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EXT - OPEN PLAINS, H GH NOON

Al'l is quiet on the vast plains of the Western United
States. A coyote and her pups are munching on the carcass of
a previously eaten deer. As the vultures swoop down for sone
of the kill, the nother coyote grow s and wards them of f.

The coyote then goes back to eat, but before she can swall ow
anot her piece, a low runble enters the sound spectrum The
pups |l ook up in attentive. The runbling gets | ouder and

| ouder. The coyotes then flee the scene.

As they exit, a fleet of horses dash by pulling al ong an
arnored stagecoach. A little ways back, nore horses give
chase with howing bandits on their backs. Their revol vers
fire off as fast as they can nake them

The arnored coach shakes and rattles furiously as it’s
pulled with the strength of an aval anche. Bullets ricochet
off the hull. One al nbst |ands near the foot of the
passenger, Bill Bushman. He flinches a bit, then | ooks down
at where the bullet |anded. The driver, Neville Thackery,
chi nmes in.

NEVI LLE
| think they’'re com ng into range
nowt

Bl LL

(looking up at Neville)
| concur. Keep the speed up!

Bill reaches down and pulls out a 10-gauge doubl e-barrel
shotgun. He | oads both barrels before turning back to face
the attackers. He pulls back both hammers on the weapon. The
horses cl ose in.

The shots are starting to |l and nore frequently. One horse
accelerates up to the left side of the coach. Bill quickly
di spatches him The bandit flies off the horse. He tunbles
on the ground in the path of the other riders.

Anot her bandit cones up on the right side, but Bill blows
hi m away.

Bl LL
(turni ng around)
Rel oadi ng!

Nevill e | ooks back to see the renaining pursuers. As he

turns, a bullet ricochets next to him He junps fromthe
sudden i npact and snaps the reins harder.
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CONTI NUED: 2.

NEVI LLE
Dah! Hyah!

The carriage picks up speed and Bill closes the gun barrels.
He returns fire at the riders behind. As one one gets cl ose,
Bill blasts the bandit. But rather than himfalling off, his
foot is caught in the stirrup and the man i s dragged.

The coach bounces off the rough ground. Bill in turn bounces
in his seat.

Bl LL
Whoa! The hell have you been
feedi ng these things?

NEVI LLE
Big Chief (spits tobacco). Puts ass
hai r on anyt hi ng!

Bill reloads the shotgun and continues firing at the
bandits. As he turns to reload again, Bill notices a snal
pass with some | arge rocks on the ground above it.

Bl LL
Nevill e! You see that pass?

Nevi |l e | ooks ahead, then gets a deep | ook of concern on his
face.

NEVI LLE
You're not serious?!

BI LL
Sure am boy! Take us through it!

NEVI LLE
Agh damm. Hyah!

Bill reaches into his knapsack and pulls out a bundle of
dynam te, ripping off half the fuse. The coach nears the
pass. Anot her bandit gets close and fires. As he m sses,
Bill pulls out his six-shooter and | ands a headshot on the
man. He fires four shots at the attackers in an effort to
make t hem sl ow down.

The coach enters the pass and rocks like a rolling stone.
Bill then holds the dynamte fuse near the gun barrel. He
fires, lighting the bonb with the nuzzle flare. Away it goes
at the pass entrance. As the horses cone close, the dynamte
expl odes with enough force to nake the boulders roll down
and bl ock the pass. The coach cones to a halt and Neville
turns around fast.
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NEVI LLE
Hot DAVMNI Where did that cone fronf

Bl LL
Little gift froma friend in the
mnes. Let’'s go, we're alnost |ate.

The two sit forward. Neville snaps the reins while Bil
enpties the shells in his shotgun. They ride onward.

EXT - TOA, LATE NOON

A tunbl eweed rolls past a sign which reads "Macklin Square,
pop. 59". Bill and Neville s coach rides past it into the
town center. Inside the town are fair anount of citizens
wal king the main stretch. There are stores, a saloon, jail
house and a bank.

The coach pulls around the back of the bank. There, manager
Her bert Westwood, comes out to greet as two tellers go
toward the rear of the coach

HERBERT
Ah M. Bushman. Good to see you.

Bl LL
(reaches for hand shake)
Sane to you, M. Wstwood.

Nevi |l e hops off the coach. He goes around the back of it,
unl ocks the door and assists in taking noney bags into the
bank vault.

HERBERT
Cone on inside, 1’'Il get you your
pay.
Bill and Herbert proceed inside as Neville and the tellers

drop off the noney.

| NT - BANK OFFI CE, LATE NOON

Bill sits hinself down in the manager’s office. Herbert goes
over to the safe at the back of the room
HERBERT
| see them banditos gave you sone
troubl e.
Bl LL

Ehh call it shit. Trouble inplies
it was hard to handl e.

Her bert rotates the conbi nati on | ock.
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HERBERT
And shit isn't?

Bl LL
Shit’s shit, sir. Nothing nore
conplicated. Trouble s got nore
| ayers, lot of factors in play that
can destabilize one’s integrity
under great circunstances.

The safe unl ocks and Herbert opens it up.

HERBERT
(chuckl i ng)
What you get school ed on the way
here, son?

Bl LL

(1 aughi ng)
Naw just taken to a belief, sir.

Her bert cones around, chuckling and counting noney. He hands
a small wad to Bill.

HERBERT
Ehh this is all | can give you
guys. Don’t cry, that’s not all of
it. Some people have yet to make
some paynents here. You |ay over
here for the night, conme back in
the norning, | should be able to
get you the rest.

Bl LL
(flicking through noney)
T was ny understanding that we’ d be
paid in full. You gotta understand
that we’'re always on the nove here-

HERBERT
Oh | know son, don't fret. | know
who you guys are. |’mjust asking

for anot her day.
Bill sighs big and thinks real hard.

Bl LL
Al right fine.

Bill gets out of his chair and heads out.
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Bl LL
Hope those patrons of yours pay in
full

HERBERT
Can count on it. They get charged
ot herw se.

Her bert | aughs uproariously as Bill wal ks out, tipping his
hat .

EXT - TOAN, LATE NOON

Bill goes up to Neville, whose chilling by the coach.
Neville spits some tobacco before giving Bill his undivided
attention.

Bl LL
Rest of the nobney’s com ng
tomorrow. W gotta |lay over here.

NEVI LLE
Thought they had all it today.

BI LL
"pparently not. Wanna hit up that
sal oon 'cross the way?

NEVI LLE
Fi ne by ne.

They proceed down the street. On the street, adults walk
along in the hot sun and kids play with their primtive past
time hobbi es.

NEVI LLE
Ya know i f we’re gonna do sonet hing
i ke that again, we should do it on
nor e snoot her ground.

Bl LL
O not build the wheels out of
wood.

NEVI LLE
(chuckl es)
Now t hat’s bei ng anbiti ous.
The Postman cones running up to them

POSTMVAN
"Scuse ne, sir?

They turn around to him
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POSTMAN
WIl1liam Bushman?

Bl LL
Yes?

POSTMAN

(handi ng envel ope)
Tel egram sir.

Bill takes the envel ope and opens it up. He unfolds a
letter, reading over every line carefully. Bill then folds
it up and pulls out a quarter for the Postnan.
Bl LL
Thank you.
The Postman heads off and Bill and Neville continue wal ki ng.
NEVI LLE
" Not her j ob?
Bl LL

You got it. We're to depart as soon
as we get the noney tonorrow. Coach
good to go?

NEVI LLE
Not a screw outta pl ace.

I NT - SALOON, LATE NOON

Bill and Neville wal k through the swi nging doors to the
sounds of piano nusic and many people chatting at tables
wWith drinks. The pair walk up to the bar, where Angie is
cl eani ng gl ass cups.

ANG E
Afternoon fellas. Wiat can | do ya
for?

Bl LL
Two roons for a night.

ANG E
Certainly.

BI LL
And Bour bon, three fingers each.

Angi e |l ays out two shot gl asses and pops open the al coho

bottle. She pours the drinks with expert precision and
timng. The nen take their gl asses.
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Bl LL
Thank ya kindly.
Bill lays down a few dollars.
ANG E

(taki ng noney)
Need anyt hing, just holler.

Bill nods with understanding and gratitude. Angie wal ks to
the other end of the bar. The pair |ean on the bar and face
each ot her.

NEVI LLE
" Not her day, ’'nother buck.

They cl ash gl asses.

Bl LL
Al the way.

They swal | ow down their bourbon |ike kings.

THE END



