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"All Things Come Home"

WILBUR
BUFFALO BILL
SCRAPPER

BUFFALO BILL
SCRAPPER
BUFFALO BILL
SCRAPPER
BUFFALO BILL

ORGAN MUSIC BRIDGE ...«

TYPING ... HOLD FOR A MOMENT, THEN STOPS .seeo

JUDY
CHRISTIAN
JUDY
CHRISTIAN

Ugh! It doesn't sound very good.

It was ravint' good.

Mr. Bill, when's your fight going to be ...the one you
were telling me about?

I got a feeling 1t ain't far away, son.

Wall; does whoever it is know you're back in River's End?
He knows all right, Shore, he knows.

Who is he, Mr. Bill?

Son, I won't tell you that, but someday you'll see him.
He'll come a-sacheting out and maybe you won't be
expecting him, and he'll look at you real sassy and
kinds grin, but when you look on hias face, don't let
him fear you none, and don't dare look at him
slantindiculsr, don't let him fret you. Just put up
the best fight that's in you ... the way I'm going to
be doing mighty soon ... yes sir ... mighty soon.

Oh, darnl

What's the matter, Judy?

Bad news is coming up the walk.
Oh my, what can she want?
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"All Things Come Home"™ (11) [

MHSQ O, Oh, I've nothing against the child, but he's not
exactly our kind of people. And the language he
taught Wilbur, Por days he was running through the
house screaming that he was & ... what was that he
said? Oh, yes ... a ripstaver, and he kept msking
the most terrifying (A VERY DELICATE IMITATION)

yahoo sounds.

CHRISTIAN Scrapper must have taken him around to see Buffalo Bill.
MRS, O, I beg your pardon?
CHRISTIAN There's an old man who cells himself Buffalo Bill who

just came to town. He's set up how ekseping in one
of the old shantys down by the river, I've heard
Scrapper speak of him.

VRS. O, So that's the Mr. Bill Wilbur keeps referring to. He
spoke of a Mr. Bill who's come here to kill someone.
Actually! I was so worried about Wilbur's being
exposed to such a person, and it's all that Scrapper
boy's fault,

CHRISTIANv Bill is probably only a harmless old man.

MRS, O, How can you say that he's harmless when he's come here
for the express purpose of steging some kind of grudge
fight? Dr, Christian, 1f you have any influence over
the Malloy child, I want you to ask him to stay away
from Wilbur, In the meantime, I'll take steps to have
Buffalo Bill or whoever he 1s removed. We do own that

property, you know,




"All Things C

CHRISTIAN

bTRS [ ] 0 o

CHRISTIAR
MRS, Oo

CHRISTIAN
MRS, O,
CHRISTIAN

I would be very sorry to sse you do that, Nrs.
Overstreet. Scrapper seems to think very highly of

the old man, and I have always thought of River's

End es a kind of haven ... hardly the kind of place
that would evict a homeless old fellow,

I'm sure that's very noble of you, but i1f the children
of this community are in danger of having their minds
contaminated by this senile cld derelict, I, for one,
shall not stand idly by. Good day, Dr. Christian.
Please don't act hastily. Think it over.

You are too kind-hearted for your own good, Doctor.

Oh, by the way, as President of the Rivar's‘End
Historical Society, I'm eppointing several people to
speak after the Annual Founder's Dinner next Wednesday.
You will make a few remarks, won't you?

Well ... I'11l do the best I can to find something to say.
Thank you, Doctor. See you then. Goodbye!

Goodbye!

POOTSTEPS TO DOOR ... DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES cses.

JUDY
CHRISTIAN
JUDY

(FADE ON) Well that high~hat old ...
(ADMONISHING) Judy ..
The very idea. Scrapper not good enough to associate

with Wilbur,







"All Things Come Home" (14)

CHRISTIAN

BUFFALO BILL

CHRISTIAN

BUFFALO BILL
CHRISTIAN

BUFFALO BILL

CHRISTIAN

BUFFALO BILL

CHRISTIAN
BUFFALO BILL

Bill, that's a wonderful yarn. I don't know when I've
enjoyed a story more.,

Aren't I the catfish of the waters though, Doctor?

Can't I tell stories that'd set the Misslissippl afire?
Did you ever hear the one they tell about the goecd alr
of River's End?

I don't recollsct it. WNo sir.

It seems a fellow from River's End named Marcus Stevens
went over to Center City to live. Over there Marcus
passed away. Well, they brought him back to River's

End for burial, but you know, when they opened Marcus'
casket, and a good breath of River's End alr hit him,
Marcus came back to life and lived to be nearly a
hundred years old.

Oh, there's more'n a thimble full of truth in that one.
There never was a place like River's End,

Bill, there's something I want to ask you. This big
fight of yours .., Scrapper's been telling me about it.
Do you have a grudge against someone here in River's bknd?
One 1I've been carrying in my heart so long it's taken ‘
root there,

Then you really do plan to fight someone here?

Doctor, before I leave Rlver's End, there!'ll be a

battle the likes of which was nevér fit, not even during
plonser days. I got Llood in my veins, acid in my
teeth, and God in my heart,

(MORE)



311 Things Come Home" {(15)

BUFFALO BILL

CHRISTIAN

BUFFALO BILL

CHRISTIAN
BUFFALO BILL

CHRISTIAN
BUFFALO BILL

STEAL IN MUSIC

JUDY

CHRISTIAN

(CONT*D)

I'm a fighter from the word go. I never lost a fight
with man nor critter and I sin't aiming to loose this
tun, I ain't young's I used to be, but I'm strong.
Itve lived with the Indians, slept in the snow, and
swum the rivers of this country. I got leather for
skin and iron for muscles and I'm aching for my fight,
Bill, wouldn't you be Just as gatisfied to settle 1t

in eourt? I don't know what your grudge is, but if the
law's on your side, you shouldn't have to worry about
anything.

I think you'd better let me fight 1t my own way, Doctor.
Now let's don't talk about it no more.

All right, Bill. 1If you say soO.

Sey, did you ever hear the one about the hound dog and
the bow-legpged 'possum?

How does it go?

Well now, 1t seems that this feller had a hound dog

that was one of the dumbest critters on four feet «..
OVER SPEECH ... OVER IT AND BRIDGE TO ceeee

Well, Dr. Christian, how did your visit with Buffalo

Bill turn out yesterday?
Judy, hets the most accomplished liar I've ever met.




"41ll Things Come Home" (16)

JUDY
CHRISTIAN

DOOR WITH BELL
SCRAPPER

CHRISTIAN
SCRAPPER

CHRISTIAN
SCRAPPER

CHRISTIAN

Is that the best you can say for him?

I'm afraid so. Of course I didn't do so badly myself,
I told him a few tall stories, but Bill has a real
talent for a yarn., He's a grand old man.

BURSTS OPEN .cae

Oh, Doctor! Dr. Uhristisnl! They're sending Mr. Bill
away. They're making him leave town.

Who is, Scrapper?

T was just down to Mr. Bill's shack and Pollceman
Harding served him with an evictlon notice. It was
signed by 0ld Lady Overstreet, and 1t said if Mr. Bill
wasn't out of town by sunset, he'd be put in jail for
being a vagrant or something.

I'11 phone Chief Arnold snd see what I can do.

it won't do any good. Mr. Bill's already gone. He
said he'd wailt for me over at the graveyard on River's
Fnd Hill. I'm going to take him a 1little food for his
trip.

I'11 go along with you, Scrapper. Maybe we can catch
him,

ORGAN MUSIC BRIDGE .v.ee

CAR MOTOR ...
SCRAPPER
CHRISTIAN

HOLD BEHIRD ....

There!s the cemetary ahead, Dr. Christian.

Do you see B1ill?










"All Things Come Home" (19)

CHRISTIAN Bill, I'd be very glad if you'd come home with me.
BUFFALO BILL Home? To your house? You mean 1%7?

CEFRISTIAN Yes, Bill. Come. We're going home.

BUFFALO BILL You make & man proud, Doctor. 1I'11l come and I thhnak

you. I thank you kindly.
ORGAN MUSIC UP TO BRIDGE ... THEN TARKE OUT ecces

CROWD MURMURS ....

CHRISTIAN Ladies and gentlemen of the River'!s End Historical
Society! Before our meeting gets underway this evening,
I'd like to introduce my guest, Mr. William Tolliver
Clayton.

CROVD MURMURS <.ee

MRS. O. Dr. Christian, if this is some hoax, I, for one, am not
amused. Have you forgotten ...

CHRTSTIAN Mrs. Overstreet, I think we all have forgotten something.
This country wasn't built by a bunch of gentlemen wearing
powdered wirs and silken breeches. It was built by men
who weren't afraid to roll up their slecves and work. The
men who built this land we call America found 1t here a
barren wilderness. It was hungry earth; hungry for men
who could match its strength and tame 1t; hungry for women
who could sense the new life teeming inside it; who could

give it a little tenderness, and many children to make

it a glad land.

( MORE)
























