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’ : . e (ai‘m'(REWIISiON) .
. WILCOX: KREMER'S DRUG STCRE IN wrsmxhvxsm IS NOTED FOR TWO -
- THINGS; ITS WONDERFUL, CHOCOLATE F'UDGE ‘and THE FACT me
IT USUALLY HASN'T GOT ANY. - :
BUT TODAY THE SALE IS ON, AND/HERE, .m‘sm HOME WITH A BIG
 BAGFUL OF THE CONFECTION, WE FIND MOLLY OF -

S. ¢ JOHNSON & SO, we: -3

_ FIBBER MO GEE & MOLLY
TUESDAY 6130 PAf EST NBO

. NOVEMEER 6, 1945

’ormm COMMFROIAL:
wn.oox- :

;If one of your friends said to you -- "I keep house with WAX" --

would you know. what she meant? If you went over her home, room by

FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY! i

: _’room, T think you would. Because in every one of those rooms, - . L APPLAUSE: . .
from the ﬁont door through the kitchen, you would find wax . . MoL: . . McGee, you know what I got at Kremer‘s Drug Store?

. protection, we.xr-polishe'dibea.ut;y; ’ Floors that grow lovelier with FIB: DON'T TELL ME ¥0U BOUGHT SOME OF THAT QUICK DRYING
every application of .TOHNSON'S WAX. Table tops, s'ideboe.rd, chair ' : FOUNTAIN PEN INK OF KREMER!S! THAT STUFF.IS TERRIELE/

: axﬁs the.t g:!.eaiuiith wax,—protection;. that are so easy to 'keep cleap MOL: Why is 1t? 'v - ' . .,(
and spa.rkls_ﬁgl“ Windowsills that are nc;t afraid of a sudden shower. . FIB: I had some of that on my last tx‘ip to Peorie.. ‘ you KNOW v
Venetian blinds , picture frames, leather articles that wear a coat . : . : : HOW YOU AI.MAYS SHAKEANYOUR PEN AT A 'HOTEL WALL T0 SEE IF
of JOHNSON‘:S WAX proudly. Yes, you would find !;n every room evidence . - THE INK IS FLOWING RIGHT? .WELL, '_rHAT STUFF DRIES BEFORE
of regular q.pblica.tions of JOHNSON'S WAX to all kinds of surfaces, . "ﬁ‘ ‘ ’ IT HITS THE WALL. RATTLES AGAINST THE WALLPA ER LIKE o0
pretecting them, presei-ving’ themi, adding bea.pty and length of life --= ) . > ' , WERE THROWIN!: BUCKSHOT' jE ' e -
and saving hours _of housework. That is what we mean by protective . '_r . ‘ ' MOL: Thatls too ba.d. But that isn't wha.t I started o .
‘hausekeepmg with JOHNSON'S WAX. And believe me, 1t pays big . . . tell you. Kremer's were having a spectal sale on _ _ . ‘,': ‘
dividends. ’ ‘ .

e . (APPLAUSE) . - ’ - : ' . . - » . . - . ,' -
& ; _ : . . v . : : i L
i :
t 1




; . . . '-,5.. (REVISED)‘

 FIB: : THAT OUTFIT IS ALWAYS HAVING A SPECIAL SALE! They think '

& once-cent éa.le means gilving you four pennies for

a nickel b

'MOIZ: . : But this was ==
FIB: iv' KZREMER'S IDEA OF A BARGAIN IS GIVIN' YOU TWO OF

0U DON!'T WANT, WITH SOMETHING YOU GOTTA

HAVE, OR HALF AGAIN WHAT YOU'D HAVE TO PAY, IF YOU
WENT SOMEPLACE YOU'D RATHER GO, IF IT WASN'T RAINING|
. MOL: . ‘,Look, dearie...Will you stop 1ntérru§t1ng me a minute?
FrE: | Wy g ’
MOL: = : ‘Teiling you something is like trying to 1ie on your

back and play badminton with'h_ailstones.
FIB: P X'm sorry,‘ Molly. I didn't mean &o interrupt. Go

¢ shead and talk. .

- MOL: Thank you. I was going to say that I bought some -=
FIé:  Anything I hate it!s a guy that won't let the other
' gy talk.
- ‘(guy ‘ ; - ’ L
_MOLe = - . I know. That's why I --

FIB: - It's a form of egotism,—th&t's what it is. Thinks
' what he has to say 1s so much more 1m rtant than what
?:t

Y the guy is sayin! he can't keep his/\ h shut.
MOL: | Exactly. Nov then -- when I vas down at Kremer's

drug store -- :

MOLs

DboR CH IME‘.;
’;%L $

FIB:

MOL:
DOOR OPEN;

- VIRG:
- ﬂo]_:,: el

VIRG:

FIE:
VIRG:

DOOR SLAM;
MOL:

iohash

-6~ - (REVISED)

FOR GOODNESS SAKES, MC GEE, TrfILL You gLEASE LET ME TAm
That vasn't me, Mommy. That vas the doorbell.

- What? Oh. Excuse me. COME IN!

Mps. McGee? . . )

Yes? ‘

Itm @‘euf new neighbor, next door.  If we should g0

away for a few days » Would you take care of our boxer? (

¥ou betcha, sis. I'm very fond of dogs.

Oh this isn't a dog. It's oux-',cousin,“Pux;chy McClathchie,
< o

Thank you very much.

Ny {;Lodnéss , Gid you ever hear of Punchy Mccﬁtéhie, ‘y,
McGee? '

Sure. Six feet of figlfztihg .scar—tissﬁe 1}ho céﬂiidn’t k »:}\
batter his way out of a hairnet. Known in prize

fighting circles as the Waltz King. Gone intc»ré more

dives than an M.P. in Paris, and made aﬁiilgleéving

his jaw to the Libby-Owens Glass Comﬁany.v But tell

‘me, kiddo...what were you saying about Kremer!'s?

You got me interested? b

Well, this morning I had & terrific desire for

some good chocolate fudge, So T —=




FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

~ MoL:

- FIB:

MOL:
FIB:

MOL:

-7~ (2D REVISION)

FUDGE? WELL, WHY DIDN!T YOU SA¥ SO? DON!T GIVE

IT ANOTHER THOUGI-ED, SNOOK!. I'LL WHIP YOU UP A
BATCE: THE oD FASHIONED KIND¢

/—Pleeme‘, McGoe, You doni!t have to ma.ke me any fudges

Because T already --
YGUR WISH Is MY COMMAND, MADAME! YOU SAYS YOU WERE
HUNGRY FOR

GE! S000000Q¢+.4,Y0U GET FUDGE . Now then...

what do I meed to meke FUAS. .« sCOCORA »0 «EEES s » o sEGGS?

No, don't need eggd...HAND ME THE PHONE. I GOTTA CALfp-

THE GROCERY.

Here, but --
L L :
Thanks, (CLICK) HELLO, OPERATOR? GIMME JIMMY SALES!

GROCERY AND MEAT MARK MY WORDS, - IT'S HER!
Who? ‘ ’

=

Myrt. HOW!S EVERY LITTLE THING,. MYRT? TIS EH? WHAT

f

 SAY, MYRT? YOUR MARRIED SISTER? IN AN INTERESTING

CONDITION, EH?
Isnlt ﬁhgt nicel

. . .

- 'No, she was studying ballet and got her foot causht behintl
her neck, WHAT SAy, MYRT? !EAH...‘I‘HE GROCERY STORE.
‘THARKS ., (PAUSE) HELLD, SAms;r GRocEmF FIBBER MGEE
SPEAKING. emMNSSSWwWESSEA, I JUST CALIFD T0 ORDER SomE
. BGGS, BUT I HAPPENED TO THINK YOU DON‘T NWTOMAKE
FUDGE, S0 -FORGET IT, (CLICK) Well, He o :
~ and sératchin?, C\omeion out. in the kitohen, be}r;}t_ 5
wor: Mchee, for ‘the last ‘gAme == ; - - .
FIB: - BU'I‘ IT PROBAELY WOI‘T‘T BE 'I‘HE LAST TIME, TOOTSIE. WHEN '!OU
FLING A FANG ‘INTO THIS FUDGE IM GONNA MAKEQOU’LL : ¢
REALIZE WHY THE CHIEF OF TP'E WAIBORF IS A MAN
MOL: That!s pronounced CHEF, deario. ' ‘ _
FIB: It 1s? Well, when I was ir the army, I ccoked a mess of
. baked besns: for the Connnander-in-Chef—- =
. MOL: That!s CHIEF. S . ' } ‘fk .
. FIB: Thanks. I cooked & ﬁess of beahs for the Commahder-‘i.n-
_Chief that were so wonderful he wa.nted to know the name of‘ :
the Chief that cookpd Ten. .. : -
MOL: CHEF, - . =
FIB; The chef that cooked 'em. 8o T tells the Céx‘qm,snd‘er'-’inj
Chef,Isa.ys- . - .
MOLs CHIEF. ' ' .
FIB: (PAUSE) I...er....WEIL‘..V&IERE‘S THE SAUGEPANS? AHHH,
HE'RE WE ARE‘
SOUND: CLANK OF PANS: V‘f ‘ \
MOLs 'I’hose arc frying pans, McGee. »
FIB: SO VHAT? DIDN'T YOU EVER EAT ANY FRIEB FUDGE? FRYING

nnmes ou'r ALL THE DELICA&E...(OLANK Axm emm) Hey..
what are we Ke pin' this thing for?

That!s a collendar,




- 9 ! REVISED
FIBs . Wi, 7S FULL ot KOLES. 1 omLY WANT THE BEST EquIPMENT
p - IN ANY KITCHEN OF MINE, THROW I OUT THE WINDOW! .
MOL:s . Certainly. k
SOUND:  WINDOW OPEN: CLATTER OF PAN OFF MIKE= WINDOW CLOSE:
- FIB: Tha.nk you...NOW THEN... A DOUBLE BOII.ER....
‘ MOIl-i‘ Why & double boiler? .
.‘FIB} I always boil my fudge twice...(CLATTER OF PANS INTO Mus;g; _
' NOW LEMME SEE....SALT....PEPPER...
ORCH: “GOTTA BE THIS OR THAT'
‘ ~ APPLAUSE:
|-
3 ;

VIGOROUS BEATING LJBUID .

- , » -10 & 11- (2fD REVISION)

FIB:

BIB: | .

Boy,\i/s}this fudge gonna be good.' Loock at that rich

brow. 107 .

Yes, 1ike the back of an bﬂ((i}\mnglglwe., A
BOY, GET A LOAD OF THAT SMOOTH, CREAMY CONSISTENCY/ THIS
STUFF IS GONNA TURN OUT TO BE PURE VELVET!

Yes, one bite and you have & long na.p.

i , .
If it turns out as good as I expect, I might put iton
the me.rket. "FIBBER'S FINE FUDGE, " I can Jjust see the

‘ billboards..."'FEELING FOUL, FOLKS? WHY FRET, FUME OR

MOL:

FIB:

~ MOL:

FIB:

' FUSS? FEED YOUR FACE WITH A FISTFUL OF FIBBER s FINE( !
FUDGE " . .
iy feeling low with work and dﬁudgeify,»

Drop in on Fibber!s Fe.ncy Fudgeryl"

GREAT, MOLLY, GREAT{J! WHY I'LL MAKE THE NAME OF McGEE
ANONYMOUS WITH FINE cADY EVERYPLACE! ) -
You mean symomous, dearie. It starts with a SYN,
and 1f you think I'm whistling Dixie, you 're tona- - -
deafl . '
I'IL HAVE MY FUDGE 1N EVERY DRUG STORE IN THE UNITED
STATES} BY GEORGE, I'LL ---




-12- ' (2ND REVISION) —
DOOR CHIME . . -
PIB: (CoME TN} _ '
DOOR OPEN: OFF: CLOSE: : :
_MoL:  — On, it's Mayor La Trivis.....(CALLS) OUT HERE IN
. ou KITOHEN, YOUR HONORAMY
M’LE&q (FADE I )‘ Hello, Molly. Hello, McGee.

FIB: ‘Hiyah, La Trivia; Have a chair and watch a master

confectioner confact a confection.'

e

MOL::
 GALE:
FIB:

MOL:
. GALE:

FIB:

‘working on synthetic rubber, don't go any furfzer. A set of

GALE: . I merely' saiq YOH, Fudge,"! Indicating that I ha.d, with my

- along with e.nybody.

- Your father? What did I say about - . = -

' His father vas a carpenter, Mr. Ma.yor.—'.

 You MEAN MY FATHER USED FHONEY CHIPS? NOW JUST A DARN >

- . REVISED
What witches “brev are you concocting ﬁhex-e, McGee? If«you're

N (
tixfes that smelled like that would ‘set the automotive -
indu'sfry back 75 yearsi . i< ‘; o
He's making fudge, your honor.

Oh. Fudge. - A -
What was that last crack, lLa Trivia?

usugi pgrspicacity,' >gra.sped thaAsituationy Me.y Iﬂmgl_ce a
suggestion? _ ' »
Certainly, Mr'.. Mayor. .
Well, every time I drop in:for a friendli chat, we se’emvto
éonclude with some uhséemly conv.ersational(bx‘e.vjl. Leﬁ uté,
for once, not get into an argument. . L G

R

Okay with me, La Triv, T'ma pea.ceﬂli citizenk.")l j:an get
. .

WELL NOW ISN'T THIS. NICE} . .
Splendid. People who gq around with chips on thelr vshbuld’er_s~- .
J'[_IS_'T ‘LEAVE MY FATHER OUT OF THIS, LA TRIVIA! "_THAT’S ALL{ :

AND JUST BECAUSE AN HONEST CABINET MAKER HAS A FEW cmps oN

HIS SHOULDER, DON!T MEAN -- . ,
T WAS SPEAKING IN A REETORICAL SENSE, VCGEE. I»Cmmmi.y DID ‘} '
NOT MEAN AGTUALFHIPS. I MEANT -

MINUTE, LA TRIVIA.  THERE'S NO MORE HONEST PEOPLE IN THE :
WORLD ‘I‘HAN CARPEN‘I'ERS AND =~ : o
(LOUDLY) I DIDN'T SAY A WORD ABOUT GARPEI‘PI‘ERS! YOU BROUGH"['

THAT UPJ L :
No, he brought jee up. . K ;J-




. 15
 GALE: (gm__) I MBEAN THAT AN HONEST CHIPPENTER...ER..CARPING

, HONESTER..... WHEN A MAN HAS A CHIP ON HIS FATHER <eeee
 FIB:  STOP SHOUTING AT MY VIFE, 1A TRIVIA!
| GALE:  (SHRIEKS) I WAS NOT SHOUTING AT...(WHISPERS) I was not ~

a5e | oD BIVISIOR

- DOOR OPEN, OFF:
WIICOX: ' (OFF MIKE) ANYBODY HOME?

shouting at your wife. » ' : . . _MOL: | OUT HERE IN THE KITCHEN, MR, WIhoRt | ,
. _1;1(511; - Who vere youkshoutling;at, Mr. Mayor? . ' o DOOR CIOSE: OFF . < ' ; A -
GALE: (VERY_SOFTLY) At your husband. ; FIB: Hiyah, Junior. . ' . . .
! FIB: = SPEAK UP, I “I‘RIVIA' COME, COME! IF YOU GOT ANYTHING TO SAY, L WILs Hello, Pa,l. Hello,\Molly.‘ ;
' ‘ OUT WITH IT! DON'T MUMBLE' . . ' MoL: Beno, Mr. Wilcox. Do you. 1ike fudge? ‘ :
. GALE: ( BROKENLY ) I was only trylng to ... when I attempted to.s.e WILs Is 'l;hat wha.t he's ms.kinz there? -
I was hoping that, fox- once, we could...McGee, don't you like : " FIB: - Yes.
me? - - WIL: No. ¢
‘ MOL: 0f course he likes you, Mr. ‘Mayor! 7 . . .. FIB: Am T to misconstrue that as a reflection on my oookin' 7
FIBVV:‘ You're a fine chap, Ia Trivia. Tnelined to f£ly off the e e : Junior? .
 handle now and then , like a cheap uatohe'c, but a fine chap : ! s - WILs If the shoe fits, Pal, you can valk for miles without |
| forallemet. , ’ . . ' ‘& f£inding an argument, GEE, I WISH YOU HAD A COFY F MY COOK
GALE : Thank you. Then befoz-e 1 leave may I tell you something T "\\ ! i P BOOK . X . ‘,
“ _ have never sald to anyone else? . t . : "‘?E‘Flsg‘ YOUR COOK BOOKI : ' . - . -
. MoL: 6F o ouroe ‘yourr tovr. - . - € MOLs I never knew you were mterested in cooking, Mr. Wilcox. -
FIB: _ What is 1t, old man? - o | ' ‘Family recipes, are they? ' , -
GALE: _Simply this, McGee. You have dripped that horriole mess of. ' _i : WIL:  No, I just stole Yem, here and there. You ﬁnow the old
. fudge all over the ﬁvont of your shirt and pants , and on yo\u ! . . saying. e you steal from one author,* itls plagiariasm. >
. vittlooks good' . . \ . i : » If“you steal from everybody, it's research. Mine!s
OOR SLQM i . » ‘ < . k researoh. : X ’ ;
',MOL: Why on earth do you suppose he doesn't like carpentens? . = o ! * FIB: Look, Junior, I know you, and T know you ain't doing this ) :
_ PIB: _ Oh, justa frustration, 1'd saye. Probably wanted to be & = . - - strictly for the benefit of fr'a,zzled females, You got & .
- . l carpenter himself and couldn't because he always put 8 v gimm:l.ck in there someplace. i o
~ . wrong oonstruction on everything. ; v>\ . e . -
MOL:  Yes, that may be the....OH McGEE...YOU'VE SPILLED THAT STUKF b . . . .

| ALL OVER THE FLOOR! ' - ' e . , . - .
Ah, so vha.f,? I got plenty left. I made»a double racipeg 8S0- . . ' , : . - .




WIL:

 MOL:

 FIB:
WIL:

HERE IT COMES!

(LAUGHS) You ses, every time I mention eggs, or gravy, or

e REVISED
Well-1-1uyathere IS one little device I thought was FIB:
‘Lnteresting. ' ~ :

: STAND BY, RACINE(

{ FIB:
soup_. or anything that!s 11ab1e to be spilled, I add a -

footnote, see? It says, "REMEMBER SPILLED THINGS ARE EASILY ‘

‘- : -17- . BJT‘REVISED
PTAHS A1l it takes to be an author 15 jen idle summer a.nd
a4 publisher with too big an income t.a.x. -

Well, pa.ssing up that fertile subjeet ror the time being,

‘dee.rie..n..mcve aside....while I wipe uq tha.t spilled fudge. -

Okay....I gotta. beat this pe.nful a little more e.nyway.

RAPID STIRRING

e

FIB: This Baking soda GOQ't mix in vy gooﬁ-
_ WIFED UP IF KITCHEN LINOLEUM IS PROTECTED BY JOHNSON'S - BAKENG S0DA! DID YOU PUT BAKING s0DA IN THAT mme}so ’
 SELF-POLISHING GLOCOAT." Fmme -Certa.inly.....mkes 1t 1ight and flufry- Itls the Vi“egar

MOL: Why that's a very unob;yectionable reminder, I'd say. ‘ ' that gives 11: that sharp tangy smell. ' 4

3 i
FIB: That's the vicious part of this guy's_approach, Molly. He MOL:: VINEGARJ oH NOW, MCGEE. + + s JAFTER ALL, YOU DON"I‘ PUT b. -
sneaks up on you like Aunt Tegsie's Elderberry Wine. EVERYTHING INTO MAKING FUDGE. -
Vb - cha,pter u T LONSE ofcownee, T Soll Boy fo FIB: YI aidn't put everything into iti Look at that stuff on the -
;k’eep the kitchen alyxa.ys ready for use. How to pour out a : sheli‘ there I didn't nso.. Celery sa.lt, onj_on flakes, . :
_little Johnson's Glocoat, spread it arouwnd and let it dry. ,0 horseradishs . HEY woﬁm A DASH OF HORSERADISH. -
L = s . 1 ; ' 2o o e K . »
With no rubbing or buffing necessary., And how it beautifies “ ‘ o NOliE ' e - : e
" and-M the linoleum and makes it last six to ten times , i . FIB Okay . ’ .
: longer and HEY, W S IT? - : . o > ' ‘ ‘ '
= B L imi e 0 I - - ‘ . VIOLENT STIRRING: , . . o
= ‘ o - MOL: Don't stir it so hard, dearie.....you Keop spilline it.
WIL: Gee, I gotta go. ' . : ' L . = ~
. -~ ”ee’, go’ te go. See you later folks ‘ - - | FIB: ' I111 @0 out on ‘che back porch and whip it. B?.ck 1n 2
FIB: HEY, DON'T YOU WANNA WAIT AND HAVE SOME FUDGE? > i | '
. ‘ . : A i A ! minute. .
WIL: No thanks. - . . . . , , L , ‘ :

’ v No tha’a.nks_v . ; . - ‘ - . DOOR_OPEN: CLOSE: FEW FOOTSTEPS ON POROH: .
MOL: I always thonghtf, you had quite a sweet tooth, Mr. Wilcax. ' . ! STIRRING: - - L . .. \’\
WIL: - I have, but my sweet tooth takes advice from my wisdom tooth. o . (SINGS) Oh, I bought & iittlmqa,t and his name was Jack.ee |

' S dore novl . - ‘ W But he got so homesick st I, gve him ba-a-a-a-ck.....
1___-L_D°°'R LAM: . / . = TEE: (GIGGLES) HI, mister. . .

MOL: . Imagine Mr. WilcoX....AN AUTHOR! - *IB: oOh, hiyah, Teeny. Don't get too “close to me. I might
. . . . ‘ ' ' o . ' * . splash some of this on you, and 1t's hot s\tuff..hin‘_n;q're:_
o - ' . ’ - vays than one. ‘




18 . REVISED
3

TEE: Gee,
Whatcha? : ‘ -
FIé:’ i Fudge, sis.‘ And if you keep quiet 1ike & good kid, I'll
. o blet you help me 1ick the pan. °
m: Ohhhhh boy. Gee! Thanks, mister. I LOVE fudge!
FIB: ',' You do, eh?‘
.TEE: Hum? o
FIB: I sa&afyou DO, EH?
' TEE: » Dq what? ’
FIB: LOVE FUDGE! ‘
TEE: {‘ I know 1t

Whatcha makin' mister? Hmn? Wha.tcha. makin'? Hmm?

_ TEES

. FIB:

TEE?

FIB:

TEE$

EIB3

N -9 2ND REVISION
o

=

Take & look at that, sis. Beautiful, eh‘? Bet you never '
saw any f‘udge THAT color beforel

Gee, I Petohs T rever noy ANYTHING tha{t color befors, I

- betcha. . ‘ .

‘Well, making good fudge 1s & fino art, sis. I ever toll

you why ’chey ca.ll it fudge? ‘-
(GIGGIES) No.

* WGil, sir-, hundreds of yee.rs ago, even before' One Ma.n‘

Family was on the alr, there was 8 fa.mily of 11ttle -

elves lived in a great big forest. You know what, a.n elf ¢ -

1s, sis?

.=

Sure I do,  potens . My daddy 1s an elf He goes down to

: the Elf's club every day.

NO NO NO NOuoseoI DIDN!T SAY FLK, I SATD EIF BROWNIES.
GNOMES LEPRECHAUNS,..PI‘XIES. EIFs, I mean L

0kay. . ‘ . -

Well, sir, one day the Chief of the elves...a. little fellg.
named Egduf, was out for a beatleback ride and fell oft‘
his beetle and got lost. He wanﬁered aroupd gettin?
hungrier and hun-griier t111 he ;:"om-e to a pla.c;e. Where some

_ human beings had been havin! a picnic.

How d1d he know human belngs hgd been there, mister? :

Beca.use the grass vas all torn'up, and the treas hs,d

initials carved all over !em, and there was tin cans

.

1ay:ln’ all around, and dirty newspa.pers , gnd broken glasrs .

and all stuff 1like t.ha.t there. Nobody makes a mess like
that except ‘human beings.,

e




FIB:

FIB:

RIB:
CRCH:

Lo

\

, o - _
Oh. , ¢ EVISED)

Well;ksir, iittle Egduf climbé around lookin! for ¢
' domething to eat and he finds a 11ttlé crumb of brown
caﬁdy, He eats 1it. ‘It's delicious...he eats Some(more..
and he gets so much strength and energy he walks right
strgight home again wi thout any troublel!
«goody!

ells all the other little elves all about the
wonderful stuff he'd found .and they all wanted some:
So -- Beini a bright liftle elf, little Egduf got a bee
ﬁo bring fem some hone%, and milked a few milkweed plants
: to get some milk and iade a batéh of the finest fudge
_you ever saw! -
Where'd they get the chocolate,mister°
Why...they got a....er...they had some_-—er....OH THEY
GOT IT, ALL RIGHT! Anyway, all the little elves were S0.
happy about 1t, and so grateful to Egduf -- and got to
1ike fudge S0 much you know what they daid?
Sure._
kb?
They called 1t FUDGE on account of that's Egduf spelled
¢ backwards. WELL , -I GOTTA GO NOW ,AM‘EZOSTFR m

Sy W B e - b

Why the 1mpudent little point-killep! (RAPID STIRRING INTC °

um'UE_l!__“_T.e_r@;I_oc_"_

PPLAUSE

el
~

o

. THIRD SPOT:

SOUND: CLHTTER OF PANS: .

LD & ..‘Jﬁd DONKEY

TTER Oidi iy,
FIB: ($TGS OVER CTAT ‘ msﬁmm WAS) KEITH wooes

B HE'D SNUGGLE UP TO PEOPLE AND
© . THEN KIGK 'EM IN THE TEETH soess

Oh de da d&d& o.on de da CoCo

will you, please?

_ 2ND REVISION

MOL?\ Yes, 1t really shnuld.

: since I walked past the stag 1ine at our Hi

graduation dancel L

MOL: HEAVENLY DAYS, n@GEE...HAVEN'T YOU FIN‘ISHED MAKING THAT
*BUDGE YET? \ -
. o . : 2 . % -
FIB: Nope. Not quite., Had to boil 1t over again.
MOL: . Why? -
FIB: Couldn't taste the mint sauce. ‘ c
. MOLs MINT® SAUCE! McGee, this is going to be the most horribles.
FIB¢ ‘Now, now, take 1t easy, Mommy. Hey, hand me the vanilla,

MOL: Certainly, sir. Hére you are. . ’
Fm: Thank you. S . . } . -
. SOUND: POP._OF CORK. GURGLE OF LIQUID, ‘sus':An{ FOR slpw‘sm ‘
couNT: , : ‘ .
FIB: ‘Ahhh, that oughtta dovitiA
SOUND: BOTTIE SET DOWN: . =

I haven't, smelled S0 much vanilla

gh Scnbel
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‘ MOL{ \ Yoses, for gquness s*as" »Vvin ?'°“< Dea s Never been in Me.ryland, Doc, T got a. great little recipe .

' wg - - for barbecued meat-balls with vild rice, You get. S‘ome »

‘ F@: C\OME = : _: ‘ ( ) ' V - | » i ground sirloin, \;e,' end - “ - L {"
DOOR OPENs _ (OFF) = ’ . P B ! DOCs. YEAH, BU WAT? TILL YOU TRY MY SPINACH RING! AND MY
e e - . ' - o £ SATAMT CACCIATORI! BROTHER YOU HAVENYD LIVED TTLL YOU"V‘E

. DOCs: . (OFF) Doctor Gamble, Molly. Where are you? : . TASTED THAT! FIRSE YOU TAKE SOME DRY SHERRY ...

R o I‘N THH K‘IBCHEN, DoC  COME ON. QU : » . FIB: _ | 0Oh I never use dry sherry, Doc. Always wet \sherry. The
. DUOR CLOSE OFF3 » dz'y sherry never\_ . i . . . ]
].)_ch . (FADE IN) Held, th s 1s & happy little domestic socne! “Mons "‘ Ldok, bosy ...an 1 in the way here? I can just as well
~ You look cute in that apron, McGes. ’I‘he only gifference . go 5 \it oy porch aco smoke & o 1gar ‘ ]
petween Jeu e on Sherifes is Mab vo 1ook 11ke Pl : - _ DOC: . No no no, "stick around Molly. We were Jﬁ"ét s ..-SAY",
- . Morptars. s ‘ = ISN'T THIS FUDGE; ABOUT DONE, MCGEE? LOGK...IT'S Gmm,me(_ .
MOL3 Ho's making a batch of fudge, Doctor. o : . A - : . - .
DOC: _ On! Gee, it smells swell! Let me stir it & whilo, - - FIBs Drop a drop,into this glass of cold water, Doc. It it
. ‘ oo : % - “ - » v 4 forms a little bead, 1t's ready to cool. .
FIB: : Okay, kid...you stir five minutss and I'll stir five - DoC: Okay. . _ 0 , ) , . :
. uinutes. . : - . soump: PLOP_IN WATER .... 1.0UD CLINK: -
MOL: . Oh for goodness sakes. Here, Doctor ... here’s an apron. , ' . . WoLs Vo inte’resti;ng{ Tt sk S 8 Mother's neart .
for you, too. The Ptomaine Sisters at work! : . . Willie's first halrout! .
RATTLE OF PANS: : FIB: _ It's dome, Doc, Here ... T'1l put it out in this pan
FIB: . von Intevested in cooking, Doc? ( o o - o GURGLE. GURGLE: - . .
DoG: -~ . Love it. Ever eat sny of my Guinea Hen Maryland with \ ; ' 6. 1ok noay elous, oo only gre - purpl L e
Sa.uce Gamble? i | eyer sav. ; .
. F]B;'V ; Much obliged for helping me ,MDcc_. You can have the £
. . - A ; : . : , ' ‘taste of 1t when it gets cool. . :
- . ‘ : 7 i DOCs  Oh no. : ]fp'g your recipe. You're entitled to the first .
. . . " - ; . . . - - . FIB: You're the guest. You first. '
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- | . ' 5 _ - - - (REVISED) ° , _os. . g(Rb.v.um.u; ;
Poc'é k‘ e c‘omprom.fLs‘gfv.".we‘ll‘ 1 oy eve the Tirp: tesie. :FIB: i Certaixﬁy not‘ ‘I had sense enough to drop & couple of : {
Mo OH NO YOU DON'T..i1 OH NO! , ice cubes in the last time T boiled 1t  HEY...THIS L00KS ¢
FIB: . Why Molly...I made it just for you. Gee whizzf after all WONDERFUL MOLLY' sure cha,nges }golgr yh,en'it gets‘cobl, . .
s “the tr'ouble I went to because you were hungry for some dontt 16?2 . ' ‘
’ good homemade fudge...my gosh., . 4 /- MOL:: l.tes, it does, doesn't 1it? _ : ‘:‘
MOL: ALL RIGHT, ALL RIGHT,,.NOW GET OUT OF MY KITCHEN, BOTH OF . Thatte as fine & looking platter of goodies s Tever
| YOU KNOW WHEN IT!S COOL. I'VE GOT TO CLEAN ‘ . e thoss astigmatic old orbs. McGee, your're r
UP IN HERE, I HAVEN!T SEEN SO MANY DIRTY PANS SINCE THE - - wonderful. . - L ‘ . i
| EIKS PUT ON THETR LAST MINSTREL SHOW. - . TOLD you L6+ be okay When it got-cool. . Have ;a.-;p’iec",‘ ‘
DOC: ' Okay, Molly. Come on, McGee. I want to tell you about my doc'. - . -
: Venison fricasee. I DOC: Thanks . Molly? : 5 ,
FIB: And I wanna give you my recipe for pineapple upside down o Thank you. \ : - '
muff‘ina, Doc . EA:Q_l First you take a pineapple, and turn PAUSE e
>1t. upside down, see.... ' = . : FIB: My gosh... it!s delicious' ‘ ‘
DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE: . e Boit fudde T overatc: . ) . \'
: MOL-,\ Ah, there goes a good kid! Two good kids, in fact. Too - MOL: . Itts simply grand, McGee . . , :
! g00d to be on the recelving end of what I have in mind FIB: Glad you like it, ‘folks. Make you some any time Yéu like.
when I look around this wreck of a kitchen! BUT. , .NOW TO That's & wonderful recipe I made up, ‘if I do say se 0
i  DUMP OUT THIS MURDER MIXTURE.... nyself. And you know the most miraculous Shing. about 157
SOUND: 'SCRAPING..'.;.AND', THUDS s : _ . o ; .. - \
MOL: AND PUT. THE FUDGE I BOUGHT AT KREMER'S ON A PLATE..... o What? ' . .
=S FUDGE ON PLATE: ( PAPER me) FIB:  When it cools off, it even hz:s»nuts in 1t! See?
. MOL: There we are. And three lives saved! MOL2 LAUGHS) Yo8588388...:¢: 2
- DOOR OPEN: A . \ oxc: . VIN THE VALLEY" FADE FOR --
MOL: _ ALL RIGHT, BOYS.,THE FUDGE IS COOL! COME AND GET ITt! :
SOUND:  STAMPEDE OF FEET FADE IN: . -
MOL: . Amh, the patter of little feett PS ‘
(FAD E IN! D:I:dn't take long to cool off did :Lt" .
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If you l:ﬂce your ‘linoleum floors to have a bright gloss, one that's

- easy to maintain, you"l ant to protect them with JOHNSON'S GLO-~

COAT. If you're using GLO~COAT for the first ﬁime, you'!ll be
'b'leased to se‘e hoif ea.sily and 'e'wfenly 1t ‘spr‘ee.ds‘ -= hgw smoothly
dt dries, wi’chout any straa.king. Twenty minutes after you have
: applied GLO—-COAT 1t will be ready to walk on, and shining beautifully.
You know, of course, that (}LO—COAT 4s SELF POLISHING -- it shines

as 1t dries, without any ;-ubbing or pol;shing. It keeps the colors
and pattern of your linoleum, rubber or’rcompositi'on tile vfloqrs
bright as new, and 1t adds greatly to their 1life. So for three

: good rea.sons - beauty, easier work economy -- you'll 14ke JOHNSON'S
SELF POLISHD{G GLO-COAT . It is used in many more homes than any
other floor\;p‘dlﬂﬁ.sh -~ and with greater satisfaction.

ORCH:

SWELL MUSIO:... FADE FOR

TAG:
FIB:
MOLs

FIB:

MOLt ..
FIB:
MOL:¢

(APPLAUSE)

> ] WILGOX:

| ANNCRG

'PLAYOFF AND SIGNOFF :

~,Johnson's Wax Producf;s for home and industry}and invi.ting
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HEY, MOLLY -- THAT FUDGE ALL GoﬁE?
I'M JUST FINISHING THE LAST PIECE, DEARTE.

.  ; :, ~

OKAY. BY THE WAY, YOU STARTED TO TELL ME ABOUT SOMEIHING

YOU GOT AT KREMER'S DRUG STORE. WHAT WAS IT?

WELL NOW,IE.‘E ME THINK. ..I HAD IT ON THE TIP OF MY/TfONG-UIJ

/JUST. A MINUTE AGO. - .
GOODNITE. ,
GOOD NITE, ALL! i . o

This is Harlow Wilcox, speaking for the makers of

you to be with us e.gain next Tuesday night Goodnight.
THIS IS THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY.




