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‘ \, ) 1945 

’ormme commncm 

WILCOX e 

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

wnuld you know what she meant? If you Wemt over her home, room by 

. _,room, I 'bhink you would» Because in every one of those rooms, 

i{“rvom't'.he f."conb door & gh the kitehen, vyou would f£ind wax 

.prctection, wa.x-polished beauty. Flo.ors that grow loveller with 

every a.pplica.tion of JOHNSON!S WAX Table tops, é’ideboa.z-d, chair 

; e.x'ms ths.t gles.m with vax—proteotion, tha.t are 80 ecasy to keep clea.n 

Venetian -bl‘ipds > picture frames, leather articles that vear a coat 

of J‘OHNSON*S‘ WAX 'prcudly'.' Yos , you would f‘ind in every room evidence 

of regula.r applioations of JOHNSON'S WAX to all kinds of surfaces, 

,protecting them, preserving them, e.dding beauty and length of 1ife -- 

\an& saving hours of housework. That. is what we mean by protective 

- housekeepin with JOBI'ISON'S WAX. And believe me, it pays big 

'dividends.‘ . 

, encn SWELL, MUSC TO. INISH 

. ,(APPLAUSE) ' 

) Winflowaills that are not afraid of a sudden showez-. 

. WILCOX: 

.~ APPIAUSE: 

. 
FIB: 

MOL: 

FIB: 

' MOL: 

'BAGFUL OF THE CONFECTION, WS FIND MOLLY OF : 

_FIBBER MCGEE AND MOLLY} 

.  (ewrEvIsION) 
KREMER 'S DRUG STORE IN WISTFUL«VISTA 1S NOTED FOR WO 

THINGS; T7S WONDEREUL CHOCOLATE | FUDGE  end THE FACT THAT 

IT USUALLY HASN"F GOT ANY. 

BUT TODAY 'I‘HE SALE IS ON, NDIHERE, JdST HOME WITH A BIG 

o 

Mn(}ee, you know what I got at ,Kvemer's Drug Siwre? 

DOI\I‘T TELL ME ‘.{OH BOUGHT SOME OF THA‘I‘ QUICK DRYII\K} 

FOUNTAIN FEN INK OF KREMER 1S{ THAT S‘I‘UFF IS TERRIBLEJ 

Why is 1t2 e o 

x had some of th&t on my. last trip to. Peoria., 

‘ HOW YOU AIWAYS SHAKE YOUR PEN AT A HOTEL WALL ‘I‘O SEE IF 

THE INK IS FLOWING RIGHT" WELL, THAT S‘I.UFF DRIES BEFORE = 

IT HITS 'I‘I-E WALL . RATTLES. AGAINS’.L‘ ’I‘I{E WALLPABER LIKE ‘IOU 

WERE T.HROWIN' BUCKSHOTJ - 

Thatls too bad. But that isn't wh&t I st.e.rted to 

tell you., Kremer's were having a ;special sal,exon: - 



 shead and talk. 

It's a form of egotism, that's what 1t is. 

- 5 - (BEVISED) 

TEAT'OUTFIT IS ALWAYS HAVING A SPECIAL SALE 

‘ & once~cent sa.le means giving You four pennies for 

2 nicksl h 

But this was - 

’HA'VE ‘,FOR HALF AGAIN WHAT YO?I‘D HAVE TO PAY, IF YOU 

'wm SOMEPLACE YOU'D RATHER GO, IF IT WASN'T RAINING| 
. /Look dearis. ..Will you ‘stop 1nterrupt1ng me a minute? 

‘Teiii’hg you something is like trying to 1ie on your 

‘back and play badminton with hailstones. 

P Tn isbrry,v Molly. I didn't mean &o interrupt. Go 

'I.‘ha.nk you. I was going to say that T bought some. == 

ny'khing I hate 11:'8 8 guy that won't let the other 

guy talk. 
= o ' / 

I know. : : - That's why I -= 

Thinks 

what he has f,o sey 1s so much more 1m rtant than what 

e guy is sayin' he can't keep hi.s/l %th shut. 
D 

Exa.ctly. Nofi then ~- when I was down at Kremer!'s 

They think DOOR CHIME; 

EOL : 

DOOR SLAM; 
MOL: 

FIB: 

- What? Oh. Excuse me, 

Mrs. McGee? - o . 

- I'm your new neighbor, next door. 

eway for a few days, 

’ - > 
.6 ¢ (REVISED) 

FOR GOODNESS SAKES, MC GEE, IrfILL YGU LEASE LET ME 'I'ALM 

The.tf wasn't. me, Mommy, - That was the doorbell. 

COME IN! 

Yes? z . L 

'If We iehouia'"\g'o - 

would you ts,ke care of ou.r boxer? o 

You beteha, sis. I'm very fond of dogs. ’ - 

Oh this isn't a dog.\ It‘s our‘pousin, Punchy McCl&ithia‘r ; 

Thank you very much. . . 

Ky gcodness, did you ever Beko Punchy McGJ}.tchia, s 

McGee? : ; . 

Sure. : . 
e / ';_ iy 

Six feet of fighting sa@r'—tissfie*fihb ‘fcb‘fildnfjt' - 

batter his way out of & hairnet. Known in prize 

fighting circles as the Waltz King. Gone into more- 

dlves than an M.P. in Paris, and ma.de e w:l.ll 1eav1ng 

his jaw to the Libby-vOwens Glass Company. But tell - 

'me, kiddo ..what were you saying about Kremer)s? / 

You got me int.erested? . . e . 

“Well this morning T had ) terrific des 

sSome good chocolate fudge, S0 ‘I e 



. g - (2ND REVISION) 
FIB: ' PUDGE? WELL, WHY DIDN'T YOU SA¥ S0? DON'T GIVE ‘ 5 s 

o a0 . behml 
1T ANOT]ER THOUGEI‘, SNOOK!. IILL WHIP YOU UP A . Ne, she was studying ballet a.nd got her foot eausht . 

’ her neck, ' WEAT SAY, MYRT? YEAH;. m emcm STORE, o 
BATGH. 'I.‘HE OLD FASHIONED KIND ¢ 

‘THARKS ., (PAUSE) “HELIO, SALEs'c GROCE 2 'FIBBER MOGEE - 
MOL: 

- | sPERKG. W I JUST ‘m'm GRDER sorm 

. F,I‘jB, ' EGES, BUT I EAPPENED T0 THINK YOU Dom'r rmmn:aoes 0 MAE 

: FUDGE, S0-FORGET IT, (OLIC Well e ; 
‘ GEJ S000000.4 s+ YOU GET FUDGE = Now then... ) i ( OLICK) ’ : Gt 

. apd scratchin?. Come on out m the icit:chen, bal . 
I eed to ma.ke fudge...cocoa.....eggs....EGGS? S SR e Tr.rl . s 

! MOTL.: Mc@ee, for ‘the la.st £ime =~ . / ; 

No, don't meed eggh.s.HAND ME THE PHONE. I GOTTA CALI::, - 
) s WON? HE T TOOTSIE WHEN YOU 

THE GR OCER'I. FIB BU’I‘ IT PROBABII ON ‘I‘ BE '1‘ LAST IIVHE, - 

o 
) FLING A FANG INTO THIS FUDGE I'M GONNA MAKE YOU'LL 

MOL: ~ ‘Here,‘ but -- = k . ' ‘( 

: e : I : REALIZE WHY TEE CHIEF OF 'I'I-"E WAIBORF I8 A M.AN 

*FIB: | Thanks, {CLICK) HELL.O, OPERATOR? GIMME JIMMY SALES! _ . o 
e : MOL: . Thatts pronounced CHEF, dearie. P | 

& ; GROCEE{Y AND NEAT MARK MYWORDS, ~ IT'S HER! o | i ‘ fo 

e S FIBs Tt is? Well, when I was :Ln the &rmy, I cooked a mess of 

Men: A,Who? . : 

o = ‘ . balked heans for the Comander—in-Chef-- 

EIB: . Myrtv. Hcw*s BYERY LITTLE THING—, MYRT? TIS EH? WHAT / ; L - 

- - MOTLs : Tha.t‘s CHI;..:*. NE . - o } L A 
"E\AY, msp? YOUR MARRIED SISTER? IN AN INTERESTING ‘ ' ; ' . 

¢ - i s ) i £ h Commander-ln— 
: «COI‘T.DITION, o 1 ! FIB ~ Thanks, I cooked & mess of beans or t e 

L - | t nam of 
MOL: (. - Isn‘t tha.tfnicel | & . Chief that were so wonderful he vanted to k.now he 5 

the Chief that cooked fem. .. - 
- 

MOL: - -~ CHEF, 

The chef that cooked 'em. 

5 E 

80 T tells the Commander-in- 

Chef, T says - e 

CHIEF, : . . 

(pavsE) I...er....WEm...wrmRE!s mf ’mzrmse AI-H-[H, 

HERE WE ARE! ’ 

CLANK OF PANS: 

: Those are frying pa.ns, McGee. . 

e - BIBs SO WHAT? I}IDN T YOU EVER EAT ANY FRIEB FUDGE? mme 

. nnmes OUT AL THE DELICAM...(CLANK AN.Q emm) Hey.. 

: ‘ vhat ane we Ke pin' ‘this thing for?_*: 

collendar. 



"y REVISED e 

: WELL I‘I“S FULL O' HOLES. T O'NLY WANT THE BEST EQUIPMENT. 

IN ANY KITCHEN OF MINE. THROW I'l‘ OUT THE WINDO‘W' : . 

: Certainly.‘_ . 

= WINDOW OPENT CLATTER OF PAN OFF M:CKE WINDOW CLOSE: 

‘Thank you. . .NOW 'I‘I{EN. be A DOU'BIE BOILER. can 
FIB: 

MOL: :[Why a double boiler? 

ijI«alwaya‘ 

 NOW LEMME SEE... .SAIT,...PEREER... 

ORCH: "GOTTA BE THIS OR. THAT“ 

APPLAUSE: ‘ 

11 my fudge twice... (CLATTER OF PANS INTO MUSIC) 

VIGOROUS EEATING LIQUID 

(28D REVISIO 

FIB: 

. MOL: 

FIB: 

FIB: 

. billboa.rds....'FEELING FGUL, FOLKS? WHY F‘RET, 'FUME. OR 

! Yes, one bite and _¥ou have & long nap‘ 

Boy~ is this fudge gonna be goodJ Look at that rich 

brow 1or.‘ - . . 

Yos, like the back of an ofié)i§53n¢ glove, 

BGY, GET A LOAD OF THAT smo'm, CRMMY CONéIfiTENCY’ ‘I‘HIS 

STUFE IS GONNA 'I‘URN OU‘If T0 BE FU'RE VELVET\I;.~ 

If it turns out as gopd as I expect, I might put 1t on 

the market. "RIBBER'S FINE FUDGE Y. Fcan. just See ths 

‘ FUSS? FEED YOUR FACE WITH A FISTFUL OF FIBBER s FmEx 

FUDGE:" 

TP Peeling low with work and drudgepy,;, . 

Drop in on Fibberts Fancy Fuflgeryl" 

GREAT, MOLLY, GREAT“' WHY I'LL MAKE TflE ME OF MGGEE 

ANONYMOUS WITH FINE CANDY EVERYPLACE! } - ; 

. You mean SYNONYMDUS, dearie. It starts with a SYN,} '  

and if you think Ilm whistling Dixia, you're tone- - (i:: 

_deaf}) - - 

IfLL EAVE MY FUDGE IN EVFLRY DRUG STCRE IN TKE UMTE'.D 

STATES' BY GEORGE, I'LL -~- * 



Dok *GHILE . L . 

FIB | coeINE . 
DOOR OPEN: OFF: CLOSE: 

- MOF-’-? L an s Me.yez- La Trivia......(OALLS) OUT HERE IN 

o THEILKITCI-EN, YOUR HONOR4I{ 
o (EADE 1) Hello, Molly. Hello, McGee. 

ivia: Have a chair and watch a master 

;, ;eun.fectioner confect a confection. 

. a0 (W REVISION) ¢ 

K merely' said "OH, Fudge, " Indicating tha.t T ha.d, with oy 

fa.lonb with auybody. 

. Splendid. People who go arounfi with chips on their shuulders- o 

. His father Vas a carpenter, Mr Mayor. 

v WORL'D T‘HAN CA.RI’ENTE%S AND —— 

What witches brew are you concocting flhers, McGee? If«ycm*re 

working on syn’shetic rubber, don't go any f’urtler. A aet of 

tires that smelled 1ike the.t would set the automotiva L ‘;’ 
e o o e 

industry back 75 years! / 1 . lj 

He 1s making fudge, ‘your honor. : 

Oh, Fudge. 

What was that last Qrack, Ia Trivia? 

usual perspice.city, grasped the situation. iMa.y:,I.mgka 2 

suggestion? , 

Certainly, Mr. Maycr. 

Well, every time I drop in.for a friendly che.t, We seem to o 

conciude with some unseemly conversational bre.w_l. Le,t‘u;s, 

for once, not get into an argument. L e 

b 

Okay with me, Ia Triv. I'm a peaceful citizen.)l can ‘g(et.,'” 
L 

WELL NOW ISN“I‘ THIS. NICE! 

JUST LEAVE MY FATHER OU‘I‘ OF THIS, LA TRIVIA' THAT'S ALL! 

Your father? What did I say a'bout - .  -~' 

AND JUST BECAUSE AN HONEST CABINET MKE!R HAS A FEW CHIPS ON 

N 
HIS SHOUIDER, DON'T MEAN -- : : | 

T WAS SPEAKENG IN A RHE‘TORICAL SENSE, M'JGEE CERTAIM:I,DVIDV' 

NOT MEAN AC'IUALFHIPS. I MEANT = 

YOU MEAN MY FATHER USED PHONEY CHIPS? NOW G’US‘I‘" A DARN . 

MINU'TE, IA TRIVIA. 'I‘HERE‘S’NO MOR HONEST'PEOPIE IN @EE - 

(LOI}DLY) I DIBN'T SAY A wonn ABOUT CARPENTERS! you BROUGHT 



(mg) I MEAN ‘THAT AN HONEST CHIPPENTER. . ;ER . (CARPING 

| HONESTER.,... WHEN. A MAN HAS A CHIP ON KIS FATHIR ..... 

STOP SHOUTING AT Mz WIFE, IA TRIVIAL . - o 

. (____) I WAS NOT. snou'r::m AT...(WHISPERS) I was not 

shouting at yozm wife. 

: W’ho were you shouting at, Mz-. Mayor" 

‘ (VmY 3021‘1! ) At your husband. _ : 

SPEAK Up, 1A m;wm; COME, COME' ' IF YOU GOT ANYTHING TO SAY, 

. ovr i Dad'_'r‘ MUMBLE | . 

_ GALE:  (BROKENIY) T was only trying o ... when I attempted £o.s.. 

I was hoping that, for once, we could...McGee, don't you like 

_me? 

0f course he 1ikes you, Mr. 1Ma.yo:c" 

~’ :You re a fine chap, la 'I*M.via. Incllned to fly off the 

' handle now arfi then , like a chea.p ha'bchet, but a fine ohap\ 

; for all that. 

'7(: have never said to anyone else? . L 

MCL:, of oourse, your honor. 

FIB:  What is it, old man? S . 

GALE: ‘Simply this, Mc(}ee. You have dripped that horrible mess of 

- fudge all over the rront. of your shirt and pe.nts, and on ycku 

: itk looks good‘ 

Why on earth do uppose he doesn‘t like cax-pentens" 4 

‘Oh, just a frustra 1o 1 say. Probably wanted to be & 

ca.rpenter himself and couldn't becauae he always put g ‘\ 

: Yes, that may be the....OH McGEE...YOU'VE SPILLE) THAT STUFF 

 ALL OVIR THE FLOOR! 
Ah, so what? I got, lenty 1eft. I made a dquble recipey So- 

Thank you. Thsn befoz-e I leave may I tell you something T "\\ 

wrong construction on everything. : e 

* DOOR _OPEN, DFF: 

WIICOX: = (OFE WIKE) ANYBODY HOME? = _ . 

. oMomy our HERE IN THE KITCHEN, MR, wxmox! L . . 

 DOOR OIOSE: OFF . . 

TFB: | Higem, Jm}ior; ‘ 

 WIL:  Hello, Pal. Hello, Molly. L 

ylOL' ‘ _ .Hallo, Mr, Wilcox. Do you. Tike fudge? 

WIL: ' Is yhat wha.t he’s mdking there? : 

' FIB: : Yes. 

WIL: To. - 

. FIB: Am I to misconstrue that as a ref],.ection'oninw cookin"; 

Junior‘) : - 5 k - 

i WIL: If the shoe, fits, Pal, you cen walk for miles without 

',‘z i : findine an argu.ment, GEE T WISB YOU HAD A GOP’Y F ’M?f CGOK 

: o B0 - . 
'-!%.‘ms; YOUR COOK BooKl , . 

* | MOD I never knew you Were mterested in cooking, Mr. W:Llcox. 0 / 

: ' ; Family recipes, are they? ‘ , : - | 

‘ WILt = No, I just stole Yem, here and there. You IZnbw the old 

s‘aying. If you steal from one author,; itls plagie.riasm. - 

If you steal from everybody, it's resaa.rch. Mine's 

research, 

© FIBs ‘Look, J.unior,f,.I know you, and . vt you a;n'fi doing this 

i strictly for the benefit of 

_ gimmick in there someplace. 



WiL: 

FIB-:' - 

WIL' 

STAWD BY, mcms ‘ 

HERE I7 COMES! 

f~Gee, A gotta go. See you later folks. 

REVISED 

Well—;-l%‘there IS one 1itt1e device I thought wa.s 

16- 

Xnberes'bing. 

- (LAUGHS) You aee,‘ every time I mention eggs, or gravy, or 

soup, or B.nything that!s liable to be spilled, I add a 

faotnote, see? It says, “REMEMBER, BPILLED THINGS ARE EASILY ‘ 

_‘WIPED NP IE 2 KITCHEI\I LINOLEUM IS PROTECTED BY JOHNSON'S 

. sm-yousmm GLOCOAT. " 

~Why t.hat‘s a vérj nnobjeCtiona.ble reminder, I'd say. 

That's the vicious part of this guy's approach, Molly. He 

‘ sr_xeaks up on you like Aunt Tegsie's Elderberry Wine. _ 

WIL:  In the chapter on "PREPARATIONS" of courss, I tell how to 
ll'ce‘ep the kitchen a;lways rea.dy for use. How to pour out & 

little Johnson's Glocaat, ‘spread it e,rmmd and let :Lt dry. 

a-nd—pnm the 1inoleum and makes it last six to ten times 

’1onger a.nd M HEY, WHAT TIME I8 I‘I"’ 

~S:lx £o ‘ten. 

’HEY, DON'T YOU WANNA WATT AND HAVE SOME FUDGE? Y 
‘I\IQ tha.nks. k " . - - 

o 

"I a.lwé.ys thought you ha.d quite a sweet tooth, Mr. Wilecox. 

I have, but my swaet tooth takes advice from my wisdom tooth. 

So long nowi ‘ o 

. h no rubbing or buffing necessary, And how 1t bee.utifies 

.FIB: 

MOT: 

FIB: 

RARID STIRRINC- 

e Okay....I gotte. beat this panful a little more anywa.y. 

- S REVISED , 
PTAH{ ALl it takes to be an authcr 1s gan :rgle summer and 

& publisher with too big an 1ncome /tax - 

for hhe bime baing, Well, pa.ssing up that fertile aub' 

des,rie. vo s alOVE aside. i .while I wipe ‘uq that apilled fudse. 

. 

STIRRING: ; " . - 

‘ DOOR dPEN: CLOSE: FEW FOOTSTREPS ON: PORCH. : 

- FIB: {SINGS} Oh, I bought a 11881 %t and his name was Jack... ) 

: But he got so homesick Seets T, gtve him ba.-a.-a-a—ck..‘ - 

TRE: g_q_&_)_ Hi, mister. ~ 

Oh, hiyah, Teen,y. Don't gef 

FIB: This Baking 3oda elo:&‘t. m1.x 1n very goo&.r , 

. MOL: BAKING SODA L DID You FUT BAKI]\K} SGDA IN THAT FUDGE" . 

wy“z?“Ié': fw‘ "Certainly.....mkes it light and fluffy. : t‘s the vinegar 

. that gives 11; that sharp, ta,ngy smell. 

MOL: VINEGAR! OH Now, MCGEEs s s s JAFTER ALL, You DON'T PU‘I‘ - L 

EVERYTHIN} INTO MAKING FUDGE. _ ‘ g 

FIBR: .I didn't put everything 1nto 11:! Look at tha.t stuff on the > ) 

| . shelf there I didn't use. Celery sa.it, onion fla.kes"“ - i 

Q; , horseradishi .:....HEY, WOULD A DASE OF I;ORSERApxs 

o . NOi}l ‘ o o q 

‘ - FIB: Okay. : i - . . 

t VIOLENT STIRRING: - o o 71 . 

. 1 MOL: Don't st§ it so ha.rd, dea.rie.....you keep spilling it. , 

' FIB: ' I']1 @ out on the back porch ;md whip it. Bs.ck in a - 

minute. 

™ 

/ spla.sh Some of this on you, e.nd' 

ways than pne. ! 



CIRRING IN PAN: 

' rfYou do, oh? 

Do what? 

. LOVE FUDGE! 

- * REVISED 

Gee, whatcha ma.kin' mister? Hmn? Whatcha maki 

Whatcha? 

Fudge, ‘sia. And Lf you keep quiet 1like a good kid, I'11 

1ot you help me 1ick the pan. ' 

Ohhhhh boy. el Thanks, mister. I LOVE fudge} 

T says ¥OU DO, EH? 

T know itl 

n'? Hmm? 

; TEE: 

Take & look at that', sis'. Beautiful, eh? Bet you never A 

- betch& . 

'Well, making good ‘qudge is a fine art_, sis 

: Weil, Vsir, hundreds of yee.rs ago, even before‘ One Me.n's 

" and a1 shire 1ike tnot there. 

EEm 

i 

a0t ;A'_zm‘nz'vrs‘mn ' : L 

saw any fudge ‘I‘I-IAT color 'beforel _ . 

Gee, I betcha. T nevern sav M thqt color before, I - . 

T ever toll 

you why they call\ it fudge? o 

(GIGGLES) No. 

Fa.mily was on the air, there vas = family of 1ittle 

elves 11ved in & great bieg forest. You know what a.n‘ eli‘ 

18, sis? 
3 -> 

Sure T do, T betcha. , My daddy is an elf, He_ goes dovn to 

: the Elf."s club every day. 

NO NO NO NO.....I DIDN!T SAY EIK. I SAID RIF. BROWNIES, 
GNOMES. LEPRECHAUNS,.PIXIES. EIFS, I mean BAVES 

Okay. ‘ ’ ; 

Well,, sir, one day the Chief of the elves...a. littlbf :E‘ellg‘ Z;’ 

named Egduf, was out for 8 beatleba.ck ride and fell oft‘ 

his beetle and got 1ost. He wandsred e.mund gettin' 

hungrier and hungr;!.er till ‘he oome tc a. placa where ‘soms 

_ human beings had been havin! a picnic. 

How dtd he know human 'beings h@d been there, mis‘cer? 

Beca.use the gz-ass ‘wvas all torn up, and the firees had . e 

initials carved all over. lem, and there was tin cans : 

layin! all amund\&nd dlrty newspapers broken glass 

Nobody makes a mess like 

that except humgn beings. 



LG REVISED) 
. on. 

. 

. 
. THIRD SPOT: 

Well, sir, little Egduf ¢limbs around lookin! for . ¢ e ‘ 

8 SOUND: __ CLATTER OF PANS: - - - 
: something to ea.t and he finds a 11ttle crumb of brown - . == = . : : e - Doum . 

. FIB: (SINGS OVER CLATTSA) ol T 18 i - 

E : v ATS /NAIE WAS) KEITH oevee 
canc;y, Hef eats it. ‘It's delicious...he eats som morse. . HE!D SNUGE TP TO PEOPIE AND 

- TEEN KICK 'EM IN TEE TEETH cooes 

de da sesee 
and hg gets 80 much strength a.nd energy he walks right 

- straight-, home &gain without any troublel 
; 

HEAVENLY DAYS, IV{CGEE...MVEN'T You F:mISHED MAKING THAT 5 
MOL: 

FJEBS 1s all the other little elves all about the : E * FUDGE YET? ; ; : ‘ : ) 

ywonderful stuff he'd found and they all wanted some. FIB: N/OPS Not guite. Had to bf’il it ovep ey . 

“So ~= Bein' 8 bright little elf, little Egduf got a bee MO_L: ‘.'ThY?4 » . ' ‘ 

_to bring tem some hone)g, and milked a few milkweed plants FT_B} Couldn't taste the mint sauce. 

_»’c,o" ;g'et some milk and made a batch of the finest fudge : MOL: MINT: SAUCE‘ McGee, thq.s is going to Bbe the mos 

yf“yo‘u;f‘evsr sew! - FIB: ‘Now, now, take 1t easy, Mommy ., Hey, hmfl 

‘Véhere'd they get the chocolate,mister? : , I i you, please? - ‘ 

| ’ Why...they got a....er...they had some --er....OH THEY b . NOL: Certairyl#, sir. Hems you 8Id. 

. coT 17, AL RIGHTS Anyway, all the 1ittle elves wers 0. ' FIB;  Thank you, > . 
' wouND: OB OF CORK. GURGEE OF LIQUID, SUSTAIN FOR SIOW SEVEN 

ha,ppy about 1“t;, a.nci 850 gr&teful to Egduf -- s.nd got to 

: % . COUNT: 

. me ‘Ahnhh, that oughtte do lit'. 

SOUND: BOTTLE SET DOWN: ' )2’" : | 

T haven‘t sme] led s much va.nilla 

;like f.‘udge 30 much you knovw what they did? 

MOL?'~~ : Yes, 1t really should.v 

since 5K walked past the stag 1ine e.t ur i 

graduation dancel o 

- " BEB: L Why the impudent little point-killer! (RAPID STIRRING INTC - 

EPPLAUSE 



FIB: » GOME m'w " ( - : . 

DooR orm; ( OFF) . ' 

z«?o,m WHO IS (LL7 

DOZG:"' (OFF) Doctor Gamble, Molly. Where are you? 

FIB: 

. DOOR C'LOSE oFF: 

DEcs 

2:),6. REVISED- 

McGee, ror gcodness se.kes 5 vill you please m———— 

OUI! IN ‘THE KITCHEN, DOO‘ GOME ON OUT‘ . 

FADE IN) Well this is a happy little domestic scene! 
2 

\"You look cute in tha.t e.pron, McGee The only difference 

'betveen you ‘and Ann Sheridan is that you look 1ike Bull 

i Mont.a.na.. = I 

He's making & batch of fudge, Doctor. 

Oh!v‘ Gee, 1t smells swell! Let me stir it a while, 

McGee. k . Lol 

Olca.y, kid...you stir five minutes and I'll stir five 

mimtes . 

Oh for goodness sakes. Here, Doctor ... here's an apron 

}fo.‘e you, too. The Ptomaine Sisters at work! 

RATTLE OF Pfl 

DOC: 

Yon interested in cocking, Doc? . 

Love it. Ever eat a.ny of my Guinea Hen Maryle.nd with 

Se.uoe Gam'ble? | 

\ 

- MoLg 

DOCe 

. for ba.rbecued me&t—ba.lla with 'wild rica, You get sfome 

* TASTED THAT! FIRST YOU TAKE SOME DRY SEERRY S .' 

Never been in Maryland, Doc, I got a gras’c Iittle recipe 

ground sirloin, € ':e,A cnd - 

YEAH BUT WATT TILL YOU 'I‘RY SPINACH RING' AND M 

SALAMI CAGOIATORI‘ BRO‘THER You HAVLN‘T LIVED TILL YQU"VE 

Oh I never use dry sharry, Doc. Alvays wet \sherr;v. The 

dry sherry never\- . i 

Lo’ok, bosy .am I 1n ’che way here? I ce.n just as well 

go o{it on the pox-ch and smokKe & cigar 

No no no, " stick around Molly._ We were aust Al :SAY 

TSN'T THIS FUDGE ABOUT DE}NE, MOGEE? LOOK..;;I'.T.‘-'-S GETTING 

G - 

Dyop a dz-opfiinto this glass of cold wa’cer, Doc. it 11: ; 

forms a little bead, 1t's ready to cool. ' 

¢ 
» 

Y % s " R . 

PLOP IN WATER sisae LOUD CLINK: - ' i 

It's done, Doc, _ Here . i DI put it out in this pan ..." 

. _GURGLE, GURGLE ‘ ‘ . 

Very intex-esting. It sank like a Mother's hee.rt at 

Willie's first halrcut! . 

. bite. L 

- You’re the guest. You ’fi.rat..,_ ‘ 

ever saw. 
e 

Much obliged for helping.me, Doc. Youjc‘s.:z'x‘"hé"{r'e”fh‘e‘ £ 

taste of 1t when 1t gets cool. . o ’ 

oh no. It's your vecipe. You're entit.}.ed to the first 



| MOL: 

‘DOC: 

FIB: 

- let!s c‘ompr‘ouflsé . 

“the brouble i went to because you were ‘hu.ngry' for some 

' A‘LL RIGHT ALL RIGHT...NOW GET OUT OF MY KITCHEN BOTH OF 

i ELKS PUT ON ‘I‘HEIR LAST . MINSTREL SHCOW, 

. Okay, Molly. Come on, McGee. I want to tell you about my 

. Venison fricasee‘ : L 

And I wanna give you my recipe for pineapple upside down 
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we‘ll let Mony have the first taste. 

OH NO YOU DON'T..iL 

Why Molly. ..I made 11'. ;}ust for you. Gee whizgz, after all , 

good homemade fudge. . .my gosh 

YOU, I'LL ‘You KNOW WHEN IT'S COOL, I'VE GOT TO CLEAN 

P IN HERE I H.AVEN'T SEEN 80 MANY DIRTY PANS SINCE TI{EI 

nmffins, Doc . € ! First you take a pineapple and turn 

'ft upside dwn, see > 

CLOSE: ’ . 

MGL-:. - Ah, there goes & gbdd kid! Two gfooé kids, in fact. Too ' 1 

‘ i ‘ &ood to be on the recelving end of what I have in mind . 

k‘,when I look around this wreck of a kitchen! BUT...NOW TO ! 

 Duvp our THIS MURDER MIXTURE.... 

lsomm» = '7"scmrme.....AN]S"THUDS;.;... ‘ . : 

W AND PUT THE FUDGE 1 BOUGHT AT KREMER'S ON A PLATE..... 

SOUND: FUDGE ON PI.ATE (P PER saw) 

MOL: There we e.re And three lives saved! 

- DOOR OPEN: 

. z : e . "' - Lo 

: Certaifly not.‘ ‘I had sense enough to drop a couple of 

. m...nus woxs 

( : 

= =
 

t?
, 

ice cubes. in the last time I bailed = 

WONDER_FUL MQLLY' Sure changes (color wh!engit 
gets(c-ofil,‘ ‘, 

: don't 1t? 

MOL: o :!es, it does, doesn't 1t? - . . 

DOC:. That's as fine a looking pliz‘ttfer of g'obdies,a.‘b,l ever. 

surveyed with these astigmatic old qx‘bs. McGee, ypur»!x'e, 

e 2 
wonderful ! 
e o 

FIB: LT 'TOIE-?yé;u 1t'd be okay when 1t "g‘o;ti*oqpfl.‘., f’."Héi.ve“;&‘ o 

. docli . 
o : . 

DOC: Thanks . Molly? : 5 - 

MOL: Thank you. . : ’ 

PAUSE . ' 

FIB: " My gosh... it!s delicious' 

fDOC-. k 5 Best fudge I ever \ate. 

. MOL: _ It's simply gnand McGes. . - ; 

FIB: . Glad. you Jike 1t, folks. Make you some a.ny“‘tim‘e_yo.ufi like. 

That's & wonderful recipe I made up, ‘ir I do say gc L 

myself. And you ,know the most miraculous thing about, fl'.? 

DOC: Mo ' . : o o 

MOL: What? , , . ‘ 

FIB: When it cools off, it even has nuts :Ln it! See? 

MOL1 : LAUGHS _Yesssssss Ceasenne 

" ORCH: J . Iy THE VALLEY! FADE FOR -- 

mh.u:sn.u; : e 
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crosme cg_x«g@nema . 
WILCOX' ' - 

 ani you l:l.ke your 1inoleum floors to have a bright gloss, one that‘s 

easy to m&intsin, you flant to protsct them with .TOBNSON'S GLO=~ 

- coAT. If you're using ‘GLO-COAT fdr the first time, you'!ll be 

pleased ta see how ea.sily and evenly it spres.ds - how smoothly 

1t dries, without. a.ny straaking. Twenty mlnutes a.fter you have 

: a.pplied GLO—-COAT it will be ready to welk on, and shining beautifully. 

You know, of course, that GLO-OOAT is SELF POLISHING -- it shines 

as 1t dries y without any rubbing or polishing. It keeps the colors 

and pattern of you- linoleum, rubber or composit¥on tlle floors V o 

bright as new , and it adds greatly to their 1life. BSo for thres 

== you‘ll 1ike JOHNSON!'S e 

- good reasons - beauty, easier work economy 

SELF-POLISHZEN GLO GOAT . It is used in ma.ny more homes than any 

u’cher floor polish == &nd with grea t.er satisfaction. 

ORCH: smm. MUSIO:. .. _FADE FOR) 

. MOL: . 

FIB: - WELL, NEVER MIND. GOODNITE. 

| MOL: GOOD NITE, ALL! ; ‘ o 

- (APPLAUSE) . ; 
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HEY, MOLLY -- THAT FUI)GE AILTGOI\FE‘(’ 

I'M JUST FINISHING THE LAST PIECE, DEARIE 

OKAY. BY THE WAY, YOU STARTED TO TELL ME A\BOU‘I! sommj . 

YOU GOT AT ‘KREMER!S DRUG STORE. WHAT w.A.s n? ‘ 

"VELL NOW LEP ME THINK. 
/TUST. A MINUTE AGO. 

.1 HAD I'}.‘ ON THE TIP OF MY@)ONGUE‘(’ 

\ 
'PLAYOFF AND SIGNOFE 

, WILCOX: Th:l.s is Harlow Wilcox, spea.king for the maicers of / 

. ,Johnson's Wax Produc%;s for home and 3‘.ndustry nd" invi.ting 

£ : you to be with us a.gain next Tuesflay night. Goodnight. . 

~ ATNCRE ‘2 THIS IS THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY. 

(mmms ) 


