Bugs Bunny in “Hare Trimmed” (1953) // http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_TuiPznyFJI
Directed by: I. Freleng

Featuring: Yosemite Sam  
(At the border of town is a sign reading, "Doughnut Center. What a hole." On the front porch of the general store, one of the floor boards has a door knob. This is the entrance to Bugs Bunny's rabbit hole. As Bugs gets his mail from the post office, Yosemite Sam is reading the newspaper headline): 

Sam: Local widow inherits 50 million dollars. 50 million dollars! That widow ought to get married.
When I get my hands on that money I'll buy the old lady’s home and kick the old lady out, I'll have the orphans' home torn down and I'll get rid of the police department. Ha-ha
(Sam quickly gets candy and flowers, and Bugs, seeing this…)
BB: That evil character’s after that nice old lady’s money. Looks like this boy scout’s gonna do his good deed for today. 
(The old lady is knitting by her fireplace. On a bag, there is a sign “Money to burn”.) 

Old Lady: Ooh, it’s chilly in here. (There is a knock on her door.) Coming’, coming’. 
(It’s Sam, courting the widow.)
Sam: I want you, baby. Your eyes. Your lips. Come with me to the Casbah. We'll make beautiful music together. 
(Sam pulls out a trumpet and plays "Sweet Georgia Brown" to Widow Emma's delight.) 
Old Lady: Ha-ha, hi-hi.

Sam: Come to papa, baby! 
Old Lady: Land sake, nothing like this has happened to me since the boys got back from Gettysburg. Ooh, hi-hi.
(There is another knock on her door.)
Old Lady: Oh, goodness, someone’s at the door. Don’t go away, I’ll be right back. 
(It’s Bugs Bunny dressed as a Frenchman.) 
BB: (In French accent.) Aha! I find you, my little pigeon. Fly with me to Paris!

(Emma can't believe it.) 
Old Lady: Oh, my! Twenty years nothing and then it all piles up in one day. Oh, Gettysburg. 
BB: Eh, what is up, monsieur le physician? 

Sam: You darn dude! I’ll give you a taste of leather. (Smacks Bugs across the face with his glove.)

BB: Ha! You have insulted the great lover, the Marquis of Queensbury Rules! (Slips a brick into his glove and hits Sam with it.) Take this! 
Sam: Ooh!

(Bugs challenges Sam to a duel for the hand of Emma.)
BB: Pistols at ten paces?
Sam: You’re on! 
BB: (Preparing to duel with Sam.) En garde? 
Sam: I'm ready! 
BB: (Sam starts taking his steps while Bugs counts.) One, two, three, four, five, six, seven, eight, nine, nine and a half, nine and three quarters, nine and three sixteenths, eleven sixteenths, twelve sixteenths, ten! 
(A bus runs over Sam.) 

BB: (Bugs consults his schedule and watch.) Yep, he's right on time.  

Sam: (Lying dazed in the middle of the street.) Ooh... what a night. 
(BB gets in the house, Sam runs to the door.)

Sam: Open up! Open up that door! 

BB: Coming’, coming’. 

(BB, dressed as Old Lady, answers the door.)
Sam: Now, I got… Emma! 

BB: Oh, you’re cute! 
(Sam, chases BB dressed as Old Lady.)

BB: Oh, my! 

(Sam follows “her” up the steps. “She”, BB, pushes the piano down the steps and it flattens Sam.)

(The real Old Lady appears.)
Old Lady: Heavens to Betsy, he’s looped! Now, here, you’d better sit down while I’ll fix you a cup of black coffee. (Sam, staggering, sits on a chair.) I’ll be back with your coffee in a jiffy! 
(Bugs, dressed as Old Lady, appears again.)
BB: One or two lumps. 

Sam: Make it two! 

BB: Two? Ok. (Produces a hammer.) One, two, ha-ha. (Runs off, giggling.) Oh my! 
(Sam is dazed, the real Old Lady comes.)

Old Lady: Here’s your coffee, one or two lumps? (Sam kicks her tray, she runs away.)

Sam: That’s how many! 
Old Lady: Ooh, he flipped his lid!
Sam: Wait, horny toad! Wait, Emmy, wait! I’m sorry, open up, Emmie!

Old Lady: (Shaking, with a rifle in her hands.) You, don’t you come near me!
Sam: I can see you through the keyhole. (She shoots at him.) Oh, come on, Emmy! (She shoots at him again.)
(BB, fake Emma, appears again. Whistles at Sam.)

Sam: Emmie, I’m sorry, Emmie. Gimme the lumps! I want the lumps! 
BB: Will you take two? 

Sam: Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah! (“She” hammers him again.) I like it! I like it!

BB: (Giggling.) You're cute. Let's elope! 

Sam: OK! You get to the window, I’ll get the ladder. 

BB: I want to take a few things along. Catch! 

(Cut to Sam standing at the bottom of a ladder propped against Emma's house. Bugs is throwing down furniture and everything else to Sam.)

Sam: That dame's taking everything but the kitchen sink. (Down comes the kitchen sink.) Don't forget the money, Emmie!" (Bugs tosses down an Acme safe.)

(At their wedding, Bugs' gown rips a bit so his tail is showing.) 

Priest: Do you, Sam, take this woman...woman?... (Sam comes to and sees Bugs' tail.) …to be your lawfully wedded wife?

Sam: No, no, I won’t, I won’t, not for a million. (Runs off.) 

BB: Ooh, always a bride’s maid but a never a bride… 
That’s all, folks! 
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