 WRITERS: DON QUINN
: PHIL LESLIE
e  "FIBBER McGEE & MOLLY"

Johnson'!s Wax

: _~8:30-9:00k o - November 28 -

. WILCOX:
#8

. = : V
FROM THE PACIFIC THEATHE ON NAVY PIER IN CHICAGO -
SCENE OF THE SPECTAGULAR UNITED STATES NAVY EXHIBIT
ON BEHALF OF THE SIXTH WAR LOAN, WE BRING YOU THE
JOHNSON WAX PROGRAM -- VITH FIBBER MoGEE AND MOLEY!

THEME - FADE FOR -

NBC ORCH:

i - e S

WILCOX:

ORCH:

THE MAKERS OF JOHNSON'S WAX FOR HOME AND INDUSTRY

PRESENT FIBBER McGEE AND MOLLY - WRITTEN BY DON
QUINN AND. PHIL LESLIE, WITH MUSIC BY THE KING!S MEN
AND BILLY MILLS! ORCHESTRA! ‘

SELECTION - FADE FOR --

-

I
|
!
i
i




S, C. JOHNSON & SON, INC.
- FIBBER McGEE & MOLLY
~ TUESDAY, 8:30 PM CWT NBC
 NOVEMBER 28, 19%% =

 OPENING COMMERCIAL

If you have linoleum floors anyplace in your home, I think you should
know that linoleu

mé.nufa.cturérs themselves strongly recommend the

GLO-COAT type of poiieh for'theirl (v:-a.réA and protection. They know from
long experience that continual scrubbing 15 very bad for linoleum
" surfaces -- that ‘the best protection 1s the kind you can renew with
regular applications, Na.turully, floors in your kitchen, bathroom
and entrance halls, where linoleum is an 1dedl floor covering, get
hard wear. They need to be viped up frequently, ang they get tracked
up with wet, n;uddy feet. Whenr they are protected with JOHNSON'S SELF-
POLISHING GLO-COAT, they are guarded against wear, scratches,
dumpneég -- by the tough film of GLO-COAT, They last 6 to 10 times

" longer ’with reguiai:v GLO-COAT care. ' In the meantime, ydur floors are
»attructive and beautiful, and you save yourself many hours of work,
. ’bec‘:ausve GLO-COAT 1s so remarkably easy/to use -- needs no rubbing or

. buffing, dries in.20 minutes to n lov 1y shine.

_ (APPLAUSE)

> ORCH: . (SWELL MUSIC TO FINISH)

APPLAUSE:

- T : &

SLDATE i
WHEN YOU SEE A RESPECTABLE, W@ CITIZEN OF QUIET

WISTFUL VISTA RUNNING LIKE MAD UP THE STREET, YOU CAN
MAKE UP YOUR MIND HE'S FORGOTTEN SOMETHING, REMEMBERED
SOMETHING, OR HE'S FIBBER McGEE, OF --

.- FIBBER McGEE AND MOLLY!

SOUND: RUNNING OF STEPS ON PAVEMENT -
FIB:

FOOTSTEPS ON PAVEMENT AND UPSTEPS TO PORCH:

FIB:

OH BOY, OH BOY,.OH BOY, OH BOY.,.WHAT A BREAK,..WHAT - .

A BREAK!!! ‘ e

This is wonderfulll) Greatest thing that's happegeq

to me since my geometry teacher broke her leg. pLy e
3 i

can only get --

CLOSE: =

DOOR OPEN FAST:
FIB: :

MOL:

FIB:

MOLz

FIB:

e ‘

Hey, Molly! MOLLY! WHERE ARE YA? HEY MOLLY..'.WEERE = f
(‘FADE -IN) Heavenly Idays, McGee...what are you shputing
abo(\i't? . ;

GIMME SOME MONEY - QUICK!! I GOTTA HAVE SOME MONEY }

GIMME SOME MONEY! I GOTTA HAVE SOME MONEY S0 -

Now wait a minute, dearie...if somebody is trying to

seil you another one of those »sabl'e—dyed minks that

turn out to be rabbit-dyed airedale, I don't think--

NO NO NO...IT'S NOTHIN! LIKE THAT...THIS IS IKPQRTANT!' .
...THIS IS BIG STUFF}-...I GOT NO TIME TO E?PI.AIN Now

BUT --




R EEs

r MoL:

MOL:

I;‘IB:

- - MOL:
(PAUSE)
FIB:

MOL:
FIB:

MOL:

(

Class. Itls right there on the mantel. Read it.

5 ‘ , » (New)
o

Loqk}\\:ﬁmthing ;égitmte ever needed money that fast.
What 1s 1t%? ‘ _
J‘US]I‘ GQT A HOT TIP! INSIDE INFORMATION! THEY'RE GONNA
OPEN AycARTON OF CIGARETTES AT KREMER'S DRUG STORE!

But da.riing =- .

DON!'T DELAY ME, SNOOKY....GOTTA GET RIGHT DOWN THERE

BUT NEITHER OF US SMOKES CIGARETTES!!!

Well, I'l1 be a...my gosh...of all the dirty luck!
Isn't that a. rottén break? Here I go and stumble on a
hunk of vital information and -

Relax, pet.....relax. »

But what a wasted opportunity...and you know whay they
say, these days.

MEN WHO KNOW TOBACCO BEST.....:.CAN'T GET IT!

\Weil, g0 1light a cigar and pead your mail.

Mail? vDid I get some mail? Whom is 1t from?

It's & postcard from Wallace Wimple.

FROM OLD WIMPTE? GEE...WHAT'D HE SAY? \

gPleas'e, McGee...how would I know? It's addressed to you.

Oh. Excuse me.

Eoweve:i‘, I did happen to notice 1t was mailed from Great

Lakes, Illinois, at 7:42 Monday morning, and he's coming

home today on leave from the ‘Navy where he's a physical

instructor and he expects to drop in some time this

afternoon,. -and he''s feeling fine...and he hopes 'ﬁe are

the same, signed, Wallace Wimple, Specialist A, Third

e .

FIB: Naw....I won't redd iti 1!i1 let him surprise me.

-

;6- - (Revise)

He'1l.....HEY...WHAT'D HE SAY HE WAS IN THE NAVY? .

MOL: A physical instructor. v -
FIB: A PHYSICAL INSTRUCTOR!! THAT WISPY LITTLE WOGGLE

BUG? WHY HE COULDN'T FIGHT HIS WAY OUT OF A HOT
SHOWER! -- HE COULDN!T WIN TWO FALLS OUTA FIVE

WRASTLING A DRESS .FORM!

MOL:¢ I wouldn't .be too sure about Mr. Wimple, Dearie. The» ’ .
- Ne.v.y does thixigs‘i'fox.' the 'bbys, they tell me. And anywa?-—- :

DOOR OPEN:

v

ALICE: Hello, Mrs. McGee. Hello, Mr McGee.
MOL:: . Hello, Alice.......come in, dear. .‘
FIB: A Hiyah, Alice. Did we tell you we were expecting ]W‘QS' w.‘-u ‘)b\y“

couRaREs this afternoon?

v. s h us,ed to meet him at
ALICE:@DMA‘%‘.t he the one with the wife who v
the door with a big smack....with something heavy?




: -7- (Revise)
That's the 6119, Alice: 'j}i‘ne,poor guy got belted around
like an actor's trench cbht.

Yes, he used to come in here all black and blue.

Tt'11 be nice to see him come in here just in blue.

'»‘And to think he's a physical instructor in the Navy!

AbIcE:

MOL:
ALICE:
FIB:

MOL:
FIB:

ALICE:

MOL:

=
ALICE:’

FIB:
ALICE:

DOOR SLAM:

FIB:

8- '

Well, some of the fellows sure ohange when they go in
the Navy, I know that. I remember before Mouse mdgely
joined, he was even afraid to sit on the porch Ezing
with me. But when he came home oﬁ his first leafe,
00000000h - CREEPERS!

What happened, Alice?

. Well, he just ga.ve me one look and I ran in the house

and started piling furniture against the door:. Gee,
did you ever see a fellow whist;le at you with his eyes?
I tried to get in the Navy myself, Alice, but they
wouldn't take me.
I didn't know that, McGee, why not?
Well, the recruiting officer took a look at me and j
shakes his head. "Bud," he says, 'war is horrible :
enough without putting a guy of your build in a pair
of tight pants.' : : f
Well, as I always say - Oh, were there any phone
calls for me, today?
Come to think of it, that IS what you aiways séy,

isntt it, Alice. Yes, there was one call. A boj'

'ngmed Hap Wiciunan called. £

OH, POOR HAP !! .. He had to push a vheel barrow all
the way up Oak Street at high noon last week.

Pick the wrong man at election time, Alice?

No, he ﬁidked the wrong time to buy a wheelbarrow.

They wouldn't let l;im on the streetcar with it. Well,

thanks very much.

That girl has more boy friends than you could shake \
a stick at, if you were the type cf 8uy to sha.ke a

atink ot o oind s hov Priends. ..uhfoh Tim. rmt.




B

~gs (Revise) : . ] . . - : ‘io- - © ~ (Revised)

. MOL: : No, they're 811 a nice bunch of lads, McGee. I'm oLD M: Tha'g's us daughtex‘ - buildda anytbingm
alveys glad to have them around the house. . » . M ;
iF‘IB: . Me too. They ne;ver bteal my cigars. Well yes...ONE x."mm Why. down in the Solomons: ‘ _ '
: guy did. But he wa.s> only here ﬁnce. ‘ i some of our boys built the first white woman they'd'\\ - -
- MOL- . That I can understand. Those cigars of youfs are-- . ' ever seen down there. m aciy
' - DOOR CHIME~ . ' FIB: Aw now, walt a minute! You Matand there
° FIB: Gee, maybe that!s Wimple! COME IN! ‘ . - with your middy down to your kmees and tell us you .

W~
DOCR OPEN: CLOSE:

guys bullt a white woman?

OLD M: Hell ere, kids; 1t . OLD M: 4 Don't interrupt, Joh;nny! I says our boys built the
FIB o Well, for the -- Old Timer' Come in! A 7 first white woman {:hey'd ever seen down there a reckin'
MOL:: » Hello, Mr. 0ld Timer - it's good to see you!l: ’ c¢halr so she could set on her front porch and wave to
‘FIB: . Migosh, we haven!t seen you since - heyl Whereja get the sailors! Yessir.

the sailor suit? Bon't tell us you're in the ---

OLD M: The Seabees, Johmy, yessir, the Seabees! I'm a sea- HSEH .
goin! carpenter, boy - a salt with a saw! " raswm
FIB: You in the Seabees? At your age?
OLD M: Doncha .worry a.bout.my age, Johnny - I'll git along
' . : MOLK har: _ .
okas\'._ There'!s fellers in my outfit that's even . after all this t:Lme,AOld Timer? L
. younger'n I am and they're gittin by! OLD M. Poncics,%. Nothin! but politics. And me the
MoL: kFI’ve been reading about the wonderful things the only man in the outfit that kin build a pontoon bridgef
Seabees are doing. They're the ones who build roads and git it laid down in three minutes even!
and things, aren't they? . ’ MOL: THREE MINUTES! My goodness. ...how long does it take
u - v ' the others to do 1it? .
)‘ oLD M:: Two minutes. I keep practicin'b though...and soon's T git
. . . - . . so I kin do it in & minit and a half, they're gonna
- ship me acrost;
% FIB: Across the Pacific? .
. OLD M: Nope . Acrost the lagoon, for more practise.
G | MOL: Is your whole company on leave?
il . -~ ! |
o o - o




-1la (Revised)

LD M: No, daughter. Some o' bhim pore fellers hafto stay
- . a‘board'ship. Hated to go off and leave 'em too. ;I'
kin see 'em now, wii:h thelr bare slr.ulls' gleamin' up
there, the sun shinin' thru their ribs, and their bony
, 0ld knees rattlin' aga.igst the gunnel.
FIB: . THE SUN SHIN_ING THRU THEIR RIBBI!! »
. OLD M: Yep, when we're in port, Johany - we ‘jest leave a
crew on boardl Well',’ see you again, kids....
: gotté s.hove‘off now. . “Keeph your gear secured and don't-
FIB:: HEY....NOT THAT DOOR, OLD TIMETi! L&
MOL: THAT'S THE HALL CLOS ---
SOUND: DOOR OPENS: AVALANCHE OF JUNK: BELL TIM:
(24USE)
OLD M: oughtta clean out that foot-locker one o' these days,
Johnny. 5
ORCH: SELECTION
APPLAUSE _
'
>

SECOND_SPOT

FIB:

MOL:

FIB:
MOL:
FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

MOL:
FIB:

s

MOL3
FIB:

DOOR CHIME:
A

an ' (revIsED)

You know, Molly.....I still can't get over ﬁxe idea of
Wimple teachin' physical culture. ‘

:Illllliiill.iﬁillliilllillIIllli'lﬁl_illliﬁlllllillﬂﬂi»

BN Hey...DO=YOU SUPPOSE HE COULD OF-COME HOME AND
SWEETYFACE WON'T LET HIM COME OVER? .

oh my goodness.....I hope not. Call him up and see.

Hand me the phone. - w
Here. . ¢
Thanks, (CLICK) HELLO? OPERATOR? GIMME

WISTFUL VISTA 5,%4,3,9,0 I'll bet this 1s Myrt.

Oh dear. . 7
How's every littile thing, Myrt? Tis eh? .WHAT SAY,

° MYRT? YOUR BROTHER - THE LIEUTENANT JUNIOR GRADE?

WELL GO0OD FOR YOU s MYRT. THAT WAS A REAL PROMOTION,
What promotion was that, M;:eee? '

He was home t‘or“I‘ha.nksgiving dinner and when he left he
was o full lieutenant. WHAT SAY MYRT? OH...WELL

THANKS ANYWAY. (CLICK)

No answer? - : . "J?
Iine's dead. Sweet&face probably cut the wires so
Wallace couldn't call for help. That womﬁnﬁvould —ee>

:




e

- . . (mvE)

FIB: AHHH, HERE HE IS....000D oLD WINPL I'IL trip him up

when he comes in, just o make him feel at home.

. MoL:  NO, MCGEE....PLEASE....COME IN:

DOOR OPEN: CLOSE:

e e e —————

 MOL: ‘Oh hello, Doctor Gamble.

DOC: Hello, Molly. And a very good afternoon to you, you

o __ hendsome little collar ad.

FIB: Collar ad, ch? You meon Arrow?

DOC: I mean horse. .

eE: | o »

‘MOI.;: We thought you might be )Iglla.ce Wimple, Doctor. We re

. expecting him any inute.
FIB: ,dz,v = %
o

:
‘:'; ¥

MOL: He's a physical instructor, Doctor.

DOC: " . A PHYSICAL INSTRUCTOR! THAT ANAEMIC LITTLE SPARROW‘?
WHY HE GOULDN'T RUN FOUR TIMES AROUND A DERBY HAT
WI‘I'HOU‘I‘ FALLING ON HIS MEDULLA OBLONGATA!

_ FIB: . That 's what I been telling Molly, Doc. But she seems

to ti-xink the Navy training might of developed him.
DOC: My frien&s....tf:ere" s an old saying to the effect that
you can't moke a rayon handbeg out of a sow's otial
appendage. And by the same token, you can't make nn’\old
‘ salt out of little mug with no pepper.
MOL: j Some of those 1little men are quq.te wiry, Doctor.

FIB:

DOC:

FIB:

DOC:

DOC:
MOL:

1u )

Yeah But Wj.mp's made of the kind bf wire they weave fly
swotters out of. On the other hand, when I was in tbe
Army....in 1918....in the Big War, I was in wonderftrl
condition. Hard as nails. :

Oh now don't give me that stuff, Superman. You'neirer

had a musele in your whole puny jittle carcass that
couldn't be. covered by & three cent stamp. You develop

a hernia bringing in the Sunday ‘paper. .

WHY YOU BIG CARDIAGRANDMA, I COULD LICK YOU WITH BOTH
ARMS IN A WRINGER , AND ONE LEG IN A CAST. TALK ABOUT

MY PHYSIQUE! IF THEY EVER LET THE HOT AIR OUT OF YOU,

. . WE COULD MAIL YOU HOME IN A MANILA ENVELOPE., AND NOT w

A BAD iDEA, EITHER! | ¢

. NOW DON'T GET AMBITIOUS, SALLOW-PUSS. I'VE SEEN YOU MU .
A FLUOROSCOPE, YOU KNOW, AND YOU LOOKED LIKE THE
_COMPANION FEATURE IN A HALLOWEEN HORROR SHOW. THERE
WAS A PRETTIER BODY THAN YOURS ON 'I'IiE 19106 OLDSMOBILE.

'IVS THAT SO0li! TAKE OFF YOUR COAT, TONSIL-ROBBER, AND

"0 Quick
RGO BROSHENG . I'11 DISMANTLE YOU - --

NOW NOW NOW...BOYS..,BOYSil! For goodness sakes.

Is that anyway to talk? ’

Well....no . I guess it isn't. I should of spoken
Jouder. (YELLS) TAKE OFF YOUR COAT, YOU GREAT BIG - 1
(PAUSE) Oh my gosh....I almost forgot, your office |
nurse called and says togo see Mr. Croveny.” -

Oh, oh yes. Thanks, Kid.

Mr. Croveny one of your pa’qients ,' Doctor?




DOOR

SLAM

FIB:
MOL:.
FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

DOOR

WIL:

MOL:

FIB:

WIL:

FIB:

OPEN:

| MOL: .

FIB:

’MOf?::‘ '

WIL:

. growing deaf, nd I alweys have to go t -his

__vrotections - i

-15.. - (Revised)

Yes, he's o man uptavm wﬁe‘s donstantly afraid he's

L

e_armuffs off.

¢ .
Give reghrds to Wimple.

Ah, there's a great guyl Good old Doc.
My I wish Mr. Wimple would get here.
Mc too. There's a lot of queStions I'd like to ask

him. Like what'!s the proper way to board a ship.

Why that'!s easy....you just éo up the gé.ngplank, don't
you? '

That's what I always thought, too. But I was reading
about some Admiral gettin! a new ship and it said they
PIPED him aboard. Maybe he celebrated e 1ittle too

B
much and --

Hello Molly. Hiyah, Pal.

Hello, Mr. Wilcox.

Hiyah, V‘axey. You seen anything of Wallace Wimple?

WALLACE WIMPLE:! I THOUGHT HE WAS IN THE COAST GUARD.

THAT'S Mu.yor LaTrivia, Junior. Wimple's in the Navy.

A.nd he's coming home on leave. We expect him any

mfnute. :

Yeah, stick around, Junior. Wellace always liked you.

He felt ho had something in common with a wax sales

on account of when he was home he‘MM

the floor himself.

That's great, McGee....and you always twit me about

giving Mr. Wilcox en opening for a salestalk. !
on that reminds me. I want to say something about

#

i

" MOL:

FIB:

>

-16-

See what I mean,dearie?

Well, get it over,with, Waxey.

history of Racine, Wisconsin.

( REVISED)

Start with a brief

—




. WILt

MOL:

WILt

FIB:
WIL%

MOL:s
WIL:

FIB:

WIL:

MOL:s

=17=
THIS HAS NO MQRE T0 DO WITH RACINE WISCONSIN THAN IT HAS
WITH PETOSKEY MICHIGAN OR SHINGIEHOUSE PENNSYLVANIA., THE
PROTECTION I HAD IN Mmb WAS THE FROTECTION OF YOUR OWN
FUTURE AND THE PROTECTION OF EVERY MAN IN THE ARMED FORCES.
HAVE YOU BOUGHT ANY BONDS IN THIS SIXTH WAR LOAN?
Yes we hpve, Mr. Wilcox.
Did it cramp your budgeyt a 1ittle?
Well, no, but -

THEN YOU DIDN'T BUY ENOUGH! THIS IS THE TIME WHEN EVERY
GENT YOU DON'T/ NEED FOR ABSOLUTE LIVING EXPENSES OUGHT TO
GO IN WAR BONDS: WHO DO YOU THINK IS GOING TO PAY FOR ARMS,
AMMUNITION AND MEDICINES FOR AMERICAN SOLDIERS AND SAILORS
IF NOT AMERICANS? ' ;

I think that's a very --

OVER IN ZUROPE THEY'RE FIGHTING FROM HOUSE TO HOUSE. AND

WE CAN FIGHT FROM HOUSE TO HOUSE OVER HERE TO0? AND PUT
SERVICE STARS IN THE WINDOWS OF OUR BANKBOOKS' GET YOUR
COAT ON, FIBBER...LETS GO DOWN TO THE BANK,

Can't now, Junior. Gotta walt here for Wimple. Make it

tomorrow morning.

ALL RIGHT, AND I'LL SEND EISENHOWER AND MACARTHUR CAELEGRAMS
AND TELL THEM TO QUIT FIGHTING TILL TOMORROW.

‘Oh dow, Mr. WilcoX....that isn't quite --

a5 . (mmmm)
¥IL: - No, I guess it wasn't Molly. That vas a little far ‘
fetched. But the supplies to the South Pacific have to
be pretty far fetched too, ‘if you know what T Wean...
ond we've got to keep em going. You know, it's a
wonderful feeling when you buy that 'extru hundr_'ed dollar
bond, to think that you're buying some guy those few
extra rounds of,emmunition he needs in & tight spot...
or that you ve givsn o sea going flyer o rubber 'boa.t..
or some wounded sailor an ampule of morphine.‘ To me
that ez:tra war bond 13 a certificate to show that T 'vev
accepted a 1ittle more responsibility in this fracas,

FIB: . Me, too, Junior. i'll meet you at the bank tomorrow w
morning. Soon's they oper‘u' -

MOL: : I want to go too. :

WIL: Tt's o date, kids. This is going to be a long and

* dirty fight, and if we let up over here, we're leg‘:;ting f

our men down over there. See you tomorrow at nine

ot%clock. Tie a string arouﬁd youf hearts to remind you.

- DOOR SLAM: APPLAUSE :

MOI: You know he's right McGee. We could scrape albng o_xi a
1ittle less than we do.

FIB! i !s for me, baby. NWe feather our own nest wiinkesws
&.ve the Japs and Germans the bird, . ;
MOL: Speaking of birds, I'll tell Beulesh one cbicken will ‘be

enough for Sunday. -Oh BEULAH,....BEULAH!I!!

aa

BEULAH : Somebody endeavorin! to contack thg culinary depgrtment?? -

APPLAUSE:

‘>‘ :




. a9  (REVISED) ~
Mrs. MeGe§ was gonna suggest you cut down a little on
thg groc"ery" ﬁill, Beulah. We're gonna 'buy o extra war
bond or twd and,..(PAUSE) WHATCHA GOT YOUR HAT ON FOR?
.GOIN' SOMEPLACE?

Yassuh. . Goin! down to buy a war bond, like that

sweet ole Mist! Wilcox was talkin' about.

Were ; 1istening at the door,” Beulah?

ingdv rtontly, ma'm'r’l.;...I WaS. T was jus! goin! past
when Mis! Wilcox say somethin'! .about a sailor, oand I got
me a brother in the Navy, So I kinda eavesdrooped.

Eaves dropped, Beulah.

When you listen at keyholes, suh...you droops.

~

MOL:

FIB:

BEUL:
MOL:

~ BEUL:

)

-20- (N‘EW)} ;

Well, it's all right, Beulah. I was just going to
suggest that we watch the grocery bills a 1little inbie e
closely from now on. : :
I shall étrive to be mo! leno—comical as of hereafter,

mo fam. .

You know what Benjsmin Franklin sald, Beulah.' "A penny
saved 1s a penny carned."

Who, suh? = . - -
Benjgmin Franklin, , .
Benjom.....OHHH...OH YES! HE!S THE MAN THAT INVENTED
LIGHTNIN'.

' He was once our Ambassador to i-“ra.nce, Beulah. w

i ! 3
Tncidentally whaddye think of Secretory Hull resigning?

' I think it's too bad....he!s a great stetesman. o . :

Confidentially ma'am...I heah that the change was
strj;ckly diplomatic.

How do you mean, diplomatic?

Well, big ambassadors and stuff, when they want something
1like maybe a passﬁoit, they glt kinda annoyed whén
evahbody tell 'em to go to Hull.

Yes, "Go to Stettinius' sounds a lot more friendly.

Well, go on downtown if you like, Beulah.

.




MOL:

BEUL

v

FIB:

BEUL:

21- . - (REBVISE)

You sure you kin spare me if I runs downtown for a brief

two or three hours?

. Run along, Beulah...w I'11 whip up
dinner myself. Tedissheeielietkteninsodeemmiets

P o mmaai S ! .
RPN BISPOR Y THZNK I CAN'T COOK,

oh.

EH? WELL WHO ARE THE HIGHEST PAID COOKS IN THE WORLD? MEN,

THAT'S WHO!

It would be more accdrate, dearie, if you s%id that the
lowest pald cooks in the world are women.

Scuse, me, whilst I burst 1nt;o applause, ma'am. (CLAPS THANDS)

Qkay, Okay. SCOFF IF YOU WANNA!,..DERIDE ME! But you'll
' notice that the most W=w®% steak you can geot isn't called
| LADY LOIN. IT'S SIR LOIN.

. The mos! tasty steak you kin git is...(HEARTY LAUGHTER)

LOVE THATMAN!

. ORCHESTRA : SELEGTIOg: "THIS LITTLE BCND WENT TO WAR" KING'S MEN
APPLAUSE: '
-

S e

oo (REVISE)

THIRD SPOT ,

MOL3 ‘ I wonder why Mr. Wimple doesn't show up, McGee. I';,n'i\
getting worried! . ‘

FIB: Av he'll be all right. (LAUGHS) I still get a honk out of

the idea of him bein! a physical instructor. That guy

Al
couldn't lick the spoon in a fudge sunday. /6@ @6 — — —

@ID:
DOOR CHIME:
MOL s

Oh good....this MUST be him. COME IN!

DOOR OPEN: CLOSE:

WIME: Hello, folks! _ :

FIB: HI YAH, WALLY OLD MAN, OLD KID...GLAD TO SEE YOU! COME ON
INtLt

MOL: ' IT'S S0 NICE TO SEE YOU AGAIN, MR. WIMPLE.. siwiiiimisaie

T, -y -
—-—: - -
: Lo s \ ‘
. , - - e
MOL: , Wsld, we've certainly looked forvard to wadagupmmemlir .

wisplc. Have you beén home yet?




. FIB:

WIMP:: -

MOL: .

 WIMP:

{ -23- ‘ (REVISE)

Yes I have, Mrs. McGee....for a teeny weeny second. Just

 long enough 8o I could tippy-toe up on the.front porch and
 leave my sea-bag iﬁ front of the front door..

oh my gosh, Wimpx.;;:you shouldn't of done thatf‘ Your wife
. might trip over it and fall down the front steps!:

(LAUGHS) Yos.....

McGee....why do you keep staring like that at Mr. Wimple?.

oo O (EW)

FIB Frankly, I still can't quigé seé Wimp as a physical i
. instructor, Just what dosou do, Wimp? ‘ .

WIMP ¢ I build men's bodies. (SIGHS) I wish I could build ome .
v for myself. ( :

You seem to be doing all right, Mr. Wimple. Just how do

you go about teaching physical ti'aining?

Well, for instance, the first day, I take ‘the men to the

top of a 'f'orty foot tower, and teach them to dive into a
pool with a rifle and full equipment.
That!s the f‘irst day.

What do you do the second day?
WIMP: The same thing. (SNICKERS) Only we put water in the pool.
What'!s that insignia and the letter "A" on your arm, Mr.
Wimple? ’
Oh this? That means Blm & Specinlist.
WHAT? YOU HAVE TO BUILD .THOSE, TO0? And what's the red V
for ... varicose?
No, that's a third class rating, Mr. McGee.
How long will it take you to get to be a Captain, Mr.
Wimple? ‘- Several months, I suppose.

(LAUGHS) Yes, I'm afraid so. But...,there's favoritism
everywhere, I guess.
Does your old....I mean, doesn't Sweetyface know you're
_home yet, Wimp? !

Oh no, indeedy....that's why I stopped here first, Mr.

McGee...to see if you'd walk home with me. I'm....I'M....
well....I'm a 1ittla nervous about it.

. Glve the Navy a conVoy, McGee. And WHAT a convoy' A .

tugboat escorting a canoe.




WIMP:

25+ ' _(NEW‘)
It!s just for moral suppoist Mrs. McGes. You see
Sweetyface is still angry with me because I ran avay and

joined the Navy. She said next time she laid hands ‘on me-— =

26- (REVISE)
. DOOR_CEIME: .
» MOL ‘ I wonder who this could be, COME IN. . Q\\
DOOR OPEN_ AND CLOSE: ‘ ’ -
MAN & (GENTLY) Are you the public-spirited citizen, mister, who

’

was raking his front yard, today?

FIB: YES I AM BUD. WHY? IS THERE A PRIZE FOR KEEPING YOUR
YARD LOOKING NEAT?

MAN & " (LOUD_AND NASTY) NO, :BUT THERE'S A REWARD FOR LEAVING YOUR -
RAKE LYING ACROSS THE SIDEWALK WHERE A MAN CAN STUMELZ AND
FALL, IN A DIRTY PILE OF LEAVES! AND THE REWARb IS ONE GOOD

POKE IN THE NOSE, BUDDY -- ' '
FIB: NOW JUST A DARN MINUTE, BUD.....I - W
WIMP: Please sir....that is no waLy to talk to my friends. '
MAN ¢ PIPE DOWN, YOU LITTLE KNEE-HIGH NIMITZ! KEEP YOUR -

 SEA-GOING SCHNOZZOLA OUT OF THIS.
W;MP: That's no way to talk to me, either. I think you're very -

rude. And uncouth.

MAN ¢ OH YOU DO_'.L'. HELL I'LL SHOW YOU WHO’S COUTH AND UNRUDE....
Tm

FIB: . WATCH‘ HiM WIMPISL...

MOL: ~ LOOK ouT, MR. WIMPLE'.

WIMP: : I warn you, sip --

SOUND3 SCUFF’LE. . .‘I‘HUDS.. .GRUNTS... .LOUD GRU‘NT AND GLASS CRASH O
MIKE:

FIB: Well, I'll be a - .

MOL: HEAVENLY DAYS, MCGEE, DID YOI; SEE THA‘I‘? MR. WIMPLE THREW

HIM RIGHT THRU THE WDJDOW 11 It was vonder!‘_ul!!
- Me.gnif;csnt! A ' :




9 ' (REVISE) ' S, C. JOHNSON & SONj INCh “28- : )

- V . » FIBBER MCGEE & MOLLY . Lo .
_ PIBY WOWlt You're certainly e chdhged mdn; Wimp! : TUESDAY 8%30 muﬁw NBC . ) ‘ - :
. ‘ S : NOVEMBER 1
- WIMP: ¥es. Now will you PLEASE walk home with me, Mr. McGee? . s 19 ‘ »

. FIB: Oh, pshaw!t! ' ' ,‘ CLOSING COMMERCIAL .

_ORCH:

SELECTION:' FADE FOR == : . ‘

‘ Whenever a man gets to thinking he'!s a pretty good manager, he should . |
just stop a moment and think about all the jobs his wife has to do in

running the home. 1It's true she doesb't have to punch a time clock,

but neither does she stop for ar;y five o'clock whistle.  For ny

money, she's the real menager ef the family, and I'm glad the company -
I work for lends her a hand with such a useful product as JOHNSON'S

WAX,. Think of how many wayé this humble product can serve yuuk in

o

your’ dailly housekeeping! If your home is wax protected, floors, ’
furniture, woodwork and other surfaces gleaming with their JOHNSO!!'S W

. / ! - WAX coat -- your daily work is much lighter -- your annual »
housecleanirlé no longer an awful chore. Also, your hom;a is heslthier,
because a waxed home is a clean home -- and every room is more f
beautiful. Each l;application of JOHNSON!S WAX, paste, liquid or cfedm,
‘adds to the mellow beauty of wood, enameled, metal and leathér ‘

surfaces, Its regular use glves practically permanent piiotection.

«

o “ , ‘ ' ORCHg (SWELL MUSIC -- FADE ON CUE)
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- \protby good manager, he should
b 511 the Jjobs his wife has to do 1n
:!ossn't have to punch a time clock, .

fiyve‘ o'clock whistle. Fo

the _’i’ainily,,and‘ I'm glad the company
such a userul‘ prbduct as JOHNSON!S
humble product can serve you in
home 1s wax protected, floors,

faces gleaming with their JOHNSON'S
ch lighter -- your annual ’
shore. Also, your hom;: is healthier,
bme ~- and every room 1s more .
DHNSON 'S WAX, paste, liquid or cream,
5 Qﬂam’eled, metal and leather

practically permanent protection.

=29~ ‘ - - -
fac .
FIB: LADIES AND GENTLEMEN; I7'S BEEN A GREAT PLEASURE FOR
US TO COME BACK TO CHICAGO FOR THIS BROADCAST FROM
"NAVY PIER . AND TO SEE THIS WONDERFUL NAVY EXHIBIT.
ANOTHER GREAT NAVY EXHIBIT WE'VE ADMIRED HAS BEEN THE
EFFICTENCY AND GRACIOUSNESS OF ALL THE OFFICERS AND MEN
ATTACHED TO THIS SIXTH WAR LOAN DRIVE. WE PARTICULARLY
WANT TO THANK THE NAVAL AIR TRANSPORT SERVICE FOR THEIR
MANY COURTESTES AND THEIR SMOOTH JOB OF GETTING US
ACROSS THE COUNTRY., , . . .
MOL: : Our thanks and appreciation also to SPECIALIST THIRD :
CLASS BILL THONPSOY WHO HoW VE VE WELCOMED BACK TO OUR SHOW
AS WALLACE WINFLE, TONIGHT. AND TO ADMIRAL WOODWARD, '“‘T‘J
oHN [

. ¢ ADMIRAL L(nmﬁ—, TIEUTENANTS J
» CHRIST, AND GEORGE ZACHARY, ’ ’

3

FIB: And Apprentice Seamen George Spelvin.
MOL:¢ Who's he, McGee? .
FIB: I dunno. Just didn't wanna migs anybody. Goodnight,

folks...and BAB.

Bab who? : v .
FIB: Not bab anybody. That!s B.A.B. Buy a Bond.

)

a

MOL: Oh. Goodnight, allt
PLAYOFF AND SIGN OFF:

ORCH:
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