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win: . ALl up and. down the aountz'y today, friends have been. (s - 

dropping in on other friends, oxchanging New Year 

'greetings. It's a proud moment, 1sn't 1t, when your ' 

I‘ guests 'é :,:pliment yeu on the beauty of your home? You cafi 

~'na1ways\coxmt on a compliment 1ike that if you use the 

hou’seke'epi'ng.‘ Fact 1s, 1t1s quite amazing 

:beauty of the 1ovely things in your ho:ne. Waxed floors 

. shine p‘rqudly‘witb 8 new b_eauty. The wax polish gives a 

’ *v‘é}jlu‘st‘r'e to furnlture and woodwork, too, and it 

. brings out the beautiful grain. Picture frames and 

‘,akmaments‘and‘ lea.thex; aprticles grow loveller each time you 

wgéxithexi.;.V You see, JOHNSON WAXED things have a satin- 

f:'fls;nbdth'sn‘rface that q&aa’n"t collect dust, is easy to keep 

. clean. And because of 1ts protective qualities, a coating 

: &f)”f!i,wAaxk adé's bo’thei;; iengfih of 1ife. Why not have a 

. 1p?e~11‘éthome m‘ 1946 - with JOHNSON'S WAX? 

_ SUBLL.MUSIC 10 FINISH , ‘ 

":;;(APPLAUSE) . e ' - x 

genuine JOHNSON'S WAX - ‘touches off the real == . 

- WILCOX: 

APPLAUSE: 

SOUND: 

‘FOR NON-PR}FESSIONAIS 'I'HERE ARE THREE DmFEhEm' 

APPROACHES 70 TYPEWRITING: HUNT Aufi PECK, HOPE AND HI‘I‘, 

POKE AND PRAY. AND HERE AT 79 WISTF . VISTA, WE FIND 'I‘HE . 

SQUIRE COMBINING THE WORST FEATURES OF EACH, AS WE MEET ~= 

~- FIBBER McGEE AN&) MOLLY 

M@R—IOUSTYP}NG . o \ 

PIB: 

MOL: 

* FIB: 

FIB: j\ 

I can seo why Remh\z‘gton makes guns as wall as typewritera.' 

TP yw don'b’ type any better'n T do, yau can ahoot 

yoursel?. 

Anhhh, now let's see what I got...(READS) "onfif 

AFRICA, DURING A K.ANGAROO TRAPPING EKPEDITION... v 

(PADE.IN) McGee, have you got time bo-- (PAUSE) on{ 

till s.t that typewriter? . 

Yeah...and you know’ what? T now got two pinlgges on‘ séch 

handl My forefingers are worn down to the second‘ knuckle‘ ’ 

-Wh&t are you doing, ..writing yourself an. anonym; :lettz'q‘xf’r‘“. 

Nope..,writm' out my entry. mto a. contest. . 

' Oh hesvenly \days.,.ANOTHER ONE? What is 1t this t:lme? 

Itm writin' a story. e 

A story? : : F‘ ' : 

 yup. = = . = 
L . ! 

Zong or short? o . o 

all? i e 

Tall? 

Yup. Tall story contest at the. Elk's ( 

| first prize, Entries gotta be In b 1 



- o CCopemey 

. won: Well, gocd for you, deariei You might as well cash in on 

\- : that talent as give 1t. avay o your friends for free. . Lol - ; fen e : 

3 - FIB: They don't want true stories. 

‘Your only rival for@tan stordes is the Empire State L ; et 

MOTs OB, Oh, 1 566, 

EIB: Bosides, there‘s somethin)g about writin! o down on 

‘ 
paper that defeats me.' They don't look reasonable. 

. they've all got big bebs on me to win. : 
: = 

o ‘ ‘ ~ | think I better start over.... ‘ 

NOL: = el],, why not? You're a einch. Ming if I read o iy . I thin e - 

' . : , ' . SOUND: ~ _PAPER RIPPED OUT OF TYPEWRITER. 

. - TYPING - 
i Sl e S 

. PIB: \(SLOWLY) “ONE DAY, WHEN I WAS...DEEP SEA FISHDIG AT 

oW [ 
\ . ACAP.ULCO. .." Hey, how do you spell Acapulco'? . 

. TWO SMUDGES, MeGREE," ‘ : e e B . 

~ = . » ' , | ‘ . MOL: Where 1s 1t2 : . e 

. FIB: = Better let me rosd 1t. My typing ain't very clean, ) | o i . - bl 

e L i i : . ; ‘ EIB: I dunno. . e . 

*'«‘MOL:; > »'Yo‘u're not kidding, sweetheartl This looks 1like you'd : : . - . - o 

- 
MOL: Make it Havena. “You csn copy that off your cigar 

. : ~gone at the typewriter with four wooden mallats, 11ke _ g . : : . - - g 

e . ; : o aR : o - - band. , ‘, o 

o e &8 xylophonel : : ~ . ' : : ! 
. 

- e : y oy - FIB: . Good 1des. ,,.DEEP SEA FISHING AT HAV A FMRIDA... 

mEe It says, "TALL STORY, BY FIBBER MGGEE" | o , , e \ 

. e : o  MOL: Havana 1s in Cuba. ‘ { 

. MOL: =~ That's fine, dearie...very goodl - | = 

L - o < - ' ' | IB: Sinoce when?. 

BIB: . Wait'llyoru hear it. There's more. : e - B B : : vn © wient - e 

- . : - L E A T 't sey, 6, I only know-- 

MOL: Oh. Exouse me. - o ‘ : MOF. L '.’l‘hat, I couldn't say, deanl . 1 only kaox:: . 

‘ 2 ch ¢ o . . . 

FIB: _ (READS) "ONE DAY IN AFRICA, DURTNG A KANGAROO TRAPPING QQQ\E&I'EL , 0 oo 

. : : i- : ALICE: - - Hello, NMrs. McGeo mma. Am T interrupting 

. kE'KPEDITION et pavEE) : . , , ;v: - : mecMofoos MRt upt ne 

 MoL: _ Aside from the fact that there are no kangaroos in Africa, ' : _  your work, lir, NeGee? , ' . 

: “ 1 think it's fine. Read the rest of it. ' FIB: ~ Not at all, ‘Alice, I'm pever ! bothered by minor 

disturbances 5 

Tnatta all 1 got. I can't think of & good yarn, - 
ALICE:  I'mnot & minor | diaturbanee, ‘r._ McGee. T vas 23 

» last Oct ober. 
' Oh, nonaenae...you've got 4 million of ‘them! How sbout - 

- the one you told the milkman this very morn ing? About how 
MOL: 

"you~ uaed to drive milk wa on and your horse was 80 smart 

he not mly knew all the customers but uaed to read the 
ALICE: . Craepers 2 1sn't that wonderfull Maybe ‘he could ek en 

write & ngéel or a play or aomei;@:ng ‘som : newspap;e;-s to _see ‘11‘ anybodmnew had- oved into the ' 



e 

: : (mEvissED) - T . 

' WHADDYE MEAN, T COUID coum WRITE A PIAY? I got one almost } FIB: It would of 1f they'd ever seer 

finished, right ‘now, I'm calling 1t "LIFE WITH MY FATHER'. ’ ?’» L _ just in t1me that they wanted & play t be‘oalle& 

There £s & play by that name, McGes., Vory succesaful s ’ - _ "ALABAMAI" a0 they coul,d pay me o 'ederate mone 

. too. “ o o - ‘ - '1:\ :E f . So I nixes the deal, see, an? they ft 8 kid named 

FIB. : WHAT? “LIFE WITH MY FATHER"? s ; . \ :  Hommerstein to do one oalled “Oklahoma" . I understand 

ALICE: - Wo, t'a just called "LIFE WITH FATHER'. - - P v auime mels ewpensos, soo : 

'F;é': i ‘Wellf how do you 1ike ‘that! Think up an 1idea, somebodv : . i o MAKE EXPENSES!! They sell tickets for 1t m jewelry 

| . takea it anges one word, and you got; no legal . . - o . . stores] . : e : 

PrOfecfiim Wh%s%"e!" . ; - o AEifiE - Wefi 111 let you get to- work Mr. McGee. ~ ‘Ifva'go-dt-to}\ 

T think Playwritins is horribly mterastifls- I go out ‘ : ; . get downtown, anyway. » i have 2 luncheon date with ‘ 

_onoe in a while with a fellow that he's a playwright.‘ - ' . : : . . . Geraldine. - f ,7\/ : 

, e's kind of & Nool Coward. - . ‘ § . EIB . Who's Geraidine? . 

, He ia,’ env ' o . - ALICE: Oh, Geraldine is the mounted policoman who directs : 

Mfies, netd 11ks to write 1ike Nool, but he's afraid. - " 8 traffic at Fourteenth and Oak Stz'eat on the bi Vbpov;n 

o f' L’L ‘I‘IEVER FORGET ONE TIME IN NEW YORK, THE THEATRE GUILD horsels alatern. 

‘ COME TO ME, AND ASKS ME TO WRITE A SHOW FOR 'EM.. , = . © DODR snam: 

MOL: 
. : 

- , ORCHESTRA: TWO GUITARS 

‘ wedding party. : ' . : 

o . ' APPLAUSH: 
RIB: WELL SIR, I was kind of a Broadway playboy in them daya, 

. whioh is why they wanted me to write a, Broadway play, ' e o _ ;¢/-/\ 

, ,1 éuppose... _ o . : : = e ’ ‘ - “% ~ i 

_ipTeEs Woll ewen. ,'{J o o : : . o e - ; 

e ,,,"' = - : . : ; 
s < 5 = k“ 

CHTH e IWW « THEY OFFERED ME A i - 

- HUNDRED THOUSAND DOLLARS AND' A TRYOUT IN WASHINGTON, D.C. 

MOL: Would that be callea Gapitol gain, McGee? =~ o - . L . . r - 



(REVISED) =9~ . 
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- 3. wor. | weERdn . 

coming along with your tall story, ‘¢ TIEs Okay. | You quite an eéue’hhr:l.naiéién : 

. = - . . o CARST: T rather fancy that T em, e, Mcfiee. Ihave taken sev 

Terrible. 1 can't think of anything to write. I had s » G o - - - 

W%xgerfu e On. I e one, bus JE peteved oul. 
FIB: ~ Judges near sighted? Or were you whinnying at -the time" 1 

“ : , , : L : MOL: McGee, don't be rudel - o . ' 

t}e time I flew a balloon over Mount Vesuvius = f . capsT:  ©Oh T know hols just joking, my deam As‘ a matter of 

, , : . . . '- e fact, Mr. McGes, ‘when Roy Rogérs haa his last rodeo a.t 

. hat sounds very interestingl Wy did.n,'t Jou ik . : - Madison Squar-_e»(}ardan he made me a splendid“offer. 

\go - with o ; : : - MOL: My goodne;é,‘ did he-"-really, Millicent? What was: his gffa 

Cauldn't-,. Thé b blen GGG 2lne In tho thind 1ine, | T A QARST:’ ‘ Ten dollars for my hat. ‘He sald 1t frightened Trigger. 

apdfil ;Epfi: ‘killed, If I only had more lmagination I could - 5 = PIB: i ko b quite a h\ors;man mysalf, Carsty.v Had quite ; Vv - 

e i . : : . . - ‘ . & string of polo ponies at one time, - 

-  ,. | ; . - ‘ ' f?  CARST:. Roally? What happefied to them? 

S = ‘ : \/ ¢ . . 0 MOL* | Tho string broke. » : 4 o : 

DOQR \O.PEN. GLOSE: . : ' - g _ FIB: - I even used to ridélbareback in a circus. F'uhny ‘t‘hing":f 

L Oh’ ’he',!zlo tbe‘re, e Cars‘tairsxb Do pome in" . : t N v . happened in connection with that, recen‘tly. T h’é.ppenvqd\v . 

GARST‘ | Tov oo yod oo, my Qost (w) Working on ' k . to bo in Indianapolis.‘ Yo,u lnow India.napolis, Carsty? 

. the".typewriter, Nr. McGee? CARST : N/,igde@d I dol ¥t was named after one 01‘ my ‘ancestora. 

_an Indian who had gone to Annapolis. : 

7 .181*.2 Overture on a poliee whistle. And 1f you'll pe.rrd:m MOEL: Interesftingl 

L my mentioning it, your skirt is split d‘own the middle. - 

s + This, Mr.,McGee, is a divided skirt. I have just come 

’ from a horaeback ride- 1n the park. . . - 
o RioinG ' . - 

I ve seen you d.-o&ag—éc, Millicent, and I must say 

- wonde:-ful seat cn a h "ae. 



(REVISED) w11~ 

Yeah....I....er....WELL, YOU KNOW THE BIG CIRCLE DOWNTOWN 

. THERE? I was walkin* along there ons day and I seen two ' 

i of"the horaes from my old eircus aot, from twenty yeears 

They were harnessed to a beer truck. WELL SIR, THE 

'I‘OSSED THEIR HEADS ARCHED TI-EIR NECKS AND STARTED 

: GALLOPIN' AROUND THE CIRGLE.»..ROUND AND ROUND AND ROUND. 

hat deli%}'xtfulu....I suppose it had bsen years 

sinee they had seen g clown, — 

SO WHAT DOES I DO BUT I THROWS OFF MY OVERCOAT....STEPS 

OUTA MY SHOES AND LEAPS UP ONTO THEIR BACKS. AND FOR 

TWENTY MINUTES WE~GALLOPPED ARQUND THAT CIRCLE, ME JUMPIN! 

ON AND OFF, TURNINl TRIPLE SOMERSAULTS, HANDSPRINGS AND 

FLIP-FLOPS. 

After 20 years, I imagine a ’fl.ot of your flips were flops, 

. BUT..-.I'D FORGOT T PIDN'T HAVE ANY ROSIN ON MY FEET, AND 

2 e SLIPPED ON. ONE OF THEIR RUMPS AND WHAMMOII....&VFRYTHIWG 

 WENT BLACK1 

= Ire you knocked unconscious, Mr. McGee? T mean more S0 

- than usual" | 

No, I wasn't, Garsty. . I'd flew thru the air right into 

.8 Keep Our City Clean _box, and the. 114 fell on me. 

Hasn't himself here d the most facinating experiences, 

, o 
. Millicent'? 2 

Simply astounding, my dear ‘ Songetime when you have & 

 GARST: 

MOL: 

. FIB: 

MOL: 

o Why not use that: McGee? . 

Weil;, good day, my dears 
e : 

o 

‘?Eh? Use what? 

Use that circus story as your tall story 

Elk's Club contest? A \ 

= 

.. Oh my gosh kiddo...l cen't do fihatt 

},_/Why nct? : 

' Why, those herses mey. still be 11v1ng...1 weuldn't 

wanne, embarrass 'em ,,. BOY, THIS IS A TOUGH ‘ 

ASSIGNNENT, vYOU KNOW T2 I can't dream up any 

fantestic atorles! . o 

You'd better, McGes. If all ‘those men at the 

Elk's have bet blg money on. you. . 

That scares me, £004 4 

I talked to Mns. Toops on the phone and 

her husband saifl all the Elks are bebting thed.r e 

_teeth on you... A . ' 

,/eh/flny goshe.. v . 

They say you're a three-to-one shot. Or three f:fi g 

~ one to GET shot, I forget which, = . = 

WELL, DOGGONE IT, I CAN'T THINK OF ANY WIID YARNS- S 

AD = . I SET BERE AND STARE AT THIS Bmx PAPER, 



(REVISED) 

. Hello, folks, : 

.»Eiyah, Junior. . 

T_Heuo, 1, Wilcox. 

Feliz. Anyo Nuevo, amigos& g 

No thanks, Juney. We haven't used up the old cen yet. 

Oy McGae...that was Happy New Year, in wm: (LATGHS) 

 Spanish, I think. Wasn't it, Mr. Wileox? 

WIL: _’_:sure. T picked up quite a bit of Spanish when I was deep 

‘ sea fishing down in Acapulee. 

j?DEEP SEA FISHING IN ACAPULGO, EH7 YOU'RE JUST THE GUY I 

WANTED T0 SEE, JUNEY] How do you _spell it? 

(‘sm:.sk) D.E.E.P....,...S.E.A.'...\.F.I.S'.H. eepeir 

, No, he means ACAPULCO, : ' 

You see I was down there with a_bunch of Johnson Wax 

L salesmen, 

FIB: L I‘ll bet you were, you eager little beaveri And I'11 bet 

. all Fou sportsmen made an agreement not to talk shop -on 

the whole trip, too, didn't you? i 

“We sure dig, Maol For five whole days, not a word was 

. seid aboht fishing. All we talked about was Johnson's Waxe 

Itts a great topic 1!1 the tropic 

WIL; - Yes, we ewapped experienoee about how we ta ao}.d 

. EIBs ' I was déep sea fishing down there once, Wa.xey and = 

WIL:. "v.' e And how | a proud housekaeper kept finding new uses for' : 

Oh} I dunno, I nev‘er pa:ld any attenticn to the spelling. 

(REVISfiP‘) A = 

our. quotes of .Tohnson'a Wax, Eow housewives 1‘ B "iti 

becasuse it geve their homas that 1mmacu1ate,' s 

...appeavance, How 11: mede housqkeeplng /se mueh easier 

i because duat and dirt can't oling to a JOhnVon waxad 

surface.... . 

J’otmsoa"s Wax..‘floors,funniture, vzoodwork, pieture fr&mes, : 

1empshades, windaw shades, venetian blinda, 1uggage, 

bannisters cavese 

o mile of line out----_.. 

MOLe . And with your line, you ceuld spare 1tt 

WA’I‘ER WINGS t 

MOL: . - How exasperating: . 

FIB: "Not at all, =8 1t _turned out. I\%anks the guy on board , 

And says, I'M SORRY, _BUD...I THOUGHT: YOU WERE A TUNA.V 

And he says, I AM. I'M;}A PIANO TUNA. (mmfls) \vam't 

that amuaing - 



(REVISED) _~15- 

"va got to get going, I Just stopped 
‘Excuse me, Pal, but 

in to sea how you wera ooming with 'your entry for the 

o Elk's ‘1‘&11 story ontest? 

He‘s a. little discouragad about it, Mr. Wilcoxe 

sheel can't seem to think of & thing, Junior, 

KEWP PITCHING, MACouAND REMEMBER, THE DEADLINE IS8 

o5 

. FIVE O‘GLOCKl 

- FIB: "'v“ftAin!t that awful, Molly? The deadline is five ofclook, 

MOL:  How mnch have you go’c written? 

. got so far 13 thise.. (RATTLES PAFER) "AN AVAZING 

_THING HAPPENED TO ME WHEN».I WAS A CABIN BOY ON A TWELVE 

v  MASTED SCHOONER BOUND ROUND THE HORN, 4a0® 

: JMQL# -:Bound 'round the horn? - ' : 

B . 's5, 1'0 got my noss &ll out up 1m a right and had it a1l : 

. o bandaged upe 

 MOL:  Well, what's the e v A schooner s 

,F.;.I'B';: k I'N darnad 1f T knows I just don't seem to be able, to. ' . 

""fimake up imaginary stuffe.s..Naybe I better start fresh énd-i - 

LoMonr Well, hello thare Dostor Gamble,.do come in} 

' .‘nom CLOSE. ' ' 

‘He:!.lo, Moll-y. Good afternoon, Gargogle. 

?‘Fo:- a doctor, Arrawsmith, you gotta awful ignorant way of 

- _pronouncing gargle.f But whAt c8n we do for you...braak a ‘ 

~ lear - e 

ey
 

 BoCy 

MOL: 

‘ DVOC:: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

DOC 2 

No, I am a commlttee of em sent by the more sporting 

Gee, whizz, “DoG,..L'm in a. spot, no klldding 

| been able to think of a 'th;ng! 

sevefl underworn.d chare.cters, inc}.uding me 

; CERTAINLY I KNQW HOW TO o ONCENTRATEI 

.2 heavy girdle over the d riere? r o ff L 

o (‘REVISED} e 
—~ 

members of the Elk'a Club to plek ui:z your story, MoGee. 

Got it ready? 

Oh heavmly days. cee . 

My imagination 1s aryer fn 

a Kanses tea room, o : : ' . . 

You'd better think of somathing, Bilge-pump.‘ or T khow 

; h'a“will tear 

your haa& off and throw it i.n your face. . k ;ERSONALLY, I L 

have wagered aixty—five dollars in folding mcney, four( 

appandentomigs, two adhesions and a bag&l) .V;ma_ts.bolism, on | 

Jous GO ON...CONCENTRATE, - 

Do what the docton says, VIeGeé. Concentrate 

Maybe he doesn't know how to concentrate. 

MY 80 h: 

years in India, studying to be a fakir, didn*t I? 

‘“éent’aixg 

Yes, and 40 years in this country., 

hs:-m—ae&*ne.—.Yas sir, T learned how 

board full of nails all da~ long, and justw ’c 

i 
centrate, 

Didn't it hurt, MoGeo? . " 

Not after I learned the seorej} ‘of how to do 1t.~ :Ehézi Iw 

“ could si.t on them nails =11 day and nevar feel a twingel ? 

And what was the secret, master? Mimi over matter? or 

- It was very aimple. .Iuab drive the nails mt@the board ,m'l 

fp.attenf tem out, It's only ‘the points ‘that hurt you. o 



FIB: 

“Sifiple, when you know the trick, isnlt it° 

For goodw And furthermore....... 

' WHO? 0B YES....YES....WELL, T1LL BE OVER THERE AS 

(REVISED) = ~17- 

You mnst show us_ the Indian rope trick sometima, Fakers 

I'll buy the ropa by you'll climb up 1t and disappear. . 

~ 

I'll\get e 

I'LL GRT T, ' 
: = : o , 

(INTO PHONE) EELLO....GAMBLE SPEAKING. - 

. SOON AS I CAN, RAY, IN THE MEANTIME, TAKE TWO FIVE 

. GRAIN HEADACHE TABLETS, AND APPLY COLD COMPRESSES. 

: AN'D DON 1 WORRY ABOUT I’I‘ RAY, YOU'!RE NOT THE FIRST 

PERSON WHO 'S LGST ONE. GOODBYE. (CLICK) 

Lost what Doctor? 

A week—end. MCGEE, .« + »DO YOU KI\IORW WHAT TIME IT IS" FOUR 

THIRTYl WHERE 'S THAT TALL STORY‘? 

Oh, my gosh....Doo, T can't....‘.well,‘gee’whizz, this  ~© 

simply isn't MTnwmensss : | 

McGee....they're all depending on youl ’ 

Batter gat with 1t, Bugface,: Or your life won't be 

worth ten cents worth of Hiroshima reai estate.» 

WELL DOGGONE IP, T DUNYO WHAT TO DO.+..+(PAUSE) OHgee. ' 

IT 4 MINUTE...YES, I DO, T00. I KNOW WEAT TO DO.: 

WELL, WRITE IT OUT QUIGK, BOY § - 

SW....FAST 
HU'NT AND PECK.ceses’ 

SUSTA.IN....BI’P SHEE'I‘ OIJ'?.... . 

o 

PIB: . Thanks !‘H (RATTLE OF PAPER) OKAY DOC....GIVE 'EM THAT 1 

DOC: - THAN'KS SON{ I KNEW YOU'D COME THRUI" LISTEN E[N '.‘L‘O ‘ 

MoR: T knew he could do 1t, ‘Dostorl 

DOOR SLAM: 

. ORCHESTRA: KING'S MEN "I DON'T CARE IF I NEVER o' 70 BED" 

MOL: Here, McGeel 0 o o 

W.V.I.S. AT SIX TI{IRTY......THEY'LL ANNOUNCE THE WINNERS.. . 
5 

DOG: = So did Io.‘ 

Giraffes;. . . BYE Nowtidl 

APPIAUSE: = - s 



, (REVIéED), ~18~ 

. Wéil,; what re you 1ooking so gloonty about, McGee. You 

' taI‘, didn't ‘you? 

' THIRD SPOT: - | (mEyisEp)  -ds- 

. MoE:r o Well, what &Ere you look.irié& so glbomy about; McGee. “You 

cam thru with a ta 
o 
e : came thru wlth 8. tall tale, didn’ 

No, I dj.dn't.; I oame thru with mine between my legse L 4 
: 

o _ . . v - PIBr No, I gidn'te I eame thra with ‘mine between my 1ega 

MOL: Wh&t do you mean" o 
Ll - e ; L 

e 
o ' - : MOLz : What do you mean? i 

EfB: - T didn't send the Elks a story. I J\lst sent my apologles. q o 
< _ 

S 
: } L BIB: T dtdn't send the Elks a s’coé‘w. I jkxst sent my a.pologies. . 

- » ,Told tem I just oouldn't handle it, thatis all, 
y ) o 

1 

= 
: : . Told 'em I just couldn't handle 1it, that's all. , 

MOL: Oh heavenly days...anc} all thoae pefnsle who'd bet on - ‘ 
: 4 . 

- : , - . / . MoL: on heavenly days...’and all those ‘geople.whb*d bet onh / 

. - you, too ) ‘ . z o o ' - . - . - L “ 

e 
» = o o you, tool - . o S - 

FIBe o o T know, I feel 11ke a dog....but gee whizz, Molly, I -~ 4 : Ceaaa o 
~ 

: - 
. FIB: I lé'xow, T i‘eel like & dog....but gee whizz, Molly, I_, 

just can't sit dour at a typewriter aad deliberately. - . & . 

: o 
. : : n . Just can't sit down at a typewriter and denberately 

fix.‘eva.ricatev. Somehow 1t just 4idn't SeeMeessCloces 

e 

s 
: prevarioate.. Somehow 1t just didn't seem....er.... i( 

HOI\.‘EST, somehow... .o o : . : - 

¢ 

i - i G . HONEST ¥ $omehow. sans 

MOLs Well, oheer up, pet, my goodness, maybe = o . ' o - . : : o 

: ' 
- . MOL: Well er £ 0 8, - 

DOOR CHIME: - - : » 
‘ . Ly cheer up, pet, my & odnesst,,’ maybe -~ 

- ; : : DOOR_CHIME: 

WOL: | COUE INI , : . : ; e ST ‘ - - 

o , . : »  or: coMELTI o o 

DOOR OPEN: - L .‘ . : . L v‘ o ~ } 

= : , - : . A : °  DOOR OPEN: ' ! ‘ s 

MOL' _ Ch, Mayor Ia Trivia. Do come in, your Honore. o e e S : / - : - 

- - ‘ . . : MOL Ch, Mayor Ia Trivia, Do come in, your Honor. - 

GAIE- ‘ ,'I‘hank you, my deer. ' ' : . | - : ' s g o 

; . : e : » L : . GALE: | Thank you, my dear. ‘ S 

nooR CLOSE- - , : L < . . ' S 

- . ~ , . . DOOR CLOSE: 
- 

) GAIE. ,H llo, MeGees. - S | : - 

- . - d . ‘ . . GALE: lo, MeGee. ~ . 

T Hiyeh, La Trivia, : ( ' . ' ‘J—KeL ! ‘ . 

‘ e . : FIB: . Hiyah, Ie Trivia. i : 

. GAILE: : I‘have some nevs for you folks. Remember Wallace Wimple? 
: - e o e o 

s - 
: GALE: I have some news for you folks., Remember Wallace Wimple? 

foot: My goodness yes...... e 
L . o 

o 

10L: ; My goodness yes...... ; ,;b . 3 

pIB: ; Little Wally Wimp" ' You mean the henpecked little guy 
; : . e 

. . 

FIB: Little Wally Wimp" . You mean the henpecked 11tt1e guy 

he was married, Frankenstg‘ln;gave /che bride that when he wes married,k}?‘r_anken heinf gav,e the ride 

away? 

That's the lad. I just got word that hels out of the That‘s”—tl‘le"lady T just got word th‘at he‘s out of the 

vice ana will be back m"wntful Vista on the fif'beenth . 

It _seems that the Navy f:nany saved wp 



EIB: 

' . GALE: . 

 (PavsE) 
FIB: 

Wen, 1t'11 “be nice to see him ago.in. 

~Ey the way;. McGee, aid you send the Elks your tall 

Nd;_ 

l InTriv. 

o ”whip out 

70 SCHOOL WITH? 

(REVISED) -19~ 

Two weeks fx'om today, eh? My gosh, that'e.. secenp 

story for the contest? 

'i...I guess IV kinda fell down on the assignment, 

;reu-n that!d have all the other contestants 

' green with .’wy.. co 

'.,:You mean EIWY dearie.... .peaple don't turn green with 

: ivy. 

OH 802 YOU MEAN I NEVER TOLD YOU ABOUT THE KID I WENT 

LITTIE EDDIE GREEPER. THE POOR KID 

THA/T"WAS WORKIN! HIS WAY THRU SCEOOL? 

WHAT ABOUT HIN, MCGEE? : » 

Weli, he’got so hungry, he'd eat the leaves off the 

'vineé on the chemiétry'building, just to keep from 

stnrving..... 

: II‘ he wanted to browse, why didn't he go over o the 

L . Library building" 

_":Bigger le&ves on the Chemistry buildlng. tIt nw. 

WELL SIR, HE ATE SO MANY OF THEM. LEAVES HE STARTED 

TURNING GREEN WI’I‘H IVY, YOU SEE? 

Oh dear. cesce 

1' suppoae ,you're goiag to tell us he cs'me home one night, 

patted. ' 

I went into it, real enthusiastic, too.I was gonr. . 

S
 

Loe 

ivy leaves ha got a peculiap habi of tryin' to climb'f_tne_ 

‘wall of the Chemistry Building. 

,Na, he means =- 

. Weakened him so much they had to feed him VS. oro and 

oh, that's wherp ymz st.tck a match, 

Ev_ v Sprins...right - 

after tbe rainy season. We rjou.nd uut later his father - 

had been one of the Virginla creepez-a., Then"‘k kind of B 

tragic thing happened . L 

I know - he was attacked by caterpillarsl v o . 

No( me of the Botany professors...I think 1t was & . 

Botafny profeasor...What'a the atudy of plant life called 

Ia Trivia? ' ‘ 

'I‘he National Labor Board. 

./
«\
 

e 

Never mind. Anyway, they discovereé thare was no 

nourishment in ivy leavea...and when this kid heard bhat 

he fell right‘. off the wall. onto his history Zotebook. 

% 

tle him to a trellis to hold him up for tha graduatim 

exercises o 

That'a a very mbaresting...atory, hlIcGee~ TIs that ‘th'e,k one 

you sent the Elk's Club? 
R 

Wells..no...it. isn't Your Honor... . 

Itll probably have to resign from the Elk's, Ia Trivia. 

I wouldntt be able to show up there from no :chwithont : T 

gettin! the hotfoct every time I sat down. : 

Whet!s a hotfoot? 

«the propoaibiofi J&hat,‘all men should be cramated equal. . 

But about 3 our entry in the édnte.st, ,McGe'e_.v.z_. : 



: , , (REVISED) e 

BEAVENLY DAYS!....IDOK WHA.T TIME II‘ ISt.. .TIME FOR THEL: 

TIIRN THE RADIO 01@ McGEE. 

(GLICK) Not that I wanna hear it , except outa 

BROADCAS’I‘E l 

bkay.’ 

morbid curiosity, but == i 

Mc(}ee, I'M cuz-ious to lmow just exaetly what--_ 

QUIE'}Z" MR. MAYGR.. .LISTENH , 

o .Afifi': NOW FOR THE ANNOUNGEMENT OF ’I‘I{E FIRST PRIZE WINNER 

IN THE w TFUL V]STA ELK'S CIUB ANNUAL TALL STORY CONTEST. 

‘THE WINNER, WHO WILL RECEIVE A CHECK FOR ONE HUNDRED - -~ 

- ‘DOLIARS IS NR. FIBEER MoGEE, OF 79 WISIFUL VISTALL 
WHAT? WEY, I DIDN!T-- 

_ HOW ON EARTH-- 
PuAs VOICE; 

FIB :’ 

| MOL: 

MR, MCGEE!S PRIZE-WINNING ENTRY CONSISTED S TMPLY OF THIS 

| BRIEF NOTE...AND I QUOTE: MTALL STORY GOMMITTEE. 

Gmzmm. 

: Sl‘l‘ DOWN AND DELIBERATELY TELL A FAISEHOOD." 

‘ItM SORRY BUT I JUST DON!T SEEM TO BE ABLE TO 

. {LAUGHS ) 

: TO ANYONE WHO KN'OWS MR. MOGEE, THIS WILL BE RECOGNIZED 

AS THE MOST FANTASTIG WHOPPER OF ALL TIME} CONGRATULATIONS 

, : MR. MBGEE!..AND NOW WE RETURN ¥OU T0-=- i - 

SOUND: _ CLIGK : 

FIB- - ,Oh this is ridiculous! 

onm e coms e soune 
.
 

J 

Se ' 

; 1/1/14 

" wItcox: | 

FIBBER MCG::.E AND MOLLY 

CuOSING COMMERGIAL 

In the coming Yoar, Fibber MaGee and\l(offiy will mcst - 

certainly be making many new friends - fri onids who 

perhaps w‘.Lll be using .TOHNSO,N’S GLO-[COAT on theh' . s 

floors and linoleum for the firs'l: time.;; Any one of : 

our many old friends could t:ell these 1adies what a 

pleasing expariegge they have in store. W:Lth 

L . . SELF-POLISHING GLO-COAT you can gi‘ve your floors and 

' linoleum the gleaming 1uatr9 of a_wax finish with 

practically no work at all, 

or buffing. : 

and let dfy. In 20 minutes come back and you'll 

‘Afind even old linoleum gleaming with a brand-new . 

beeuty." It's amazing the difference 1t ma.kes.f And 

of co‘urse, because GLO—COAT protects the sn%face o 

from wear, new 1inoleun atays 1like new, both in : 

. bright appearance ‘and in the way it wears, Yes : 

our new friends have a pleasant surprise coming 

when they first use J'OHNSON'S SELF-POLISHI\IG 

GLO~COAT in the coming New Year. 

FADE FOR : ORCH: .= | SWELL MUSIG: 

GLO-COAT needs no z-ubbin-g - 

v 
It is se;.f-polishing, you simply apply e 



‘~25—:v. . 
’(Bi:vrsm')) ! 

LADIES AND GENTIEMEN when - your country 15 at war, you 

fi; naturally offer it your money, your services, and, 1f 

'necessary, your 1ife. But when the war is over, 1it's . 

everfi' perscm's privilege...yes, even duty, to think of 

S 

- lhimself again...hia worlk, and his future, 

'gl'EOLz‘ ' The Unit:ed States Merchant Marine, which made such a 

. wonderf.‘ul record of work done, and-haroic migsions 
L 

accomplished, offers 2 wonderful opportunity.. it wants : 

and. 'NEEDS you experienced officers and men who' have bean v 

to 808. . « 16N ‘with ceri;ificates. It you're looking for a ' 

job with a greest future, write or wire collect to 

MERCHANT MARINE, WASHINGTON 25, D.C., _GIVmG YOUR BATING 

. AND ADDRESS. | ' L 

FIB: _ %nd if you've been on 8 well-carned holiday, we upge you 

‘ ~ to return to your 8hip. You wen't be the first one who 

. was ,smért enough to go back on the water after a 

céiebrat‘icn. . . 

Gdofinight. 

Goodnight, all,..and Happy New Yearl 

PLAYOFF. AND STGNOFE: ( \ 

Thia 1s Harlow Wil (b apeaking foz' the makers of Johnson's 

.Wax Products for home industry and inviting you to be i 

with us egain next Huésday night. Goodnight, and. 

. Happy New Yeari : . = 

o 
THIS IS THE Nmom:,?"snbancksr ING COMPANY, 

Writers: DON QUINN 
) % ‘ - PHIL msr.m 

”~For 

Johnson's Wex 

» 
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