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=

'l‘he ma.kers of Johnson s, Wa.x welccme you to e fra.

; for some hearty H&lloweqn,hila,ri wit your hoat i
hostess - ; ! .
FIBBER MC GEE AND MOLLY!




, & ooncoction is this, McGee's makin', x;ia'am? -
Search e, Mr- reops. lha,t do ye call it, McGee? .
Oell what? This here punch? Shucke this 16 gonna be the'

}o\ween Pvmch- PUNKIN' PUNCH, 1 cALLS rr.; .
i whilst Zim Husye

MILK! Moﬂee, ‘aTe ‘m
_ Why shucks, uolly, tha‘b's part o'

‘put crgam on a baked applefdnn't, ,ykej
is gonna be the.c‘at's,.a...‘.,; '
. uEO ] ‘

Yés‘al AHEM

Iell, here's the milk, uocee







on's"\I stir in this here .

1 thought so- m ,
t'others a go’b, hobbli

: ;‘Ohl‘ T just put that 1n fher t
A Gt 1t? The Gloooat 1111 brighte up thi
, g_l;g;_ngs_______ TATN'T FUNNY, MOGEE! ,
_FIBEER:  Oh Kay. AHEM. Qo ahea.d, Audrey,
; _ Hob Noblins!

Gk ot et ot He's thzov{rin," ate.. - ; . AUDREY CALL: _ HOB GOBLINS
. ‘ . L . AP-‘ PLAUSE: .
f g_gg__p_,mcﬁ_g_up FADE DOWN_
:~‘,FIBBER . Okay folks +yo DOW if evezybcdy‘

| bob fer gpp}.eq« ’ Gome;on over her
a.nd, e : -
, : SOUND: ,_M"_X_ILOQL AT nooa. PAusm. gg
FIEEER: Wao's that, Holtyr

N




Pege 9
Idon‘t know.

\

ot 76, he's got the wrong house. This »

bufflnga Simply spread Glo-coat ngh

surface —- you don't have

e face, Bud. We know ye. ( ASIDB) W  beautiful polish, After that. your rlo

MOLLY:

; fthen: o ommﬁdm.f NEXT




Thenk ye, Kay. Now folks, let's sll bob fer apples.

luck than*last time, McGee.

L]

FIBBER:

~ FIBBER:

FIBBER:

What in tunket dld ye think I thought 1.t

AHEM. Excnae‘-me amite, folks :whilst T go see who 1

. goump: -
FIBBER:

DOOR LATCH
Oh hello there Gerald.in/e Shucks ‘I wa onderln’ what was
Oh hello, ‘Mr, l!cGoe. (GIGGLES) !ou knov t was the fumu.nt

‘mean he really did Mr. McGee ——_, .
VSureq , But; come in a.nd - '

__ 0h no, I can't“.(GIGGlEs) Ger‘ k







: : . . ‘ Page 15 A
One night in 1907.. lks';reported seein' ‘gomethin' white

L I says, ahucke, I says, 111 put them ;,'
- their bottles, I says, Oh ‘yeah, says folks?

rstlckin" a flashlight into my pocket an’t!’headxn'

r, up to the house I went, nalked
1t closed eerﬂy behind me. ,withcmt

°e}rets ,borin' into my 1 ack.. .I ear§ whisperln' into v
rk corners un T flashed my ﬂashl‘i ht ok o
‘othin' thex'e,  Then a11 of '

 APPLAUSE:
© wIL:

come. . aomethin' eold oand bony»‘:re ohln fer me..,reech

| reachln'o .when all o:r a sudden - somethin touched me.

(SGBEEGHES) !EEEE—OOOOOOOW o What we.a that?
It'a Just tho glass of oold water yo wan ed, 0







