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WAL

A?PLAUgE:

MOL:

FIB:

- MOL:

uoL
FIB;
MOL:

“FIB:

(iKOL:-
EIB:

_ FIND "FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY"! -

. .\WE'D LIKE T0 BE ABLE T0 SAY THAT IT'S OUR REGULAR

MONDAY NIGHT HERE, WITH BUSINESS AS USUAL, BUT NO. - THE

APPROACH OF CHRISTMAS HAS OUR TWO FRIENDS IN A DITHER.

AND HERE Ii{ THE STUDIO, ABOUT TO START THE PROGRAM, WE

‘What dld “he ‘8ay we were in Fib - - a dither?

‘A dlther 18 & small flurrv or a jitter witn two pairs o!
pmﬂs'k

pr 1isten, McGeg you've 50T to get your mind off

' Ghr1stma3 long enough o put on thls showu

Well, all right. But I STILL don’: Thiak Harpo is gonna

1ike that Red skl sult.
what of 1t, It ien't the gift 1t's the epirit of
the thing. : .

 Li§e your Uncle Dennis said when he got the brandied °

'cheibieé'lést Christmas eh? (LAUGHS)
What was that?
Héfeays he didn't care. much for cherr&es but he liked che

spirit in which they were sent. LEAUGHS HEARTIQ*l. Don't

you get 1t Holly? Blandied cherrfﬁa the spirlt in whw

sddden,tod just we are to be workin' with &

MOL:

_FIB:

1OL: .
IED:

MOL:
PIB:
TED:

MOL:

. FIB:

TED:

MOL:
FIB:

TED:

.~ FIB:

v I'seeo.;.érter 90 weeks, it just struck ybuﬂ

',')See, McGee? I TOLD you we were tﬁiklng loud enoﬁgh<iaét‘ [

_ WHAT SWING! .. WHAT DO YOU LET THOSE PEQOPLE TALK FOR,‘ o

fyou think?

Yes...1t come over me like the Graf Zeppelino‘ I thinks

to myself, now here!s Ted Weemso.oa swell guy and

bunch of b°y90' There's...oh HELLO, TED. .

Just talking about you Ted. . : ‘Jts‘

Hello, Molly. Listen Fibber. I just got an 1ntenégt15
fan 1etter. I think you'd get a kick out of it.

Oh read it, Ted. ' : .

Let's hear 1%, Ted, They like the show? .

They think it's tremendous LISTEN...it's from a,wqmgn e

way out in Oregon. -

week. /
: -

AHEM. Go on Ted.

Well she says, DEAR MR. WEEMS. I THINK YOUR ORCHESTRA Is
MAGNIFICENT. WHAT RHYTHM! .., WHAT STVLE' .o WHAT TEMPO'k

BETWEEN nUMBERS? Then she’ Just goes on to sgy how much -

she likea the orchestra Sort of a nice letter, do‘

Sweet?

Who'!d you say it igs rhom, Téd?i

‘My sist-..er...OH IT‘S JUST A FAN LETTER I thought you .

might like to know how the show was golng

»See you later..~

Hmmm,..ye know, Molly. I Juat happened to think or
something° ‘ ‘ k




MOL: .
FIB:

MOL:

(PAUSE)

FIB:

MOL:

PageAS , - , ‘ év -
. . : ‘ \ . ﬁIL:
Ever'ﬁotice that when Weems boys have those heavy : .
f_instruments 1n their hands, Tea never turns Hia back to "em? ‘ w'. !' z:t;
he could defend himself with 1s that 1ittle stick. , . e
LISTEN EcGee..,»hat's a beautirul number they're pl& 1n'. ] i
I don't hear anything. What are they playin' ) 2 . .

§11ent'N1ghtn By the way,.. did you kinow that Ted's ‘ ,’ ..' @

i:yfrqther'Art and one of the a@ﬁer band boys gad‘a pretzel . - : . - .
‘,‘ ractory orn the side? ‘ : ‘ - k .
 Pretzels! - o

Yes Pretzels...con't you know what a pretzel 157

7Surea It's macaroni with arthritis. But them boys better

be careful in that business. It's a easy racket to get

,;Lpto and hard to get out of.

why? ' . . *

_ _You're dough 1g all tied up. BUT as 1’ was sayin', now

MOL;

"hat uhristmas is here, I begun to think what a nice bunch FIB:

o! peoplehwe re associated with.here. Even Harpo Wilccx,

-

with all his faults, is...OH HI THEKE HARFO. - ' . . FIB

Say I just heard
(LAUGHS)

lbber;..(LAHGHS)

She 8ays .

Honest, Harpo?

_the fine bunch of peopleron the progrgmiw

FIB:

JOL:

5rsomething?

_Page &

Cross my heart. . - ) ; e

Other side, lr. Mlcox°
oh yes..
Well, she didn't say that exactly But she ééid she wasg

CURRRRRAZY about the announcing. (LAUGHS) She eaid I
WONDER WHO PLAYS THE PART OF THAT MAN WHO SAYS ®Try
Johnson's Glo-Cost the no-rubbing, quickgdrYiﬁgnpblish

for your floors and linoleum."

I‘think when our Crossley report gefs to 14 wewbetter sellu

oh now don't be discouraged, }cGes. .but vour right about

_Par er Glbbs

: - ~ . ~ ; -
Elmo Tanner...say I wonder where he learned to whistle

like that?

%ell the way I heard it, Elmo wsat %o night

in Birdseed, West Virginia.

You mean ‘he learned to whistle 1n nigh*

No buc he had to pasa a cemetery on hls way home

hHere's Perry Como.

Oh McGee. . Hello Per

Hi there, PéfrywHow’a eVerythl,g?,,~

Hello, Moily.' ou mind if I tell you

Say, Fibber, do

- Well what'd she say, Harpo? . She'thinkﬁie'ieT?;n@gﬂgutezg§§*;

7

' He's -




| BUZZ OF VOIGES:

Page 7
MOL:  Onhnh.... , .
COMO: ‘ uy wholeltamilj thinx vour program ie the most enjoyable
k "7 514 minutes on the air. . _
FIB: “«~’ SIX MI!U ES? WHADDYE HMEAN SIX KINUTES? We're on‘fpr a

the program and they never listen after that. I THOUGHT
IOU D LIKE TO KNOW, ABOUT THE SIX'MINUTES, ANYWAY;......

HOﬁ:: kﬁell heavenly days... MCGEE...WHERE ARE YOU GOI\G?‘

FIB:

 (FADE OUT) I'M GONNA SIT RIGHT DOWN AND WRITE MYSELF A
. FAN-LETTER! -
TTON. - . = COMO.
_}CGEE THEME; “RIDIN' AROUND® (DOWN FOR ANNOUNGEMEND); -

i

CWIL:  WE TAKE YOU NOW TO THE WISTFUL \'ISTA POST-OFFICE AT THE

COENER OF 14th AND OAK St

'ERVOUS BREAKDOWN, DUE TO THE cmusmns RUSH, AND FIBBER,

WITH HIS USUAL IMPETUOSITY HAS RUSHED IN TO LEND A HAND.

OSTOFP’ICE,' .

THE,POSTHASIER_HAS HAD A

BUZZ OF VOICES:

Page 7

MOL: . thhh..

"éCMO: My whole family thinx your program is the most enjoyable

six minutes on the air.

FIB: .  SIX MINUTES? WHADDYE MEAN SIX MINUTES? We're on for a '

. half an hour. ' ‘ :
CONMO: I Enowo..but I usually sing in the first six minutes of

the program and they never listen after thah.r I THOUuHT

You'D LIKE TO KNOW, ABOUT THE SIX MINUTES, AN&WAY...»»G-

MOL: tell heavenly dayso.o _HCGEE...WHERE ARE YOU GOIJG?
FIB:- . ’ (FADE OUT) I')M GONNA SIT RIGHT DOWN AND WRITE HYSELF A
" FAN-LETTER!

OEK: SELEQTION =

0RK£ . MGGEE THEME: MRIDIN' AROUND' fDOWN FOR ANNOUNCEHENT} '
WIL: WE TAKE YOU NOW TO THE WISTFUL VISTA POST- OFFICE~A THE

CORNER OF 14th AND OAK STREETS. THE POSTMASTER HAS HAD A
ERVOUS  BREAKDOWN, DUE TO THE CHRISTMAS RUSH AuD FIBBER,

WITH HIS USUAL IMPETUOQSITY HAS RUSHED IN TO LEND
HERE HE IS WITH HOLLY BEHIND THE MAIN WIJD“W OF'T
POSTOFFICE.




MANS

hej‘bé,@oln' fast, McGee.. I tolnk if we sold 'em

see

,kaon]next?

I am,..did you send for = repairmasn?

- :' - . - Page 8

How are the three cent stamps noldin® out, iolly? o

-diﬁe we'd have 'em sold out before night.

- Whén:I it a m;uate to spare 1fll call Washington and

hat they say about a clearance sale. ALL RIGHT

FOLKS. .JUST XEEP Iﬁ LINE AND YOU'LL BE TOOK CARE OF.
— i Y

Yes, we did. Have you your hamier and pliers with you?:

You.bet, lady. 4ot all my tools rignt lere...

',6§ oh!

 mel

JANGLE OF TOOLS

That's fine bud. See that third wrlting desk over there?

: ’ 7 i
Yes,
¥Well see? the pen oa the far side of 1;?

Yes.

:'weil;sln writes.

oo well, 'I'11 goon have thst fixed. Good thing ycu

,called me. = . . ‘
there s 'certaiw tradition to tie eervice, Ye Enow

"‘-'b ‘:"‘ iy iy
Tban& boodness he got here in time, Mollv.. If folks Had

pome 1n_here and round anen that daidn't scratcn we'd

qu*.ve.,.OH HELLO THERE SILLY. Are you next in line?

Vas'ma‘ ‘How ane ye bosa? ‘

Tin okay, Sil’

Mo

. FIB:

. ELMO:

_SIL:

FIB:

 YOICE:

LOL:
STL:

MOL:
SILs
FIB:

SIL:
FIB:
WOMAN:

WOMAN:
SOUND:

. ElB:

MOL:
Eﬁﬁo:
FIB:
ELNO:

‘Throw 1t through the fourth wlndow to the lert, sis

GLASS CRASH.

- Nothing.

‘How do ye figure that, bud?

_around the campus .

He ‘doesn't look very bright does he, Mc

. Page 9

Nossuh. Al'm, lookin! fo! me, Gen'll deliv'y.:

.

Package for Silvius Watson back there ho;s?
(OFF E;KE) Nope.

Sorry Silvius. It isn't here. Were you»expegt;hg,sometﬁlng?

Yas'm, Mah gran! pappy down in Alabama he always sen' uwe -
some Christmas stuff ev'y year, please ma‘am. o
I see...in sort of a Yuletide mood.

No ma'am. In a gallon jug, usually, ma'amu

- Well, w e'll keep a eye out for it, Sil. Drop by agaln 1n

a 11ttle while.

Yaeauh.

- Who's next in 1line there, rolié?

1 am, I believen Where do I droR tDia parcel pos package? ' !

Thank you.

-

Kaybe I shnuld have opened twat window first' 'dokiou

want bud?

Well if yéu don'§ want anjnhing, get'dut
That's all rlghtu.,ilbeldng here.

I come ‘here all the time to get my correep ndence school

1esaons.>\Th15 is our Christmas vacation so I'm Just hanging




Page 10

RIB:

\JiNd,'butri hear'he‘é”beén geitin' real high postmarke.
. g X
| SOUND: _MARCHING FEET...(FADE IN)
3 | YOIGE: _  (DEEP AND HOLLOW) Right thru this door boys..jou all = *

‘“fgot  white gloves?

All right...be aulet now...
“~~uABcH1NG FEET QUT. , o

Say, what's that?

AHEM° Who's next there....

~ I am, laddie... And how's bueiness 1n the post-orflce
‘.today?

Oh, farley good, bud. What can we do for ye?

in Vancouveerrr

Let's see 1t.  Oh yes...this will go for four cents.

Thank ye.

What E in it, buda.afirét'élasa matter?

~“ae 1ad.. tis a a strrrap rorr a wrrlst watch.

_‘Oh dld he need 2 strap tor his wrist watch?

i wouldna be sure o' thot, lass.

. But twas the only thing

could think that'could_bgbmaillgd forrr fourrr cents.

fiB:

Those are the pall-bearers to carry out the dead letters! }

I've a wee biy Chrrristmas package to mall to my brrrother _

- ?age 11
MOL:

It's a movement you always find to the left.
o FIB: Oht That's the alowest_movementu, The fasciét movement

.  to bt ticnt Granives o o HELLO ST L
> ﬁ . SIL: Scue‘me,-plegse suh...lq mah 11} olgnpackgngsgme yeE, e
: . : 0 ‘ ~ please éuh? - . o . ':ESV

. ; oL No silly. It len't here yet.. , .
{~ : - SIL: Thank you, ma'am. Ah hOpe Gran'-papay ain' fo'got hin
- 1 ' : néphew.

Whaddye mean his nephew? I thought you saidfhéwvas your

GRANDFATHER.

You're gittin' your consangulnltj‘kinda 
confused. '

. ; '  éIL: Well, I always....WAH?
’ S A ﬁOL: o How could he be your Grandfather and VOu be HIS nephe-?
1 . SIL: Tha's a funny thing, ain! 1%, ma'am? Tha's on account o'
~my Aunt. She done keep the ram'ly try 1n the fron‘ a! tha
. ; ' ' bible an' some o’ the branches got twisted up, eema like.

Aunt 83y ahe calnt figger out 1f she 1a my real _Aunt or my

half—sister -once removed on the eterua~

You mean the HATERNAL ailde.

SIL: Wah?

MATERNAL side, Sil. Or PATERNAL

-Yésauh,‘

Eternal means rorever.

Tha'e how long it genna tak .

Yon lemme know ir Granpappy's Jug gita heah plegee suh...,




- .
$ ‘ -
«
v . | :
‘ . fase 1o ' ‘SOUND: RIPPING. STAMPING NACHINE
% - MOL: A fine business this post office. ‘ﬂ‘IL; OUCH! Not so haral
; FIB: ron_n’;;" 8 a great service, Molly. Think what the mail nan doee am.m . “ell, you'e no better than any other pa.c - M Wideox.
, . . 'r'{;r f'olk’g/ﬁ Hardly anybody appreciates him. Why when ye think WIL: well, let's get going -- How soon do x 1eave? '; ‘
By rete wpowaen ey o0 his unifora. - . ‘ F1B: ~ Don't be 1n & hurry Harpo! Just keep yOur‘ ‘stamps onf §
AND YOU CAN GET A UNIFORM BRIGHTNESS ON YOUR FLOORS AND 3 : Lo \'EIL:V I know%. But 1-‘m in a hurrﬁf to get out to Calif&fr a! Do
‘ " J;.INOLEuu WITH JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING GLOGOAT! . L ‘ \ o - .
‘ e o Bioor . ! ) - : FIB:  Okay Hand me that adlcoive tape, Molly!
L FIB:  You're supposed tc keep your place in line, Harpo, ‘ ‘ _ ' "" MOL:' Mc,}ée,; What are you goin' to do?
"IL; . I.“;S PGXt" o - ‘ - . . ) v ‘ i . W}.L:'  Yes, what's the 1dea? Quit stalling and get me out of'herer—
Yell, whaddye want? = . . . ' B glig - blub - (MUFFLED) , .. N
L}ate‘n, 1 vgnt to visit my girl in Callr‘omly.a for Christmas, : yoLe Heavenly days McGee why did you put that adheslv tape over
i . but the trains and the airplanes are all booked soll@ for the 4 L s nourny : : e
_ Rext tm daye. Can't you msil me out there — Air Kmpl? . = - . o up to make Wim & first-class maili |
- Come in and weigh yourgelf, Mr. Wilcox. ‘Step right on the = Didnit I? : » 2 -
, ‘ ,séaiés here.... ‘ o t -
® )
‘ Hundred eighty pounds...let's see 180 - ‘timea sixteen.. .2880

ounces...ten cents a ounce. ..spectal delivery....THAT'LL COST

 WIL:  COMMRRCIAL = -

YE 288 dollars and ten centa, Hau'po9 VOnekway.:

. ‘Okay what do we do now?

L <

. 'b i . fosuge
Well, VI'11 write tag tor your lapelo,,'e'll have to pute

-Commerc
tan ps on your shou}.der and cancel 'em.hand me the V

: ccncenlng machine, uolly» . ‘ -

Wnich shoulder? ‘ ' - , & ) _DHEME:

“RIDIN' AROUND® (DOWN FOR ANNOUNGEMENT)
vl.ertg

‘We use t rlgh T rvrgtu.m ~address.




Page 14

!ou sho 1’0 ain', please suh? } . } .
;.

, Su,,r,e we(re sure, 81lly. ‘ ‘ = .
Yse'm. Dia ¥0...d1d you GU'GLE all them packages, please

ma'am? k ’ .
_None of 'em gurgle, Silly. What's your gx.'gnpa mailing you?

: Maple syrup? - » : .

No ma'am. Applé,‘lack, please ma'am.’ He k'nows"eh love applejack.
Applejack, en? dpurse you know; 811, all suspiclous packa’ies ‘

can be Aopened for inspection by the postmaster, don't you?

Ik‘aaya vl:ill have to iﬂepeet it you khow";.vhen it comea.

, : uh, . But leave a 111 fo' e to inspec! too, please suh.
FIB: ' ALL RIGHT THERE.. WHO'S NEXT? 13-cent etlmpa? 1 don't .think.

. ] tem thla year, 81s. Let's seefnow. ..where's thg

o

I don't aee,'em L

'

 Paee o

UOL: Heaveniy days. . .what was that? -
Fi5 Christmas seala. AHEL{‘,Msorry 818..n0 13 cent staunps I o
V;gy;m: RUSSTAN SINGING VOLGA SONG ..WITH WIND WHISTLES o

JxlOI.;x . Lcok SnCuEE.....,ThatARusslan mail clerk, he's throwing let;‘f.ers’; :

. ; out the window! . . G - - - -
BOUND _ WIND WHISTLES AD INTERVALS. ‘
RUSS: Dya, de DYAAAA da. Dya De DYAAAA da .da da..

FIB: Hey THERE, vomu.,. what's the 1dea?
« RUSS. Hallo Tovuschich.,. Allo Babouscha..what's tho ideas of what?

. JI;ND WHISTLE AND ) HUMMING . : ,

MOL: ! What‘s the 1dee of throwing all that mail out the wi":dow: Ydu \
can’t do thet? o - .

RUSS ' Chure I cen do that, babomachkan I know I can do that because _k
1 em doing 1t. De va de dan daon.De ya‘* de da danhh *
{¥IND WAISTLE) * ;

BIB: Listen Bud...I'm postméstexj in cherge here, and Ifil' r;/ave:yoii .

' fired, - ' '

~ RUSS. Noq ’Iovarichich“ I anm not gettlng nred by you I think s len

. an chivil chex'vi.ce ‘man. _Nohody 1g riring ch;.v"l ~nerv1ce ma.n,'

oL Well thay can for what you're doing ..,STOP IT I TELL YoU

PIR LA! OFF BUD.“qult throwing those lettera out the wlndom,"\

RUBS ! 1 Ml ONLY doing duties, tovarich 3

AIR MAIL I am GEEVING THEk THE AIRA,.MWHAT HAPP‘ IS AFTER IB
SOHEBOD!'S BUSINESS ELSE\ HUMS. . ('IND WHIS’I‘LF)

~
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- FIB: V a good thing he explained.

; ! 1 thought \for & minute
he was makin‘ a aerioue mistake. WHAT CAN I DO FOR YOU i
SISTER? OH HI THERE MRS. WEARYBOTTOM. How are ya?

WEARY,:V I'n all right but goodnese re I don't know what 1
' ahould e mnhing around the way I do- buylng gifts for people

‘k"nd mailing out all those Christnas cards andall, it does aeem

vlike en awrul waste of tinme money and eftort doesn t it my
'goodneae you buy a lot of stufr. for p@ople and you never get

gganything back as good ag you give out the only time I ever

’eome out ahead was one year I have my husband a necktie and

ghe give me a washing nachine how much are the two cent stampa
today?

FIB: : 'rhey re t.m cents today, drs. Weai'ybottom“ But if I was you

_and you're semun' Ghmstmas stutr I'd put a two AND a one on

: \‘ ’the envelo;:ea o Red and Green makes 1t look more chriatmsar

MOL:
FIB:

‘r naybe Just more mesay.

‘Quie;, lMolly. What say, Mras. Wearybotltom?

}.

VEARY

FIBS

oL

FIB?

WIL:

. Okay folks...wno's next at the window here What's that you

. Alright -- I can teke a hint'

-Page ."7

Oh I was Juat saying that my goodnees, a bod.y hard‘y kncws
which way to turn to get things for peOple do they last year

I got my father a new meerschaum pipe and a nsw yukit and he

gave me a get of dishes but he got to smoking ! ,iy;a" pipe ut the
table in site of everything I could say and his teeth aren't
very good and the pipe glipped out of his mouth f»andvbmke‘» g

' one of my new dishes and it had soup in it and it went on fathers

‘new sult and my. goodness before you could say Chris l(ringle

there was thirty asix dollars and twenty nine cents Juet shot

to piocea well Merry Ghristmas %o both of you*

. got there doc?

It‘s a medical 1nst:~ument”a rlu\oroecope .1s 1% wrapped all
rlght? : - ; -
Batter put & heavier wrapper on it mister | Akpck‘ljb‘et:"qer:hp#e‘ o

it 1insured.
Much obliged
What'd he Say 1t was, Molly?

A fluoz-oacopegm .whatever that 1a

THAT'S AN INSTRUMENT TO SHow HOW KUCH BETLER YOUR FLOORS AND

,LINOLEUH LOOK WITH A GLEAMING SURFAGE OF JGHNSO!!S C.UICK DRIING

GLOCOAT

Get back in that mail bag and keep quiet? Harpo Or I'11 take
these aclseors and mark you ’)PENED BY i 'IST_IL_KE_J :

i




. , Page 1g
| MOL: AIIQEQght now...what. Parcel post two windowas down...don't

,'méﬁtibnkit who's next please? You, little girl? o

FIE% . One'slde tolkegnlet the llttle girl up to the window. 'lhat

wag it wanted sig?

  Is thie ,he post offioe, mister? L
'“You betcha, 8ls. What can we do ror ye?

Hmmm?

ey

- I saya, what was it ye wanted?
:i ‘wanna write a letter, I betcha.
_Well, this ain t the place fer that sis.: You write a letter(
at home and bring 1t here to mail.

. Homm? -

,I saya THIS ISN'T WHERE You WRITL LETTERS» THIS IS WHERE YOU
MATL 'em.

nwho’to? 4 .

Why tdo. everybo...er. .WHO DID YOU WANTA MAIL IT TO?

;Hail what?

k;YOur letter?

: I dldn't write it yet, I betcha J

- F1B: i Woll then you go home and write 1t and bring it back
. TEE: Smmm? . . ! : -
PIB: _Llsten“'e'n be glad to take care of the letter AFTER you

wrlte xt,a(PAUSE) ﬂellu.hey How, .. don't atart cryln .1
dldn't me

y listen.,'hat's the matter, ulu?

» 1: r'?gx:’ _ Well gee, I can t write, I betcha.

FIB:
TEE:

FIBg
TEE: :

FIB¢
TEE:
FIB;

TEE:
FIB:

TEER
‘FIB!

. TEE,

FIB:
8IL:

FIBS

~ Hmmm?

_Santa claus, I betcha. - i

Tell hin.  .tell him that...are you writing.

 Page iy

Oh...ye can't write..well who did ye eant“xckérite,to?

I seys who...WHO'S THE LETTER GOIN' TO AFTER YE WRITE IT2

I CAN'T write it, I tell you. ‘ .
WELL I'LL WRITE IT FOR YOU... anything to get. WHO'S IT 107

Oh, I see. (LAUGHS) Cute ain't she Molly? NOW QUITE ‘dnownm?
BACK THERE...THIS IS MORE IMPORTANT BUSINESS THAN ANY OF You
MUGGS HAS GornnoQUIT SHOVIN' #haddye wanna say }1;t1g gig}? :
Hmm? -

Dad rat 1t, I says whatnﬂ who did. what do ye wantp tell Santa

~ Claug? '

Go ashead, I'm ready. . ,

(LONG BREATH) DEAR MR. SANTA CLAUS. YoU can nxsmc.m My
ORDER OF THE ninth, I BETCHA ON ACCOUNT OF T HAVE MADE
ARRANGEMENTS WITH THE SANTA CLAUS OF THE BON TON DEPARTMENT
sroar,’mk MY DOLL BUGGY ANNA SHETLAND PONY ANNA sEi"z‘A DISHES
YOU SEE IF YOU DON'T STICK AROUND THESE o'rm smm umsx-:s

. GET ALL THE ORDERS I BETCHA BUT MAYBE WE CAN DO BUSINESS

NEXT YEAR - YOURS VERI TRULY thankn, miatero

OH HELLO there, 8111ya.eyou back again?
!gsfm: has mah package cone f"om granpgppay yet?

i doi’t think so, 81;, HEY BOYS., THAT PA"HAGE/IN FHDM ALABAHA
FOR THIS FELLA?




gy
e 2
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