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"+ ANNOUNCER: UNCLE LUKE'S LITTLE GENERAL STORE DOWN ON THE CROS3SROADS OF
g THE AIR H.S A RUSH OF BUSIJNESS THIS AFTERHOON. WELL, MAYBE
JOT A RUSH, BUT HE HAS A CUSTOIER. WzLL, MAYBE NOT A4 CUS:
TOLER EIT IER BUT HE'!'S TALXING TO SOI EOJ....OIW"’:I:/‘IO 1=,
TEENY IS LISTEKING.

1 2T (IN FHONE) YUDs sw s o X0 vs s «TUR«» «vHY, 0V course; Mort,
eh?.....why o' course,yShucks, You KWNOW I'll take ye on fer a
geme mest any time ye say....nd LICK ye tool (LAUGHS) Eh? Oh,

is that sol Well, by the TWEXPLHTAXENHPOGUHAEX glitterin' goolles
o! Gunderson’ks Gulch, I'll beat ye so bad yo'llbe ladl up till th
start tunin' a harp fer yel....eh? Last time? Well, that was jes
to give ye false confidence. (LAUGHS) 0.K., liort...and bring
your own hossshoes,toc, 1f ye like. I ain't a skeefred o' your
trick paraphernalye. Ck. Oke, Mort. (bye! (CLICK) (LAUGHS)

TESS I beteha that was Iilr. Toops, I betcha, Uncle Luke, W2c 1t? Huh?
K= (LAUGHIZG) Eh, Teeny? Was what vho?

TEE: I batcha that was llr. Toops on the telephone, I-betcha.

&3¢ Rizht ye‘arex young 'un. Right ye arec.

Are you and Mr Toops gong to play horseshoes, Unile Luke? Huhl
« Are you?

X Reclkion we are, Teeny. This evenln'! when 1t mols offa mite,
Why'd ye ask?

TEE: Well-l=l ...can I watech you, Uncle Luke? Huh? Can I? I won't
get in the way or anythlng. Honest.

(LAUGHS) Shucks, Tzeny. COURSE ye kin watch me. I - (BETE—E
Aéﬁzsé. nOw who in tunket is...oh hello there mar;an and Y1,

HELLOES:( LUKE,MARIAN, JIN,TEZRY. )

PRI Uncle Luke 1s going to let me watch him.
JIii Watch him what, Teeny? Diwe from a ninety foot tower into five

feot of concrete”

MARIAZN: I'1l bet he's going to try for the nightcap-knitting chumplonsh
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Who, re? Shucks, I never knit nuthin' in -
You hear that Jim? He never knit nuttin'.
Maybe he never knew robody to knltnuttin.

Dad rat 1%, I..(LAUGHS) A1l rignt..all right...have your fun
you two wise snappers.

Well, 1t isn't any fun going on with 1t 1f xkmxx you're willin
But what was Teeny was going to watch you do?

Well sir, I was goin' to shoot Mort'Toops -
0H NO! YOU WEREN'T!
“hy & oot old kort, Luke? D1d he break hos leg or soemthing?

Mayoe 1t's open sceegon on Toopses., Have you got your Toops-
hunting dicense, Uncle Luke?

That are you shoocting Mort Toops for, Luke? Is 1t a dusel or Jus
in fon?

Dal rst I didn't says I was golin' to'SEQOT lort. That 1s, I
didn't MEAN I was goin' to shoot him. What I memt to say was
I was goln' to shhot Mort -

Therel..

- a game o' horseshoes.

(LAUGHS) Gée, I gucss you thought Uncle Luke meant he was joirnz

to shoot lir. Toops, I betcha. (LAUGHS)

oh, I ® n't think he would Teeny. In the first place he probabl
couldn't hit him.

t .o ——
Awwww, I betcha he could.Couldn t you Unele Lulke? Euh? (LAUGEIZ

AT
- o

wvell...AEEM, I..er..nevaer triad Bhootin' at him, Tzeng.
Course I felt 11%:e It time or two buit, always used a nlite of
jedgment bout 1it. (LAUGHS) Fact 1s, Jim..I nean lr. Jim here 4
seem to know jest what a sharpshooter I used to be, wlth a

arpy rifle..

Wem»e you really, Uncle Luke? A sharpsh-oter in the army?

What Army, Luke? The First Plagtoon of the lerimms In the Swiss
Navy?

No sir.3izht here into the good old U. of S.he DXXHHE I mean
the U.S.of A.

Jim don't you remember the tim- we werefreading $hat Army
and Navy Magazine where 1t told about army rifle records? Weskh

there an L.A.Gray mantloned?
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t s B (EXCITZD) That was me, dad rat it. That was me. What'd 1t say,
Jim? Eh? What'd it say?

) Ok I don't thinlf-it could have been you, Luke, because 1t -

@ Now now now, COU'RSV twas m., Couldn't of been TWO sech good
shots by the same nemse. What d 1t say?

HARIAN I't'1l tell you, Uncle Luke. It said that thls L.A.Gray had hung
up a record for the finest - '

i 4@; SEE? THAT WAS ME AL RIGHT BL RIGHT...

MARIAN For the finest exhibiton’'of all arourd bad markmmanship ever seen
at an Army or Navy range.

T (AFTZR PAUSE) Oh. AHEN, Say that's funny.

f 'le,? Whaters funny, Luke?
@: Funny they should a been another feller by _the same name as me

in the Army. (LAUGHS) Shucks, fer s mite I thought twas me they |
was talkin' bout. AHEM., But I reckon that's been too long ago. |
AHEX, Te got a song there, ye kin spare?

4D LIB TO SOXNG. ¢ | ‘
_ SONG. |

=2 Uncle ILuke.

o -H Eh, Teery? _

TEL¢ Uncle Luke, were you really a shoootsharper 1in the army? Huh?
Were you? Huh? . .

1T It's a feir question, Luke. | ‘

MARTAN: | Tell the _ady 1f you were a shootéharper, Uncle Lulze .

& {LAUGES) Shucks, Teeny it tain't 'SIOOTSHARPER(, It's SEOOP- |
SHARTER., I meun SH_.RPQHOOSH"'R .I nean..its MARKSL:N, Teeny. AdEil.

(LAUGHTER) _

TEZs | Oh, Well were you one, Uancle Luke?

ONE! He was pmpbably at least seven, Teeny.

TZE: Well gee, WERE you U:cle Luke? Hu.h? ’

porep | vou betcha T was Teeny. I was one o th: B st Sherp- AHEU marlzsman
fnto the whole Cartridge Division.

TE=: Goe. ;

[T In the whole WHRE Luke? |

@;‘: Certridge Division. AHEM That was & secret division o! the Army.
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(COKT'D) Mad: up o' the best rifle dots into the world. Tt was

kinda of a secret mampx division fer emergency when the te st

marksmen was needed. Shucks - YOU probably: never heard of 1it.
ight. Personally I never even suspected 1t, I lmew of the

Beanshooter division and the Spitball regiment, but xR the

Ca trldge dividon 13 new in my lbfe.

What did the Partrifdge Pervision do, TUncle Luke? Huh?

Cartridge Division, Teeny, Twas.,

Oh.

Well sir, 1t was so when desperate enemies was to be smoked out

of a house or a ambush or somethin' us fellers into the Cartridge

division was cd led on to nick thelr ears or somethin’, Emrmx

How many were in 1t, Luke? Not that 1t needed many besfided you.

Well, they was Andy Hekstein, and Joe Tillman, and Snip McFes,

(Snip McFee was the feller that shmpened a lead pehcil with
bullets at eight thousand foot.) and Nally Talsky, and -

Annie OQakley.

And Annie Oak- shwks, no..they wasngt no women into the
Army.

Then I don't thinkmit was moh of an army. XOOOSKMIOTTRINOUOEX

Tell us about that bird xkakx who sharpéned the razor at
seventy thousand feet, uuae. Fip McSnee.

Snip Mééaé? twas, Jim. And twasn't a razor. Twas a pencil. And
twasn t seventy thousand foot. Twas ninethoudand -

Oh, no, Tnecle Luke. EIGHT Thousand ou sald. Honest.

Oh yes. AHZM ?ight thousadd. Well you and Marlan sing somethin!
whilst I sort out the fucks into my mind.

SONG, :
SONG.

Now will you Uncle Luke? Huh Will you?

Eh, Will I what Teeny?

Wo want to heap about good old Snip McFee. The longOdistance
pencll sharpeher.

Ohhhhh, Oh yes. AEEM. Well sir, that was down at old Camp Jill-

Welser.

Cemp Which? .

|
Jillwelser, AHEN Been tors down since. Beaides you wouldn't o'i
heard of 4t on esccount of 1t's bein a gov'mint secret. |



=
' the finest rifle shootin' ever heard or seen into the world. I

ST

R L Dt S

A3 Wi & i e
e e R T R T
ot

:¢~@=
i out onto the range all aféternoon, and comin' back into the evenin

-t
L] Ve
4 s

Well what did they do, Uncle Luke? Shootshrap? i
You betcha we did Teeny. Why old camp Jillwetser was the scene o'!

ought to know because I was in commend o' the damp. (AHEM.) i
' !

|

1

A1l right. YoUSre ppomoted. But what about your pal McFee?
Who, Snip? (LAUGHS) By Timothy that WAS funny. Ye see we d been

what should we see sbout a mile'n a half ahead but General Kilroy
He was makin'! a map o' the camp and all of a sudden his pencil b

busted.
And you saythat £ a mile and a half away?

Don! be silly, Jim. They HEARD 1t snap.

No we seen 1t, Marian. Ye got pretty keen eyes1ght'when your a
well snip, I says,!

sharpshoobtr. Well sir, I says, to Snip McFee,
hmx¥Enzratx that there pencil

Snap into it, I sg s and sharpen

point fer tne General, Wha''s the range says Snip? And I snaps

back eilght thousand, sevn hundred and twelve. Twenty mile wind
Okay, Major, he says, and took aim. BANG!

sou'spu- west, I says.
went the gun and by timothy a little tiny splinter flew offen the
rencil the Genamral was holdin'. BENG. Well sitm it surprised the

eneral 30 he looked at the lencil, turnin' it wrong end to, to
se 1t beter and BANG, Snip took off the eraser.

ThatY4 was all right. Generals never admit mistakes anyway.

rised General Kilroy more'n over so wallst
r'd been SNIP fired BéNG

MARIAN ¢

Shucks, that there surp

&=
he looked at xkzxzrxxmx where the erase
BANG BANG BANG sand by smackers the pencll was sharpened slick s ye

pkase. (LAUGHS) I reckon General Kilroy ain't ever figgered out
this day how that dad ratted pencil up and sharpened 1tself.

¥ERNY : Well why didn't you do the shhotsharpenlng yourself, Uncle Luke?

égga Who, me, Teeny? AHEM. Well I..er..AHEM, I was skeered I'd git me
£oo fine a point onto the pencil. AHEM,(FADZ OUT TO LAUGHTER)

Ye see,-old general Xilroy was kinda fussy about the kinda writin!

méerials into Camp Jillweiser, and-8-----
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ANNOUNCER: WELL, THAT WASN'T =& BAD BIT OF SHOOTING..IN THE F.DING LIGHT
OF EVENING! NOW IF IT HAD BEEN NOON..seosse

ORCHESTRA: THEME
M/RIAN AND JIM WILL BRING YOU GOOD OLD UNCLE LUKE AGAIN

ANNOUNCER:
TOMORRO% AT THIS SAME EXXEX HOUR.
TEIS IS THE NATIONAL BROADCASTI

CONMPANY.
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