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OPENING COMMERCIAL

WIL: ° Rvery now and then I feel I should sit down and talk this
wax business over with you men. I'm afraid some of you

might be feeling neglected, end perhaps you dontt realize

there are some very interesting uses for JOHNSON!S WAX

that id be helpful directly to you., Teke your fishing
and hunting gear,.fof instance., Tast week one man wrote:
1T have tried your wax on my flyrod and casting rod

' before I put them away for the winter, and 1t is
wonderful".. Another oné said: "“why don't you tell
éeople to wax their guns? Wax protects both the metal
and the wood, and itfs dry and doesn't get messy®.
All right, there are two uses for JOHNSONS WAX right up
your alley, Mr. Sportsman, and don't forget to wax your

_ golf cfubs. Also, if you're a handy man around the house,
just try a 1ittie JOHNSON!'S WAX on your tools == saws,
hammers, lathe == all of them. Yog:ii_f;nd’the wax
protects the metal against corrosion, makes the tools
last iqnéer, and your work easier. Those are Just a few
of the exﬁra uges for JOHNSON'S WAX that are especlally

interésting to a man.

ORCH: MUSIC UP TO FINISH

_APPLAUSE:
-
0 =

- (REVISED) ! ~4-
IF THGE VISTFUL VISTA GAZSTTE BOTHERED TO PRINT THE ITEM AT

WILCOX ¢
ALL, IT WOULD PROBABLY HEAD: "UHROCKMORTON P. GILDERSLEEVE,
FORMERLY OF THIS CITY, AND HIS NLPHEW LEROY, SPENT‘S\EVERAL‘
HOURS BETWEEN TRAINS VISITING AT THE HOME OF FRIENDS TODAY-“i
FOR THE TWO GENTLEMEN IN QUESTION AREIAT’THIS‘MOMENT
APPROACHING THE HOME OF -- .

:-- FIBBER McGEE AND MOLLY!!

APPLAUSE: :

fSOUND: FOOTSTEPS ON PAVEMENT ~ ESTABLISH AND FADE -~

HAL: . (CHUCKLING HAPPILY) By George, Leroy, itlsg going to be‘
mighty good to see him again, My little chum...Fibber \B
McGee !l

LEROY : I'm going to be glad to see him, too Unk,

HAL ‘Yeu,d?n't even know him,

'LnROY: E%eﬁ»so, I'11 naturally have fo set this suitcase down to
shake hends with him, won't I? If I cen shake hands Wt
anybody. My right han& is numb, i

HAL: Well for goodqess sgkes, my boy,.:why didn!t you tell me
that suitc&se was getting heavy?,Here «~ try carrying it iﬁi
the. other hand for a while. '

LEROY: I d1d. I been changing hands 1ike it was a red-hot nickel,
You want to éarﬁy it for a while, Unk? . / :

HAL: I'd be glad to,‘Leroy..mqre.than glad to...but I have to
have both hands free in case McGee is standing gh his fronmt
porch and I have to wave to him, .

LEROY: On, brother!

e
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(2ND REVISION) =5

qu...(CHUCKLES) It!'s going to be great to sit down
for a couple of hours and reminisce with old friendse
Tt's going:to be great to just sit down. Periode
Abh, what a character that McGee 1sessto lmow him is
.to love him! And so few people know himil
LEROY. .. THIS IS THE HOUSE...

DOOR . OPEN:

HALS

- EEROY:
HAL:
COME ON,
SOUND: UP_ ON STEPS AND DOOR CHIME:
HAL:

Oh, walt till T see my little chum ---

~

6®)

Well, hello there, MGGEE{ HoW are yo —-=-eTese

_ (HEUGE) IeseoXesslay I ask who you are?

. L

BEULAH:

LEROY :

BEULAH:
HAL:

(REVISED] = -6-

I am Beulah, suh, General factotum fo! Mist' and Miz

McGee. 1In fact, I tote 'em they breakfast, luhch:and
dinnah ever& Tuesday. I is the laundress, tﬁe‘ﬁéid,
the cook an! general futility‘woman.

I think you mean UTILITY, Beulah. Futility maﬁns
1tts hopeless. .
(SHARPtX) I KNOW WHAT I MEAN, BOY!

Well, look, Beulgh, my nephew and I,are--

SOUND: LOUD THUD

HAL:
LEROY:

BEULAH:

(STARTLED TAKE) OOOOPPHIZ WHAT WAs THAT

"Just me, Unk. I just set this sultcase down. Oh,‘

brother...my handsl... What do you do to increase

your clrculation?
Use more cartoons, run a serial story and crusade .

agalnst something. Now - what was I saying before I.s;

- Oh, yes. I'm Mr. Gildersleeve from Summerfield,

Beulah,..and this is my nephew, Leroy.
It glve me great pleasure to meet you, suh. Ant
you too, Mist! Leroy. Please come in%

Er...thank you.
b3

I'm an old friend of the McGees. Will you tell him
Mre. Gildergieeve_would like to see him? ‘
Nossuh.

WHAT?®? :

He ain' heah, suh. Him an! Miz McGes scram outa heah

first thing this mo'nin. I dunno when they 1s comin!t

back, ifmevah,.dn when,




BEULAH:

1EROY:

BEULAH:

~ HAL:
BEULAH:

HAL:
LEROY :

- BEULAH:

HAL:
LEROX:

to conguer my craving for tea.

(REVISED) : -'%-

1ot

oh, that!s too bad. Well, we!ll stick around & while

and hope hetll get back before we have to catch our

train. We'll just mél;e ourselves at home for a while.:

You do that, suh. T hear a great deal about you,
Mistt! Gilsleeve.
From Mr. McGee, Beulah?

Nossuhes.From a frien!' of mifid, Birdie Lee Coggins.

BIRD; EE COG-- MY cooxz; WELL WELL WELL. . . WHAT
DOES SHE SAY ABOUT ME, BEULAH?

She...ore..(PAUSE) Well, you two gennlemen jus!
relax, whilst I go breyv you a cup o! tea.

Er...thank &ou. Thank you very mu.cbzh°

‘Make mine root beer, will you, Beulah? Itm trying

s o

He tryin! to conk-- (LAUGHS HEARTILY) LOVE THAT BOYi!
(FADE OUT) If you gennelmen jus! relax, I be right
back with.e. -

Imagine her belng a f‘riend of Birdle!s, Leroy?

}-Wall,mitls e small world, Unk. They say no place

m~.tbe world is fgrthar than sixty hours from

any other plecs, by plane.

N-ev{pla@& is fanther then ten minutes, by gossipe
Ahih, good old 79 Wistful Vista...place looks

just the same as when I was here last. Wonder where
McGee keeps his cigarse.

T thought you didn't 1like his kind of cigars.

HAL:

LEROY :

LEROY:
HAL:

LEROY :

HAL:

LEROY :

HAL:

LEROY :
HAL:
LEROY:

HAL:

" ahhhh, Beulah.. . thank you very much.

(REVISED) ca

Well, I --

You told me he smokad‘cigars thet ﬁasted like & hot
overshoe and smeiled 1ike ‘a pile of burning f‘eathe’x"s«;'
Yes, I know, Leroy, but after all, a man's taste in cigars
13 a personal thing, and..,WHAT ARE YOU DOING?

Took, Unk. A CRYSTAL RADIO SER! 1S HE kIDDING. .

No', he just gives up hard, bhat"s all. McGee would have
been a8 rich man today if he hadn't been so stubborn. He .
kept ten thousand shares of stock in a buggy whip company
when he could have sold it and bought in with Henry Ford.

T was more intelligent...I sold mine.

" Gee, did you buy in with Henry Ford? ‘ fx

Well, no,..L..er“.I...No, I didn't. MY, ISN!T McGEE

. _GOING TO BE DISAPPOINTED IF HE DOESN!'T GET BACK BEFORE i

LEAVE, .. ‘ ,‘
What did you buy when you sold your buggy whip stock, Unk? (
Oh, Tsee0Tscal mgda other investments. AND HOW I'D LIKE

T0 SEE MOLLY McCGEE AGAIN. THERE:S A GRAND WOMA}‘ , LEROY.
SOMETIMES I- .

Did you buy U.S. Steel?

No, E didn't. REMIND ME TO TELL YOU SOMETIME, LEROY, JUST
WHAT A MAGNIFICENT WOMAN MOLLY MCGEE IS. WHY, ONE TIME

SHE-=

Railroad atoc}iz?

Nol

Well, gee, Unk..what did you buy? You better tell me, Iim
young and my character 1s just forminge - - .

I BOUGHT A THOUSAN'D SHARES OF INTERNAT IONAL HIGH-WHEELED
BICYCLE AND I DON'T WANT TO DISCUSS 1T FURTHER, BECAUSE-. . 1’

=




BEULAH:

LEROY: -
HAL:

LEROY :

HAL:
LEROY:

LEROY :

up like that and muttering.

vCoqa—Colé out of some girlts slipper. And considering that

(REVISED) =9~ . ,
- _ (REVISED) -0~
(FADE IN) Tha's all right, Mist! Gil-sleeve. Heah'!s yo 7 ‘ - |
i ‘ Why not? I don't think McGee would mind. Just be sure

rootbeer, Mist! Leroye.
- / you don't=- (SHOUTS) NO-NO-NOt..NOT THAT DOORIL = THAT!S

Thank you. :
5 THE HALL CLOS-- el

Now don't let us disturb you, Beulah,..you just do whatever

you were doing and wetll sit here and wait for Mr, and NMrs. SOUND CLOSET DOOR OPEN: AVALANCHE OF JUNK.

BELL TINKILE..PAUSE:
MecGee .

— . . LEROY : Is that the one you were telling me ab‘ut ) .
Yassuh (FADE) I'll be upstairs changin! the beds if you = 5

, HAL: (LAUGHS) Yos.. that's the one, my boyl
want ptn, suh. You jus!' holler, :and...

(MUTTERS TO HIMSELF) I drink to you...(MUMBLE, MUMBLE) ; : .
, . , ; ORGH3; UTAKE IT BASY"

APPLAUSE

LEROYL..whatts the matter with you? Holding your rootbeer

I was practising a toast to Mr. McGee, Unk. You wanna

hear itg ' : : ! \3

-Frankly, no. ®

Aw, itts a darb, Unk. Very sophisticated.b Listen.
it goes -~ I DRINK TO YOUR HEALTH WH?N WE!'RE TOGETHER,
T DRINK IT WHEN I'M ALONE -
1'VE DRUNK TO YOUR HEALTH SO DOGGONE MUCH *
I'VE DARN NEAR RUINED MY‘OWNt (LAUGHS)
Itm afrald you're getting in with a flashy crowd at Peavfls
Drug Store, Leroy. Next thing I know you!ll be drinking i ’

crowd of hop-scotch players you go with, I'd seriously . -
consider the sanitary aspects, , .

What was that'again, Unk?

Never min&. Now I'm just going to sit down hers and relax

until McGee gets home. .
I'1l just look around a little bit. ¥You sald he had

kind of a workshop down in the basement » M&#—I take g look? . >

oo 2 : . ' 0
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SECOND_ SPOT - (2ND REVISION) =11
SOUND:2 JUNK FROM HALL CLOSET BEING KICKED AROUND
LEROY:- For corn's sake, Unk...did you ever see so much junk?
. HAL: Yos I have. Often. Every time McGee would open
this closet, I'd see 1te. Now put it back the best
way you oans . 2
- IEROY: WHADDYE MEAN, PUT IT BACK...YOU CAN!'T GET ALL THIS
' STUFF INTO THAT LITTLE CLOSET
_ HAL: Tt came out of there, didn't it?
LEROY : Did you ever try to squirt the julce back into a

‘SOUND OF JUNK CILATTERING: CLINK OF CHINA

grapefrult?

LEROY:
HAL®

Look, Unk. What!s this black box?
WEil, SPLIT MY TAIL AND CALL ME P-38) That's a Brownie

camQrQ I loaned to McGee years and years 8g0e

LEROY :
HAL:

LEROY :
HAL:

LEROY:

HAL:

DOOR CHIME:
LERQY :

HAL:

(RE&ISED) —}2~.
It must have been years ago, if you believed 1n Brownias;k
You pal around with McGee long enbugh, my boy, and you
get so you bélieve in brownies, gremlins, pixiesila;ves,.
gnomes, and the synthetic rubber program. YOU KNOW
WHAT T LOANED HIM THIS CAMERA FOR?
Sure. It was so corny~looking you wanﬁed to get rid qf it.
I LOANED MCGEE THIS CAMERA TO TAKE PICTURES OF THE
PRESIDENT ONE TIME WHEN HE CAME THROUGH WISTEUL VISTA.
Gee, Roosevelt? & . : . = -
No. GCoolidge. But you wouldn't remember that. To your
generation, F.D.R. is like the R.F.D. It's always
been there. BY GEORGE, IMAGINE KEEPING A MAN'S CAMERA \3
THIS LONG WITHQUT-=

What was that, a grandfather'!s clock?® .
McGee'!s grandfather never had a clock, Leroy. He kept f/ .

time by coming out of his cave and looking at the stars.

.That was the doorbell. COME INY

DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE:

WELLINGTON:

Ahhh, a very good..HEAVENS, WHAT GOES ON HERE?
SIGMUND}WELLINGTONI HOW ARE YOU, SIGI!

Why, Throckmorton P. Gildersleeve, as T live and breﬁthe
with some difficulty owing to a.touch of-asthma...Nrce to
see you agaiﬁ, old man,

Nice to see you, Sig.. Still operating that firetrap -

you call a movie theatre?




(2ND REVISION) = =13- .

My dear fellow, I would have you know that the Bijou
" Theatre is rated A-1 by the Associated Peanut Planters

of America. .

 What have the Associated Peanut Flantérs got to do with it?

We feature their product in the lobby displayse This

week are showing Madame Curle with a large sign which .

says —GARSQN LIKES PID?EON, PIGEONS LIKE PEANUTS,
WOULDN!T YOUZ! Tt's been very effective, Hasn't sold
any peanuts, but people stick their chewing gum on the
sign, which saves the seatse AHHH, MOCKMORTON,' OLD
I\‘IAN.. .WHO IS THE YOUNG FELLOW?

Oh, excuse me, Sige This is my nephew Leroy from

. Summerfield. Leroy, Mister Wellington.®

‘Hello, there son,

H2. Mr, Wellington, You from the same femily tree as
the Duke of Wellington?
T con't think so, Teroye In this case, the Tree Grows

in Brooklyme

LEROY :

WELL:

HAL:

WELL :

DOOR SLAM:
LEROY :
HAL:

LEROY:
HAL:

LEROY :

, (REVISED)  rl4-
(AMUSED IAUGH) Hmmmmi Hmmi Still the same old |
Throckmorton, arentt you, old man.‘ Nice to see you again

and hear the old jokes sdme moré"; W‘w&y, wﬁeng»is

. HMcGee.

He isn't here, Duke. T mean, Mr. Wellington. He and
Mra. McGee went out somewhere, : ‘ :

We just dropped in.to see him between trains, Sigmund.
Welre hopiné hetll get back before we leave; Can we
glve him a message for you? . .

If you would‘be so good as to. Please tell him that if he
does not tell us exactly where in the lobby he left the

unsmoked portion of his cigar last Saturday night, we‘shk}il

be forced to close the theatre. The patrons have been

complaining, and we have had several nasty notes from'the

Health Depart,
Ment?
Every word of it! Good day.

What a characterl

Oh, he's really a splendid fellow, Leroy. But shy. In
facty- hets-so modest he was one of the first to put in
double features so he wouldnit have to talk about his
beautiful shorts. Now let!'s g'et busy and put this stuff
back in thé cioset S0 == : '

HEY, LOOK!..Ul\/IKl..A‘ HAWAITIAN STEEL GUITAR MADE OUT OF WOOD#
That'!s a mandolin, my bo:\;. Very popular iﬁstgument when T
was o young man. Let me see it. '

You mean you can play that thing, Unk?




IEROY: -

HAL:

(REVISED) =15~
My boy, I hope the day is far distant when you go to

Heaven, but when you do, you will never hear a harp
strummed with the grace and delicacy with which I pluck
tender, throbbing chords from the heart of this lovely

_ instrument.

oh, brotheri!

Don!t be so‘skeptical, young man. IListen to this. (SINGS)

OHFH, THE MOON SHINES TONIGHT (STRUM) ON PRETTY REDWING...
THE BREEZES SIGHING. THE NIGHTBIRDS--

DOOR OFEN AND CLOSE:

WILCOX:
HAL 2
r’

LEROY :
WILCOX:
LEROY :

HAL:

WILCOX:

. Summerfield, Leroy,Athis is Mr. Wilcox.

would you do if aennouncing were your professilon?

WELL, I'LL BE A.,.HELLO THERE, THROCKMORTON! ! HOW ARE YOU?

HARLOW WILCOX1! BY GEORGE, YOU!RE A4 SIGHT FOR SORE EYES,

MY BOY. I'd like to have you meet my nephew from
-3
Hiyah, Mr. Wilcox.

Hello, Leroy.

s

§\Gee, are yoﬁ the Harlow Wilcox we hear on the radio that

" tells about Johnsonts Wax?

He's the one, Leroy. And not only on the radio. <*!we

known him for many years, and trying to keep Johnson's Wax

out of his conversation 1s 1like holding back a tornado

with a palm leaf fan.

. Well, that's my job, Throcky. Gee whiz, when I'm hired to

tell people how Johnson!s Wax on floors, furniture and
woodwork seals the surface agalnst dust and dampness,

aside from beautifying it, I do it, that's all. What

.

WIL:

LEROY ¢
WIL:

‘s

i

(2ND REVISION) -16-~
In my case, it wouldn't be a profession - it would be
a orafte (LAUGHS) '
T don't get its

~

He doesn't get 1te

Well, just the same, Throcky, I'm pretty proud of

being with Johnsonfs, “It's arquality;product, and
whenever you say WJQ?NSON'S WAX", you know 1t's the

b est that -- SAY, WHERE'S FIBBER®

He and Molly went ouﬁ, Harlows Leroy and I hope they'll
be back before we have to leavee Anything we could do
for you? ' ,

No thanks, Throcky. How are things in Winterswamp?

It isn't Winterswamp, Mne Wilcox., It!s SUMMERFIELD,

Oh yese




HAL:

'vaL:
- LEROY:

WIL:s

LEROY:

(REVISED) -17-
Just ondérful,'Harlow. TeeeTesI!m quite a big figure g;
politics there, you know.
You're quiﬁe a big figure OUT of politics, pals
He's got a burning embition to be the next Mayor of
Summerfield, lire Wilcox. (LAUGHS)
What'!s so funny about that, Leroy?

(LAUGHS) I was just thinking of what a man in the barbershop

SOME OF THE MOST MISINFORMED PEOPLE I EVER KNEW GOT THEIR
EDUCATIONS LISTENING TO PEOPLE TN BARBERSHOPS, LEROY. The
psychologioal effect of a comb in the hend or lather on
thempnasaia»to‘make you en authority on everything. You'll

‘never see so many public issues parted on the wrong side

as you will in a bafbpr shops .
What did the man in the barber shop say about your Uncle's
running for Mayor, Leroy? ' ’
(LAUGHING) He said "BURNING AMBITION" wg; a nice choilce
of words because Unk had about as much chance as a
cellulold cat chasing an asbestos rat in -

IEROYI i

Yes sirs Hey, may T have your aﬁtograph, Mr, Wilcox?
Here'% a peh and papere

Certainlye s.s (PAUSE) There you ares

' Gee, thanks.

He just started anlautograph collection, Harlow. Now he's
got you, Lum and Abner and Walter Snargfelt,

That'!s quite a starte..who'!s Walter Snargfelt?

It!'s a man wﬁo was in the railroad station aE Summerfield
t?at I thought was Georée Raft and I asked him for his

autographe

a

WIL:

WIL:

. 1:
DOOR SLAM:

HAL:

LEROY :

(REVISED) -18-

{(LAUGHS) He's always mistaking people for somebody
else, Harlow. He asked one man for an sutograph ~
whom he thought was Alexander Gr&ﬁam'BeIl, and 1t

turned out to be just some fellow named Ameches

Well, good luck with it, Leroy. Nice to have seen

- you again, Throckmorfon. : e

Yes...nlce to have seen you, too, HBT1oW. .« .My regards

to those inside straight players at the Elks. (LAUGHS )

They miss you and your two-card draws, too, pigeon.

They say you used to hold more kickers than the - \}

Russian Ballete. So long, now.

Well,“come on, Leroy. Letfs get thils junk put away
before McGee gets home or we have to catch our trailn
for...(PAUSE) Er...what time ‘did I say that train

left, Leroy?

¥
I didn't hear you say, Unk. ¥ou just-looked at the
time=-table and said that the man who made it up
must-be the same guy who designeé: the--ineeme tax

£orm, pemembert
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Yes, F belteve T - , ‘ .
z (e
And yoeu said the only thing eommon to both tax blf/nks and
e
time tables is that they've got you coming and goings
Yos but I don't quite remember when thees.WAS IT FIVE

I dunno, Unk. Honeste

I'd better call the station and find out. Hand me the

Here.

Thanks. (CLICK) HELLO, OPERATOR? GIVE ME THE RAILROAD
STATION, BHE INFOR-GOODNESS SAKES.. .IS THAT YOU, MYRTIE?
Oh for cornt's sake

HdW {s EVERY LITTILE THIHG, MYRTLE? TIS EH? WHAT SAY,
MYRTIE? YOUR WIRE-HATRED TERRIER? 'I'HE#COP CHARGED HIM
WITH BREACHES OF THE PEACE? ‘
What'd the pup do té the cop, Unk? .
Got a plece of his breeches. WHAT SAY, MYRTLE? OH, I SEE.
YOU bON'T REMEMBER ME bO YOU, MYRTLE? THIS IS THROCKMORTOIL
P+ GILDERSLEEVE..... .(LA_UGHS) YES. « sWELL, THANK YOU, IT!'S
NICE ‘I‘O‘HEAR’YOUR VOICE, T00, MYRTLE. REMEMBER THE NIGHT
I DROVE YOU HOME AND I REMARKED HOW THE MOONLIGHT ON YOUR
RF'IDQHAIR WASw +. sereswhat was that? WELL ONE OF YOU GIRLS
HAS RED HAIR BECAUSE I...0ne Ch yes...(LAUGHS) Well, give
my best t(lzzxi-;é;g;&. "Goodbye. (CLICK) Ah what tricks a
man's memory playsi

What time does the the train go, Unk?

DOOR CHIME:
‘HAL:

LEROY 3

DOOR OPEN:

" DOC:

DOC:

DOC

LEROY:

DOC:
LEROY's

DQ@( o

(REVISED} i =90
What train? Train to where? What are you..;OH'l.».OIi, THE
TRAIN! BY GEORGE, I GOT SO‘ INTERESTED IN -
o : o
I'll bet this is McGee now, Leroy!
What does he ring his own doorbell for? Is he bashful?

I never thought of that, Probably somebody elsc. COME Ti{

Hello, McGees, Wh;re 186 :

DOC GAMBLE I HELLO THERE, YOU OLD MORGUE MERCHANT, :
GILDERSLEEVE!! HELLO, THROCKY, MY BOY. Welcome back to
the scene of the crime. You staying with the McGees?.

No, my nephew and I are just here between trains, Doce ﬂ!be
haven!t seen the lMcGees yet. Doc, this is my nephéw, Lloy; '
Leroy, Doctor Gamble. ' v
Helloy Leroys - ,
HGLIO"BOZ;AI% Are you the Doctox; Gamble who took Uncle - { -
Thaockmorton!s appendix out? : V .

_Hel!s the one, Leroy. Very neat job, toos Can't even see

the scar if T keep my coat collar turned up and my

frowser cuiis b downs (LAUGHS)

Don't listen to the big hypochondriac, Leroye

What's a hypocanadriac, Doctor?

That's a man who looks at the'world thru rose-colored:
capsules.rb ‘It’"s a man who is always taking his own pulse -
because he likes to hold hanvds with himself. ZTb's & persoi
like your uncle, who won't get mérrie’d un»t'ilﬂhe can find a"

‘bride with o hope chest as big as his medicine cabinete

It's a person who thinks money carries germs and
consequently wentlt handle any of it --— —parttmar‘ly‘mk
Doetorts officcse. '

A
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HAL: . (LAUGHS) Ahhh good old Docl Just as cynic.al as ever., You

‘ - haven't much hope for the humen race, have you, Doc?
DOC: . . I think it'l1l be a pl';oto finish with everybbdy

— . q1squalified. That!s why I am such a happy éharacter,

» Throolmox_-,ton. I repair people one at»é fime.‘ It!'s the

ones who try to improve people wholesale whose c'orpuscles

= go prematurely white, Don't be.a doctor ‘when you grow up,

Leroye. - o
LEROY: Why not, Deetor? You get extra' gas pations, don't you?
HAL: There's as silly 8 reason for choosing a career as any I

ever heard. He d.oesn'% wert ymx to be a doctor, Leroy,
because by the time you're that okd, you'll find out how
fiqxculoup medical methods of today are. Still got the
same old office, Doo? B
> DOC = Yes - I like it begause it's so convenient = just a
‘ gallstone's throw from the hospital -- By the way, where's
MeGee?
LEROY : . They aren't heré,.Doctor. The coek doesn't know when
»t‘hey '11 be back. ‘
DOC Well, I've got to dash along, Throclkmorton. Nice to

.
have seen you.

HAL: : ‘Nicel to héve seen you too, you old sulfa cushion.
. (LAUGHS) But what's the rush? Got a serious case?
oo v }:lepti{l‘;mn
~ HAL: “‘"'m_ﬂ;oozs...vmy I KNOW MgR‘P-%...WHAT"* THE VATTER WITH
. HIM?
! ,3:< . DOG :5‘ - He was leahing out of a fourth.story window watching e

Vp'ar-ade and fell out'

(REVISED) | -2~
HAL: MY GRACIOUS, DOC, WAS HE = .
DOC:’ Fortunately, there was & load of hay passing under She \
window at the timooeee o .
HAL: WELL THANK GOO.DNEéS{ I WAS AF‘RAID THAT =
DOC: But unforfunately ﬁ;r;missed it, and brole his leg.
A So _'.Léng, G1ldy. ' ' :
DOOR SLAM: L <
HAL: . Unfortunately he_m:!;ssqd 1t and. ..OOOOOOOOOQH-. -
ORCH ¢ - "YoU CAN!T SAY NO ’J"Z‘O A SAILOR": THE KING'S MEN
APPLAUSE . .

-




\THIRD SPOT

HAL:

(2ND REXISION) L oo

T wonder what Leroy is doing in the basement? Oﬁ well,
he can't hurt himself.‘ McGeo never had anything

sharper than 8 ghoWw SNnovela..6I's..SNOW Shovelaa.

DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE:

HAL:

ALICE:

' HAL:

ALICE:

HAL:

ALICE:

HAL:

ALICE:
EAL:

Well, Leroy, how wag everything in ths baseme-- (A TAKE)

OhsesTIess6lsse0Xcuse mo, Miss, my nephew was down in the

. ,‘and when T heard\you come in, I thought he wass.e.
Sl's « « JOU WO o« « 8T+ « HOW do you do®?

How do you do. Where are Mr. and Mrs. McGee?

Beulahkgays they went out this morning and haven't

come back yet. My nephew and I stopped in to vislt them
between trains, and..er...I am an old nelghbor of

Mr. McGeet!s. My name 1s Gildersleeve. ,

oh, yes...I'VE OFTEN HEARD HIM SPEAK OF YOU.

Isn't that grand! And your name is.--?g

Alice Darling. ‘

‘ oni (LAUGHS) Mine is Throckmorton, dear. And your

last name?
Darlingl
(COYLY)  OH, BUT I REALLY WANT TO KNOWS

{

ALICE:

HAL:
ALICE:

HAL:
ALICES

ALICE:
HAL®

ALICE:

_ HAL:

ALICE:

ALICE:

HAL:

(REVISED) -24-

L

MY NAME IS ALICE DARLING. DARLING IS MY§¥AST NAME..

I think 1t 1s 00, SOesee6lessOH YES. ALICE DARLING.

Relative of NcGee's, my dear? ii‘_;
No, I just live here. Room and boarde I work at the.
airplane plante On the swing shift.

Well good for you. What part do you work on, Miss Darling?
I WEID AN ALIGNMENT ELANGE TO THE: HYDRAULIC BOOSTER GEAR.
FOR THE STARBOARD FLAPS. ‘ :
Is that S0e.sesounds fascinating! Starboard flapsesewhat

will they think of nextd Teeeolsel am 'a former pilot

‘myself, you knowe

. Jeepers, are you really, Mre. Gildersleeve? \3'

fes, in a modest sort of waye I had three hours in a

Piper Cube

Tsn't that thrilling! Oh T just LOVE flyersh They're’

Soe.Well sort o0fesekind ofeewell, 1ike EAGLES, sort ofe

Like eaglosesyoses.and what an egg I laid on my first
landing! I bounced clear over the control towers For
months around the landing field I was known as YO0~Yo

Gildersleeve, the Silly Aces (LAUGHS)

Oh but aidnt't you just LOVE it, M, Gildersleeve?

Yes I did, Miss Darlinge. I really did, TIn fact T offered
my services to Jimmy Doolittle when the war started.

And what did he say? . -

He saild noe Ahh wel}..,at mw‘age I would proﬁably have to

fly a transport plane anyway, when I'm'a pursult man at

hearts

A




ALTCE:

‘BEUTAH:
. HAL:

BEULAH:

BEULAH:
HAL:
BEULAH:

LEROY:
HAL:

. LEROY:

 HALs

(REVISED) -25-

I'11 bet you are! Well, it's nice to have met you,

Mre. Glldersleeves

Good day, my deare

: What“did she,mean she bets I'am? She bets T am what?

Oh well ee. OH MY GOODNESS..ALMOST TRAIN TIME...AND STILL
NO MCGEE. (CALLS) OH LEROY..LE}%OY... .COME UP HERE!!
(F4DE_IN)

fou call me, Mist' Gilsleeve"

No, Beulghe T was calling my nephew, Leroy. We've just
got about time to catch our train,. .

My goodness, Mist! McGee an! Miz McGee, they gonna be
ewful pre-turbed that the}l;"miss you suhe Are you suah you
can't re-institute your 1ntentiqn to depart at this
immediate conjunctioh.‘..? : .

Beulah, T!'d love to re-institute my conjunetion, but I've

got to get back to Summerfields After all ];'m in politics

. there you knows
Yassuhes I ‘could tell that suh.
| YOU COULD TELL THAT T AM TN POLITIGS?

* Yagsuh. You got a laugh with a handshake in 1L, or T

nevah heard oneld (LAUGHS)
(FADE IN‘) DID YOU CALL ME, UNK?

Yes, Leroye Get your hat and the suitcase. We've got to

go catch our train. Ieave the Brownle Camera for McGeeQ
Okay, Unke I didn't want to play around with Mre McGee's

cheap equipment in the basement any more. anywaye

. CHEAP EQUIPMENT{ Look, Leroy, McGes may wear 58-cent

neckties and cut his own halr, but when he buys workshop

i'‘e’q\ﬁ.p‘l'fnant: he buys the bests

(REVISED) I-26-

ARE YOU KIDDING? Thén why did all the teeth come off his
band saw when I merely tried to cub a plece of lead »\'pipe'
in two? e
ALL THE TEETH CAME OFF HIS... O000000HI!

Well come on Leroy. YOU SURE YOU DON!T KNOW WHERE WE COULD

Nosauh. They leave 1n such a rush this mohnin! they didn't
say nothint, atall. Tha minute they reads tha letter,

T dunno,” suhe They jus! dash away and HOLLER BACK, \

VEXPEGT US WHEN YOU SEES US, BEULAH{" Door slami

Hmmme Sounds 1ik§ an emergencye You dontt know who th?
Nossuhe But it right theah on the hall ‘bable.
Maybe I'd botter. Might be something I can doe Give it

. Y ;
Thank youess (RUSTIE OF PAPER) DEAR FIBBER & MOLLY: WILL
BE THERE TUESDAY FOR SEVERAL HOURS BETWEEN TRAINS AND HOPE v

TO HAVE A NIGE VISIT WITH YOU. SIGNED THROCKMORTON P,
GILDERSIEEe oo csee (A TAKE) -EERO¥E :

. I'VE CHANGED MY MIND. BRING THE BROWNIE ¢ -

LEROY »
HAL:
BEULAH: Ohhhhhhhh, for me tood
HAL:
EVEN PHONE MCGEE TO SAY }ELLO, BEULAH?
BEULAH:
they ups and outse
HAL: What letter? Wasn't bad news T hope?
BEULAH
HAL?
letter was from?
BEUT.AH:
-IEROY: Here it is, Unke You wanna read it?
HALs
here, Leroys
LEROY ¢ Okaye
HAL:
LEROY: wmERe M . i 0l i Ed b
HAL$ /¢!
ORCH? S0 DUMB BUT BEAUTIFUL!

(COMM!L P. 27 TO COME)




S.C. JOHNSON & SON, INC
FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY
. TUESDAY 6:30 PM PWD NBEC
 MARCH 28, 1944

CLOSING COMMERCIAL

:WIL:k- - By'the ﬁnme we get together again, weTil be in April,
‘the month of showers. Thqre'll probably be wet faet‘
tramping across the linoleum floor coverings in your
kitchen and front entrance. It's an awfully good time to
make sure those surfaces are well protected for their own
good ‘and yours. You'}l save yourself lots of work, and
‘make your linoleum'last much longer, if 1it's protected
with JOHNSON!'S SELF POLISHING GLO COAT. Then moisture
and dirt cannot penetrate to the linoleum i1tself to cause
damage. Wet spots are‘quickly wiped up with a damp cloth,
énd your floorsrcontinue to be beaut;ful and lovely.

ﬁf Because GLO-COAT 1s SELF POLISHING, 1t ‘takes practically

no work, needs no rubbing or buffing. You simply apply

andylet dry, and in 29 minutes you have®gleaming floors
that you can be proud of. 1It's a very good idea to
protect your linocleum floors now with JOHNSON'S SELF

POLISHING GLO COAT.

MUSIC, UP

ﬁAL:

WILCOX:

ANNCR ¢

Hérold Peary, The Great Gildersleeve, appeared on this
. The character of Mr. Wellington was played by Ransom \\

 of Johnson!s Wax for home and industry, and inviting you

_to be with us again Tuesday night. Goodnight. - f,ﬂ

(2ND REVISION) @ : -28~

LADIES. AND GENTLEMEN, IT GIVES ME GREAT PLEASURE TO TELL

YOU THAT JIM JORDAN, OTHERWISE KNOWN AS FIBBER MOGEEL;IS

RECOVERING VERY NICELY FROM HIS ATTACK OF PNEUMONIA;

THANK YOU FOR LISTENING TO FIBBER McGEE AND MOLLY WITHOUT

FIBBER McGEE AND MOLLY, TONIGHT, AND FOR LETTING

GIIDERSLEEVE COME BACK TO WISTFUL VISTA. GOODNIGHT,

FIBBER., «GOODNIGHT, MOLLY.

GOODNIGHT, EVERYBOBY! (LAUGHS) - - .

- st

program through the courtesy of the Kraft Cheese Company.

Sherman. This 1s Harlow Wilcox speaking for the makers

THIS IS THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY.

(CHIMES)




