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'f'Of good famlly, albeit one of
~ _'modest means ”sheﬁwas a comely

_ prospects. 2 S
heartbreaklng and astonlshlng

r{age with William ﬁunny, Bt
thief and murderer, a man
ou§1y v1c1ous and o

,‘We can h”
'HEAVILY al

"'ING‘BREélﬁlygr‘:‘

:q'They were marrled in St Louis 1n
*18]Q‘and they traveled north to

© Kansas where he engaged in farming
~ﬁ1and swine husbandry

;QLPICklng up speed now, BREATHING
SNORTING a little, and it's cold as
a in the w1q:ermso _when the blanket

- Davey and
FASTER an

for chrlssake, cowboy,

 eight years ‘of their marriage and
.., when she,dled it was not at his

DELILAH (o 5.y
No, neo goddamn you

(CONTINUED)




pp@d fuckzng and started llsten-
WRITTEN WORDS CRAWL

END CRAWL. T

; MIKE (0 S. )
Brand you like a damn steer,
Zbltch

- And Al;oeuls rlghr‘behlnd hlm, wrapplng herself in a
blanket“as she goes '

'“INT”“bELiLAH S R

- DELILAH 1s ‘backed up agalnst the wall her face bleedlng;
and she 1s ‘hrowing the contents of her chamber pot on
MIKE who 1s adva ing 6n her with an open barlow knife
‘and Davey busts to oom naked and Al:ce follows

him and PEOPLE are § ”ther rooms “

wh:' (wlplng shit off
himself)
Hold the bltch Davey, hold her.

“amp in the room glves ‘off just enough

make all thls out. Certainly you can
, : who is wearlng leggings ‘and no shirt, is

a bigdtobg man, unshaven, yes 1nf1amed with whlskey

ok wrcontinulng)
- H 3 damm vey! If you
dog t hold%her I 11 cut her tltS

Little oqe;p year- old whore,'is°in'the doorway,
eyes wide with t rror, and Allce screams at her.

(CONTINUED)




”aﬁd\lnnoc

~except for

| CONTINUED: fff["‘*“ ”“"/;"[’,f"‘;,'[;j1" 2

i ALICE
kt)Sklnny, for God' s sake!

‘lﬁg on D vey and Davey, ‘who is Jjust a kid,
h a big shock of unruly red hair
”f”is horrxfxed

1 11...

aEeas WY
- Mike, don't, Jesus, don't...

 "ALICE

or Sklnny and she Jumps on Mlke s back
» g man down and she fights him though
’”1g’wbm n., Alice is twenty-five but she's
:Q‘Whored some”50ugh cow- towns, and she

Mpox scars on her face, but they re common
only a few of them not like on Sklnny

Standlng
smallpoxi

';ccoerNUED>




CONTINUED:

Street of Elg Whlskey,

k, low buildings are

3 ' ny gsign
h

erated :he Maln“

gling silhouettes o
hoes. The blg one is LITTLE BILL
ﬁbig5 vrapped in & huge bearskln

CyYDE
: y 'how Sklnny is.

ys he's gonna shoot em an
ays, 'sklnny, you can't "do -
‘that,' an' he says, 'Well, then"
get Little ‘Bi down here an’
~let's s

‘They make

ce covered w1th blood soaked

pt for her eyes “Alice has hot water and is

T ,L;ttle Bill is looking down at her
hewght,‘stlll in hlS bearskin. He

‘ i ab s eyes, and the other

TE with ‘crazy pop-eyes and frizzy

ue who is fifteen and meek even ‘when
nd FAITH whok;s ‘the oldest of them

i ho 1is blonde“and ‘the

"halr,'":

. i ALICE
e (determlned)
: She s gon a liv

“ v (MORE)

© (CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

 ALICE (CONT'D)
(a thtle Bill
e 86)

she

. when she_ seenk
ittle pecker, .
Th%tes,ﬂlle

thtle i, and starts out of thel
room an P Jmhylﬂw_d f°11°“S him.

(contlnulng)
‘You gonna hang "em, Little Bill?

,INT,'BARﬁf,MTf

'Mipaveyisi ﬁhe floor of the barroom and Mlke

“hlm, 'still in his leggings and both men
'“'use they are fifteen feet from the
”where Clyde 1s standlng watchlng them.

'crude bar and four tables and

s on the wall. The door near the 
ARD ROOM" leads not to ‘a

to. thefsxx little "rooms" that are the
"you ¢an hear DELiLAH éROANiNC from‘,

; inous. S”me say he achIred
starlng the bear to death and others say

; ) animal in szt. Anyhow, he's big with a
~droopin ustache and he is sucking on his church
warden' lay plpe and you know he isn' t scared of any-
‘thlng ;

Y re scared to death, not just shlver-‘

ing from he d, and Bill just looks down at them and
k is pipe and Alice comes in from the back way,

en Skl ny ‘and a couple of the whores gather

(CONTINUED)




CONTINUED:

o t

| | LITTLE BILL
ﬂ‘Clyde, Step across to the German's

an fetch up one of his bullwhlps

Stark terror on the faces of Davey and Mlke as Clyde

RSUERT ST R ALICE o
A whippin'? That's all they get?
: After what they done’

v LITTLE BILL
; (sucklng on his pipe)
‘?fWhlppln ain't a little thing,
ivAllce o o ‘

ALICE v
But what they done, they...

SKINNY
(he has a piece of
, - 'paper in his hand)
jvShut up, Allce Little Bill, a
n‘whlppln a1n t gonna settle th1

LITTLE BILL
No?

- SKINNY
1 : (showlng the paper)
' This here s a lawful contract.
-~ betwixt me an' Delilah Fltzgera]d
“the cut whore. Now I brung her
~ clear from Boston pald her
“expenses an' all, an' I got a
~contract which represents an’
investment of capital.

: LITTLE BILL
(sympathetlc to
the argument)
Property '

G u:-,tSKINNY ‘

“Da_gggg property. Like if T wasu
'/ to hamstring one of their cow '
‘”ponles

: LITTLE BILL
You flgure nobody’'ll want to fuck
her /

(CONTINUED)




CONTINUED: (2)
G e SKINNY :
_ Hell no. Leastways, they won't
et de 1E, T
Alice is listening to this and her eyes are like coals
and you can hear DELILAH MOANING in the other room.
: . SR e e e IV
‘ ~ SKRINNY :
| ; (econtinuing)
- She pould,maybe clean up around
the pIaCé”df[sumethin', but
nobody's gonné pay good money for
a cut-up whore. : : ~ .
‘ LITTLE BILL
(making up his mind
| and turning to the
L ,:yushivering”éowboys)
You boys are off of the Spade
Outfit. Got your own string of
ponies? ‘

~ DAVEY

L (nodding) ‘
1... 1 got f-f-f-four. ;
TR S LITTLE BILL
"You?
|  MIKE
: ~ (sullenly)

six.
skinny nods, pleased, and Alice watchéé;wﬁér eyes still
hot. R s e s S e o
o  LITILE BILL

~ Guess you boys Jjust as soon not

 have no trial an' fuss, hub? “
Davey and,Miﬁéfnpd, willing:to say anything Litfiémﬁiiiw
| ~ LITTLE BILL

(continuing; - |
; to Mike)
All right. You done the cuttin’
.,.kCome,the”phgw, you bring in
- five of thgmﬂpo”ies an' give 'em
over to Skinny here.

fimmensosv o MIKE
CFiver
“(COﬁTINUED)




t ; LITTLE BILL

Vs MR BT S N oo (to Davey)
An ‘you . You give over two
‘ponies, hear?

Clyde bangs“in out‘of'thé*snbw with‘a bn§gy whipﬂinkhis
hand. R ‘
| R CLYDE o
I couldn t flnd no bullwhlps, Bill.
ﬁ The German ,

S LITTLE BILL

Vi Don t matter, we don't need no
o whlps
i (to Mike and Davey)

; Sprlng comes an' Sklnny don't have

% them ponles, I'm gonna

; o ALICE
You... you ain't even gonna.
% whip 'em?

SR LITTLE BILL
- I fined 'em 1nstead

; ‘ ‘ : ALICE” ,
kthor what they done’ Sklnny gets .
some ponles an' that's...?

-~ ~LITTLE BILL
8 ; (approachlng her)
_§A1n t you seen enough blood for
~one night? Hell, ‘Alice, they
~ain't loafers nor tramps nor bad
~men. They're hard-workin' boys
“that was foolish. Why, if they was
- 'given over to wlckedness in a
;regular way.

ALICE
i (furlous)
leke whores?
. SKINNY

Allce, tend>to Delllah

For a 1ong“momgntTA11ce Just‘standshﬁhexé:gléting.

6 INT. BELILAH'S ROOH'-'DAY‘

%o Basin of blocdy water ‘and thtle Sue is JUSt dlpplng
anothier towel in the hot water next to Delilah's bed,
changing the bandages.

(CONTINUED)




CONTINUED

kAll the whores are there in various states of dress,
**glounglng on the floor, leanlng against the wall

- -SILKY

; (to Allce)

§If Delilah don't care one way or
. the other,‘what re you 50 riled

f’about?
e ALICE
_ (passzonately)
- Just be “smelly assholes

~j,11ke ps llke horses don't
5 _we ‘got to let 'em brand us;"

- like we're horses, Maybe we ain't

g,nothln ‘but whores, but by God we

st aln "t horSes

fSllky is thlnklng 1t over, frownlng, and then she makes
her dec151on o

STILKY
y A(to Allce)
| 1 got a hundred an' twelve dollars,
- That s everythln

: ALICE
g What about you, Falth’ - S

3 FATTH_
e aﬁ'k(reluctantly)
o Two hundred

There are gasps.

Ay FAITH
‘”‘r(contlnulng)
-Two hundred an _forty.

- ALICE
(laughing)
Jesus, Faith, what you been doin’,
glVln Sklnny somethzn Spec1a1

All the women laugh and De111ah through her bandages
‘makes a gurgtlng sound and thtle Sue s eyes lzght up

| LITTLE SUE

~(indicating Delllah)
She laughed

.. (CONTINUED)
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'CONTINUED: (2)

: ALICE
;Jy_W1th what Kate got, S11ky got some,
. an’  mine, an’' thtle S

, SILKY
e (soberly)
B It ain enough

ateE
C R e (determlned)
‘“gkNot yet maybe

EXT HOG PEN”:fﬁxywm‘;#,;ww

The HOG in thehmud 'SNORTING end SQUEALING, uegly as hell

~and BILL MUNNY in’ the mud with him, pushing and shoving,

trying to mos the stubborn animal and Munny goes down
face f1r$t, ,comes up more covered wlth mud than he
already was and the WORDS on the SCREEN say (SUPERIMPOSE):

Some months later,
Hodgeman County, Kansas

5 Munny is th1rty flve or forty years old hls halr is
_thinning and his moustache droops glumly over his
'stubbled jaw. If it were not for his‘eyes he"would look
- like any'plg farmer with his canvas overalls tucked in

his boots pushing on a hog. He is pushing on the hog
agaln, gruntlng wlth the effort, when he hears the voice.

~ THE KID (0.S.)
You don t look like no rootin'
tootin' ) sonafabltchln R cold-
blooded assa551n

MUNNY
(looklng up,
startled)
Huh?

The KID ;s only six feet away, the sun behlnd hlm,‘51t-

_tlng on a very big and very ancient Morgan horse. He's
" wearing a wide-brimme

xas hat, a vest, a8 holstered
pistol, and he is a wiry kid, maybe twentv years-old,
with scraggly blond"halr, four of his upper-front teeth
missing, and a funny, squinty way of lookLng out of his
watery-blue eyes. Most of all, he doesn't look very
prosperous. A S o '

(CONTINUED)




CONTINVED:

w2 wuoo.. . THE KID

I seen how you got only three ‘
- fingers on your left hand, though,

-1 80 1 guess you're callin' yourself
| Mister Bill Munny. o

L

- Munny does indeed have three fingers on his left hand and
~he doesn't like this conversation at all,

oo MUNNY
:kailliam Munny,’yeah.

- Same one as shot Charlie Pepper
. in’Lgkg‘qugty?"

~ Paw! ;Hey,’Paw!,

Ihe‘Voité"belongs to WILL, a skinny ten-year-old who
dashes up with his seven-year-old sister, PENNY, right
cn his bqe;;kw,Ihewkids aré3raggéd and dirty, they don't
1cokwwg113fedﬂb;wevenjvery:healthy. Even as Will speaks

to his father, Munny, his eyes, and Penny's too, go to

The Kid,féTHéy don't see many strangers.

- What is it, son? _ )

WL
- Two more hogs got the fever. =

Munny wiﬁhééfffTﬁe‘Kidwign¢res the interruption.

g s e i THE. KID

~You shot Charlie Pepper, didn't
©Yyou? And you're the one killed
" William Harbey an' robbed the
train over... | |

L _ (sharply)
~Hold on, mister.
~ Son, this here pig gotta be moved
outta this pen, away from them
others. Penny, you give yer
_ brother a hand... .
i . PENNY
‘ - (emotional)
. This one's sick, too?

(CONTINUED)




7 CONTINUED (2) - :tt - t,ha;:“o‘,‘ 7

q Munny 1gnores the questlon,‘already on his Véﬁﬁtowéhe”“' et
‘ ~*‘},f:;mlserable-loo hack

. - MUNNY
, Let s talk 1nside, mlster

"_Munny selects a tin cup from a wash pan of dirty dlshes
It is dark and cool ‘inside his one room sod hut... and
”poor * Sy

~The Kid checks one of the three chalrs for stability‘
7berore 51tt1ng down ‘ o

i MUNNY
?kYou re Pete Sothow s nephew, huh?
f'Hell It ught maybe you was
é 0118 to kill me.

_(he has the cups

~and he crosses

. to the flre)
~+.: for somethin' I done in the
- old days

THE KID
% . (51tt1ng) _ .
;I could of , easy.

;Yeah I guess so.

| | THE KID
Like I was sayin', you don't
~+look no meaner-than-hell cold-
”?blooded damn klller

MUNNY
k,Maybe I ain' t o

“Well, Uncle Pete said you was the
: e;goddamndest meanest sonofabltch

, . kf'the best. On
eaccount of you' re cold as snow zn'
;N’don t have no weak nerve nor fear

Munny serves tbe coffee gloomlly and sxts down | It
o appears hls feellngs are hurt but The Kld doesn t notlce

(CONTINUED)




P D = 13,

_ f e MUNNY
3 He sald that,khuh?

THE KID
I'm & damn killer myself, only
I ain't killed so many &5 you
because of my youth Schofield
K1d they call me.

§h ' MUNNY DR
Schofield” You from Schof1e1d7 N

~ THE KID
(laylng his Smith
& Wesson Schofield
- .45 on the table)
o On account of my | ofield model
. Smith and Wesson pistol.

P ,‘ MUNNY
. Oh.

e ey THE KID
;‘Well how about 1t"_

- L MUNNY N
:fAbout what?

e THE RID
l'Beln my partner. I'm headin'
~north up around the Niobrara in

~ Nebraska. Gonna kill a couple of
" no good cowboys.

MUNNY““VH

i e THE KID ;
“LFor cuttin'’ up, a lady. They cut
+up her face an' cut her eyes out,
;cut her ears off an her tits, too.

MUNNY
b (horrlfled)
‘EJesus'

| THE KID
(pleased with
& the reactlon)
fThousand dollars of reward. Five
“"hundred aplece

e e WILL
e ’Paw, I can t move that damn plg

. (CONTINUED)




W111 has slipped 1nto the house ‘with Penny in tow and
_they are ‘both gcovered Wlth mud and W111 is swearzng to
~show off to the str: er. , e ,

MUNNY b R R S R B T
embarraSSed) ’
, ' now, Will. Go on out
@(the pump an' clean up some an'
2 1 11 be along. Check them other

"door, eyes on the pzstol ‘and
“and Munny walks over near the beds wzth

(cont1nu1ng) -
in't like that no more, Kid.
“key“done it as much as

1 guess. S
(turnzng to
~The Kid)
t touched a drop in ten.
- ears My wife, she cured me. of ,
~ it... cured me of drznk an ”
,'fw1ckedness ’ A

ot RKID C
don t look so
©“ Hell, you “could buy

‘ dress out of your half.
“could kill them two an’' you

ld buy”your wzfe one of them

' - MUNNY
+~‘She s passed on, Kid.

 THE KID o

(stafing stupldly)

9 EXT.,SOD HUT - DAY

Wlll ana Penny in front of the house, lookzng up at The
_Kld ‘ki inted agaln, ‘and Munny 1s standing there
taxlng leave,of The Kid.

*(courinuzn)

T




15,

- THE KID _— ,
on't tell nobody about the reward
an' all., Don't need no other
tryin' to collect.

lon’t never see nobody anyhow.

.. ... ... .. .THE XID
oo o (riding away)
. 1f you was to change your mind,
. might be you “¢ould catch me...
ue west to the Western Trail an'

it The Kid and for a long moment watches him
e flat, grassy fields. Then he turns back

by farm and the SQUEALING PIGS and the two

children who are looking up at him,
| WILL

~ Who's he?

. (turning away)
we move that pig.

| 10

10 EXT. HOG PEN - DAY [
Munny in the mud and the PIG SQUEALING and Will is there
pushing, too, and Munny goes in face first again, and

~ when he comes up he slowly wipes mud from his face and,
~ turning, he looks across the fields. =

ANGLE ON

 Coming up beside the pen.
il luPENNY
o0 of them others...

i

hey got the fever.

t

Munny frowns and looks off at the horizon, lost in
thought., 7 iR e e s 20

Way off in the distance, disappearing on the horizon.
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Mw,f;:mfaénEQt thfe.  Skeins of criss-cro
lesh, a vicious web of scars dominated by he

ssing
eyes that are deep and beauti ful.

r

st ;
néihghéi§p§§$ on'é clothes 1line on Big Whiskey Hill,
' Ope above the town. Alice, Little Sue, Silky,
th are close by, hanging clothes or washing

2o b9 Blance down the hill toward the town
. She draws i“,h%thfﬁéthgﬁnd turns to Alice
éve, and Alice looks down.

wgmhé £ﬁé3§H?;fié€rS; and they are
'vey Bunting leading their ponies in,

Hcely painted sign that says: o

Deposit them at .

13 EXT. BIG WHISKEY HILL - DAY .

;bhﬁthéﬂhiii; bné by one, with no wofds

ey feel the silence and turn and exchange

.they glance at Delilah. She winces and
> _hanging cloth ;

§ OPEN MOUTH AND SKINNY

Inspécf}qg G T
?éYou;b9y5,tqquaJWhi1e- Couple

S mbfﬁf§ay;L;‘was‘gonna“call on
he Sheriff :

~ The hor
moves amo
'reméin mq

e gathe ;,Miﬁffﬁ9§5;9chreeIY's and Skinny
them inspecting them while the two cowboys

© " (CONTINUED)




(

: ' 4‘faf”ﬁ§m§_s_‘;tk

and they s

< ~DAVEY

~ (continuing) |
You got two of mine. This here
- ain't ursg,

k,eyeé;:#gd”Skinny is wondering how

when SPLAT!.., Davey gets a face full of

[P

three men 'turn to see the whores coming around

¥ loc

~the side of Greely's, all except Delilah, and they are
il i X

S€o0ping it from the sloppy street and...

© SKINNY

L you,
, ;]p?a”(splat)
~ 4 That ain't no way to behave.
‘ - (splat) '
hat.

.Yavey turns his horse right into the

d, and taking it in the face and on the
nounts. His paint takes a big gob of mud
nd Davey wipes the mud off tenderly,

TR AR s bAVEY  o .
~;Ihis here pony... I brung it for

the lady... the one my partner
o EUE Gelspi R

e

) ‘rowing mud abruptly. There is g
hey can see that he is just a kid, and
‘ry a5 hell and that he is about to cry,
ouch d,~especially Little Sue.

DAVEY
wEE R ;(continuing) ; -
1t's the best of the lot... better

than,thgwgggg‘I give him., ‘

‘ . (indicating
- Skinny)
ould sell it or.., what she
wants.

s holdi gif%@fﬁaiféfwof’a little paint and when

o inspect the paint, Davey pulls the pony

|
%
b
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14

15

" CONTIN

~ over and the
- muddy streég.

~ ANGLE ON
feransing;f”
shduting;_gy

“with th
oF toim

INT. sSOD

EXT. SOD HUT - cL

. . ALICE
(recovering)
A pony!... She ain't got no face
~left an' you're gonna give her a

ddann mangy pony. ©

He ain't m-m-mangy, ma‘em, he,..

.ate hesitate Just a moment... and
start jeering and throwing again,
Sue b 5 down slowly and Picks up some mud
e Jjust stands there with it, almost crying,
es the cowboy turn away under a barrage of mud,
11s pony dnd ride out, mud hitting him all ,
e women jeering and running after him in the

T

WIDER ANGLE

n the floor beside an open trunk,
fudying réverently the old photo of Claudis
1tly in her best dress, Finally, Munny puts
he pic! Nd digs in the trunk among folded dresses
that belonged to her, until he feels something metal and

He is inside, kneel
and he is |

the blue steel among the white cloth and then he
Aap“qld‘Star: .44 pistol. B

As“Mﬂﬁﬁ&fﬁYéEés

”fﬁhéf§féffyiﬁuhis”fight hand and he turns and
toward the house fifteen yards away.

~ (CONTINUED)

15



Ny 8re watching. They know something is
£ they don't know how to ask what it ig )

~¢fﬁgnﬁ& fpces,gbghcoffee tin and solemnly extends his

Vfapis:p;  traight out and carefully sights along the
barrel, ,;f]'ﬁ_jﬂikwﬁ.l~Mngﬁ"” e e

t of flame and & pufs °f black smoke from

fwahe;ﬁcjgv tiﬁ hasn

~ Munny gives
~ the childre

a quick sheepish glance in the direction of
There is a 1 .of smoke. He aims again and --

irritated and he aims and FIRES hastily, and flame
-and smoke and .- .7 nE Aoar

The tin is unmoved.

.3t his feet, embarrassed, not wanting to meet

Munny st
~ the house.

nd disappears into

Will and

. 1 and ,1\9k qfiéﬂe ﬁnother nervously, wondering
: What's«haPpenin o A A B g i

8 e
L PENNY |
Did Pav used to kill folks?

Will doesn't answer and then he looks up because Munny
§teps o 3 house again, a sawed-off Remington 10
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A heédéféne’

.. CLAUDIA F
Born, March

lov

What sh

75 S

- Died, August 6,

we have

FEATHERS MUNNY

11, 1849

_full enjoyment of that
love which constrained
her to leave all for ,
Christ and heathen souls.

left all and followed thee:

The headstone is under
yards from the sod hut.

.the trees looking a
ap black suit now,

u de

slumped in defeat,
of flowers ‘'on the grave

‘The ALBINO MARE SNORTING and

_the saddle.

_the saddle. Will has her by
with effort, '

in front of the

She

all'weylgaveA;herefpre;

He twists the
s to say something out loud but
on't talk to stones.

and he puts

ér'éwﬁéﬁﬁiemdf“shade'trees fifty
Munny is sitting on a rock
t the headstone, and he has on

hat, tormented...
; but he can't

So finally he gets

a little bouquet

and he turns away unhappily.

- 16

17

the halter, holding her

house, ~ ~ ~ ~°

saddle horse
ain't used tc

':-Munny walks~¢é:é#d P9t$;bi§ han“°Q-P¢Q“y'S head, fondly.

(turning to

can kill

it
if

.can. An'

“"Logan's.
Then he turns to the ma
. Stirrup to mount, but the

 lake care of your sister,

HEEE ot 0 three
ieed, not no more.
he hogs that got fever

mare and shoves a foot

ooking very undignified.

Will)

_son.
chickens if

Keep ,

sSeparate

can. An’' if you need help,
e Sally Two-Trees over to Ned

in the

horse shies and Munny goes

~ (CONTINUED)



17 CONTINUED:

,humlliated for her father
' 'and Will's eyes are big because
1m b‘en'and he caught a quick glimpse
stuck in th d.

;(brushlng himself
. off, embarrassed)
_felt a saddle in a while

asdoneﬂfoot in the stlrrup and the horse
hy, a Munny has to hop around with one

ed .the other not... and when he tries
oard he falls back

Mhls embarrassment
und desperately

i (continuing)

[ Now thls,here horse is gettin' even
. fi'me... hold on, gal... for the

{

- sins of my youth... In my youth...
beforeklhmet _your dear, departed
I was weak an givin' to
-mlstreatln horses an' such. An'
-his here horse... an' that ole

' guess .. is my

i

e for my cruelty

E Atllas“ e is in the saddle and takes a:deééhhreathtu‘

Tt i"your departed
mother, God rest her, showed me
the error of my ways o

Munny rns L
golng wesb;‘_m

d‘ 5 art‘s O‘uL‘mthe gate‘m e

(continuing;

~over his shoulder)

: I won't be no longer than a couple
of W ] Remember how the spirit

your departed maw watches over

. (CONTINUED)




7

a hing h1m go and Wlll is flghtlng
" but Penny has lost the battle and she
RS INNIE ‘

tting Up offwthe
‘,pranc1ng horse on ioot, hlS dlgnlty

: ous)
Where 'd you get the money, huh?

(in péin)

t got it. We ain't got

wboys you had it.

; (lets her ‘go)
at you gonna do when somebody

tops)

= people who'll come,;n S

thousano they won 't R
on

| {chTiﬂUE'D)

ground ana"tryln8 ST



‘1ngers holdlng

. uhgg hammer

lkareHSWollen and purple and th#nw.

" 'W ’f LITTLE BILL ”,ﬁ;ﬂm
h, shit, shit an' damn, oh fuck
“my mother and my father, o damn

hopping around in his hat and boots and
_front of his brand new one" story, four
€ that hasn't been painted it's so new
porch yet, though that is belng

In fact...{the house doesn't look
looks a little lop51de3

ng hlS breath and wathlng'thtle

= LITTLE BILL
(Surprlsed) g
"Hullo, Sklnny Snu¢kiup‘on

M”y'every damn thing
. _Roberts boy hauled wood,
fat s a11

'é SKINNY

mhputtln ‘a porch on her
puff my pipe of an

ng an' drink my coffee an’
\ the sun setuu .

leaklng,”w1p1ng.‘
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*f;ﬁixim}LITTLE“BILL;
(continuing; over

his shoulder,

.. ... . proudly)

:'“gWNY§u‘pome'CIEar up here just to get
8 look at her? o ] s

The TRAIN WH
turning ne ;
the distant tree

" SCREAMS LOUDLY below in the valley and
Y, Skinny ean see a puff of steam above
SV:. ‘ !

-~ Them whores...

ctant to go on. Little Bill isn't really
to enything but his house.

... LITTLE BILL
- Yeah? ,

'ftwg,;;; £fQ 4~$KINNYf B
Ik M wWhores, they been fuckin' an

. mg;;Nthem,cowboys that come
;?1nto‘t¢wnfthew1ast,twoﬂweeks,,,

e «LITTLE BILL
b e (chuckling) A ,
:Shit, Skinny, we got railroad
~barons an' cattle barons, but
.You're gonna be the first of the
+billiard barons. . :

o skINNY
- (ignoring him)
~+++ They been fuckin'
Fellin'

'em, an'
every bow-legged one of

.they're payin' a thousand

kills th
Delilah,

ops the board he's holding up and turns
Skinny. Down in the valley the TRAIN WHISTLE

fter a long, tense moment, Little Bill turns
_over the valley, frowning.
., ... .. LITTLE BILL ,
4n' all them cowboys been riding
that beef down to Kansas an’
Cheyenne? , :

~(CONTINUED)




SKINNY .
(unhapplly, dropping
his eyes)

‘ . LITTLE BILL o @
All week’ \ . ‘ , ,
 SKINNY | | | |

ﬁ_,;iLj(apologetlcally) |
.didn't hear nothin' till last , o .

e'LITTLE BILL - o
“ﬂgot all the way to .

e SKINNY

. qu1ck1y) ,
Bill, I guess nobody's
e”clear from Texas.

LITTLE BILL
(51tt1ng down)
They really got all that money,
them whores7‘k_k o e

F s1tt1ng beside Blll)

Yﬁu know ‘how women kin lie. I
krniock 'em around a little, ask "em
where ‘the money is, they say they
don't have none?. ... but they
cotilda squ1rre1ed away that much,
the flve of em . Maybe

Pause.

oy LITTLE BILL
kThat much huh?

SKINNY o e e

1 (hopeful) ! . . b

You could run off them two .
cowboys ‘ .

LITTLE BILL

L (sharply)
I could Tun off them whores

, SKINNY
o (after a pause)
4l : ' "‘V‘“%ﬁﬁ“Well 1 guess they'll just up an’
' ' run anyhow, them two

~ (CONTINUED)
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20

~The TRA
South. 'ﬂww H‘,,k;4

in the dis
slowly thﬁOQ

"fndt°féffﬁﬁ,yw
“turns to h

. LITTLE BILL

oo (glumly)

Nope. They'll stay out on the
- Spade country where they got

~ friends

1 RS AR R e
CREAMS down in the valley and the
GGING in the distance, pulling out, headed

TRAIN is

sy
Bill, could be nobody won't

=T 4 hot _She is an

-0ld, heavy, and she is
._neat garden near the Logan House
d she sees something and frowns and
oesn't like what she sees.

up
and d

HER POV -

1ce riding an albino mare, making his way
gh the Prosperous fields,of’ypung corn.

ver at her husband, NED LOGAN, who is working
3 ems to "hear" her look because he
» Seeing her troubled expression, he
and he, too, sees the rider on the albino

111 be damned. 1It's Billy Munny.

rty, balding, a farmer, but not as seedy-
_ fend, %431 ey but not s |

looking as his old fr

ANGLE ON MU

mglplno‘bféhéing and Munny
staggering 3“4“59;13M19°kiﬂ3,at the scene grimly.

... MUNNY
v oo (awkwardly)
Hullo, Sally... I... uh, I ain't
. .Seen you in near as long as this,
~uh... as this horse ain't felt the

~ (conTINUED)

+:19
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21

Munny gets u?Jout of the_dust‘IW”"u**

Munny is

Sally \ h

(warmly)
‘in‘outta the sun, Bill.
you seée to B111 8 horse;

m@s an‘uncomfortable,thank you to >éily as Ned
'ktowwrdk

protrudes sl1ght1y from
 See even into the future

T

xjas Ned takes?them from a t1dy cablnet in hlS cozy kltchen

W1th the e

--iron stove, the solld table

WIDER ANGLE

ng at the table looking moodily into space.

_“r‘fwg (earnestly)
«We ain't bad men no more, Bill.
[Hell we 're farmers,

‘; ;]53 MUNNY
(thoughtfully)
e easy killin' 'em...

" they don't run off to

kv(taklng the pot
“from the stove)

How long since you shot a gun at
b n" ‘

oo (pause)
- Nine... ten years? -~

... Eleven.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

“f‘ﬂknow

L vy then...
‘was youn| of beans.

(pouring coffee)

H;f you was mad at 'em,,.

’ T could

- MUNNY
(1ook1ng Ned
" in the eye)
"geddone stuff before for money,
e b

i NED

‘ - (s “tlng ‘down) ' '
Well, we thggght we was d01n it
for : i

bering)

: y do, anyhow? Cheat
at ‘car al some strays, spit
on a rlch fella?

. MUNNY

“:’kCut her eyes out,
. ‘cut her fingers
, thin' but cut up
;her cunny, guess s _—

NED
<« (after cheW1ng
4 .en that one)
§We11 I guess ‘they got it comin'
: - (and he pauses
~and looks Munny
o in the eye)
. But you wouldn t go if Claudla
was allve
It hits Hunny like salt on ;undwand he just takes it.
They both know Ned i right‘ idnd they think about it
511ent1y Fl’ ny Speaks glumly

MUNNY
(gettlng up and

N going to the door)
I gueSS ‘you wouldn't mind to look

. in on my youngsters next week. e
- Might be you could help them move
g couple of them pigs if they got
~ to separate 'em more

(CONTINUED)

21
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22

23

~ wrestling with it end

_Munny‘reali

CONTINUED: (2) e 21

Ned has been thinking about it while Munny's talking,
' th now Munny is out the door.

How long you gonna be, Bill?
Two weeks, I guess.

thi;gKiﬁiyyhatfs he like?

Munny turn °‘d”gndi§§g;£féyé5“maéf‘éh&”

8-

~ (continuing)
ways?

R

\Yup. You still got the Spencer

rifle? i |
e e NED

. (grinning)

" Yeah, an’ T could still hit a bird

~in the eye, flyin'.""'””'” e

EXT. LOGAN HOUS

vunny landing with a THUD in the dust and picking him-
self up hurriedly and casting ‘§heepish glance over his
shoulqggjht N‘dw““” anpthe;‘awkward_effort to

e ~ NED i
' (amazed at this
~ performance) :
 Jesus, Bill.

| CLOSE ANGLE - SALLY TWO TREES

" two riders disappearing in the distance. Her eyes are

saying gﬁﬁ&ﬁ?éi ‘

EXT. PATB;;VPAY'k4‘: - 8 o 23

" One horse is walking and the

“distance.

ng 2 d shying in an unruly manner
’s desperate1y for control.




24

25

~And the SIZZL

EXT. OPEN C”“NTRY -‘DUSK’(SUNSET) 24
Ned and Mufdy'fldlng lnxopen country”‘ e e

o NED
'~?He musta been mov1n 7r1ght along

EXT. CAMP - NIGHT S .25

the frylng pan into t}é_zee,

Munny 1s elready 1ydn down, fu551ng in hlS blankets to”k

get comfo;tly 't he CRICKETS are C RPINqup a storm

o ‘NED
”'(gettlng into
his blanket)

”)Well it ain 't just the bed I'm
fgonna ‘miss. I'm
| (he stops suddenly)
;.;} Hell Bllly, I m sorry
gdldn t\4h' '

; ' MUNNY
; It aln "t nothln , don't fret it.
T (pause) :

{ She don t llke 1t much you 301n

f off w1th,fw o e s

: = MUNNY
She glve me the ev11 eye.

It's J St : She s an Indian an'
Indlans aln RIRE overfrlendly o

dI a1n thblamln her, Ned, I ain 't
holdin' it agalnst her.
: o , (MORE)

(CONTINUED)




25 CONTINUED:

iinugﬁéﬁ;?lmr

oo MUNNY (CONT'D)
Fred ;y.(anSe)

me back then... an' she
, _ od sonofabitch T
'she won't allow how o

ed. She just don't know

MUNNY
(urgently)
I ain't the same, Ned. Claudia,
htened me up, got me

g
. "whiskey an’ all. Us
$11in'... that

o 11ke I was.
YL for a nvw

clea;w '
g01n to»do thls‘k

' again. I
to shoot him _-

I sdbered”up

~'NED
a crazy sonofabltch

MUNNY
Nobody "{iked me... none of the

. boys. They was scared of me.
~ figured I might shoot 'em out of
. pute meanness.

Nor Qulncy;kI guesS"

 MUNNY
Qulncy, he was always watchln me.
Scared. ‘

f= ‘NED
wln t 11ke that no more

(CONTINUED)
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27

After a pa

 WOUNDED.'".

o MUNNY ‘
Hell, no. I'm just a fella now.
Ain't no dlfferent from anyone -

somethlng‘klndwby way “f saylng good nlght

You wasn't no

And we... e
CuT TO:

27

paper says '"PRESiDENT”GARfIELD‘
Y, a cowboy, is sitting in the rocking
he paper w1th"gféat effort, partly because
of t and partly because Fuzzy can't
, the rough- looking cowboy
d

coach rea

~@assholes?

Across the a1sle two well dressed gentlemen are 51tt1ng
The one By theMwip , the lean one in the frock coat and

;nd a silk slouch hat,

wearing a X
‘English Bob has

in spite

:‘kbeady blue e ‘is about thlrty flve and pulls con-
”*“Stantly on a g od c1gar - o

(CONTINUED)




,27 ,

33.

CONTINUED:

© ° ENGLISH BOB
. (in a rich

... . English acecent)

. No, sir, I believe the would-be

' murderer is a gentleman of French

- ancestry... or so it would seem.
- I hope I won't give offense if I

. observe that the French are known
~ to be a race of assassins, though

' they can't shoot worth a damn.. .
r F an among the present
cluded of course.

g df“unde:standing the interruption,

Crocker, not likin

- gives Eﬁgiiéﬁfbobfg hard stare.

S L FUzzy

- - (to Crocker)

- Says here a fellow by the name of
'Gitte.' 'G-U-I-T...'

L i CROCKER
... .(eyes on Bob)
~ Sounds like a damn John Bull to
- me. 'Gitto.'

THURSTON, a cowboy sitting behind Crocker, turns in his
Seat, sensing the tension in the air and W.W. feels it,
too, anHHShifts;unea§;ly.,. but English Bob is un-
perturbed and he pulls cheerfully on his cigar.

. ENGLISH BOB
Well, sirs... again not wishing to
“give offense... it might be a good
idea if the country were to choose
ﬁq'QUéen,klﬁor\even a King... rather
‘than a president. One isn't as
quick to take a shot at a King or
2 Queen. The majesty of royalty,

CROCKER
- (provocative)
Maybe you don't wish to give

offense, sir, but you are givin'

it pretty thick. This country
~don't need no queens whatsoever,
- I guess.

Crocker is shifting in his seat so that the revolver in
his holster is prominentxand‘there,is uneasy stirring :
~among the néarby passengers. A DRUMMER looks around for

exits.

 (CONTINUED)
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27 CONTINUED: (2) j D | R g

S CROCKER
i (contlnulng)

s‘a matter of fact, what I heard
‘“?about queens

o by | THURSTON
- Shut up, Joe.

i CROCKER
G (to Thurston)

~ Huh? What's got up your ass,
?ThltSty’ Thls dude asshole.

THURSTON

(to Crocker, but
» " his eyes on Bob)
ngght be the 'dude' is English
: ... the one who works for the
"Pacific shootin' Ch o
 Might be he wants for some mb
ﬁ ;cowboy to touch his pistol... so's
,ihe can shoot him down

English Bob,‘unperturbed just pulls on hlS c1gar

i CROCKER
: (sobered)
That a fact, mister? You English

Bob7 '

-~ ENGLISH BOB
~ (affably)
Why don t we shoot some turkeys,
ﬁéfr;end7 Ten shots... a dollar a
: urkey 111 shoo 'for ‘the Queen,
~and you can shoot for... whomever.

28 ’stXT TRAIN “DAY o f;;j?'gmﬁ*,,%;; 'Ls,f];Q o 28

Turkeys burs 1ng from 1ong Nebraska grass as the TRAIN
WHISTLE SCREAMS.

BLAM! A turkey plummets to earth
BLAM! Another ‘goes down
ANGLE ON ENGLISH BOB

On the swaylng platform between cars, hlS plstol smoklng
, and Bob b ﬁgs 1t up agaln fast and s;ghts and BLAM'

(CONTINUED)




28

nervous. D
are all imp

. Two le ther vallses and a'leather“rlfle case‘;

CONTINUED l,',f:‘f‘_ B o 28

’rAn explos1 q of feathers plummeting down and dlsappearlng
in the 1f'gfgrass ‘

© ANGLE ON OTHER SIDE OF PLATFORM

Where W. w Beauchamp, Crocker, Thurston, Futiy*éhd the

T in a cheap bowler, are standing. They
L) ed with the fact that English Bob 1s one
hell of a shot wlt“ H'plstol

ENGLISH BOB
T (to Crocker)
,?I belleve that's eight for me.
© to_one forﬂyou A matter of seven
o ‘erlcan dollars

... . _CROCKER _;;“
‘(grudglngly counting

i . silver dillars)

: Pretty damn good shootin'

i (daring)

e for a John Bull.

ENGLISH BOB ;
: (acceptlng the money
f ;‘ig cheerfully)
- No do bt your aim was affected by
‘your grief over the injury to your
. uh” . pre51dent

CEXT. TRAIN STOP - DAY S 29

g in the pens south of Big Whlskey,
‘;and STEA&ING at a Standstlll

BAWLING CATT"““vuwH,
and the TRAIN:H;;

- CLOSE ANGLE ;ﬁ.;]f -

CHANDLE i wagon, & sort o "open )
stagecoach ] haos as the TRAIN

It's a nlckel upﬁto“ 1g Whlskey,
gentlemen ‘

'J‘lerﬁthe money ‘and, as he and English Bob
jagon, they are accosted by GERMANY
s the livery stable and does horse

"lbusxnesst;th rallway‘passengers on the sxde

(CONTINUED)
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30

_EXT. MUD WAGON -‘DAY“
“English ﬁ"b and

_ EXT. BIG | 1

: Deputy AND
 the mud WAGON

gers clim

36.

o , GERMANY JOE
I godd,nlze horzes 1 zell you,
* boyce Nize prize for Independence

: Day, boyce.

uncomfoz

ng profusely

(1ff1tab1y)

W.W.

::NDoeswwhat?(_

:;dlng in the mud wagon, bounc1ng
bly in spite of the slow pace, and eating
ENGLISH BOB

k; It s the climate does it. That
e and the 1n ernal dlstances ‘

| : - ENGLISH BOB
~;Induces peOple to shoot persons

in hlgh places.

(mopplng his brow with

- his handkerchiefs)

7?It s a savage country

That's

- the second one shot in twenty
Jyears. -It's unc1v1llzed shooting

"gpeople of substance

The mud WAGOV RATTLES past the South Road sign. It is
similar to the one of the North Road and says

‘Jearms in B1g Whlskey

- ‘County Offlce

Whlsky Inn

Andy is Just_;

his vest and stered pistol.

plstols and rifles

"E”L tepplng out of the County Offlce as
CLATTERS to a stop in front of the Big

”dty,'a good looklng k1d w1Lh a badge on

He watches the passen-

ut of the mud wagon and, as English Eob

alights, his frock coat parts and gives Andy just the
quickest gllmpse of a holstered pistol under the coat.

(CONTINUED)
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32

‘and this shlt 1s'out of his league ) _

‘uoowriNUﬁﬁf'°'”

| , ANDY
frdon me, ‘gentlemen, but local
din nce&obllges you to surrender
arms to proper authority
for the duratlon of your V151t

W.W. looks at Engllsh Bob and Engllsh Bob turns and looks

Andy up and down very coolly

4 Smialints ENGLISH BOB
JProper authorlty, eh?
- (bree211y)

r... neither my companion
rry firearms on our
o s.  Rather, we trust in
~the good will of our ‘fellow: man

»and the forbearance of reptlles

And Engllsh Bob glves a smart bow, turns w:th a sw1r1 of

~ coat-tails that allows a brief glimpse of not one, but
two holste

d“plstols, and marches off. As W.W. follows
English sy he sly back to see what young
Andy w111 do bui And 3 1 res nonplussed. 1In that

m Yy saw how thm weapons were tied down
ing the owner”wanted a quick pull

with thongs,‘

.

INT;*coUﬁf?“oﬁfiéﬁ“!”ﬁA&”’“

KER-CHICK, CLACK ‘a HEN
checked. Andy 1s cleanlng the weapon in the County

Office.

L ANDY N
Unarmed ‘my ass. ‘

'SHUCK, KA-CHAK. CHARLEY HECKER breaks open a single

barreled shotgun and moves a shell in.

iy CHARLEY
'“(wlplng his brow
... . nervously)

Qhrist, 1t 'S _hot.

FATTY
(cheerfully)
,If I 'm gonna get shot, I druther
it was hot than cold. Everythln
hurts ‘me more 'in the cold

. Fatty is 51tt1ng in a chair in front of the empty jail

cell cleanlng a revolver, ob11v1ous to the tension.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

L You
in t

k;rShut

38,

FATTY
(contlnulng)
know how if you hit your thumb
he cold how 1t .7

. CHARLEY
up, Fatty ,
o FATTY -

I only sa1d

Outside a HOJS

.; to the window

: Cin
f tht

%No.

Shlt

EucLA,TERS up fast and Andy Jumps nervously
LR ':ANDY
e's back
. CHARLEY
le B111 w1th him?
ANDY
. CHARLEY
(worrled)

Clyde burSts 1n the door He is wearlng two gun-belts

crossed w1th
one arm, he ca
butt back

a holster on each side. Since he has only
rries one plstol butt forward and the other

CLYDE

| You boys clean my Rem1ngton7

 FATTY
(holdlng it up)

Cleaned an loaded

CHARLEY

Where s Little Bill, for Christ sake?

Ha.

porch

Lo CLYDE
(1nspect1ng the pistol)
He was building his fucking

CHARLEY

Balldlng hlshporch'

FATTY

H“JIf you was to Bet shot, Andy,
: would you 11ke it better to be

ra hot day or .7

(CONTINUED)
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32 COernuébf~a(2>,wt>,ﬂlww,,‘

e (sharPIY)
“{ I a1n't ggnng get shot
|  CHARLEY
(to Clyde)
He s comlng, ain't he?
CLYDE

(eJeetlng shells)
Course he 8 coming.

b . FATTY
i Hey, I Just loaded her. Watcha
~doin’ ?
CLYBE

+ I don t trust nobody to load my

1iguns (fbr a shootin'.

i . CHARLEY
What'd he say?

: - CLYDE
“lL1tt1e 31117‘ He didn't say nothln
Li he was buildin' his
2. you gggg that thlng’

FATTY
R (sulklng)
: *It was all loaded. Jesus, Clyde,
_you got three Pistols an' only
'one arm for Chrlst sake

- " CLYDE
L (to Fatty)
~»I Just don' wanna get killed for
lack of shootln back.
e (ko Charley)
Y know there ain't a Straight
‘angle in that whole goddamn porch..
or in the whole house for that
matter. He's the worst fucking
carpenter

" CHARLEY
: (worrled)
He dldn t say nothin’, huh?

 (CONTINUED)
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33

CONTINUED: (3)

,;‘::f(pUttlng the 3rd

s ‘pistol in his belt)
fAsked what they looked like,
that's all. Christ, maybe he's
;tough but he sure aln t no
icarpenter

N o CHARLEY
LMaybe he ain't so tough

Clyde looks up,'surprlsed a There 1s a Sudden 511ence
ANDY : , ,

L (blurtlng it)
He seem like... ;rkeuheyWas,,ﬂ

scared? o

| s  CLYDE

, : (amazed)

hthtle Blll? _Him scaredg‘ykn‘_w

S CHARLEY o

We never seen h1m up against any

»llke these ones. killers.
 CLYDE

~ (looking at the
"frightened faces of
. o Charley and Andy)
,;thtle Blll come out of Kansas an'
- Texas, boys He worked ‘them tough
?Qtowns ‘

L (ashamed)
\Just wondered Anybody could be
scared ) o ‘

Andy drops hls eyes and looks away from Clyde
| ~ CLYDE :
(with meanlng)
No He wasn 't scared, boys.
He just a1n t a good carpenter
INT. BARBﬁKSﬁd?’QWﬁKY“‘V““‘

English Bob dellghting in the smooth feel of his
freshly shaved pink cheeks, climbs cheerfully out of

. the barber chalr, st111 chatterlng at the poor BARBER

(CONTINUED)
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33 CONTINUEbéfﬁ o

The Barber'i“

41,
33

e o ENGLISH BOB I
i.., can see that thmreysﬂwwwh' it
|in royalty... a majesty...
precludes the likelihood of
assass1natlon

applylng his little whlsk broom to Bob S;u

walstcoat Whlle‘w,w pulls out hlS purse to make payment

: ENGLISH BOB
'gif(contlnulng)
“1f you were to point a pistol
‘ or a Queen, sir, I can

" assure you your hand would shake
as though pa151ed .

ok BARBER
(looklng at Bob's
plstols)

iI wouldn t point no pistol at
wnobody, 51r

: ENGLISH BOB
(putting on his frock

: "coathover §Wguns)

A wise po if you did, T

Y-
H;can assure you, the 51ght of
“royalty would cause you to dismiss

all thoughts of bloodshed and

H}stand . in ave.

(pause)

p?whereas. 3 president... I mean why
fngl shoot a Pf351dent7

l!;The Barber doesn t know how to take thlS guy, and just

i“ogles him.

Down the stre
iGreely's Bee
Parlor. Just ask f,r
~say you want a game of billiards.

i ENGLISH ‘BOB

TNow thls Strawberry Alice pefson”
*tell me agaln

ENGLISH BOB
(about to exit)

Bllllards, eh? Even though I
don t :grllx W1Sh to play?

(CONTINUED)
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. ; ; 42.
| ~ e BARBER
Don t matter. They burned the,
table in '78 for flrewood

‘ ' - ENGLISH BOB
Ah I see

W.W. has already stepped out and Engllsh Bob follows h1m
out the door u

EXT. BARB¢RSH'P MAIN STREET - DAY f‘f“ 3

fEngllsh Bob stepstut the door

f : : ENGLISH BOB ,
Come on, W w Let s.

; Somethlng s wrong' There is a funny qulet and W W is:
frozen llke a ramrod“¢ Engllsh Bob turns around '

Ten yards to Bob s rlght, polntlng a 12 gauge shotgun
and Fatty R0551ter a few feet away, p01nt1ng his old
Enfield. u

ANGLE ON ANDY RUSSELL

On Bob's lkft, pale and tense, polntlng his Henry, and
Clyde Ledbetter kneellng near h1m, levellngkone of his
pistols. e : o ;

ANGLE ON'ﬁTTTté”hiﬁL o

"Standlng ten yards away in the empty dusty street ‘where

the Fourth of July flags are flapplng

a  LITTLE BILL
@Hullo, Bob. Boys, this here is
:ﬁﬁngilsh Bob

| | ENGLISH BOB
R (under his breath)
‘QShlt and frled eggs

11 ;TLE BILL

iBeen a long time, Bob. You run
:out of Ch namen7

(CONTINUED)
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ANGLE ON

wpeerzng out

CONTINUEDéj‘rffifo rff' AR S e 3

ENGLISH BOB
(recoverlng his
i ”;vcomposure)
“f”?thtle Bill, I thought you were
. e you shaved off your

. LITTLE BILL  :‘f 
‘ (feellng his chin) ‘
We11 I was always tasting the
: soup two hours after I et it.

Emptya‘silent

 ANGLE ONA?A’ES";N' T gy

In the wrnd
ANDERSON

© ANGLE ON ALICE 'KATE AND LITTLE SUE -

In Greely s W1ndow and, in the open doorway, ready to duck

_ for cover, Sklnny and Germany Joe Schultz and_PADDY McGEE,

the co,

ANGLE ON ENGLIS

o g i ENGLISH BOB
. What T eard was that you fell off
'Z“your“horse drunk and broke your
" neck.

~¢LITT'E BILL

elf, Bob.

ght I was dead

it was JuSt I I

f_g]hHell I even t
q~~'t‘1 1 found out
W ebraska.

, o (pause)
."Who s your frlend?

e | ENGLISH BOB
W, W Beauchamp... Tittle Bill
' Daggett and . o fr;anda. o

WL
W e (nervous) '

. From N-n-newton?... and H-hays and
A-a-bilene? B -

_ (CONTINUED)
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. W. w freezes, te

CENCLISH BOB

| "“d&&fy)
The same”””' |

Charley 1s taklng all thls 1n, w1de eyed

. 7 (scared to "death)
qupg; "1 wr- wrwwr wrltem  va, - ‘
X ‘Wr_ e e D e L A T e i ~

. irmesmL
Cateemr e TR A

 ExcLIsH BOB
Books. ‘He's my biographer.

“And W.W. 1s reachlng for a pocket |
~ ANGLE ON ANDY CHARLEY CLYDE AND FATTY

Ten51ng to flre

ANGLE ON ENGLISH BOB

his feet

s ‘ O WLW.
~It's o- only a b-b-b-book.

: " LITTLE BILL
(hlS p1stol half- drawn)
fA book huh?

! (returning his pistol

and glancing at the

. _piss)

o guess that means you can read.
‘An' 1 guess you boys seen them
é51gns ‘about surrendering your
flrearms .. But then, llke you told
old Andy ‘there, you ain't armed,

i are ‘you, Bob?

,(CONTINUED)

34



34

with a sardon“

- The whores are among them.

‘a gentleman in
‘body whlle fl

CONTINUED:’ © )

ENGLISH BOB
Not really
o (shrugging)
"couple of Peacemakers.
(bargaining)

I 1mag1ne you could overlook those,
. eh, Bill? 1If you didn't see them

or hear them’

LITTLE BILL o

o (cold as ice) -
: I guess not, Bob. I don't like
,guns around

“slance at’ thew;fogf;Q_fw 1 on h:
- s a shrug and holds open his coat in
surrender, oS1ng two fancy holstered pistols.
Little Blli glves Andy a head signal and Andy steps
forward and takes the plstols from English Bob's
holsters : 3 ’ Bl T e

: LITTLE BILL
;;Charley, see what sort of 'books’
Mister Beauchamp is packlng
'but watch you don t get wet

T ENGLISH BOB
~ (to Andy)
‘Be careful w1th those, sonny

"wepplng out of doorways now and moving
e‘street, forming a large semi-circle.

Onlookers ar‘
timidly 1nto

- . cwaRLEY
No Shlt, ‘Little Bill, all he's
got 1s thls here book

Charley holds up a2 dime novel w1th a lurld cover showing
‘ ‘w §”hat protectlng a woman with his
two plstols at seven dlsheveled looking

S LITTLE BILL B
“‘readlng with effort)
"_anof Death

D-d-d- duke ’ The D d-duke of
Death '

(CONTINUED)
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to move

7He hasn t a chance

'CONTINUEbé__(4)_ ‘ - - o 34

et LITTLE BILL
le me thew.32 Bob |

Furlous, Engllsh Bob turns and looks into Elll s eyes R
and then, 'Seeing no alternative, opens his vest exp051ng
a small plstol

s - ENGLISH BOB
You 1eave me at _the mercy of my
enemles‘

L LITTLE BILL
»;ak ng the pistol)
'“Bob’ You been talking
On

the cfow ‘be nnlng ‘to murmur and people are startlng
“JU_'M,ouple of klds are running when suddenly..
Crunch! Engllsh Bob s face seems toﬂcaveyznywlth theH ¥‘
force of thtle;, ' ally flies

- backward and sla , 1nto'the side of;, e :ber shop

ANGLE ON ALICE ANDY _LITTLE SUE CHARLEY

Alice gaSplng And? s jaw drops thtle Soe'a'éiesk
bulge... Charley gulps ue s ey

ANGLE ON ENGLISH BOB

Slumped agalnst the wall blood pourlng from hlS

unhlnged Jaw, amazedww’ o - -

. ryeuisimos
LI (L LEVRTE S

Little 3111 walks ca,‘lylﬁoﬁfo”ﬁiﬁ aha‘wham.;.;kiCks' ;
h1m hard 1n the chestlf,‘yu S e

ANGLE ON SILKY MRS, PEEVEY EGGS ALICE .

Silky, haV1ng a hard tlme swallow1ng and Mrs ?eévéy”
turning away and Eggs, horrlfled and Allce s scared face

ANGLE ON ENGLf ‘an}i;J5H_;f¢‘ 'i_'

Bloody, on “all fours, pulling a knlfe from hls Walst-?"
coat... but the whole effort is painful and hopeless.
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35

is sick from the Vio
11p and Sllky has tea

kL1tt1e
‘Engllsh Bob‘#

fown at him Ji”from hls‘
$ ching the smaller man's pitiful
n,”glﬂm.ﬁ}f Little Bill kicks him in the
nd you can hear air going out ‘of Bob, and

Bill stepswhard on Bob's knxfe _hand and the BONES e

CRUNCH LOUDLY

| ANGLE ON W.u. AWD ADY

W.W., whlte as a ghost and Andy is trylng not to vomit.
There 1s the s

but hard,

LI )

lu(wham, another klck)
mdoln ,1s'ta1k1nm, hear?

'Lettin' em know there ain’ 't npo |
whores gold ot it i

ﬁ(turnlng ‘his back to
e _kicking him)

g;;;van ‘how if there was... how

they wouldn t want to come lookln

wn with eyes as cold as 1ce and
ovels 1n the bloody dust ba:ely consc1ous

EXT. OPEN'COUNTRY - DAY .

Open country under a hot sun and Munny ‘and Ned rldlng

their horsés at a walk and the SADDLES CREAKING and
WBIRDS CHI“PING 1n the flve foot hlgh grass

(CONTINUED)
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35

"He looks @wey”dgéin.

CONTINUED ‘iL:  ;’  ’”"”; :‘ | i ‘;o',k;;,i ,35 .

It is late”m'rnlnglln Northern Kansasﬂan ﬁthey have been
riding since “mostly in sile ,but Ned has some-

.. .thing on his mind and he glances at Munny and frowns and
then flnally he blurts hlS questlon

(surprlsed,af"the":‘V
tion)
t Got to get

... an' get yourself a woman?
You know7
‘Munny looks away qulckly, embarrassed “and it seems like

jer,;“ahd then, when he flnally does,
‘the horlzon o

ay
buyln flesh
(looklng at ‘Ned)
: Claudla, God rest her soul, she
wouldn't have wan! me do1n
: nothin' like t, me beln a
" father, an' ‘

; kaﬁ“
5 j(rhetorlcally)
‘ »uddaya do, just use your hand’

' - - plance at

Sometlmes., yeah.
(looklng at horizon)

I don t mlss it all that much

" Ned is shaklng hlS head wonderlng at the transformation

of his old frlend when,,fﬁwq

f;(CONTiNUED)
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CONTINUED: (2)

Hllb‘no MARE rears v1olently,

CRACK! A ! 0
ng Hunny out of“the saddle and

'wHINNYING nd hur!

i, and shak
ling in the long g
tarr out of his belt, and

Wi

clear it.
and he whlrls and pull
. 151tt1ng back, “he aims’

. he pulls ck the hammer w:

i (a whisper)
Bllly Billy.
MUNNY
(lower1ng the pistol,

\ re11eved)
Yeah

Ved crawls o'l: ;§r£§§?ﬁéﬁfifb“munny. N :

in' at us.

(alarmed; seeing blood)
He h1t you?

s Naw I bumped my head fallln
1 off of my horse )

Ned looks puzzled’and he llfts hlS

”CRACK another‘
xp051ng hlmself

“head up and tﬁ

A hundred yards away, Ne can see a clump of four or f1ve
trees and there is little cloud of black smoke still

hanging in the ai d h of fire,
smoke and CRACK' S R

~Ned doesn t even duck he just frowns

 (CONTINUED)




T NED
He ain't shootin' our way no more.
ey 1nd1cat1ng the ft)

i ‘ Who's

NED  >,,;

: NED “ -
Fuck he s shootln g;Ag§_ggain;

- CRACK, CRACK CRACK

o NED
¢ (cont1nu1ng)
‘Jesus, he's shooti ' up the
;whole fucklng horlzon

_Munny is thln,

i g:about 1t; has an 1dea welghs 1t and
glves 1t a try )

MUNNY
(shoutlng)

o i NED
,fYou re mark;ng us, Bllly

(isnorins,him) o

- ‘ — NED '
T;Kid7 The Kld s shootln .at us?

,mgm

,Why would The Kld shoot at us?

ﬁﬁ_?igéygg?d ‘1t sﬁme‘ 3111 Munnv
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37

,feroc1ously.

1HIS POV -

EXT TREES - DAY VR - _ 36

,,The Kid, rlfle at hlS cheek is crouched“behind;one‘of
~fthe trees‘ | i ' ’

sxstandlng nearby.
NNY (0.5.) o
Hey, Kid, is that you? 1It's
§~me,‘Blll Munny
Thekxigwls frowning and flnally he makes up his mind.

L THE KID
(shoutlng)

ﬂUNNYW(O S )
Vno more, okay7

Don t shoot at

The Kid 1s peerlng around the tree and squlntlng

if?IELD

It is onekblg blur He can "t see worth a sh1t’
THE KID fw,;;_l  i e

Squlntlng and peerlng and worrylng

THE KID

MUNNY (0 S )

Ned Loga My old partner, Ned
Logan Don't you shoot no more,
hear’r

~ The Kid doesn t 11ke it, he s nervous and tw1tch1ng, try-

ing desperately to see what's golng on out there.

- MUNNY (0 5. )
collect our ‘horses an
. vYou ain' 't gonna

37

edraggled and sweaty; walklng into the clump of trees
his horse ang ged behind him, leadlng his roan .
i 1 : a

'”*i“<cowriﬁusn)




37

'lt“(ansry)

MUNNY

éHad to chase the damn_horse a mile.

sittlngﬁunder the shade tree lookxng sullen

”wsn

s you shootin' at us

: Wasn t nothln 'sgldwaboutfno
5 partner Y S e B e e S

Ned,

oL et t«?‘fellasﬁl lowin: me
-1 guessed_they come to kill“ﬁé.

MUNNY

ell thls here s Ned Logan...
Wthls here's the Schofleld

phew of Pete Sothow an'

( ause)

"“WJ dldn t talk about no. other fella

j”‘ MUNNY

(Squattlng in front of

The Kid, talking in
Wper5u351ve tone)

“Kid, there's two of these

cowboys;qaln t that so? Better

's three of us... maybe them

_agalnst the tI:

g rifle.
in the eye, flyln

got fr1ends‘ Maybe
. THERID
m two by mvself

ere The‘Kldas rlfle is leanlng
tchlng nervously

s MU NY R
s a hell of a shot with
"Hell, he can hit a bird

37
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CONTINUED: (2)

NED

”B ter

THE

NED

¢wh1ch way an

VTHE
(to Munny)

ok CTHE
v No.

(to Ned)

(to“Munny)m%w“wkd“”:”\

‘i?You re gozn back

kZI'L s bnlyﬁcheckln it for you.
, “Thought maybe somethln was, bent

 £]Nothcn é Benth‘!’“”/_

(plcklng up The

Kid's rifle)

n you anyhow, Kid. You
waSn t comln close o

KID

1We11 you was shootin' every

KID

KID

with hlm’

MUNNY -

,f§5 “' (tufnlng)
L He's my partner.
‘i I don t

" He don't go,

‘5You gbnna share your half with hLm?

g ' MUNNY
fThree ways, I flgured

;iSorry,wNed Guess I wasted your
) ~ See ya, Kld' ; '

(CONTINUED)
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coNTINUEnzf (?5w' -

tarts “to mount, too,

s ever, shying an

Oh sh

?; looks back, but of

. Huh?

 well,

Ned frowns an
11ng Ned

Sent as
wkward y w;th one foo

THE KID

“‘ t come to, three ways?

1ng“across open country
.2 thorn up hi
,SADDLES o

lt ST

e RID
‘what were you lookln at,

thanyhow

2 NED
‘We was lookln at
t of we got

7Wf,up our ass.

e IHE KID
k_ng back)

(petulantly)

ih Hell I seen them |
d 1ooks at The Kld and somet

but the

d prdncing while
t in the stirrup.

L

“The Kid

is ass and the only

gatherlng behlnd them on the horlzon

course”he can't figure

hing is bother-




39

h" are rldlng ‘single file
lead but Ned has been thinking
, he pulls alongs1de The Kid.

""change your mlnd

Ea NED
o (Pr0u51Y)
'm a damn good shot.
(looking up)
.t hawk up there? I could
h Wk w1th one shot

‘Mm, lookihg up ‘and he doesn't
“hs at Ned llke he thought Ned

*sThe Kld just looks up ana squ1nts and 1ooks ahead at the

tra11 and keeps rldlng

e ' ~ THE KID .
«% Hell 1 could hit 1t too, if 1
. didn't. mlnd wastln a shot

And Munny looks up agaln, amaZed because they must be
f them. ‘ : ,

And N %4

5 There ain't no hawk up there,

”“d“turns and he locks eyes w1th Ned.

( ontinu1ng)
“frth a Shlt, can you?

ri 'hls eyes fllck around and he spots
ahq he pulls out the Schofleld

{CONTINUED)
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THE KID
See them fucklng turtles?

MUNNY
(1mpressed)

: . NED ”
2(1mpressed but

L holding Back)

ar kin you See?

THE KIDi -

e NED
"t 301n to Nebraska on no

- Fturtle hunt A hundred yards?

estlhg)
_ hat scrub oak yonder?

‘ NED )
'(to Munny)

’He s b11nd for Chr1

. THE KID
”“i_(polntlng his plstol
at Ned)

bllnd you asshole.

_ (CONTINUED)
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41

57.

CONTINUﬁDﬁTW(Z) . o a5 o i i , 19

E ~ MUNNY 1

~ Now hold on, boys, hold on. Now,
. Kid, you kin see fifty yards,

- ¢an't you?

t«V‘Bet your ass I kin see fifty yards
abitch

~ an' I kin shoot thls

*é”~Easy, Kld, easy
i s (looklng Ned in
% : ~the eye)
" Now, you hear that, Ned? The Kid
'~ can see flfty yards flne, hear?

NED
(under his breath)
Jesus

i i e MUNNY ;

o Flfty yards ain't bad.

e -~ (glancing at horlzon)
Guess we better get along

ANGLE ON sxy - DAY ; B ﬁ“‘ - - o 40

. Storm clouds bu11d1ng behlnd them on the horizon.

INT COUNTY OFFICE - CLOSE ON BOOK - NIGH o 41

The lurld cover,flhgﬁgghgfai_ng_zb by W.W. Beauchamp.
WIDEN. thtleﬁB is looking at the cover, his feet

propped on his deSknin“mhe county office. It is night
and the offlce is 1lit wit an oil lamp

: o LITTLE BILL
' ' (referrlng to the book)
f??Them boys look like real hard
-~ cases. Did you kill all seven
,dk_of em .;'or did you
!,,Just w1 em?

Engllsh Bob 1s lylng on hlS back on a cot in the 11tt1e
cell a few feet away. He turns "his head toward Little ;
Bill and his swollen face is horrible to ‘behold. Of

course, he doetht_answer ept with the nestj“eye A

(CONTINUED)
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e 58.
CONTINUED: o o | 41

S LITTLE BILL
Gonle (continuing)
: That is you there, ain't it, Bob?
The Duck of Death? A

B (darlng)
W.VW. 1s 1n the 11tt1e cell next'to%Engllhh Bob s. ‘L' o

”{ . : i LITTLE BTLL N
“*‘Oh yeah' . Duke Well Bob, you
? always was hell an' Jesus,wlth a
 pistol... but seven of 'em, an'

. you protectln ‘the lady, tob.
~How' d you do 1t?

Engllsth'b"j“stkturns his malignant stare away but
W.W. screws uﬁ”hls courage and asserts h1mse1f . sort of.

1,,Uh . It S... uh . generally

Sl con51dered des1rab1e in the
,gf‘publlshlng business to. ah.. .
.~ take certain license in deplctlng -
! the cover scene... for... ah,

. purposes involving the... ah,”

:;;,‘market place

~g3“We11 Mlster‘Bea champ . from
what I read of 4Mhere book 1'd

. have to say the writin' ain' t a

“whole lot dlfferent from the

& 8 p1tcher
W, ,
(sweating, but with
.. dignity)
- Uh... can assure you, Mlster
'bagge

- f,,?dn the accounts
“of eyeW1tnesses and

... LITTLE BILL
> (openlng the book)
1 Meanlng the duck hlmself I gues

AN w.W.

* (CONTINUED)




41 CONTINQED;"(Z),_' B o 41

LITTLE BILL
L (harshly)
”Duck I says.
L  (reading badly)
~ N_'Youwh ve insulted the honor of
thi ut fulﬁwoman, Corcoran,'
ol . "You must
;.”apologize ~ But Two Gun Corcoran
25 it and, cursing,
§fplstols and

i hot lead
ng 31xguns

He toss ; dissusted

L= : (w1th dlgnlty)

o T belleve that to be an accurate
. description of the events, sir.
. Albeit, there is a certain poetry
- to the language which.

LITTLE BILL
e - (standing up)
*;oWell Mister Beauchamp, I was at
_the Blue Bottle Saloon in Wichita
the night Engllsh Bob;kllled Corky

| Corcoran... an' I Mt see you
| there... nor no woman, notr no
.~ two-gun shooters, mor nothin'
Zf'llke that
W.W.
(amazed)

You were there7 -

CW.W. looks to Engllsh Bob for conflrmatlon but Bob's stare
Jjust gets nastler , ,

Little Blll is warmlng to the subJect though, standlng
in front of the cell

, LITTLE BILL
First off . Corky didn't carry
two plstols, though he should of.

, W.W.
. But he was called...

(CONTINUED)




41 CONTINU#D#, (3)

e , LITTLE BILL
W_VSOme folks did call 01d Corky 'Two
| Gun' but not because he was
.. sportin' two plstols, but because
~ he had a dick so big it was longer
than the barrel on that Walker Colt
~ he carried. 4An' the only insultin’

_ he done was Sthlem that big dick
of his in some French lady that
0ld Bob was sweet on... Well, one
day Corky walked into the Blue
ottle and before he knows what's
”,happenlng, Bob takes a shot at o
; h1m . and misses on account of ‘

W.W. fa inated a d‘he loﬁks to ‘Bob and Bob s eye'kkk

21T n thlttle Bill who is
o beglnnlng to'act out the scene ‘

el LITTLE BILL

" Acontinuing)

,QVWell ‘that bullet wh1221n by
’?*panlcked Corky, an' he done the

~ wrong thing! Pulled his gun in

" such a damn hurry he shot off his
..own toe. Meantime, Bob aims good
and squeezes off another... but -
. he's so drunk he misses agaln an'’

-~ hits the thousand dollar mirror
| behind the bar. Well, now the Duck
. is good as dead cause ;

" this time Corky does rlght an' aims
© rea good no hurry

W, W.
(bes1de himself)

And?.

' : LITTLE BILL
Bam't That Walker Colt blew up in
d... which s a failing
o "to that model. Now if Corky
. 'would have really had two guns
* instead of just a big dick, he
\ m ¢eﬁdefend”afh1mse1f to the

[EE R W.W.
~You... you mean...
L ~+(looking at Bob)
English Bob killed him while...?

(CONTINUED)
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42

.kkets not{

'Lxghtnlng flas;

CONTINUED: (4) 41

s . LITTLE BILL |
T/Well ‘he wasn't gonna wait for
rky to grow no néw hand. He‘
) alked over real close, bein'
‘drunk, an' shot him through the
11ver

W.W. 'star” flrst atWEngllsh Bob and then at thtle B111
appalled - :

EXT. wOOﬁ”" gy

e woods and Ned’fu551ng around w1th hlS blan-y

nght 1n:
‘the‘campflre

(1rr1tab1y)

No 51r, T did not give up robbin'
~an’ stealin' on accountﬁof I got
religion. I give i "cause
ftoo old for a11 thls here

Munny 1s‘1y1ng in hls blankets a few feet away, exhausted

“and d1rty and nct a b1t 1nterested 1n Ned s comp1a1nts

NED

e (cont1nu1ng)
;;[I glve it up 'cause I hate sleepin’
“‘out in the air. fkstlcks
in my food. an' bu
i, my food, an fuckin' _rocks under
;imy“back ”
e ,W'“;(crawllng into
~ the blankets)
e Shit, I sure do miss my
B fuckln bed '

f MUNNY

. (dirritably) -

j Yeah.‘, you sa1d that last nlght
e o NED

g;Last nlght T sa1d I missed my
o fuckzn wife. 5 tonlght I Just
;,mlss my fuckln b

Catid a HORSE WHINNIES and then the
THUNDER CRACKS and ROLLS. ; T

- . MUNNY
i e11 e guess ‘you're gonna miss
, your fuckln roof soon enough.
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43

4y

VZVMunny and Ned n
up and starts to flx"hls blankets

, hHe"lookh
~him, and

HORSES - NIGHT | o 43

The hotses, shying and Sklttlsh and The KLd is rubblng
his face'tenderly on the Morgan and wh1Sper1ng in a

V‘soothlng Volce

: EXT"CAMPé:“ﬁféﬁTW€ﬁ f¥k Mfehoeh o,¢’ S n t,i,,ﬂ, ' Ve

meflre and The Kld walks

unny thoughtfully. Somethlng“s botherlng o
nallykhe blurts it out as he climbs into his

own blanket

i THE KID
.~ Say, Bill. That business in
| N ty. . d1d that really

. _hap I mean how they say it
happened’

SE g MUNNY
j_What bus1ness?

_ ‘ﬂ; THE KID

‘W(a frown, a

An how there was two deputles up
‘close pointin' rifles at you.

ad you dead to rights... an how
‘you pulled out a pistol an' blew

~ them both(away to hell... an' only
"scratch yourself

(pause) |
‘Uncle Pete told_me he never Seen
~”hoth1n llkh "éhootln your way
'out of a scrape llke that

MUNNY

(uncomfortable)

, Well . I don t recollect
: THE KID
(amazed and
dubious)

You don t recollect'

The Kid doesn t know whe” er he s behnfrebuffed or what,
but Seelng "after a moment that his conversation with
Munny is not gettlng anywhere he dec1des to have a try

at Ned. : S P ;

e_;,!t>m44 _THE KID
(contlnulng)
Say, Ned

- (CONTINUED)
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45

! . 63'
CONIINﬁzbgffw'” |
S . NED
o (eurt)
Yeah.

b O, b THE KID

”g‘How many ‘men you killed?
Sl (after a long

~ . 'pause)

5 Aln t you gonna answer’

k§ h>.A e NED
37 I don t llke the questlon

: THE KID
i (1nd1gnant)
gk«Well I gotta know what kind of
L fellas I'm ridin' with, don't I?
fi“In case of a scrape

P - NED
§ How many xg_ kllled K1d7

‘{ks,,:m A THE KID «
__Five. I kllled five of 'em.
e (pause)
‘That counts a Mexican I killed.
T (pause)
‘}MHe come at me with a knlfe

There is a long pause and then a flash of llghtnlng and
a ROLL of THUNDER and the NERVOUS WHINNIES of the HORSES.

Get some sleep, K1d

THE KID
‘You boys are ¢rotchety as a couple
‘2of hen s :

Just then the RADY Briade :d%;t STZZLES in the CAMPFIRE
and the HORSES uanw‘Ned covers h1s head with his
blankets. . - & ,

;;;1MW_”MZ;;;Q NED
‘Aw, shit!

INT. cOuNf?beﬁiéﬁ*!%ﬁfcﬁ%"?‘M”H“‘ -

Actually, then Mlster Corcoran
. was faster on the draw than the
- D... Engllsh Bob?

- (CONTINUED)
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45
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Little 3111 i’

45,\

llys desk wrltlng furlously

| w1th a quill pen. It is’ stx'l night and Little Bill is
'"ﬂ“lounglng in a chair and tng.lsh Bob is moaning and

snoring in the cell.

t};ipg;w_ LITTLE BILL -
lFaster?' Fast was his mlstake. If
" he hadn't of been in such a goddamn
- /v hurry he would have shot off
L ce with h1s,f1fst shot and he
Vdfhave killed old Bob.
o - (lecturlng)
-yﬁ‘See, son, bein' a good shot an'

~ bein' quick with a pistol... that
. don't do no harm... but 1t ain't
”h‘next to be1n ﬂcool

“Little Blll pulls‘out h1s plStOl very dellberately{.. not
slowly, but not llke a Hollywood fast draw

iw:sa«:uaw@ “LITTLE BILL

S (cont1nu1ng)

A ‘man who will keep his head an'
: get rattled under fire... he
*« w111 klll you llke as not

P

polntlng h1s plstol, almlng. o i’

; , L W w
But 1f the other fellow is quicker
,and flres first...

~ LITTLE BILL

be”hurryln and he will

S \at,there 1s as fast as I

ecan pull'an aim an' hit anythin'
1;"more n ten feet away... unless

Ttﬁflt s a barn

 €'Bh%{;;:1f he doesn t mlss? -

L LITTLE BILL
'?[jj(laughlng and
 holstering
e e o hls plstol)
““fThen he will kill you. That is
. why there are so few dangerous men
-+ like old Bob there... an' like me.
. It ain't so easy to ‘shoot a man,
. anyhow... an' if the sonofabitch
widr is shootln back at you... ‘well,
S it'11 unnerve most fellas
- R (MORE)

. (CONTINUED)
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- English

2 LITTLE BILL (CONT'D)
(struck with an idea)
Look here, let me show you somethin'.

(he reaches into a
drawer in the desk
and pulls out a

e pistol)

Rl See th1s here plstol7

W.W. looks at the plstol uneas11y and over in the cell
's one eye opens and he moves his head
he senses somethlng is happenlng

sllghtlkt_

Little Bill ho

. LITTLE BILL
‘ (cont1nu1ng)
Take it. |

| (as W.W. "hesitates)
; Go on, take a hold

' Nervously W W accepts the gun as though 1t were hot
" Little Bill pulls some keys out of a drawer and tosses

them on the desk

LITTLE BILL
o u (contlnulng)
~JuzThem s the keys. All you gotta
1 .do is shoot me an' you an' English
"Bob can rlde out free as blrds

Eotgrey WLV
SC (shaklng)
o Is... is 1t . loaded7

; LITTLE BILL
: WOuldn t be no good if it wasn't.
You got to cock 1t though

W.W. looks nervously over at Engllsh Bob and Bob s eye
says "Do 1t, do it, do it.

W.W. gulps and he pulls back the hammer and stands up and

looks at Bob agaln and Bob 1s noddlng "Yes, yes, do it.

LITTLE BILL
= (contlnulng)
An you got to point it.
| - (pause)
Go on, p01nt it.

-<;;§r]n . (CONTINUED)

45
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CONTINUED (3),' ' ' CoEe . : L 45

Slowly,_w1th trembllng hand 'W.W. raises the gun and points
1t at L1tt1e Bill who looks calmly‘back at h1m B

; (contanulng)
A11 you gotta do is pull on the
trlgger mlster, o

W W guips and };off his forehead and he p01nts

the shaklng gun and Bob nods’ yes",and w.W. bltes ‘his lip

and then

W.W, lnw rs{the gun’ slowly “fﬁé'éan't;dc‘it."He wipes his

'd”forehead

:,:_,ﬂ‘a,~a LITTLE BILL
Tk e (COﬂtlﬂUlng)

~"'Hot, ain't it? _

. (reachlng for

G the gun)

You neverﬁeven put your finger on

)ng for the p1stol but W w has a
i Mg dmofhg1v1ng up the pistol he

Whatﬁlf .. what 1f 1 gave it to
hlm

And he 1nd1cates Bob

L1tt1e Blllﬁs eyes narrow llke SlltS and tens1on flllS

the a1r S

tries tc f,”"

(gulplns)

-r- really’ You r-r-really
want ?,,

. LITTLE BILL
(llke ice) ‘
lee 1t to him.

- (CONTINUED)
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45

’ ~Engllsh Bobhls sit
~his eye is
‘ushaklng han»_and’ ngllsh Bob s hand Just touches the gun

CONTINUED (4) . :» . : 45

fing up and reachlng for the gun and
‘Little Bill and W.W. reaches out with a

cand.

‘Engllsh‘Bob
. and the

. Little Bi
looking

Little Bxll drops hls rlght hand to hls own gun and grlps
the butt and,b‘” |

 § tates,,hls gaze locked w1th L1tt1e B111 s
ve each other. Then, furious, English

Bob wlthwr‘

i(cont1nu1ng,
§rinn1ng)

”;epts the plstol from the trembllng W.W. and |
straight into English Bob's angry eye, Little
Bill eJeCts five cartrldges from ‘the chambers of the
plstol

Bob.

CW.W. coliapsesdlnto a chalr and w1pes sweat from hlS brow

46

.. wearing

:_,gﬁMunny trzes to mount agaln ‘

el ! LITTLE BILL (0 S )
We could use some rain, eh, Mister
ﬁ Beauchamp’

k46

“L;fQééu“ wn Lno -good goddamn shit-
' fac d plg fucklng dlrty whore

It is dayllght but the ra;n is so thlck you can't see
more thanlglve feet and Munny crawls up out of the mud
slicke and looking like hell, already full of

remorsef ‘;k

Ned rldes up out of the ra1n leadlng Munny s horse and

i i iy ;,”: et , S s 2
o (CONTINUED)
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47

{ o MUNNY
b (contlnulng)
I dldn t mean it, old gal

| EXT. OPEN G

' Ned andiMunny ri

Ned takes a long pull on the bottle,'reCdrks it and puts

it in his saddle bag. He looks sympathetically at his

:éﬂﬂLetfs'go;”

: ’i‘LIwkﬂgﬁ it's rainin

saddle.

THE KID

L

1

: NED
I brung th1s for when we had to
T kill them fellows.
: (as Munny glances at
~ it and looks away)

‘EIII guess We could use«some now.

MUNNY

j[kNot for me ; I don t touch it no
. more. ' | |

NED
(exasperated)

k?f;God damn 1t Blll, 1t s rainin’

(looking ahead)

j:wG:Lve The Kld a drlnk why dontcha’

friend hunched‘unhapplly in hls saddle.d

séféééliyfkiiié&}""'

‘YGS;Wﬂ

ing side by side through'the downpour
yards ahead, barely visible.

k_wndied looks atuhlm with concern,

2N Té i ‘bag and pulls

Munny

- Munny Just shrugs and looks back at the tra11 and keeps
s:;;frldlng

 ConTED)

46

elp ﬁand he holds thek'lyw
; ; grabs the seat of Munny's muddy pants and
half- shoves h1m 1nto the

- Up ahead barely V1s1b1e 1n the raln‘ The Kld is holdlng
back hlS horse lmpatlently

47
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48

IN the DISTANi

. standing

CONTINUED: d:w, o ‘”; . | ) 47

| MUNNY -
(after a whlle)

el NED . o
iﬁfWhat he was talkin' about... how
;g;them deputles had the drop on you“

jan Pete ‘

e ‘ﬁUNNY = R
. Yean?
NED

‘VRfI remember how there was three of .
. not two} B i S e R

N (dlsmlss ng it)
;a:;Well I ain’ 't 11ke ‘that no more,
. Ned. T ain't no crazy, k1111n ~

i g NED

et (after a while)
“thou st111 think it'll be easy
'i“fshootln them coWboys?

Munny shrugs and looks stralght ahead into the rain. Of

k course,:lt won t be ea;y .- and they both know 1t

‘ﬁ*****+~*t MUNNY
If we don t drown flrst - :

A blazlng hot day and Engllsh Bob s battered face starlng

agon which is being loaded up by Chandler.

out of the mud
_the TRAIN‘WHISTLEﬂTOOTS eagerly

”1Vekthem keys to the conductor
and tell him he can loose. the

“ Little Bllluls standlng ‘beside the mud wagon and W.W. is
xt to him and a little knot of onlookers forms

a ‘semi- C1rcle

 (CONTINUED)
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49

_away.

DIMINISHING IN

o . 70.
- e ENGLISH BOB
) (talklng through

e :sw:7closed teeth)
' Mmmm plstols

. irrmesme
Oh yeah ' '

i thtle B111 unwraps a cloth and produces the 1vory-‘

handled peacemakers .. smashed and hopelessly bent.
And he glves them to Bob and looks him in his one
furlous eye )

LITTLE BILL
iy (contlnulng)

1 guess you~ know, Bob, how if I

.~ 'see ybufagaln 1'11 Just start

p:'shootln right off an' figure

~ it's self- defepse
That's flne w1th Engllsh Bob. He glares back and the two
men understand each other perfectly and then Chandler

- whips the horses and the wagon starts to roll.

o LITTLE BILL , .
(cont1nu1ng) -~

T aln "t stea lin' your blographer, -
Bob ‘WStayzn on was hlS 1dea

And W. w stands there be51de thtle Blll and glves Bob ak
shit-eating look and Engllsh Bob just glares and rolls

EXT MAiN STREET - NOMENLSfLATER :.lhs;l:rﬁorfh‘r;tz, L 49
As the mud WAGON "RATTLES down the dusty street, English
Bob stlcks his horrid swollen face out the window and

screams 1nsane1y

’EA,H,V,,H_,_H e e e L T
. A plague on you' "A plague on the
- whole stinking lot of you! You're
o unc1v'1lzed vermln, without laws
. or morals! You're worthlessmr
. savages! I curse you! You're
f”“cursed' Cursed

The whores fannlng themselves on Greely s porch, stare
dumbfounded as mad by raving. Then he's
gone. All nd of his RANTING,
 DISTANCE and a cloud of dust settllng

on the hot street
(CONTINUED)
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%v»ﬁzrimii-ff

’ﬁyt*llght and

ol_sklnny“l

 CONTINUED:

 ‘;door and bllkks in the dazzllng

,“'E,,,‘§k1 r\nv‘ step N ‘

1, them tables aln t clean
em clean?

Delllah gets Up‘and Soesgln,7anSrllywbrushlng Past o

e SKINNY
(cont1nu1ng,
after her)
you'd cover up your face,
somebody'd want to fuck with
: 1" you wouldn't have to do
-+ all the cleanin'.
o (to the others)
““IWhaddaya call them things that
i ”the face

- wrm
»(looklng straight
“ahead)

A veil

o okrey
{Yeah, a veil. Chrlst, 1t s hot

at the Southe ,rlzon where storm clouds‘are gatherlng.

e ALICE
(listlessly)
Raln s comlng

| i SKINNY

(emphatlcally)
“f zhank God

LL of nny looks off
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51

72,
G e s e A TR T i e ; it }' 50
ghénd the TRAIN CﬁUQCiNdnfﬁrodgh the

flash,qulightning revedals three

near the tracks and one of them is having

1lin hig wﬁi?g}_w , ST

‘,M_»ﬁ&,ﬁ_~Iigth;ngfIightg uP,aJpﬁ§sihg the shys
D and Munny gets ju

St a glimpse of g strange battergd

¢ ding the whiskey bottle back to Ned and Ned
to M nny again. sy e ~

~...NED
s T ———

51

U WAy b Ne looks at it and tiles
it way back, Th

~ dark to read

52

'Chatteriﬁé

_Munny doe

‘INT.‘ALxggf

e South Road in

. THERID
. (cheerfully) «
- I left you some... sbout a drop.

Munnyyis HT _:éauiﬁfﬁié‘ﬁaddle, Shivering, hisﬂtegth

Dhia o NED
- You all right, Bil1?

k all right. He looks 1like shit...
esn er and Ned looks worried
ast drops from the bottle and tosses
c¢ sign which is too

looks si
and takes
it in the

'LGHT 3o 52
oy cE.S,Toom at night, the sound of RAIN BEATING HARD
ON the ROOF, Alice is Playing cards with Silky and

Faifh‘when‘gitg;g $ge sticks her head in the door.

. LITTLE Sug
8 askin' for you, Aljce.

~ (CONTINUED)
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.. LITTLE sui
(looking behind he

> _Way, mister.

 ALICE

A chamber pot

. er ] ;bn the floor of Little
iecting water from a leak in the roof

r)
Pick up the cards to leave.
as hell to come out

ay a watéf¥s¢aked,young man
and a ragped stubble is stand-
Tt is The kid. = o0

"1”;§Mwalkingjabout“in Sstocking feet,

nd

¥

don'
me. '’

¥.W. is trying to write and tr
~ leak without i
- in his own n

ly J, but a bobbed

J.!

1ad worked it over, you see

?

- LITTLE BILL
V0, he ' 'you are wrong,
tle Bill. That there is no

}1V §Ji§:$itting in a chair scratching frantje
quill pen.., and a splotch of water hits

he glances up because there is a new

(éontinuing;
“oblivious)

in' and sayin'
(mimicking)

LITILE BHL

im, ' I says, 'You are a liar and
horsethief.' Now -- when ha
em others wasn't

, gonna help
-- he started i

n to cryin'

Don't kill me, Little Bill,
t kill me, Please don't kill

nterrupting Little

yin

g to slidg away from the

Bill

ian’ﬁ9bliV199§wt9w?he

who is delighting

new. leak.

33

- (CONTINUED)
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. LITTLE BILL
(continuing; in his
_own voice) |

Jim,' I says, 'it makes me
3 tin' around

z
1s like th

g no sand nor

bad

1

e WLWL
trying'aIJOke'
‘with effort)

Maybe you should... hang the

; ;;Ji ;:§;K¢6ﬁ&fﬁﬁ§ﬁY,;;a_
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Vh*iOpenlng
i,slycker

 54 f;;

'turns

ffNT”m e
ered is

.. Munny i”
,W,BACK

"ffarmer, Eg

- CONTINUED: . s

o ww
- (unGBSy )
.,‘hang the... uh... carpenter

There is afsudden LOUD KNOCKING on the door and (Bill
goes to the door : -

. CLITTLE BILL
5 nlght llke thls? What the
? o ;

reVeals Charlle Hecker, wearing a

8 water like a waterfall

‘ CHARLE
_Three seedy lookin' fellas come
) te Bill. They re down
at least two of

the brlght 11qu1d into h1s glass and
;wd,by the dazzllng hlghllghts PULL
”f them are Sitting at a table in Greely
t barroom and the RAIN is beatlng on the
; hecker game at a table fifteen feet
= any ‘Joe Schul Tom Luck1nb111 a

McGee the Coopér
furtlve g

Skinny at the b

e hell 's takin' The Kid so
long? You suppose he.
(seelng Munny)

Jesus Blll you look llke

You you remember Eagle .
Hendershot? _

. NED
J‘Hij_i(Startled)
- Huh? Uh... yeah!
et

I‘seen'hi@. ”

54

ces at the Strangers, ‘as is Fatty who 1s N

i
3
:
E
¥
i




-84 CONTINUED: A Lt e G-

: Y
‘His head was all busted open so's
d se ot i

NED .
1S, Bill, you got fever Take
ink'yw1ll you? e

= MUNNY
(1gnor1ng Ned)
ut

: I’) ' .

- (getting up)

n, Blll I m gonna seéeé what's
“ta in' The Kld so long. Must be

"~ he's gettln an advance offa them
]“sportln 1ad1 S

MNed starts‘for the back room,,then stops and Boes back.

- NED
cont1nu1ng) ;
Say, Bill... if I was to...' take — .
11tt1e whlle myself. . I guess
'y T Buess you... I guess you

i don t want to come7 o ;

Munny shakeé hzs head "no and as Ned departs for the
billiard ¢ ”Munny stares vacantly at the whiskey
bottle. . RERP N o

The big m'n is standing only ten
feet away,.. . Anc fmdwetBill is looking at
‘him, n “"‘ el ev in he room staring at

‘him. e :~LJ,A,‘TJMM;;.V‘WW@muaa~~wh~

L :LITTLE BILL
I says, You 11 want to give over
your plstol e




77,

wall on the

right,

” hifting
02en in their

»+. Watching him,

you got to turn in
the county office
uess you didn't
sath

+++ dunno., 1 mean, T BUESS not.

an' a liar, an' if I was to say
. you shit in your pants on account
 ©°f a cowardly soul... well, I guess
- then, you would shew me your pisto]
right quick an' shoot me dead,
ain't th t,ﬁ??wm;\,_«w_-aaw~wv

' (contruen)

o i no., N
: ; Ciro ol NG thgy a1n't_ca:ryin' no guns, Y e

g




54 CONTINUEDéﬂ_(35'; B - B 54

, AR . MUNNY
(™ g s e (trapped)
e e e g sk S ~%I.., I guess I might... but like
I sa1d I a1n 't armed.

Little Blll pulls out his pistol and polnts it at Munny
and makesfa little motion with the barrel that means

thtleﬂBlll steps close to h1m and reaches out with hlS
WMunny s coat reveallng the Starr tucked in

i LITTLE BILL

,;snakes an such.

LITTLE BILL i e s

3We11 uh { 1t a1n "t loaded

L1tt1e Blll takes the plstol out of Munny : belt and

slowly and dellberately ejects five cartrldges and he

looks at. Munny who 1s sweatlng and Munny Just wants a
L way out

MUNNY
_ (cont1nu1ng)
Well the powder s wet an.

; Hh_gg" thtle 3111 br}ngs the muzzle of the gun ‘across
Munny's temple and blood flows and Munny goes to one
knee and thtle Blll‘&lcks h" !

hard, whump!
LITTLE BILL
= (turning to W.W.)
dMlster Beauchamp, this here 15$Q
: _trash I was speakin'

Munny is str gllng to hlS feet and staggezzng weak kneed
to the table wher grabs the whiskey bottle and breaks
it off aud ‘ g11y to face L1tt1e B:ll

(CONTINUED)
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55

56

£

" head out the window.

CONTINUED: (&) ‘ ~ | 54

ivele Bill, ungertuibed, advances on him and when TUpRY
strikes desperately with the bottle, Little Bill blocks
his blow easily and slams hiﬁfh#!d;ﬁitp_;hg_muzzle of

the pistol and Munny goes down sgain.

‘ tiffﬁzgﬁrpo]"“":‘“*‘
i 2 to W.W.

- LITTLE BILL

i " "(continuing) R

But you will not find none of
‘them in Big‘Whiskey." S

Munny is §ﬁ §pe,fithj¢n_a11 fours, tryihé gamely to get
up. N SRSt el I SRR g D e

INT. ALICE'S ROOM - NIGHT o 55
Ned pushing The Kid out the window of Alice's room and

Suily dressed and neither is Ned, but he
tically into the rainy night anyway and

isn't

Alice is, ?héffoﬁiénd;Little.§9ew12955,¥eady_t°

wet heruﬁantst”,W

. ALICE
e (to Ned)

7 (to Little Sue)

' You know what to say to Little

Little Sue né‘p;??éﬁ“”5ﬁf7shefiaﬂéﬁéééﬁikﬁﬁfﬁith terror
and,Alicé_gand§ §§dﬂs%bpots out the window to him.

EXT. ALICE'S WINDOW - NIGHT = e

trying to t dressed in”thg'mud,andmgi

. ALICE
~ You got to look sharp for that
0ld oak. You miss the oak apf

~ you ain't gonna find it.

'.&,f;w¢k¥i(CONTINUEb)7‘

7e. o e




56 CONTINUED:

- NED
~ (to The Kid)
r mind your shlrt

g_ét them

Ned is t nd he goes dovm
“OTL hlS asswln’ | B |
,The rOOf aln t much but

~THE RID |
“111? What we gonna‘

g ' ~ NED R
LCome,on, ‘Rid. 1 hope them horses
: 111 there o

57

Munny crawling along the floor:of the barroom, “covered

o wlth blood headlng for the door.

. 1 LITTLE BILL
Let th an out, W. W. He is
de51r1ng‘to leave the hospitality
f Blg Whlskey behlnd him.

W 's legs and W. W. looks down at
i “S'creature and he sees clearly
e fingers as they fight for

, to the door and opens it and

58 INT. ALICE S ROOM - NIGHT 58

Slap! Allce gets thtle B;

SKINNY

Easy, L1tt1e Bill, she's gotta“
““work, she's gotta turn a dollar

a tlme

Little Blll glares at Sklnny They are in A11ce 's Toom
and Charley is there and Little Sue and W W. and 1t is
pretty crowded

- (CONTINUED)
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58

59

60

‘The south

CONTINVED: R - 58

. © LITTLE BILL
o Aro Alice)
1f they was just here for the
. fuckin’', how come they lit out
the back window?

On acc
beatin

. (bravely)
'Th-th-they just c-c-come for the
b-b-billiards, Little Bill, honest.

. LITILE BILL
~Billiards!
PR (bo Little Sue)

© An' they was just passin’ through?

. LITILE SUE
Th-th-they was g-g-goin £ F-F-

~ Fort B-B-Buford t-t-to...

. ALICE

o (masty) :

“{Q,Ydh jﬁstykicked the shit out of
fa;inndééht”maﬁ,'?ﬁd big asshole.
Y ent of what? o

”EXTf,SOﬁfH"EﬁD:6F TbWN by | r 59

éﬁéﬂafwé§@ﬁ:Hhiéﬁf;JRAIN and the albino mare

walking‘éiﬁleSsly With,MunnY‘slumped'iﬁ'the saddle and

- then twpf:i@ers_pomewfxom between two shadowy buildings

then EWO ¥The Kid and Ned and they comy alongside Munny,
”““‘h“", ;of him“éhd N¢dk1ifts/his slumped head
t th ‘battéredﬁfacefﬁnd winces and says

id says with his tongue.

with‘h§§ éye§‘wh€f The Kid

o ~ THE KID
" Oh, Jesus. Oh, Jesus.

INT. SHED - NIGHT | 2 e 60

'Candlejight, Ned and The Kid,kand‘Nedfis sewing Munny's

:facgﬁwith:a need1é and thread.

. (coNTIUED)
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61

CONTINUED:

NED
Hold hlm, dammlt

It is some sort “of straw fllledhshed'and they have stuck
a candle on a board | S : o

THE KID

(slckened)
Jesus :
(pauSe)
You done thlS before?
NED
(Worklng)

Plenty of tlmes

Munny 1is only sem1 conSC1ous and The Kld is holding his
face stlll , e

THE KID

‘1?his'_ _tolymust of Jammed
B s - wED
- Move the candle closer, I can't
. see. S
TME KID T

i Hebdouidnf;bof‘took no beating
like théfvif it hadn't of jammed
dn t Just glve it over an'

61

;  end Munny s face, ‘waxy yellow, crude
stltchlng, "hideous welllng eyes vacant, breathing heavy.

e s AwﬂandkThe Kid is looking down at
,, Ihe“Kid is only part]y dresSed

The sound of the RAIN is dlfferen 1t s st111 coming,
~but it lSn t n

: shelter ‘becau n

: have collapsed”and the woods out31de are clearly visible.

Aytore. The shed is an irregular
e wall and various parts of the roof

' Sllkv is 51tt1ng on some ‘straw stralghtenlng her clothes

and Ned and Alice are climbing out of a corner where they

= have obv1ously been at it and are in various states of

‘dress.

- ;(CONTiNUED)




61

CONTINUED:

~ THE KID
(continuing; to
o Allce) ‘ ,
" He dldn t even pull his pistol,
‘ huh’ S D R R
: S NED
(1rr1tated)

: He ain’ t as to gh as you, Kld

: THE KID
: Well I ‘guess 1 woulda at least
_pulled my plstol an’ :

fShlt Kld “you pulled your plStOl
S rlght outta the lady an' out
“the back w1ndow

e THE KID
;That Was your ‘idea, 1 wanted to.

SILKY
(gettlng up and
g , smoothlng herself)
S We gotta go. :

e _THE KID |
.@,Huh7 Already’ Hey, 1'm near
@‘ready for another advance

~ : SILKY
You re gonna use it all_up before
you get it. R

L ~ ALICE

7 5 (about ‘to leave

%"No more advances on what you ain 't
‘f}done yet

: ~ " THE KID

W 11 - we re JUSt waltln on the
we thér. 1f the weather breaks

L tomorrow we could o

" NED
e (to Allce) :
We re gonna need more food... 8t

1east three days' worth

B " THE KID |
Three days? Wwe could kill em’
- romorzow.

““(CONTINUED)




61 CONTINUED;Wj(Z)

; " NED
: 1 ,p‘l(aMShgrp‘look at
g n s THE Kid)
‘i*yxiydbn't‘kill nobody without him.

kadi;a;ingéMunhy.:“*'~

B (frustrated)
We don't need him.
could do .

s ‘are par 1§'dﬁaefftﬁefrbaf’Aﬁdeiite‘aﬁa 8ilky
héirs out,and noquy‘is paying attention

The two of us

The h°fséu g
. are 16adiﬁ§ft

to The Kid.

. THEXID Co e
. (continuing;

,;;IM;; xepetu1dht1y

;He"ain't'nothin' but a broken
”?dOWn’pig‘farmer. ‘
. hucE

~ (mounting her

| ‘horse, to Ned

food in the

ou'll want

‘us'll bring
g. 1 guess Y

The Kid walks ove proken wall and
frbmfthgfbther“co {oudly and then
s:reamsgff““' i st i e

" No, I didn't

T b uwﬂﬁ?"aﬁd Thé Kid”is 1eft there with
fjwhofarefbbth mounted‘now and The Kid is

S THEXID
“ﬁt“it”hake'iou“sick,
m like that?
T T (as‘thé‘whores turn
g u;“thgir‘horSes) h
i Don't you ladies worry none...
. Me and Ned, we'll kill those
‘r\]fwb”fuckers. ,

hearin’

~ (CONTINUED)




61 CONTINUED (3) -

icked up two pieces of paper that the
arlier and they are charboal sketches,

whor S‘gav ar
. .one of Davéy Bunting and the other of Quick Mike and

they are pretty faxr 11kenesses

62 INT. SHED‘- CLOSE ou LANTERN = NIGHT f B 62

Hanglng from ‘a b >am 1n the shed and it is nxght again and
the rain has stopped though you can st111 hear WATER
ne I¢g & " IDEN. ’

., CmEwid
It was a_ lot of Shlt what my uncLe
told me,khuh? ) r

They are playlng cards on the straw floor, Ned and The
Kid and_ Ned doesn t 1ook up. from his cards.

ﬁ NED T
: Depends what he told you.
o (pause)
i About Blll you mean?
L THE KID
All of jt. About ‘him, an' you an’
" Uncle Pete... about robbin' the
-+ Rock Island Pac1fic .. an' about

~ them Mlssourl banks.

’u~We done that stuff

- e THE KID

Well I guess i1l Munny wasn 't

.. mno fearless killer an’ bank robber
‘llke he sa1d

In the other corner of the room Munny glves ‘a LOUD MOAN
and both meﬂ 1ook at hlm and then back at the1r cards.

id, 1t ‘ain't ‘gonna mean nothin'
coxo but the roof I built on
. my houSe, it don t have 2 leak

, (as The Kld looks
R perplexed)

» "Most folks think 2 schoolhouse
is the first sign of civilizin’
e but I say it's a good roof.

' (CONTINUED)




62

‘he just stares.

CONTINUED: e 62

. 1,(‘,: § belng "Stuck ’here VWith these

Well, that gmagg[" | | ,
..pad 1 ,#ﬁh now this shit about roofs and

train robber- ad

CrbRaia s ey MUNNY (0.5.)
claudia... ?} © Oh, Jesus,
Claudia, ohh...

Ned gets up and téﬁééffﬁe lantern over to where Munny is
lying and kﬁeels'béSide him. Munny looks’ghastly, at
Ly e door. e 1

¢1audia;;;“ain't here, Bill.
o MUNNY
'f'“*zﬁﬂ(rethi?B)
"Néd;{L'Is'that you, Ned?
b f(hoidihg'Ned'S arm)
Ned, 1 seen..- death.

~ Easy, Bill.

1 seen the angel of death, Ned,
~an' I seen the river. :
® " “(panicked)

" He's a <nake, he got..: snake eyes.
s ~ NED o s

' Who, Bill? ‘Who got snake eyes?

1 The‘angel...'the“dhgél of death.
+I'm seared, Ned. Ned, 1'm gonnd
odie. e | |

NED
' Easy, Bill, easy.

_The Kidfhas'ﬁéikédhbvér”ahd {s watching and it fascinates

aﬁ&”ééé?gé”hiﬁ’aﬁafhemwatches and swallows hard.

. MoNNY

:  ’1 §éédlhé£},;VIfseeh'Claudia, too. ..
z.,wq, (soothing)
Well, that's good now, ain't

” it; Bill? Seein' Claudia an'...?

(CONTINUED)
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63

64

"ing'and‘

i e MUNNY
She was a11 covered with worms.
h, Ned I m scared of dyln

The Kid 'an t take any more and he turns ahd walkstaway

‘and Ned ries to comfort Munny and Munny grabs hlm and
pulls h1m close - o
~MUNNY

(contlnulng)

;;‘ed ~don't tell anybody... Don t
fgltell the kids... don't tell 'em
none of... none of the thlngs I done

“1n hls,eyes and’ Munny s eyes are star-

methlng horrlble and we.

EXT. SHED - DAY o 's','k k‘k  63
A vision,® dayllght, and the horse horrlbly bloody,

‘;screamlyg‘51lently in agony while the sound is the

_nd the shed and the RAIN IPPlNG

nis agony of oody
‘hlp fall on the head and the eyes
young ‘man cruelly wleldlng the whip.
nny fifteen years younger and it is a picture
unbelievable cruelty and viciousness... because
that is what he was like and what he remembers.

INT. SHED: 64

nght in the shed a llttle moonllght comlng in through

.~ the open wall. The lantern is out and the sound is

Munny s labored breathlng and Ned and The

the sound of ;
4 ir blankets

Kid are 1n;t

e : THE KID )
iHe s gonna dle, ain t he?

NEb

: fHaybefk

tQWell, suppose he doeS?“'"”"”

NED
o (after a pause)
§We ll bury him.

i . THE KID
That a1n "t what I mean.

(CONTINUED)

87.



64

i

- over Mu

You meaﬁ am I gonna help you
T 1k111 them cowboys’,

: THE KID
I can t spot 'em myself, but you
-ecould. That red-haired one, you
could spot a half mlle off I bet

i - NED
- An’ ‘1f I spot em’

: i THE KID e
I 11 r1de up close an 5h9°t"§m!,

B - “NED
Just 11ke that’

e THE KID
I told you I m a damn killer.
I done 1t before '

Pause, you can hea:‘Munny breathlng

, 'THE KID
| (contlnulng) _
I m’more k111er than h1m e -

i 7"**:““’*““NED1"“‘
Yeah?

Delllah is leaning
Heﬂls 1ying in the straw
i WShlt . his face

Dayllght‘ ’

ﬁe e MUNNY a
e tbought;.. you was an angel.

: - DELILAH
(embarrassed
i gettlng up)
You ain't dead.

. Delilah goes over to her horse and gets some packages
~out of the saddle ‘bags. Munny tries to sit up, weakly.

(CONTINUED)
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65 ‘CONTINUEI??;;?]‘ S e o o e, s O

, BN - MUNNY
{ e : Some b1g guy beat” the Shlt out of
: - (feellng his sore face)
I guess I must look a lot like
you huh’

' DELILAH
emaalien (angry, hurt)
;‘You,dcn t look nothln 1ike“me,‘u

"o MUNNY ‘
; I dldn t mean no of;ense

She doesn t answer

: ‘MUNNY

(contlnulng)
1 guess you're the one them cowboys
éut up

No answer [

- MUNNY
‘ (cont1nu1ng)
Ned an' The Kid, my partners,
are they ..?

DELILAH
: (coldly)
They went out scouting when they
saw your fever broke

L , DELILAH k
'On the Bar T... 1ook1ng for .. them.
e MUNNY

3Oh,ﬁ How 1ong I been here?

. DELILAH
(still cold)
Three days Are you hungry?

LNy
- Three days? 1 must be.




66

EXT. WOOD fNE”R‘SHED - CLOSE ON ROBINS - DAY

"PULL BACK, F ur&of them in the woods near the shed and

Munny i iohlng ‘them where ‘he sits wolfing chicken
~hungrily, his back agalnst the shed Delilah is watching
him eat.

b , MUNNY
g'I thought I was gone. See them

~ birds? Most times I wouldn't -
'evén notice them birds ‘much. But
~I'm noticin' 'em real good ' cause
EhI thought 1 was dead

pELILAM
You... left

 wmy
That blg guy 1ook1n for me’

As he looks over at her Munny s eye falls brlefly on

DELILAH |
thtle Bill? He thinks you went

Munny can t help 1t,and‘hls eye$f11cks back to the ankle
o  DELTLAN

Lol (cont1nu1ng) ‘
,jAre ybu really gOIng to k111 them7k

, MUNNY
Fad (unenthu51ast1ca11y)
ﬁ;Yeah I guess.
L ...... (suddenly)
ﬁ;Therexs still a payment, a1n t
;ﬂthere’ N

Qmoves so that ‘ 7ank1e is shoW1ng,
s eye 1s drawn to her‘breasts as she moves,

She nods
but Munny'

Advances’

- He can’ t help looklng at her body and she knows it.

,(CONTINUED)




66

1s too embarras

DELILAHo

i G (shyly)
fﬁlFree ones.

‘tlng to h1m

i MUNNY
o (stupidly)
?Free‘ones?

(understandlng,
S €émbarrassed)
0h. Yeah

= ,;(shy, “timid)
A;You want. - free one?

MUNNY
(looklng away,
_embarrassed)

No, I ‘guess not.

St e gets up and covers
of the chicken and Munny
d:toklook t herﬂ_%‘_v_k )

and Delllaw"”

(covering her hurt)

di m, .. With me, Alice
Sllky,‘they 11 give you one.

f you want

5 MU
I guessmot.

5 ; *Ikdldn t want one
'cause of you bein' cut up. I
didn't mean that.

Delilah kewpsﬂhér back to h1m

 (CONTINUED)
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67

- ;ﬁ}ﬂ MUNNY ?
(cont1nu1ng, trying
- to get up)

- at all. You're a

i nan.  What I said
‘f‘before, howwi”nght look llke
yot I didn't m aﬁ»you was

no... I only
oth had scars

He is s
. his speec

I
ou more than them
) o ) ) See... I can't
' have no free one on account of my
7 W1fe -

. . paus
T admlre that, you being true to
‘fyaur wife. 1I' 've seen a 1ot of.

J o embarrassedz)ww‘, )
ngeah I suess ~ ‘

i DELILAH”””“’”:‘
”?She back 1n Kansas’

R _MUNNY |
§Uh yeah Yeah She's uh.
uEWatchln over the little ones

‘And Munny glvés her what for“imm;s hlS best soc1a1
smile. “’_,ffof 11keva plg rangling.

EXT. EGX”‘A‘,M,N‘ ANGLE OM
IRON - DAY; ‘ ‘

"Comlng oufﬁ" he fi

_ (CONTINUED)

NG CALF AND RED HOT

66



68

~,because "he and the

flank an

,hardworkzng men who might get irritable by
, day but yet. And then, like a ‘flash,
st111 laughl g, youn is on his paint and riding
like hell after the ay’ and it is beautiful to watch
like one -

o;ent somer-
ey v a spray of dirt and fifty
, lTexas Slim, Llppy and Johnny stare frozen

pony P blood from h1s nostrlls, and
Davey's rlght leg is pinned under the dying paint's
they are maybe fifteen yards from the edge
nyon and Davey's first thought 1s the pony

of the ea

_ioh, Jesus, £
, ' (shoutlng)
1 pony s hurt

 And turnlng,ﬁhe sees the'three cowboys standlng flfty
~Yards away, frozen‘lnmthelr‘w .

F . :_;DAVEY
(contlnulng)

T

His face ¢ d,W1th,sweat, the Spencer agalnst hlS
cheek and he is crouched among some boulders up the can-
yon wall about three h d yards from Davey, and Munny
is looking ver Ned's shoulder, and The Kid is trylng

“to see, too,ksqu1nt1ng desperately, but he can t see Shlt

(CONTINUED) o
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69

I
Y
AS

70

71

Looking d
strugglin

CONTINUED:

- and he caﬁ“f"‘f‘ g

'And dust klcklng up a foot awayﬁand the extra.terror
- gives hlm the strength to pull free of the horse .

, And he is crawllng clear of the horse, but hzs leg is

broken and it's hard and he looks toward the rocks where
,hﬂs frlends are hldlng 51xty y ds away

He’got he boy' s horse.

68

;' MUNNY ;f,f,fi\‘”'
Ned

THE KID I
You dldnwtﬁget h1m’

ihg)

'f’ ﬁe rlfle, Ne

,,tlcaliy to get free of the

;‘71_

(COVTINUED)
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71

72

73

"and he looks up:at M";

fMunny grabs‘

o 71
) SLIM (o 5. )
) (from b i rock)
kc_;w'Behlnekyou, Davey " Go for them
‘ behind you.

. uple of boulders only
“that will prpv1de cover.

gy

‘ THE KID
i What happened? He ain't dead?
' on?

‘gets behind them rocks, we
onna get him... not without
we gé down there ’

, Ned can‘See Davey crawllng‘
easy shot and he can't do it
d the agony in hlS eyes says

it all.

; kphe #ust klcks up elght feet o
ﬁhs from the boulders and it is agony

Gt i LIPPY (0 S )
”hKeep gOLn s DaVey boy

CRACK! ‘Dust puffs three feet from Da*ey s head




74

75 E

76

Munny, the
franticall;

BANG! B
BULLETS

 Munny is aimin
He

CRACK!

 EXT. BOULL
. And he i

© Ned 1s s ;
BANG, BANC,'return FIRE PINGS off the rocks.N n N

74

e‘can“see Qa_ey;jnearer shelter now.
s the d '

’ ,; you stlnklng
assholes

THEWKID , I
? ;Where 1s he° ;/:H -

- Eyln.ng frantlcally and CRACK' }; Dust explodes

) ramﬂhls head and he is pulling hlmself

s s

it z ‘starlng vacantly ﬁAﬁé;"

- (CONTINUED)

75



77

78

© Munny is

' CRACK, Mur

'Slttlng back aga nst the rock,
~ sweat anc the rifle up to The K1d

avey's head
Munny FIRES agaln

ng do | S
behind the boulder and CRACKy{

BANG, BANG

see Davey's le
not movxn“i”‘”

As Davey 'é};ﬁéﬁéffﬁéré

is a LOWH@FPAN

EXT. BOULDERS ON MUNNY - pAY 78

exhausted krovered w1th

‘(scared"wﬁﬁft)

iJesus, boys, I m shot . They

‘shot me.

_Q¥9p tram's;;; ybﬁ _wrder1n trgpps.




78

‘n?The cowb ys must reallze tha ]
an hear Davey MOANING and Ned( nd Munny just

Ned and M

‘*H7f 79’ ;;ﬂ 

l?Oh Jesus, hélp me boys, I don't
4 1d

1s pac1ng up and down

,g@;&ﬁ : we kllled hlm, I guess

 DAVEY (o s.)

”“dle want :p di

(CONTINUED)

80

tlng there, hls‘back agalnst the rock sgéfiﬁgy““ H: o
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81

82

'CONTINUEpg;":"'L  | L;:n‘wm Ti' : .‘5 ,j:; S ,",: - ;80

B 3 ;THg”gID  T S B s

© (rattled, shouting) |
ouldn't of cut up mo woman..¥you

EXT. BOX CANYON - DAY Bl

" Davey is lying there behind the boulder, drenched in
blood, looking up at the b;azingknoéndEYfSEﬁl””“‘ R

DAVEY
" (shouting)
~I'm dvin', boys.

He pauses then, and then he speaks in a normal voice,

: 3shthbgghgf°lhim5?1f’ to express his amazement, to
tést réalityjmww;;‘ i T Ry e wio n ety . ORI S

. DAVEY
= (continuing)

I'm dyin'.

~ (pause)
I'm dyin’'.

: . (shouting, panicked)
I'm dving!! ‘

Munny sﬁgat;ng aﬁd 166kihg‘upﬁafthe sun, and Ned staring |
vacaﬁtly:wmwkmwﬁ“ﬁ_m‘;, ny£W v et P i i B pe
e dea DAVEY (0.5.)
- I'm thirsty, Slim, Jesus, I'm
;gqugqff(pause)
~ Bring me a drink, won't you, §lim?
drlnks Slim... I 'm len' .

(pause) |
bring me a drink.

f?ﬁbyé,

It is getting to all three of them and Munny looks up

at the sun and then Ned gets up and he walks over to a

rock and he vomits. o B
. _DAVEY (0.8.)
| One drink... Please, boys... Just
E cne:d;l;":w SR R ki ot sledng :

f;;(chTiNUED)



R

DAVE :(0 5 )
b , .. I'm shot in the
‘“TSQt I‘m‘bleedln .,,,Br;ng me.

: ( shout mg )

4 rf(from behlnd t_e“boulder)
You a1n t gonna shoot’k

MUNNY

'rka,ljng moment, Munny sees rexas 511m
i ;he boulder and run nervously

'toward thf ,
a canteen e

e , JOHNNY (0 S )
tnyOu shoot h1m you assholes

The Kid i try;ngfto see;ybut of course he can 't. |

'oeThey takln water? ; ’i  

Munry is r”f 1ng ”nd he sees Tew S §] §appear behlnd
© the boulder where Davey 'is 1y1ng and there is a moment
of 511ence d tmen‘the v01ce,'a scream of grlef and
angu1eh o

 (coytmnuED)
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83

" ahead.

«;%ﬂfthen The Kid.

COﬁTINﬁEbéﬂhtz) _il;_waw,,,jh,ux

S TEXAS SLIM (0.s. )
}(from behlnd the boulder)

1, Jesus, Johnny, they ve kllled
1im... They've shot up his gut.

Oh, Jesus, they've killed young

ivey... Oh, those murderin'

%‘tards, they ve k111ed our Davey...

And The Kld spltsﬁln the dust and Ned w1pe h1s forehead
nny scuffs the dlrt Wlth h1s boot

w1th hlS band‘

d he

‘,They are s11ent, glum, then .o

k(not looklng at them)

Munny looks u

NED
L (contlnulng)
“I m 301n on down to KanSes. o

, ht,-fai MUNNY -
‘got to kill thls other one

15f1rSt;,qudﬂ,,:‘ P ey s o ,fhu ,I~ ,’ |

Ned doesn't answer.

;(oontanLng)

Ned, if we're lucky, we could
11 him by‘nlghtfall . or maybe
ing. Then we could

b [1 three of us, with
fthe money. o

Ned reins’ 1n h1s horSe and Munny pulls up, too, and

- 101.
- B2

: hr e r1ders;’Muwny, Ned ‘and
g their horses over a smooth slab

sharply, but Ned just locks straight

‘r83fw~hr

‘:;?j(COfoﬁﬁgﬁj”“;””"‘”‘”"




102.

g NED ”
(looklng him in the

wd” ‘this ain't the time

o o mmE KID
S You re gonna lose your share.
fAhIf you don t.

MUNNY

g;sagt gp,'xid

B after a moment Munny
_takes a box of‘cartrldges from his
pocket and‘hands them over

NED
I 11 see you, Blll See you, Kld

 And he £ ‘ f across open .
country at“a’trot“andeunny watches him g0 till he's
about flfty yards‘

i MUNNY e Do
(shoutlng)

: And Ned relns up and Munny gallops up to hLm and holds
out the Spencﬂf and the bullets ; .

i MUNNY y
I aln‘t wo:th a Shlt w1th 1t

: Ned takes the‘rl 1e, sheathes 1t, glves a vurt nod and‘
turns to go i i s

i': . MUNNY

The Kid, we '11 head over

h an' as soon as we

e'll shoot him. Then

ome back an' the three

: k ‘up the money an' head
south together

i NED ; . ;
he don't go toc the ranch?

vf,(CCNTiﬁUED)“
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84

ANGLE ON CHARLEY_HECKERfi?

. 1s very exa1ted

‘Charley lookk
~down at h m

103,

i MUNNY i e i
I1'11 b t,anythlng he won't go to
of he won't ride out on the

‘fat the ranch

R NED
a(turnlng away)
t waitin' , Bill.

‘1iklook‘1n on your youngsters
en 1 get back o

"“~\. MUNNY

v ;ﬁ‘(calllng after him)

" Ned, don't pay no mind to what
1}The Kid said about the money.

111 brlng your share along, hear?
gThe Kld s full ' 1t, hear’

,and Little Bill is crawllng around up
x{bucket of tar whlch he has got on his
“ mooks up. because he

Galloping his horse ‘up to thtle B111 s house and Charley
and he swings off the horse in front of
porch is at once closer to completion

the porch

fand closer_to collapse than last we saw 1t

Sk CHARLEY
s (looklng around,
~~breathless)
thtle Blll Little Blll

LITTLE BILL (0 S. )

Yeah “ i'

“ "LI LE BILL
o 5,:(cont1nu1ng,'sheeplsh)
;&ak;q some repalrs

: CHARLEY
bt (breathless)
éThey kllled one. of them cowboys

; n i e A 58 i s
‘range. Right off he'll hole up B R
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86

~ the back of a | W.W. 1s loo
queasily, taking notes, ‘and behind him the street is
~alive. ‘ e TR S s S i e A e e i

in the ght
wiping tears dway &n \_f,%q

zxr,‘MArN”STRﬁﬁT“' CLDSE ANGLE ON TORCHLIWHT - NIGHT 85

'ng on Davey's waxy face nd dead eyes as Eggs,
ny Joe and,P"ddy haul the bloo bpdy from
a bu “WIDI

e WIGGENS (0.5.)
'.‘an Parspns said how he seen
ulght after SUﬁ up ‘headed

“ n' a old _

] k“you if the Couhtyhs payln
fe'dwfor gll the horses or 1f

“fa. Wltherspoon says he ain't gonna
hirty- thlrty shells

SNARLING fangs bared, pu111ng at the
i b; 1%1s trylng to keep control

B CTOM |
5;.1 use the dogs, then the county's
. BC - pbns1b111ty for ..

' LITTLE BILL - '
(calmly) U

Never mlnd about th

Just you ride out

: ebsure that other

, Fatty.

g

Alice's room ‘and thewwhores 'They are 51tt1ng glumly
a 51ng1e ‘lamp. Little Sue is
J%s;starlng blankly

DELILAH
(to no one in
- particular)
I dldn‘t thlnk they d really do 1t

(CONTINUED)
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g7

CONT;§QEDf‘”“‘*1‘:

Little Bill and t

shouting

105.

86

, ALICE

“,’(nasty) R :
,dld ‘you think, they come
‘clear up from Kansas to fuck us?

e DEL'ILAH

, aa(vacantly) -
1at Kid... he's just a... boy.
V Blll belng

Gk ALICE
‘“u‘ he don't have no wife,
° nd anyhow

: » . And then A11ce recovers‘
goes to the wlndow and hurls the rock

jEXT COUNTY OFFICE - NIGHT ,f o : f o , 87

o'orowd andf B
ddenly the éfis‘a“

County Off

Fuzzy 1s'r1d1ng 1nto town ‘at full gallop,’shoutlng at’x”
_the top of hls lungs

(CONTINUED)
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88

~behind the' out

. FUZZY
We got one. We got one of them
fuckers, we got one.

Bystanders part as Fuzzy brlngs the horse up in front of

the County Office and reins hard and addresses himself
breathlessly to L1tt1e Blll

- FUZ2ZY
: (continu1ng)
~‘We got ‘one of them fuckers, Sheriff.
4 Out by Cow Creek ve.

LITTLE BILL

,‘fAiiQé?j[fi“
i | FUZZY
fHell, yeah A bunch of us Bar T
. boys went out lookin' on account
- of them killin' one of our own.

+We come across thls fucker on a
|Toan, g01n south an

P LITTLE BILL
- He admit it?

- | _ FuzZY |
No... But 1 guess he will soon ,

génbughp” ‘Had a Spencer rifle on
~him an he was

5 i LITTLE BILL o
gThose cowboys me351n hlm up’

e . FuzZY
Ch... a 11tt1e, maybe

i ~*:e; LITTLE BILL

”“”;(to Clyde)

an' Andy get the hell out there.
Plnd out where them other two went

EXT. OUTHOUSE - DAWN o

BIRDS CHIRP‘ '“}ly and the outhouse door opens and
BUCK BARTHOL steps out and stretches’ luxurlously

ANGLE ON BUSHES

And The Kld holding his nose. The bushes are rlght
ouse and the stink is terrlble ~The

Kid is crouched there and he is d01ng an elaborate
pantomime bf his sufferlng for Munny s beneflt

106.

87

88



89

90

107.
INT. BUNKHOUSE - ANGLE ON BUCK - DAY R L

Coming into the bunkhouse There 1sn 't much light and
the shadowy sleeping figures are more easily discernible

by the sriorts and snores they make than by their shapes..

i sty ‘and Quick Mike who are sitting,
half-dress Mtable, rollxng c1garettes
I THURSTON

liSee anythin' out there, Buck?

' e BUCK
IHell, yes I d1d

Mike looks up nervously

. BUCK
i (continuing)

;@Seen about two hundred fellers
1 packin’ rifles... Fuckers got the
+place surrounded says they want
. Quick Mike's ass... I says, 'How
flmuch7' They says, 'About five.
1 says, 'Dollars?' They says,

~ 'Cents.'’ “,I says, 'Sold !

f Well I a1n t worrled I got
"protectlon o

He 1nd1cates a'nearby bunk. Fetty‘shoriﬁg‘on‘the

 bunk near Qulck Mlke |

fh OSE [ NED 'S FACE - NIGHT 90

EXT. MAINJSTREET

: ‘eyes blackened, as he rldes down the ‘
3ig Whiskey escorted by six cowboys

(1nclud1ng Texas Slim, Johnny Foley and Lippy MacGregor)

and Clyde and Andy. Ned's wrists are tied and he

looks sullen and “or scaredeU,_w,_ R

WIDEN. thtle B ¢ ,
porch of the C fflce when the little group pulls up

_ y
attended by numerous onlookers. Little Bill looks Ned
over coolly as he addresses Clyde

; + LITTLE BILL .
He tell you where them others 1s?

e CLYDE
Nope. ‘

: l“*[bﬁﬁ“Uk LITTLE BILL
‘He give ' em names?

~ (CONTINUED)
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91

108.

CONTINUEo;' o | 90

b : i CLYDE
f Dldn t te11 ‘us nothin' but his

own” name "Ned Roundtree.

} | LITTLE BILL
é‘Well Ned, you'll want to tell me
~an' Mlster Beauchamp here all

' about them two wvillainous friends
- of yours, I guess.

i .(to Clyde and Andy)
. Br;ng h1m in, boys, for I will be

. glad to know th s%and the

Blazing on hlgh and an enormous FARTING SOUND

ANGLE ON OUTHOUSE

After a‘pause, anotherwylgorous FART and then 511ence -
only by the BUZZING of FLIES, and then the SOUND

nd s y the oor opens and Ihlrsty '

'“’ds up toward the bunkhouse -

e

ANGLE ON’THE‘KID'
In the bushes, reactlng to the smell and the FLIES are
BUZZING FURIOUSLY o

i o “THE KID
Q;Sure 15 fuckln ripe. I wish
jjwe 'd get a breeze

blast WlPBS' ' ‘f;frOm hls face and looks up at the

ﬁIt s gonna get rlper yet.

L THE KID |

&You st111 thlnk he' 5 1n there?
. MUNNY

(hisheyes on
i : the ‘bunkhouse)
:Yeah he s in there.

. - THE KID
'mWell he s holdlng on to hlS
‘shlt like 1t was money.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: h,ﬁ E 9

k:;He s 1n there | n

;_ _,,;wt.” THE KID

fTell me rlght off 1f you see hlm
NNy )

e THE KID

+ You... ‘you ain't gonna shoot him
‘ﬁyour ownself’

MUNNY

o - (tired of saying it)
:§You can shoot h1m

,s;‘satlsfled but ‘he's keyed up somethlng
and h1s flngers play nervously w1th his plstol

The Kid n
ferocious

INT. JAIL:— CLOSE ON NED'S FACE - DAY h  92

Jammed ag nst”the bars of the cell in the County Office.
He has been d to the bars outs1de the cell so that

he is, more or les ,’sbread eagled in an upright position
with hlS bar "ackﬁexposed to Little Bill and Charley

Hecker and W ; ) uchamp ' WIDEN

o - LITTLE BILL
Now then Ned... You an'... uh...
Mlster Qu1ncy an uh... What was
that young feller's name’

R e D NED
‘Tate Elroy Tate.

W.W. s 's hefd,gt L‘ttle B111 and ho]ds out hlS note-
book for L1tt1e Bill to see.

: R LITTLE BILL
That ain't what _you sa1d before,
Ned

Little Blll emptles hot coals from the bow] of hlS p1pe
on Ned's shoulder and Ned wrlthes and grlts ‘his teeth.

: NED
Hell 1f 1t a1n t.
. j‘(CONTINUED)“



92 CONTINUED?ﬂ‘; R
. LITTLE BILL |

o (looklng at W.W.'s notes)

“Beﬁg;e you said Elroy Qg;n;x out

tf';o‘f Medicine Hat an' Henry Tate
6ut of Cheyenne. S

A o NED
?iFuck 1f I d1d

‘ LITTLE BILL .
i (refllllng his plpe)
;}Charley, go bring them whores
- here that fucked these boys the
';_night of the storm

it _CHARLEY
%;Strawberry A11ce an Sllky?

: LITTLE BILL
' Yeah... an' fetch a bullwhlp out
ot the German .

Ned's facehagalnst the bars is covered w1th persplratlon
and etche“,w1th fear as, he hears the door close behlnd o

Charley

“LITTLE BILL
(contlnulng, llghtlng
. his pipe)
w; Ned . them whores are gonna

11e diffe ze £ 11es than you... an'’

' when your lie ain t the same as
- their lie. : I ain't gonna hurt
no woman I m gonna hurt you

93 INT. BUNKH 93

They are playlng at ‘the 11tt1e table in fhe bunkhouse
WIDEN. Quick Mike, Buck, Thlrsty, Fatty Rossiter and OLAF
HARKEN; and Quick Mike doesn t even have a pair and

bunk and star jfto put on hls boots

: BUCK
; (to Mike)
;gWhere you 301n'7
o QUICK MIKE

u?Take a sh1t |
~ (CONTINUED)
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94

CONTINUED:

The Kid is besi
‘gulps for" air

i . - FATTY
‘[(he has two kings)

'f1nlsh thls‘Hand will you?

s ' QUICK MIRE‘“'”
You gonna protect me while T
take a Shlt? R

. Len

Quick Mlke walks over to a peg and hangs a gunbelt over
his bare shou}‘ L ,

. ,BUCK
You could getkbushwhacked

'(headlng for the'
~door)
I 11 fart on 'em.

= THURSTON ‘
- (starting to get up)
I 11 go w1th hlm
... MIKE
You could wlpe my ass, Thlrsty

‘ ‘ THURSTON o

: (sztt‘ng down)

Hell w1th ‘him. Man ain' 't polite,
3 get shot “ o

EXT. OUTHOUSE - DAY

The Kid 1n the bpshes ‘and he,h‘ars the DOOR S'W”“Tﬁéf“”'
SHDT up at th”fT nkhouse and he squlnts anxlously

- : (whlsperlng)
: Is 1t hlm?

T (watchlng Mlke)
;Yupf‘

"welf hls throat goes dry and he
| he brlngs the hammer back on his pistol
ou\ly. -

and squ1nts a _

- (CONTINUED)

94
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112.

CONTINUED: g
7 Mike OUI

pproachinéﬁfrom The Kld
y Mlﬁe comes INTO FOCUS walking closer and we!

CUT TO:

gradual.

THE KID
Sweatlng; tensed for actlon and Munny looks over at hlm -
i o MUNNY G e G

e (whlsperlng)
yours, Kld Can you get hlm’

QuiCk“Ml ry close and The;Kld brlngs%up ‘the pistol
and gulps and doesn't shoot and then it is too late

Munny_is fspurted and he cocks che shotgun to do 1

hlmself

‘The Kld is walklng on eggshells approachlng the door of

the outhoUSe, pistol in his right hand and he reaches

~ his left hand,to open the door but he is he51tant and.

Munny see! atty R0551ter epﬁcasually out of the bunk-

' BAWHOOMlev nny lets go w1th the SHOTGUN and Fatty dlves

back 1nto;thé bunkhouse and

The Kld 1s startled and looks over hlS shoulder

k grabs the door w1th h1s left hdnd and opens'*‘w
' ing on the crapper astonished
lstered pistol but he's frozen_

| M,IKE

| (CONTINUED)

1's POV and
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96

.97

;,BAWHOOM'i

gets it

. BLAM, The Kld SH 1mﬂagain.
BANG' BAN ‘ h

horkEgEseY, to pras EEina oadHarny ER8T mewnt .

Sihofleld jumps in The Kid s hand and Mzke
: .is smoke all o

The Kid st

Munny is screamlng‘and‘The Kid tears himself away.

w5 BUSHES . DAY fi Jiwf‘th: ‘ ”T1“f;?}‘  :tgzk,"_.wfgs,‘,

Munny crashlné"; ‘ dehéaiaﬂd THéjﬁid i§”a}féw!“'
yards behind hlm,ﬂ\“_Hunny'éfﬁhbles and scrambles to
his feet e b S A e i § ‘
fDidf;. you , get.. hzm?
| THE XID

A (amazed)
Yeah

EXT. OUTHOUSE - DAY o n - 96
The outho se and Mike's quy and ;Twmmfahﬁﬁfhif§t§ aﬁd ‘
fthelr‘ . o

EXT. WOODS -

MUNNY
Hold Stlll o

‘WﬂBANG BANd B#%G SHOWS are WHﬁ TLING arou*d”them and ‘

cover flfty yards away

looking back Munny can see his pursuers FIRING from

~ (CONTINUED)
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98

”'BANG,'BANé;,BANG,.,

‘away hal

kkSTOPS

.can barely m
extreme dlstan

CONTINUED: . . | 97

« two shells in the shotgun and hands it to

: : ‘ Y e A S o
: (cont1nu1ng)
iCover mé 7K1d whlle I mount.

Iy o THE KID
: (panlcked)
"t see 'em.

i e MUNNY
Just §hgg;f.v

Kid lets go both barrels in the
tlon of the enemy ‘and then Munny gallops

' f-off, in an undignified

nd,hls horse and The ,

And KA B“%
‘general d

escape, BUL JING a
Kid behir tf”
THE KID

Where are you, Bill?, where are
.‘“I can t see you' Walt for

ear andgradually the SHOOTING

from aﬂlow,hlll and you' ‘“"

Open country at
hlng 1n the

‘ tqa lone

NGLE ONiHUNNY ff”f;j,f;[”f;

Standing on the r;ss;angwaa@sgsnsf:né rider in the

‘dlstance.vr

THE KID _
t it was llke, Bill,
&ays;;l'rldln out
ybody shootin’.... smoke“
an' folks ye111n an'
_wh1221n by?

The K*d 1s behznd B111 51tt1ng under a la:ge oak drlnklng

'from a whlskey bottle

'*V‘(CONTINUED)

,&:iiA;___.,_,,_




o e e S e s 115, |

(absently)
sYeah”‘I guess 80.

... scared a
. Just for a minute.

e‘rlder s slow approach and
who can't see the rLder from where

T don't remember Kid. I was ;
drunk most of the time. Give me 
a pull on that bottle, will you:

Munny takes a h}g pull on the bottle,:returns 1t to The'
Kid, and wa 4back to the edge of the rise to resume
his v1311

'The rlder 1s a 11tt1e closer now and the sun is a 11tt1e
lower. It 1s very beautlful

~ THE KID
5 (drlnklng heavy)
;'I shot that fucker three times.
i He was tak1n a Shlt ‘He went
. for his pistol an' I blazed away
o first shot got ‘him in the
. chest

Wlpes‘whh key from hlS ch1n He has be‘niworklng
ma khysterla he feels lnto a ‘high.". but it

S CTHE KID
i (contlnu1ng)
Say,kBlll

MUNNY

~ Munny is watching the rider and the rider is closer.

Flrst one what?

-+ (CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: .("z) |

e e THE KID , ‘
Flrst ‘one I ever kllled_:“_ o

‘(preoccupied with
e : ~his vigil)
,Yeah’ o

S i THE KID ; N
" How I sald I shot five men. it
i'wasn t true.
s (1ong pause)

tching the rlder and the rlder is much closer,

“but com ng at a2 walk and Munny goes ‘back over to The Kid

for a pull on the bottle aﬁdehe s trying to make The Kid
feel okay’when he says

vy |
S Well, that fella today, you shot
i_hlm all rlght

o e THE KID A ,

e : (forced bravado)

- H- hell yeah. I killed the hell
“out of hlm‘ . three shots. . he

‘takin' a sh-sh- Shlt an’

8,%becom1ng hysterlcal hé‘béﬁff”éa}on;
he’bottle back

. Take a drlnk ‘Kid.

: THE KID
(breaklng down,

.. €rying)

Oh Ch-( h-Christ.,,ylt don't... it

don't seem. real,,. How he s

; how he gonna breathe

5 ) n-n: . Or the other
_one neither g;On account of... of

o just... pullln a trlgger

21y sunset happening and he is
Ain partlcular

(CONTINUED)

98

edge of ‘the rise and wa cheeythe o




e o T ‘ -117.
eeeej;.wd MUNNY fe,_vc SR e e

“1It's a hell of a thing, ain't it,

gk;llln a man. You take everythln

~ he's got... an' everythln he's
e ‘ever gcnna have

98

(trjlng to pull
thmself together)

 ANGLE ON RIDE o
At the‘foot of ,;¢;;igéiéﬁé iﬁii§ Li€ti§TéﬁéFéﬁa:Q.“k'

ANGLE oN MUNNY f;e | ie,; | :,‘ | -

Pu111ng the saddle bags off and thtle Sue is st111

mounted. 'They dre under the oak tree and it is dusk
and Therkld is just 51tt1ng there w1th hls bottle

o ]; LITTLE SUE

L ﬁ»(scared to death)

,,,n511ky an' Palth they rode off to
_the east an' two deputies was

'foli'wl 'ﬁthemy,‘,e L

a”Biéﬁﬁéf'éﬁd‘he

ﬂ;(pourlng out the
. coins and bills)
; You wann help me count” Kld’ »

 The K1d 1s leanlng‘agalnstithe t:ee in a ”emiFEEuﬁdf;"“

' | ~Y“ THE KID
I trust you,‘Blll

O R MUNNY
Well you don't wanna trust me
L too ‘much. We'll take Ned his
share together so you don't figure
I‘fun off with it.

(CONTINUED)




i LITTLE SUE
! (startled)
_ed_s share? e

f(countlng)
ain't. He went south

" "They... they kille ., I...

. thought you knew that. I thought
g'you knew because
3 MUNNY ,

L (lcoklng up)

o Nobody didn't kill Ned, he went
_south yesterday. He didn't even

 ﬁ“k1i1 nobody Why would anybody

. kill Ned?

Little Sue Just looks ‘back at h1m sEAféafftf;ﬁsiiﬁg}'”'

m "He
3o questloms
. "and then

~ (CONTINUED)




98 CONTINUED: (5)
o~ LITTLE SUE (CONT'D) .
e “Bill’ didn't mean to k111
“he said he was sorry an'
but he sald it was a good

, Good example of

like to know? He didn't
. even 'kill nobody... he couldn't
" "do it no more. '

QﬁhThey got... a‘31gn on him says
gkhe was a k111er '

. MUNNY |
L flabbergasted)
| A sign’ on h1m9

b i LITTLE SUE
uﬁ'In front of Greely s. It says,
‘*W'Thls here is what happens to !

1ncfeauious)"" -

- They got a sign on him in front
?”of Greely s’

The Kld just has h1s head 1n h;s hands, 1t s too much

for h1m énd Lit legSue 1s sc

"d h;tless of Munny

et MUNNY
i(contlnulng)
stions Little Bill asked
what sort of questions

e,you ‘an' him...
(indicating

* The Kld)

... an' where you was
‘an' what your names was

‘: What d Ned say’“hh

- (coNTINUED)

MUNNY ‘:”,H”mw e SO e R
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:f“hurtln him woése makin'
tell stuff First Ned wouldn't

waITTL SUE
... at flrst.‘ About how you
”just passin’ through and didn't
kill nobody .. an' thtle Bill kept
in' questlons. m1x1n him up,
chin' lies... an' then he'd

. beat on Ned an’ _Ned would cry and
~1lie some more an then .. then.. | o

come in sayin' you killed
ﬁszn the shit house at

MUNNY

him

. but L%ttlg Elll T

‘”9?”$ﬁ ?Pi?F“

: LITTLE SUE
(contlnulng)

id how you was~ really

red Jack out of Missouri
hree o

- Ned g0 S
kaillfb;g llke you kllled a U.s. ‘
gﬁMarshal'in '73

MUNNY

}fDldn t scare thtle Blll though
1Vid1d 1t7 '

(CONTINUED)

“fﬁiffiéfﬁﬁéﬁiéfs?%?é¢§ her voice
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”‘W:ff’LITTitfgutf G

(g g it to him)
Sure, 3111 ‘

Munny také‘ the plStOl and beglns to check it methodl- .
cally, inspecting the load first... and The Kld watches
nervously,'shlftlng from foot to foot

L THE KID _
. : (cont1nu1ng) ‘
fYou... ‘you could keep it, Bill.
1 aln 't... gonna use it no more,
I aln g ﬁna k111 nobody

nnnnn

:"ng the gun,'giances up and meets ‘The

s (cont1nu1ng) B
‘gl,,, I a1n t 11ke you, Bill.

'Munny looks back at the plstol, checks the 51ghts

© THE KID
‘ ‘ (contlnuxng)
” Y??ﬂ:: gonna take . the,money?

i (to Little”S”e)
You better get on. back mlss

‘st;ll mounted breathes an enormous

‘ § relief and turns her horse away hastlly

~and Munny;‘ -1 Wl'h‘th' plstol, 'sticks it in his

‘belt and walks over to h horse and pulls his sawed-off
shotgun o\t”of the bedroll{;h_!

.. THE KID |
d You could have 1t 1 A11 of it

(CONTINUED)




98 "CONTINif,;_f~awqw~ﬂ~vw~~~r’f““~" o

- ught you wanted to buy |
.. 'spectacles an' fancy clothes an'
“all. e ot

I'd rather be blind and ragged
than dead, I guess. .

Munny 19
trembling an
- brutally painf

Ihg Kid whq,i;%behaQing brévély but is

ay, scared, and Munny's eyes are full of
memories. - T o TUTT T

n't gonna kill
the only friend

°  EXT. NORTH ROAD - NIowT 99

.on the ordinance #14 sign on the North Road
s'Cbmgfup"slqw, Munny and The Kid, and Munny
The Kid does, too. Munny takes the

horse, - | — ‘

U MUNNY

. (giving The Kid

. . the bags) |

. This‘hefg mqney;‘tgke_my share an'
Ned's an' leave it with my

- youngsters. Tell 'em half goes
gfthS“’ly“T@o'Trees if I ain't back
in a week. The rest is yours...

- you could buy them spectacles.

B e  3;?THE;KIb"' L
- Are you... Are you gonna... kill

jﬁLi;tlefﬁiif?

. MUNNY

(holding up the

dan ~wWhiskey bottle)
Q@I”éﬁésgfycu*wan't mind my keepin’
(the bottle. 7 TR

s ‘U“Tﬁtqkib o
~ You're gonna kill him, ain't you?




~ Stay clear"of folks you might see.
ere's plenty ut lookin' to hang
‘“Go on now, skedaddle.‘

pea
ear The Kid' s ‘horse
“ bottle anthakes a long deep

100
of ‘course, “ﬁed 1ooks bad and the
r,the coffln says, "Thls is what
Ad here."
101

101_N‘,?

LITTLE BILL ‘

'Allirlght, 1 m gonna 'say just one"
- rian ) ,

ith tired, dustyﬂmen and they*are”'

The place |
not really. Jubllant”so,mubh as they are exrlted by the

hysterla of events

s LITTLE BILL

- (cont1nu1ng) ' N
h of you that pOSSe 'd today
ot one drink comln off the

4
nty»budget

‘*LITTLE BILL
e yesterday,

(CONTINUED)




101 coNTINy

Hold it, hold it. After them two,
fif’swgptga Your own pocket... Hear
‘me, Skinny? ... An' we're pullin’
out early tomorrow an' chase these
_clear to Texas so I wouldn't
much of your own money |

 There is a
*turnS'béw
Fatty,

general whoop and hubbub as Little Bil]
tgwh;s'conVéfﬁétibn‘atkthe bar with Charley,
And _W.W. Beauchamp,

trails in a circle;”we'rg bound
to find some one who seen them
skunks an'..,

rties an' hit all the farms an'
Zait

émégﬁaénifyconscious of his own loud voice
nce that has Swept the bar like a brush-
,‘hg_sgesthat everybody is’stgring at.

. ten-gauge shotgun leveled from the

ng thirty feet away in the doorway.
~.Sideways steps to get the door
d sweeping the twin barrels in an

veys the scene.

e
oo (a little drink)
¥hich fuckes owns this’shithole?

Nobody Séhéqutﬂﬁpg;ywskihﬁy sfares pop-eyed from behind
the bar and eat st
Bill is th

hard and looking at the shotgun.

to Fatty)
. speak up. |
. Fatty gu1ﬁ§ énq £§eﬁ_§kinnf Screws up his courage and
steps”frqm;behihd_thgibar and gives it every bit of
digrity his fear wil ' |

.. . . SKINNY

- I... I own this establishment.
- I bought it from Greely for a
thous i i S

| ~ (CONTINUED)
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101  CONTINU

MUY
(to the men round

looks from side to side as people step away h
and he wants to 883 hing desperately,

S against the wall ar
‘ the floo?”a”bloody mess and.

Mﬁﬁﬁ&“hé _ th ‘Shotgun on h1m ‘an M nny sees Ned s‘
. Spencer there 2 | els about it.

ent,
»glances cast at the bloody body
1;‘3¢P5 hls eyes on Munny

- of skinny

e (tontlnuzng)
1 Well, sir... You are a cowardly
*fﬁsonofabltch because you have just

me ry“formal moment and there are,
, speaking, only two people in
;JMunny an ittle Bill... and W.W. Beauchamp is watch1ng
s C o death, but this 1s(1t what all those

e : S Easterne

HJYlght at Little 3111)
_have armed himself if he
- te hls ‘saloon with

,WI guess you areVThreewrlngered Jack
out of Missouri, killer of women
1 and children.

- (CONTINUED)
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- CONTIN

hat... killed women -
... I have kllledimost" ‘
hing that walks or crawls an'’

I have come to kill you, Little

, for what you done to Ned.

~ (to the others)

ep a51de, boys B

Bill,

}"thtle Bill

leputies nervously move asi
o:ward boldly

late himself by St8pplng’f

i eft, gentlemen.
, pull your
plstols and shoot‘hlm down like the

the barrel at thtlejBlll and after
vpulls the trlgger

;,L

; (draw1ng) ;
‘Misfire! K111 the sonofabltch'

‘fMunny 1s puli;ng‘his p1§tolffrom hls own belt and he‘ h
~drops to one knee and...

BLAM!, Clyde FIRES and misses and; R

‘Euw':“““Vmw_fglw;s€£#ﬁ&3£ﬁkﬁ&ﬁ”“
chest and ‘

~ (CONTINUED)
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"broken onl ;
the coughing of the b
and cha; in

_covered

is W.W.

o1,

Andy panics and tries to turn his
d off blow and...

turns and runs for the back and. ..

backing up and FIRING from the

ly from one knee éﬁa’ﬁLAM' ‘e

, shot in the Eéckéngw_mwuwﬂ,,ﬂwmi«wrw,wq

there is a terrible silence that is |

And suddenly. o0 e 1S @ . e 1 ;

1 orily by the awful, dying groans of Clyde and
ystanders hiding behind tables

ck black smoke and... T

_the thi

e, pointing his pistol
Smoke for someocne to
no threats left,

L down on one ki

Munny is stil m_on one |
gh the thic

and looking ths
shoot, but it :

 Every asshole that doesn't want
- to get shot, best clear out the

ch other, dashing toward the
lunny stands up and looks around

yde who is groaning, his face

and everybody else, Little Bill,

+ and then Fatty seems to

is pi and what happens

‘half-under Fatty and W.W. is

aking like a leaf.

Andy and Fatt:
move and Mun

covered wi

~ (CONTINUED)




101 CONTINU 1

. You ain't shot.

seelng the pistol)
Please, I'm not armed.

,P-p-p;

contlnulng)
my G-god. You killed.
Little Bill. - e

kyhe bar, keeplng hlS eye susp1c1ously
s for a bottle with his left hand. The
; s sh g .  palsy and he tilts the bottle and
drinks slo pilyfwith effort the plstol st1]1 1n hlS ,

you k111 f1rst’:

‘ St e e " M'UNNY
Huh? Whygﬁhwﬂht

W.wW
: (rec1t1ng)
Wh wh when confronted by superior
ci\nUmbers, the experienced gunfighter
‘w111 flre on the best shots flrst

£

(LONTINUED) -
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BLAM! Smoke and fi

129.
CONTINUED: (6) _, 101
 MUNNY

: (drinking)
Yeah?

Unnoticed on the floor, Little Bill is conscious, though
blood is coming out of his mouth and he has been written
off. One hand is shifting on his ‘pistol and he can hear

Clyde moaning ‘sporadically.

' W
‘Little 3111 told me that. You
kllled hlm flrst, dldn t you?

On the floor thtle Bill is fighting for consciousness,
fingering h1s pistol.

MUNNY
I was lucky in the order.
(bitterly)
I always been lucky killin’
folks.
W.W.
(absorbed)

Who was next? Clyde? Or was it...?

MUNNY
(suddenly ominous,
pistol pointing)
I could tell you who was last,
mister. :

W.W.'s eyes pop as he gets the idea and he backs up fast,
and then he turns and bolts out the back, and watching
him go, Munny turns his back on ‘the fallen body of
Little Bill.

Little Bill, on the floor, ralses up his pistol in his
shaking hand and aims at Munny's back, maybe six feet
away and he is shaking bad as he draws the hammer back

and.

Munny hears the CLICK and he turns and sees Little Bill
aiming, but it is too late and

e@from L1tt1e Blll s p1stol and
Little Bill's ’lepses from ‘the effort and the
pistol falls with a bang.
MUNNY
~ (continuing)
~ Missed again, asshole.

(CONTINUED)
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© CONTINUED: (7) | 101

And Munny steps over to him and ‘kicks the pistol away
1’

. from Little out
' bleeding fr mouth, having. ‘taken a shot in the

tstretched hand Little Bill is

lung, and he is very ‘weak and all he can do is look up
at Munny and speak weakly.

LITTLE BILL

T don't... deserve this... to die
this way. I was... building a
house.

MUNNY

(aiming his pistol
o - point blank)
- 'Deserve' don't mean shit, Little
Bill. ‘

, LITTLE BILL
(the pistol in his
face)
'I'11 see you... in hell, you
three flngered asshole.

BLAM! Munny shoots Little Bill and then he looks around
and Clyde is still groanlng and that is the only sound.
Then, suddenly, he is all business. He walks quickly
over to Clyde and SHOOTS ‘him once w1th the Spencer and
the groaning stops. "Then he goes over to Little Bill's
body and pokes arsund in the pockets and pulls out some
shells for the Spencer. He shoves those in his pocket
and he goes to the bar and picks up the bottle of
whiskey and walks over to the door. Standing to one

‘side, he kicks it open. Then he sets down the rifle

and the bottle and starts to reload the Schpfleld and

“while he loads it, ‘he shouts out the door.

MUNNY
I'm comin’' outta here... an any
fucker I see out there, 1'm gonna
kill him... an’ any fucker takes

‘a shot at me, I ain't just gonna
kill h1m, ‘but I'm gonna k111 his
wife an' all his friends an' burn

his fucking house, hear?

The pistol is loaded and Munny SthkS it in his belt
and he takes a long pull on the whiskey bottle and
wipes the dribble from his chin. Then, he picks

up the rifle in the other hand and looks out the door.
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103

104

And Munny steps
AT
hears !

| 131. |
EXT. MAIN STREET/GREELY'S - NIGHT o w2

The street, and it is dark and quiet, shadowy buildings,
the knot of tethered horses, a couple of TORCHES stuck

“in the ground, SPUTTERING.

S MUNNY (0.5.)
Nobody better shoot on account of

'I'm as mean as I say... maybe

jut of the door warily, and looks around
sees“aré the shadowy buildings and all he

are his own boots on the wooden porch. Glancing
nervously at the dark buildings' blank stares he walks
past the upright coffin where the waxy face of Ned stares

gruesomely in the light of the flickering %torch and he

gives it a glance, wanting to say he's sorry, but the
idea is ludicrous and he steps off the porch and walks
toward the white mare. e i e e

EXT. ALLEYWAY - NIGHT = - 103

W.W.‘Begqchémb éﬁd'Charley‘HéCker and Germany Joe crouched

in the alleyway between two buildings across the street

and Charley has a rifle and they can see Munny mounting
his horse. o o
o GERMANY JOE
(whispering)
Go ahead, shoot him.

Charley just shakes his head and offers the rifle to
Germany Joe. And Germany Joe doesn't want it.

~ GERMANY JOE
~  (continuing)
I endt no dehpoody.

W.W. is watching Munny's unbelievably awkward and prolonged
mounting procedure a can't believe it, he can't
believe what the 0ld t is like and it shows on his

EXT. MAIN STREET - NIGRHT 104

Munny riding down the dark, lonely street at a trot and
he starts to shout at the top of his lungs:

(CONTINUED)
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106

132.
104

CONTINUED:

... . MUNNY |
You boys better bury old Ned
- _right... and you better not carve

hor

1

_up nor otherwise harm no_
or I will come back an' ki
~sonsabitches, hear?

And there are tears running down Munny's cheeks.

EXT. SOD HUT - DAY

Daylight and Penny sweeping in the doorway of Munny's
sod hut in Kans
hears the §

| ,‘ “of & HORSE and looks up and her jaw
drops, and her face lights up like the sun itself and,
dropping the broom, she dashes toward him.

ANGLE ON MUNNY

Munny walkingﬁa&;pSS‘thgkfielq, leading the mare. He
is covered with du 1l
Penny dashes up to him and throws her arms arour

and he is overjo 2

yed, but he doesn't have any way to

express it except through awkwardness and embarrassment.

. v,MUNNY ) T ‘.
, (fondly) ) o e
Ain't you a lady!
And he puts his arm around her and they walk toward the
house. ‘ T e

EXT. HOG PENS - ANGLE ON WILL - DAY

Working in the hog pens in back, concentrating on the
job.
: - MUNNY
Place looks good.

y standing there

And Will whirls aro y
nct is to run to

beside the house
him and then he re
like a man, but t

WILL

MUNNY
.. I guess you 1ost some hogs to
the fever.

(CONTINUED)

lmore

. she is intent on her work until she

ily stubbled from the trip.

105

106

ers his dignity and stands there =
n is liable to break his face.
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e ';w;I;;-L,
. Three.

MUNNY
Three? That ain t bad con51der1n

wWill lS p1ss1ng in hls,pants with prlde and pleasure and
he joins his father and they walk around the house,_ .
together o o

y ... WILL
___Ebar,iella_comenby---‘Tom-

~MUNNY

i (stopplng)
oo oms

CWILL
The one you rode out after.
_the one that had the plstol
_ ‘t : HUNNY
The Kid, yeah..

e WILL ;
”Only ‘he wasn't carryln no plstol
this time.

107 INT.

Will and Munny in the Shed and W111 1s dlgglng deep 1nto
T a huge plle of straw. “1 |
| 'MUNNY'
(worrled)
He say anythln .. The KRid...? =

s WILL
: : (dlsslns)
- Tom? Only how... how if you
didn't... didn’ t come back in
a week.
' (upset)
... how he was to take ‘half the
money ‘to Sally an' say you was.

MUNNY

(gently)
Well, I come back, didn't I?

~ And Will has exposed the saddle bags and Munny moves in
and opens them and gold c01ns and wads of bills sp111
out.

. (CONTINUED)
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' WILL

L (upset)
=@=D1d you did you...?

. MUNNY
o (counting)
5~D1d I what?

, WILL o
A11 that money I mean...
did you...?

- MUNNY
(countlng)
Steal it? Naw, I didn't steal it.

, WILL
No... I meant...

MUNNY
... (turning)
~What? '

- “WILL
K- k k111 somebody?

. MUNNY
Who sald that’,

‘anoquy... only you took your
shotgun an' that pistol an'

' “MUNNY
(bothered, putting
his arm around
, ' Will's shoulders)
~_Before I met your maw, God rest
~ her soul, it used to be I was
““kinda. ,.:w1cked drznkln ‘

. sp1r1ts an' gettln into scrapes
an' all. Only she made me see,k
the error of my ways an' I

~ain't like I was no more I

“WILL
- (relleved)
1 guess you d1dn t k111 nobody then

oo MUNNY
(1t is an effort)
fw;»Naw}mgqn,4I dldn ;’klllynobody.




. The grave of101a, }
. to it and maybe we he

EXT. GRAVE - DAY

"SCREEN, SUPERED:

but the WORDS be 1n

G "They were mar
~ 1870 and they tr

led north to
ed in farming \
' 'She bore him
2ight years of =
he died, ‘
‘her

, but

_mother mlght have
of smalipox

on hlS face, no big emotions, he is just looklng at the
grave. WRITTEN/WORDS CRAWL A

"Some years latfr," “Ansonia
Feathers made the arduous journey
to Hodgeman County to visit the
last restlng place of her only
daughter

ANGLE ON GRAVE Mj;_w,

"W1111am Munny had long since sold
the place and di peared with the
children... some s&id to San
Francxsco,w”er & rumored“’j. . ff¢Mm%,‘waﬂwm;_Thﬂ
he prospes a‘dry goods e
merchant under a dlfferent name

G A

CLOSE ON EYES OF WIL IAM MUNNY“

rmer and the man =~

The eyes of fﬂé‘
who shot down five
WRITTEN WORDS

disposition.”



