. “I?ap-« A bookmaker

Indesd. How interesting. A boSkmoker
You bet. (Muc;ns) You bet . '

library 1nto his country house

_ iis, in Massachusetts, ma'am .
. The Blink River? N-no, I don't believe I do
,~;W911 Uncle Mort ‘hgs him & qountry hor
banks of it. HOMESTEAD ON THE BLINK
A should o' seen HIS librai'y; Withy.

2 Miss wxrmnsroon to you, ,noGe‘
age ) k'ss\the gal onto page 314 Bhucks ’ I -

volumes

My that WAS & library wasn't

libre.ry'

; ’~7,he &‘fy’ heavy stuff.
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of salubrious syncopation an

L

ENGNEER i SECOND CORRECTION .

'REMARKS

Now we'll go a
Studlo E to Fibber HicG

. ‘here has started to fix a
 ORCHESTRA: OUT .

&

.'Shuéks:, I'n tryin' to

uét, be a break into it

And sis ye go down and 100




Jobnson Merrymen, and Marian end Jim as those carefree .

ﬂoncoctors 1tegious comedy, -~ FIBBER McGEE & !‘KOLL’Y“&T -

‘ ha.t Marcelli and the Merrymen are about to

mel the mlcropbonee wlth & masterly musical movemento

e DOWN F‘OR 25 _SECONDS NO MORE NO LE‘!BI

~In thatz‘weok the doorben has bee
thé ‘butchor the 'baker and the oandles

. Mo, Gnewﬁ‘ \‘Vhen tthNAW the wire, ito GNEW on‘ a.in‘

H‘No) It'a not gnew

Look,, l(olly' I've found e Her' it goes“.loak. ;

atill to be scrubbeda.

I know I knowo AHE'Mﬁ

can't be 'ru‘a\hed,' Molly.
‘there, thru the wall say do y

. gnew the insulation off, ‘Nolly?
Mightorwmatz. - 1
 Gnew the ignition off

. Ye mean ohewed?

_\ =

Why it a.m't gnawed nowwlt's gnew Thi heré ,wa;s' a new

I'm hurryin' : Shucks, ye don't want it

th‘le mornin do ye? AHEM, Lq,t‘s gsee :nowa,hey M 1

windbw here?
't the doorbel




Shucks, you'r alwaye hurryin' a teller, Molly Shucks, :
Rome w sn' built in a day! _ - ; ‘ . )

wasn't there then. Now what are ye doirr" \

'ffllyu,here 1t goes.. come on

And whv should I come orx0 YOU'RE fixin‘ the doorbell Il'v,e"

:  ,\:/‘:’_

rAw come on, Holly. end brlnx:‘ the tire tape with ye., 'It's

' ws. shucke, 1 never"‘w‘ill_
o h e oox-bell batterlea 1n1:o the ’

: 'rurn the 1ight on 1n

been rer o.AHAAAA

 Well hold s%ill. Quit wavin' 1t arous

nowo oo

Shucka, 11: pratty nigh cut my nng iy

N

And wha? are you aaaa-in fer ni

‘yer trouble uollyel That'e xhy ehe won't ring

ot ‘to do with 11;.> Ittt




_Page 6

. ] m pliers, Molly. .
: They're 8t ‘c in' 1n yer belt _McGee.
“ Oh. O©h yee. AHIM. Ye see, I'll clip these here wires,
- tape"em up apain so's they 11 be ineulated good. e k

- aee? Au ye gowta do 18...

oin'l Fer hesven's sake

er‘ AHEM Ye see that the

3: ; E It gives a ‘PINK light when the.
§osit~téé i{re 18 d;aa; _ AHBM. I'11 never fergit the time I-
BUZZ AND cmcxw...cmsn . .
AREYEHURT, McGee? Are ye mrt? -
- R—nou.no.‘ 1 guess Knocked me back onto my heele 19

all. jest han ‘there tape, Molly and I'11 have

.

I'm surpriaed ye didn't know gf‘ﬁonyo  AHEM. ‘lhy

when I was into the ,S‘lgnal Gorps, over,into Prance,
repa.irin.'“vtelegraph wires kadquarters, they usee to
call me, \!onder McGee, the Wire wi ard o the No

mm Hend me them pliere, Molly. ’ ‘

Thqy‘re stickin' in yer belt, llcce‘eo‘ ‘ o

Oh»v Oh yes.  AHRM. Ye see, 11 clip these here wirea,

. tepe 'em up again so's they'll be :nsulatei/good.-‘ Ye
. see? All ve gotta do “ ' .

- ucceenowhat are ye doin'l Fer heaven's sak A

Why.,.oer“.lu. er mm

0! blue }1ght, Molly? that meane th
negative Pole.. AHMEM.

positive wire ia dead. AMBM.

_BUZZ AND CRACKLE...CRASH

ARE YE HURT, McGee? Aze ye mr

H-10. .00, 3 uess not. Knogkec me back onto ny heel

b 3110 Now jest hand me tha the’

her tied up 1n

_SOUND: n;gmm

Yon've tore off enou

. Cable > MoGeeo‘ o













DID YR?

AHREM . No. But shuckso.
And 4
,t,he‘

: : stop that boy. Ihy uhen I playe kgolf at ths Cocklaburr
_ County Country Club - @ . :

. ;kl(cGee ’ iz golf was -p1ayed W

I know....I kno\v., I wae gonna take tha.t up uth ie
_ later, llolly. : AHEM’ . :

And how should I k:now?
Neither ono.,

Then what d:lﬂ'erence doos it make
McGee.no

‘ny love. AHEII. You speak to me?.

lj.ke 1 told;ye'?
ye see, ltoily,

hat Molly.. W 'Ye . the . . . _Molly? I seays, them Eyeiga;:éné 28







What kin I do fer ver
How do you do. Are you Er. McGee?

1

'rhe oorbe 1? Ye say ye rung the doorbell? Shucks -tt must o—

. A‘%ﬁ ,;%‘ Ve dmn't hear nuthin'.

‘ f(nnn ™ 'Yeu What o st e it's/ oh  Oh how do.ye do

- This hare's l[ollymero“m-s( quee, ma fam. nolly this here

No# don't tell me = lemme guees
I'm Lusa Witherspoon, Mre . McGee

. The upholstery.

T}s‘ke ‘one o" the oth’ers;" ‘ ,
: baﬁ't ’

on the one either. The springs -busted into it and y'

11'vle to git stabbed. 1n the

MoGee i

e
i .

nice of ye to come and call so soon

. Oh not at all. » t
Who, us? Shucks, yes. 11 never fe 1t e time I had

readin' this here Less Miserables
Lay Miserab!'? -
Yes ahd that too. They're both good. MWhy shucks
My my we'll both be: glad when '

drop in yc:u: libra.ry fer _som

" Eh? Oh .oh







