORRY You ‘
DIDN'T LISTEN TO ONE'WHO WAS THERE., You lmow\qm

gxappened ‘when I was nine years o:l.d?

47/" Sure. Sitting Bull stood up and you fell off his 1s.p.

i

* NO SIR, WHEN I WAS NINE YEARS OLD, MY PAPA- GIMME A
HANDFUL OF BULLETS, A RIFLE, A/SKINNING KNIFE, THREE
POUNDS OF FLOUR, A SIDE OF BACON =

Which side? . ; ‘

Right side. That'!s ell that was ieftf/ AND EﬁGAVE ME A

. PONY., THEN HE SLAPS ME ON THE SHOULDER AND SAYS, "OKAY,
SON...GET OUT INTO THE WORLD....YOU'RE GE’I‘TIN' TO BE A

, BURDEN ON MY FAMILY." f’
You were nine years old then? :
Not quite nine.v Eight years gnd ’qsn months. S'oaI' ]_.\Leai)ya
onto my pony and sat there bill\;voning, . /\ ' k
Why? e . | ‘

 Because I wanted to ride away into the aunaet, Nothing
dramatic. about leavin' home at noon. And there we want...'
a boy and his pony....faoing every kind of dangor with j
high hopes and a stout heart, e ’
Gee....whex-oid you goj miatar? - =
Searoh mo, sia. obody saw hide nor hair or us ago.in. Aﬁé

(NGW IF YOU‘LL EXCUSE ME, SIS.....

Hey, mister. : .. -
En? -




(2ND REVISION).-20-

Did a man ,nono here with some flowers?

g Yoa, he did. L
TEE; —.  Who were they from? - d . .
- _F"IB: & Aren't you belng ;lust a trifle noaey, sia?
. TEE: Sure. .
.' FIB: - Thanks. They were from a gy named Ra.iph
TEE: . OK BOY...I N A NIGIEL...I WIN A NICKEL.,.I WIN A NICKEL,.
FIBs Hey, what the 1dea of - HOW DIDYOU WIN A NICKEL?
| TEE: ‘Willie Toops end I saw the man ’oring the package and I
. tet him a nickel Ralph was sending Mrs, McGee some
,rléwara (QddR OPENL (FADE 0@[ HEY WILLIE!!l....1 WIN’I/I
v..0.YOU OWE NE A NICKEL, WILLIE...IT WAS RALPHI!
 DOOR SLAM; - ’
N‘ FIB: - - HEY, WAIT A MIN.....WHAT THE....WHO..‘.DON'T....DOGGONE I‘I‘,
' DOES EVERYBODY KNOW RALPH BUT ME?
. VORCH; f"‘DON'T TETCH I'l‘“ a===  KING'S MEN :
APPLAUSE U e o

-

V | . (REV&SED)‘ | el
R Look, McGee...these flowers filled three b?.g vases...don't.
they look beautiful? . : ~ ' -
FIE?: - I THINK THEY'RE GAUDY AND ovEﬁﬁonn. AND IN TERRIBLE TASTE.
MOL: (LAUGHS) oh, I love to see you jealous, McGee .
_ FIVB: > I'M NOT QEALOUS. - IM MERELY A...(PAUSE) Hey,.-whét atd
youdbi;oyourhair? . ' .
MOL 3 Oh, I just fried combin: 1t - dlrforent oo ‘Do you 1like
» 1t . . k '
FIB: ~  Yes, I think I...ARE YOU WEARING YOUR NEW DRESS? - .
MOL : What? Oh'Oh Y6Seeol just thought I'd slip it on to see
how 1t went with the new hair=do. ) . -
FIB: TesoI don't 1like this, Mollye..My go_sh.-.so\’me' stzf "erk sends
( you a handful of silly asters and you go .all coqujiiéﬁ. k
_ Fix your nair difforent. esWear your new clothes... '
MOL: OH, DQN"I' BE SILLY, Though I will admit itts stimulat
- 'tovget such a gorgeous bouquet. McGEE...NEXT TIME RE IN
KRAMER'S DRUG STORE REMIND ME TO TRY THAT NEW SHADE OF
. ~ LIPSTICK...I THINK THEY CALL IT "PERSON TO PERSON".
FIB: THAT'S DISGUSTiNGv. .M PERSON TO P_ERS--" ;
DOOR_CHIME : \ , ' -
FIB: (SNARLS) COME INWV ¢
DOGR_OFEN AND CLOSE: . .
MOL: Oh, hello, Doctor Gamble.
2:(]; ,, st %,ll,y‘ . }el‘_a&i?:{’m?ea m,.a@fm?f{' = .
DOCY rw - &
FLBsm PITIS bodey;—bury—tom—bomerrew

'H:.maelf is in & bad mood todeg doetor. ; -
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_If T ever come over here and find.him in a GOOD'moo.d, 11
'bakay yéu e e#ke. What'a griping you, my boy? Draft Board
re-olauify you L-H ot - . : ;
Wnatls L Ho? '

. Level headed. Flat on top. :
_ NEVER MIND 'mm WISE CRACKS, DOCTOR.
“BEING BROKEN UP. A GUY DON'T PEEL LIKE SWAPPIN' BANTER

WITH szs. ~ -

. &

WHEN A GUY'S HOME I3

o now, MoGee, you foollsh boyess
Hels foolishy al) right, but he's no boye
GET YOUR CHIN OFF YOUR

STOP RUNNING

'YOUR HANDS THRU YOUR HAIR, BEANBAG.
SOLAR PLEXUS AND TELL THE OLD FAMILY PHYSICIAN YOUR

TROUBLES.

‘Itesssit's Ralphe
R;lpﬁ who?

. We don't lmow.

And what haa Ralph been doinq ngting
limericks on\?our sidewall? :

HE'S BEEN SENDING MY WIFE FLUNERS, THAT’S WHAT HE'S BEEN
DOING‘ AND IF I EVER LAY MY DUKES ON HIM, I*IL --
Ohhhh, THAT Ralphv.

Whnh\a that? Yon mean you know who =-

You too? DOES EVERYBODY KNON THIS GUY BUT ME?

>And me?

you MEAN YOU Doxﬂ'r KNOW WHO RALPH IS'I

s

. (REVISED)
He'll be the guy they find

; ,"-25- -
T KNOW WHO HE WILL EE. .

- BIR:
- floatint down the river with every bone in his body broken
by a blunt 1nstru.menby named Fibber McGee. =
 MOL: BUT, DOCTOR.:.TELL US, WHO IS ?fﬁ:'z o
DOC: Wha t time 1s 1t% -
FIB: Four twelve. Why? »
" DOC; I_qgn answe'r‘your quastiﬁn i‘n two minutes,
MOL: . Two minutesi Bufh\.\ butees ;
FIB: YOU'LL ANSWER Ir N(I/iW OR BY GEORGE, I'LL PIN YOUR EARS ~ co
SO FAR BACK YOU'LL HAVE TO ADD THREE FEET TO YOUR
, STETHESCOPE! .
DOC: ' _Don't get ambitious, my flabby little friend. TP I\Fidn't -
Jmow you were upset about this thing,, I'd hang a shanty on ,’
;ym.w:vc:v eye that would solve the housing problem for the Ae:;t k
hundr'ed.years, - , : . ‘ e
FIB: IS THAT SOf1l WHY, YOU OVEREEARING, BODY-WRECKING, SUPER-
CHARGING, PULSE-PINCHING - / -
DOC: What time is 11:7 .
MOL: hour fourteen, - -
DOC : TURN ON THE RADIO. . .
FIB:‘ Eh? What forf%
DOC: (ROARS) . TURN IT ONI
FIB; 'oﬁay. Turn it on, Molly.
'MOL: All right,
SOUND: CLICK: POWER HUM: - -
; '
i
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I don't know what you think yqy}re m—-

NOW BE QUIET, ICGEEI! LISTEN!!

P.A. VOICE: (RQDEfIN).....our great pleasure to announce thut the

luoky ninner today le Mrs, Fibber MoGee, of 79 Wietful .
Vieba. Ae you know, every Tuesday some lucky lady
reoeivee a gorgeous bouquet of blossoms from, Relph, the
Friendly F s‘m-\t.‘ Remember, friende....vben you think
think of Ralph. AND NOW WE PRESENT BING

of flowere,
SINATRA' IN A TRANSCRIBED--

SOUNDy __ RADIO OFF: -~ . L
| PAUSE - |
‘bOC: Catch on?
MOLz Oh, this is = .
FIB: RIDICULOUS!
 ORCH; _"THE MUSIC STOPPED" - FADE FORj
: : 58 &\V\ \’)_ & ‘ : -

* §.C. JOHNSON & SON, INC. : i
FIBBER McGEE MOLLY . :

TUESDAY 6330 JPM PWT NBC - ¢ ¢ - . -

r

JANUARY 18, 1944 o . .

CLOSING COMMERCIAL ~ - . -

Even in normal peace times, when there isn't a labor
shortage, nobody 1ikes to do unnecessary work.‘ Itm sure ,f
that!s one 'of the reasons why you!ll find JOHNSON'S fiij
SELF POLISHING GLOCOAT on the kitchen shelves of so many -
homee acroes the country. GLOCOAT saves you work
every‘week. In fact, keeping your kitchen and other
linoleum floors&cleen and sparkling is( no longer one of,.fé
_those chores you run away‘from, GLocoii}neede no fﬁbbiﬁg'
or buffing == you simply apply and let dry, and ' -
20 minutes your floors are gleaming again. Spilled things -
are wiped up in a jiffy And scrubbing, which is very herd'
.on linoleum, is eliminated. That helps explain why ?iOCOAT
'makee linoleum last 6 to 10 times 1onger, in addition to
keeping its colore freeh and new 1ooking. Yee, if you!re‘:,
not - uaing JOHNSON'S SELF POLISHING Gﬁb@OAT, 1t's time
you tried it,

(SWELL MUSIC = FADE ON CUE) -
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ﬂell, EcGee....are you stﬂl angry wit.h Relph?

vNah....just a publicity st.unt, Matter qr fact, I heard

he! 8 5oing into the Navy tomorrow, and I thought I'd

. run downtom and wiah him bone svar, .

Bone swar, That's French for happy landings, or
something. . . - .
No, dearie. You mean BONE VOYAGE.

Then what does bornie swar mean?.

‘ Goodnight. . -

WILs -

ANNCR:

FQ}[B: :

MOLs Wish him what?

FIB:

MOL s

FIB:

MOL:

FIB: ' En? on, Goodnight.
MOLs ~Goodnig;ht, all.
ORCH3 CLOSING SIGNATURE

The character of Uncle Démﬂs, heard on this progranm,
was played by Ransom Sherman, This is Harlow Wilcox,

speaking for the makers of JOHNSON WAX FINISHES for home

- and industry, inviting you to be with us again next

Tuesday night. Goodnight.
THTS IS THE NATIONAL BROADGASTING COMPANY:
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