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HIS FEET FOR A LITTLE STRDLL AFTER LUNCH. = BUT HE'S GOT A . \\
:_DETECTIVE STOR! HE WANTS TO FIVISH AND WOULD RATHER BTAY

MOL: : Now,‘thgn.;.didnf I tell you MoGee? Toait tewoneten
. fkéut? . ‘ ‘ g

FIB: Tis, at that, Molly. A hour o' this air and I'l1 be a
L different man. : v '

MOL: _ Wno?

FIB: 'Nho,ao;ye want?

HMOL: _bért Tayléro

FIB: That'll take an hour'n a half . ‘

MOL:, Never mind theno Say isnt the departmewt Btore over thers

ecorated’up beautifully? You know, I always wondered why -
holly got to be selected as Christmas trimming. Why not
‘ - ‘ maple learesnaoorQODor rosee. or somégﬁing? Why Holly?
fFIBf ~~., Thst's easy, Mollya It's the only plant they could find
‘ ' that stsy green 8"!1!?} and still h&% eharp points onto
- 1t. It‘s symbollcale .
ﬁ@ﬁé  ‘_ . Bymbulicai of what?
“EIB§ _ Christmas. That’s vhen us men get stuck, aint 182

MOL:

MOL:
FIB:

MOL:
FIB:

: LATE TO GET INTO A STOREcacGI“ME SOME MORE RIBBON. .

one.

€
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Oh you're just an old cynic, MoGeeG !ou Te. 11kz every other
man . Pretend you hate Christmas until the night berore,
en you go crazy. ‘WHERE'S SOME Tzssuzo”wuo's GoT A RED
STICKEROUOWILL SOMEBODY WRAP THIS UP FOR MEnooIs IT TOO

—

Dont worry 'I'11 get enough ribbin

My My..o.l ve seen more real Ghristmas spirit thie yoar than

: any time since 1929°

Sure. That's 7 years ago. It's the seventh wave thfy k

biggest. And I oughtta know. o got washed up by the last

= ww""“’? : : ' -
Oh forget 1t,w?m HELLO, MR. wn.coxa - .
‘Hiyah, Harpo ' '

Hello, Molly. Hello Fibber. Say I Just met. Mort Toopsﬂ ~
and he told me a good one. It's old but you probably
never heard 1it.
Oh I see,

Hmmmo It 8 old but we probably never heard 1t. l,

go' shead. - ;'~ : ' ~ »
Well, how do you spell folk? -

F. 0. L. K. of course!

A11 right. How do you spell joke?
J-0-K-E. -

Then how do you spell the white of an egg?
 Agk me spmgth;n! ‘hard

¥-0-L-K. - (LAUGHS)




WIL:

FIB:
MOL:

MOL:

TEE:

TEE:

. FIB:

. FIB:},_ ’

TEE: o

FIB:

TEE:

~ FIB:

TEE:
FIB:

Hage Oo

You're wﬂmg.‘i The yolk of an egg 18 not white...it's

_yellow, 5o 1omg, folks: (EXIT LAUGHING)
. The V_h‘ite p,a\rt of 2. .how do ye epell...why the...

Well you certainly bit on that one chee.
‘owalk a little faster,.oexerclse is no good 1f
ou tak, 1t 80 easy, .

Exereiee 1s no gcod, period. I always say that. ..

k “I-Ii, mietex'o Will you pull my sled a ways?
HY there siss (CUTE AINT SHE MOLLY) Which wdy you goin!,

sie?
Hmmm?
I says WHICH WAY YOU GOIN'? o

'Ihy? ‘

/

‘Well T Just.oo'hy oeocoWell, you want me to pull your sled

didnt you ,
Sure, I do, I betchao :
Vlell/ I'm gorry but I got other planso
?,'
ays 1 got other things. to doe
Name ‘three. ““, ' . :

Well, first I. DAD RAT WHY SHOULD I? Pretty smart .arent.

I betoha I am, I betcha.

‘oh ye are en? (Liaten to thi;s‘,, M'oliy). Can you ,gpeil,

TEEE

FIB:

TEE: .
FIB:
TEE:
FIB:
TEE:
FIB:

- OUT) HEY WIIJ.:IEM.,WANNA RIDE ON MY SLED?

‘Page 6.
Spell what? .

Just spell, Are you a good speller?

Sure I amo

‘ Oké . How do you spell._folk?
. Y RS~

F-0-L-K, I betcha. -
Good, (LAUGHS) QA'A-Now tfneno How do you epeli ‘.J'o'k,e
J-0-X-E! ’

Wonderful. (LAUGHS) (Git this now, Molly) All right, &

How do ye epell the white of a egg? hv\ . o ,
Se Lose Mt (s L :
'A-L-B—U-l!-E-No I—g*\oee—wu—éon%—haormt!ﬁ (P‘ADE‘

-

You should have pulled the sled instead o' th' gag, cGeea,A

‘Well I was —o..HEY MOLLY. LOOl(u

Where?
At the poster on the wall there.

Oh come on ——- let's walk! ; -
Walt a minute, Molly. There’s a rodeo goin' on rj.gh§ "he;'e ‘
in the Stadiumé _LOOK AT THE POSTER. (TO uxaaﬁir)o,.noping.u

rid 1ngambulldoggmg;m >tr1ck ehootiné.uoaBUCKING CONTEST..®

100 DOL'LARS IN CASH AND A SILVER CUP TO ANY IDCAL BOY WHO

CAN STAY ON A BUCKING HORSE FOR THREE 'MINUTESL Sayyyyyyy,

I could use a hundred bucks, about nowd




~ Page 8.
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, MOL: ,

! . e S

'~ FIB: _ on aint I! Come on in the stadium a minute,oo.

= . . . ' .y oG CHABER: - . *
‘:"1-11 there« budo . - ’ : " sepLausE: » - . - ‘ -

Geeee syou 2o not 8larlng of & BLOT : Not so, my 1ittle optimist, It's so we'll know where to

gend McGee!

5

s . kdn' o ‘ of " ‘ ND HIS -
FIB (nter this buckin' contest. Are you 1r:1 ehagge of : WIL: (OVER SONG INTRO.): TED WEEMS AND HIS ORCHES

s

e _ 1718 DE-LOVELY", - FEATURING PERRY COMO
Yes yes, my boy! Glad to enter your name. You can hawe your -

: . . - - ORK: MIT!S DE-LOVELY" --
. _ cholce of any horse in the corral, Thert's Dynamite, Torpedo, . §‘ . ARl \0oE '
INT, Toe Killer, BLOODY BILL, AND Widow-Maker.’ A fine strAng - : L MCGEE THEME: (DOWN FOR ANNGM'T):
- : - ¢ . i 2 : 4 2 = x 2 - \ . i ,\' 4
of g imals, t0o- : ‘ . 4 . WIL: WELL, FIBBER HAB SIGNED UP TO RIDE TORPEDO, THE MAD MUSTANG
They sound delightful. How will you take your homicide, - - = 2 AT THE RODEO TONIGHT, FOR THE HONOR OF WISTFUL VISTA AND A
McGee? . . - : q . HUNDRED DOLLARS IN CASH! HERF ARE FIBBER AiD MOLLY, IN THE -
vy Obisienoue ip fop fopei, b 1 * . STADIUM FOR THE EVENING RODEO. mﬂmmucm ?éus"“avcxxne -
BLOT: . Certainly. Torpedo...I'll mske cut the entry blank right . i : - CONTESTS ARE THE CLOSING FEATURE OF THE SHOW SO THE! HAVE ‘
. away, Mro eroooMr,. .. / : . PLENTY OF TIME T0 LOOK AROUND. - .
- FIB: McGee, bud, Fibber Mcgeeo ' . e ‘ ' : ' )
. / smgg . Yes yesuelet me see now.o..entry fez' bucking conteste,.om . . . SOUND: . CROVD. Up AND mm«xe
. hundred dollars prize,...Torpedo ..,”g._i_._a,wer of reeponaibillty . , ! MOL3 McGee, I dont know why you're 31,,”9 gemlng youreelf into
_ ;’ sccowhlte and over twenty-one....blue eyes and dark halre... . - ' - somethlng like’ this. Heavenly daye. suppose ye break your
- , ;raa-aberry bn-thnark on the lert hipowand a ehort beerosee . . : hecky . . . s . .
. . Just BIG“ HERE MR MCGEE"“ Name s.nd address. - ‘ - ‘1 FIB: . Wno, me? (LAUGHB) Go on. dont worry about I om ride-
MOL: . ’Address? I euppoee you ‘want 4he address o you'll )mowL e :  anything on four legs - - . -
- 5 s 5 o “
: ene McGee the hundred dollerso MOL: - A Espeeially a Morris-Chair. Why even experienced cowboys cent
; atay on some. of those wild horses., e
FIB:. That's because they're the physi.ca.l ;t:ype, llollyn It takes
a MENTAL type to dominate a horse.,: - - .




o .
k“MOL:
FIB:
voLs ,
i
} . FIB:

MOL:

FIB:
SIL:

. . PIB:

SILs

FIB:
SILs

:Iust the same, Molly, when a horse feels you're his master;

‘ ,Sur e

. BRAINIEST WRIMER TONIGHT! H MUST HAVE BEEN A PHI BETTA
_ KAPPA. THE BEST I COULD DO WAS BUST HIS GOLLARBONE.

SIL:
§ o

That's kind of far-fetched, Molly. ‘ . ,;
'I‘;ar-lt"etched? That's what they said of me undle Dennis . ,
when they haulcd him Aorty two miles to a hospital after lj
»swallowin’ a poker-chipo ' '_1
_ (FADE IN) Hi, yah, ma'am, Hlyah,‘posa.i‘
" Ohhh silly Wateon. -
Hi yahs, Sil. What &ou doin' down here at the rodeo? ;
Po-DA!-o, it is, please suh. ‘ . . \

';jNossuhe

YOh no?

N sauho Th;rs Spanish, pleaee suh ¢
‘ ﬁOL: . k;f_ Sure, McGeeok You ought to know that bein' the mentel typea
l . What are you doin! down nereqﬁsilly? ‘ .

-Ah'm the best_man 1n the stables, please ma'amo

Page 9. .
yérmé ey»37 !ou‘re puttin' the emphasis on

he wrong ena or your spine, McGee.

you got him half licked alreadye !
. an Juat see Torpedo trottin! back to his stall

and W

qp@:in' to the other horsea: "HEY BOYS, I HAD THE
e ;

Oh, correctin’ my English, eh?

L

Whadye mea. you re the best'man 1n the stables? ‘

BIL:

MOL:
STL:

FIB:

. sTL:

FIB:

SIL:

MOL:

SIL:
F;Bs

MOL:

siL:
FIB:

- MOL:
SIL:
. FIB:

SIL:
FIB:

. Well you see, Migt lMcGee, the head man he 15 the Groom.

sne'aaya HOW'D YOU GET THE JOB?

-Yas'm. Ah don" think so. Why, ma! éﬁ?'

tonight. -
= Qh»bho
 Whadye mean, OH OH!?

Page 100

Ah‘m next afteh him, w'ich maka me t" bee' man, don' it?

How did you acquire the poaition, Silly?

Wah?

Oh, Well, they gotta Btring o' wickea bad hosses wif' dg%
111' ole ro-DA!--eop please suho
Bad hosses - huh?

Yassuh, Anyway. the las! man they had vqgklh? heah,
got kicked by one o' the hosses.
Was he hurt bad?

' They dunno, ma‘'am. He ain' come down yeto ,15: L
Wellconeroooowhat.ooerouonot to be 1nqu151t1ve, 5111ycebutes

. er; .owhich horsem>oeruool meaxaupwould you happenuto Knowso .
*

of f=hando.o.othat 18500

Who was the horse, 8111y7 TIPXZ h““eg;:% k”““*

Wah?

Was 1t a horee namedao.erooa

Torpedo? L ’

1011 tell ye, Slle I slgned up to rlde one o‘ these nags

Ah méans oh oh, that's ;gjgpfplqaae suho




_ 8IL:

i : KOLS

S0U

fIBs .
alwaya appeals to me. Gihme & hundred bgcks; and I'm on, / ' v

' !assuha‘but wift THESE hosses suh TWD BUCKS and you 18 oﬁfo
SILy

CROWD 2%

@ U
MOL
FIB,

_SOUND:
woL:
- HOOFS m AND UP WITH BLUBBER,
. FIBg

FIB:

. Sl

Looked 1ike. eésy dough to me, Si1. A proposition l'tke that

‘very timeu

(. io0 long, ma'amo So long bose . ‘ - : -

Days, Eddie Cantor... why are you wearing that old

derby hat pulled down over your ears like that?

P v ;

Cant@ Got 1t Jammed on., Ye see, Molly I £iXled the hat

What 6 smatter with 1t?

We11 pull 1t up off your ears, McGee!

full o! absorbsnt cotton, so's 1t 1] act as a crash helmet,

I seeo Sort of a "chapeau de concussiona
Now iwk i U S qov or &L@wu

ﬁ§§5;£§21‘b% (> o *254*4A e (dCocie s %qs;bCTGJrﬂ
4h!t‘s-ai4Fr&ghGv—'i1‘e—nne—éerby—tn*a~u&1&&en. ‘ -
Hoopsm'i:s FADE IN RAPIDLY:

@-’(L\&Qf sals u/tv*““? 4

(-and let‘s hear 'em gents)

Ok out McGee..,GET OUT OF THE WAY!

WHEE :

PoAo. VOICE:

PoA.. VOICE:

 (LOUDLY) Go ONeooIT'8 A FAKE..oII
Oh it's a fake is it, shorty? We

rabe Lée

Pull up your hat, Skippy. With your eara out like that,

you look like the China Clipper: (HOGFS

Taxpayers

Wnadyye eall that nag Taxpayer for, Grandmaw? 7i
Bccause he's slwajs tryin' to get out from under. WHOAAAAA

 THERE, Okay, up there...make @y“gnnounpeq@n,

What doeS'she_mean, her announcement?

Listen. o

LADDESSS AND GENTLEMEN} KIS DAI.J?S CRUPPERTWITdﬁ /OUR’

‘Whoaa, there,

e

PREMIERE EQUESTBEIENNE IS ABOUT TO SHOW HER VERSA'I‘ILITY-

At her ape?

Be quiet, iggernuts.

AS ANOTHER SPLENDID FEATURE OF THE HOOFBEAT AND HORNSWOGGIE .

| COMBINE RODEOoceo

RoDAYo!

PIPE DOWN, MY LITTLE HECKLE-BERRY! AS I WAS Asouir"ro SAY,

1I88 DALLS Wi LL NO¥ DEMONSTRATE HER ANAZING VIRTUOBITY WITH

VIREARMSo

AT THE K FAR ENDa

DONT BE NEHVOUS

READY skipper! '!IPEEEEE»».Q
FOLLOWED BY DISTANT POP: REPEAT.

SHE WILL FIRE ACROSS HER SHOULDER A
SIDE OF THE ARENA AND BURS ‘THE ELALL BALL

DALLASS NEVER MISSES, or
PRACTICALLY NEVER, ANYWAY, ARE YOU RRRRREAD!?

e

ee you do if?»
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P15z on ye think t. en? :
MOL: - MoGee .please'§. Dont -

| BLOTH VOICE) AND WHAT IS THE NAUE OF THE SUSPICIOUS
. ot IZEN 'bAu.As, WY DEAR? :

WHEE: Give him your name Skippy.

FIB: Well; - I was slways knowed down south as 'SURE

TRIGGER NMCGEE, TEE KE\‘TUCK! CRACKSHOT . ® »

THANK YOUo (PD@ADEES AND GENTLEL'EN WE WILL NOW
WITNESS AN ATTEMPT AT FANCY RIFLE SHOOTING BY THE SdDﬁT
"‘STRANGER IN THE BLACK DIVING HELMET...HE BELIEVES HE

- BLOT: -

CAN BEST MISS CRUPPERTWITCH AT HER OWN GAME.JUST SORT OF
A FEIENDLY RIFLE-RY, YOU MIGHT SAY, ‘B-BHW
- . .BE_'EHBQ.HN_QHI,_EBQNID., (Whet did ye say the name was?)
EIBs @ Sure-'l‘rlgger McGeed --
- BLOT: C"I YES« LADEES AND GENTLEL’EN WE PRESENT MR. SEWER-DIGGER,
: | MCGEE, THE xcswrucu CRACKPOT.

FIB: CRACKSHOTno NOT CRACKPOT!
BLOT: : You may fire when ready, Griddlecake?
_ FIB:  Okay, ,watch this...
MOL: . careful Mc(}eec s
‘E:Zl/B: ‘ . Dont oietract me , Inolly”o
. Souwp:  SHOT...0Lss TINKIE . /
- OLD MMI: Heyomwho grabbed my spectacles? - .

Scrry bud. Wrong traJectorye Watch this.,

_TED WEEMS:

F‘IB .

‘ MOL:

TED:

TED:

What'e the idea o' what, Ted?

Hello, Molly, WHAT'S THE IDEA OF SHOOTING KY BATON IN

. TWO?

fase' 14,1

SAY LISTENe..WHAT'S THE IDEAcocoo

Oh Hello Ted.

Say, did I d‘o that?  (LAUGHS) I'm eorry! Cen you -gjbj(.ll =
use 1t? g - -
Well, I can! But 1t aint right! Play, Boys!!

ORK}

WIL:

¥IT AINT RIGHT® (INTRO OVER APPLAUSE)

( comERc TAL)

o

¢

s

-'qumercialv'-




A : . . Page 15
 ORK: - ) ucegg TBEME (fndvm _FOR ANNCM'T): ‘
WIL: - WELL THE RODEO HAS PROCEEDED TO THE POINT WHERE THE

‘BBCKING BRONCHO FEATUHE IS ABOUT TO BE PRESENTED.. WE

Y FIBBER IS EXACTLY NERVOUS = ABOUT HIDING

| TORPEDO —--—- BUT HE KEEPS RE-ASSURING HIMSELF THAT
_ HIS OLD DERBY HAT IS STILL ON AND FULL OF COTTON

T ?
- CROWD nP'AﬁD DOWN. §~"_"“ e
MoL:

McGee....1f you only knew how rldlculogs«you looked with
| that awful derby. e . |
FIB: _ Okay okay...but it's that derby; Molly, that's gonna

keep me from gittin' percassion o' the brain.
W

Torpedo ifr he ever blowa up itlll

‘oo much hay. (muea-rza)

Nerigy

MOL: Ho! I always thought you were a wind inatrumentz
FIB: . Aw! Noy, Molly!
MAN; 'k ’,!eah;a{;th1s palodka thinks he's getQLnf a resl wild
, . st muetang to ride. (LAUGHS) -
MOL: _ Listen McGee' : ( - ’ .
ZND MAN: ”het shore 1s rien Wyomin' Caint blame ke huge though -
. fer not wantinl ,d‘ = {z 5 cldmin' damages:
,,;, ,o..what they callin' the hoes tonight?
N 0. Aint that rich? (LAUGHS)

SECOND. COMMERCIAL

WILGOX:

- QUESTION

NO. 4
DEALER:

QUESTION
No. 2:

DEALER:

QUESTION:
No. 3:'

DEALER'

WILCOX:

' self-gol ehing, and it keepa linol

.- Page 2

Here are a few questions recently asked or a dealer

who sells dirferent types of household produ ts. I‘ll

zlve 7ou the duesilons and you'll hear the dealer'; .

angwers. . s

hat floor polish of the no-rubbing type is the most jl

popular with your customers?

JOHNSON'3 GLO-COAT far out-gells all other no-rubblng“

pollshes for rloors and lAnoleum

How do you sccount for the fact that GLO—COAT;hgs

become the leader in only a/féﬁ years time?

‘well, in the firat place GLO-COAT 15 made by the hakers

of JOHNSON'S WAX ~- 50 women knew fron the ‘start that

it must. be a good polish. Then they discovered it was

50 easy to use GLO-COAT. It dries in only 20 mlnutes

and it's ﬁse}f-poilshlng” —— doesn't require any rubbing

or buffing. . - . -

Gan you glve any other reasons ror preferrlng GLO-COAT?‘

1 think I can. uLO-GOAT gives brlghter luetre and‘

longer wear and 1t keeps rloors 80 fresh and clean that

1t gaves women a 1ot of work.

GLO~COAT certainl) saves tlme and work, because 1t 16 2

sparkling like new.

- o
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atkétacks of letiers we get from women who

useﬂJOHNSO”" GLO- COAT —= and write us Just to say how much they
‘leke thls labor—savinb floor polish They say that GLO-COAT is

so easy to use -—- saves thex so much work ang ﬁakes their floors
And{ 1ih¢1eum 1ook better than ever before. JOHNSON'S SELF-POLISHING
GLO;CbAT'is never sticky of'gugmy»: It gives a beautiful polish that
-ataya clean _and bright. ‘Perhgfs your own 1iholeumfis looking dull

and radade Then go over it with uLO COAT and watch the floor take on

néw Iif ‘and beaut}" ‘GLO-COAT dries in just 20 minutes and shines as

1t‘dr1es wlthout help from you. ;f you want an easy-to-use floor
_'nolish that gives br1 chter lustre, longer wear, 1nsist>on JOHNSON'S
GLO-CGAT made'by the lakers of Johnson's Wax, and remember, Yyou save

money by ordering the larger sizes.

‘FIB:'

2NDA

MOL:

MAN:
2ND:

FIB:
2ND: |
TMAN:

- FIS:

MOL:
MAN:

28D

_Heavenly days...what I8 187

Listen. Thls hay—burner, Torpedo...he aint

pays the dough and chargii ;t orrkﬁokadvertisin’;.épe? :

i~
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(FADE IN) Just a minute there, gents. I/éoéidnt help

overhearain! what you were saying!

‘Where we come from, strangeh, we dont take indlyhtd'

eavesdroppin' .

 0h but you dont understand, gentlemen. Me husbnnd hena—~9—59

is the one that's gonna ride Toypedo tonight°

Him? (LAUGHS) Hear that, Tex? .
That's one fer the bunk-house wall, aint it, Wyomin?
(LAUGHTER) ' : .

Just a minute there gents. I think you ows mé
explanation. .
He probably heard too much already, Wyominxf We etfer
sp11l it. -~ , "
Okey. Buf llst;nS;&epsr dont tell any: ot theee cow:.‘

pokes around here that we told ye.

Okay,...

c*yuae, ‘He's a hoss we borro-ed offen a milk’wagon, this

mawnin! .

Ye aee, the boss dont want no damage suit from tenderfeet

*1tt1n' \ Y » 8ee? SO.be gives ‘em a easy ride,

You means..er...you meaﬁ e alnt a....a real bucker?




{OL:
‘FIB:

JOL:

- Wil
- MOL:
- PIs:

WIL:

FIB;

WIL:

. FIB:

~ outta this Rodio! _

'Fage 17

buck a couple, pardnera- But that's because

theyfll have a 11tt1e burr under the saddle. He caint

tOES ye.,

a load off my mind.

1:whyvabdcka.;u.I.}.qell, thanks, bud:.:I certainly

appreciate the information. I'm gor .a make some dough

e

. o O, . : ¥
McGee! It's pronounced Ro-Day-o!

And G;L-o hyphen C-0-A-T is pronounced @lo-Coat!'!
On, Hr, Wilcox- - :

Hi yah, Harpo. What you doin' here? .

‘~Why I tried to enter the bucking contests but somebody

beat me to it. Somebody's golng to ride Torpedo. They

say'he’s a pretiy'mean animal s

kThet's ‘me, harpo. I'm ridin! Yorpedo : And when ye see

me touch a match to his tail, you'll know I'm 11ght1n'

old Torpedo's fuse. w
M«l.)L L "1 &

et
- For a hundred bueka, boy, you've got a lot of nerve.

(LAUGHS) You think 807 (LAuGHS) Well I dont mind

bein' churned up a bit if I can Jjust skim the eream 330"

%
long harpo.‘ (ASIDE) Git it nolly? Skin the cream...
milk wagon hoss?

Taint funny, chee.‘

MAN:
2ND:

2ND:

CROWD UP
SOUND:

P.A. VOICE:

ALL:

~ one he dont last 30 seconda!

_AMATEUR EQUESTRIANISH WHICH HAS FROVED SO POPULAR
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(LAUGHS) Say this is gonna be rich. MUCH OBLIGED,
FELLAS. Come on, Molly....(PADE OUT) -
That's okay, pardner.. : -

' s;lﬂ&*&AA/~ .
(CALLS) Keep it quiet, . (LAUGHS) _Boy.c.he,
took 1t pick, pack an' pondno, didn't he? (LAUGHS)j e
That flat- heel is gonna have that iron hat pounded‘

down so far he'll have Stetson stamped on his stummick.;
MILK WAGON HOSS! (LAUGHS) That dewil has bumped more
guys than a drunken cab driver! ‘

Come on...we better go lay our bets, Wyomin'. 5001&0“

ATTENTION PLEASE, LADDEEES AND GENTLEMEN...WE ARE ABOUT

TO PRESENT THE NOVELTY ATTRATCION OF THE RODEO!
RO-DAY-OH!

WE ARE ABOUT TO GIVE YOU THATf

THANKAYOU YOU RATS!

EXCRUCIATING, EXCITING, EXHILAHATIN& EXHIBITION O

if sllghtly fatal IN THE PAST NILlhuﬁ;;EEBﬂEﬁ j .

so e
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JR. MCGEE...HAVE YOU ANY LAST W-.....ANYTHING TO SAY.

BEFO§§/16§ MOUNT THIS TERHOR OF THE PRA;RIESTTT_TFIS
ZKTLLING LAULER OF THE MOUNTAINS?| FOLKS, TORPEDO...

AR IL _A__/,\j RPED:

[LDEST HORSE OF THIS GENERATION, IS ABOUT T0 -

- BLOT:

: CO“ﬂBER OR BE CONQUERED BY THIS FELLOW CITIZEN OF

110uas, MR. MCGEE.

Hey, Mp;ly..;,does the cotton e under my Wat? /
k'T:No;,u.éay something, McGee. Say somethinge... ‘
'Folkh--..BEFORE I EXPLODE THIS HEHﬂ TORPEDO\I WISH TO
Ij z‘WANT YOU TO KNOW THAT YOU AINT DEALLN' WITH wo

‘TQNDERFOOT. I WAS ONCE THE GREAFEST HOSS—BREAKER AND
S?EER-BULLDOGGEB NORTH 0! THE R;O =

’

MQﬁ:':‘\ dh dear.... -
rxs:i . GRANDE. LIGHININ® MCGEE I WAS KNOWED AS IN THEM DAYS...
LIGHTNIN' MCGEE, THE LAST O EHE‘LEGENDARY LONGHORN
LOOPERS, AND LATER LEADER OY/ THE LEATHERLUNGED LARIAT

5

LAHRUPERS 0' THE LAZY'LIZABD.

BUGLE. ... . . (

There's the start, McGee....yon better get back 1nto

~ MOL:

. the loading chute.
FIB:
A MILK WAGON HORSE!‘ (LAUGHS) (31ngs- ) Juet before

 P.A. VOICE:  ALL RIGHT BACK THERR . ,
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.MR. MCGEE T0 THE LOADING CHUTE..
MADAM VWE HAVE RESERVED™A SEAT FOR UP HE
JMICROPHONE WHERE YOU WILL BAVE A PERFECT“ViEW OF THE GOINGS
ON..:.AND{ 1 MIGHT SAY...THE COMINGS - OFF.... o
MOL: ‘ Thani;fyou..,I‘ll be right up. »Goda\\uck, McGee...Ti—_“;%§;~
;

CROWD UP ’
MOL: " Ydu know, Mr. Rodeo man...Jjust between~yqu nd me‘;ﬁe‘rq

«Bx-THE

) 1n on your l1ittle secret. (LAUGHS)
BLOT: /1 that ol ¥OU DON'T SAY...VELL...YOU DONT APDE
 PARTICULARLY WORRIED, Y LITTLE NIGHTWINGALE. (ELo!

NIGHTINGALE IN THISCéde IE YOU GATHER THE IDEA)

MOL: | ‘ Oh no. Between me huﬂband8w~'v~~—»—‘_,+_~_;;_f_;_;~____~__—~
_SOUND: BUGLE CRASH... CHUNDER OF HOOFS ... -
BLOT: !P A.) §FA3T2 THEY'RE OUT...YES FOLXS...TORPEDO IS ; ®

BUCKING HARD....NOW TORPEDO SUNFISHES...HE SWAPS ENDS..-
E—imagine McGee would 1ike to! —-

. MOL: lj&gﬁgg hanging on bravely thoush he seems puzzledi‘;.d
OH DEAR oH DEARn--THERE'S SOMETHING WRONG.;.HERE.-."
‘BLOT:- . (P % ) NOW TORPEDO LUNGESneaHi RARES : LUNGES" ;-;
;;;:QééiﬂIDER HAS LEFT THE HORSE (/ THERE HE GOES . UP

UP...UP...

HOL: : ‘ 50h dear Oh dear...he'e kllled he 8 unconscious.' 7
‘ . GIVE HIM AIR...GET SOME WATER....TAKE THLT DERBY GFF HIM..1::




rncGEEf .. SPEAK TO ME..iil .. \DARBIN',...
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| WHA. -wha! .. .where am...WHO THREW THAT? L

be quiet...dont talke.-lemme take that old

: erby off...THERE.
‘,IMAGINE THA’I'. ..HIS HAIR HAS TURKED COMPLETELY WHITE!

That's cotton, stupid.

FIB:

i KIND 0 : MILK

Oh_yes - GottoR,---L0 be—sure==. .

lcGee. - sare you all right...ARE YOU, MCGEE? )
Yes...Ieo .I'm all right...but...but where are the
fellas that to_ld USs o .tha'c milk-wagon ‘yarn. . .about »
Torpedo ean : ‘ :

"‘HERE‘S ONE OE* YEl THERE, . . COME HERE, YE LOOGAN!

HERE HE I8, HCGEE' ’
,Listen, bud,..are...are you the guy that said Torpedo
was a milkwagon horse?

Well-1, T.. .I...well....
‘WAS YE OR WAS YE NOT?

Well. . yes, but...I didn't mean ~any-i

THAT'S’OKAY’ BUD. EVERY DAY STARTIN® TOMORROW YOU' CAN

'k -kLEAVE A QUART A’l' 79 WISTFUL VISTAA I .COULD. GO FOR THAT

=

CHASER'

__J_'._———————-—-——

APPLAUSE:
. ORK;

 SELECTION ( DOWN FOR COMAERCIAL) UP AND DOWN FOR TAG GAG:

Ve o
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TAG GAG: ' v
FIB: 711, Molly....I'm sorry I couldn't win ‘that hundred
o bucks for Christmas. If that rodeo .
uoL: Ro-DAY-0. ’ - ;
FIB: . Iif that rodap had been on the level and % Lt 5?%3
_ a real milkwagon horse, , I could have bought '
that period furniture ye wanted, Wo‘uldhy't.,ye ks to
have some nice period furniture? ;
MOL: 1'd 1ike to have some nlce furniture, PERIOD' -
FIB:  AHEM. Good nite.
NOL: " Good nite, all. !
| APPLAUSE: .
 LUSICAL TAG . .
: | < i . .
SIGNOFF: (PLEASE DO NOZ MENTION CHICAGO STUDIOS) - :

mc/ct /1100
12/14/36







