o1 [From somewhere tn audience]: Where’s
et? I want my Golden Ticket! Oh

WY = e it is] As soon ad I told my father that I
J® *  had to have one of those Golden Tickets, he

the town and started buying up all the
bars he could lay his hands on. Thou-

he must have bought. Hundreds of
Then he had them loaded on to trucks

.nd sent directly to his own factory. He’s in the pea-
] see, and he’s got about a hundred

women working for him over at his joint, shelling

peanuts for roasting and salting. That’s what they
do all day long, those women . . . they just sit there
shelling peanuts. So he says to them, ‘Okay, girls,’
he says, ‘from now on, you can stop shelling pea-

nuts and start shelling(the wrappers off these crazy
candy bars instead!’ And they did. Hg had every
worker in/the place yarking the€ paper 4ff thoge bars
sfeed ahgad, froft mording /il

€€ grays weny oy, and we hal nol

as érrible! X got mgre ang/ more Apset
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» quick!’ And she did. And he’rushed i




