
Credits and Outtakes 
Podman: 

You dun forgot about: 
  
F i nge rs  
H ate ri ne  K arri s  ( H atti e )  
M ol l y  
T h e  P re ac h e r 
W oody  B obw ard 
B e rni e  C arl s te i n 
M ary  C l e rq ue  
R e v e re nd S un M y ung M oon 
T h e  S h i te s  
T h e  T urds  
K i ng T ut 
T om m y  S .  H unte r 
 

 
W i l b e r : 
 
D am ,  ah  c ai n' t k e e p  al l  th e m  nam e s  i n m ah  h ai d at one  ti m e .   D on' t go c onfooz i n m e ,  y a 
h e ar?    
 
H m m ,  th e m  fol k s  y ou nam e d p robl y  got m o m one y  th an fol k s  l ah k  bi rd,  y ah  th ank ?  
 
A n ah  di nt fe rgi t M i s s  M ol l y ,  nos i rre e .   S h e  th e re  on m ah  w e b s ah t.  
 

 
B i r d: 
 
And Billy da Kid,  and M e r r ian Be r r i 
D at  M ar y C le r q u e  a g o o d lo o k in w o m e n M ayo r .  S h e  b e  m e r r ie d?  O r  s p o k e  
f e r ?  I  b e  lu k in f e r  a nu  w o m in p r e f e r ib le  w it  no  h air  o n h e r  lip  and du nt  f ar t  
s o  m u c h !  
 

 
W i l b e r : 
 
A h  got th e  k e e i d on m ah  w e b s ah t too.  
 
O nl y  ah  * k now *  h e  ai n' t got no m one y .  
 



 
B i r d: 
 
S o u r r y dint  s e e  it  c au s e  it  b e  s p e lt  r o ng !  Ain' t  no  * e *  in Ke e id du m m i!  
 

 
W i l b e r : 
 
B ah  th e  w ay ,  B i rd,  c ongrats  on y ou n'  M i s s  M ol l y  be  e x p e c ti n.   T roy  gone  h av e  i ts e f a 
v i rgi n bi rth  th i s  C h ri s m us .  
 
You doon th e  rah t th ang l e av i n h e r l ah k  th e t.   N ow  s h e  gone  gi t w ai l far and food s tam p s .   
S h e  be  m uc h  be tte r oft th an i f y ou w uz  s up p orti n h e r.  
 

 
Podman: 
 
I thank you dun need dat second brain agin Wilber. 
  
Who da hell cud f orgit M iss M olly?   D at M iss M olly,  no m atter how  hard I tryd,  i cudnt kilt her.  I 
still w ant to tho.  I j es don w annt here bout her no m o. When I do kill her,  im  a gonna bild a new  
barn j es so i kin burn it dow n w it her in it.  heh heh heh heh 
  
im  so f unny,  i kill m yself ,  but i' d rather be a killin M iss M olly.  S he got a big ass ya no?   Y ep ,  and 
its gettin bigger ev ry day,  at least dats w ut da p reacher sez .  Y ep ,  dat' s w at da p reacher sez  bout 
M iss M olly.  A f ter he sed dat bout her,  I sm ackd him  good.  N ot f or sayin she had a big ass,  but 
j es cuz  he w as talkin bout her agin. 
 

 
B i r d: 
 
W ilb e r  h e  b e  t alk in b ad b o u t  M is s  M o lle y!  I  du n' t  le av e d h e r  lik e  yo u  s aid 
c au s e in s h e  no w  k u alif ie s  f e r  g o v m e nt  ade  and f o o d s t am p s .  
 

 
W i l b e r : 
 
H e y ,  M r.  F i nge rs  c oul dn' t k i l l  h e r,  ah  don' t th ank  y e w  c an ne i th e r.    
 

 
R u mmy : 
 
V ac t i on Pi x  f r om R u mmy  and L i t t l e  M i l t on 
 
Here is a shot of Little Milton looking " little"           R u m s 
 



 
 

 
B i g  M i l t on: 
 
O ooh ,  s h ow  m e  m ore ,  y ou de v i l  y ou.  
 
- - B i g M i l ton 
 

 
B i r d: 
 
D at  o ne  b ig  c at  f is h !  
 

 
B i r d: 
 
D at  M is s  M o lle y b e f o r e  da s e x  c h ain o p e r ac h io n s it t in do u n at  da b ar  ne ar  da 
b ar ne d dat  b u r ne d do u n ag in f o r e  dat  M ayo r  du n' t  h ad it  b u r nt  do u n ag in 
c au s e  M is s  M o lle y w e r e  a  v ir g in b e f o r e  s h e  w as  m ar ie d t o  da p r e ac h e r  m an 
da m ayo r  h ad k ilt .  S h e  c o u lt  s q e e z e  dat  b o t t le  h u h ?  I  g o n m is s  M is s  M o lle y 
f e r  s u r  and dat  dr e s s ! ! ! !  
 



 
 

 
Podman: 
 
H oly S he-at!   I nev er saw  M iss M olly look like D A T .  H oly sm okes,  you kin talk bout her all you 
w ant,  j es be sendin m e sum  m or o dem  p itchers. 
  
D at stup id p reacher ain' t dead any m ore dan m iss m olly is dead.  Well,  day ded,  but not ded.  I 
gots a p itcher o dem  yesday:   D ats M olly in f ront and dat stoop id p reacher is dere in da center.  
D ay w alkin kinda f unny,  but day shur as hell still round!  
 

  
 



B i r d: 
 
S o r r y M ayo r !  D at s  t h e  o nli o ne  I  g o t s  w if  h e r  c lo t h e s  o n.  T h e  r e s t  o f  de m  
s h e  b e  s k inni dip p in in da nu de  o r  w it  no  c lo t h e s  o n.  I  w u nt  w ant  t o  r u int  t h e  
r e p t at io n o f  s u c h  a h ig h  e s t e am e d p o lit c u l f ig g u r  s u c h in yu r  s e lf  b u y 
dis p layin de m  p o r no g r af ic  p ic t u r s  o f  h e r  an de m  D o w s e y t w ins  
in all de m  p o s it iu ns  if  ya no ' s  w h u t  I  m e e n! ! !  M ayb e  W ilb e r  w ilt  s p lay t h e m  o n 
h is  w e b  s ait  f u r  5  b u c k s  ya c h e ap  o ld f ar t  yo u !  
T ak e  c ar e  t h ar  M ayo r  and dat  b u ll du n' t  t as t e  r e al g o o d.  N o w  t h ar  I  du n' t  
s aid it !   
 

 
L i nda Podman: 
 
Y ou think you could f ix  the M ayor up  w ith M iss M olley?                         M s P od 
 

 
 

T H E  E N D  ( F i nal l y )  
 
 


