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_oan count on in 1ife, for certain, is changes It may be 

,s.nmorj ptibie*fz'dm day t.o day“, but there is & constant 

\mually a ohange for the worse. To help prevent, or 

o jat least ‘deley that detevioration, we paint meny surfaces 

.nnd we wax our floors, rurniture and woodwork, Today more 

"'es of all kinds - inoluding leather, 

- ,1inc‘>1qum“a.nd metal -~ are being prej:ected with JOHNSON'S WAX. 

Why? Well, for one reason, wax is impervious to moistures 

'l‘he wax fiiz, as long as it endures, offers remarkable : 

resistange to aging, and to the wear and tear of fiormal 

uéé. What!s mdre, ifi is easy to apply additi-onal coats 

_of JOHI\SON“‘ WAX &8s they ere needed - so %hat almost a 

pez'ma.nent protection oan be achieved against wear and 

against dirt. You don!t ordimerily think t545 problem 

'tfmough when you apply JOENSON'S WAX to the many surfaces 

_ around your homes But it will really pay you to understand 

Just hnw and why JOHNSON'S WAX does give such lasting 

proteetion to your things - at suoh small cost, and with 

' . oa 1e.x'ge net saving in work, plus en increase with every 

appl;oation 4n the beauty of every room in your home. 

= 

ohange ts.king placé all around us, and in household things 

- 

. c e 
SOUND: DOOR_KN0G 

: A____PPtAUSE: | so s e B 

WILCOX : sbfifi:‘abb! 
THE normffiF o 

2 . L preem wedgs AW MOUEYY 

1s mmcnm AT 'mm DOOR OF 79 WIS‘I‘FUL VIS’I‘A, o 

SOUND: _DOOR mocx? e 

FIBs. Hey, Mony. _Somebody at fthe ' aéor...fiifih a packages 

MOL: How-do . :you know 1’8'3 somebody with a package" . 

FIB: He knockeds, L he had hia hands free he'd ring. the bell, 

SOUNDIE  DOORENOGKL.. o i (i 

MOL: If he has his handa frea to knunk, hete chll hia ha:m rree ;. 

; tQringthabell. . Pl e o o 

FIB: Not neoassamily. Yon csn knock with you:o reeti or yccur 

k'.neea, ,tut. did you sver try to ring a door _bell with . 



{2ND REVISION) =5 

"Dat, hdy, un forever renain ‘a mtory wit! me, as I an 

. on].y an .’mdiv.‘..&uel which has been entrusted by de parcel 

'hl‘BQ‘ h&fldfl and - (LOUB) GET YOUR nfls OFPA DAT PACKAGE, . 

Dodl*fl;'a ror de lady. 

”"mnks, madam. 

m IF YOU'LL TAKE MY ADVICE, YOU UNTAVERNED DUFFY, YOU'LL 

KBEP A GIVIL TONGUE IN YOUR === ' 

4 Reatrnin yoursel;. miater. Was I ooneerned witJ a future 

in tha prorassion of paz-uel delivery, I Would eagorly 

drink in your poils of wisdom, but insomuchasever that T 

& (m, tomorrow morning, being induced into the armed forees, 

7ou may buttoa your kieser. 

“Presh muggl If 1t wasn't that I dion't wanna maim & future 

’“a‘éaond?‘nbafio‘fiént, 114 of parted his nose with s lmubkle, 

_/I wondori who this paui:e.ge i1s from, I don't remember 

rd.erins alwthh'IGo 

V o find out wouid be to open its 

Give mother a kisse 

FIB: i@. ss8Tosawell, 1t would be under tnh‘_i :'pivaténs‘oi:;.léfl/-,.i« 

s didn't send those flowerse ‘ - . - 

MOL: You DIDN'T? WHO DID? i , 

FIB: . T dugnos Maybe they were delivered by nistnke. I hopel k 

MOLs Iill gee 1f there!s a card in the boxe 

TISSUE PAP 

MOL: : Ahhbh‘nh l ‘ - 

FIB: Oh ohe m:at*s .tt say? e 

MOLt ‘1t 88ysses"FIRASE THINK OF ME." (stgnedls Relghy 

FIB: RALMIL WHO THE sAM BIZL IS RALPE? _ o 
_ MOL: H.'o BERSELF) RalphesRalpheocnow let me seeess there was & 

Ralpb. Onsloggexv :Ln my gesmotry olass but...no-.q .h&p 

. eight children and is married. | o 

MBs | WELL WHAT RALPH J§ THIS.,.l wmm KNOWL I'M NOT GONNA mvn\ 

EVER! ANONYMCUS RALPH IN THE COUNTRY SENDING MY mm{ 

mems. BY GEORGEw=-- o 

RIS Welly, hello there, Molly Darlin'y...and Pibber 1ads 

MOz Helle, Unole i)em_:zs. L - 

FIB: Biyah, finalo Denniss 

G 



'ght ya _be aoleb:-at!.n' thia fine day with your 

7 mndaonp unoh of rlowera ‘and an, and MoGee standin! there 

» f a ailly expreasion on his puaa, (may them as loves 

. cata forgive the looae use of the term)? 

h#ve reoeived thoae ;flowara from an anonymous 

' happened to an old rriend of mine 'by the name of Six 

Joaeph O'Fagney, uhp was always tryln' to piolmpaccaplo’bucks ; 

¢ 

‘ Wh&t did ’you say hia neme waa? - 

\ai.x .Toaeph 0fFegney, Well, as.r, 11:. seems = 

YoU MEAN HIS FIRST NAME WAS "SIX?" o 

' It was that. It seems they didn!'t know what to name him 

nhen ‘he wna bom, 80 they wrote several names on pieoes of 

_ paperL and put them in a hat and his father, unfortunately, 

“drew ouh the label. His xveal name {s Six and Seven-Eights, 

Joaeph OtFegney, his father be‘lng a. sma&l—headed man - 

Taok, Un 19 Dennia...do you lcnow any’body by -the name of 

‘Ralph wh{would be sending me flouars? 

:a named Ralph who kne't ye, ‘would be wantin' 

, went back to Ireland 

: ‘“,onn,“xnv SPREAD IT on4  

MOL2 

FIBg 

DENNIS3 

happened to an old friend of mine by the name of Six 

MOL: 

DENNISEE 
PIRY 

DENNIS: 

You MEAN HES FIRST NAME was “SIK?“ 

adm!ran . 

He'1l be anonymous £111 I aatoh np w!.th him. i'han 

eaaily be 1dqntiried by his hroken neck. 

Woll now . isn't it a romantic thlhgo..it reminds me 

Joaeph o'Fagney, who was a!,waya tryln! to piekumeoapla’bud{s, 

What ata xeu say’ hia name was? o : k \) 

Six Joaeph OYFegney. Wall, air, a.t seema - 

It wes thate It seems they didn't lmow et to name fhim 

when he was born, BO thax wrota several nemes n p 

" paper and put them in a hat a.nd his father, fortunately, 

MOL: - 

DENNIS: 

drew out the labe'.l. His veal name is 8ix and Se Eighta, : 

Joseph otFegney,:‘ifl.a father be.’v.ng e small-rheaded mana-- 

Iook, Unale Dennis...do you )mou anybody by the nme £ 

"Relph who would be aending me tlowers? " 

Maauahla, yone named Ralph who lmew ye, u_ U 



1‘ bhough&: hat wa.a e Bantam., 

© No,. lads«sI cER correct yo there. 

Cor ghost. 

/rattle nor a groan in the night. 

- EX.?RESSIONS | 8 

"ftase I 1sh:fint All he needs is a clay pipe, a shamrock 

: " (2w REVISION) =8 

‘e ulfln't resist it,, afther gettin' a letter 

ertainly not. A guy from Austrig is an Austin,. 

@+ ean Austin 1a & lif:t];a automobiles. 

A bantam is a lad who 

drops chandeliers on pecple!s heads in a theatres.. Did ye 

' see the Bantam ":;f the Operaf 'There was & follow=e 

THAT'S PHANTOM, Uncle Dennis.. That means a splrit,’ 

3 

FANCY THAT,. NOW,. Me little sister marryint a ghosti 

I thought he was a 1ittle thin, but nary a chain did he ‘ 

Ttwas & dirty trick 

;v,ghe played on the gurrl, not tellin’ her he was dead. 

| MAKINY HER THINK HE WAS A IAD OF SPIRIT, WHEN ALL THE 

| TTME HE WAS JUST THE SEIRIT OF A LADI AH, FATTH, BOGORRAH, 

 BEJABERS,. WIRRA-WIBRA-WIRRA AND OTHER mcm IRISH 

Pat and Mike.. 

e flowerss. AREN'T 

And to think of me 

AOL$ 

FIBs 

MOL: 

1IBs 

MOL s 

FIBs 

HMOLs 

FIBs 

TAIS YEAR? : ‘ . e 

( 2ND REVISION) 

"OH"I' WOBRY-.-H.E 'LB BEGDME KKOWN MHEN I ‘ 

d4IM, HE'LL BHCOME KNOWN AS "RAT:LING RALPH, THE RA 

THE RECTRACTABLE RIBS®. : ' 

Why eweethe _Jart,...l do belleve you're 3saleusi~ 

JEALOIIS, MY CLAVICLE{ IT'S GERELY THAT I GoT NO USE 

FOR A HOTHOUSE CASANOVA THAT. . .Hey - ‘,mu know what I'm : 

gonna do? 
: 

ihat? : , 

I'm gonna cell.a private detective and have \:haaa . 

flowers traceds (CLICK) HELLO, OPhRATOR? GIit.E THE 

J. EDGAR HOOPER EETEGTIVE AGENCY, ACROSS THE STREET EROM 

TBA*I 40T T‘OG STLND ON soe EE?... HO0, THE HOT DOG STAND, 

He O.T-...D.-.OH, GEBs IT T:lAT YOU MYRT? . 

oh dea.r. _ ' 

HOW 'S BVGRY LITILE THING, J¥RT? TIS EH? VHAT SAY, i ] : 

YoU TID? GOT WORD THAT HE'S DEFINITELY GONNA,RUN‘ _AG?IZ‘IF . 

IS that ofrioial, MeGes? v 

I think so, uELL, I ALWAYS SAID HE'D RUN AGAIN, MYR'I'. 

THEY GOT TOG 4UCH INVEST: D IN HINM TO I:ET HIM Qfin‘ Now, 

HoGee,, that's hardly the m-- . 

I'LEL NEV4R FORGET THE Ti F I SAW HIM, VYT, IT"wAs THE 

FIRST TIME HE'D ! ON..,WHAT A :FRO} STANDIN' T ERE W ITH 

HIS HAIR RISPLING IN THE BREEZE, EYHS FLASHING » W] 

el - 

WHINNYING? WHO ARE YOU TALKING ABOUT® 



(2ND REVISION) -10- o _ . _ | SECOND SPOT 

1 a‘yg‘kh‘e!s gonna run sgain this year, ‘ 
MOL: 

me one dozen rose 

 Okey, I'11 eall later. (ChICK) By 

i mn& rind out who tnia Raiph ia ses BN g 

' N 
FIB: ' MOLLY-..PLEASE&‘\ I WISH YOU WOULDN’T SING THAT,¢-GBB 

. Wwhizza...here I ani).,.aeein' my home bein' bu 

wife gettint flowers from other suys...I - I suess I'm 

Qo 

\ just a f&llure. 

MOL: OH, DON'T ‘I‘ALK LIKE THAT, DEARIE! HEAVENLY DAYS, YOU MKE 

ME SOUND LIKE 1'D BEEN WHOOPING AROUN'D TOWN, WAVING A 

POCKET -FLASK WDANGING ON TABLE TOPS. I DIDN!'T ASK THI 

: | RALPH PERSON TO SEND ME FLOWERS, - 

‘FIB:H Well, gee whizz...aomething muata gave him the idea he 

~ could get away with 1t. You know the cld saying... lever 

go-around with e maz!ried. woman unless you can go five . 

' : / .rounds with her husband®, ' 

MOL: ' BUT NOBODY‘& GOING ARQUND WITH ME BUT YOU. M VERY HA 

, CAN I HELP IT IF A PERFECT STRANGER SENDS uE © FLOWERS? : 

FIB: Well, no, but my gosh == . 

DOOR QPEN: , 

MOL : ! ~ Oh, herels Alica Darlins, McGee. ,‘Hello, Alice. . 

ALICE:  Hello, Mrs. McGee. Hell\n,g M. L 

FIB: Hello, A.D, And I don't mpan ante-diluvisn. 

MOL:  What'sCante-diluvian? ‘ - 

FIB: ./ I dunno. That!s why T d.on't mean it. 

ALICE: ,Jeapara»l Get a load’ of the flowerau ‘You're luc 

to have & man whu lovas you enough after %,11 these years 

| to aand you fiftaen dolla.ra* wort.h of flowa k 

@ vou: - ob but ho dooentt. . 

: m, I D0 TOO. 



. - (BEVISED) 

' FIBy . = WOULD OF IF I'D THOUGHT OF 1l u , just 

@_ i becatise someé home=wrecker, with more mone ths.n aen e, 

| v ‘MOL: OH\ YOU DON!'T THINK IT SHOWS GOOD _SENSE TQ SEND ME FLOWERS? 

FIB: oW sm IT DOES. I DIDN'T MEAN THAT « 

RIGH;‘ T0 SEND FLOWERS TO MARRIED WOMEN, 

; (REVISED) ~12e 

F 1'D THOUGHT OF IT. ¥y gosh, just 

me-wrecker, with more money than sense~~ 

. JOH, XQU DON!'T THINK T SHQWS GOOD SENSE TO SEND ME FLOWERS? 

; WHY URE IT DOES. X DIDN'T EEAN THAT. I MBANT HE!S GOT NO 

_;gg 70 SEND FLOWERS TO MARRIED WOMEN, 
 But vrho send them to you, Mrs. MaGae? 2 ALIGE:‘ But who/ send them to you, Mrs. McGee? . 

‘ (COYI.Y) . Ralph. : 1uo:.=' , (’60/?14}!)- Ralph. 

 Ralpht. ALICE: Ralpht & o : 
: -Yfiflbv They were sent as a dyins 1’9‘1'198'5 from one of FIB; v Yoalis Thefi S a dying request from pfie*of . 

- © my wifets ad:_nirera, Alice. y wifets admirers, Alice. , ' ' : , 

MOL:  Vnat makea you think hets dying? MOL:  Vnat makes you think hets aying? | ‘ 

.FIB.f - If I catoh him, If11 guarantee it. FIB; . If I catoh him, 1111 guarantee n;. , | \ 

ALICE: You MEAN YOU DON'T mvow WHO RALPH IS7 ALICE: You MEAN YOU DON'T KNOW WHO RALPH Is'zb 

MOL: Whyu.why, no. Do you? 5 - Whv-n*bv» no. Do you , > 
ALICE‘: Oh, T _thought simply EVERYBODY knew sbout Ralph. Hels 

ALWAYS aending flowers to soznebody. 

FIB};/;} ' 'on, HE IS, IS HE? OKAY, ALICE, GIMME THE LOWDOWNS WHO'S 

. RALPH, AND- WHAT PART OF TOWN DOES HE CRAWL AROUND IN% ' RALPH, AND WHAT PART OF ? 

. T GET THRU WITH HIM, HIS OWN MOTHER WON'T KNOW HIM. WHEN I GET THRU WITH HIM, HIS O \?g}m WON'T mow HIM. 

I guess T better not tell yeu on accoufit of I hate to : 1A ALICE: 

‘think of such pret.ty flowers causing any trouble. I love’ 

. rlowggs. I even wrote a poem about flowers when I was flowers. T even wrote a poem about flowers when T 

in school. 

Did you, desrf How did it gor 
_ Oh, just fine, . 

SHE MEANS CAN YOU REMEMBER by 



_ (am REvxsmn)» wive . ‘ . » 

It wasi MI'M SIMPLY WILD ABOUT FLOWERS - MOL: ) It's a very pretty e , end I happen to kn w tha 
i I THINK ALL BLOSSOMS ARE DANDY o 

BUT MY FAVORITZ FLOWERS s i Aunt Sarah pa.id a great deal of money I’or it. 

, FOR BOYS TO BRING ME - : 

/\ IS GANDY," FIB; : Well, she took an awful rooking, then. Che_paat grade 

et wish'fié.lph would send me some flowers sometims, : of glass I ever saw. My gosh, you can't even use it . 

. [V v e #o crack a walnut with, without it fallins 1nto a . 

ooooo, THIS RALPH SENDS F‘LOWERS T0 LOTS OF wom«m, DORS HE? ‘ o - . mlilics plecer. _ - 

', Itts diaguatins! ' " ' : - 3 MOL: - FIBBER McGEE, DID YOU BREAK THAT~- - 

;'re acting like a jealous sohoolboy. w - : : . | : 

(I NEVER NO SUCH A THING, I'M ACTING LIKE ANY SELF= . . WILCOX: Balle, folkas = o .\\ - - 

* RESPECTING MARRIED MAN THAT HIS WIFE GETS FLOWERS FROM , | MOL: Oh, hello, Mr. Wilcox. 

STRANGERS. BY GEOBGE,,IE....Hay...where you golng¥® : : FIB: Hi, Junior. : 

VIim going to put these riov;vera‘ in a vase. Have you seen . _f WIL; o Molly, you leok like a June bride, standing there\with‘ 

’the big blue one that Aunt Sarah gave us three Christmases - : your arms full of flowers. Whlch reminds me = T think"‘ - 

ago? ' . o « : ; : - ) 1111 send MY wife g bougust. - ‘k 

THAT CHEAP L7CTiZ HUNK OF BRICK BRACK® , . MOL: / That!s a nice thought, Mr, Wilcox, I'M sure shev;.l f 

- . » ; _ love it. I know I would.. . . 

o e S , \/\ °  pIB: _ What ene is trying to say, Junior, is that 1 didntt 

. send her those flowers. 

~ Who didg 

We dunno, : - 

The card just says, “PLEAS'E‘ THINK OF MED? and was‘is‘iéheé 

"RALPE", ' : : : - 

ORHHHH, RALPH! OHHHHHH, HIM. 

Do you...er...~ ' 

You know who thia...er"‘DOBGONE T, 

[%] P WHOEE IS. (PAUSE) AND HOW BIG. 



o 

. Thanka for the “too" 

nd one.dey while I was visiting them,.,.you know, Just 

tting around the house .talking how Johnson's Wex 1s so 

-wonderful particulaz_-l-y in the wintébtims because with the 

. ‘e‘fia’fxg;es. in erature and bumidity; the wax protection 

- does so much‘” to keep furniture ‘and woodwor'-k' and floors 

- in good shape and --- 

Just casuel conversation, 

. Yeah. | .‘ : G 

. Smell talk. ; . 

: ‘r{a%‘hc_ 

,Irivislitiess 

Tfiét's ity . 

You know, Molly, I've often seen those ads in the 

magazines whare a lot of people are sitting around in 

exeningclafihes, taiking about how Chariie is -se much 

happie»r now that hé's started wearing NEATNECK SNUGFAST 

OLLYCOLLAR SHIRTS, “And I never believed people did that. 

But “to think of spending an evening with Wilcox,...oh 

ink Mre Wileox could meke Johnson's Wax a very 

ABOUT OTHER THINGS. . 

That's what: you were Just sitting around talking about, eh! 

_MOL: You see, McGee 

FIB: : {I retract, Juniore You CAN chgnéa tlie suhJ;fiét. 

WILCOX: Certainly./ L k . e 

Flfi: " You can go r”ight from how Johnson's Wax saves your 

 CERTAINLY. I also dlscuss subjeots 1‘.I.ke ‘e ono os. 

window sills and enamel surfaces, beoause with that' 

t",ot(W{lcfik well and last so meh/.langer. . 

: rurniture, BOOM, right into how Johnson's Wax saves?your"f 

woodwork. < Baby, what a sonversatiomalist! 

MoL:  But how sbout this RALPH, Mr, Wilocox? . \ 

WITtAGX: " wmet . o o 
FIB: RALPH...RALPH,...TdE GUY THAT SENT THE MARRTED WOMAN THE 

FLOWERS WHILE YOU WERE JUST STTTING AROUND FASCINATENG' 

 EVERYBODY WITH YOUR SPARKLING DIALOG. ’ 

WILCOX:  Ohhhh, oh yesh, WELL, THERE WE WERE, JUST TALKING... 

MOL3: Yes yeses.We ¥now sbout that. : ‘ 

WILCOX32 AND SUDDENLY THE BELL RINGS{ 

é:B: ' DOOR, FIRE, SCHOOL, SWISS, ALARM GLOGK, cmmca, OR 

' TELEPHONE? “ ‘ 
X 

WILGOX: Doors 

MOLs \Oho. = 7 - i 

WITCOXS 1T WAS A MESSENGER WITH FLOWERS. BEAUTIFT 

CARD IN THEM FROM "RALPH". ‘ 



: L ..17_ 

I'VE'BEEN TRYING"PO TELL YOU, PAL, HE'S ‘THE GUY WHO KEEPS 

E MARRIED QMEN FLOWERS. (FAST) I'LL RUN. OVEH Anp 

suspected he only comes in here to deliver a message about., 

++20H, T JesT osRTRC sty o 

Yeah, that' 1culous. He's just the....DOGGONE IT, 

MOLLY, 'I WISH YOU'D STOP BURYINC- YOUR FACE IN THOSE 

FLOWERS .. .. .YOU'RE E'NJOYING- tEM ALTOGETHER TOO MUCH. 

Look, swee’thea’rt, the i‘lowers don't know who sent tems 

When I atart burying my i‘ace in Ralphls manly ehoulder, 

you'll have cause to =~ ' ‘ 

DON l‘T TALK LIKE T*I.ATIU AND IF I EVER LAY MY HANDS YN THAT 

HOME—HRECKIN;OHYENi HE WON'T HAVE ANY SHOULDERS. I'LL 

TEAR fEM OFF HE’LL HAVE TO GO THRU LIFE SHRUGGING HIS 

HIPS. e 

It § e it won't matter to me, dearie, He has a nice 

© taste in flowera and that'!s all I know apout him. (FADE) 

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

Wil’b &nd»eqqcnq : . 5 

HERE GOES A GOOD KIDH DON'T GE.'P ALL FLUT'EERY AND 

‘ 111-;’;:::&:‘:,;-. Hope hels a small man.., 

- 

 OFEN AND CLOSE 

’H:L, mister. 

,Hi little girl- 

(SNIFF SNIFF) Gee, whe.t smells so good 1n he:ee.f . 

1ike flowera. : e 

v Pro’nably my ter-shaving lotion, sifg 

Must ne pre ty strong sturr, mister. You haven't shaved o 

since yestsrday,} [Ubtf/&fi.u - - S 

I have too. My beard grows fa‘st. Have to shave ;wfi;c'ef‘af«' . 

day s usually. 

Yeah,s? Who do you shave. the second timesssthe eet" 

NOW DON!T GET IMPUDENT, SIS, IF I'D TALKED TO MY ELDE'RS 

INDIANS . ; : e 

' LTKE THAT WHEN I WAS YOUR AGE, THEY'D HAVE GIVEN ME\?O~THE 

. What Indians‘? . _ 

: WHADDYE MEAN, WHAT INDIANS" Thajr ‘were all around wher 

‘lived, Out in Arizona. I was practically brought up as a: 

Sloux Indlan, For years, my legs were all outa shape i‘rmn 

ridin' horses barehaak. . ' - : / 

Ges, honest"‘ I always thought you {vere knock-kneed. ; 

I ame. 'I‘hatfs because T gripped thoge ponies s0 hard with 

my knees. The minute I got off a horse, my knaes weu 

spring togstner,.,PINGsGGG; «Like that, Haa 0 much 

stz;zgth in my legs I could crack cocoanuts with my knek 



 FIBs 

(2D REVISION) S19a 
s 

LD WEST WON*V‘I' COME AGAIN, SIS, YOU'LL BE SOBR’Y You 

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

happenad when I was ‘nine yaars o:s.d? 

Bull stood up and you fell off his lap. 

,No sm. WEEN I WAS NINE YEARS OLD, MY PAPA GIMME A , 

 BANDFUL OF BULLETS, A RIFLE, A sxmume KNIFE, THREE 

 POUNDS OF PLOUR, & smE oz-' BACON = 

Which side? _ 

Righh(:ide. That's all that wes loft, AND HE GAVE ME A 

'PONY, THEN HE SIAPS ME ON THE SHOULDER AND SAYS, UOKAY, 

SON...GET OUT INTO THE WORLD. « . .YOU'RE GETTIN' TO BE A 

 BURDEN ON MY FAMILY." ' 

flYou were \n:lne yeaz's old then? 

Not qu:}.te nine,. Eight years and ten montha. So I leapa 

= onto my pony and sat there till evening. o 

. Why?. - - 
. 

Becauaa I mnced to ride amy into the sunset, 

And there we went... 

Nothing 

: dramatie about 1eav1§1' home at. noon. 

high poa a.nd a stout heu't. 

' box u.nd his pony....raaing every kind of danger w!.th L 
/)
 

TEE; 

FIB: 

TEE: 

FIB; 

. TEE3 

FIB: 

~ FIB: 

o 

< sure, Sitting Bull stood up and you foll off h“’ 1‘1" 

 Wnich side? 

B 

_ Gee, honest? 

Yup. 
: 

What’d ycu do? ‘Tie a string around tem & 

OKAY OKAYo-.SQOFF IF YOU WAMIA. BUT THOSE DAYS OF TIE . 

oLD WEST WON'T COME AGAIN, SIS, YOU'LL BE SORRY YO 

DIDN'T LISFEN TO ONE'WHO WAS THERE. You know\wL 

\bappened when I was nine years o,ld? 

¥ NO SIR. WEEN I-WAS NINE YEARS OLD, MY PAPA- GINME A 

HANDFUL OF BULLETS, A RIFLE, A SKINNING KN‘LFE, THREE 

POUNDS OF FLOUR, A SIDE OF BACON = 

That!s ail that was left., AND HE GAVE ¥ 
Right side. 

-PONY, ‘I‘HEN HE: SLAPS NEE ON THE SHOULDER AND SAYS, UOKAY 

SGN...GET ouT INTO 'I‘HE WORLD.._. .YOU'RE GETTIN! ’I.‘q BE 

BURDEN ON MY FAMILY.! . 

You were nine yaars old then? . 

Not quite nine. Eight years and ften months. Sé’fkl'_l)'eg 

onto my pony and sat there 11l evening, //\ ’ 

Because I wanted to ride away 1nto the sun,set, Not.hing 

dramatic about 1eav1n‘ home at noon. And bhero we wekt.,. 

a boy and his pony....faolng avory kind of dangk 'with : . 

high hopes and a stout heart, - ' 

Gae....whero'd you goy mistar? . 

Search me, aia. Nobody saw hide nor hair of us again. A 

‘N@l IF YOU‘LL EX.CUSE ME, SIS...-."_ 

Bey, miatu'. 

_ En? 



Thenks, They were from & g 

'Wnli.e Toops and I saw the man ’oring the packe.ge and i 

o bm nickel Raelph wes sending Mprs, McGee some 

,flowers (QOOR OPEN), (FADE OUT! HEY WILLIE!!l....I WIH’!LI 

. .a..;xéfi OVE ME A NICKEL, WILLIE...IT WAS RALPH 

EEY, WAI‘I" A MIN.....WHAT THE....WHO....DON'T....DOGGONE IT, . 

' DOES EVERYBODY KNOW RALPH BUT MEY 

_DON'? TETCH IT" w===- KING'S MEN 
o 

'PHIRD SEOT 

ifiOL: 

> (REVisEr 

Look, McGee.”these flowers filled bhree b 

they look beautiful? i - 

e T THINK THEY"RE GAUDY AND OVE!BDONE.‘ AND IN 'I‘ERRIBI.E 'I‘ASTE' . 

(LAUGHS) oh, I love to see you Jesloua, McGee. - 

'™ NO‘I‘ JEALOUS.» I'M MERELY A...(PAUS_}EZ) HBY”.What did ‘ 

you do to your hair‘l ' L 

Oh, I just tried combing 1t a different way. fiq y'cfi liké ~ 

1t9 L 4 ‘ 
Yes, I .think I-..ARE YOU WEARING YOUR NEW -DRESS;?” 

~ What? Oh Oh yes«..I just thought I’d slip it on to see 

how it went with the new hair=do, 

~ T...I don't like this, Mollys .« My gcsh.uso@ns stra?gef gends 

you & handful of silly asters and you go all coque tishs 

 Fix your hair difforent ..wWear your new clothes"; 

NG 

FIB: 

DOOR CHIME: 

EIB: ¢ 

OH, DON: T BE .,ILLY, Though I will admit itts stimulat ng 

to- get such a gorg‘eous bouquet. MCGEE, o .NEXT TIME RE EN 

KRAMER'S DRUG STORE REMIN‘D ¥ME 70 TRY THAT l\IEW SHADE oF 

~ LIPSTICK...I THINK THEY CALL IT "PERSON TO PERSON“ 

THAT'S DI SGUST‘ING ¢« +'"PERSON TO P_ERS--" 

(SNARLS)] COME INtL 

DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE: 

MOL: 

DOC 3 

Oh, hello, Doctor Gambla. 

11 Hello, McG 
_;aw,aff 5;9 i mw: , f;efii m@ b@mfi"& 

PITYEbodey; ‘Wm 

' MOL: nmaelf is fn a bad mood toda§ doct ; 



(REVISED) =22~ 
o 

r come fer‘here and find . him in a GOOD moOd, T1I1 

LeVeI headeda Flat on top; ‘_ " : - 

NEVER MIND 'mm WISE ancxs. DOCTOR. WHEN A GUY'S HOME 1S 

: BEIHG BBOKEN UP, A GUY DON'T FEEL LIKE SWAPPIN' BANTER 

WI'I'H GUYS- : 

& nowg. MoGe - 

Hels foolish, all right, but hets no boys STOP RUNNING 

YOUR HANDS THRU YOUR HAIR, BEANBAG. GET YOUR GHIN OFF YOUR 

SOLAR PLEXUS AND TEIL TBE OLD FAMILY PHYSIGIAN YOUR 

ey you faoli_Sh bog
a . 

- TROUBLES , u;a—mmmmmm 

*FEE¥~BB&EwANBwHEPEEEE&eQfithOGQNGEQEHfir 

'It'..u&'t'a Ralphs 

Ralph who" 

- We. don't knmu 

Oh, fines And what has Ralph been doin;? Writ'ing 

 limericks on\?onr sldewalk? 

HE'S BEEN SENDING MY WIFE FLWERS. mms WHAT HE'S BEEN 

DOIN& AKD JdF T EVER LAY MY DUKES ON HIM, I'LL -- 

= FIB: T KNOW WHO HE Mm He'll be the guy they 

; flnatinf down the river with every bone in nis bsdy b 

by a ‘blunt 1nstrumenby named Fibber McGee.‘ ! :v\ 

MOL : BUT, DOCTOR.:.TELL US, WHO IS E“E? - 

DOC: What time 1s 1t7 : 

FIB: Four twelve. Why? » 

DOC ;- I can answer“your questién in two minutes, 

MQL: ‘ Two minutesi But'n).but... ; o 

FiB: YOU‘LL ANSWER e Néw OR BY GEORGE, I'LL PIN YOUR EARS 

SO FAR’BACK YOU'LL HAVE TO ADD THREE FEET TC YOUR 

, STETHESCOPEL . e . 

DOC: * Don't get ambitious, my flabby 1ittle friend. If i\’ildn"tf* . 

kriow you were upset about this thing, T'd hang a shan‘by on. ,:‘ 

' ;_ycu:tF eye that would solve the housing problem for the next{:: - 

hundred yeart, S - - 

FIB: IS THAT SOttt WHY, YOU GVERBEARING, BODY-WRECKING, SELPER- 

.CHARGING PULSE—PINCHING Lo : 

DOC': What time is it? 

MOL: Four fourteen, \ 

DOC : TURN ON THE RADIO. o : o ¥ 

FIB.‘ Eh? What for%g 

DOC: (ROARS) = TURN IT ONi 

FIB:v'f\ ' '6?9.?. Turn it on, Molly. 

All 'z-ignt., 

POWER HUM : 2LIC 
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(23D REVISION) =2l- 

that's one of tha reasons why you'll find JOHNSON'S 

Bemamber frienfla when you think ' SELF POLISHING GLOCOAT on the. kitchen shelves'of‘ao‘many 
i} saee 

’ think’of 3a1pbs AND NOW WE PRESENT BING 
homes acnoss the country. GLOGOAT savea you work 

every week. In fact, keeping your kitchen and othar 

linoleum floorskclean and sperkling iskg; longer one of 

those chores you run away from, GLOCO. needs no rubbing 

o . %'? or buffing -- you simply apply and let dry, and 
Catch on 

- MOL oh, thia isw , . 

FIB:  RIDICULOUSY . ‘ 
) QR MUSIC STOPPED" 

20 minutes your floors are gleaming again. Spillsd things 

are wiped up in & jiffy And sorubbing, which is vsry hard! 

FADE o on linoleum, 1s eliminated. That helps explain why fiOGOAT 

" makes 1inoleum last 6 to 10 times longer, in addition to 

it you!re keeping 1ts colars fresh and new 1ooking. Yes, 

not:: uaing JOHNSON'S SELF FOLISHING Gfib@ou, :Ws time 

you triad it, . o 

oROH:  (swery MUSIC - FADE ON GUE) - = 
- 



s'ves you work L 

our kitchen and other 

no longer one of 

. LOCOA‘I‘ naeds no rubbing 

md leot dry, and 1n 

ing sggin. Spilled things 

rubbing, which is very hard 

at helps explain why GLOCOAT 

in addition to 

. Ie,s}, it youlre 

, 1tts time 

ANNCR$ 

" ‘run downtown end wish him bone swar, 

© (2ND REVISION) .-26= 
TAG s " 

-N!all, BcGee,...ara you stin angx-y with Relph? 

vNah....just a publicity sbunt, Matter qf fsot, I heard 

he! 8 going into the Navy temorrow, and}I thought I'd 

2 

Wish him what? 

Bone swar, That's French for happy landings, or 

something,. : 

No', dearie. You mean BONE VOYAGE. 

' Then what does bone swar mean? 

Goodnight. . 

" En? Oh. Goodnight. 

Goodnight, ali! ‘ 

CLOSING smmwm , 

The character of Uncle Dennis, heard on this program, 

was p]'.ayadA 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 nexbt 

Tueaday night. Goodnight. 

THIS IS THE NATIONAL BROADOASTING OOMPANY. 
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