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Pags 3. 3,-

_saom.n BE HERE RIGHT Rew,‘ gur THEY uUS'r

_n' SOMEWHERE. SO LETJS ﬂmx N on 'rama
| '-‘SEE WHAT'B mEPmG . =
| FusBER wgee *—‘MLLY ‘ _

dhurry, Eellya We gotta brcadcast, you know._‘;g“‘5

whv dont you help me: unpack? 753 ;; §’be*j;73?}Lt7fb

_jThat'e ﬁhat I thoughto AND WEERE'S ?HAT PUBLIGITY MAR

L

: o »,,zdsleo He was suppoaed to meet us at the

:Ha’g prob'ly buey workin' out some publicity stunt



5




: Psg(; 5.

'fbl({ ¢ Sure you 1111!,, . 'I‘HAT'S THE IDEA! Then we chop yoﬁ out...each
: | L . Wo 2P (it Yor N o
of you in a big cak_g‘of ice. Ou-d—ohe department etores

window, bedween broadessts .

( : break every
MOL: :[‘Yea but how'11 we bregthe? -
TOM:

- ;EOW YOU'RE GE‘!;?ING IT! THAT'S WHAT EVERYBODY WILL ASK! "HOW
. ,
FIB? ./ )
TOM: 800 I work out a eweet set-up like that, ‘and you
quit about little details. ALL RIGHT...How about this ,d
one? FIBBER RESGUES MOLLY FROM BURNIHG BUILDING JUST IN TIME .
;TO GO ON THE AIR! . ISNT THAT COLLOSSAL? It ought: to ‘be good
_ for three ed:ltionso - . ‘ l
MOL: re'a the buming building? '

uOL:

uox.. ', .

LFIB:

MOL3

TOM:,

_ It's good, but it's the wrong angle.

‘ No you dont.

~ Page 6-

You'q get a great negdtivefirom ue.

NOW, HOW ABOUT THIS ONE! MINNEAPOLIS AND ST PAUL ARE GREAT

IT'S A SWEE'!'HEART!

DANCE TO SWING MUSIC!®

Lieten, "l'om Havent you got somethin'! a little 1::

Look. Here'e on -

I've been seving for the right spot. You two agre eatipg in
a restaurant, see? . . o
(ASIDE) I likthis one already, Molly.
GET YOUR FEET OFF THE RADIATOR, McGee, E- lez's go‘
WAIT! HEHE'S THE REST OF IT! FIBBER ORDERS OYSTE’RB,’

I hate oystare.
You LOVE oysters!.
1 HATE 'EM, 1 TELL YE! -

. For the pnpers you 'LOVE 'EM.
Love oysters fo.; ur Fi dal

Go on, McGeeo




_ 0Oh no we havent.
I7'S A DIAMOND!

_Now you've got it!

jbucks on it,

; Oan I hate ‘em again tomorrow?
. Tomor:rov we c&n hate m Fizdale.

FIBBER H TES ON SOMETHING HARD IN THE OYBTERS s
PIT,«.’VIT OUT AND WHAT IS IT?

,”e've used tha.t yarn three times already.

This is a new twist!l
~ And how would a diamond get into an oyster?
NOBODY KNOWS!. .
TWO STORIES IN ONE!

__ Where do we get the diamond?
1 BOUGHT ONE FOR YOU! SEE HERE?

1 OWE YOU FIaoooSAY WEERE DO YOU GET THAT STUFF? I OWE YOU

 ¥nat!s the xﬂaﬁteé lcGee?
1 coT Y ~FooT CAUGHT IN THIS RADJATOR. -
oucnmamr GIMME A HAND WITH MY FOOTH
1-11 gi ‘1t"out“ -READY? pm.x.

OUCH» « .HEY YOURE PULLIN MY LEG OFF!

NO NO...DONT DO THAT! ...BOY THIS I8 TERRIFIC! I'LL BE BAGK
IN A FEW mmm-ms.

Where are you going? :
I'M GOING TO GET A CAMERAMAN!...I*LL GALL ALL 'I'HE PAPE

W
HOW DID YOU EVER THINK OF IT!

It 1ant a pearl.

:THIS I8 MARVELO!
WE'LL: HAVE PROFE_BBOBS . | .
. . FROM THE U. of M- WRITE SCIENTIFIC ARTICLES ABOUT IT.
FIBBER GA“ HAVE THE DIAMOND MADE INTO A RING FOR MOLLY FOR
(I dont know how I do 1tl)'
w31-1-1 now there s aomething to that :ldeaa

"IT'S LOVE I‘'M AFTER" —-

ORK: MCGEE THEME: (DOWN FOR ANNCM'T): « \
THAT WAS TED WEEMS AND HIS ORCHESTRA PLAYING "IT S LOVE
FEATURING PERRY OOHOx

You owe'me five hundred -

Now how in the.-v os '

;Page 8,

Doggone 1t, I'11 be
stuck here for the.:.oall the hotel office.
GIT ME OUTA THIS THING....

,-‘ée't a engineer.

O THE JOB AGAIN.

MW S’SQENE TONIGHT 18
THE WISTFUL VISTA PUBLIC LIBRARY, WHERE WE F‘ND, TALKING TO
.THE LIBRARIAN = FIBBER MCGEE: AND IIOLLYI ‘




".‘W

FIB:

. in them days, bud.

MOL:

Nioce library you got here. Have

“these books yourself?
muet have about 50,000 volunes .
' Shuoks when I was runnin' a library back in

In two weeks

7 ;

ston, I used o read thet many in & ‘month.
1¢ they had big type. -
oOh dear . ) .

. You used to be a librarian in Boston, Mr. McGee?

(LAUGHS) Hear that, Molly? Did I used to be a
I'11 say g0
BRITTANNIGA IGGEE, THE BULGING-BEOWED

BGY OF A BILLIOK BOOKS AND BRIGHTEST BUYER OF BEAUTIFULLY

Did I!

- librarian! BRITTANNICA MOGEE, I was knowed &as

OUND BIOGRAPHIEB IN BOSTON 'S BACK BAY!
What a;lien-b:arian! ‘
You'ye JUST the people I'm leoking for-

Someone 'hQ»
ﬁdet’sta‘nd's a 1library index. :
vlha.ddye mean, bucr? ‘ /
:l le MUST run over to a publisheia office and see about
My needstant % 111 fosay anc there's - - .
1911 eppreciats 1t a lotd » .

some re lacementa»
ne to take 'charge.

Oh now wait a minute - we -

PLEASE PI.EASINOI knov it's in good hunda.o.l'll e basek 11}\
just a few moments. Thanks a8 I.O‘rl ’

Bey wa.it, budf w.I dont -

Homm. Nice 1ibrery you've got here, MoGeet = -

Can you imagine that guy? Handin' over a million-buck

1library like it was a ten-cent sack o! jelly beans?
Well, it's the early book-worm that gets the bird. Now
what's Boston'a bulging-browed baloney—butoher gomg to do’
with it'f
DO. WiTH IT.

Why Tun 1t til his nibs gets back”..that'a what:,

‘ It dont take any genius to nab a’ ‘few novels for the

neighbors

dy you know about the 1nde:x system. Fbr
1nstance Iﬁok‘t thig book here. 8.D.V. 2 O.B.F. 3 R.B.

Yes, but whe

it's got & Ted bindingq/lf(t's see;r//




Page 11.

~ Page 12. )

lIOI.: BBt gob & red rinding. ' SOch&?}; 8 been able %o get anything bo_n Yem. You a
\ Britisher, bud? \ ‘
Oh no sir. Canada's me ‘'home, sir,
FIB: WELL WHEN YOU GET 'OME, TRY A CANADA-FINEST

FLOOR POLISH EVER MADE:
Oh hello, Mr. Wilcox.

= mensl uoksr =  JORNSON!S GLOCOAT.

=

You wanta book?

, Hiyah Harpoe V
. WIL: . No, just some information. WHO WROTE 'FAREWEQL T0 ARMB'?
The Venue De Milo. -
( ; Thanks. '
D2 ‘ ."-Zg UD""g : : 5 = 4 - X

FIB: Fice work, Molly. I didnt think you knew. .n‘w}n‘; "jﬁs"t a-

1 aint & book- It's a song.
sure it was Cat Tails for Two.

FIBS - Oh I know, YOU MEAN %A TALE OF TWO KITTIES .

I¢! 8 a Dickens

FIB: 'I 1is eh? (LAUGHS) You little rascal. 'Well,‘ I'1]1 hold it

for you when 1t comes in. HAUGHTY Oh, Mr. Li'bra.rianouPLEASE.e-nI :just Teturned a b ok t.his

:@R: ' AThank'youa ‘ ¢ 4 - morninga, .
F';B;: : There ¥ are, llolly., See how simple it is? / H Well dont ~vorr§ sbout 1t sis.

 MOL: 'I seel £ you're not sure.“just tell ‘em it'se out. You'd

Lots of peopl

borroved ‘booke. Well not LOTS, no. But eome of Yem do, and -

. HAUGHTY s OH PLEASE. coeitls not a :)oking matter, young me.n.”It is

make a wonderful umpire! i

FIB:

Hiyah, 'kmdooolookin' fer somethin'? vgry very seriousnoreally, I.5.1 left a highl
D; : : e ‘sifo - Do, ye mind if I 1ook about a bit, sir?’ -’pa.peromain the book: ool mrsi- recover 1t.
ﬁo‘t.: : Oh not at 8110 s . just be quiet 1a allo " ther's people ;ry_ihg, . _ DEAL to me.no” i
. . %o read. ; % . . . :
' RED: - I';ll e é.s; ‘mum ' dnk mouse, mum. But beggin! your

pardon, ,'ave you a book 'as as a bit’ about nudists, eir?
Nudists, bud? Nopa ' ¢
'my not. ﬂc(}ee?




pirigraing
=




_fﬂ%thia morning, , . -
 OH “THANK YoufﬂuraAnx YoU,. Y0U DONT xnow HOW uucu IT

'"iPWhaddye make o' that, Eglly?

.k.‘oga‘?hy some \of 'em even 1eave all
Lo ‘rhat's jeet earelessneas, of course.. Whyw
”'*SEnxous.ooouy . MY HAPPINESS 18 AT STAKE REALLY
_ID:TEAT PA?ERaquOH nusr HELP HEo f? 7*?’

sis ..dont git a.gitated wna.t 'boqkﬂ did ve retum?
"7k*°< ey o U e oD

S

"'Go right dom the ﬁpn there sis‘, apd ;you'll see ﬁ. boy with

| 'a ha.nd truck Ask him to show ye the booka that waa re’curned

'\ }gnEAns 0 ME. nxlfaimply uusr FIKB THAT PAPER \(FADE) How

. ceuld I ha.ve evero.“ o

uggaay;-: suppose &

-a;x xuow!' Ifll‘bet it was



- Wh&t; a.bout your w Umc;:,,_, .
. Re allays had his map buried 1n & bogkg

7.  Oh now, lolly, dont -| BRY— . ET g4
.~ ¥OU AINT SUPPOSED TO GET 573 THERE! . = ”’
':.g_f-’j:"-j:'?'(orr MTKE ) O}i gg dunk‘a doughnut, SKIF Pﬂm~ pi'e -

AT T B

a5

Mqlh? The .d-‘n Tat %

[
| 17 hoamn. g
. n::g:“f’_‘ ' 2

dont exc-

#
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Page 16.

lefﬁ” a loy) of money in his , MOL? e Yes she did, )ﬂsterr She wae very upeet abcut 1t . :
~go btuy a ];oj of geod book){’ . . uAW: -~ 8o am I. If she ever finds that psper I'm ruinod‘. RUINED. -
WAY T RNOW 19 Gb A LOT O "o_ooD ' . 1 otediogon . ,
of-m , vfmop‘ EEE ‘ / , . FIB: You oughtta be more careful where you put Your phone numbere,
,' - { . .‘/ /," . - budo - - - = -
d able to g6 1ti Tomoi;f'ow 1‘511# ‘ AN: _Oh it's nothing 1ike that!} this is SERIOUS..-It -nIt-coOh ; '
/ ‘ o ’ - I hate to think what will happen if she finds 1tmoPromiae
i . ‘me! If you run across that paper before she does you'11 .
""" .  DESTROY I7...IT'S DYNAMITE! @ DESTROY IT!
f MOL: . .Bhbh...not so loud pleace. .. ’
MAN. - I'm 80rTY.c.but she mustnt get her lmnds on that paper \
I'll I'11 be back 1atero“ ‘

a

uoL: ‘, Heevenly daysoonthie begine to look serious. .vma

suppose the seoret is » MoGeetf

FIB: . Maybe it's 8 government paper, Molly.

' uoz.' Sure. Maybe 1t'e the secr.'e'f= of why the government never' ','
puts & mail box on ‘the corner where you 11ve! ' ‘

FIB: .. Well, T hope 11; dont cause any trou- Oh hiyah ‘br ther
what can I do for ye? '

'u.,&p
How do you do, my little book-snoo’

étopped in ‘_tq
. see ABOUT a 1little volume entitled, "oN m EACH A'l' CONEY

ISLAND;" or, "rmtr! THOUSAND LEGS 'UNDER THE SEA.

MOL: - Wellssoerosowe Davent had much call for it

IN) (VERY AGITATED) Exouse me pleass. did my wife'




= Pe.ge 15 °

(-] lsft)w a lo of money in hia uoL:
»—'I/go buy a ])o of gdod book ,’ . . wan:
WAY I KNOW Tofcb A LOT OF GOOD
‘ - FIB:
WHEE: ‘ Tomor';row I’;,-’ll ta! YAN:

. ' [.‘ : o

ranmaw? Eha,tcha try 5 ’

i -

I've leen tryin' for weeks t

e

I
I alraye get &

afs Chridtian Anderson t 1 nevér

yet, (shortyo u wait and !

. FIB:

‘Ex use me please. did my wife

oT a,‘L,er'ah‘é'fd left in & book? .

come in 1ook1n

met If you run across that paper before she doee you'll

Page 186.
Yes she did, Mister. She wae very upeet about 1t.‘:i'
Soam I. If ahre ever finde that paper I'm ruinedt RUIKED.
I tell you.

¥ou oughtta be more careful where you put your fpho‘no“numbera,
buds - » - .

Oh it's nothing like that!& this is SERIOUS«mIt -aIt

I hate to think what w111 happen if she finds aoPromiee'

DESTROY ITc00IT'S DYNAMITE! ¢ DESTROY IT!

8hhho..not/so loud pleaee. oo

I'm BOITY% o but she mstnt get her hands on that pape
I’ll I'11 be back latere“

o,

Heavenly daysoonthie begins to look seriouse. wtxat do yo

suppose the seoret is, MoGee!

Maybe it's a government paper, uélly. , P
Sure. Maybe 1t's the. isec::e';t of why the government never

puta a ma:.l box on the corner where you li.ve!

; Well, I hope 11; dont cause any trou- Oh hiyah,

what can I do for ye? . i
o Mu&A“




— . . - , o Pege 1/o

; jlat%_' 11 I look it up on',t‘he‘cards here ‘?.)ud';g<71et°‘s 88.:0

On the BENCH-<-ON THE BUM. .ON THE LAM.. O THE LOOSE -
here it 1s:.-ON THE BEACH AT CONEY ISLAND....shucks, bud .

- _ it's in 811 right. Fact 1s, that book's never been taken out.
MOLS Probably one of those terrible trashy things that nobody ever
V. read . - .

It's a bunch of junk, Bud. Better take something else.,‘

Whaﬁ? : . .
POiQONe You see, my—iitile-pemphiiot-pokEre, I am the author.
of OF THE BEACH AT CONEY ISLAND. Good day to you, madam.

 Good day, to you too, waffle-puss! -

 You hear what he called me, Molly? Waffle puss! He - Oh

__hello there Elmo-

. 0n, Elmo T’ann'ers, Hello Elmo. - 7
' Bellgj fibber -.and ﬂolly'a I want to Teturn these books
A1l right. Lemme take your card . : -

‘Yd\j:f‘péén readin! deep stuff, Elmo, Looka this, ﬁollg{
CEMENTING OUR RELATIONS WITH EUROPE." : ‘

~ Did you like it, ‘zimoz  CEMENTING OUR RELATIONS? -

1 thougﬁt ﬁo‘uld Vh'ave; a chapter on plastering our
'rrig;ida' ‘oo, but 1t atdnt. =

MODEL-LOCOMOTIVE 1IN THREE SHORT LESSONS. - o

Not interested.

Yes yes...1 believe I will take something else., ¢ )

Elmo, there's & new book ‘called HOW TO MARKE A,

——

! ; - ‘Page 18
How about HOW TO WHISTLE NOLA IN THREE LONG BREATHS

"NOLA " at last’

{,  apPLaUsE:  (DEAFENING): . ‘
_ VOGEE THEME: (DOWN FOR ANNOMET):

ORK:
WIL:

HAUGHTY $

v

NOW BACK TO THE WISTFUL VISTA PUBLIC LIBRARY, WHERE FIBEER .
AXD MOLLY ARE CARRYING ON ASSSSBRMSS#we IN THE ABSENCE OF THE
OREISTAL=oWES. THE LADY WHO LOST THE IMPORTANT DOCUMENT IS
STILL FRANTIC T0 FIND IT:.. \N- :

But.. I tell you I MUST findm HAVE NO IDEA HOW...
HOW MUCH IT MEANS... ' :




/(: -owh e et

- e % r‘& -
Funny she's so anxious to f£ind B when her husband

wante it to stay lost. The poor guy musta made a bum

: L b
finesse on some deal “If she finds i%, 4111 hang /

over his head nkg a street 11gﬁt. 5
She doesn't look like that kind to me, McGee...shels

real sweet. She - Oh. .how do you do.

Allo Tabouschke...ALLoTOVARICHICH. 4

Shh! D‘onb't’ ‘talk so loud, ‘bud. This 1e - public
library ' k .
. IF IT I3 POBLIC LIBRARY, WHY MUST WHEESPER? WHEESPER
. 1s FOR ksscam. POBLIC IS FOR TALK LOUD. POBLIG AND
| SECRET IS TWO THINGS DIFFERENT FROM. '
 Dpirferent from what? ; ' A
DIFFERENT FROM DAY I8 NOT NIGHT, BABOUSCHKA. ‘I AM.

WANTING A BOOK. ‘

| pueadiheumiets . bVﬁ .

.~ Kids that age are kinda little.

_ Oh something heavy. You're a deep;'thizfx:ge{i', then?
No. I AM NOT THINKING EVER, ITHINI(. = Al WANTING .

Wiy i

HEAVY BOOKS FOR THROWING b, WelBB8 I3 PLANTY

| AND LITTLE BOOKS IS LEAVING NO

Here ye are bud...I

unabridged dictionary. TEESSUNSEUESEESWN

bOSRA, TOVARICHHICH! Tiemieismmlesrrursvrnsgse. -

RN RO LN IO RABRIDG ERUR?

GOliGlfmemeOMF, HAT HAPPENS NOW IS SOMEBODY'S
BUSINESS ELSE. ’ -

Here's some cute childrens books licGee

TALE_s WITH GIANTS and everything.

for baseball
alnt they? . - ~ £ '

Whaddye' mean, baseball st‘or‘ies?

with GIANTS. . . ,
Qohhh, I thought you says [ERRY Fail , with Glants.




o . Page 22
. FIB: A T know but.).listen sis. YOU ASKED IF I WAS HIM?
Who did you mean? ‘ ' .
~ TEE: : . You, I betcha,
FIB: . . No, I mean who did you ask who I.. I mean, Who as I
supposed to..that is...listen..letls preten: you =
Just came in. \ ‘ =
TEE: Okay -
& FIB: Hi sis.
D g i . Ly -
. TEE: Hi
ELHENG . -
: ’ F1B: ' What, can I do for you? ‘
i e TEE: . Hmgm? - . . : . . -
»d.a:im i ; : . . |
A FIB: I says what can I...WHAT DO YE WANT? A
- : - — ( TEE: . I dont want anything.
, . EXO 4K, MR. LIBRARIAN VE YOU GOT "MAIN SYREET! ‘ L : . -
, M HousE e m / w FIB: Then whatcha doin' in here? . - /\ :
P No, bud, I left MAIN STREET RIGHT OUTSIDE THE FRONT DOOR. : . R *
. . Sy > TEE: ‘echer sent me. -
THANKS! “pe Aoy ' 2’) - L -
. = : ‘ i . FIB: 'Nel]. now we're gettin' someplace. What do she want?
: . - TEE: Huh? . - . :
’ & - Oh Hello o S S .
: FIB: WHAT DID SHE SEND YOU AFTER?
= there 1ittle girl. . . b < e
, hetg 1 L ¢ : _ . YEE: After school, I betcha. : - ‘
- . 1 mister. Are you him? - . . - e e o
TEE 0 ’rk‘ : . ! No, I mean what are you supposed to GE | for—sor—Sepahand
: Am I who? - . . e . e ' .
I_HB_ o » s o I dupno. -
FIB:

. COURSE I -

. shhhh...not so loud, McGee.




ol

Page 22

know but...1isten ets. YOU ASKED I¥ I WAS HIMP
wnb;qid you méaﬁ?; : : ‘ ! .
TEE: ~¥§u;'i’betcha° » . -
FFIB:v k \ No;’l_ ean;who did you ask who I..‘l mean, Who ae'I

osed to..that is...listen..let's pretend you
fjjust .ame in, -
okny. ‘ -
Hi sis.
Bl
’»ﬁ:WhAt'can'I~do for you?
ﬁmmmf . . ‘ _
T says what can I...WHAT DO YE WANT?
I dont want anything. . '
Then whatﬁha doln! 1in heref

\{fcher sent me.

Tﬁuh?

WHAT DID SHE SEND YOU AFTER?

_ After school, I bgpchAa

_ Well now we're gettin! someplacé. What does she want?

hat are you supposed tO‘GET,}or—yeu-teeehéns

] ; ' aem;é\a/after? -

N

upon a timethere Iived a beautiful rin e and she
mef a hahdéome‘prfnce/and they felliin_loﬁe abd they

got married and lived happily ever after. NOW GO SIT

PHEW) And I always thought

. easy stuff.

o



o - ~ Page 24.
ne:. lhy llr l(ola?

- HOL? , : ; . I think I catch c;no :
 nis cn'ma‘ Why, if you - OH HELLO THERE MR. 100PS!
mB o Oh,np thez- ' ,
NOL: e . . 10 LE. .. "DO YOU LIKE KIPLING?* AND QUICK'S A FLASH :
T MORT: HAW HAV HAV...HELLO FOLKS. HAW e J‘UW . I SAYS...HAW HAW...I SAYS... HAW HAV...OH BOY...I SAYS
- 5 ROP IN FOR A UINOTE. /HAW HAW... . '“' . ...HAW HAW...HOW DO I KNOW, I SAYS...HAW HAW... savs
nox.é /7 Not/too loud, Mx? Toopefo.atfh .. .-HAW HAW...HAW HAW HAW...I...OH HAW HAW HA : '
“uorr:/ /1 1 now“mv HAW//.1 WAS ‘ GANT DO IT..T'LL HAVE 70 TELL You LATER.»-(FADE our)

* DOOR THUD: . .
- MOL: _That's what'd I'd call the little theatre movemen

He's his own ahow. producer, and audienceg ‘But Mc

...what was that last Joke? The 11brarlan asked him ,

11’ he liked Kipling and he said what? .

Oh everybody knows that, Molly.

He said How do I

ING\I IrOLD r W. /BOY
LIKE NO ING.e-HAW HAW. .

: - know?.;.I never K.‘l.ppled°
‘. MOL: MNQs «) Hardly worth the efform But t en, I supp €
MAN: . ESCUSE l&E AGAIN PL EASE“.

£ind that paper in the book she~bxzoght baﬁk?_

She didn't even find the book, mister.

LUST NOT GET THAT PAPER ASsmi

his stuff,..what

List'én, Bud...we had about anough

HAW HAW.. .um 1 WHIPS RIGHT ucx wrmwrmw HAW. .DH BOY.:. e f' , | was thig papurc anyway?- ‘
: ; OH DONT ASK ME...IT'S A TERRIBLE THING T'SV'.‘..OH' THERE'S

 TELL ME!

HY WIFE NOV\«..DARLING..TELL M ‘ YOU DID T FIND IT!

X







