


F]EBER MOGEE & MOI.LY

.7.47 . /‘f
 OPENING comcm ﬁ . ‘
WIL. > You know, ,times eertainly change. ~ Do you remember how

our granﬂmothers tx-ied. to keep 1inoleum floors clean by
continﬁélly scrubbing them" And how they used to
utter the floor with newspapers while it was drying?
It wes en ewful mess - ‘and what did that scrubbing -
; ,accomplish anyway‘? Tt was hard work, it never protected
";"it.he 1inoleum. ...in fact, in time cracks appeared, the
- 11noleum spl:!.t and had to be renewed. Bubt that was
. ”before the days of JOHNSON'S SEIF—POLISH]NG GLO-COAT,

Ypu'll never-have & floor problem .again once you start
nroteot.ing your kitchen floors with this easy-to-use
wax floor polish. GID—COAT needs no rubbing or
,bufﬁng.,,..it is gelf-polishing. It dries in twen’cy
e . ,nﬂ.nutes, leaving your floors sparkling with beauty
Lo - “agd: thoroughly wax—protected against scratches, dirt
. and" wear, its colors clear and fresh. And floors are
‘ 8 easy to 1_c_e_§2 1oold.ng nice with G‘LO-GOAT. Try it,
weri t you‘> - But look -- for a ‘really bright shive,
k’ ‘:be sure"' to us:‘ JDHNSON 8 SEILF-POLISHJNG GLO-COAT,

QUARTET

MOL:s

MO,L; .

e

WILOOR:

(END REVISION) -4- -

THEY SAY THAT HOMING PIGEONS, FIVING OVER A RADIO
 TOWER, GET CONFUSED AND LOSE THEIR VY. THAT'S WHAT mmt
GET FOR. EEING S0 NOSY. ; ~
THS SVARTER PIGEONS STAY HOVE AND LISTRN TO mm RADIO m
THETR OWN LITILE NESTS, IN THIS GASE THE NEST IS AT 79
WISTFUL, VISTA, AND OVR LITTLE FEATHERED FRIENDS BE
~~-~----FIEGER MOGEE AND MOLLY!

Boy, this new radio is sure an :merovement ove:- our old
_one, isn't 1t, Molly? : . ,
It would almost ‘have to be, dearde! All we could ge’c on

the old one was static.. .a.nd then only under favorable .

crmditions - _
 Well this ‘one's a lulu, i{iddo! (CLICK) Wonderful tone. ,‘

~ olear as & belll.......listen to 1t! o ‘

JINGLE, BELLS, JINGLE BELLS, J'ING-IE AI.L TEE WI\Y......

A WHOOFSIE DOOPSIE SOAPSIE FLAKESIES BRIGH'I‘EN WASBiE DAY

OHEH......(CLICK) ‘ .

Let's throw 1t out and use the old one! .

oh I can get other stufi‘ I hed ’Fred Waring th:l.s morn.igg
and his 76 Pennsylvanians v

W;RBIEHEAD'S DIU.EW\ ! WIIL VES'I'BER MARR!E CLINT




ANNCR:

FIB:

. WHICH IS SO

. e 5
- . 0 ,
That's an mtereeting program, if you donl!t takg it too

seria.lly. -

I like it. Everybody in it has SO much gpief it makes ‘

my“liie look pretty rosy. One time I =

‘~’I.‘U'M31NAGAD\TTCMORROWAT THIS SANETH&EFORM\IOTIER
J'UT-CY HUNK F LIFE IN THE RAW, BROUGHT TO YOU BY A

PREFERS TO REMAIN ANONYMOUS YOUR' .
ANNGUNCER 'I.S MUSI'MOUTH GI.-IBWL WHO WAS BORN IN 1902 S0

HE COULD BE WITH YOU AT THIS MORE CONVENIENT 'I‘IME

CLICK)

"Isn‘t that a swell tons, Molly? ,‘Best redio set we ever

hed.

wny do they call them "SEPS“? Theylre all in one pieca.

They didn't used to be. My first redio set was two ya,rds

of bakeiif.e with 18 dials, three batteries, a morning-

s:bory horn, four headphones and a pair of overshoes.

mIERSHOEB! What were they for?

S0 T could run next door in the winter and tell the

naigxbox:s 4 had England on the short. wave. ‘

“}iea.venly days, did you rea.lly tune in England?

Nah»...I Just t.houzht E nad. There wes some stuff tha’o

: flooked 11ke tee. r\nmmg out. of the x-adio, fbut At was .
erﬂ.y a melted wire. Now 1enme see .x..(CLICK) oughtt.a. be
& newscp.st shout nOW, and = .
-ANDNOWFORTHEI.DCALNENS, BROWHI TOYOUB!

- CAPISTRANO, THE ROOTBEER WITH ‘!HE SWAU.DtE THAT COME

| BACK: CAPISTRANO ROOTBEER HAS THAT EXTRA TANGY Goomuiss

AT PARTIES, ON ?CNICS, AND USED IN

o

ANNCR:

FIB:
MOL:
FIB:
ANNCR:

 MOLg

 FIB:
 MOL:

Oh yes.

POLICE DEPARTMENT URGENTLY REQUESTS THAT '

‘Why should any’oody want to capture th
: ohildren?

o m) o
 Come on, come on, come on! ....give us the news'
AND NOW, NEWS!! m&wmmmcmm
SEENINYEARS ‘IS BEING PRESSEDTHRU _mmwmovm
AREA THIS MORNING, IN AN mom BY cm, TATE AND
COUNTY FOLICE TO CORNER THE FOUR DESFERADOES wno SHOT
THETR WAY OUT OF STATE PRISON, LEAVING TOLL OF FOUR
DEAD AND THREE WOUNTED! ‘
My gosh!! .
Tsn!t that terrible?
IN A RUNNING GUN BATTLE WITH CITY POLICE EARLY TODAY,
mmmmmmmommme}mwmcmmm .

IRAJIBOADYARDSANDAREBELIEVEDTOBEEHJDDIGON

THE SOUTH SIDE OF TOWN,
They oughta drag out a thrownet.
Tt!s "THROW OUT A DRAGNET!"

THESE ESCAFED GUNVIC‘I'S ARE DESPERA‘I!b KZHJ.ERS AND 'I‘IE ‘

CHILDREN STAY OFF THE smmrs UNTIL mm ARE GAP’DURED
(OLIGK)

. ;

He meana th desperadoes. .

Oh! Well, :]uat magine f»our despera.te knlers 1ooee in

Wistful Wista' L won't sleep a. wink tonig‘ut'
I wondar if I oughtta go down and volmtaer my servioes

~ to the polioe. g




. o
. My hero' . - ‘ :
On the other"mnd my first duty is to st.ay here and protect
you.~ ‘
My husbaznd'
Although, if I got out mf old shotgtm-—-

e

, He.lloween.

Why should they go around ringing doorbells. .this isn't

OO B

. See, dea.rie'z It's only Mr. Wimple!
: Hello, folks!!

HIYAH, WIMP. . .HEY, YOUHADN'TmﬂABEmJTeNmEsmEETS
TOUM.....DONTTOHA KKOW THAT? ~
Xow mean cn account of the wey I look'>
' eye, end all these bruises and everyth:l:g? s

Well, uow tbat you speakf og‘ it, Mr. Wimole. ..you ARE sort

“ With this bi_a.ck

. of be:nged up, a.ren't you‘l «\’

<

Yes, we kxmw. But whs rz/id she a0 ’chat to you?

. ven, . (SNICKERS) wo vere. driv:lag elong 1n the car, end T ves
driving and Sweetyface wa.s m ths ba.ck seat and she kept .
 saying "WALLACE, GET O t:.WAuACE...sw DOWNT1 . YALIAGE
'~"7‘;<m01c OUT FOR THAT @chu..wo&:,

mREWLu '

|
|

-

(gm) .REVIS’ICB)‘ el

' ha.ppened

FIB: Yeah" And then whot? .
WIMP: Well, T finally tunsd evows and. sald, Any’_ time you get
tired, honey, I'11 drive & vhile.' " And the next thiig
T knew I was in the back of g drugstor "{dx-inking amonia-
FIB: Well, you'd better be cereful, Wimp! THERE'S FOUR .
KIIIERS TOOSE IN TOWN.....DESPERATE WRDEFERS...'@Y”IL : J
PR YOU OFF ON SIGHT. ... - ‘
WIME: Arve they all men? : i
MOL:s Why yes...they ave. , ‘ i
WIMP: Well who's afraid of men! I'm going out in t‘he*woods _i
! with my bird hook, g.nd I'd like to see anybody‘stop me' i
FI?/; : _ Wit%%our what, Wimp? “‘
WIMP¢ My Bird Book. I'm go:Lng out snd watch ‘bird t.oday.
MeL: Is there eny real future in bird watoh:!:Qg‘
- W‘na.t do you expect to get out of it?
WIMP: Woll, eventually, I hope to go 1n business wi
brother, Mrs. McGee. He's a storekeeper. '
FIB: " A storekeeper, ch? What does he sell?
WIMP: ‘He doesn't sell any‘thing...m keeps storks
. goodbye non. - .
e tomma
FIB: ‘A storkkeeper! Migosh, of a.ll ’c!le ‘ ,
MOL: Tumn the radio on again, McGee. T vent t6 see what's




. \ (end 'REVISION). =9-
Okay, but I hope they don't call f'or voi:unteers to help

What. bus:!.ness"
1 dunno, . but I'11 think of someth_ng,f .
. .THE POLICE COMMISSIONER BAS JUST ISSURD A PIEA FOR ALL
ABLE BODTED WAR VETERANS AND RETIFED POLICE OFFICERS TO COME
70 THE CITY BALL TMVEDIATELY, ARVED. IF POSSIBI.E’ KERP TUNED
70 THTS STATION FOR FURTHER--(CLICK)
A11...sble-bodied men...he said. Well.. looks like 1':1 bave

to do my duty. . o
OH NO, MCGEE. .NOT YOU.. .THOSE MEN ARE DANGEROUS.. .YOU WGI'I‘I‘

OH NO!!
Come to think of it, able bodied meens perfect. health That
WHAT AM 1

ingrown teenall I got on my left foot is - HEY .
SAYING YOU WOULDN'T W\N’I‘ NE TO BE A COWARD WOUI.:D YOU? Or'

would you? _ N
No. T wouldn't. ‘ -
" you wouldn't, eh? Hm. You don't put up much ‘di‘i s fight, -
do you? WEIL..WHERE‘S MY DOUBLE BARRELED SHOT GUN.. UMY -
GOSH. I TOANED IT TO WIMPLE JUST BEFORE‘CHRIS’MAS, nmu"r 12
HA HAH,...I CAN'T GO. NO SHOTGUN! ~ J
He brought it back last weel aeerte. o .
WHAT? WEY THAT DIRTY mm.. i hever lend. him snytmng
again-es long as<T live. Welll .wher-e 1 A\it? ‘

Right here in the hsll clos-= ;
DOOR OPEN: cmsmr ES'FECT' mmmm«; PAUsm -

catch them muggs. I'd feel I had to go, me being a )
. wazr veteran From woz-ld war ome. The Big war. - -
0Ly vell, go sheed, tumn 1t on. . | ‘ - e
: - - ANNCR:
F’]EB Olkay (ELICK) I hope they corner those -- ' .
ANNCR:$ - SHO’I' '.EEEIR WAY OFT OF A POLICE TRAP NEAR THE POST
OFFICE,ANDESGAPEDINASTOIEVGAR'! AILROADSOUTOF
: ’ﬁlE GI'IY il BEING BLOCKED AND A POSSE OF CITIZENS IS ‘ .
BEING FORVED AT THE CITY HAIL!! e
Boy, I'd join that posse in a minute, if I didn' t ‘rave -
~ to go to New York on business! ' - . -
FIB:
1 ' | @ -
. ‘ ; ' = _ . : MOL:z
]
e ... = MOL:
o ' ' FIB:
- ’ ‘\' ’ - »
: . i ' MOL:
- SOUND:
L =
FIB:

I really oughtta sta.y home a.nd clea?.niout this closet '«, o

: PERS" '




- h »

FJB: - Now lemme see...I got my double-berrelled shotgun, box of
. f‘sheua - e.ir-ra.id. warden's helmet....pair of handouffs....
MOL:KV— : HAI\IDOWS.!! Where on earth did you got some. handouffs?

FIB: Vcame uif.h that box of megic tricks. Remember the time I

. :Lock we in these handcuffs, and T had the key hidden in
my mouth where I could drop it into my hand, ‘and Doe
 Ganble slaps me on the beok and says "600D LUCK, Boy!",
, ~ end I swallowed the key, remember?.
woL: Oh yes...snd how DID you get out of the haméufrs?

 p@:  Held up my ams, let 'en slide down PO TW shoulders, and
- ‘:«Vt‘;’cjo‘k lem off over my hips. =
. . THAT'S IMPOSSIBLE.!! ;

a5 Tot Af you ynow magic. Now leme see...Botter take &

/\ fla.shlight.... » ‘ -

< wny Mcm\xou"ﬁ NOT GOING TO STAY OUT AF'I‘ER DARKKK? . -WITH
- ' aose DESPERADORS TN TOWN! o

of course, if you're won'ied _snooky...I'11 gtay home.

. you ARE wcrried, a.rent you? Okay...I'11 stey home !

‘. . You go join tﬁe ponse. y' .
. 'em I'll ‘take cha;-ge of.tbia distriet....apd my :
. nesdquarters will be r:lg'nt here, end, if they wm?xpe/ for
o . anythms, L , -

1o act at the Elk's Club end I hed somebody_

t T111730.1¢ I'11 cell the police.  I'll ,_te'll',;_

dearie. ...,I mont have you ma,king any suoh a aacrifiee .

—

~ COME IN!

Oh Hello, Do

ctor Gaﬂﬂ.a. Do come :Ln. ,

Hello, my desr.. And how are you today, 'I‘urtle—Brainc A
Hiyah, Ki&ney—snooper‘ How's everything : in the world of
medicine? you'd ¥now, Your madica.l educa.tion
ended whan you d.iscovered that baldnesgs was caused by jack
of hair. , | .
MoGes ., .don't talk to the dootor 1ike that! He“l:é; forgotten
more then you have ever remembered. .
Tet him talk, my desr. He fascinstes m‘g How a’{ﬁgx;'with'

a brain so small can talk so big is somet.hing I"like to

puzzle over on long winter \evenings.

The evenings wouldn't seem SO long, »Melon»k{elt 11‘ you'd
got married. Why don't you end Fifi 'I.‘remayne et’fhitched" -

" MoGee, it's really nonse of our business you lcn.ow., But

why didn't you ever get merried Dootor"

‘I've been trying to find a women with vlhom no other woman

could f£ind eny fault. It's about as foolproof a way to

: sta.y single e.s any I know.
'Well, as l
: why: don't you go down o the O:Lt.y -Ha.ll a.nd join the posse"

as you got no: mspohsibilities s Skin—Grafter,-

~ What posse" - s

HEAVENLY DAYS..DDIN‘T YOU HEAR 'I‘HE NEWS, DOGTOR? Thare
are four escapad. conviots hidins ’ut on the south aide,

_ and the police are asking all able"bodied men to help

find them.




‘ ‘ : - a3
Iézﬁ-’hips . ‘means bein! able to cross your

MOL: (PAUSE) Did you s&y you didn‘t know e.nything about

! & bloek end t&dk}e,. Which lets you
o _ thsse escaped convicts, Dochor? or the big manhunt?
. : ' . 5 .
DOG: I.-ook = Oustard-Muscle. Remarks about other people 8 1 DOC: No, but that's bardly surprising, I delivered four babies
: Phﬁic&l °°“d1‘71°n o badly ra o . v : before breakfast, did three tonsillectomies before lunch,
‘ - : :  an ex-rayed a bear just before I 1eft;,thq nospital. -
bave te ﬁ%h" gy el EoR s = S0l ‘ MOL: YOU EX-RAYED A EEAR, DOCTOR?....A GRIZZLY BEAR?
‘ . DoG: No, ome of the Chicago Be':irs. ‘He smllowed his noseguard
. . ‘ in a scrimmage, Well be careful if you go chasiag
Your chest 15 flatter than & share-cropper's wallet.... . : . gangsters, McGee. You're overweisht even without a
, Yes but hoe - - ' . . skin full of buckshot. Good day, my dear.
. Your lungs are S0 full of nicotine, they wont even let \\ DOOR SIAM , = .
you blow up the ballons for the Elkls pertles. | FIB:  Thoy will too lot me blow up the baloons for the Elk's
. Oh, I dont - ' ~ ) ‘ . , \ .
. Your a.rches abe flatter than yesterdey's beer, and L ‘ MOL:  But you WILL be careful won 't you, daa.rie? You WON‘T ccme
were.ever boiled down. for fat, you'd malﬂe enough cheap : home full of buckshot will you? , - .
soep to scour the Lincoln Highwey from Turkey Run, Indisna, - ' FIB; Naw, of course not. Hey...turn the radio en. IE ﬁhéy've’

__caught them guys....I won't have to go.

"to Buffalo Hump, Arizore. UJ‘GV*""E

. b dont think he - ?.' ' . ' . . . MOL: A1l right...(CLICK) My, radio was & wonderful m,vention'




(REVISED) -16
MOL: U My goodness..tha.t sounds 1ike Mx'. Wilcox... -

(24D REVISION) -15-

Ronind i:ok tune in on Maroia Tumbleweed, McGee. - FIB: "It sure does...I wonder if he- . .
Me too. A turquoise Hoover button is -- ‘ WIL' . . JOHNVSON'3 GLOCOAT NEEDS NO RUBBING oh BUFFING 'WST POUR .
AND Now, 'orm SURPRISE GUEST FOR TODAY! A;MAN WHO NEEDS . A LITTLE OUT....SFREAD IT AROUND AND PRESTO' - L
NO mmonncf oN -- 80, I'I.L GIVE HIM '10 _YOU COLD! MOLy .IM anothez-.staticn, MeGee. .. ~
“ ; ORGE. IADIES AND GENTLAVEN, JOHNSON'S = 2w wna e
sm;rousme GLACOAT IS THE EASIEST-TO-USE POLISH FOR ... FIB: Here's one... . . . ,
o mcmsm RN omn - - WILs AND PRESTO! ... A SPARKLING, GLEAMING LINOLEUM THAT RESISTS
~ . : WEAR AND STAINS...THAT Iscmmxsmmmcm
. = . ‘ JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING GLOCOAT ELIMINATES...
: SOUND: __ RADIO TUNING ‘ , -
FIB: | He cen't bo all over tho dial....Hore! .
WIL: - GLOWCOAT ELIMINATES OID FASHIONE) moa--scmmm}
. . o ~ - e FIB: It's Waxey agein! ‘
- f \ | . . | Mon: He must have poured himself out and spread himself-aromd‘
. . ' o . WIL: TRY JOHNSON'S SEIF-POLISHING GLOCOAT TODAY, GIRI.S
. ( - B . mmsyw&mmmnm,mm
S - | ' ’ “ ' . . USE@ TCHIN' ! And now,. & news buletin!

. - _ FIB:  Hore 1t is!! . .

. : ‘Gopd! e - . ,\
- ATTEN‘I‘ION PIEASE!, THE GOVERNOR HAS'OFFEREDA REW\RD
'mmwmmwasmmmwmmm«
 CONVICTS WHO HAVE BEEN TERRORIZING THE COMMUNITY SINCE
DAV THIS MORNING! Tm'mousmm bOIlARBDEAD OR ALIVE!
~ Hot dog...ten gr ‘ :

Seh! LISTEN!!




. . Evsm) a7 . -
AWCR:  mE POLICE m STIIL REQUESTmG ARVED CITIZENS, EX-SERVICE
:  MEN AND RETIRED POLICE OFFICERS, T0 JOIN THE POSSE.
 REPORT AT THE CITY HALL FOR ASSIGNVENTS, KEEP TUNED 0.
| THIS sTATION A
SOUND:  CLIGK.

TEE' - Gee, I'll sey 8o, mister! _ h v
TERR‘Ble' My daddy says walking ma.y‘be hea.lthy, but a 101:
of pedes’cria.ns wind .up in a mm-domm condition. (G )

FIB: A i wasn't referring to traffic. conditions, sis

four very desperate c‘namacte:‘s loose in thi ,
 killers! ... get in thair way and you'd get bmnped off‘
liks & jockey with 'boils. ‘ .
TEE: Aw, nobody'd hurt & 111 girl, I betcha. Everyﬁpdy@;ii:ég
11ttul childrun, because they're so msofristicated .
FIB: So what? :

Eat doe  1t, Molly...I see my duty, now' Ten 'I'.housexyxd‘
‘bucks! I GOTTA JOIN THAT POSSE. Hend me my air raid
harden'a ‘helmet!!

, _que»you are. What are.all those dents in 112
. I wear this to play goM on the pubnc links, Some o'
them sharpshooters can knock your teeth out at 400 yards.

-~ MOL:

- - TEE: That's what I say, mister. 8o what! Gee, I betéhé; £
. ‘ s my flas ? . .
MOL:2 Here...but there! :gno battery in it. o
S - . FIB: WAIT A MINUTE...VHAT WAS TEAT YOU SAID? LI'ITIE cmem
FIB:’ “:'Good!! Makes a wonderﬁJI\crgar case. Where'smy i 8 . " ARE SO WHAT? ! . o
. Emtine Lnifer . _ _ ~ TEE: Unsofristicated.
iao\Lf | Tts upstaizs desrle. I'11-go got it. (FADE),/fw\wd’on't - - '
- ’. : k gq;ve without telling me... ‘ ; THE: Hm? ; . .
I',“’ITB: , OKAY, I WON T ... Ahh, %here goes a good kid! ,.. she ' o i T sald Y&H. Thet ves 1,5 A
’ ’i'knows Im sca.red stiff to join this posse..but will she say TEE. e what? .
. anything? Not her...she's got prr-incipa.l....ende'd be - ;FIB:A , : T‘nat - _whe,t vow Ai0 .
. ~ just as gla.d 1 ehe d:lﬂn‘t have so mﬁ%‘ix‘é? :Lt too! . - e
' ."‘f'nIf she'd onl ‘aBk me to stay home am px'otect... o ’ C ;. . . - k . L
- ‘ ‘ : ‘ o , _ FIB: Un:t'rosistri..--WHAT WAS THAT A( _m?k .
 * _Jt‘;j . P . | T Unsofristicated? ‘ ‘
- . FIB: THAT'S TT!! .

What about 1t?




i e

(2ND REVISION) -19-20-21-

Oh, nothing - I wds just mnuied. _ _ﬁQW_lQOl{,‘ Teeny, yoﬁ - I
better run along homo t111 we got things streightened out ~
around here. I don't want you to worry about 1it, but - o
? well ’fvsomeymen broke out of jail, you see.
; FiB:
place. It's nothing for a child to worry about at é.ii.
: Ohhhare thoy real bad men, mister? Hm? Are they? B
k(SERIOUSL!) Pretty bad, Teeny. 'I‘heée af-é men who bfoke e
_ out of pn;lsonf. But slclp 1t it's nothing a 1ittle girlj ’
'like you would understand. You run along home now, and .
, . -MOL:
ﬂ}ﬂ FIB:
MOL:
: FIB:
~ MOLg
BECAUSE IF 'I‘HEY'RE 'I‘HE KIND OF STIR BIRDS TMT CHOP DOWN (PAUSE) |
‘AHARNESSBUILWITHATYPEWRI‘IERANDTRYTOBFAEPTHERAP EE
- MOL2

cRAM TILL TS HEAT'S om" ;['I.L BE HOME mmm

FIB: . T still 'bh.'lnk th'lt kids' a midgat" \ . o 2 -
M'S MEN;  "MY PRETTY GIRL" ‘
APPIAUSE: , e L o

_Not a bit.

(28D REVISTON) _-ézj— o

© Well, here I go to join the ma.nhtmt‘,y Molly}, - Have T
got everything? i L . E

No....you haven't got the kitohen sink....but ’cha.t‘s
sbout the only thing you're not omwing., ; .
Well, this posse business is a serious th:l.ng. Ma.n can't '

have too much equipment. Lsmme see, now...flash;ight...
shotgun. . .handcuffs.., -TOpe. , .SUN helmet and snowshoes. e

SUN HEIMET AND SNOWSHOES! - ; . }

You betcha....when McGee getse on & men!s trail, he !

: |

\

|

\

follows it thru desert heat and Arctic snow..... a.
McGee nover gives up! lelL...,}EIE I GO, .

\

Good luck, dearie!
Thenk you. (PAUSE) Wonder if I've forga’bten" any‘thing

I don't know what 1t would be. P
Wonder i I oughtta take some jelly sandwiohes. . No....
No, I guess not. wmm.....so mm, KIDDO. gt

Goodbye , McGee.

You sure you won't be afra.id....all alone in the house?.‘

1

I'feel like a dog, 1eavin' you here alons ami
mpmtected. Matter of fact., & dog’ wouldn"c be
gullty of suoh beha.vior. Do I want to be more -
disloyal then & dog? NO, BY GEORGE} INL STAY
,HEREANDFIGHPAT‘I‘IESHJE OFTFEWOMAN IIOVE'

WITH MY BACK TO THE WAIL, I’IL FIGHI' T0 THE

LT - owHY o o C
What's tho matter? | .




: - (Z\ID REVISION ) -23“‘
back 1:6 the wa.ll end there wes a nail in the

. - .. (mm:on) o
s (mnsT) EARL’ YTHIS" MORNING, LA

e =
TRAPS“.IDLEID U‘E NOW ON ‘I‘HE SOUI""'I
. ’ _ REWARD FOR ‘m{...mm OR ALIVE!
. GAIE: @Good heavens! I!d better get right dow ’
o Gédd&#, Mrs, MoGee. Hello, MoGee. : ed gt et BLE ckeni e S GO HeGes, 1ot's gl
. ‘VHiya, La Triv, . FIB': Oh - uh - okay, Ia Triv....Uh - walt'll I polish up’ lﬂy
 WHAT ARE YOU ALL EQUIPFED FOR, MOGEE? If you're golng - "m“m atitle longer end - wh - ,
to establish a covered wagon trail to Ga.lifonlia, you're il wam: TR TM 19 Waths ND(EE‘!
e i gone"thm' ' IF YOU'RE AFRAID TO COME AIONG - I'LL GO mm.
. He was éoing to join the posse, Mr. Mayor. FIB:z | WHAT 22 YOU DON T THINK I'™M GONNA ~S‘1‘AM) HERE I:E‘I‘
Poase? What possg" : . OUR MAYOR: GO OUT (OW STREE‘I‘ e
EZDDYE MEAY, WHAT FOSSE? VWEAT KIND OF A HALF-BAKED 4 e .
MOLs Good for you, dearie! -

MA'Y.QRAREYOU,IATRIVIA? HAI.FTIETOWNSCAREDTO : . _ .
s _ FIB: 'RISKTHELE‘EOFOIRCITY'SGIHEFEXECUI‘IVE?

OF SOVE ESCAPED KTLIERS, AND THE MAYOR HIVSELF |
'DON'T KNOW ANYTHING ABOUT IT{ A FINE STATE OF HOW- D4 UALK. ZV0 THEM GANGSTERS ALGIE: - AND. momcm

~ DO-YoU-DO! f . ' NO SIR!!
; " . @A | McGee o
 How do you do. ' ‘ &L&Muf - D L -
FIB: HERE <YOU TAKE MY SHOTGUN, IA Tnm....x 111 sta?/flere :

| Fine, thonks. How's every 111;1:1@] QUIY INTERRUPTING ,

, . ' ~ 1t halll&tertoseeif madeit.
Mm WHERE YOU BEEN, TBI\IIM DON!T mvmvbwmxvz: .. . = v hobe the o1ty : you IS A
. - - .. B o REAT SCOTT, MAN - THIS IS NO TIME TO ARGUE] THIS

' ISSUED AN EVIERGENGY FOR EVERI ABI.E-BODIE‘D MAN ‘I‘O . . : | GREAT SCOTT,
. . - CRISIS} WHAT ARE UE, AN!WAY - v’ OR mcm??

" You don't know anything about 1’0, Mr. Mayor"
I’VE BEEN OU.[‘ VOFkTOWN AI.L DAY AI\ID HAVEN"J.‘




e
¢ \ ; \ : =

FIB: m{ERE DID 1 aEr rr? MIGOSH, TT!S EEEN ON THE RADIO ALL
. DAY, IA TRIV, Tum it on sgain, Molly. - | | .
n . Yes, (OLICK) Maybe they've ofnEnt the gangsters = | : . WB: Missouri! dhh tﬁs is ‘wonderf‘u’]_‘!p! : .
ANNCR, 23 THE IATEST ON THE BIG MAM-IUM‘, FOLKS.,..THE ESCAFED - o : : , -
. RE TRAPPED IN A LOFT BUILDING IN THE 'ORCH: 'SEIECTION - FADE FORS .
. WAREHOUSE DISTRIGT, POLICE HAVE THE BUILDING . v : 7 | ' 7
 SURROUNDED, AND CHRMICAL EXPERTS ARG ON THEIR WAY = N ‘ - ..
70 THE SCENS WITH TRAR GAS! SPAY TUNED TO THIS : ' : .
 STATION FOR FURTHIR DEVELORVENTS ... THIS IS STATION
VPO, FORT WORTH, TEXAS.
TEXAS! OH, DEAR!
; Takaoff your he].met; officer, your crime wave is v , ‘ .
. washed up. . . . ) . -
_ Texas! | Obh this is wonderfulll - ‘ | , -

;25..

FIB: " MISSOURI! wrxm: THE. ..}

- MOL:: Take off mur helmet of.u.cer, _your r:hne wave is washed

_ /@CH; ____TOR YOU, FOR ME, FOREVERVORE




t.he m cusekeepmg method, I'm sure you've heard me

. house. By regular applications of JO}DTSON 13 WAX to your
floors, furniture a.mi woodwork, you not only protect \
. _these surfaces against wear and tear; you also keep your
¢ heme ‘cleaner all year end save yourself lots of -work,
o ,{?g:l,i Of ‘course, you lmow how lovely JOHNSON'S WAX malkes things
' . , ook, Everyi‘hing it tothes glows and sparides with
' beauty.. JOHNSON'S WAX gives & rich, mellow polish to
- v;averything from floors to leather articles, from
e '-venetia.n blinds to radios and & hundred other things.
‘ Ty this wonderml wazx: me‘thod of housekeeping. rResolve
‘r;ght now to have a. bright, shining home this year with

- . ess work, using gemﬂna JOINSON'S WAX. You‘l& want tU' -

use a&l three. foms - Paste, Liqu.td m ez"eam!

beaut._'t"ying ymrt' hcme It‘s a8 hbor-savim way of keep:mg

Oh, atop grousing around, desrie - just becuuse _you
;cculdn't 3o$.n a posse -=
Aw, it ain't that - I'm sore. a.t ‘Dos

 Why now?
¢ He sa.id if I HAD met any gengsters t y'd 'Of plcked me
. off like & aitt.ing duck,
MOL$ Why should that meke you sngry? .
FIB: | B olawt my shape :!.t'd be a na.tural
MOLs M-
_FIBt Goodnight.
MOL: ~ Goodnight, all. _
ORCH{ THEME _PLAYORF > -

WIL3 THIS IS HARLOW WILGOX SPEAKTNG POR 'mm mms‘pr
' JOHNSON'S WAX PRODUCTS, FOR HOME AND. INDUSTRY AND
 INVITING YOU TO BE WITH US AGATN NEXT my NIGH.
GOOD NIGHT.

" ANNCR:  THIS IS N,B.C. - THE NATIONAL Bm&nmsm comrm



