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THE JOHNSON WAX PROGRAM WITH FIBBER McGEE & MOLLY! :Q WELCOX s 

ORCH?$ THEME - FADE BOR: 

WILEOX ¢ The makers of Johnson's Wax for home and industry present 

Fibber McGee and Molly, written by Don Quinn, with music 

by the King's Men &nd Billy#ills' Orchestra, 

ORCH3 "LOVE IS SWEEPING THE COUNTRY'"~~ FADE FOR: 



’ : ‘ : : ! 'McGee and Molly . . 
S.C. JOHNSON & Son, INQ.__ . , -;&' 4-11-44 (ZND REVISION) 

‘ { WILCOX: WHAT WOULD YOU DO WITH A MAN WHO, FOR YEARS ANI) YEARS, 

. - HAS BBEN CONTENT WITH A CUP OR BLACK COFFEE IN THE 

The problem of manpower and womanpower is not limited to - ;* MORNING, AND WHO SUDDENLY STARTS SGREAMING FOR WHIPPING 

Industry. With a.‘z.l the extra Joba you ladies have . ; o CREAM IN HIS HOT CHOCOLATE®? 

undertaken so well «~ Reod Cross, Civilian Defense, Victory - - WHAT? 

Gaz-dens == you certainly muat welcome suggestions for WELL, THAT'S WHAT WE'D DO, T00.« AND WHILE WE TRY TO 

eoassary housewnrk. ‘One such suggestion Ilve ' : - . . THINE WHAT DO DO WI'I‘H THE BODY, LET!'S LIS’J.'EN TO - 

made many times on this program == that you protect your ; -~ BIBBER McGEE AND MOLLYH 

linoleum surfaces with JOHNSON!S SEEF POLISHING GLO COAT + k . ; 

& GLO COAT really is a great labor saver’. It i:akes AEELAUSE & : 

practiocally fio woric, because it 1= so eagy to apply,' and - ’ . MQL: V . And 5_1@1 the first place, nobody knew you!d want { j . 

1t needs no rubbing or buffing, An occasional - : . hot cnbcolate, and now you get a sudden urge for 

: re-spplication of JOHNSON'S GLO COAT will keep your : i | shinpen oveanion Ut Wenit s manormatlowdov o 

linolewn floors bright and shining, easy to ksep clesn e | No, IT WON'T. MARSHMALLOWS ARE FOR OID LADIES, }/ . 
because spilled things are wiped up wi%a damp cloth vin ’ AND KIDSI ' ! 

a2 jiffy. And you not only save yourself work when you : - . © MOL: k Well, I'm sorry. We havenlt any whipped cream, buh 

use S\ELF POLISHING GLO COAT, you algo save your linoleum, L ' Ilve gsent Beulah out to see if shs can get some. ' 

because the regular use of GLO COAT makes linoleum last . ; ‘ FIB: My gosh, you!d think I was askin' somabody to run 

f'" . 6 to 10 times longer. ‘ . down to Peru and milk a llame.,.all the fuss there is 

WELL USTC - FADE on CUE) sbout it 
v : MOL» Anyway, T don't understand this sudden urge fon 

whipped Cream.. 



MOL: 

DOOR OPEN 

MOL: 

BEULAH: 

. MoL: 

I can't explain it éither. But there mist be some great 

-5~ 

physical ‘reason why my system craves whipped cream. It's 

a cell hunger, that!s what 1t is. My mataboli.sm needs 

 whipped croam, s0 1+ communicates to my brain and my brain 

tells my appetite, and T ’cell you and what heppens ¢ 

NOTHINt! END OF THE LINEI ' 

(LAT(  When T asked you what:you wanted for breakfast 

this morning you never mentioned whipped cream and cocO0%e 

You said cokffée and toasts A 

WELL HOW DID I KNOW WE DIDN'T HAVE ANY WHIPPED CREAM.? MY 

GOSH, IF - 

Ah, here's Beuleh. Any 1uclk f£inding some whipping creau, 

Beulah? v _ » ' 

No, ma'am. : The ol ty appears to be empty and DEVOID of 

vwhippin! cream of any p'rescription. An! nex' time anybody 

‘ask me ‘1f I doh' ¥now they's a war onj I'm gonna go : 

_berserk, (PAUSE) What!s berserk mean? 

I dunno, Beulah. . But have you tried whipping cream off the 

' top of tho w17 

Mist' NoGee, the cream offen the top o' the milk ain' 

creia.m. It's Jus' mo! milk, You can whup 11:,,1:111 you is 

- 

.ex&Hfld an' all you got is milk wif foam on ite 

You'd better Just forget it, MoGee. You'lre being 8 11ttle 

unreasonable gbout it anywaye , 

I'mnot bein! unreasonnble. T morely zot tenacity of 

‘ purpose. I'b'a 1ike o pup chasin! a polecat thru a hollow 

loge 'Iou hate yourself if you don't f£ollow thru, and 

everybody &1sc hates you if you do. ' 

o v e 

BEULAH & 

BIBs 

BEULAH: 

lx;idL: 

BEULAH 

BEIB: 

BEULAH: - 

MOL: : 

FIB: 

BEULAH; 

DOOR SLAM 

;IB s 

MOL: 

FIB: 

(LAUGHS HEARTZILY) LOVE T pf oMawyter. 

Well, you can forgot aboit the"whirfflng’e;enm,:éafilfih. 4 

i '\' : 
What are you doing this dfternoon? . 

Washint the windows, ma'am. Got 'em all done upstairs 

eceptin® the 111 one in the powdch room. Jus! can't secm 

to scrub that one cleane 

You never will, ,Beu’l:-.p. fi)at's frosted glass-:’ 

FROSTED ¢ (LAUGHS) - IN APRIL? : : ,"- 

He means it's opfiéue, Boulaha 

It what, molom? 

OPAQUE,  0.P.A.K.E., Opagues. ,' . 

(TO HERSELF) 0O.P.A.K....Hmmmm, Thot olé.O.P.A. 15’1;:L 

evahthing, Well, IF YOU!LL EXCUSE ME MA'AM..I GOTTA GIT 

BACK TO WORK, \ : 

All right, Beulahs Go ahead, 

And thanks for trying to got me some whipped creams 

Oh that's okay suhe Jus! 's soon be doin! that os 

somp'n else. When T gits' paild at the end of thé ivw’:e;el( I 

dont evoh look at the money an' say "BEULAH, '.{AT YOU DO ; 

TO EARN THIS?" All T suys;is; U5 IT ALL HEAH?" Scuso 

me now folksies, 

s . oL Loa : ooy 
Well, that leaves me only one infinitive. 

You mean alternative) decrié. - 

I do not. Alternative is a club you. get invited to beloné; ' 

to‘in college if your old man will endow o new chandelier 

for the dining rooms ‘ ‘ 

THAT!S A FRATERNITY. 



MOL ¢ 

FIB: 

MOL: 

- FIB: 

(2§D REVISION) 7-8-9 

Dontt kid me, baby. Fraternity means motherhoods 

No, that'!s MATERNITY. 

Then what's an Infinitive? 

Well, itds a 1ittle hard to explain, but next time I 

get one, I'll split it with you., Now, what was 1t 

you wers going to dog 

I GOIN OUT IN THE COUN‘I‘RY AND GET SOME WHIPPING CREAM, 

BY GE@?GE, IF I'M GONNA BEE LEFT HOLDIN! THE BAG, I MI'GHT 

AS WELL BE SETTIN' ON A MILKIN' STOOL TO DO IT., Come on, 

get your hat. 

Itm readyes What are we going to carry the craa.m ing% 

How about that 016 thermos bottle? 

Just the thing,,.where is 1t? 

IT!S RIGHT INAHERE. I SAW IT JUST THE QTHER DAY. 1IN 

'THE HALL CLOS—- 

SOUND: TERRIFIC AVALANCHE OF JUNK...BELL TINKIE, PAUSE: 

‘FIB: No, I didn't, either, It was out in the garage, 

Tnoldentally, T egotta stralghten out this closet 

one of these daysi ' 

"DON'T SWEETHEART ME® 

P 

SECOND SPOT (2ND REVISION) 

SOUND: BIRDS AND BEES 
e e ———r 

MOL: Why didnft you tall me Wwe were going to walk five miles 

- past the end of the street car linms, _McGee? o 

FIB: Wanted to surprise yous Isn't this wonderful? Get & 1oad 

of that fresh aire. k(ExHALE) Boy, that!ll put yesrs on 

‘ your 1ifes ' 3 : ‘ 

MOL 2 It's teken two inches ©ff my heels, to0e Theae shoes were / 

never built for cross-country work. - 

FIB: Well, I guess I'm just a farm boy at hearte Nothin' 1td 

rather do than roll around in that ‘fleld of clover over 

thez’e- 

MOL It would be a little messy, dearie. That's a fleld of w 

tomatoese : . : e 

FIB:  Oh. Well, I was just speakin' metephorically, AHHHH, | 

THIS IS WONDERFUL... Wonder 1f T could get @ job on & 

farm this summers ‘ 

MOL & You say that above a whisper, and you'll have & pitohfork 

in your hand in the next seven minutes. Not that you'd' 

know what to do with it. 

> 



Sl 
® G . b / 

WELL MY GOSH..WHAT'S SO MYSTERIOUS ABOUT FARMING? GET 

SOME GOOD DIRT, THROW A HANDFUL O! SEEDS INTO IT AND GO 

FISHING FOR FOUR MONTHS. COME BACK, PICK THE STUFE, SELL 

IT, AND LAY AROUND ON YOUR PROFITS ALL WINTER,,.PRETTY 

SQETLLL : 

i MQI: - Did you ever hear of corn borers, boll weevils, cutworms, 

k wheat rust' blight mortgages, floods, droughts, hoof and 

6, lightning,‘locusts, and tha pip? 

FIB: What have they got to do with farming? 

MOL: _ Ahhhh, City Boy, Clty Boyil What you dontt knofi about== 

F1B: HEY..AM I DREAMING..OR IS THIS SIG VELLINGION COMIN' DOWN 
THE ROAD? o 

MOL: Wy, I belleve it is Mr. Wellingtoni 

FIB: i didn't know fihafi slum child ever got past the city 

: Tiits Nt b wellin in bis sleep. HTvA. Sio, 

_ OLD MANItL ' . ; 

1 WELL: ‘ }‘ ( FADE Iy) Ahh, good afternoon, my friendsi TIsn't it a 

- charming day to be-strolllng thru theé countryside, filling 

onels néatrils with clean, fresh pollen to give onalsf 

hay fever a new start in 1ifef But tell me, what brings 

you*wandérihg out ameong these broad fields of suecotash? e . ~- 

Well, Himself here got a sudden urge for some whipping . 

cream, Mr. Wellington. And you lknow McGee..,he has & whim ° 

of iron, as the saying‘goes} 

WELL: - 

FIB: 

MOL: 

WELL:A 

MOL ¢ 

WELL : 

(REViSED‘) -l2e 

Streak 6f psrsistance\runs in the family, Sig. My Uficle - 

' Sycamore once got a sudden yen for a fried ostrich'egg. » 

Saved up his‘dough(fcr ye&rs.and yoars...got enough ;6’30 

to Australia. Learnsed how to throw a boomerang..-captared 

an ostrich and wailted ti1l1 it 1ald an agg. 

And how did hs 1like 1t, old man? ' .t 
Couldn't sat it. Had @ bugted jaw from gettinf hit by a 

boomerang while practicing. Just mentioned it to indicata" 

a streak of tenaoity 1n the family. 

Do you often go for long walks in the country, 

Mr. Wellington®? 

Noy often, Mrs. McGee., I find the sunshine glaring; the \) 

‘birds singing off-kéy;_the 1andscape bédly arranged and ' 

';he‘flowers so highly scented as to be rather vulgar. 

Then'why come out here at allp 

AHHHH, sentimental reasons entirely, McGee. My dear old ;/ 

grandmother, ¥you know. ' k ‘ 

She loves the country, I suppose. 

No, she loves mint juleps. She sends me out for the mint. ‘.f 

Well, good day to FOou. 

'BIRD;-. AND BEES UP AND FADE: 

FIB: 

‘—«MG T,MA., i 

BIBe 

" Cynical pup, ian't he? : 

— Well, - Some- Women aeam~%o hh&nk*ft*s~attraefiévev 

SOp‘h'I‘S’fIU’EtBQI"” i < g M!". Wéllmgfib‘fim'qffiffié” - Ia’d‘i’ss"- 

~NAHYE  That guy eoulénit. brack &nvnwa»»ém;&mi:h“& 

. o 



“(2ND REVISION) ~13= 

VSpeaking of pups, dearie, my dogs are killing mes Say how 

far into the wilds of Amerlca are we going for this 
(2ND REVISION) 4. 

A 
whipping. cra_am1 

o I dunnoe I'11 éhaek with the guy parked up ashead there in 
A _FIB: Wsll,‘ l}ecause on account of the crows and the 

blackbirds. If they know where the corn 1s every 

the snappy roadater. He looks kinda intelligent. No use 

year, 1t makes it too easy for !em. You, plant 
'wastin‘ time on farmers when you can &sk a guy like ‘thats 

different things in different places every year 

HIYA, BUD, 
. S L : | . to fool the birds. =Understand, Maof 

!FIE:: . You‘aoquaintéd ‘around here, bud? Yery Suuestane theorye . I HHdeBstang ket 

 n ‘ . ‘Quite well, yes. What ian T o for youz helps to refresh the soll, as different crops 

- o Wo want/ o buy some i oreams require different chemlcals from the earth. 

MAN ¢ If you!ll sj_t aown in the c.ar a2 few minutes, madam, I ‘That's very true, bud, very true. Hear that, 

think T can help you oute, I can't leave here immediately, 
Molly? That was very true. 

Iy neme 1s MacDonalde 
. How does the food situation look this year, 

FIB: Hiya, Mec, My name is McGees - 
Nr. MacDonald? ‘You look like you knew the 

- MAN: Hiya Mace k » 
,markets. 

' : 

. FIB: ¢ ‘This is my wife, Mollye : ‘Well, Mrs. McGee, I tlrink 4t looks pre;:ty good, 

‘MOL:: . How do 'you do, I'm sures 
You know in 1943, the farmers broks all food 

 MANG: " How do you do. perductipn records for the seventh straight year, 

FIB: Nice stand of barley some guy's got over there, ain't 1%, 
and they're out to do 1t again. They have & slogan = _ 

» Mac? : : ; 
"Grow More in r4av, : 

t 

- MAN: It's wheat, M,y McGee. 

What'd I sey, berley? 1 meant wheat, Interested 1n 

: farming, Mac? 

Yeos, quita, 

.~ Well, aak me anything you wapne know. Be glad to help 

you oute 

Thank yous 

‘ For instance, orop rotation, In farming you gotta have 



(REVISED) -15- 

HEY HowW DO YOU KNOW ALL THIS STUFF, BUD? YOU A GOVERNME’\TT 

NMAN? 

Oh nos I just - 

‘ OFF MIKE: HORSES HOOPFS GALLOPING: 

Loolks . .here comes a man on horssbacks.. \\ 
| Must have Tost his way from B:lalee.h. 

MAN3: Man has an excellent seat, 
; 

MOL : How can yo tell when he's facing this way? My gosh T 

MAN: . can't - = : ‘ : _ 
FIB: . SOUNDs HORSES HOOFS IN RAPIDLY & OUT {OCCASTONAL STANPING) 

. 
MOLs HEAVENLY DAYS, IT!S WR. WILCOX. HELLO, MR. WILGOX. 

FIB: HIYAH, JUNIOR. WHATCHER HURRY? , 
"i'ilII.‘l (SLIGHTLY OFF) SAY, DID YOU SEE A JOHNSON'S WAX TRUCK 

MOi’.é 3 GO PAST HERE? WHOA, BABY... WiOAA.....(HOQFS) 
HOLs (CALLS) NO YE DIDN'T, IR, WITCOX. 

 FIB:  WHAT KIND OF A TRUOK WaS IT, JUNIOR? . = 
L e | (EXCIDEDLY) IT WAS A BIG PANEL TRUCK...SORT OF AN IN‘DIAN , 

; RED...ON ONE SIDE OF IT IT SAYS, JOHNSON’S ‘/.AJC,, THE ; 

FIB: | FINEST PROTEGTION FOR FLOOKS FURNETURE AND VWOODWORK. 

(HOOFS) EASY THERE, BABY.:.... _ e ; ; 
+ MAN: YES? 

i 

~ YES AN'D ~ON THE OTHER SIDE IT SAYS, JOHNSON'S WAX SEALS 

mg—w WOOD AND ENAMEIED SURFAGES AGAINST DUST, DIRT 

‘;AND DAMPNESS. s« + AND ON THE REAR OF THE ‘I‘RUCK IT SAYS.s e 

 THOUSANDS OF HOUSEWIVES SAVE WILLIONS OF HOURS BY USING 
- JOHNSON'S WAX. ... 

WELL WHAT IF WE MEET THE TRUCK, JUNIOR, . .CAN WE GIVE 'EN 
‘ ‘A mss.mm 

ofi NO...I JUST WANTED YOU TO SEE ITHI IT!S & - 
, NOu..T . 

BEAUT YL 

SOUND: HOOFPRINTS UP AND OUT, VLOUD 

ers, 1 gathered thats = - o L 

‘ 6f Mr. MacDoneald's time. 

s o ; . 

(2ND REVISION) 

SEE YOU LATER!...COME ON, BABY... 

Enthusiastic young manl. Frie.nc’l’ of yours? 

Yes, he's with the Johnson's Wax people. 
> 

ybody that!s within eight miles of Wilcox gathera 

that But I will say it's the first. time he's made 

kin ' , 
a pltch from horseback. Now, what wera} we tal g } 

about, Mac%® 

BExcuse me McGee.. out maybe we'lre taking too much 
h 2 

t L . 

Not at all, Mrs. McGee, not at all. I was jus { 

. 
should be along &any 

waiting here for a friend. 

minute. 

QH YES...WE WANTED TO GET SOME WHIPPING CREAM, 
. 

MAG . 

May I ask what this whipped cream is for, 

. Mr. McGee? 

Well..-ep: vl o . 

He wants it for a cup of cocod. 



(REVISED)  ~17- 

Doctor tg ox-ders 2 
* 

| Well, no, I Jnst...em.. 

It was just a whim, MNr, oWhd:te. You see he': == 

Excuse me;.a.here oomes‘\ the man I was waiting for!l Fine 

fellow, You'll 1ike him. : : 

CAR UP AN_D OUT: CAR DOOR OFEN AND CLOSE: 

. MOL: 

¥ DOE: 

FIB: 

- WELL . 

Hello, Henry. Hope I haven'ft kept Fou waiting. 

Hello, octor, I'd 1ike to héve you meet - 

BAVENLY DAYS ..IT?S DOCTOR GAMBIE 
Well.rvl’lello there Moil:\}. Hello » ' Droopy. Somebedy-got a‘ 

slek pig? 

H:lyah, Arrowsmith. What you doin'! out in the high hay? 

I don't lmow - have you, Molly? 

_Oh now, Doctor, = 

So you know these people, do you, Doctorg 

Very well, Henry. Mrs. McGee is ome of the finest women 

I know. 

And me, Doc? 

And M;:Ge'e here is the husband of Mrs, McGeek, who is one of 

the finest women I know. But how did you people get 

acquainted? ' » 

Oh we introduced ourselves > Dooctor, McGee‘ came out in the 

country looking for some farm products, 

v Wel-l,‘ F¥ou couldn't have come to a better man than Ham;y 

here. Henry is the best far-mer in the country, 

FARMER 11 'MY GOSH, IS WH-PEE% HERE A FARMER? With that 

Homburg hat and the Phl Beta Kappa Key, and the tallor=made 

suit? 

Well now after all, MoGee. 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

DOC 2 

MAN & 

FIB: 

DOC: 

(REVISED)’ o 

I think he was expecting the musical comedy typeof farmar 

Doctore mxmwrmeken g&l}w&es, ‘straw in tha“teebl'r. -and 

plumbing by & certoanm from Ksqutra 
. 

I'11 have to admit, Doctor, to me Mr. fihfie 1aaks more Tike 

a business men than a farmer. ' 

A farmer has to be a business man now, Mrs, McGee.s 

Comes out even anyway, Iy dear, McGee here 1ooks more 1ike 

a farmer than a busineds mane k 

Well why not? I come from a long 1ine of farmerss [&y 

family raised the first and finest soybeans in Illinois. 

In fact the greatest scenes of my boyhood are full ot;l 1:.1:13 

greatest soys of all beanhoods (LAUGHS) Got 1t, Wadbey? 

Scenes of boyhood.e.soys of beanhood? It's a play on words \ 

that = 

 PATNT FUNNY MCGEE 1 

1121 sign that, in triplicate. 

11 thought it was rather amusing, myselfn 

Sure 1t was. Takes a smart farmer to appreciate a Jaka like 

° 
thfl.tv 

Well, Henry is a smart farmer all right., McGese Don't foo}:" 

: yourself about that. And belleve me we can be very graterful 

to the six hillion familles 1like his who broke all faod 

production records last year and are out to do it esgain. 

Every time they roll up their aleeves they roll up a record;‘ : 

Heavenly days, they must be making & lot of money $ 

(LAUGHS) You know many wealthy farmers, Mrs. MoGee? 

Well, no, but = ' o - 

1 oan tell you something about that, Molly. See fihat' _ 

£ic1la of beans over there? - 



= 

MOL:: 

MAN: 

»Are.thoss, bean‘vs‘z McGes told me those were sugar beets, 

| Well, my gosh, at this ‘distance-- 
e 

~19~ 

« 

Thosse are beans. Henry ‘could have made more money 

planting that fleld in corn. But he knew the govermment 

. had requested an incremse in bean production in this 

locéllty - so...he takes & loss to back up the food 

programs. : _ 

: _a lossy Dootors- I have two sons’ in the 

E—«eofis‘ldermywfm:<'a:~~fi~ghtrin
g front, teoo. 

Anything T .can ‘do to back up- the: war program with work ané 

Isnit that wonderfull 

No. It isn'b wonderful. Some peopls can fight. Some 

people can buy Bcnds.' Some people can grow rood. When & 

 country's at war, everybody does what he can do best ifT... 

OH BY THE WAY, DOCTOR..+howW about the help? 

Oh', yess [ILlve got fifteen or sixteen business men 1ined 

up, Eefiry: They can all spend from two weeks to & couple 

of months on your farm thils summer. And b-2ieve me, 1ittll 

be ffionderful to get thoss watermelons out from under thelr 

belta. 1How afiout you, MeGes? 

How abpu’c me what? 

Lending Henry & hand this summer, on h}s farm? Get you 

' back in shape. As it is, you're a._? £it as a fiddle 

that's been left out in the rain. 

Why, McGee, I think 1t would do you goodl ‘Remember 1331: 

night how winded you wex-e whsn you ran upstairs to get 

your house slippars. 

I m NO'I‘ WINDEDI I wAS JUST EXCI'L‘ED THOSE ARE NEW 

HOUSE S_LIXPPERSL o 

DOC: 

FIB: 

MOL ¢ 

k DCG: 

DOC 3 

ORCH: 

 and T want to hesr him, e 

Okay, Doctor. Thanks for the help. Gome on, Mr. McGeD. . 

. 
(REVISED) -20- 

oh, noly You weren't windedt Whs;, you pudgy }.ittla 

_potato patty, you're about as muscular as a S&ah wem. 

IS THAT SOl! YOU SHOULD TALK, YOU BIG BAG OF ~BI¢RI§EED. 

IF I HAD YOUR LARD, I'D HAVE A DOUGHNUT SHOP ON EVEHY 

CORNER IN TOWN} : ' 

WHY, YOU OVERSTUFFED, OVERNOURISHED LITTLE-- 

Excuse me, Doctor..I!ve got to get back in the house. 

Marvin Jones 1s on the air very shortly from Was'h:lngton, 

HEAVENEY DAYS, MARVIN -TONESH..I HAVEN'T HEARD HIM SINCE 

HE WON THE OPEN GOLEF CHAMPIONSHIP Al=r 

kNo no no, Molly, that was BO;BBY Jones. This 1s Marvin 

Jones, the Wer Food Adminietratar} Well, see you later 
o 

Henry. 

we!ll get you your whipping cream. k f - 

HIS WHAT? ‘ 

Whipping cream, doctor. That',s what we came ofit here for. 

McGoe had a craving for some whipping creama.. 

oh, he didl..Some "whlpp'ed creaml..k.wSll, now == 

DON'T SAY IT, DOC...DON'T SAY ANYTHING YOU'LL REGRETY 

NoW, BE--~ ’ ' 

(ROARS) WHIPPING CREAMI ..WELi. OF ALL THE DE;PLORABLE : 3 

SHORTSIGHTED, INCREDIBLE (MUSIC IN) EXAMPLESVOF DIETARY . 

STUPIDITY I EVER... : ' 

"OLD MACDONALD HAD A FARM! 

AFPLAUSE: 



FIB: 

(2ND REVISION) =21~ 

- Nofi' if you people will just make yourselves at home, I'll 

gee that somebody puts you up some whipp‘lng creams 

‘I‘hanks very much, Mac. We expect to pay the regular price 

for it, you understand. Just beeause we redgood friends, 

we don't wanna impose on you. My gosh,” some peopis, 

just because they meet somebody and like 'em, would 

wenna maybe GIVE away some whipping cream, but by George, . 

t what I want I'm always willing to pay for ite when 

Even though I get a d1scount on }Lt, I 

MeGEE } 

Eh% : 

Lot Mr. MacDonald go. He's busy, and he has a radio 

program he wants \tro hesre . k 

1111 be right back, if you'll excuse me & minute. 

Certainly, Mr. MacDonald. (ASIDE) My, isn't he a nice man, 

McGee? . - s . 

Yesh ... AND GET A LOAD OF THIS HOUSE, WILL YOU? If this 

is a i‘aramhouse,k times have changed since I was a kid, I'l1 

. _bet Mac don'fi even have to go outside the back doar to 

~ DOOR OPEN: 

‘wash his hands ip a tin basin. 

¥ 

Uncle Henrf', are you-~ Oh. Excuse me} 

WELE FOR GOODNESS SAKES...ALICE DARLINGS 

| EBIB: 

ALICE: 

MOL: 

. ALICE: 

FIB: 

ALICE: 

MOL: 

EIB: 

ALICE: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

ALICE: 

FIB: 

. Well, Creepers, Mr. MdGea, I was going to asgk you the 

- same things Mr. Wh-ite is my uncle., I come out here to 

has soma of the finest m&fier cows in the country. : 

SWMR COWS3as»YOU MEAN JERSEYS? 

. when somebody sang all by himself. 

_ been explaining things to me. Tell “Aliee about, contour 

Hiya, Alices Wbat you doing heref 

visit 9.11 the time. 

Well, he'fs a very nice man, Alicessshels selling us some 

whipping cream. 

Well, 11.: wlll be vary good crea.m, Mrs, McGee. Tncle Henry 

Oh, yes.:.Jerseyss (IAUGHS) T guess I don't know much 

about fai'ming.’ Up t111 last week I thought a silo was 

¥ 

I'm kind of dumb about & farm, too, Allce...but McGes has 

plowing, MeGoo.+.I think that's faseinating, 

Tis fascinating. -You ses, Alice, contour plowlng is where 

you follow the contour of the lsnd, instead of' plewing in 

straight lines back and forth the way they used to. 

But why do they do that, Mr. Mc@ae? 

Enemy airplanes. Tho pllots look outa their pls.nes and 

866 all those dizzy patterns down there and they dunno 

WHERE, the heck they arel 1Itls juat a wartime measure. 

wetll go back.to regular plowing after the WAL 

Isn't that interesting, Alicef Tell her about soil 

analysis, dearis, . 

About what, Mr. McGee%® 

' So0l} analysis, Alice, Take a semple of soil and agaiyzé 

1t. TIf itts full o! worms and you got a trout stream on 

your farm, you're lucky. I'1l be glad to explain all 

these things to your uncle some time. 



MAN: 

"MOL: 

ALICE: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

i {2ND REVISION) =23= 

Well, I think Uncle Hemry will get along all right, 

Mr. McGee. Wefre all very proud of him. He got more 

.orops o;it of his farm last year than- anybody has ever 

been a;ble to hefm?e. 

Yes, but if I gave him a few tips on=- 

Afid he'é, Ulk‘melped a_ll of our family with thelr Victory 

Gérdefia, and thfi yoar they expect to rai.se even rfiore 

than they did last year, whiche=- 

,N) WELL, HERE IS YOUR WHIPPING GREAM, MR. McGEE, 

oh thank you so much Mr. MacDonalds 

Thege are the people at whose house I room and board at 

in Wistful Vista, Unole Hemry. - 
oh, yes...I remember the neme. McGee, Now 1tfs about 

time for me to listen to Judge Marvin Jones on the radio, 

folks, so 1f ydu'll excuse me rw R 

Well, thank you for the cream, Mr. MacDonalds Come on, 

: McGee « 
s 

Weit a minute, Molly. I wanna tell Mac & fouw things ' 

about farming, firsfi- Now.,r about feeding the livestock, 

Mac, if you'll mix a little tobacco in with the bran, 

you'll find== 4 

Mr.:McGeo, Uncle Henry wants to heap Mr. Jones on 

the radio. 

Cfime on, MeGes. 

Okay, okay.v..thia‘won't take but a minute. ANi) A'BOUT 

PLANTIN' POTATOES IN THE LIGHT O_F‘ THE MOON, MAC. THAT'S 

_JUST A RIDICULOUS SUPERSTITION. IT'S GOTTA BE IN THE 

. DARK OF THE MOON. THAT'S BECAUSE-~= 

. MOGEE..,THE MAN WANTS TO HEAR A RADIO PROGRAM! 

MAN: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MAN: 

DOOR 

FIB: 

ORCH [oe
 

SLAM 

_I'VE GOT ONE TOO MANY WINDMILLS ON MY PLACE...AND I WANT 

: (2N REVISION) 
Yes, if you don't mind, McGeBsss ! - 

JUST ONE MORE THING, MAC. ABOUT LIGEI‘NING RODS ON THE . 

BAfiN; DO YOU REALIZE THAT & LIGHTNING ROD MADE\ OF WHI’I.‘E : 

PINE IS NO GOOD WHATSOEVER? BECAUSE TO BE EFFEGTIVE-- 

MCGEE. .« 

AND IF YOU GOT A WINDMILL ON YOUR PLACE-- 

TO HEAR MARVIN JONES! GOOD DAY{ 

Well, how do you like thati Of all the ungrateful. .. 

That's the last whipping cream [ ever buy from bhat guyl& 

. FBIB: 

MGOODNIGHT, WHEREVER YOU ARE"...FADE FOR: w 

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN...WE WILL NOW HEAR A MESSAGE FROM 

MARVIN JONES, THE WAR FOOD ADMINTISTRATOR, WHO SPEAKS 

FROM THE NATION!'S CAPTTOL. TAKE IT, JUDG,E... f 

J 
(SWI‘I‘CEOVER T0 WASHINGTON EOR SPEECE AND SIG-NOFF) 


