T N P O R G I V E N

(THE WILLIAM MUNNY KILLINGS)

\

An

Original Screenplay
by
David Webb Peoples

PRODUCTION DRAFT
April 23, 1984

Malposo Input: 4-4-85




Y

— 7 |, INT. ALICE'S ROOM - NIGHT j

-

- NIGHT IN ALICE'S ROOM. A little bit of moonlight coming inlﬂ\i

through the tiny window might make a highlight here and '
there but that's about 2ll., Words begin to crawl across the {
scTeen: ' . )

WRITTEN WORDS (crawl)
0f good family, albeit one of
modest means, she was a comely !
young woman and not without
prospects. Therefore it was at
once heartbreaking and astonishing
to her mother that she would enter
into marriage with William Munny, a
known thief and murderer, a man of
notoriously vicious and intemperate
disposition.

We can HEAR STRAWBERRY ALICE and DAVEY BUNTING breathing |
heavily and the bed creaking. |

WRITTEN WORDS (crawl) _
They were married 'in St. Louis in
1870 and they traveled North to
e Xansas where he engaged in farming ) ,
=3 | and swine husbandry. -~y

Davey and Alice are picking vup speed now, breathing faster
and even snorting a little, and it's cold as Jesus in
Nebraska in the winter so when the blanket slips, Alice

snarls and gasps. ,

ALICE-
The blanket, for chrissake,
cowboy, the blanket.

There are six of these little rooms... one for each whore...
behind Greely's Beer Garden and Billiards and the walls are
just boards so you can hear what's happening in the other
rooms and right now, from DELILAH'S room, you can hear a
high-pitched, merry little giggle and that's iaportaat.

YRITTEN WORDS (srawl contd.)

She bore him two children in the

eight years of their marriage and

when she died, it was not 2t ais ‘
hands as her mother might have

exprected, dbut cf smallpox. Thaat - : \
was in 1878.

DELILAH'S VOICE o.s.
No, please.... No, no goddamn you. ‘



<

Alice and Davey have stopped fucking and started listening
but they don't move. ! ,

WRITTEN WORDS

(Crawl cont'd)
It wasn't until 1881... three
years later... that a cowboy named
Mike cut up a whore in Big .

- Whiskey, Nebraska in the Nioorara

River country.

"'(end crawl)

| MIKE'S VOICE o.s.
‘Davey, come a runnin' lad an’
,hold'the!thigving cunt...

A Slur'of,aciibn‘aS“Davey leaps from the bed and dashes out
of the room naked... | S ~

MIKE'S VOICE o.s.
...brand you like a damn steer,

~:‘Thémoné1coél’6il'lamp‘in.théfrodm;giVes'off:just.énough
"light that you can make all this out. ‘Certainly you can see

bitCh.oo ,
and Alice is right behind him, wrapping herself in a blanket
as she goes. : | | | lﬁﬁ
E%,i . INT. DELILAH'S ROOM - NIGHT o R 2.

“DELILAH is backed up against the wall, her  face Dleeding,

and she is throwing the contents of her chamber pot on MIXE
who is advancing on her with an open barlow knife and Davey
busts into the room naked and Alice follows him and people

are shouting in other rooms.

3 o MIKE o
. {(wiping shit off himself) ~
o Hold‘;he bitch,:Dayey, hold her.

that Mike, who is wearing leggings and no shirt, is a big
tough man, unshaven, eyes inflamed with whiskey...

o MIKE :
HOLD HER, DAMMIT, DAVEY:
f you:'don't hold her I'il
~ cut ner tists ofi. C

TITTLE SUE,. a fifteen year old whore, is in the. doorway,
eves wide with tertor and Alice screams &l 1er.



. smallpox scars and he is looking at Delilah who is a
'fbfountain;of@blood;flookinguatvheticdldly; and looking down

ALICE
Get Skinny, for God's sake!
SKINNY!

Davey is reluctant about the whole thing but he is afraid o“\
Mike and he gets behind Delilah and grabs her. :

: DAVEY
Wh-What you gzonna do, Mike?

Mike is doing it now and Delilah is screaming while he
carves her face with the barlow knife and blood is all over,
splashing on Davey and Davey, who is just a kid, after all,
nineteen with a big shock of unruly red hair and innocent
blue eyes, is horrified. | :

| © MIKE
- Thieving cunt, I'11...

| . DAVEY
Mike, don't, Jesus, don't...

ALICE
SKINNY! Bring your gun.

‘Alice can't wait for Skinny and she jumps on Mike's back ané
brings the big man down and she fights aim though she's no=
@ big woman. Alice is twenty-five but she's been arsund -~
- some, whored seme tough cow-towns, and she has too much bone
and character in her face to be outright pretty but she
attracts men iike flies. Sure she has some smallpox scars

- on her face, but they're common and there are ‘only a few of
them, not like on Skinny whose mean little face is eaten

‘right up with them.

_ VIEW ON SKINNY DUBOIS o

'STANDING THERE IN THE DOORWAY, his nasty face eaten with
" .at the melee on the floor and, pointing the big Navy Colt in

'~ his hand, he says, ' ‘ |

-SKINNY
Get offa her, asshcie.

“And he says it so cold‘and~with“such‘auth0ri:y.:ha: l%@ |
~ everything zoes quie:. . ‘ ‘ : |

EXT. MAIN 3TREZT - 9% NiGur =)

‘ . -~
SNOW/MOONLIGHT/THE SHADOWY BUILDINGS and the silence of the |
Nebraska winter except for the sound of the snowshoes. ;

|



The snow has obliterated the Main Street of Big Whiskey
giving the impression that the dark, low buildings are -
scattered at random. The only structure with any sign of
11£e is Greely's Beer Garden and Billiards which shows a
lowing window and two horses out front and that is a _

'hundred yards away from the struggllng silhouettes of the
~two men :on snowshoes. .The big one is LITTLE BILL DAGGZTT
and he is very big, wrapped in a huge bearskln robe,

The smaller one is CLYDE LEDBETTER who isn't small though he
has only one arm.

D LITTLB BILL | j
...wouldn!tﬂlet‘you‘settle‘it,’huh? '

| CLYDE : |
»,.Hell, you know how Skinny is. Says
~ he! '§ gonna- shoot 'em... -

~ CLYDE (cont'd) .

...an I says, "Skinny, you can't n

do that," an' he says, "Well, then
get Little Bill down her :an" et's
settle this" an' T says,A"Bl1l' ,
L sleﬁp n', Sklnny," an' . ;
'&ev make‘;he1 “way in s*lence tﬁrcugn :he 51ow, getting < ‘
. close 1ow,,-lose to Gre°ly S and the iights. = g Sly

. INT. DELILAH s ROOM - NIGHT | | | AR Yy

'”DELILAH ON HER BED, ‘her face covered W1th blood- soaked rags
_except for her eyes. Alice has hot water and is m1n15ter1ng

. 'to her-and Little Bill is- looking down at her from his .
'encrmous helght, st111 in hzs bearskxn. He_lpoks ‘disgusted.

LITTLB BILL
She ain't gonna die, huh?

You can see the fear 1n Delzlah's eves, and uhe other: xhores
.. .CROW CREEX KATE- with crazy pop-eyes. ana'rr1z~v hair, and
"LITTLE SUE who is fifteen-and meek even when she isn': :
terrified, and FAITH whc is the'oldest of them and nct very |
att‘act-ve and SILXY who is blonde. and -ne ;rstg.est ..oave i
~watchiag from: vantage poiats. in the doorway or in the rocm. -

- ALICE
- (determined)
- She's zonna live. '
(Little Bill turns to go)
She didn't steal nothin',
she 'didn't touch his poke.

ieaese



u\ CoSlioueS

LITTLE BILL
(stopping and turning) - _
No?

, - ALICE
All she done was... when she
seen he had a teensy lit:tle
pecker... she give a giggle.
That's all. She didn't know
no better. -

Little Bill turns away, disgusted, and starts out of the
room and Alice gets up and follows him.

" ALICE

o SaysﬁﬁBi}liardiRoom;"l‘

Little Bill is huge and ominous. -Some say he acquired the
- +bearskin by ‘staring the:bear to death and others say he
~drowned the animal in spit. -Anyhow, he's big with a
~ drooping moustache and he is 'sucking on his church warden's
-elay pipe and you know he isn't scared of anything.

" You gonna hang 'em, Little Bill? 64?

INT. BAR ROOM - NIGHT . | =,

- ‘Davey.sitting naked,bn‘the floor of the bar room and Mike is

sitting near him,;still‘inwgis leggings and both men are
shivering because they are fifteen feet from the potbellied

stove where Clyde ' is standing watching them.

It is.a big room, with a crude bar-and four tables and some \;

moose and elk heads on the wall. The door near the rear

 where it says "Billiard Room" leads not to a Billiard Room f
" but to the six little "rooms" that are the whorehouse aad ‘
-now you can hear Delilah groaning from there.

‘And Little Bill enters from the back of the bar room,
. stooping “to pass through the doorway under the 'sign that

And the two cowboys are scared to deatd, not jus:t shiverin
) g

from the cold, and 3ill just looks docwn at zhem-and sucks on
~his pipe -and Alices comes in from the back way too and then

Skinny ‘and ‘a2 ‘couple of the whores gather in the doorway.

- © LITTLE 31L

Clyde, step acTess to the German's \
an' fetch up one of his Sullwhips. -~

Stark terror on the faces of Davey and MiXe as Clyde exi<s.

4
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=, CCeSTimusD

ALICE |
A whippin'? That's all they get?
After what they done?

LITTLE BILL
(sucking on his pipe)
Whippin’ aln t a little thlng,

Allce.
ALICE :
‘But what they done, they...
'SKINNY

(he has a piece of paper
in his hand)
Shut up, Alice., Little Bill,
- a wthpln' ain't gonna settle
“»th1s. .

LITTLEVBILL,
No? L '

SKINNY
~ (showing .the paper)
This here's a lawrul contract. ..
 -betwixt me an' Delilan _
_;fltzgerald ‘the <ut- -whore. Now I
. - brung her clear {rom Boston, paid
“her expenses an' all, an' 1 got a
- contract. which represents an .
1nvestment of capltal

. LITTLE BILL -
- (sympathetic to the
o =argument) S
- JProperty.\ :

SKINNY

"rDamaged property lee if 1
. was to. amstr;ng one of the1r .

cow . ponies.

) LITTL: BTLL :
figure- 1oboov' 11 want to
| fuck~her., L -

“:SXINNY" | .
'Hell no. . Leastways, they won't
pay to do it. ‘ ‘ g

Sampsameion

243
(o]
C

Alice is lzstenlng to this and her eyes are like
you can hear Delilah moaning in the other room.

coals and

N



S CoSTouED

-Skinny nods, pleased, and Alice watthes, ner 2yes stili :

Davey and Mlke nod w1111ng to say anyth1ng thtle B111

wants .

Clyde bangs in out of the snow with a buggy whip in !

hand.

You?

,Six.

SKINNY (cont'd)
She could maybe clean up around
the place or somethin', but
nobody's gonna pay good money
for a cut-up whore.

, LITTLE BILL
(making up his mind and
turning to the
shivering cowboys)
You boys are off of the Spade

Qutfit. 'Got your own string

of ponies?

- DAVEY
(nodding)
I... 1 got f-f-f-four.

LITTLE BILL

MIXE
(sullenly)

LITTLE BILL
Guess you boys just as soon not
‘have no trlal an' fuss, huh?.

LITTLB BILL cont‘d
(to Mike) :

v ,A1r1ght; You done thé‘cuttln ‘o
- Come the- thaw, 'you brxng in five

of them ponies an' give 'em over

- to. Skxnny here.

. ‘MIXE
Flve! ' .
LITTLE BILL
(to Davey).

An’' vou... you give over two

‘.ponles, near’ -
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-8-
i CLYDE
} I couldn't find no bullwhlps
: | lel The German.
| LITTLE BILL
Don't matter, we don't need no
whlps. |
(to Mxke and they;
Spring comes an' Skinny don't
" have them ponies, I'm gonna.
- ALICE o
You... you aln't even gonna...
whip 'em?
: LITTLE BILL
I £1ned 'em instead.
S _ ALICE, '
For what they done? Skinny gets
- some ponies-an' that's... ?
LITTLE BILL
‘(approaching her)
-, | Ain't vou seen enough dicoed for
o -one- nlgnt? fell, Alice, they
%f’“ aln't loarers. nor trames nor bad
| ‘@en. They're hard workin' boys ‘
; gthat was foolish. Why if they was |
- given over to. wxckedness in a |
- regular way... |
ALICE ?
| ‘(furious) E
‘joke whores’ | ¥
‘ L S
T CSKINNY. | |
| ~>A1ice, tend ‘to Delilah.. 7 SRV
',For a long moment Al1ce Just ‘stands there glar1ng %
<. INT;,DELI LAH'S ROOM - DAY -

- DAYLIGHT AND A BASIV OF BLOODY WA*ﬁR and L ttle Sue is
Kdlnu1ng another towel in the hot water a1ext to Delilah's
bec, changing the banaages. All the whores are’ there
various states of dress, lounging on tae floor, leaning
against the wall. . o ‘ 3

just

in



(6 CoStnoeD

SILKY \
(to Alice) ] -
If Delilah don’ t care one wayvy or '
the othe., what're you so rilad
about?

ALICE
(passionately)
Just because them smelly assholes
like to ride us like horses don't
mean we got to let 'em brand us
like we're horses. Maybe we ain't
nothin' but whores, but by God we

~ain't horses. '

Silky is thinking it over, frownzng, and then she makes her

decision.

';,What about jou, Paith?

'SILKY A
~(to Alice)
I got a hundred an' twelve dollars.
That's everythin'.

“ALICE

"\J.TH B
\reluctantly)

A‘Two hundred.

(there are gasps)

Two hundred an' forty.

ALICE. . '
| (laughing) |
Jesus, Faith, what you been doin',

. givin' Sk1nny somethln‘ spec1a17

ALY the women laugh and Delilah through her bandages makes a
gurglxng sound and Little Sue's eyes l1ght up.

 LITTLE SUE
(indicati g Delllah)
She ’aughed

: ALTC’
.ﬂltn what Xate got, -11<v 30t some
an" mlne, an',thtle S..

SILKY : - :
fsoberiy) ,.‘

t ain't enough.



(e Comtmven

-1¢C
= ALICE
. (determined) o
' Not yet mavbe. l%@
'EXT. HOG PEN - DAY | B : -

effort, when-he hears the voice.

The hog in the mud, snorting and:squealing, ﬁgly as heil and

“BILL MUNNY in the mud with him, pushing and shoving, trying

to move the stubborn animal and Munny goes down face first
and comes up more covered with mud than he already was and
the words on the screen say, ' ; o

WRITTEN WORDS (super)
Some months later, Hodgeman
‘County, Kansas. S :

‘Munny is7thirty~£ive 6n;forty ygétsAold; his hair is
"thinning and his moustache droops glumly over his stubbled

jaw. If it were not for his eyes he would look like any pig

| ‘farmer with his canvas overalls tucked in his boots pushing
* on a hog. He is pushing on the hog again, grunting -with the

.- THE XID'S VOICZ o.s. .
~ You don't look like no recotin’,
- . tootin’, sonofabitchia’, :
cold-vlooded assassin.

_ - MUNNY
Huh (l1ooking up, startled)
uh? . o

- THE KID is only six feet away, the sua behind him, sitting
on-a very big and very ancient Morgan horse. 'He's wearing
- a wide-brimmed Texas hat, a vest, a holstered pistol, and he
i is a-wiry kid, maybe twenty years old, with scraggly blonde
-~ hair, four of his upper front teeth missing, and a funny,
-squinty way of looking out of his watery blue eyes. Most of

all, he doesn't look very prosperous.

- . THE XID
I 'seen how you got only three
fingers on vour left hand, taough,
so I guess vou're callin' voursels
Mister Bill Munny.

Munny does indeed have three fingers on his left hand and he
doesn't like this conversation at alil. S

MUNNY -
William Munny, yeah.



7 C_c:&:.a@

-11
e ~ THE KID
:) Same one as shot Charlie Pepper in _
Lake County? : | “~
A VOICE |
Paw' Hey, Paw!
'.Thn voice belorgs to WILL, a skinny ten-year-old who dashes
up with his seven-year -old sister, PEVN., right on his
heels. The kids are agged and dirty, they don't look well-
fed or even very healthy. Even as Will speaks to his
father, Munny, his eyes, -and Penny's too, go to The Kid.
‘\They don't see many strangers.
: |  MUNNY
: What 1s it, son?
. WILL '
Two more hogs got the fever.,
Munny‘wintgs.' ‘The K1d 1gnores the 1nterruptzon.
| o  THEXID ! |
.You shot Charlxe Peppe d1d1'*
D . you? And you're the one Xilled
!w : ;Wllllam Harbey an' roboed t&e . %
= - train over...’ o R N\
~ _MUNNY .
‘ (sharply) il
‘Hold on, mister.
. . (to Will)
- 'Son, ‘this here pig gotta be moved
‘outta this pen, away from them
, others. Penny, you nge yer
',A*‘brother a hand... S |
PENNY BECN
, | (emotzonal) B
o Thls one's sick too? | y
Munny 1gnores the ques*lon already on his way to the
'mlserable look*ng shack
. MUNNY | S .
Le*'s taxk inside, mister. ' /6@’.}
- INT. SCD ‘m'r-mu' . T 3

Munny selects a tin cup from a wash pan of alrhy dishes. I''N
is dark and cool inside his cne room sod hut... and poor.



2 CosTimoes

The Kid checks

sitting down.

one of the three chairs for stability before

MUNNY
You're Pete Sothow's nenhew huh?

~ Hell, I thought. maybe vou was

someone come to kill me.
(he has the cups and
he crosses to tae fire)
...for somethin' 1 done in the

- 0l1d days.

THE KID
(sitting)
I could of... easy.
 MUNNY
Yeah 1 ‘guess _so.
"THE KID.

‘Like I was sayin' you don't look
~ ‘1ike no meaner than hell cold-
- blooded damn klller.' '

MUNNY~

' gMavbe I aln"p

THE KID

‘ ‘7We11 Uncle Pete said you'was the
,~goddamnaest meanest.  sonofabitch -
- ever lived an' if I ever wanted a

partner for a killin', you was the

~ worst one. Meanin' the best. On
account of you're cold as snow an'
_don't have no weak nerve nor fear.

Munny serves t

he coffee gloomxly and sits down.. It appears

hlS feelings are hurt ‘but The K;d doesn't not1ces.

MUNNY

- He sald that huh’

o "THE XID = :
I'n. a damn killer ayseif, only I
ain't killed so many as you because

- of my youth. Schosle;d Kid, they

call me.

~ - MUNNY
Schofieid? You irom Schofizid?

-12
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)

THE XID
(laying his Smith § Wesson
Schofield .45 on the table)
On account of my Schofield model
Smith and Wesson pistol.

MUNNY
Ch. : |

THE XID
‘Well, how about it?

MUNNY
\About what?

“THE KID

Bein' my partner. “I'm headin' North

" up around the Niobrara in Nebraska.

Gonna kill a couple of no good cowboys.

, . MUNNY.‘

What for?

| THE XID o

For cuttin' up a lady. 'They cut up

 ;7;hg' face an' cut her eves out, cut
" -her ears cff an' her tits tpo.

s MUNNY
J" (horrlfzed)
esus!-

‘ “THE KID
(pleased with the
‘reaction)

Q,Thousand -dollars of reward Five
“hundred a piece.'_‘ S .

WILL

‘Paw, I cén't move thét damn pig.

Will has sllnoed into the house w1rh ?ﬂnnv in tow and they

are both covered with mud and Will is saearzng to show of*
to tne strange B ,

MUNNY
(embarrassed)‘

- No cussia’ now, Will. = 3o on out
~+he pump an' ¢le2an up some an' I'1l

be along. Check them other pens.
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2, The two kids back out the door, eyes on the pistol and the
j)._ stranger, and Munny walks over near the beds with his back
to The Kid. ‘ )
MUNNY
I ain't like that no more, Xid.
Whiskey done it as much ‘as anythin'
I guess.
. (turning to The Xid)
I-ain't touched a drop in ten years.
My wife, she cured me of it...
~cured me of drink an' wickedness.
o THE KID L
Well... you don't look so prosper-
- -ous. ."Hell, you could buy her a new
- dress out of your half. We could
kill them two an' you could buy
your wife one of them fancy...
. . -.. MUNNY
She's passed on, Kid..
| ~ THE XID
Huh? :
A MUNNY
- Been gone near taree years now.
| : ~ THE XID dl.) - | |
. staring stupi : : </ -
oh. g stupidly - 2 %

!
i

q, EXT. SOD'HUT - DAY . . |

_Will and Penny in<frontvof.;he,hduse;;loOking'dp~at~The.Kid‘ :
+ who is 'mounted again and Munny is standing there taking
leave of The Kid. . : '

\ THE KID '
Don't tell nobody about the
reward an' all. Don't need né
other gunmen tryin' <o ¢ollect.
| _ . MUNNY :
I don't never sees nobody anvhow.

- . ~ THE X3iD
\}'. ' ' (riding away) ‘
- 4 If you was to change your mind,
might be you could catch me..,.
due West to the Western Trail ,
an' North to Ogallala. ‘ Lo T
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l | -15.

Munny waves at The Kid and for a long moment watches hia

trot across the flat, grassy fields. Then he turns back to -y
his shabby farm and the squealing p1gs and the two children
who are looking up at him, K

N

-~ Way off;iﬂ thevdistance,,disappearing‘bn the'horizon. o Eyé

o WILL i
Who's he? :
( MUNNY ) !
turning away 5
Best we movetgat pig. - : /%
\D. EXT. HOG PEN - DAY N | o

Munny in the mud and the pig squeallng 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. .

.VIEW ON PENNY

Coming up beside the pen.

' ~ PENNY :
- Paw... two of them others 5
- ...I1 think they got the fever. ~

'Munny“frowns-and.looks off at the horﬂzon, lost in thought.

'VIEW ON THE KID

.

_EXT. BIG WHISKEY HILL - DAY S S

' 'EXTREME CLOSE UP ON DELILAH

Delilah's face! The cut-whore. Skexns of criss- cross1ng
- raised flesh, a vicious web of scars dcm1nated by her eyes
‘that are deep and beaut1ful

Sﬁe s hanglng <lothes on a clothes line on Big Nh:skey dil11,

‘the gentle slope above the town. Ali ce, Littls Sue, Silky,

Kat-,‘ana Faith are close by, hanging clothes or washing

~ them in. the aurgllng stream.

' ra1*h is the first to glance down the hill toward the town

and to notice. She draws in her dreath snd turns o Alics =
and catches her eye and Alice looks down. |
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o \2. EXT. MUDDY NORTH ROAD | | \2
i}" The muddy North Road and the two riders, and they are Quick
Mike and Davey Bunting leading their ponies in, passing a
- crudely painted sign that says:
~"Ordinance 14. No firearms in
Big Whiskey. Deposit them at
~County Office. : : >
By Order of Sheriff." A%
\2. EXT. BIG WHISKEY HILL - DAY . . \3.

)

v

3kinny and Davey lock eyes and Skinny is wondering how far

The three men turn to see the whores coming around the side

- MIXZ gets 3 nit on the chest and then on the face and he

The whores on the hill. One by one, with no words
~exchanged, they feel the silence and turn and exchange
- glances and they glance at Delilah. She winces and turns
‘back to hanging clothes, | |

" VIEW ON A HORSE'S OPEN MOUTH AND SXINNY

Inspecting. =
o ‘ SKINNY .
- You boys took a while. <Couple

. more days ] was gonna call on
- 'the Sheriff. :

. The horses are gathered\in‘£ront of Greely's and Skinny
‘moves among them inspecting them while the two cowboys
‘remain mounted. : : :

| DAVEY.
River was swole so we couldn't
‘Cross her. o : :

‘Davey is holding the halter of a little paint and whe SKINNY -
fStartSitotinSpectVtherpaint‘Davey*pgllsythe~pony.away.; SRR

. . - DAVEY
You got two of mine. This here
~one ain’t yours. ‘

to push it when SPLAT!... Davey gats a facs full of aud.
of Greely's, all except Delilah, and they are throwing aud,
scooping it from the sloppy streset and...

gives an ugly look and wheels his horse and digs in his
spurs and heads North at a trot and mud continues to rain on
him as the whores jeer. ‘ \ »
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SKINNY
Damn you. ,
(SPLAT)
That aia't no way to behave.
: ~ (SPLAT)
Quit that. .

Surprisingly, Davey turns his horse right into the barrage

- of mud and taking it in the fate and on the chest he
~dismounts. His paint takes a big gob of mud on one eye and
Davey w1pes the mud off tenderly

- DAVEY ,
This' herelpony... I brung it for
- the lady... the one my.partner
cut L]

The whores stop- throw1ng mud abruptly. - 'There is a pause...
‘and they can see that he is just a kid, and that he is sorry
"as hell and that he is about to cry and they are touched
especzally Little Sue.

DAVEY
‘ It's the best of the lot... better
. than the ones I give him. B
, (indicating Sklnnv)
- 3he could sell it or... what she
- wants. L
il

ALICE ‘ - ‘ a
(recoverlng) ‘
A pony!... She ain't got no face
- left an' you're gonna give her a
| goddamn mangy pony.

DAVEY e
'“fHe ain't m- m- mangy, ma'am, he... f

SLOP. Davey gets it in the face w1th a bzg gob of mud as
Alice resumes fire and SPLAT, ~the paint gets it.

Faith and S11ky and Xate hesitate just a moment .. and then

‘they dig in and start jeering and throwing again and Little

Sue bends ‘down slowly and picks up some mud and then she

just stands there with it, almost c¢rying, and watches the

‘cowboy  turn away under a bar‘age of mud and aount ais _poay

‘and ride out, mud hitting him all over and the women jeering
~ and runniag after him. in the muddy street. ‘

VIZW ON DELILAH

Hanging ciothes'tp on the hill and she can hear the shouting

-17-



S Costuve

in the distance and she turns and looks down with the
beautiful eyes and sees the cowboy riding out of town
slowly, chased by the jeering women. - '

INT. S0D HUT - DAY

CLOSE on a photograph of CLAUDIA in Munny's hands. 3He is
inside, kneeling on the floor beside an open trunk and he is
Studying reverently the old photo of Claudia, smiling
radiantly in her best dress. Finally Munny puts the picture

- down and digs in the trunk among folded dresses that

belonged to her until he feels something metal and he sees

‘the blue steel among the white cloth and then he pulls it >
~out... an old Starr .44 Pistol. - ~ /%

s,

EXT. SOD HUT - DAY

CLOSE on a Mojav coffee tin as‘Munny‘placéévit on the fence
behind his sod hut. Munny has the Starr in his right hand
and he turns and walks back toward the house 15 yards away.

Will and Penny are watching. ‘They kndw,Sométhing is going

on, but they don't know how to ask what it is.

Munny faces the coffee tin and sblemnly'extends his pistol

~ arm ‘straight out.and carefuly sights along the barrei.

fﬁAM!j A burst of flame and a puff of black smoke from the

- . gun.

The Mojav tin hasn't moved.

'aBAM! uThe¢o£fée"tin.dp¢sn't'ﬁo#e;
.‘Mﬁﬁny shakes,his.head éiow1y7in'disgust and aims again.

'BAM! Missed again.

Munny gives a quick sheepish glance in the direction. of the

children. - There is a lot of ‘smoke. He aias again and .

" BAM! He misses.

Munny is irritated and he aims and fires hastily and flzme
bursts {rom the zun and smoke and

The tin is unmoved.

\S

”Sléwlf,,carefully; Munny raises the gun again and aims with |
~great deliberation. | ~ R ‘ : o

'
H
1
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Will looks at his feet, embarrassed, not wanting to meet his
father's eyes.

““~
Munny stufis the pistol in his waistband and dxsaooears into
the house.
Will and Penny look at one another nervously, wonderlng
what's Happen1ng
| . PENNY
| Dzd Paw used to kill folks’
Will doesn't answer and then he looks up because Munny steps
out of the house again, a sawed off Remington 10 gauge
shotgun in his hands. |
Munny raises the double barreled weapon to his shoulder and
aims carefully and...
BARRRROOOOOM! The can flies away in pieces and some of the
fence, too. | : | Y2
" \(. EXT. SHADE TREES - DAY o '
S | | ,
i A HEADSTONE. It says:
. A

‘“CLAUDIA FEATHERS MUNNY
‘Born, March 11, 1849
Died, August 6, 1878,
aged 29 years, ‘in the
full enjoyment of that
love which constrained
her to leave all for
Christ and'heathen souls

- Lo, we have left all and followed thee:
‘.What shall we leave ‘therefore,

19:25"

The headstone is under a ooup1e~of.shade trees fifty yards
from the sod hut. MUNNY is sitting on . a rock under the

.trees\looking at the,headstone'and he has on 2 cheap black

suit now.  He twists the hat, tormented... and he starss to

say. somethlng out loud but he can't because men don't talk

to stones. So finally he gets up, siumped in defeat; and he
puts a 11ttle bouquet of flowe*s on the grave. and he turas ‘b%

- away anhapplly

~
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EXT. SOD HUT - DAY , : ‘ \=.

The ALBINO MARE snorting and shying, anxicus to lose the .
saddle. Will has her by the halter, holdzng her with
effort, -in front of the house.

WILL :
7 She ain't hardly a saddle horse no i
’ more, Paw. She ain't used to the

feel.

A

3Munny“walks'up and puts his'hand on Pénny’s head fbndly.

. MUNNY
Them flowers, Penny, 1 could
tell your Maw liked them, hear?
' (turning to Will)

_ Take care of your sister, son. -

. You can kill three chickens if
‘you need, not no more. Keep'
.the hogs .that got fever
Separate if you can. Aa' if
‘you need help, go see Qally Two-

‘-Trees over to Ned Logan' S.

tThen he turns to the mare and shaves a foot in the stirrup
“to.mount but the horse shies and Munnv goes down -n the dust
looking’ very undxgnltled ‘

,'kndIPenny is horrified and humiliated for her fathéf whom
- she’ worsh1ps and \Will's eyes are big because .Munny's coat

~ came ‘open and he caught a quick gl1mpse of the Starr plstol

fzstuck 1n the waist band

MUNNY : '
(brushlng himself" off
L ‘embarrassed) , A
Axn't felt a saddle 1n a wh;le ,
(.myself B

',Then Munny has one foot in the stxrrup and the horse starts

~to shy and Munny has to hop around with: one foot stirruped

o

mount

and the other not... "and when he tries to swlng aooard he

"falls oack...

, MUNNY
1=asy old gal, easy...

And he still can't make 1t, so to cover his embarrassment he
alks to the kids while he hops around desperat2iy :tryingz o -
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"wTwenty ards away gettlng ug off the ground and tryrng to
catch the" shy1ng, prancing ho

MUNNY
Now this here horse is gettin'
even on me... hold on gal... for
the sins of my youth... In my:
youth... before I met... your
dear departed mother... I was
weak an' givin' to mistreatin'
‘horses an' such. An' this nere
‘horse... an' that ole pig, too,
I guess... is my comeuppance for
my cruelty...‘

‘At last he is 1n the saddle and takes a deep breath

) | MUNNY

Used to be I could cuss an' hurt |

~ an-animal... til your departed

. mother, God rest her, showed me the’
~error of my ways. .

Munny turns.. the Albino. mare and starts out the gate going
West toward the fields.

MUNNY |
(over his shoulder)
‘I won't be no longer than.a couple
of weeks. Remember how the spirit
. of your departed maw watches over
you.

VIEW ON MUNNY

rse on foot, his dignity a-
'shambles. ‘ ' ‘- '
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fW111 and Penny are watchlng h1m go and Will is flghtlng back
“the tears but Penny has lost the battle and she is cry1ng
-and the horse whinnies.

,\Eb;

INT ALICE'S ROOM - NIGHT

.fAllce IN PALV because Skinny is twisting her arm and ‘they
~.are in Alice's room... it is still night... and the other
"whores are: there, scared ‘nervous. ,

SXIVVrl,
\rurzous)
Where'd you get the money, hun?

1%

e
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ALICE
_ (in pain)
He ain't got it. VWe ain't got

no money,
‘ . SKINNY oo
You told thenm cowbdoys veou had i<,
ALICE

We was... lyin'. -

. SKINNY
" (lets her go)
What you gonna do when somebody
. comes to collect? |
- (yelling) 2 ‘
FUCK. 'EM? FUCK 'EM A THOUSAND
- TIMES? ' : ;

(goes to door, then stops) |
The kind of people who'll come after
that. thousand, they won't tolerate if
you don't have it. They won't just
cut your face up a little.

(screaming) - : é%g

~ STUPID CUNTS!

[N ]

. EXT. LITTLE BILL'S HOUSE - DAY

" VIEW on HOT SUN blazing down.

BANG BANG BANG, HAMMER ON NAIL and the fingers holding the
nail are swollen and purple and then... WHUP Hammer on

flesh. .

| _ LITTLE BILL- 3
Oh, shit, shit an' damn, oh fuck =
.my.mother and my father, o damn an'

- jesus.

’ Little Bill is hopping around in his hat and boéts:and'

nothing else in front of his brand new one: story, four room,

- Skinny Dubois is standing there, in the clearing wiping his

brow and catching his breath and watching Little 3ii:.

SKINNY
Hit your finger, huh?

frame ‘house that hasa't been painted it's so new and doesn't
~.have a:.porch yet,.though that is being begun... sort of. In |
.. fact.... the house doesn't look gquite Tight... looks a little
"~ lopsided. ' | Co -
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LITTLE BILL
(surprised) . ,
Huh? Hullo, Skinny. Snuck up on ' "\'
me. ! :
(indicating the house proudly)
How do you like her?
~ SKINNY
(looking critically)
Heard you done -the roof|yourse1f
- LITTLB BILL
Roof? Jesus, ‘Skinny, I done
practically every damn thing
myself. Roberts boy hauled
wood, that's all.
S ~ SKINNY -
"What's all that wood?
© LITTLE BILL
(enthu51ast1cally)
Porch. I'm puttin' a porch on
her so's 1 can puff my pipe of
. an evening an’ drink. my coffee
- an'-watch the sun set

fLi ‘le B¢ 1is back at it,’ Haul‘ng a :our Dy six into
pos;tlon. . . v ﬂ

- LITTLE BILL
(over his shoulder,
| .. proudly) \
You come clear up here Just to
get a look at her?

: The traln whistle screams loudly below in the valley and 'ﬂ
. .turning nervously, ‘Skinny-can- see. a puff of steam above the L

P

mdxstant trees. - , ‘ S

‘SKINNY .
Them whores...
(he pauses, reluc.ant
~ to go onj .

uzbtle 3i11 isn't eally paying at:ention»to;anything Tut
his house. ‘ o o

~ LITTLE BILL
" Yeah?



SKINNY
Them whores, they been fuckin'

~an' fuckin' all them cowboys

that come into town the last
two weeks... ~

LITTLE BILL
o (chuckling) ,
Shit, Skinny, we got railroad barons
an' cattle barons, but you' re gonna
be the first of~the3billiard barons.

- . SKINNY
- {ignoring him)
...They been fuckin' 'em, 'an
tellin' every bow-legged one of 'em

_how they're payin' a thousand dollars
" to'whatever sonofabitch kills them

two boys which cut up Delilah.

Little Bill drops the board he's. holding up and turns

”‘fjsharply.to Skinny. Down in the valley the train whistle

'screams and after a long, tense moment, Little Bill turns

~and looks out

over the valley, frowning.

| ~ LITTLE BILL |
An' all them cowboys been. riding
that beef down to Xansas an'

Cheyenne? =
| - SKINNY
(unhappily, -dropping his eyes)
Yup. : ' ‘
. LITTLE BILL
A1l week? . R

. USKINNY.

. (apologetically) .
I didn't hear nothin' till last
night. '

LITTLE BILL

Word must ‘have got ‘all the

way to- Texas by now. |

- SKINNY

- (quickly)
Oh, shit, 3ill, I guess nobody's -
gonna come clear from Texas.
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LITTLE BILL
(sitting down) . -~
They really got all that money, ' |
them whores?

F

SXINNY
(sitting beside Bill)
You kncw how women kin lie. 1

- knock 'em around a little, asx 'em
where the money 1s, they say they
‘don't have none?...but they
-coulda squ1rre1ed away that much,
the five of 'em. Maybe.
' (pause)

. ~ LITTLE BILL
"~ . That much, huh?

SKINNY
| (hopeful)
. You could. run.off them two cowboys.

LITTLE 3ILL.
- _ o (sharply)
gg . could run off them whores.

 SKINNY ' | ™~
o (a‘te. a pause) ' S
Well, I guess they'll just up an'

- TUun anyhow, them ‘two.

LITTLE BILL
| (glumly)
- Nope. They'll stay out on the
Spade country where they got
frlends..

‘The tra1n wh1st1e screams ‘down in the valley and the traln |
is chuggxng in the dxstance, pulling out, headed South.

SKINNY ' - -
Shit, Bill, could be nobodv . 3
won't come at all. ' :

' 2c. EXT. LOGAN HOUSE - DAY Gl
o ’3j> SALLY TWO TREEZS, weeding under a hot sun. She is an Indian
~ woman about forty years oldé, heavy, and she is pulling weeds
) ” " from a neat garden near the Logan House and she looks up and
she sees something and frowns and kxeeps looking and doesn't

like what she sees.
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2. va‘n:: PO

HER POV:
A MAN IN THE DISTANCE RIDING AN ALBINO MARE, making his way

~slowly through the prosperous fislds of young corn.

VIEW ON SALLY I S

She looks over -at her husband, NED LOGAN, who is working not
far away and he seems to "hear" her look because he turns to
her and, seeing her troubled expression, he follows her look

. and he. too sees the rider on the Albino mare.

| . .~ NED S
I'11 be damned. It's Billy Munny.

 Ned is aboutiforty,~ba1&ing, a‘farmér; but not as seeay
~ looking as his old friend, Bill Munny. | C

VIEW ON MUNNY | |
Trying to dismount and the Albino-prancing and Munny
staggering and Sally looking at the scene grimly.

. MUNNY
L  {(awkwardly)
~Hullo Sally... I... uh, I°
ain't seen you-.in near as. long
-as this, uh... as this horse
~ain't felt the saddle. '

fMunny'gqtsﬂup-out<of the'dust‘ldokinguuncomfortéble and
- Sally jpst‘stares'at him;coldly.; N ,

~NED
o o (warmly) -~
-~ ~Come on in outta the sun, Bill.
- -Sally, you see to Bill's horse.

"Munhy-néds*én7hncomfofta$1e thénkeyou fo Sally as Nedj1eads
~him toward a house that is very different from Munny's. It

is a two story frame house freshly painted and surrounded by
a well-tended garden, a tool shed, a barn and lush fields. =

'5A5jthe meﬁ'disaﬁpear'ihto theshouSeVSally'leads the ‘Albino

toward ‘the barn.  Her sharp eves don't miss the stock of the

7rshotgun.where'itfprotrudeslslightly.fr0m\the bedroll. ' Her
~eyes seem to see even into the future... and all they see is
trouble. o : ' o : o .

¥

————
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~ INT. LOGAN HOUS
.CLOSE on CLEAN

tidy cabinet in

the solid table.

E - DAY ’ 2\.

CERAMIC COFFEE MUGS as NED takes them from a
his cozy k1tchen with the cast iron stove,

Munny-is sitting at the table looking moodily into space;

~ NED
(earnestly)

 We ain't bad men no more, Bill.

Hell we're farmers.

o MUNNY
(thoughtfully)

.. -Should be easy killin' em...
- _supposin'. they don't run off to

Texas first.

NED
~ (taking the pot from
the stove)
How long since you shot a gun ag a
man? (pause)
- Nine... ten years?
‘ MUNNY - ' N
Eleven. - : ‘
NED

 Easy, huh? Hell, I don't know that .

it was all that easy then... an' -
we was young an' full of beans.
(pouring coffee)

~ Bill... if you was mad at 'em...
. if they done you wrong .. I could

‘What'd they do anyhow? (Cheat at

see shootln' 'em...'.

| ”_MUNNY . g
‘(100king Ned in the eye)
Weddone stuff before for money,
Ne

~NED
(sitting down) |
Well, we thought we was doin' it
for money... ‘ :
(he pauses, remembering)

cards, steal some strays, spit ' -~
on a rich fella? : ,




PR

<\ (o Lo

MUNNY
Cut up a woman. Cut

her eyes out,

cut her tits off, cut her flngers
off... done evervth1n' but cut
up her cunny, 1 guess.

NED
(after chewing on
one)

that

Well I guess they got 1t comin’,
(and he pauses and 1looks :

x Munny in the eye) 5

~But you wouldn't go if Claudia was

alzve.‘

It hlts Munny lxke salt on a wound and he just takes it.
~ They both know Ned is right and they think about it
‘silently.  Finally Munny speaks glumly.

MUNNY

(gettxng up and
301ng to the door)

I guess yYou wouldn't

mlnd to look

in on my youngsters next week.

| © Might be you could he
-a-couple of them pigs
to senarate 'em more.

' Ned has been thlnkzng about 1t whlle
wrestllng wzth it and now Munny is o

| NED
‘ How long you gonna be,

| MUNNY
. Two weeks, I guess.

NED

1p them move
if they got

Munny s talklng,
ut the door. :

Blll’

This K1d what's he 11ke°

Munny turns and looks at Ned and the
| realzzes Ned is coming.

, - . NED
;?hree ways?

MUNNY

ir eyes meet and Munny

Yﬁb.. You st111 got the Spencer

rifle?

-28
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- NED
:> (grinning) S ..y
Yeah, an' I could still hit a bird ' oo
in the eye flyin'. ‘ 2 (%
22, EXT LOGAN HOUSE - DAY - o 22
A Munny landing w1th a thud in the dust and plcklng himself up
‘hurriedly and casting a sheepish glance over his shoulder at
Ned as he makes another awkward effort to mount the mare.
~ NED
(amazed at this per-,‘
formance)
‘ , ] Jesus, Bill. :
- CLOSE VIEW | _
The sad wise eyes of Sally Two Trees as she watches the two |
- riders dxsappearxng in the distance.  Her eyes are saying .- -
~good-bye. - : ﬁg
w 23,_"-':(1' PATH - DAY S TS
s THE RIDERS IN THE DISTANCE One horse is: walkzng and the
- white one is pranc1ng and shying in an unruly manner while .
~ her r1der fights desperately for control. é?
'zH,‘EXT.,OPBN COUNTRY - ﬁt!t>ust. » | 24,
ﬁSUNSET and Ned and Munny ridlng in open country
. | NED D
He musta been mov1n’ right along ST N
o ’. MUNNY A I |
We'll come across-him tomorra, - P
I guess. . . /% -
‘EXT CAMP - - NIGHT 5.

“Night and the sz*zllng camnf;re as Ned emptles the grease

from the fry1ng pan into the. fzre.

Munny is already lying down, :u551qg in his blankets to get
comfortable and the crickets are cnlrplag up a storm. -~



MUNNY

. Got used to my bed. Ain't gonna
i feel. to home out here.

NED
(gettzng into his blankets)

{Well it ain't Just the bed I'm gonna
- miss. I'm.

(he stops suddenly)

 Hell, Billy, I'm sorry. I didn't

.mean.,h

- MUNNY

It ain't nothln' don't fret it.

ause)

;She don't 11Ee it much you goin'
! off with me,

| NED
Sally?
o  MUNNY
She give me the evil eye.
NED.

It's just... she s a Indian an’

Indians ain't... overfrienadly.

MUNNY

; I a1n't.blam1n ‘her, Ned, I ain't
“holdin' it against her.

MUNNY contd.
“(pause)

\She knew me back then... an' she seen
what a no good sonofabitch 1 was.

an' she won't allow how I've changed

. She just don't know how I ain't like

that no more.

NED

'fwe11, she...

MUNNY
(urgently)

I ain't the same, Ned. | ~Claudia,

she... stralgh ened me up, got me
clear of the whiskey . an' all. Us

goin" to do this klllln' .. that-

don't mean I'm back iike I Was.
I Just need the mcnev .. for a new
start... for them youngsters.
: (long pause)
(MORE)
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After a pause, Ned rolls over to go to sleep and says

L& CO =3 N\ T

MUNNY contd.

Remember that drover, the one [
shot in the mouth so's the teeth
come out the back of his head? 1
dream about him now an' again. .I
didn't have no reason to shoot -
him... not one I could remember
wnen 1 sobered up.

| NED ,
You was .a... a8 crazy sonofabitch.

- MUNNY
Nobody liked me... none of the
boys. They was scared of me...
figured I might shoot 'em out of.
pure meanness. .

NED :
You a1n t 11ke that no more.

MUNNY

Eagle... he hated my guts,

Bonaparte didn't like me none.

‘ NED
Vor Qulncy, I guess.

- MUNNY

Qulncy, he was always watchin' me.

Scared

NED

' You ain't like‘that no more.

MUNNY . ‘
Hell no. I'm just a fella now.

axn't no different from anyone else

no more.

,somethxng kind by way of saying goodnight.

- Ned settles in h-s covers and so does Hunny and the cr~c<ee
chirp for a long moment but Munny can't sleep with the lie,

' .~ NED
Hell 3111 1 always liked vyou...
even back then

A\f
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- | MUNNY
gofzou didn't. You wasn't no C
. ifferent, Ned.

. land we...) 2%

-2(. EXT. TRAIN - DAY | 26,
" DAYLIGHT and a train whistle SCREAMING. Y%

' ~>=. INT. RAILROAD COACH - DAY 23

=3

. Crocker, not liking or underst
~ English Bob a hard stare.

"The~headlinéfonjthé newspaper says "President Garfield

Wounded." FUZZY, a cowboy, is sitting in the rocking coach

next to him can't read at all.

.- " CROCKER - -

reading the paper with great effort, partly because of the
~motion of the train and partly because Fuzzy can't read very
‘well... but CROCKER, the rough looking cowboy on the seat

" All I want to know is what sonof -
abitch shot him, that's all. Was:
it one of them John Bull assholes?

-‘/Across the aisle two well dressed gentlemen are sitting.
" The one by the window, the lean one in <he frock coat and
~slouch hat, is WW BEAUCHAMP and the one on t

- pinkcheeked, with neat muttonchop whiskers,
. coat and waistcoat and a silk slouch hat in spite of the

he aisle, pudgy,
wearing a frock

heat, is ENGLISH BOB. English Bob has beady blue eyes, is
abOut'thirtyéfiveuand_pulls constantly on a good cigar.

 ENGLISH BOB

-‘ CinfafrichlEninsh accent)

No, sir, 1 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...any Frenchman among the
- present company excluded of
course. - - o R

- FUZZY :
- (to Crocker)

“Says here a fellow by the name of

"Gitto." = "G-U-I-T..."

anding the intsrruption, gives
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THiRSTY, a cowboy sitting behind Crocker, turns in his seat,
sensing the tension in the air and WW feels it too and
shifts vneasily... but English Bob is unperturbed and ne

CROCKER
(eyes on Bob)

Sounds like a damn John Bull to me.

"Gitto."

pulls cheerfully on his cigar. :

ENGLISH BOB

Well, sirs... again not wishing to
give offense.., it might be a good

‘1dea if the country were to choose
a Queen... or even a King.

~...rather than a president. One

isn't as quick to take a shot at a
King or a2 Queen. The majesty of

‘royalty, you see...

-CROCKER .
(provocative)

‘uMa§be you don't wish to give

“offense, sir, but you are givin’

. it pretty thick. This country

Crocker is shifting in his seat so that thé'reyolver-in*hiS'
holster is prominent and there is uneasy stirring among the
nearby passengers. . A DRUMMER looks around for exits.

‘don't need no queens whatsoever, I
guess. s .

- CROCKER
As a matter of fact, what I

 heard about Queens...

" THURSTON

'VJShut‘hf, Joe, : :‘.f >>.

 CROCKER
- (to Thurston)

" Huh? What's got up your ass,

Thirsty? This dude asshole...

 THURSTON
(to Crocker, but
his eyes on Bob)

Might be the "dude™ is English Bob

“...the one who works for the Union

Pacific shootin' Chinamen. Might

- be he wants for some dumb cowboy

to touch his pistol... so's he
can shoot him down.

-33.
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i} | English Bob, unperturbed, just pulls on his cigar.
‘ CROCKER
| (sobered) :
That a fact, mister? You English
Bobd? .
ENGLISH BOB
o (affably)
‘Why don't we -shoot some turkeys,.
' friend? Ten shots... a dollar
a turkey. I'll shoot for the
Queen, and you can shoot for... 2 /g '
whomever. ‘ D ' | '
2. EXT. TRAIN - DAY = = S e

‘Turkeys bursting from long Nebraska grass as fhe train
-whistle screams. . ’

‘BLAﬂ{ 'A?tufkey plhmmets'to earth.

BLAM! -Another goes down.

" VIEW ON ENGLISH BOB

.Cn the swaying platfofm betwéen cars, his pistol smoking and
BOB brings it up again fast and sights and BLAM! -

AN EXPLCSION OF'PBATHERS~p1umm§ting down and -disappearing in
~the long grass. , | o | ‘

"VIEW ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE PLATFORM

‘:“Where‘ww’BeadChamp,}Crocker,‘ThurSton, Fuzzy and the nervous

'avﬂnrummer,uin a cheap bowler, are standing. = They are all
“impressed with the fact that English Bob is one hell of a

shot with a pistol.

ENGLISH BOB ,
- (to Crocker) :
I believe that's eight for me...
- to one for you. A matter of
-~ seven of your American dollars.

- CROCKER : 2
(grudgingly counting -
silver dollars) ~
Pretty damn good shootin’....
| ' (daring)
for a John Bull.
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ENGLISH BOB
(accepting the money S §
cheerfully) ) \ ‘
No doudbt your aim was affected by
your gr1ef over the injury to your A
. e uh . pres1dent ' \

2A.

EXT. TRAIN STOP - DAY | | K 2A.

w‘Bawlxng cattle m1111ng in the pens south of Big Whiskey, and

the traln hissing and steamlng at a standst111

CLOSE VIEW

;‘,‘Two leather valises and a leather rifle case as HUDDY

 CHANDLER tosses them on his mud wagon, a sort of open
stagecoach. ' The scene is one of chaos as the train steams

and hisses and baggage is tossed off and more is tossed on.

g CHANDLER
It's a n1cke1 up to Big W\zskey,'
gentlemen

WW hands Chanoler the money and, as he and Englisn Bob climbd

into the mud wagon, they are accostsd by GERMANY JOE SCHUL*"\
who runs the livery stable and does horse bu51ness with
rallday passengers on the side.

GERMANY JOE
I godd nize horzes I zell you,
boyce. Nize prize for . , - ﬁy
Independence Day, boyce. ’ ¢

lEXT MUD WAGON - DAY o . - Eae

”Englxsh Bob and WW r1d1ng in the ‘mud wagon, bounc1ng
uuncomfortably in spite of the slow pace, and eating dust and

sweatxng profusely

ENGLISH BOB

(irritably) '
It's the climate does it. That
and the infernal dlstances

. ww
Does what?

ENGLISH 30B o ~
Induces people to shoot persons : :

in high places.
(MORE)
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ENGLISH BOB contd.
(mopplng his brow with his
handkerchiefs)
It's a savage country. That's
‘the second one shot in twenty .
- yYears. It's uncivilized shooting | :
' people of smbstance B

'The mud. wagon rattles past the South Road sign. It is

similar to the one. of the ‘North Road and says:

No Flrearms in Big thskey

Ordinance 14. o

 Deposit pistols and r1£1es , éy
County Office. - <

oy -
A

=\,

EXT. BIG WHISKY INV - DAY | ; -3

| Deputy ANDY RUSSELL steppzng out of the County Office as the
‘mud wagon clatters to'a stop in front of the Big Whlsky Inn.

Andy is just twenty,'a good looklng kid with a badge on his
vest and a holstered pistol. "He watches the passengers

- climb out of .the mud wagon . and, as English Bob alights, ﬁze
frock -coat parts .and gives ANDY just the quickest gllnpse of.

2 holste:ed plstol under the coat.

‘ ANDY
'Pardon me, gentlemen, but local
ordinance obliges you to- surrender
.your ‘sidearms to proper authority
- for. the durat1on of your visit.

‘NWW looks at Eng11sh ‘Bob and Eng11sh Bob turns and looks Andy

'*»up and down very coolly. =

o ENGLISH BOB
'Proper authority eh?
(breezily) .
Well, sir... neither my companlon
nor .I carry firearms on our
. persons. Rather, ve trust in
~-the goodwill of our fellow man
and the forbearance. oi”reptiles.

And English 3ob gives a smart bow, turas. with a- swirl of

coat-tails that allows a brief g‘lmose of not ene, but :we
holstered pistols, 3and marches off. As WW £ollows English

Bob, he glances nervously back to see what young Andy will

do but Andy just stares nonplussed. In that quick gllmpse,
Andy saw how the weapons were tied down with thongs, meaning
the owner wanted a quick pull.. and this shit is out of his 4
league. ' , /
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-~ the window.

INT. COUNTY OFFICE - DAY - ’2\2

KER-CHICK, CLACK, A HENRY RIFLE COCKED and the action :
checked. Andy is cleaning the weapon in the County Office.

, - ANDY
Unarmed, my ass.

SHUCK, KA-CHAK. CHARLEY HECKER breaks open a single
barreled shotgun and moves a shell in.

| . CHARLEY
. : ~(wiping his brow
' _ nervously).
Christ, it's hot.

' - FATTY .
... .. . ({cheerfully) o
"~ 7 If I'm gonna get shot, I druther
| it was hot then cold. Everythin'
- 7. .-hurts more in the cold.

1Fatty is sitting in a chair in front of the empty jail cell

- cleaning a revolver, oblivious to the tension.

 FATTY (cont'd) | -~
- You know how if you hit vour thumb :

- in the cold, how it...?

. CHARLEY
Shut up, Fatty.

: . FATTY
I only said...

IOutéidewaihbrSeCIatters_up faStvand Andy ijps.nefvously to . |

ANDY

:Clyde's'back.
o CHARLEY
‘Little Bill-witthim?‘
R ANDY
No. ' .
CHARLEY - |
(worried) , o S f
Shit. o '\
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Clyde bursts in the door.
crossed, with a holster on each side.
arm, he carries one

back

CLYDE
You boys.clean my Remington?

‘FATTY
(holdxng it up)
Cleaned an' loaded.

 CHARLEY

: Where S thtle Bill for Christ

sake?

S CLYDE
(inspecting the. plstol)

‘Ha. ‘He was buzldzng his fucklng

‘porch
' CHARLEY
Bu11d1ng hlS porch!
 FATTY

If vou was to get shot, Andy,
would you:like 1t better to be

a. hot day or.

ANDY
(sharply)
I ain't gggg_ get shot

: CHARLEY
(toClyde) .

".fHe s com1ng a1n't he?

CLYDE , :
(e;ect1ng shells)
'Course he's coming.

- FATTY

Hey, I just loaded‘her . Watcha
 do1n'° o

LYDE

‘I don't trust nobody to load my

guns, not for a shoot‘n'

CdARLa{
What'd he say?

He is wearing two gun-belts

Since he has only one
pistol butt forward and the other butt

-8
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CLYDE '
Little Bill? He didn't say nothin’.
Like I said, he was buildin' his -
porch. Have you seen that thzng’

- FATTY
HE (sulking)

‘It was all loaded. Jesus, Clyde,
'you got three pistols an' only

one arm for Christ sake.

CLYDE
(to Fatty)
I just don' wanna get k1lled for

~ lack of shootin' back.

{to Charley)

‘You know there ain't a straight
_angle in that whole goddamn o
porch... or in the whole house

- for that matter. He's the worst
-~ fucking carpenter...-

.CHARLEY»
{worried)

1He;di‘dn'tﬂsay.nofthin', huh?

! . CLYDE
(puttxng the 3rd- p1stol

~in his belt) -

:Asked what they looked 11ke,

that's all. Christ, maybe he's

. tough but he sure azn't no
'carpenter

CHARLEY

‘*rfwuaybg he a1n't so tougﬁ

Clyde looks up, surprxsed There is-a sudden sxlence;

" ANDY
(blurtlng 1t)

",He seem like... like he .was..
scared? o -

CLYDE
(amazed)

‘ thtle Blll’ Him scafed? Sz

CHARLEY

‘Ne never seen him up agaiast

any... like these ones... killers.

-39
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CLYDE S
(looking at the frightened
faces of Charley and Andy)
Little Bill come out of Kansas
an' Texas, boys. .He worked
them tough towns. |

CHARLEY '
\ (ashamed) |
Just wondered. Anybody could
be scared. ' |

Andy drops his eyes and looks away from Clyde.

~ CLYDE |
| (with meaning)
No. He wasn't scared, boys.

3.

" 'He ‘just aip';fa good carpenter. , 3'?%

INT. BARBERSHOP - DAY

‘English Bob, delighting in the smooth feel of his freshly
‘shaved .pink cheeks, climbs cheerfully out of the barber
-~ chair, still chattering at the: poor BARBER.

, - ENGLISH BOB
s.+Can see ‘that there's a dignity
- in royalty... a majesty... that
precludes the likelihood of
- assassination. S

'.Thé‘Barber is'applying.hisalittle‘whisk broom to Bob's

- waistcoat while WW pulls out his;purstho-make‘payment.

; -ENGLISH BOB contd. . = ,
. Why, if you'were to point a pistol
. at-a King or -a-Queen, sir, I can -
assure you your hand would shake

‘as though palsied...

BARBER f
(looking at Bob's

-~ pistols) - o

- I wouldn't point no pistol at

~nobody, sir.. B

"ENGLISH 30B S
(putting on his frock
¢oat over his guns)
A wise policy. But if you dig,
I can assure you, the sight of
(MORE) o

=3
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ENGLISH BOB contd.
royalty would cause you to : -
dismiss all thoughts of bloodshed '
and stand... in awve.
(pause) _
Whereas, a president... I mean,
-why not shoot a pre51dent7

The Barber doesn't know how to take thxs guy,'and just ogles
him. :

ENGLISH BOB
Now this Strawberry Alice" person,
‘tell me: agaln.

: 'BARBER -
“Down the street and across. Greely s
Beer Garden and Billiard parlor.
* Just ask for Alice and say you want
a game of b1111ards

. ENGLISH BOB »
- (about to exit)
.+ .Billiards, eh? Even though I
o don't really w1sh to play?

. BARBBR '
" Don't matter. They burned the .
.etable in '78 for fzrewood

. ENGLISH BOB

Ah, 1 see.r |
WW has already stepped out and Bng11sh Bob follows h1m out '124
- the door 4 o .

— .o ——-

: fg{;fsxr. BARBERSHOP/MAIN STREET S0y ™

‘deEnzllsh Bob steps out the door.

ENGLISH ‘BOB-
Come on,~ Let's.

[VSomethlng s wrong!’ There is a ‘unny qulet and ww 1s frozen
xllxe a rtamrod. Engllsh Bob looks arouna |

“VIEW ON CHARLIE HECXER

Ten yards to Bob's righrt, po1nt ng a 12 gauge sHoegdn and ',g‘
Fatty Rossiter a few feet away poxntlng hlS old nn:1eld Y
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~ VIEW ON ANDY RUSSELL

- VIEW ON LITTLE BILL

On Bob's léft, pale and tense, pointing his Henry,.and‘clyde

Ledbetter kneeling near him, leveling one of his Pistols.

Standing ten yards away in the eapty dusty stireet where the
Fourth of July flags are flapping. o

. LITTLE BILL
"Hullo, Bob. Boys, this here is-
English Bob. f | |

~  ENGLISH BOB
-+ (under his breath)
Shit and fried eggs.

o LITTLE ‘BILL L
Been a long time, Bob. You run
out of Chinamen? o |

ENGLISH BOB
- (recovering his composure)
. Little Bill, I thought you were
~dead. I see you shaved off your
chin -whiskers. o

-~ LITTLE'BILL
| - (feeling his chin) :
Well, I was always tasting the
soup two hours after I et it.

* VIEW ON THE STREET

- Empty, silent.
O VIEWS

FACES IN THE WINDOW of the Blue Bottle restaurant. EGGS

ANDERSON, TOM LUCKINBILL, MRS. PEEVEY, HOPPITY THOMAS,

peering out. o

VIEW

Alice, Xate.and Little Sue in Greely's window and, in the

open doorway, ready to duck for cover, Skinny and Germany

" Joe Schultz and PADDX McGEZ, the cooper. =

" VIEW ON ENGLISH 30B

-42




‘ENGLISH BOB
What I heard was that you fell
off your horse drunk and broke
~your neck.

LITTLE BILL
1 heard that one myself, Bob.
Hell, I even thougnt I was dead
til I found out it was Just I
was in Nebraska.
: (pause)
‘Who's your frzend’

'ENGLISH BOB
WW Beauchamp .. Little Bill
Daggett and... "friends.”

: (nervous) o
From N-n-newton?... and H-hays
"‘and_Aaa-bilene?‘

ENGLISH BOB :,‘ 
, (dryly) |
| The same :

Charley is taxlng all hls in wide- eved

, ..LITTLB BILL
" You work for the railroads too,
‘Mister Beauchamp? - ‘

- (scared to death)
N-no. I wr-wr-wr-write...
‘I WI-WT- wrzte

_— LITTLE BILL
’rLetters7].

- © ENGLISH BOB
) 'Boqks.. He's my biographer.
LITTLE BILL
- h (flgh ing amazement)
~“Oh.

And WW is. reachzng for a pocxet

5‘/I:W

Andy and Chérley and Clyde and Fatty tensing to fire.
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2 'VIEW ON ENGLISH BOB

- ENGLISH RO0OB
I wouldn t do it, WW.

WW freezes, terrified... and a puddle of urine'forms ar his

. v - WW S
It's o-only a b-b-b-book;..

‘ LITTLE BILL .
~ (his pistol half- drawn)
- A book, huh?
‘ (returnlng his p1stol
_ and glancing at the piss)

I guess that means you can read...
~An'..I guess you boys seen them
signs about surrendering your
. firearms... 'But then, like you
- . told -0ld Andy there, you azn‘t

armed, are you, Bob?

L o R ENGL1ISH BOB
!& ‘ S "_Not really
= ; ; , (shrugglng)
: : ' 3 Mavbe a couple of Peacemakers
{bargaining)
I 1mag1ne you could overlook those,

~eh, B111? If you didn't see them
or hear them? :

LITTLE BILL
, "(cold as ice)
. ,I ‘guess not, Bob I don't 11ke
':'guns around

With a sardonzc glance at the. arsenal ‘trained on him Englrsh X
Bob gives a shrug and holds open his coat in surrender, “ ‘
exposzng two fancy holstered pistols.

‘thtle B111 gives Andy 2 head signal and Andy steps forward
~and takes the. plstols from English Bob's hols.ers

o LITTLE BILL o
Charley, see what sort of "books"
Mister Beauchamp is packing...
but watch you don't get wet,

Wla- o = | ENGLISH BOB
! | (te Andy)
- | Be careful with those, sonny.
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Onlookers are stepping out of doorways now and moving

timidly into the street formin
whores are among them.

g a large semi-circle. The “™

. CHARLEY
- No shit, Little Bill, all he's

got is this, here

|

book.

Charley holds up a dime novel with a lurid cover showing a

gentleman in a top hat protect
while firing two pistols ‘at se
"Western types." The title is

ing a woman with his body
ven disheveled looking
"The Duke. of Death.”

" LITTLE BILL
- (reading with effort)
"The... Duck ofﬂDeath.

D-d-d-duke. The
-Death. . ,

_ English Bob starts to go but L
- shoulder. . |

D-d-duke of

ittle Bill puts a hand on his

- LITTLE BILL

‘Givefmelthe4.32, Bob. R -~

R Furious,‘Engiish-Bob turns and

looks into Bill's eyes and

- then, seeing no alternative, opens his vest exposing. a small

pistol. |
ENGLISH

BOB

‘You leave me at the mercy of my

" .enemies.

'  LITTLE BILL
-~ (taking the

pistoi) :

Enemies, Bob? You been talking
- about the Queen again? On
- Independence Day?

A lot of the tension has gone out of the occasion and the

crowd is. beginning to murmur and people are starting to move
and a couple of kids are running when suddenly... : :

'*CRUNCH!~EhgiishrBob's face seems toAcave‘in'with the force

of Little Bill's fist and Bob literally flies backward and
~slams into the side of the barber shop. ' \

VIEW

Alice gasping... Andy's jaw drops... Little Sue's eyes

- bulge... 'Charley gulps.
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VIEW ON ENGLISH BOB

Slumped against the wall, blood pouring from his unﬁinged
jaw, amazed. '

o EﬁGLIsn BOB
"Wh... what. ?

thtle Bill walks calmly up to him and WHAM. . . kicks him
hard .in the chest

'VIEW

.;f511ky hav1ng a hard txme swallowzng and Mrs. Peevey turnzng
~away and Eggs horr1f1ed and Allce s scared fac

VIEW ON. ENGLISH BOB

;UBloody, on all fours, pu111ng a kn1fe from hls wa1stcoat
V‘bﬁt the whole effort is pa1nfu1 and. hopeless He hasn't a
~chance. . o : . , o

. ~L1tt1e B111 looks down at h1m for a moment from his enormous
- height, natchzng the smaller man's pltlful effort, then.
sSLAM!... Little Bill kicks him in the ribs hard and. you can

- hear air going out ‘of Bob, and Bill stéps hard on Boo s :
~knife hand and ‘the bones crunch loudly.

-VIEW ,

WW wh1te as.a ghost and Andy is trying not to vomit. 'There~

"‘jxs the sound of . another brutal blow.
OVIEW

‘,.fEng11sh Bob on all fours dn the dusty street Tow, barely
“efjconscxous : o Lo - -

*‘Qfo WHUMP' thtle Bill klcks h1m aga1n,‘not angr11y, but
‘hard A , A ,

: LITTLE BILL A
I guess you think I'm kickin'
. you,. Bob... but it ain't so.
(WHAM, another kick)
"What I'm doin’' is talkin', hear?
I'm talkin' :to all them: v1llalns,
~down in Xansas an' them villains

in Cheyenne
~ (WHUMP)

" Lettin' em know there aln't no
whores' gold..
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Little Bill turns and looks hard at the whores and Alice is

sick from the violence and Little Sue is biting her lip and™\

Silky has tears in her eyes.

LITTLE BILL
(turning back to 3ob
and kicking him) -
...an' how if there was...
how they wouldn't want to come
lookin' for it anyhow.

’Little‘Bill looks down with eyes as'cold'aS<ice and English

‘ . Bob grovels in the bloody dust, barely conscious. : 5‘

EXT. OPEN COUNTRY - DAY . Es

- Open country*under'a hot sun and Munny and Ned riding their

horses at a walk and the saddles creaking and birds chirping
in the five foot high grass. It is late morning in Northern

- Kansas and they have been riding since dawn, mostly in

\Munny'looks‘away quickly,~émharrassed, andrit'seedS‘Iike.he [

" silence, but Ned has something on his mind and he glances at
- Munny and frowns and then finally he blurts his question.

e NED
.Say, Bill... You ever... 2veT “N
- go ‘into ‘town... an' all? | 7
- MUNNY
(surprised at the
| - question) ' g
Sure, I got to. Got to get supplies. .
. . NED" \
No. 1 mean... . .
| ‘(embarrassed) - = ‘ i
...an' get yourself ‘a woman?. N '

You know?

isn't going to answer and then, when he finally does, he

~ keeps his eyes on the horizon.

S - MUNNY S
‘Naw. Naw, I don't never go into
~town for that. ‘ D
- (pause) - S
A man like me... A man like me
- can't gzet no woman but one ne's ,
gonna pay for... an' that ain't ' “~
right... buyin' flesh. '
‘(MORE)
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: | MUNNY contd.
i),, , (looking at Ned)
i - Claudia, God rest her soul, she
wouldn' t have wanted me doin'
nothin' like that, me bein' a'
father, an' all.
(he looks away agaln)

NED
(rhetor1cally)
Whaddaya do, just use your hand’

- MUNNY
(after a nervous
) glance at Ned)
: Somet;mes.., yeah.
(lookzng at the’
o o -horizon)
I don't miss it all that much

-48-

" Ned is shaklng his head wonder1ng at the transformatlon of .
his old friend when. ,

"CRACK' A RIFLE SHOT and the Alb1no mare rears v1olent1y,
™ ‘ wh1nnv1ng and hurl*ng Munny out of the saddle and

g%" | Ned's roan bolts at full speed Ned barely stay1ng aboard.
~5CRACK' another shot '
vnzw ON MUNNY

- 0On all fours in:the tall grass. He feels his forehead and
wipes away a little blood, and shakes his head to clear it.

~'Then he hears rustling ‘in the long grass and he whirls and - ;
. pulls the Starr out of his belt and sitting back he aims at
. where he heard the no1se and he pulls back. the hammer w1th a.

‘loud clxck S - . T \

i
T ; NED'S VOICE
' ‘ - , (a whisper)
Billy. Billy.

MUNNY

| (lowerlng the D1stol
e re11eved
Yeah.

: ,‘ . . Ned crawls out of the~gréss next to Munny. | | L i
>f‘ NED

. Some fucker's shootin' at us.
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: MUNNY |
Yeah. L -~
| | NED <
(alarmed, seeing blood)
He hit you?
MUNNY
Naw. I bumped my head fallin'
off of my horse. | ‘
- CRACK, another shot. Ned looks puzzled and he 1lifts his
head up and tries to look around w1thout exposing himself.
A hundred yards away Ned can see a clump of four or five
trees and there is a little cloud of black smoke still ,
hanging in the air there and then a sudden flash of fire,
smoke and CRACK" | | \
Ned doesn't even duck he Just frowns.
. T -
'He ain't shootin' our way no more.
. (indicating the leftg
‘He's shootin' over that way. Who 'S
“he shootin' at over that way? . ,.‘

MUNNY
Beats the ‘hell out of ne.

~NED.
”You suppose maybe we're in
somebody s field?

c MUNNY
-I dldn't see nothln' planted

r“CRACK. Another shot. Ned ducks urgently

. NED
Fuck he s shoot1n' at us again.

CRACX CRACK CRACK . » -
Jesus, he's shootrn"un the
whole fuck1ng hor1zon

' Munny is thlnk1ng about it, has an 1dea,*weighs it and gives
it a try. , o , | ‘ -~

MUNNY | I
o (shouting)
HEY.
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}  NED
— You're marking us, Billy.
MUNNY
- (ignoring him)
"HEY, XID.
NED
Kid? The Kid's shootin at us?
MUNNY
18 THAT YOU, KID?
\ ~ NED
-~ Why would the Kid shoot at us?
o - MUNNY ‘ .
. | HEY KID, IT'S ME, BILL MUNNY, 3/
3(. “EXT. TREES - DAY ~ i | | B
The Kld rifle at his cheek is crouched behind one of the .
‘& .~ trees. His hcrse is s;and1ng nearby.

Y ol | " MUNNY'S VOICZ o.s.
. . -Hey, Xid, is that you? 1I<'s
. me, Bill Munny ,

The K1d ‘is frownlng and fxnally he makes up his mlnd

THE XID
o (shouting)
 YEAH. IT'S ME.

~ MUNNY'S VOICE o.s.
Don't shoot at us no more, okay?.

f The Kid is peerzng around ‘the tree and squinting
ferocxously

HIS POV:
Thénfield._ It is one-big,blur..‘He can't see worth a shit,
" The Xid squinting.and'pébfing and worrying.. | |

| ’ T“E KI D
WHO‘VOU GCT WITH YOU?

, MUNNY'S VOICE o.s.
o ' Ned Logan. My old partner, Ned
Logan. Don't you shoot no more,
hear? | :
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The Kid doesn't like it, he's nervous and twitching, trying
i) desperately to see what's going on out there. : -~
MUNNY'S VOICE o.s. o '
We're gonna collect our horses an'
come on over. You ain't gonna
shoot no more, are you?
. , THE KID 1
. NO,I AIN'T. | [+
EXT. TREES - DAY S g e

- BR

N

"« A

VIEW ON MUNNY -

Bedréggiedrand sweaty, walking into the clump'of trees

" leading his horse and Ned, behind him, leading his roan and

looking just as bad.

... . .. . MUNNY .
~Had to chase the damn horse:a
- mile.-

. The Kid is_si;ting,under the shade tree looking sullen.

 NED C N
: (angry) . ‘

What was you shootin' at us 0

for, anyhow? K SR

. THE KID o
.‘Thought‘you‘wasAfollowin' me.
o : MUNNY ' -
" Well, we was. Like you said, . =~ =
.~ 1.changed my mind an'... AR

N THE XKID i
~ Wasn't nothin'said about no ‘ ,
‘partner. o
MUNNY

. Well, this here's Ned Logan;.;
Ned, this here's the Schofield
Xid, nephew of Pete Sothow an'...

THE XID

1 seen two fellas followin' me, |
1 guessed they come to kill me.
(pause) | ~N

We didn't talk about no other fella.




MUNNY
(squatting in front of
The Kid, talk1ng in
a persuasive tone)

Well, now Xid, there's two of
these cowboys, ain't that so? -
Better there's three of us.
maybe them cowboys got friends.
Maybe..

THE KID
1 was. gonna kill them two by

: myself It don't take three.

Ned walks over to where The Kid's rifle is leanlng agaxnst

the tree and The K1d is watchlng nevously.

MUNNY

‘Now Ned's a hell of a shot with a

rifle. Hell, he can hit a bird
in the eye_flyin'.~ '

NED
(picking up The Kid's
rifle)

~Better'n you anyhow, Kid." You"

| wasn't comin' close.

THE XID

~Keep your damn hands offa that

rlfle stter.

The Xid is touchlng his. plStOl and Ned puts the r1f1e down,

annoyed

~ Nothin' s bent,

NED

I was onlyacheck1n"1t for you.

Thought maybe someth1n' was bent.

THE XID

NED
Well, you was shoot1n' every

“"whlch ‘way an'.

THE XID
(to Munny) '
You gonna share your half with him?

MUNNY
Three ways, 1 figured.

-52
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pa THE KID
:) No. : “~
MUNNY
~ (to Ned) o
Sorry, Ned. Guess I wasted your
time. See ya, Xid!
~ Munny turns to go and Ned glves The Kld a dlsgusted look and
turns away. - ,
| “THE KID
(to Munny)
You Te gozn‘ back WIth hlm?
~ MUNNY |
(turnxng)
"He's my partner. He don't go
1 don't.
"Ned is mounted and Munny starts to mount too, but the mare
. is as reluctant as ever, shying and prancing while MUNNY
,<hops awkwardly w1th one foot in the stirrup.
ﬁ@' . THE KID ~ |
g What's it come to, three ways’ , - -y
_‘viunny turns and’ looxs at ‘I'he :(m A , Zs{‘d
" e, EXT. OPEN COUNTRY - DAY - . =e
‘The three of them riding across open country. The Kid looks
. like 'he still has a thorn up his ass:and the only sound is
~ ‘the’ creak1ng of saddles. '
xﬁiStorm clouds are gatherxng behlnd them on’ the horlzon
o , O MUNNY
Oh shit
And The Kid looks back but of course he can't flgure out
what 1t is they saw |
| | | “THE KID |
What the uell are you pissin’
about; I'd like to know?
- MUNNY - | |
) (astonished) ’ - -~

VHuh?,




‘ -54
= THE XID
b Well, what were You lookin' at
‘ anyhow?
MUNNY
Loékin' at?
| ' NED :
Clouds, Xid. We was lookin' at
~them clouds on account of we got
a8 storm ridin' up our ass.
. THE XID
- (looking back)
Oh, them. ‘
~ (petulantly)
~ Hell, T seen them. |
Ned frowns and looks at The Kid and something is bothering
Ned. = ' o | | %%
A, EXT. STREAM BED - DAY .

akedrffstream“bed and the three men are riding single file

now with The Kid in the lead but Ned has been thinking and,

trotting his horse, he pulls alongside The Kid. . |

. - NED . ‘ ,

- You was right to change yodur mind,
- Kid. | -
| " THE XID

- (surly, suspicious)
~Yeah? T i

. NED

- (proudly)

'I'm a damn good shot.
' (looking up) .
. See that hawk up there? I could
| - kill that ‘hawk with one shot.
VIEW on‘:he.empty‘sky.*.Thereiisn't‘any'hawk.v‘

VIEW.dn ﬁunny[ﬁho isrright.behindfthem”is'1odking.up‘and~he

~doesn't see any hawk and he looks at Ned like he thought Ned

was crazy and he frowns.

The Kid<ju3trlooks up and squints and iooks ahead at :he
trail and keeps riding. - . |




‘Mak1ng the1r way up ‘the stream bed ten yards away.

 VIEW ON THE XID

f -85
"THE KID
Hell, I could hit it too if I , : -~
didn't mind wastin' a shot. g '
i
And Munny looks up again, amazed, because they imust be
crazy, both of them. ' I
And Ned reins his horse hard.
NED
There ain't no hawk up there, |
Kid. , !
‘And The Kid reins and turns and he locks eyes wlth ‘Ned. He
knows he s been found out.
o NED - | i
| Can't see worth a shxt can you?l
The Kld is furzous, h1s eyes flick around and he spots
_somethxng and he pulls out the Schofield. |
THE KID
See them fucklng turtles’ | 4
VIEW ON ‘THREE TURTLES | A '. -~

. His Schofleld sp1tt1ng flre and smoke BLAM, BLAM.
~ VIEW ON THE TURTLE |

 BLAM, the thlrd turtle explodlng and follow1ng the other two
.to oblzvxon

" VIEW ON THE MEN

MUNNY
(impressed)
- Shit.

o ‘ VED
(impressed but holding back)
How far kln you see?

THE XID : | ;
Far enough. : -~



. - NED
We ain't going' to Nebraska on

‘no turtle hunt. A hundred yards?

THE KID
More.

NED
(testing)

~ See-that scrub oak yonder?

Fuck you.

THE XID
(furious)

NED
(to Munny)

‘He 'S b11nd for Chr1...

" THE KID
(pointing his pistol
~‘at Ned)

-1 ain't blind, you asshole.

‘ ‘

MUNNY

~ Now hold on, boys, hold on. Now,
--Kid, you kin see fl‘tv ‘yards, ‘
-gaa't fou7 '

THE KID
Bet ‘your ass I kin see fifty yards

‘»an" kin shoot this sonofabitch..

— 'Qﬁa?ﬁh Xid, easy.
)

MUNNY
oking :Ned in the eye)

. Now, you hear that, Ned’~ Thetxxd‘
'¥¢can see fifty yards flne, hear?

NED
" (under his breath)
Jesus. '

MUNNY
Fifty yards ain't bad.
(glanc1ng at the horizon) R 7
Guess we Detter get along. | ’ €

/r L\D

EXT. SKY - DAY o , | - Yo,

\
- STORM CLOUDS bu1xd1ng behind them on the horizon. o ~/%
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INT. COUNTY OFFICE - NIGHT | Ty
CLOSE ON A BOOK - |
The lurid cover, "The Duke of Dééth" by'W.‘w.Beauchamp.

‘Little Bill is looking at the cover his feet propped on hi
. desk in the county office. It is night and thg,oggice is '8

lit with an oil lamp.

o LITTLE BILL-

_ (referring to the book)

Them boys look like real hard
Cases. Did you kill all seven of
'em dead, .Bob... or did you just
wing some of 'em? E I

, Bﬂglish”Bbb'isﬁlyingrbn his back on a cot infthé;little*cell
a few feet away. He turns his head toward Little Bill and

~his swollen face is horrible to behold. ~Of course, he

doesn't answer except with the nasty eye.
) " LITTLE BILL o
. © .. That is you there, ain't it, Bob?
- 'The Duck of Death? | | '

o - (daring).
.Uh.;.}Duke.

WW is in the little cell next to Emglish Bob's.

- LITTLE BILL A

-~ Oh yeah... Duke. . Well, 'Bob, you
always was hell an' Jesus with a

- pistol... but seven of 'em, an'"
:you protectin' the .lady too...

- How'd you do it?

~ English Bob just turns his malignant stare away but WW
- screws up 'his courage and asserts himself... sort of.

S ‘ WY | o
Uh... It's... uh... generally .
considered desirable in the
publishing business to... ah... -
take certain license in depicting
the cover scene... for... ah...

. purposes inveolving the... zh, .
‘market nlace. S S
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~'Duck I says.

LITTLE BILL
Well, Mister Beauchamp... from
what I read of this here book,
1'd have to say the wr1t1n' aln't
a whole lot different from the
p1tcher . q
WA '
(sweat1ng, but with
dignity)
Uh... I can assure. you, Mlster
Daggett... the events described

~ within’ are ‘based... on. the accounts
‘of eye witnesses and

~ LITTLE BILL
‘(opening the book)

. f  Mean1ng the duck h1mse1f I‘guess

WW

MDuke.'s

LITTLE BILL
(harshly)
(reading" badly)

" "You have insulted the honor! of

- 'this beautiful woman, Cor:oran,"
- said the duck. "You: must -
~ apologize." But Two- Gun Corcoran

would have none of it and,

. cursing, he reached for his
pistols and would have killed them

ut ‘The Duck was faster and hot

,vi’lead blazed from his smok1ng
'«_~szxguns "o

(he tosses the book ,
‘on ‘the. desk dzsgusted)

WW
: (w1th dzgnlty)
I believe that to be an accurate

~description of the. events, sir.

albeit there is a certain poet*y

. to the language wh1ch..,

LITTLE BILL.

(standlng up)
Well Mlster ‘Beauchamp, I was at’
the Blue Bottle Saloon in Wichita

the night English Bob-killed Corky

Corcoran... .an' .I didn't see you
- - (MORE)
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' LITTLE BILL contd.
}F‘ there... nor no woman, nor no
- two-gun shooters nor nothin'
. like that. |

(amazed)
You were there?

A,Ww looks to English Bbb,for confirmation bUt‘BOB'SZStare ‘
Just gets nastier. AR et Te

'ﬂLit:le.3111‘isﬁwarming~to;the.subjectthough,stanaingjin'
. front 0f~thevce11;] e R : s o :

¢ __LITTLE BILL
‘u;First‘off;,,wCorkyfdidn't'carry
- two pistols, though he should of.

R O WW
"“But he‘was~ca11ed.;.

Lo LITTLE BILL | '
TR : : . Some folks 'did call 0ld Corky "Two
g@ o e - - Gun" but not decause he was '
Y o . sportin' two pistols but because .
S = " he:-had a dick so big it was longer
~“than the ‘barrel on that Walker =
- Colt he carried. An' the only
: ‘insultin'*hevdone‘was:stickini'
~that big dick of his in some
-~ French Lady:that 0ld Bob.was sweet
L jqn.;."Well,?one”day4Cork{ walked e
.-into the Blue Bottle and before he @~ = K
~knows what's happening Bob takes a g
.'shot at ‘him.., and misses.on. = IR S

© account of heis drunker than hell.

-WW is fascinated and he looks to Bob and BOB'S eye is , -
‘blazing and he-looks ‘back at Little Bill who is beginning to -
~act out the scene. R S -
-+ 7 “LITTLE'BILL .. .
. Well; that bullet whizzin' by .
~-panicked Corky, an' he done the ,
~wrong thing! Pulled his gun in . R .
such a.damn hurry he shot off his = ]
~own toe. Meantime, Bob aims good ‘ |
and squeezes off another... but . , y
~he's so drunk he misses again an' _ | |
hits the thousand dollar mirror - -

S A
"  o L  :'j{:ff :; ‘~' o

 behind the bar. .
7 (MORE)
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LITTL BILL contd.
Well, now the Duck of Death is N
good as dead. 'cause this time Corky :
- does ;1ght an' aims real good, no
‘hurry..

g ' (beside himself)
And?

: ‘ LITTLE BILL '
Bam! That Walker. Colt blew up in
_his hand... which was a failing
common to that model. Now if
. Corky would have really had two
| ~guns instead of just a big dick he
'4f36031d have - defended hzmself to the
‘en ,

WW
you mean...

‘ ook1ng at Bob)

“Engllsh Bob k111ed him while.

- . .. LITTLE BILL
»‘%Well he wasn't" gonna wait for - "N\
- . Corky to grow no new hand. He - ‘
. walked over real close, bein'
~ drunk, an" shot him. through the

dilght in' the woods and Ned ' fu551ng around w1th h1s blankets o
. not far from the campfxre ' ,

' 11ver." | ;
~ WW stares fxrst at Engllsh Bob and then at L1tt1e Bill ';5%
fﬁappalled c , ‘
"-EXT. woons S

' NED |
, : (1rr1tab1y) |
-No szr, 1 did not give up. robbln’
~'an' stealin' on account of I got -
. religion. 1 give it . up 'cause I
- got too old fo“all ‘515 he'e
‘nature. ,

Munny is lying 1n‘h15 blankets a-few‘feet‘away;‘exhausted

and dirty and not a bit interested in Ned's complaints. N



N CostimeeD

=61

NED (cont'd)
I give it up 'cause I hate
sleepin' out in the air...
. fuckin' sticks in my food... an'

fuckin' bugs in my food... an’
fuckin' rocks under my back... '
- (crawling into the : o |
\ blankets) | 5
'ghét, I sure do miss my fuckin'

. ed. ,

MUNNY ,
) - (irritably) o
..erah..f.You said that last night.

S ~ NED | |
~‘Last night I said I missed my
fuckin' wife... tonight I just

s miss my fuckin' bed.

.A};[Lightningfflashes'and‘a'hbrse»whinnies‘and-then.the thﬁhder
-~ ‘cracks and ‘rolls. | - :

-  MUNNY S
-Well, I guess you're gonna miss R i/
your fuckin' roof soon enough. - K

7VExr;33YaTHBjpdasES_l NIGHT~ S e =

The horses, shying and skittish, and The Kid is rubbing his
face tenderly on the Morgan and whispering in a soothing

iz

.

- voice.

"*EXf;*CAMP +yNI¢HT .;§ S T e

|  {Mhﬁ§yi§anNéa71yihg§néar5thd éampfire?éhalThé’Kid~walks,up'
and starts to fix~hi§‘blaqkets.. SRER ,

- He lobks,atTMunhy‘thbughtEUIIY. Sdmething's‘botheriﬁg‘him,

- and finally he blurts it out as he c¢climbs into his own
~blankets. . s o

x : THE X1 -~~~ ..
+ . 'Say, Bill. That business in Jackson
- County... did that really happen?
.1 mean how they say it happened?
MUNNY
What business?
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‘The Kid doesn't know whether he s been rebuffed or what,
seeing after a moment that his conversation with Munny . is
not getting anywhere he decides to have a try at Ned.

Facd

N

THE KID
(a frown, a pause, then...)
An' how there was two deputxes up
close pointin' rifles at you.
had you dead to rights... an' "how

-you pulled out a pistol an' .blew

them both away to hell... an'

only took a scratch voursel‘
(pause)

Uncle Pete told me he never seen

nothin' like it, shootin' your

way out of a scrape like that.

.~ MUNNY
(uncomfortable)

‘Weil.., I don't recollect.

~ THE XID -
(amazed and ‘dubious)
You don't recOIleét'

-~ THE XID
Say, Ned ?
~ NED
“(curt)
" Yeah. L ‘
| THE KID

‘How many men you killed?

(after a long pause)
A1n't you gonna answer’ S

“NED

| ifI don't 11ke the quest1on.

THB KID -
(indignant)

' Well, I gotta know what kind of
| .fellas I'm ridin" ‘with, don't I’
f;In case of a scrape.r

: ~NED

How many z;g killed, Kid?

- THE XID

Five. I killed five of 'em.
(pause)

MORE)-

~
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THE XID contd.
That counts a Mexican I killed.
| - (pause) -
He come at me with a knife.

There is-a long pause and then a flash of 1ightning'and a
roll of thunder and the nervous whinnies of the horses.

MUNNY
Get some sleep, Kid.
" THE KID

ioﬁ bes~areucrotchety,as‘a'
‘couple of hens.

- Just then the rain starts and it sizzles in the campfire‘énd

the horses snort and Ned covers his head with his blankets.

'NED

o ‘
Aw shit! | i

_ INT. COUNTY OFFICE - NIGHT s

‘ S WH ,
. Actually,  then, Mister Corcoran
-wa's faster on the draw than the

 WW is sitting at Little Bill's desk writing furiously with a
- 'quill pen. It is still night and Little Bill is lounging in
- a chair and English‘Bob;isrmoaningrand{Snoring‘in the cell.

oo .+ . O LITTLE'BILL. -
~~Faster? ~Fast was his mistake. If-
- he hadn't of been in such-a:
goddamn'hurry he would not have -
-shot off his toe with his first
: shgt'and”he'would*have,killed old
S (lecturing) - .
See, son, bein' a good shot an'
~bein’' quick with-'a pistol... that
~don't do no harm... but it ain't
- much next to bein' cool.”

“Little Bill pulls out his pistol vefy'&elibérately... not -

'slowly, but not like a Hollywood fast draw.

Little Bill (cont'd)
A man who will keep his head an’
- not .get rattled under fire... he
. will kill you like . as not.
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Little Bill is pointingvhiﬁ pistol, aiming.

WW looks at the p15t01 uneasxly and over in the. cell Engllsh

WW

‘But if the other fellow is quicker
~and fires first.

o

- LITTLE BILL .
He will be hurryin' and he will
miss. That there is as fast as I

can pull -an' - aim an' hit anythlnn
~more'n ten feet away... unless

1t's a barn.,

W

L *But;.; if he‘doesﬁ‘t missm,

. LITTLE BILL .
(laughlng and holstering ,
. his pistol) .
hen he will kill you. That is

~~'why ‘there. are so few dangerous men

like o0ld Bob there... an' like me.

‘It ain't so easy to shoot a man

anyhow... an' ‘if :the sonofabitch
is: shootln' ‘back at you... well

~it'll unnerve most fellas

(struck with an idea)
Look here, let me show you

’;somethln'

(he reaches into a
o drawer -in-the desk
. and pulls out a pistol)
See thzs here p1stol’

 Bob's one eye opens-and he moves. ‘his head sl1ght1y because

E 'Nervouslv WW accepts ‘the gun as though it were hot

{:ffhe senses. somethxng is haPPenlng

|  lfL1tt1e B111 holds the p15tol out to WW

LITTLE BILL
~Take 1t

, (WW hesxtates)
Go on, take a hold

Little

~Bill uulls ‘some keys out of a drawer and tosses them on the

\cesk

‘LITTLE'BILL

Them's the ‘keys. All you gotta do |

is shoot me an' you an' English
Bob can ride out free as birds.

-64
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WW
| (shakxng)
pIs,.. is it. loaded? -

¥ LITTLE BILL :
[Wouldn t be no good if it wasn't.
You got to cock it though ’

WW. looks nervously over .at Engllsh Bob and Bob's eye'says
"Do it, do- 1t, do it.» _

L gulps ‘and he pulls back the hammer and stands up and
looks at Bob agaln and Bob 1s nodd1ng "Yes, Yes, do ie.

3 LITTLE BILL
An' ‘you got to point it.
~ (pause)
Go on, point. 1t.

7810w1y, with trembling hand WW raises the gun and points 1t

o at Little 8111 who looks: calmly back at him

: - LITTLE BILL
All you gotta do is pull on
the trigger, mister.

-65

WW gulps. and sweat comes off his forehead and he points the

\sHakzng gun and Bob. nods "Yes" and WW oltes his 1lip and
~then. ~ ‘

WW lowers the gun slowly. He can't do it. He wipes his

forehead

S LITTLE BILL
Hot, ain't it? '
- (reaching for the gun)
You never even put your f1nger
). B the trzgger.’, = , ,

Little Bill is reachlng for the pxstol but WW has a .
frightening idea and instead of glving up the p15tol he
steps backward toward the cell.

W . |
What if. .. what if. 1 gave it to.
him.

(and he indicates Bob)

‘Little Bill's eyes narrow like slits and tension fllls the

air,

-

 LITTLE BILL
Go ahead... glve it to him.
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English Bob's eye lights up with anticipation and he tries
to get up on one elbow. -
w .
(gulping)
R really’ You T-r- really

w-w-want.

LITTLE BILL
(like ice)
vae it to him.

5Englzsh Bob is s1tt1ng up and reach1ng for the gun and his

.'”1eye is on Little Bill and WW reaches out with & shaking hand

and - ENGLISH BOB'S hand just touches the gun and...
L1tt1e Bill drops hzs r1ght hand to his own gun and grips

“the butt and...

- ENGLISH ‘BOB. hesxtates, hlS gaze 1ocked with LITTLE BILL!' S

and the two men eye. each other. Then, fur1ous, ENGLISH BOB

walthdraws his hand... emptyu

LITTLE BILL

(grinning)
~Guess he don't want 1t Mzster . ‘ ,
Beauchamp. - | . . N

. Little Bill accepts the pistol from the ‘trembling WW and,

looklng straight into ENGLISH BOB'S angry eye, LITTLE BILL

;egects five cartrzdges from the chambers of the pistol.

LITTLE BILL
"You was right not to take it, Bob
I would of k111ed you |

W collapses 1nto a cha1r and wxpes sweat from h1s brow

LITTLE BILL'S VOICE 0.S.
We could use some rain, eh Mlster 3/,
Beauchamp" R | o 2%

ue.

'EXT CAMP - DAY | | o », | .

BARRRRROOM' THUNDER LIGHTVING RAIN IN SHEETS and the

~Albino mare rear1ng ‘and’ screamlng and Munny landlng in Ihe

mud.

MUNNY \ : -~
You fucklng no-good goddamn snlt- | ‘
faced pig fucking dirty whore.
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It is daylight but the rain is so thick you.can't see more
than five feet and Munny crawls up out of the mud wearing a
slicker and looking like hell, already full of remorse for

Ned rides up out of the rain leading Munny's horse and’Munny

tries to mount again.

, - MUNNY
I didn't mean it, old gal.

) The.Albino rears but Ned is~he1ping'and he*hblds the horse
and then grabs thepseatxoijunny}s muddy pants and half

V‘QshOVes;him.into the saddle.

Up,ahead, barely visible in the'réin, Ihe'xid is holding

‘ back his:horse;impatiently,
| THE XKID |
PR ’ *ls

Let's go.

I

EXT. OPEN COUNTRY - DAY
A LITTLE LATER. RAIN. Ned and Munny Tiding side by side

' ‘throughmthe downpour and The Xid twen:yiyards‘ahead,'barely
visible. Munny looks like shit and Ned looks at him with °

concern, deliberates, then reaches izto his saddle bag and

Pulls out a bottle of whiskey and offers it.

. - NED
- I brung this for when we had to
kill them fellows. ' : ,
- - (Munny -glances at it
'~ .and looks away) -
- 1 guess we could -use some now.

... " MUNNY - o
‘Not for me. I don't touch it no .
- more. ‘ ' ‘ '

| NED

L (exasperated)

God'damn,it,vBill,'it*s’rainin'.
‘,MUNNY' o o

I know it's rainin',
: (looking ‘ahead)
" Give the Kid a drink, why decntcha?

~ Ned takes a long puil’on theibottle, re-corks‘it and puts it

in his saddle bag. He looks Sympathetically at his friend
hunched unhappily in his saddle. o

43,
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NED
You think the Kid really killed
five men?

Munny just shrugs and looks back at the trail and keeps
riding. = ’ . -

- MUNNY
: (after a while)
- No. ' '
: 3 NED .
What he was talkin' about... how
" them deputies ‘had the drop on you

an' Pete...

. MUNNY

- Yeah? ‘ ' -

| NED o

1 remember how there was three of
them deputies you shot... not two.

o (dismissing it |
“Well, I ain't 1like that no more,
 §edi I ain't no crazy, killin'

- NED
o , (after a while)
"~ You still think it'll be easy
- shootin' them cowboys? ‘

‘~;”Munny éhfug$:and}looks $traight éhéadAinto‘the\faiﬁ. 0of
~course, it won't be easy... and they both know it.

-68

" If we don't drown first. - |
EXT. MAIN STREET - DAY e

-+ LITTLE BILL . -
, - {to Chandler) R
~ Give them keys .to the conductor
and tell him he can loose the
-cuffs off of Bob-soon as he's out
of the county.

 'Afblazing,hthdaYmandenglish,Bob’s battefédffacé_staring
. out*ofwthefmpd«yagOnzwhich”isebeing.IOaded'up'by'Chandler.
'In the distance the train whistle toots eagerly..
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”\ Little Bill is standing beside the mud wagon and WW is
o~ standing next to him and a little knot of onlookers forms a
o semi c1rc1e |

- ENGLISH BOB
(ta1k1ng throuﬁh closed
_ teetn)
,Mmmm pistols.

| LITTLE‘BILL
Oh- yeah : \

thtle B111 unwraps .a cloth and produces ‘the ivory handled
cpeacemakers... -smashed and hopelessly bent. And he gives
them to Bob and looks hzm in his one furlous eye.

| . LITTLE BILL A

T guess you ‘know, -Bob, how if I .
‘'see you again I'11 Just start,
shootin' right off an' fzgure
1t's self defense

‘That s fine with Englzsh Bob " He glares back and .the two
. men understand -each other perfectly and then Chandler wh1ps
s@ S the horses’ and rhe wagon starts to roll-‘

2l :l‘...“ © LITTLE BILL -
o : o ] ain't:stealin' your bzograpner,,
“Bob... Stay1n'.on was his idea. '

And WW stands there beside Little B111 and gives Bob a shit- f/
1eat1ng look- and Bng11sh Bob just glares and rolls away.

~ua. EXT. MAIN srnasr - MOMENTS LATER RN L*“-j
© - As: the mud wagon rattles down the dusty street Eng11sh Bob \ |
. isticks: hls horr:d swollen face out the W1ndow and- screams
1nsane1y & ,

' ENGLISH BOB :
A plague on you! A plague on the

‘whole stinking lot of you! You're : |

uncivilized vermin, without laws , i
~ or morals! You're worthless ‘ ‘ ‘
- savages! I curse you! You'Tre

cursed! Cursedl o

I The whores, fannlng themselves on Greeley's porch, stare

’%'-» dumbfounded as the madman rolls by raving. Then he s gone. .

oY All that remains is the sound of his ranting, dlmxnlshlng in l
— the dxstance and a-cloud of dust settling on the hot street. ;
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Sitting next to Faith on the porch, Alice fans herself
grlmly -~
' ALICE
Nobody's gonna come.
FAITH
aua?
| ALICE

After what Little B111 done to
the Englxshman

f*ﬂSk1nny steps out ‘the door and blxnks 1n the dazzliﬁgllightl
~and wzpes his face.v. o

: SKINNY
De111ah them tables. ain't. clean
~Can’ t you get 'em clean?

- Delilah gets up and goes 1n, angr;ly brushing past Skinny in

,the doorway ‘7\

SKINNY
: (azter her) N

Well, 1f you'd cover up vour face, ' .4‘;

‘maybe’ someoocv'd want to fuck with . : |
' you an' you wouldn't nave to do

-all the cleanin’'.

\ - (to the others)
| fWhaddaya call them things *hat

cover ‘the. face? '

FAITH

Lo (look1ng strazght ahead)
ﬁA ve11
| SKINNY

Yeah,le ve11 Chr1st it's hot

There is a dzstant roll of thunder and Sklnny looks off at
-the- Southern horlzon where storm clouds are gatherlng

‘ ALICE '
AL (11st1essly)
‘ yRazn s comxng :
T ISIKINNY') o,
o emp atically ' o -
- Thanx God. . | SRR /7%
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) <o, EXT. TRAIN TRACKS - DAY ' =,

‘controll1ng hlS white horse.

THUNDER AND LIGHTNING and the train chugglng through the

-storm. A second flash of lightning reveals three drenched

riders near the tracks and one of them is having trouble

|
0f course it is dunny and a's. ne tries to nold the shying

-mare a flash of lightning lights up a passing railroad coach
--and Munny gets Just 'a glimpse of a strange battered face in-
the window. ' . .

~ The Xid is hand1ng the: whlskey bottle back to Ned and Ned
offers it to Munny agazn.

NED
You sure, B111?

: aAnd Munny Just shakes his head .and w1pes rain from his eyes. 32

=\. EXT. soum ROAD - NIGHT | | ‘5’\-’f
G - NIGHT AND RAIN and The Kid is chuckl1ng drunkenly and-
Ew o handing the bottle back to Ned who looks at it and tilts it
ol way back., ‘They are r1d1ng ‘along the South road in the dark.
| | . THE XID S |
(cheerfully)
| 1 left you some... about a drop
'fMunny is hunched in hzs saddle, sh1ver1ng, his- teeth
'<gchatter1ng ‘ ‘ _ ‘
C i | : NED Lo o o | ‘i
R You a1r1ght Bill? o ‘ . . ' ¢
'LﬁMunny doesn't look alright " He looks 11ke shxt looks ]
- sick. - 'He‘doesn't answer: ‘and Ned looks worried and takes the
“last drops £from the bottle and tosses it in the'road near %/l
the ordinance szgn which is too dark to read. B
=2. INT. ALICE‘S ROOM - NIGHT =2

o Allce s Toom at nlght the sound of ‘rain beatlng hard on tne

roof. Alice is playing cards with Silky and. Faleh when
Little Sue stzcks her head in the door

LITTLE SUE
A fella's askin' for you, Alice.

ALICE
Tonight? You ain't joshin'?
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LITTLE SUE
. (looking behind her) g
This way, mxster T L

Sllky and Faith pick up the cards to leave.
"ALICE

wust be randy as neii to -come
out in this shit.

-~ And then they look up because a water soaked young man w1th
very few front teeth and a ragged stubble is standzng in the
.doorway squxnt1ng ‘It is the Kld S » =

g

=3
" DRIP DRIP DRIP. A chamber pot on the floor of Little Bill's

INT. LITTLE BILL'S HOUSE - DAY S o =

~house collecting water from a leak in the roof and Little

Bill is walk1ng about in stocklng feet maklng a speech.

- ‘Little Bill " (cont'd) |
- "No," he says, "you are wrong
thtle Bill. That there'is no

Curly J but a bobbed J." He . | .

had worked 1t over, you see? ﬂ,' T -~

’ WW Beauchamu is. szttlng in a chalr scratenzag Zrantic notes

with a quill pen... and a splotch ‘of water hits the paper

“and. he glances up: because there 1s ‘a new leak

S LITTLE BILL ‘
(continuing, oblxvious)
;¥ *"J1m " 1. says, "You are.a. 11ar and

SR horsethief." ' Now =-.when he
u.gg@seen them' others wasn't: -gonna- help
- “him none --' he started in to |
fﬁngcryin' ‘and- sobbin' and say1n"

(R - (mimicking) ©
~~"Don't kill ‘me, Little 3111
- ‘don't kill me, please don't
"._k111 ‘me. woooo -

WW is trylng to write and try1ng to slxde away from the leak

“without interrupting Little Bill who is’ dellghtzng in hls

,~.own narratlon, ob11v1ous to the new lﬂa&

LITTLB BILL

, , (1n his own v01ce)

' "Well, Jim,™ I says, "it makes me S ~
sick to see 3 man struttin' around "
and packin' two pistols an' a Henry
rifle and cry1n' ‘like-a baby "
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B} LL
:]V‘ | Did you... kill him?

~LITTLE BILL
No,... but I can't abide them
kind... an' you will find a lot of
them in the saloons tramps an'
drunx teamsters an‘ crazy
miners... sportin' pistols like
they was. bad men, but not having
- no sand nor. character..; not even
~bad character.

WW is really gettxng wet and he is. mov1ng the cha1r.

LITTLE BILL
- (on his own wave
L length) ) :
1-do. not like assassins an' men
of low character like. ‘your fraend
English Bob... but Bob-ain't no
coward who w1ll €Ty to’ your face

an' then.
[ ; o ‘ ‘-JUh... Sherif Uh...
o
. ' LI TLE BI’L
1Huh? Oh

‘(looking up sadly)
Another one, huh? Shit, 1 guess
I'm clean out of receptacles

( s ‘k h
trylng joke wit ,
" effort) e
"rﬁMaybe Yyou should e hang the -
-wﬁcarpenter.rr:; , '

© LITTLE BILL
What’ll.(Jaw dropping)
, .
(uneaSV)

Uh... hang the... uh...
carpenter | I... '

~and goes to the door.

e

-73.

There is a sudden loud knocklng on the ‘door and 3111 turas -
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" LITTLE BILL
Y On a night like this? What
L/ the hell? N
Opening the door he reveals Charlie Hecker, wearing a
slicker and shedding water like a waterfall.
- cusprsy
. Three seedy lookin' fellas cone
tinta town, Bill. They're down
"to Greely's an' at least two of 72"
‘em got guns. |
=4 INT. BAR ROOM - NIGHT = S S

Y’

. .who is tdlking to Skinny at the bar.:

CLOSE on the whiskey bottle and Ned is pouring'the bright

liquid -into his glass .and Munny is mesmerized by the

‘dazzling highlights. The two of them are sitting at a table"

in Greely's smokey, dimly 1lit bar room and’'the rain is
beating on the roof and there is a checker game at a table
fifteen feet away attended by Germany Joe Schultz, Tom

Luckinbill, a farmer, Eggs Anderson, the local restaurateur

and .Paddy McGee the cooper. All of them are sneaking
occasional, furtive glances at the strangers, as is ratty

‘~‘.

. NED S '
...in hell's takin' The Kid so
long? You suppose he...
' (seeing Munny) - R
Jesus, Bill you look like shit.
“Munny'IOORS“dazedrgnd shakés_his*hegd to clear it.
S MmN .
- You... you remember Eagle
. 'Hendershot? - -~ " .
. NED |
R (startled)
- . Huh? Uh... yeah.
. MUNNY
- Ivseen‘him, '
' S - 'NED
He's dead, Bill.
| ~ MUNNY |
His head was all busted open N

so's you could see the inside.
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o ' NED
- Jesus, Bill, you got fever.
-~ | Take a drink, will you?

MUNNY
(ignoring Ned)
Worms was comin' out,

NED
- (getting up) :
~ Listen, Bill, I'm gonna see what's
"~ takin' The Kid so long. Must be
“he's gettin' an advance offa them -
- sportin' ladies. = = A

*Ned,starts,for'the backroom,.then~stops.and goes back.

S .. -NED o

. Say, Bill... If I was to... take
a little while myself... I guess
you... I guess you... I guess
~you don't want to come? o

S - Munay shakes his head "noﬂrand,ﬁas”Nedideparis;forrthe
N Billiard Room, Munny stares vacantly at the whiskey bottle.

;%"4 AR - . LITTLE BILL'S VOICE o.s5.
. - ... me-your pistsl, mister.

. . MUNNY . |
. (looking up, startled)

| jfThe;big:manainuthe:dripping>sii¢ket iSRStandingwonlf ten
- feet away... Little Bill: . And Little Bill is looking at
'.thim;§[MUﬁﬁy*Can'feﬁl”everyb°d7vinfth¢2r9?m“sﬁafingV3t him.

oo LITTLEBILL .
1 says, "You'll want to give
' ~ over your pistol." . '

. .“Munny can see Charley moving slowly along the wall . on the
- left for position... and Fatty is over on the right, Skinny
.. beside him...:and WW is by the door shifting nervously and ,
- the .checker players are frozen in their seats and Munny can -

- feel' them all... watching him. - S

o CMUNNY
Uh, no. No, I ain't drunk.
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LITTLE BILL
(almost friendly)
Ordinance says you got to turn in
your firearms to the County
office day or night. I guess you
didn't read it with the weather -

an' all.
MUNNY
\ (nervously)
. Well... uh. ... I ain't got
no, uh, frrearms.
‘LITTLE BILL

(not friendly any more)
Them friends of yours in the
back, they carryrn' p1stols’ ,

, - - MUNNY
I... dunno. .1 mean, I guess not
No, they ain't carryin' no gunms.

LITTLE BILL
You're splllzn' your wh1skey,
-mister.
MUNNY *

ekLike“I;said, I...
: LITTLE ‘BILL
. What's your name?
- MUNNY
AUh W1111am... uh... Hendershot.

“Little Sue- 100ks . t1m1d1y in from the B1111ard Room, bltes'
her 11p, and retreats qu1ck1y ‘ _

' ! LITTLE BILL o
Well stter Hendershot, if I was
to call you a no good sonofabitch
an' a liar, an' if I was to say
you shit in.your pants on account
of .a cowardly soul... well, I

- guess then, you would show me your
‘pistol rzght qulck anf shoot me
-dead, a1n t tnat so?

MUNNY
(trapped) :
I... I guess I might... but like
I said, I aia't armed



~and Little Bill kicks him hard, WHUMP!
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Little Bill pulls out his pistol and points it at Munny and
makes a little motion with the barrel that means “get up"
and Munny gets up. S '

~Little Bill steps close to him and reaches out with his left

hand and opens Munny's- coat revealing the Starr tucked in
his belt. | ‘ | |

LITTLE BILL
- 1 guess you just carry it for
snakeS‘an' such. '
| |  MUNNY
»Uhp L] yeah. Yeaho o
 LITTLE BILL .
BT (cold) ,
‘There ain't no snakes in here,
Mister Hendershot. ' .
. MUNNY .
Well;‘uh.;.‘it'ain'trloaded.

Little Bill takes the pistol out of Munny's belt and slowly

and deliberately ejects five cartridges and he looks at

" Munny ‘who isfsweating<and'Munny~ju;;~wants a way out..

S MUNNY
- Well, the powder's wet an...

‘WWHACX!” Little Bill brings the'muzzie~6f the gun acfoss

Munny's temple and blood flows and Munny goes to one knee

“LITTLE BILL -
" (turning to WW)

. Mister BGauchamp ¥ t,h'ifs 'h_.ere 15
the sort of trash I was speakin'

.MunnyjiSVStruggiing to his feet énd'staggéring weak-kneed to
~the table where he grabs the whiskey bottle and breaks it
~ off and turns groggily to face Little Bill. ‘ '

"Little.3111, unperturbéd; advahcestn“hiﬁ andiwhen~Munny
strikes desperately with the bottle, Little Bill blocks his

blow edasily and slams him hard with,thecmuzzle gf\the‘pistol

and Munny goes :down again. - :

=77
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LITTLE BILL
(to WW)
You will find these kind in the ™
saloons of your| prosperous '
- communities. -

(WHUMP, he klcks Munny)
‘But you will not find none of
them in Big Wh1°k°’

‘Munny is on the floor on all fours, trying gamely to get up. 4

| o INT. ALICE'S ROOM - NIGHT | - ss.
- Ned pushing The Kid out the wxndow of Alice's room and The
Kid isn't fully dressed and neither is Ned but he pushes him
frantically into the rainy night anyway and Alice is urgzng
'them on and thtle Sue looks ready to wet her pants.
ALICE
(to Ned)
Hurry..
, (to Little Sue)
You know what to say to Little Bill? |
ﬂ& Little. Sue’ nods "yes" but she is speechless with terror and
™ Alice hands Ned's boots -out the window to Rim. ‘\@
EXT. ALICE'S WINDOW - NIGHT A | | ESg

'Outs1de the w1ndow NIGHT RAIN and Ned and The Kid trying

“to get dressed in- the mud and;A11ce sticks her head out the
window.

: - - ALICE =

B You got to look sharp for that

- -01d oak. You miss the oak an'
you ‘ain't gonna find it.

'NED ‘
(to The Xid)
- ‘Never mind your shlrt get them
.. boots on. :

Ned is trying to get his own boots ‘on and he goes down on
his ass in the mud :

A&IC;
The roof ain't amuch but...
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e ' THE KID
ij;‘ What about Bill? What we gonna
- do about....
NED . :
Come on, Kid. I hope them horses . c
is still there. , /%
== INT. BAR ROOM - NIGHT | o ST

A~Munny‘crakling‘élong.the floor of the bar room, covered with
- blood, heading for the door.

\ LITTLE BILL
Let the man out, WW.. He is .
desiring to leave the hospitality
- of Big Whiskey behind him. I

- Munny. is crawling past WW's legs and WW looks doﬁn»at the
miserable semi-conscious creature and he sees Clearly the
“left hand and the three fingers as they fight for traction

and then WW steps to the door and opens it and Munny crawls ,
into the rain and the night. ‘ . . Y=

'rpcrowded;§ 

. INT. ALICE'S ROOM - NIGHT ~ | - Se.
:AisLAP!‘~Ali¢e gets Little‘Bill's_big.hand across the face.

| SKINNY |
'Easy, Little Bill, she's gotta
work, she's gotta turn a dollar

a time.

:,LitﬁléqBiil"glares;at~8kinny.‘ They are in Alice's room and
‘~€,harley_is-therewandjLittlezSue;andZWW and it is pretry

LITTLE BILL
-~ (to Alice)
If they was just here for the
fuckin', how come they 1lit out

-the back window?

~ ALICE |
(defiant) _ :
- On account of they seen you was
beatin' on their friend.

LITTLE SUE

- (bravely) o . -
Th-th-they just c-c-come for the . |
b-b-billiards, Little Bill, honest.
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j\ L(ITTLE BIL)L .
snorting
Billiards! ' Lo ™~
(to Little Sue)
An' they was just pa551n’ through7
LITTLE SUE
Th-ta-they was g goz Lo F-i-fort
B-b-buford t-t- to
ALICE = -
\ (nasty) T
~ You just kxcked the sh1t out of
-a innocent man, ‘you big asshole. , |
| CLITTLE BILL. 3
~’Innocent of what? A ' s
°\ EXT SOUTH END OF TOWN - NIGHT f' , “f A  | q**l
~ o ‘The south end of town, 'NIGHT, RAIN and the Alblno mare
‘ -~ walking. aimlessly with Munny slumped in the saddle and then
i . two riders come from between two shadowy buildings -and it is
& . The Kid and Ned and they come alongside Wunny, one on each
!ﬂ' - - side of him and Ned lifts his slumped head up and looks at.q\
S . the ba:tered face and winces and- says with als eyes what T
B Kld says dlth hzs eongue ‘ S | ‘
R - THE XD ,' R ;
R s]Oh,‘Jesus;. Oh, Jesus. o . 8
. ¢¢>,~1NT SHED . NIGHT REICU N R Cﬁﬂ
i

sy CANDLBLIGHT Ned and The de, and Ned is sew1ng Munny S face

'&qté}WIth a needle and thread

—_

T "
Hold h1m, dammit.

It is some sort cf straw f111ed shed and they have stuck a

“candle ‘on a board

THEuKID‘.
: ‘(sickened)»
“Jesus‘
(pause) ,

-You done this before’ , o
NED N\
(worklng) ‘ - :

Plenty of times.
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Munn{ is only semi-conscious and The Kid is holding his face
THE KID
~ His Pistol must of jammed.
| | NED ~
vove the candle cioser, I can't see.

 THE KID

He wouldn't of took no beating like

-that if it hadn't of jammed. He : ,
wouldn't just give it over an' not A
shoot no one.. o B4

e

. INT. SHED - DAY L Gl

' DAYLIGHTfin the shed and Munny's féce;:waxyjyéliow;'érude
stitching, hideous swelling eyes vacant, breathing heavy. -

: Hegis:lying~in}the.stréw“and The_Kid is'Idoking,down at him
~with distaste. The Kid is only partly dressed. R

- ‘ - THE KID.‘
 He don't look so good.

‘”The-soundqof.the,rain‘iszdifferent;‘it's~s:i11,toming out it
~isn't a storm any more. The shed . is an irregular shelter

~ .because one wall and various parts of the roof have
-collapsed and the woods. outside are clearly visible.

»SilkyuisfSitting'6n;some straw straightening her clothes and

| ,Nedﬂand*Alice‘are*climbing‘OUt.offachrner'whereAthey‘have" !

Vrobviously?beenﬁat,it.and‘arc:in;various‘states}of‘dress.‘

o UTHEXID .
oo oo (to Alige) oo
: He'didn't'évgnfpull'his~pistpl, huh?

NED
o (irritated) | o
‘He ain't as tough as you, Kid.

o 'THE KID .
Well, I ‘guess I woulda at least
pulled ay pistol an... T

- - NED -
'Shit, Kid, you pulled your
pistol... right outta the lady
an' out the back window. ‘
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THE XID
That was your idea, I wanted to.
-~
SILKY .

(gettlng up and smooth-
ing herself)
We gotta go.

| - THE KID
Huh? Already? Hey, I'm near
ready for another advance

t

‘ SILKY
You're ‘gonna use 1t all up before
- you get it. .
ALICE-

(about to. leave)
“No more advances -on what you
aln‘t done yet.

; THE KID L
Well ‘we're just waitin' on the
‘weather I1f the weather breaks
tomorrow we could...

~ “NED IR - -~
(\.O Allce) ) ‘ : :
"~ We're gonna need more food . at

;least three days worth.

. " THE KID
- Three days? ‘We could kzll 'em
. tomorrow o

| NED ‘
(a sharp look at -
S The Xid)
Ce NI don t k111 ‘nobody wlthout hin.
. (1nd1cat1ng Munny)

THE XID
(frustrated) | o
B We don't need h1m The two of -
~us could do it.

The horses are partly under the roof " and ‘Alice and Sllky are
leading theirs out and nobody is paylng attention to The

- Xid. ‘ Lo

THE XID ~:
(petulantly) g

He ain't nothin' but a broken

“down p1g farmer.
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| ALICE
(mounting her horse,
to Ned)

" One of us'll bring food in the

morning. I guess you'll want
some whiskey

L3521
yrere]

An' medicine if you got it...

The Kid walks over to the edge of the broken wall and from

the other corner Munny moans loudly and then screams.
~Ohhhhh, 0oohhhh no. No, T
didn't do nothin'.

'Ned~hur:ies;over to Munny and The Kid is left thefe with the

" two. Whores ‘who are both mounted now and The Kid is

‘embarrassed. .

Don't it make you sick, hearin'
him like that? o
- (The Whores turn their
Lo ~horses) .
Don't .you ladies worry none...
~Me and' Ned, we'll kill those
two fuckers.

And The Kid has picked up two piec65‘of paper'that‘thé

‘whores gave them earlier and they aré charcoal sketches, one

- of Davey Bunting and the other of Quick Mike and they are '

. pretty fair likenesses.

2% |

o - CLOSE on a lantern hanging from a beam in the shed and it is
'night again and the rain has stopped though you can . stjll

{

hear water dripping from the eaves.

THE KID
It was a lot of shit what my
ungle’told,me,‘huh?,‘

They are playing cards on the straw floor, Ned and The Kid
and Ned doesa't look up from his cards. .
| NED
- Depends what he told you.
| (pause)
"About Bill, you mean?
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: THE KID
All of it. About him, an' you
an' Uncle Pete... about robbin' S ey

the Reck Island Pacific... an'
about them Missouri Banks.

NED
~We done that stuff. h
- - THE KID o
Well I -guess Bill Munny ‘wasn't
. no fearless killer an' bank
:.robber like he said.

In the other corner of the room Munny glves a loud moan and
both men look at him and then back at their cards.

NED -

'Kid, it ain't gonna mean noth1n'
~ to you, but the roof I built-on
my house, it ‘don't have a leak

.. -in. it... not one.
" (The Kid looks perplexed)
Most folks think a school house
‘is the first sign of civilizin'.
~but I say it's a good roof.

. -~
'i;Nell that ama’es The Kld “being stuck Here with these trai. .
‘}robber -bad men and now this shzt about roofs and he just

istares L i

MUNNY S VOICE o.s. ‘
Claudza... No... Oh Jesus,
Ned gets ‘up- and takes the lantern over to where Munny is
R lyxng -and “kneels besxde hzm. Munny looks ghastly, at
'—Qdeath's door.,~;‘~‘ . R ,
o NED
. : «Claudia..; axn't here .Bill.
| MUNNY
{reaching) ;
- Ned... Is that you, Ned?.
- (holding ‘Ned's arm)
Ned I seen... death j
o " NED s
Easy, Bill. .
"N
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 The Kid can't take any more and he turns and walks away and

| ‘and;he is_seeingjsomething"horriblp‘and~we‘ o » 2 /%
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MUNNY
I seen the angel of death Ned,
an' I seen the river. ,
: (panicked) :
He's a snake, he got... snake eyes.

NED
“ho, 21117 Who go: snake eyes?
-

. . MUNNY '
The angel... the angel of death.
I'm scared, Ned. 'Ned, I'm gonna
die. o , .
. NED "
~'Easy, Bill, easy.
- The Kidfhas walked over and is'watching-and it~fastinates
and scares him and he watches and swallows: hard. '

| - MUNNY | |
I seen her... T seen Claudia too...

'~ NED
o {soothing) .
“Well, .that's good now, zin't ,
it, Bill? Seein' Claudia an...?

‘ . MUNNY | /|
- She was all covered with worms. '
Oh, ‘Ned, I'm scared of dyin'...

"Ned;trigSjtbjcomfort‘Munny‘and“Munnyrgrabs\himfand pulls him

”close."

B Rt T AP PR

R . MUNNY o :
‘Ned... don't tell nobody... don't . . '
tell the kids... don't tell 'em i
none of... none of the things I ‘
done. ‘ - v

And Ned has tears in his eyes and Munny's eyes are staring

P

]

EXT. SHED - DAY | . 3

A VISION, DAYLIGHT and the horse horribly bloody, screaming
silently in agony while the sound is the sound of night and
the shed and the rain dripping but that doesn't diminish the
agony of the bloody animal as the whip falls on the head and
the eyes and we see the YOUNG MAN cruelly wielding the whip.

T P ST SO
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It is Munny fifteen years younger and it is a picture of

unbelievable cruelty and viciousness... because that is what
he was l1ike and what he remembers. \g

LML

\

YA
i

INT. SHED - NIGHT M.
NIGHT . gn the shed, 2 little mc3nlizh* c2aing ia ‘“'cu"“ ‘”e
open wall. The lantern is out and the sound is the sound of
Munny's labored breathing and Ned. and The Kid are in thelr
blankets

[ | THE XID
‘ : He's gonna die, ain't he?

- NED
“Maybe. '

o . THE KID
Well, suppose he does?

NED
(after a pause)
‘We'll bury him.

- THE KID . T R R L e
That aln't what ‘1 mean. ' R “N

! : ~ NED
: You mean, am I gonna help you
kill them cowboys’

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

» .. . NED
-+ An' if ‘T spot 'em?
o THE KID
- I'11 ride up close an' shoot 'em!
‘ ~ NED
tJust 11ke that?
THE XID

,I told you I'm a damn klller
- done it before. -
(pause, you can hear :
Munny breathing) N
I'm more killer than him.
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N\~ NED
i},; Yeah?
' | THE XID -
Hell, yeah. [~
INT. SHEID - DAY - : =

g

-6S.

DAYLIGHT and the cut-whore's face. Delilah is leaning over
~Munny wiping his brow. 'He is lying in the straw looking up

~.at her and he looks like shit... his face ghastiy pal d
stubbled and covered with horrible.cuts ang bad zt?tcgigg...
‘but his eyes are clear. | . | '

- MUNNY ~
I thought... you was -an angel.
- 'DELILAH - |
(embarrassed, getting 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. '

o - MUNNY -

‘Some 'big guy beat the shit out
.of me. = o :
- (feeling his sore face)

I guess I must look a lot like.
you, huh? - o

- DELILAH
- . (angry, hurt)
You don't look nothin' like me,
“mister. ' S

R  MUNNY B
I didn't mean no offense,

(she doesn't answer)
I guess you're the one them
cowboys cut up. '

| - (no answer)

Ned an' The Kid, my partners,
‘are they... 7 '

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

) . "MUNNY
Scouting? ‘
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DELILAH
On the Bar T... looking for...then. L~
MUNNY
'Oh. How long I been here?
~ DELILAH
(still cold)
"Three days. Are you hungry?
. MUNNY | v
Three days? I must be. - 3
(Ao sxr. woons NEAR SHED - DAY | | 6.

 'CLOSE on robins, four of them in the woods near the shed and
‘Munny is watching them where he sits wolfing chicken
hungrily, his back aga1nst the shed. Delilah is watching
hinm eat.

T -7 MUNNY |

I thought I was gone. 'See them

birds? Most times I wouldn't |
even notice them birds much. 3But ,
I'm noticin' 'em real good 'cause = -~
! thought I was: dead. B S

. .DELILAH .
I brought your hat. You... left
it-doWn at Greely's. :

- MUNNY
'That b1g guy lookln' for me’

- AS’ he: looks over at her Munny s - eye falls br:efly on her
‘xexposed ankle: and De111ah feels ‘the 1ook : .

DELILAH

Little Bill? He thlnks you
went  North.

: Munny can't help it and his eye flicks back to the ankle

| 'DELILAH '
' Are you really goxng to k1ll
~them?
MUNNY o
_ (unenthusiastically) . “~
Yeah, I guess.
(suddenly)

There's st111 a payment, ain't
there’,
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She nods and she moves so that more ankle is showing, gut
Munny's eye-is drawn to her breasts as she moves, then he
lo:gi away quickly, guiltily and they sit there silently
until... o ' i

; | DELILAH . ~ : oy

L | Them other two, they been takin' |

- ' advances ca the payment. ‘ N
MUNNY

- Advances?

*Hefcanft.heipzlookingathgr‘bodyland~she~knOWSit.,

'DELILAH
L e  (shyly) |
o R ,;Erep ones. o
" Her bodyfisigetting to him. L
.. MUNNY
L “(stupidly)
. Free ones? ,
. DELILAH
-+Alice an' Silky.gave then...
‘free ‘omnes. S o |
' MUNNY ' ‘Af“ . ﬁ
~ (understanding, ,
. - embarrassed) - .
Oh. Yeah.
. DELILAH
. . (shy, timid)
~You want... a free one?

" (looking away,
L - embarrassed)
- 'Me? No. No, I guess not.

'And‘Délilah is hurt... crushed. She gets up and covers it
© by picking emains of
- -embarrassed to look at-her. -

ip the remains of the chicken -and Munny is too

"DELILAH |
: (covering her hurt)
-~ 1 didn’t mean... with me. Alice:
and Silky, they'll give you
one... if you want. '



MUNNY
I... I guess not.
(unusually perceptive
‘suddenly)
I didn't mean I didn't want one
tcause of you bein' cut up. I
dida't mean that.

Delilah keeps her back to him.

"~ MUNNY
. (trying to get up) |
. It ain't that at all. You're a
beautiful woman. .What I said
before, how I m1ght look like you
... I didn't mean you was ugly ,
- 1like me,. hell no... I only meant
. how we: both had scars.. .

He is standing weakly, supportlng himself on the wall and
his speech is so s1ncere and Delzlah wants to belleve it.

: MUNVY _
You're a beautiful woman an'...
if I was to want a free.one, I .
guess 1'd want you more. than,»hem
~ others. It ain't... See... . I
. can't have no free ‘one on account
- of my wlfe. S

DBLILAH '
Youruwife’

Ycah‘ See’ .

. DELILAH
: “(after a pause)
I admire that, ‘you being true to
your wife. 1I've seen a lot of.
- of men... who weren't \

WUNNY
, (pleased and emba*rassed)
f‘erah I guess . :

3 , : DELILAH
She back in Xansas?

MUNNY . ,
Uh... yeah. Yeah. She's uh.
watchin' over the llttle ones

=90
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And Munny gives her what for him is his best i i |
sort of like.a pig strangling. st social sm11e..éj/
‘ 4
(A EXT. BOX CANYON - DAY | o _ .

VIEW on the BAWLING CALF snd the red hot iron coming out.of

‘the fire. 1t is midday in the box canyon and the four

cowboys, Texas Slim Johnny Foley, Li Macgregor.
Bunting are brandiné strays and Jéhnngpgas tge gaifaggwgavey

ready for the pigging string but the calf kicks loose and

knocks.Johnniinto the fire and the other three cowboys are
;gufﬁawzag,~t eir ’
‘hardworking men who might get irritable by the end of the
day but not yet. And then like ‘a flash, still Iaughing,e

ir sweaty faces full of the cameraderie of

- “young Davey is on his paint and riding like hell after the

.- stray and it is beautiful to watch because he and the paint
-are like one. | L o :

CRACK! A rifle shot and the pony does a violent somefsault

-and Davey goes over in 8 spray of dirt and fifty yards away.

E'Tean~Slim,¥Lippy“and Johnny stare frozen in horror.

. And ‘turning he see three
~away, frozen in their tracks. -

~ panic

‘The downed pony spurts blood from,his,ﬁostrils,‘and‘Dévey's
‘right leg is pinned under the dying paint's flank and they
-are maybe:fifteen yards from the ‘edge of ‘the canyon and '
Davey's first thought is the pony. o |

R - . DAVEY
Oh, Jesus, fella...
, - (shouting)
- Boys, my pony's hurt...

“seeﬁcthe:thtee“édﬁboysgstanding fifty yards

G . DAVEY
. Boys... I

;And‘theyﬁiufn;Shddenly.and run away toward some rocks and it
'isonlﬁ then that the terror hits Davey and in a sudden
e e

‘tries to get free of the horse.

- _DAVEY o o . . o
© Oh, Jesus, boys, my leg's broke. oy
- I'm pinned, boys. B S o /%.

. EXT. BOULDERS - DAY | -

AN

ViEW on Ned, his face covered with sweat, the Spencer
against his cheek and he is crouched among some boulders up
the canyon wall about three hundred yards from Davey and
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Munny is looking over Ned's shoulder and The Kid is trying
to see, too, squinting desperately, but he can't see shit, “~N

‘ MUNNY
Finish him, Ned. |

u THE XID | |
He ain't dead? You didn't get nim? |

. (to the Kid, without turning)
~ He got the boy's horse.

B

‘3quokinquan th¢rbarfe116£jthe;rifle.Ned-can seeQDévey

 struggling frantically to get free of the horse and it is an
easy shot and Ned is sweating, his hand is shaking and he
can hear Munny's voice, L
-~ ' MUNNY'S VOICE o.s. .
. Better get him 'fore he gets
- clear of the horse, Ned.

‘And~Ned‘is.shaking~and‘CRACK, he fires. R uézg

o EXT. BOX CANYON - DAY IR
A BXT. 30X DAY Y

VIEW on Davey and dust xicking up a foot away and the extra

“'terrcr giyes him the strength to pull free of the horse.

.~ .JOHNNY'S VOICE o.s. ‘ o
. (distant, shouting)
"Assassin. assholes. You dirty asshole | Y
sonsabitches. IR i

. o, EXT. BOULDERS - DAY S e

Munny and Ned and The Kid and Ned is shaking.
- © _ THEXID
Did you kill him?
. MUNNY DR o
. Be's clear of the horse, Ned. = .. 2/
© Better get him. - (%

(-

o

EXT. BOX CANYON - DAY . 1

VIEW on Davey and he is crawling clear of the hbrse but his
. leg-is broken and it's hard and he looks toward the rocks
where his friends are hiding sixty y;rds away.
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TEXAS SLIM'S VOICE

(from behind rock)
Behind you, Davey. Go for then
rocks behind you.

And turning, Davey can see a couple of boulders only fifteen

yards away that will provide cover. =

2.

11 Muhﬁy5§faBs*the”tifle'and”Né&Amees asi&e'and;slumps'against'A'

EXT. BOULDERS - DAY | R
Ned aiming and shaking. | | '

L THE KID o )
- What happened? He ain't dead? ' | ;
¥Whatfs goin' on? \ B o

.. MUNNY
- < (to Ned) N
If he gets behind them rocks ‘we
ain't gonna get him... not
~without we go down there.

- ~ THE KID
- What rocks? Why don't you shoot?
What's goin' on?

. JOHNNY'S VOICE o.s.
~~Fuckin! bushwhackin”fassholes.‘

. And looking down the barrel Ned can see'Davéy‘crawlihg for
- the rocks and it is an easy shot and he can't do it and he
looks up at Munny and the agony in his eyes says it all.

| . THEXID .
‘Ain't you gonna shoq;?t.Is he

@ rock and Munny looks down the barrel and aims.

IR MUNNY | s
I ain't much of a shot. | ' | /é

%3,

EXT. BOX CANYON - DAY B 3.
baveygcrawlinggand‘CRACK!,*The dust kicks up eight feet B
away. He is ten yards from the boulders and it is agony o

crawl. , ~ | | : . :
| . LIPPY'S VOICE o.s. g
Keep goin', Davey boy. .
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i> CRACK! Dust puffs three feet from Davey's head. 1&
"4 . EXT. BOULDERS - DAY - 'TP\(

Munny, the rifle at hls cheek and The Kid leaning
frantically over his shoul der, trying to see.

' , MUNNY
Shit!
| THE KID
What happened did you hit hlm’

BANG! BANG! BANG! Pistol shots. from below and ‘the bullets
\»plng harmlessly among the rocks.

. THE KID ,
They! re shootin' at us.

- JOHNNY'S VOICE o.s. o -
‘We*ll kill you, you assholes. \ v

) . | ~ Munny is almlng, he can see Davey, nearer shelter now.
!@ - CRACK! -He fires and sees the dust spurt near Davey.

T " LIPPY'S VOICE o.s.
| \ S You assholes... ‘you selnxlng
ambushing assholes.

 THEKID | %7 |
‘Did»you get him? Where is he? ' ¥

fas;yexr ‘BOX CANYON - DAY o S | SRS,
rf;Davey crawlxng £rant1ca11g and CRACK'Q;. dust explodes onlv ’
- “‘‘inches from his head and he is pulling himself frant1ca11y
B 'and he is only three yards from safety o | ,’é
2. EXT. BOULDERS‘- DAY | l . =

CLOSE on Munny and he is sweatlng

: -~ MUNNY
~ How many shots I got, Ned?

- | Ned is sitting there dazed, staring vacantly. BANG, BANG,
i = BANG, return fire p1ngs off the rocks. , -~

~— MUNNY
(aiming) -
HOW MANY LEFT GODDAMIT? -
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NED
Two.

- And looking down the rifle Munny can see Davey's head

. disappear behlnd the boulder and CRACK, Munny fires again.

. THE KID
l D1d you get H ia?
' - .
BANG BANG BANG ‘the p1$t01 f1re

TEXAS SLIM'S VOICE 0.S.
Keep go1n' Davey.

Munny is cocklng and a1m1ng for his last shot and he can see
‘Davey's: legs st1ck1ng out from the rock and they're not
movzng .

‘ THE KID .
Tell me... Chrzst... ,

JOHNNY'S VOICE o.s.
murder1n' bastards

g\ ‘ LIPPY'S VOICE o.s.
i o ...fuckin' skunks... _
‘fCRACK;‘MunnyUfires} T . - '. Th
ma ' : :
7—? EXT. BOX CANYON - DAY’ 7.
VIEW ON. dust pufflng as Davey S legs dlsappear behind the
boulder, and there is a_ low .groan. : , %4
*_';"-ze EXT. BOULDERS T . T
| VIEW on Munny s1tting back agalnst the rock, exhausted
covered with sweat’ and ‘he holds the rifle up to The Kid.
Better;re-load it.
- THE KID.
~You mzssed him? You didn't...?
| . MUNNY
\%" I got h1m
v DAVEY'S VOICE o.s.
-~ (scared, hurt)

Jesus, boys, I'm shot... they
shot me...‘u
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“~N TEXAS SLIM'S VOICE o.s. -
i) You tramps... you murderin' tramps. .
THE X1D
| (shaken)
He ain't killed.
MUNNY
| (washed out)
Maybe, maybe not. Got him in 67%‘
the gut, I think. o ,
. EXT. BOX CANYON - DAY . A
‘Davey lying behind the boulder and the whole front of him is
soaking in bright red blood and the sun is beating down.
o ~ DAVEY .
~ Oh Jesus... I'm hurt... I'm - A
~~hurt. They shot me... .
_EXT. BOULDERS - DAY | o es

'Ned and Munny 1ook into.each}other's eyes..'

vacantly and Ned looks the same.

- THE KID |
| : (derisively). g
-Them assholes can't hit us up
" here. Just wastin' bullets.

‘Munny ‘sitting there, his back against the rock, staring -

' The cbkbb&s'muSt7rea1iiééthat’becéuse‘they,stop‘shooting-and.:
. you can hear Davey moaning and-Ned -and Munny just sit there 3

and sweat and The Kid is pacing up‘and down. | I

ek

““Ybﬁ'thihk he!s'gonna-dié? You..
think we killed him?

*© " DAVEY'S VOICE o.s.
- Help me, boys, help me...
.  MUNNY |
o - (flatly) -
. Yup... we killed him, I guess.

" DAVEY'S VOICE o.s. |
Oh, Jesus, help me boys, I don't
want to die... I don't want to die.
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"‘Munny sweat1ng and looklng up at the sun,

;7gvacant1y

~DAVEY'S" VOICE 0.s

'f,.QI m“thlrsty, Sl:m, Jesus, I'm
_jthlrsty.~ ‘

(pause)

»,ws;5Br1ng me a ‘drink- won't you, Sl1m?
~ff0ne dr1nk ~Slim. .. I'm dy1n' Slim.

(pause)

'ftBoys, br1ng me a. drxnk.v

- It 1s gettxng to all three of them and Munny looks up at
“sun and tﬁen Ned gets up and he walks over to a rock and he

*vomlts

DAVEY S VOICE 0.5.

,;Ome drlnk .o please,:boys

just one d,

MUNNY
~ (leaping up, shouting)
BRING HIM SOME GODDAMN WATER
YOU ASSHOLES

and Ned staring

‘the

-97
~ THE K1D
Lu. (rattled, shouting)
-SHOULDN'T OF CUT UP NO WOMAN,
YOU ASSHOLE. “s
&1, EXT. BO\( CANYON - DAY 2 .
ﬁDavey is lylng there behind the boulder drenched in blood,
: look1ng up at the blazing noonday sun. .
| _ DAVEY -
| (shout1ng)
I'M DYIN' BOYS. :
.'Ithe pauses then, and then he speaks in a normal voice,'as
- though to h1mse1f to. express hzs amazement, ‘to test
‘_real1ty . , _ :
| ; DAVEYL
'I'm dyin'.
- (pause)
| I'm dyin?', '
B : shout1ng, panlcked) , %@
!\ BOYS 1'w DYIN!! -
2 R .
T e, Exrvf-‘souz;nzxs - par Bt




‘1fMunny is watching and he sees Texas 511m dlsappear beh1nd
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THE BOULDERS. Nothing happens, you can't tell if the
cowboys are behind there or not. L -~

DAVEY'S VOICE o.s.
Please boys... I'm shot in the
gut... I'm bleedin'... bring me...

MUNNY | |
~ . (shouting) y

'WILL YOU TAKE HIM A FUCKING DRINK {

FOR CHRIST SAXE' “WE AIN'T GONNA

SHOOT.

- There is a pause and Munny looks down at ‘the boulders where
V'the cowboys are hzdxng.

,‘ TEXAS SLIM'S VOICE ‘
(from behind the boulder)
| You ain't gonna shoot’ :

¥ MUNNY
No. : \
- And then, after a long moment ‘Munny sees Texas Slim come

out from benind the boulder and run nervously toward the
~ srock where Davey. lies and he is carry1ng a2 canteen. . -~

" JOHNNY'S VOIC; o.S.
‘Don't you shoot hinm, you- assholes

'TheVKid'is,tryzng to~see.but of course he can't.

o ' ~ THE KID

71 They takln' water?

o n-MUNNY:‘ -
Yeah B

N i e e s Tt e et e ol

the boulder where Davey is lying and there is a moment of O
~511ence... and ‘then- ‘the voice, a scream of grief and :
‘;angu1sh : . ,

TEXAS. SLIM'S ‘VOICE : : ' o

(from behind the boulder) o

: Oh Jesus, Johnny, they've- k111ed S o
hia. they've shot up his gut.
~oh Jesus, they've killed young

Davey... oh, those murderin’ -

’ bastards, they ve killed our -~

" Davey... N
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= ' and The Xid spits in the dust and Ned wipes his forehead 74
:)" -with his bandanna and Munny scuffs the dirt with his boot. | /%

1
H
b,

2=, EXT. HILL - DAY 3 | L _ 3

HOOVES ON FLAT ROCK and the three riders; Munny, Ned and The
Xid, are trotting their horses over a smooth s5iad of Tock
near a‘hxll. They are silent, glum, then,

. ' . ' THE KID
~ When we gonna double back?
s | MUNNY )
After a ways.
. j_ NED
~ {not looking at them)

- Not me. |
;Mgnﬁy-looksfup sharply but Ned just looks straight aheéd.

'NED ,
, , . I'm goin' on down to Kansas.
Q& - R . MUNNY o
a"’hr‘ N = ‘We‘got to kill this other one
- - o fizst. , I
-+ (Ned doesn't answer)
- Shit, Ned, if we're lucky, we
~could kill him by nightfall...
or maybe tomorrow morning.
~.Then we icould head back, all .
- three of us, with the money.

.;:Neglreins4in;his horse and Munny pulls up too and then The.
| - NED .
(looking him in
o -~ . the eye) | ,
- You want the Spencer, Bill?
- (he holds out the rifle)

| ~ MUNNY o .
S ‘(lamely) - S .

| Shit, Ned, this ain't the time
o , , . to quit. = ' .
P B ~ THE XID |
’ o You're gonna lose your share. |

If you don't...
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MUNNY
Shut up, Kid. | L~
Ned just holds out the rifle and after 3 moment Munny takes |
it and Ned takes a box of cartridges from his pocket and ‘
“hands them over. . : | )
, NED .
7 I1'11 see you,.Bill. See you, Kid.
And he turns his horse and heads off across open country at
‘a trot and Munny watches him go till he's about fifty yards
- away. o - : , .
MUNNY
~+ - (shouting)
~ HOLD ON, NED.
And Ned reins up and Munny gallops up to him and holds out
the Spencer and the bullets. =
I ain't worth a shit with it.
‘Ned takes thé“rifle,‘sheéthes‘it, gives~a‘cﬁrt nod. and turas
to go. | | : - -~
| - MUNNY "
Me an' the‘Kid,,welll-head over to
the ranch an' as soon as we find
‘him, we'll shoot him. Then we'll
~“come back an' the three of us pick
. ‘up the money an' head South Y
together. o
~ASupposin'jhe;don't go to thg,ranch?
Y A
'I'11 bet anything he won't go to
town nor he won't ride out on the
range. Right off he'll hole up at
‘the ranch.’ . ‘ '
‘NED
- - (turning away)
I ain't waitin', Bill.
- . (1ooking back)
I'11 look in-on your youngsters - g
when 1 get back. . ‘ -~
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™~ MUNNY
_4b- o (calllng after him)
- - Ned, don't pay no mind to what the
§1d said abogt the money. I'll
ring your share along, hear? The 2\
- Kid's full of shit, hgar’ - 24
@u. EXT. LITTLE BILL'S HOUSE - DAY Lo o .
,*‘VIBW on the roof late afternoon, and thtle B111 is
~ crawling around up there with a bucket of tar which he has
‘got on his moustache and his face and he looks ‘up because he
ohears the. clatter of . hooves ' .
;vxew ON’CHARﬁEY'HECKER
4u'.Gallop1ng his horse up to Little Bill's house and Charley is
. very excited and he swings off the horse in front of the
.- porch and the porch is at once closer to completion and
| ".closer to collapse than last we saw. it. :
. CHARLEY
!@ B - (looking around,
= 2 IS breathless)
L thtle Blll ~Little 3111 .
‘LITTLE. BILL'S VOICE 0.s.
Yeah. |
Charley looks up. startled and Little Bill is looking down at
»‘hlm over the eaves ‘ :
" B | LITTLE BILL
: - (sheepish)
Makxn' some repalrs.. .
|  CHARLEY R SR
- (breathless) - Y
They k111ed ‘one . of ‘them cowboys : ' ®
lfés;.jsxr MAIN. STRBET - NIGHT 'Vi,,", R ,"~-‘ 25
L,VIGHT CLOSB VIEN on torchllght fllcker1ng on DaV°y S waxv |
face and ‘dead eyes as Eggs, Germany Joe and Paddy haul th°
o blood-caked body from the back of a buckboard. WW is . =
) look1ng on: queasily, tak1ng notes, and- behlnd him the str
;%rN is allve ' :
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WIGGENS' VOICE o.s.
...an' Parsons said how he seen A
three men right after sun-up
headed out East an' one was ridin'
a old blue Morgan an' another was

on. a vhite mare, only he didn't...

t=d ;8 2w fards away from the buckodoard, ia front of

o b - °A$-

the County Office, Little Bill is being besieged by Deput1és

and Townsmen.

FATTY

‘Amos over at the stable says to
~ask you if the County's payin' -

And the dogs,

feed for all the horses or if...

CHARLBY o -
...Witherspoon says he ain't ' .
gonna sell us no more thirty- '
thirty shells w1thout we pay...

snarlzng, fangs bared, pulling at the leash

and Tom Luckinbill is trying to keep control

~TOM -
..use the dogs then the. county s “~

fgotta take respons1b111ty for.

~ LITTLE BILL
(calmly)
Never ‘mind about them horses,'
Fatty. . Just you ride out to the
‘Bar T an' make sure that other

 cowboy stays put an' don t expose ¥
- himself, hear? , | ®

(j;K\H

" 8C. INT. ALICE'S ROOM - NIGHT

\‘EzJ

Alice's room and the whores. They ‘are s1tt1ng glumly in the
~dim light of a ‘single lamp. Little Sue is wiping tears away
“and Delilah is starzng blankly.

. I didn't think t

DELILAH
(to no one in ﬁarticular)
ey'd really do it.
ALICE |
(nasty)

What did you tﬁlnk they come “~
clear up from Kansas to fuck us? 7
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DELILAH
(vacantly)
That Kid... he's just a... boy.
~And that other one, Bill, being
true to his wife...

. ALICE
Ahat wire? iHe don't have no wire.

DELILAH
| (shocked, hurt)
He said... ‘

. | . ALICE . .
I told you, he don't have no. !
- wife, not aboveground, anyhow.

fDeiiléh just eats the pain raw and just'then,..

'SMASH! A fotk comes through the window ané you can hear

someone shouting.

' VOICE OUTSIDE o.s.
You fuckin' murderin' whores.

And they all sit there stunned and thén Alice recovers and

'gets up and goes to the windqwuandfhurls the rock back.

- ."ALICE
o (shouting) =
~HE HAD IT COMING! HE HAD IT
COMING FOR WHAT HE DID... AND
- THAT OTHER ONE TOO... BOTH OF = [~
"THEM... FOR WHAT THEY DONE. | |

==

EXT. COUNTY OFFICE - NIGHT - | 8%,

LittiécBiil‘and the crowd and the torches outside the County
Office and suddenly there is a commotion and shouting and

~everybody turns North and...

 Fuzzy is riding'into town atvfull-gallop‘shouting at the top

of his lungs. 7
| | o FUZZY ST
- We got one. We got one of thenm
- fuckers, we got one... :

County Office and reins hard and addresses himself

Bystanders part as Fuzzy brings the horse uE{in front of the
i
»b:eathlessly to Little Bill.
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FUZZY ‘
We got one of them fuckers, Sheriff, . = -
out by Cow Creek, we...

LITTLE BILL

Alive?

‘ - FUZ1Y
'Hell, yeah. A bunch of us Bar T
boys went out lookin' on account
of them killin' one of our own.
"We come across this fucker on a
~roan goin' South an'...

LITTLE BILL
‘He admit it?

" - FUZlY

‘No... but I guess he will soon
enough. Had a Spencer rifle on
- him an' he was...

~ LITTLE BILL

Those cowboys messin' him up?

o CruzzY D a
- Uh... a little, maybe. - ™

'LITTLE BILL
. (to Clyde)

- You'an' Andy get the hell out :
" there. Find out where them other A

*two w¢nt.. -

. ©B. EXT. OUTHOUSE - BAYDAw>N - . es

)
|
|

| ;DAWN;Lthé}puthbuSe,7Birdsﬂchirpiﬁ§f¢heefi;y and,thetouthousei
- door opens and BUCK BARTHOL steps out and stretches :
‘luxuriously. - - S U T

VIEW'dh;bushesfand"The Kia"hbiding;his nose. The‘bushes'aref
right behind the outhouse and the stink is terrible.  The

-Xid is crouched there and he is doing an elaborate pantomine

of his suffering for Munny's benefit. :

INT. BUNKHOUSE - DAY | - en,

VIEW on Buck coming into the bunkhouse. There isn't much
light and the shadowy sleeping figures are more easily

discernible by the snorts and snores they make than by their;
shapes... except for THIRSTY and Quick Mike who are
sitting, half dressed at a table rolling cigarettes.
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} ' | THIRSTY .
{ See anythin' out there, Buck?

, BUCK
‘Hell, yes I did.
(Mike looks up nervously)
‘ Seen about two hundred feliers

) | ~-packin' rifles... Fuckers got the
place surrounded, says they want
Quick Mike's ass... I says, "How
much?" They says, "About five."
1 says, "Dollars?" They says,
"Cents." 1 says, "Sold."

. - MIKE
Well I ain't worried I got
~protection. . " ‘
(he indicates a nearby bunk)
. : ‘ % ' s
- Fatty snoring on the bunk near Quick Mike. /e
e, EXT. MAIN STREET - NIGHT | R o 0.
‘ 5 f].ﬂ .I'CLOSE‘on Ned's;face,.nbse Bloodied, eye blackened, as,hé'
2 ol 'rides down the Main Street of Big Whiskey escorted by six
o - cowboys (including Texas Slim, Johnny Foley and Lipoy ,
T ‘MacGregor) and.Clyde and Andy. Ned's wrists are tied and he
P - looks sullen and... scared. , o
Little‘BiliVand~WW Beauchamp are standing on the porch of
-~ the County Office when the little group pulls up attended by
.. numerous onlookers. - Little Bill looks Ned over coolly as he
. .-addresses Clyde. I UL
S LITLEBILL |
R T He‘tell‘youvwherg';hemaothers_i52 
| - CLYDE .
: Nope.
 LITTLE BILL
He give 'em names?
3 . CLYDE - -
Didn't tell us nothin' but his
. ‘own name... Ned Roundtree.
D ~ LITTLE BILL :
Y ' - Well, Ned, you'll want to tell me
* ' . an' Mister Beauchamp here all
-’ ‘ about them two villainous friends

of yours, I guess.
| MORE)
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LITTLE BILL contd.

(to Clyde and Andy) . -~
Bring him in, boys, for I will be ‘
glad to know the names and the '
whereabouts of those other two é/ 4
murdering sonsofbitches. : ” ?

A\l

EXT. OUTHOUSE - DAY | | T ey,

VIEW on the mid day sun blaz1ng on high and -an enormous
farting sound... ,

- 'VIEW ON THE OUTHOUSE

After a pause,. another vigorous. fart .and then silence broken

only by -the buzzing of flies, and then the sound of

newspaper ‘and suddenly the door opens and Thirsty steps out
and heads up toward the bunkhouse. .

VIEW ON THE KID

In the bushes reacting to the smell and the f11es are

'buzzlng furzously

THE XID I -y

Sure is fuckin' ripe. I wish -
‘we'd get a breeze.

Munny wipes sweat from his face and looks up at the blazing
sun.

‘ MUNNY A A
It's gonna get riper yet. o o .

o | THE KID :
vaou stxll thlnk he! 'S 1n there?

MUNNY
(hls eyes on the
‘bunkhouse)
‘Yeah, he's in there

_ THE KID
Well he's holding on to hlS
~shit 11k= it was money.

MUNNY
He's in there.

Tell me right off if you see
him.

THE KID | N
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MUNNY
Yup.

THE XID ‘
You... you ain't gonna shoot him . -
yourownself?

o MUNNY
~ (tired of saying it)
You can shoot him. :

~'  ThécK§d,nods, satisfied, but he's ke}ed up something $
~ 1fe:oc1ous,and his finger; play nervously with his pistol. | 7

AL,

CINT. JAIL - DAY SR I . en

-

cLoss.on“Ned'S‘facc‘jammed‘égainst'thegbars‘of the'celi in
the County Office. He has been tied to the bars outside the
cell so that he is, more or less, spread-eagled in an

_upright position with his bare back exposed to Littie Bill
- and Charley Hecker and WW Beauchamp. xp. ‘

~

- LITTLE BILL
Now then, Ned... you an'...
~uh... Mister Quincy an' uh...
What was that young feller's
name? . S

, . NED
Tate. Elroy Tate.

- WW shakes his head at LittleYBiil and holds out his notebook
for Little Billftq‘see, | , o .

. LITTLEBILL -
ﬁThgt;ain':‘what;you:Said*before,
Ne. :

"Little Bill empties hot,coais from the bowl of his pipe on

Ned's shoulders and Ned writhes and grits his teeth.
o - NED |
. Hellif it ain't.

~ LITTLE BILL

. (looking at WW's notes)

Before you~said~£lroy.guincv

out ot Medicine Hat an7 Henrv

Tate out of Cheyenne.

~ NED
Fuck if I did.
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s ' LITTLE BILL

). (refilling his pipe) L~
Charley, go bring them whores
here that fucked these boys the
night of the storm.

CBARLEY
Strawbteryy Alice aa’ Sllky

I
L 'LITTLE BILL
" Yeah... an' fetch a bullwhip out
of the German's.

Ned's face agaxnst the bars is covered with gerspirationtand
etched with fear as he ‘hears the door close ehind Charley.

LITTLE BILL
(1ighting his pipe)
Now, Ned... them whores are gonna
- lie different lies than you.
‘an' when your lie ain't .the same
- as thexr lie... I ain't 'gonna -
 hurt no woman, I'm gomna hurt.

. L . ou not gentle like I been

E@ o e in - but o baaaad.

*.;Yf v ‘ o B : Z -

: L o Ned swallows hard and sweats and waits. o ' : l / \
&3, INT. BUNKHOUSE - DAY | i N3

- CLOSE .on ‘cards. They are play1ng at the ‘little table in the
~-bunkhouse, Quick Mike, Buck, Thirsty, Fatty Rossiter and
‘OLAF HARKEN and Quick Mike doesn't even' have a pair and

- tosses. his cards down. in disgust and walks over to his bunk

' and starts to put on hxs boots. o

' BUCK o F
(to Mlke) : |
Where you goin'? : ;
QUICK MIKE
 Take a shit.
- FATTY

‘ {he has two klhgs\
'~ Lemmee finish this hand, wxll
?‘you’ .

QUICKX MIKE - -~
You gonna protect me while I |
~ take a shit?
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N Quick Mike walks over to a pPeg and hangs a gunbelt over his
:4" bare shoulder. T
BUCK '
You could get bushwhacked.
| QUICX MIKE
Lneadlng tor the door)
| o I'1l fart on 'em.
o SR “THIRSTY
L o S (startxng to get up)
. I'll go with h1m.~ -
: QUICK MIKE
j , R You could W1pe my-ass, Thirsty.
; | | THIRSTY
(sitting down) o z
V Hell with him. Man aln't pollte, o ,/;*
he ought ‘get shot. _ o
) Ay EXT. OUTHOUSE - DAY ,' - o | , ; é“\':
;zf‘ o ‘The Xid in the bushes and he hears ‘the door slémming\shut up
. at the bunkhouse -and he squznts anx1ously SRR
{ _THE XID |
\ (wh1sper1ng)
Is it hxm?
MUNNY

: (watchlng Mlke)
‘Yup.‘ ;

“'The. K1d is . besxde hlmself h1s throat ‘goes dry and he gulps T

for air and he brings the hammer back on his’ p1stol and
~tsqu1nts anxiously. '

- HIS POV'~

>'M1ke out of - focus approach1ng from The Kid's POV and
gradually Mike comes into focus walklng closer and we -

VIEW ON THE KID

Sweating, tensed for action and Munny looks over at him.

L - - - ‘ MUNNY
:‘ (whispering)
o’ : | He s yours, Kid. Can you get hzm’




= 5

-\

Ay Comtimoes

And The Kid is biting his lip and doesn't answer and Quick

Munny is disgusted and he cocks the shotgun to do it
himself. | -

ThefKid_is walking on eggshells approaching the ‘door of the
outhouse, pistol in his right hand and he reaches his left

- hand to open the door but he is hesitant and...

_Munny,seengatty Rossiter step casually out ofrthevbuhkhouSe

and Munny raises the shotgun and Fatty sees The Kid and

- sgreams.

FATTY - o
_ 'ASSASSINS, BOYS, ASSASSINS!

BAWHOOM! ~Mﬁnny lets go with the shotgun and Fatty dives
back into the bunkhouse and... . . : B

The Xid is Startled and looks over his shoulder.

- MUNNY

-11

Mike is very close and The Kid brings up the pistol and “N
‘gulps and doesn't shoot and then it is too late because Mike
has entered the outhouse.

- SHOOT HIM, KID! - -~

"anﬂ[The.KidﬁgrabS‘the7door with his left hand‘and'Openstit

and there is Mike sitting on the crapper astonished and one

" hand is on his holstered pistol but he's frozen and The Kid

is pointing the Schofield at him but The Xid is frozen too.

S - MIKE

BLAM! . The Schofield ‘jumps in The Kid's hand and Mike gets
va"j1t;in;:he;chestiandatherevis‘SmokePaIITOVer‘andiThe5Kid',‘
' stares at Mike amazed and Mike who has a big splotch of
: ubiood'onhisthest stares back at The Kid amazed also and
. then... o , s o

BLAM, The Kid shoots him again, this time in the facé,

BANG! BANG! shots from the bunkhouse and... 3

‘BAWHDOM!.'Muﬁhy‘blasts'thé‘bﬁnkhousg with th&'éhofgun,

MUNNY
Come on, Kid.

BLAM, The Kid shoots Mike's slumping body a third time and "N\

he seems hypnotized but... '
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BANG BANG shots are coming from the bunkhouse and M i
screaming and The Kid tears himself away. unny is ‘/ﬁZ
As. EXT. BUSHES - DAY o . : : =

.Muppy-crgshing through the bushes and The'Kid 1s a few yards
behind him and Munny stumbles and scrambles to his feet,

- MUNNY
Did... you... get... him?
| ('rms xxn)‘ | | \
\ (amazed : -
~ Yeah. | A ' Y
9. EXT. OUTHOUSE - DAY e
\ | -~Th¢;outhodse and Mike's body and Fatty and Thirsty and Buck
o  dashing past, waving their guns. o | ?%
ﬁﬁ' A%, EXT. WOODS - DAY T A=
v~ '

( fSY/ |

‘The.albiﬁo méfenand.thevﬂorgah in‘the‘woods and Munny and

| ~The Xid dash up to the horses, .gasping for breath; and Munny
- tries to mount still holding the shotgun and the horse
- starts to prance aroundfand.Munny €an't mount.

~ MUNNY
‘Hold still.

‘iuBANG;*BANG, BANG’Shbtssarerwhistling around. them and looking
. back Munny can see his pursuers firing from cover fifty

"‘flyards;gway.;; .

Munny shoves two shells in the shotgun and hands it to The

 Kid who has just mounted.

BANG BANG BANG

- MUNNY ‘ :
Cover me, Kid, while I mount.
| . THE XID
. (panicked)
I can't see 'em.

' MUNNY
Just SHOOT!
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And XA BLAMMM, The Kid lets go both barrels in the general
direction of the enemy and then Munny gallops away half on
his horse, half-off, in an undignified:escape, bullets

whistling around his horse and The Kid:behind him shouting.

THE XID .
Where are you, Bill, where ace
you, I can't s32e you. ‘wait for me.

Vs

Vand,theﬁ they disappear and graduallyfihe shooting stops.

C

~distance. . :

VIEW ON MUNNY 5

“he's sitting.

Og. EXT. OPEN COUNTRY - BRY Dus« N de.

[

Opén¢country at sundown seen from a low hill,'and you can
barely make out a lone RIDER approaching in the extreme

i
i
H
V

Standing on the rise and watching the rider in the distance.

EE THE KID , '

‘Is that what it was like, Bill, in

the o0l1d days... .ridin' out with

everybody shootin'... smoke all ;

“over an' folks vellin' an bullets | “~

'~ whizzin' by? | L

The Kid is behind Bill sitting under allarge oak drinking
from a  whiskey bottle. N -

. MUNNY
) (absently)

- Yeah, I guess so.
el THEKID - R
- Shit... I -thought they was gonna. = = |

get us., I was even... scared a ~

little... just for a minute,

S ~ (pause) S

Was you ever scared in them days?

Munny turns from watching the rider's slow approach and
walks over to The Kid who can't see the rider from where

. MUNNY ~
I don't remember, Kid. I was
. drunk most of the time. Give me a
pull on that bottle, will you? - | “~

Munny takes a big pull on the bottle, returns it to The Kid,
and walks back to the edge of the rise to resume his vigil.
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The rider is a little closer now and th i i
. e sun is 3
lower. It is very beautiful. Hietle

"THE KID
- (drinking heavy)
I shot that fucker three times.
- He was takin' a shit. He went for
hgs Pistol an' I blazed away...
first shot got him in the chest...

The Xid wipes whiskey from his chin. He has been working
hard to make the hysteria he feels into a high... butjigg

- won't quite come.

o THE KID
.~ Say, Bill...
o MUNNY
Yeah.

Munny is watching the rider and the rider is closer.

- " THE KID
- That was... the first .one.

R MUNNY
‘First one what?

o THE XID
- First one I ever killed.

‘ MUNNY
(preoccupied with
< . his vigil)
- Yeah? o

o CTHEXID
-+ How 1 said:IaSho;<five_m¢n.,.

it wasn't true.
. - (long pause) : ,
That Mexican... the one that come
‘at me with a knife... I busted his
leg with a shovel... I didn't
shoot him or nothin'. E

 7'Munny is watching the rider‘éndfthehriderjis‘mUCH closer but
- coming at a walk and Munny goes back over to The Xid for a

-11

pull on the bottle and he's trying to make The Xid feel okay -

when he says... :
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“rider and it is a lovely sunset happening and he is talking

UD (L ofMoued

-11
MUNNY |
Well, that fella today, you shot ' N\
him alright. ‘ :
THE KID

| (forced bravado) .
‘H-hell yeah. I killed the hell
out of him... three shots... he
~was takin' a sh-sh-shit an'...
an'... ‘ . o

The Kid is shaking, becoming hysterical, he can't go,oh; and

~ Munny hands the*bo:tle‘back, o o ‘

Take a drink, Kid.

O THE KID
A (breaking down, crying)
‘Oh Ch-ch-christ... it don't... it
don't seem... real... How he's...
‘dead... how he ain't gonna breathe
ho more... n-n-never. Or the
other one neither... On account
of... of just... pullin' a ‘ o
. trigger. o ~ B N

Munny,wélks:backttOjthe‘edge,of the rise and watches the
to no one in particular.
' j MUNNY o
It's a hell of a thing, ain't it,
~killin' a man. You take _

everythin® he's got... an' .
Qeverythin!jhe‘S'gygr‘gonna.have.... , |

o " THE KID
" (trying to pull him-
- self together)
Well, I gu-guess they had it...
-comin’.
o .. MUNNY_
We all got it comin', Kid.

VIEW on the rider at the foot dfstherriserand,it,is Little

Sue and

VIEW 6nfMunn? pulling the saddle bagsloff and Little Sue islq\f
still mounted. They are under the oak tree and it is dusk :

~and The Kid is just sitting there with his bottle.
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) - MUNNY :
_ ‘ ‘ 1 was watchin' you... seein' if
' ‘ S you was followed.

LITTLE SUE
o (scared to death) '
[ : Sllky an' Faith, ‘they rode off to
the Zast an' two deputies was
followin' them.

Munny has 11t a little candle and Spread a blanket and he is
~opening the bags to count the money.

- MUNNY
~ (pouring out the
- coins and bills) =
You ‘wanna help me count, Kid?

The Kid 1s leanlng against the tree 1n a sem1 stupor.

' o THE KID
' Igtrust:you,.Bill.

' MUNNY :

‘Well, you don't wdnna trust me too
much. -We'll take Ned his share™
together so you don't f1gur~ I Tun
off with it. ‘ ‘

LITTLE SUE
- (startled)
-Ned's share?.
~ MUNNY
(countxng)

| *Yeah he went South ahead of us.
. & guess we'll catch hlm before oo

LITTLE SUE
(blurtxng it out)
He's... He s dead.

 MUNNY
. (countxng)
No he ain't. He went South
: yesterday

Yy

. LITTLE SUE .
~They.;. they killed him. 1I..
thought you knew that. I ehought
you knew because...

B .
"y N
( ,
; . v
e
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MUNNY
(looking up)
Nobody didn't kill Ned, he went
South yesterday. He: didn't even
kill nobody. Why would anybody .

. kill Ned?

" Little Sue juét'looks back at him, scared, trembling.

- MUNNY
(realxz1ng)
Who k111ed him?

LITTLE SUE |
thtle Bill. The... the Bar T
boys caught him and L1ttle B111...

‘ MUNNY
He hanged him? .
(Little Sue shakes her
head "no") '

-Shot him down?

. LITTLE SUE

;V‘no. He... he beat him up. He

‘was making hzm . ‘answver

"'questlons . and beating him up...

and then - Ned just died.

. (pause)
L1tt1e Bxll ‘didn't mean to kill
him... he said he was sorry an'
all... but he said it was a good

‘~[examp1e anyhow.-~

MUNNY
(outraged)

V”TGood‘example' ‘Good- example of
~what I'd like. to know? He didn't

even kill nobody... he couldn't do |
~it no more., ,

LITTLE SUE

" They got... a sign on him says

,he‘was'a killer;

MUNNY S
(flabbergasted) | -

A sxg on hia? -

‘LITTLE SUE ,
In front of Greely's. It says,
"This here is what happens to..."

-11
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MUNNY
(incredulous)
o ‘ They got a sign on him in front
of Greely's?

‘Tpe‘Kid jgst~has his head in his hands, it's too much for
him and Little Sue is scared shitless of Munny. .

IR MUNNY . |
The questions Little Bill asked
him... what sort of questions

- was they?

- ~  LITTLE SUE

About where you an' him
‘(indicating The Kid)

was... an' where you was from...

an' what your names was... an'...

| . _MUNNY
'Wh;t'd Ned'say?

‘ "LITTLE SUE.
L-lies... at first. About how you
- was just passin' through and didn't
ki1l nobody... an' Litzle Bill kept
askin' questions, mixin' him up,
.catchin' lies... an' then he'd beat
on Ned an' Ned would cry and lie
some more an' then... then...

-  MUNNY
Then... what?

- - LITTLE SUE — -
- A cowboy come in sayin' you killed
~Quick Mike .in the shit house at-

‘ MUNNY | ‘
An' Little Bill killed Ned for what
‘I done? ' R o |
- LITTLE SUE ===
Not on purpose. But he started
hurtin' him worse... makin’ him .
~ tell stuff. First Ned wouldn't -
| ‘ - say nothin'... but Little Bill = -
;) , hurt him so bad he said who you -
(‘ was... o ' :

\

K .

8

N~ Munny looks up sharply. Little Sue is scared, her voice
quavers... \ '
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© Munny takes ‘the pistol and begins to check it methodically,
inspecting the load first... and The Kid watches nervously,
shifting from foot to foot. - | -

aAD C;:»Sﬁ.cotb ‘
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4 LITTLE SUE contd.

He said how you was really Three : .
Fingered Jack out of Missouri...

an' Bill said "Same Three Fingered
Jack that dynamited the Rock .
Island and Pacific in '69 killin'
wonen and children an' ail?" An" !
Ned says you done a lot worse thnan i
"that, said you was more cold |
‘blooded than William Bonney or

Clay Alisson or the James Brothers

"an' how if he hurt Ned again you
~was gonna come an' kill him like

you killed a U.S. Marshall in '73.

, MUNNY IR
Didn't scare Little Bill though,
did it? |

LITTLE SUE
N-no, sir.

| MUNNY -
Lemmee see that Schofield, Kid.

~° THE KID - - -~
Wha... what £-for? |

 MUNNY
S ; (sharply)
- Lemmee see it.

~_THE XID
. (giving it to him)
_ Sure. Sure, Bill.

I

o "THE XKID
You... you could keep it, Bill.
-1 ain't... gonna use it no more,
I ain't gonna kill nobody.

 Munny, still checking the gun, glances up and meets The
- Kid's uneasy gaze. = : '

-

- THE XID R . ,
I... I ain't like you, Bill.. N

‘Muhny looks back at the pistol, checks the sights.
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THE KID
You... gonna take... the noney?

— MUNNY
(to Little Sue)
You better get on back, Miss.

"and Little Sue, stiil mounted breathes an enormous siient
'sigh of relief and turns her horse away hastily and Munny,
-satisfied with the pistol, sticks it in his belt and walks

over to his horse and pulls his sawed -off shotgun out of the

_bedroll.

L * THE KID '
onu could have it,. All of it.

| MUNNY
o (check1ng the shotgun)
"1 thought you wanted to buy :
sgictacles an' fancy clothes an'
a L

| 'raz XID |
- I'd rather be blind and ragged
. than dead, 1 guess

»Munnv looks at ‘The Xid who is behav1ng bravely but is
jtremb11ng anyway,. scared, -and . Munny s eyes are zull o:
,-brutally paxnful memorles.

-119

. MUNNY '
'Shit Kid. I aln‘t gonna kill ,
you.. -You're... 'the only friend 7 's’/ |
1 got. : o T /8
: "'ir_é\,\;“«jsxr NOR‘I‘H ROAD - NIGH‘I‘ o e “?H

\MOONLIGHT on the ord1nance #14 s1gn on the North Road and

two riders come up slow, Munny and The Kid, and Munny reins

~-up-and then The Kid. does too. Munny takes the saddle bags
off h1s horse.

o MUVNY R
(g1v1ng The Kid the bags) ,
~'Thls here money, take my share aﬂ’
.- Ned's an' 1eave it with my
' youngsters. Tell 'em half goes to
Sally Two Trees if I ain't back in
a week. The rest is yours... you
could buy them spectacles. :
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= THE KID
j) Are you... Are you gonna... ' : “N
h xill Little Bill? |
MUNNY
(holding up the
whiskey bottle)
I guess you won't mind my keepin'
the bottle. \ o
~ THE KID
You're gonna kill him, ain't you?
S MUNNY o
~ Stay clear of folks you might see.
‘There's plenty out lookin' to
~hang you. Go on now, skedaddle.
Munny slaps The Kid's horsefand\The.Kid;séts out at a trot
~ and Munny watches him disappear into the night. When he is
" alone and he can't hear The Kid's horse any more, Munny P
~ uncorks the bottle and takes a long deep drink. /%
~ \oo. EXT. GREELY'S PORCH - NIGHT | ’ S - B o

U

VIEW on Ned's body in the upright zoffin in theiflickefihg

N

light of a torch standing next 'to it and, of course, Ned

" looks bad and the crudely scrawled sign over the coifin k%

o

?uﬂ.

 VIEW on Little Bill in the crowded bar and he is shouting to
make himself heard over. the din. ST

says, "This is what happens to assassins around here."

INT. BAR ROOM - NIGHT - \ot |

o T
o  LITTLE BILL ' -
_Alright, 'I'm gonna say just one..
- more time so it's all clear an'
- then'don't ask me no more. '

| The'place\ié‘packediwith*tired, dhsty ﬁen»and they are not
‘ rgally jubilant so much. as they are excited by the hysteria
.of events. = : ‘ . .

LITTLE BILL . -
| . (continuing) -
Now each of you that posse'd -
today has got one drink comin' N\
off the county budget...

. THIRSTY
Yahoo. ‘ ‘
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5Munny,’with hisjtén-gaugefshcthnleVeledwffqmVtheushoulder,

Ef;couple:of*sideWays'steps_tc'getfthegdoor.frdmﬂbehind/hisj S
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LITTLE BILL
-..an whoever rode yesterday,
gets one drink for that...

PADDY
Yippee.

EGGS ‘
I told yuh two, I... 8

-
- LITTLE BILL

Hold it hold it. After thenm two,
it's outta your own pocket...
Hear me, Skinny? ...an' we're
‘pullin' out early tomorrow an' :
chase these fellas clear to Texas
so I wouldn't spend much of your
Oown money. - '

‘There is a general‘whoop and hubbub as Little Bill turns
~back to his conversation at the bar with Charley, Fatty,
Clyde, Andy and WW Beauchamp. ‘ ’ k

LITTLE BILL |
‘Now if we divide up into .four -
parties an' hit all the farms an'
- trails in a circle, we're bound
- to find some one who seen them .
~skunks an'... ]

'Little'Bill is Suddenly'conscious of his own loud voice‘in.a
sudden silence that has swept the bar like a brushfire and

‘is-standing thirty feet away in the doorway. Taking a i

‘back and sweeping the twin barrels in an ominous arc; he
surveys the scene. ‘ ' ‘ ‘

~ 'MUNNY =
(a little drunk) .
~ " Which fucker.owns this shithole? ‘
Ndbody saysfa‘thing."Skinnjfstares'pop?eyed»from behind the
‘bar and the sweat starts on his forehead and Little Bill i's

~thinking coolly and everybody else is swallowing hard and

looking at the shotgun.

MUNNY
(to Fatty)
You there, fat man, speak up.
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~Little Bill is reaching for the Spencer which is leaning
: against the bar near his leg but he freezes because...

',mFor a;homéh;‘ﬁhilé thersmdkeyCIears the bar is silent and
‘"there are nervous ‘glances cast at the bloody body of Skinny
jbut.Little,Bj;lykeeps:his‘gyes~on’Munny.\ \ '

about, the showdown in the salocn.

\D\ Cors{'woa 12_

 Fatty gulps and then Skinny screws up his courage and steps

from behind the bar and gives it every bit of dignity his N
fear will permit. R

% , SKINNY .
P I... 1 own this establishment.
' I bought it from Greeiy for a

ThoUuS. ..
MUNNY
| ~(to the men round
i ‘Skinny)

Better step clear, boys.
Ahd,Skinny looks from Siae to side as people step away from

him and he wants to say something desperately, he wants to
live, he wants... = , T ‘
! .

.LITTLE BILL
qud‘on, mist...

ﬁAHrWHOOM!‘\Munnyffires and smoke belches and...

Skinny is blown back against the wall and he falls to the
- floor arbloody;mess,and.f.‘ o

-~ I

‘Munnyihas turned thc'shotgun‘on‘him and'Munny sees Néd's

Spencer there and his eyes show how he feels about it.

- LITTLE BILL.

 Well sir... You are a cowardly ,
 sonofabitch because you have just
shot down an unarmed man. '

It has bec6me<a ver?‘fbrmalwmoment’and there are,
figuratively speaking, only two people in the room, Munny

~ and Little Bill... and WW Beauchamp is watching then, scared

to death, but this is it, what all those Easterners dreamed

MUNNY . e -

(the shotgun pointed -

right at Little Bill) “N
He should have armed himself if he |
was gonna decorate his saloon with
the body of my friend.
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“breaks: loose,
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LITTLE BILL .
I guess you are Three-Fingered
Jack out of Missouri, killer of
- women and children. :

MUNNY
(a little drunkenly)

I have done that... killed women
and children... I have killed most
everything that walks or crawls
‘an' now I have come to kill you,
Li;tle Bill, for what you done to
Ned. : '
o ~ (to the others)
Now step ‘aside, boys.

And,as~the deputies nervonly nmove aside,Litile Bill helps

‘to isolate himself by stepping forward boldly.

LITTLE BILL
He's got one barrel left, , :
-.gentlemen. After he has used it,
pull your pistols and shoot hinm
down like the cowardly, drunken
- -scoundrel he is. |

\Little'Bili'locks back at. Munny bravely and...

Munny looks down the~barre1~at'Little Bill and after a tense

moment he pulls the trigger. ‘ DI

CLICK. The hammer falls but it is a misfire and what

~happens.ncxtxhappensvin‘maybgrfive seconds as all hell

~LITTLE BILL |
.. . .(drawing) -
’Misfire!V‘Killrghe”sqnofabitch!_

And'Littie~Biil'aims”caréfuily and...

| Munny'hufis'thg shotgun atfhim and...

BLAM!... Little Bill fires wildly as the shotgun hits hinm
and... ' . o ‘ e o

Ciyde-has~hi$xpistolrout and1isfpointing,it at Munny and...

Munny is pulling the pistol from his own belt and he‘drOps‘

to one knee and...

BLAM!... Clyde fires and misses and...

-123



BLAM!... Munny shoots him and...
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Little Bill is about to squeeze the trigger when...
| “N

BLAM! ... Little Bill shoots just as he is hit in the chest
and... \ ' *

SiAM! BLAM!... Fatty fires wildly and...

Munny is éiming too~andABLAM!...
Clyde gets it in the face and...

BLAM!... BLAM{..;‘Patty isn't even aiming while...

Andy aims carefully, heAcan kill Munny but...

Munny turns and points his weapon at Andy and...

sideways ‘to ward off the blow and...

'Insfead~of'firing.Ahdy panics and tries to turn his body

 BLAM!... Munny fires and...
Andy gets it»high‘in thé‘rib cage and...
 Char1ey tﬁrnsMahd*runs £br the back and... ’ o ™

cBLAM!‘eBLAM!,;L'Fatty,is.backing ﬁp and firing from the hip
- and then he turns to run‘and... = . o

.~ Munny aims deliberately from Oné knégréhd BLAM! ...

;‘Péttxfgbesfdbwn;;shct'inthe.baci;l;.

:' *Andgsuddén1yQ;;‘£here is a‘terriblefSilencé'thatvi5~broken .“1
;'~on1y{byﬁthéiayful;xQYing;groans}of Clyde and ‘the coughing of |
‘Vthe‘bystandersfhiding*behindftables'and chairs 'in the thick

black smoke -and...

'Munny-is sti11 down~bnfone'kneerpointing‘his pistol and
looking through the thick smoke for someone to shoot but it
seems there -are no threats left. c

: - MUNNY ’
Every~asshole.that_doesn't want
to get shot best clear out the .
back quick. . , \
And they scramble over each other dashing toward the ~
Billiard Room and Munny stands up and looks around and he
looks at Clyde who is groaning, his face covered with blood

and everybody else, Little Bill, Andy and Fatty are still, i
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and then Fatty seems to move and Munny levels his pistol
yhat happens is WW crawls out from half-under Fattg ang’wﬁnd
1s covered with blood and he is shaking like a leaf. 3

!

W | | I
) I... I... think I'm... shot, ' o
| MUNNY . | "
You ain't shot.- :
W

(seeing the pistol)
P-p-p-please, I'm not armed.
. (avaunny\lowers‘the
pistol, WW looks around)
M-m-my G-god. You killed...
- Little Bill. ' *

- 'MUNNY
(suspicious)
You sure you ain't armed?

| LLI : '
I never c-c-carry arms.  I'm...

a8 writer,

‘ MUNNY \ . |
A writer? .What do you write... R
letters an' such? , o !

- B-b-books.
- . (amazed) ,
You... you killed five men...
singlehanded.

) " MUNNY |
- (wearily) .
- Yeah. ‘ .

Munny walks over to the bar, keeping his eye suspiciously on

WH, ‘and reaches for a bottle with his left hand. The hand
is shaking like palsy and he tilts the bottle and drinks.

- sloppily with effort, the pistol still in his right hand.

R 7 o .
- Wh-wh-who did you kill first?
| MUNNY -

Huh?
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WW
, (reciting) , -~
Wh-wh-when confronted by superior ‘ *
numbers, the experienced
gunfighter will fire on the best
shots first. .

MUY
| (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.. - '

‘ ‘ . WW : , .
Little Bill told me that. You
killed him first, didn't you?

On the floor,uLittle Bill is fighting for consciousness;

- fingering his pistol. :

- MUNNY

I w;sllﬁck ‘in the order.
: 'bitterly) ‘ 7 =
1 always been lucky killin' ‘ . -
~folks. L ‘ ' ;
(absorbed)
Who was next? Clyde? Or was it...?
. MUNNY

~ (suddenly ominous,
A pistol pointing) .
1 could tell you who was last,

© mister. =

WW'S ey¢sfpop~as.hé'gétsfthe‘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, raises 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... .

BLAM! Smoke and fire from Little Bill's pistol and Little N

‘Bill's arm collapses from the effort and the pistol falls
with a bang. \

!
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MUNNY
Missed again, asshole.

And Munny steps over to him and kicks the pistol a

Little Bill's outstretched hand. Little Bgll ing:degzm
from the mouth having taken a shot in the lung and he is
very weaX and all he can do is lock up it Munny and speak:

> ﬂ.i. -
'4!36.\;} .« .

LITTLE BILL
I don't... deserve this... to
die this way. I was... building
- a house, | o :
- MUNNY
(aiming his pistol
: ~ point blank) - :
,';pfferve" don't mean shit, Little
1 . . ' . T )

L LITTLE BILL

* - (the pistol in his face)
I'll] see you... in hell, you

- three-fingered asshole.

-12°

BLAM!"Munny shoots Little Bill and then he looks around and

Clyde is still groaning and that is the only sound. Then,
suddenly, ne iS'all‘business;,jHe_walks‘quickly over to
Clyde and shoots him once withgthe\Spencer,andvthe_groaning

" stops. Then he goes to Little Bill's body and Pokes around

in the pockets and pulls out some. shells for the Spencer.
'He’shdves_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»andathe~bottle‘andsstartS'to-reloadfthe Schofield

~and while he loads it he:shouts"out,;hg;doq:, 7

. "MUNNY . ‘ o
I'm comin' outta here... an' any
~ fucker-I seeiout there, I'm gonna
kill him... an' any fucker takes a .
~ shot at me, I ain't just gonna
kill him, but I'm gonna kill his ‘
"~ -wife an' .all his friends an' burn

',his'fuckingshquse,fhear?i

The pistol is loaded and Munny sticks it in his belt and he
takes a long\pull'on“the.whiskey‘bottlegand wipes the
dribble from his chin.

other hand and looks out the door.

-

Then he picks up the rifle in the :;%Q'
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\o2. EXT. MAIN STREET/GREELY'S - NIGHT \9%’

i} The street and it is dark and ‘quiet, shadowy buildings; the
knot of tethered borses, a couple of torches stuck in the
ground‘sputtering. ~

MUNNY'S VOICE o.s.
Nobody detter snoot on account of
I'm'as mean as I say... maybe
meaner. I am a damn badman -an'’

vou Iwill not find a worse one in
ell. ‘

And Munny steps out the door warily,and looks around and all
he sees are the shadowy buildings and all he hears 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. 72
\s» . EXT. ALLEYWAY - NIGHT. | | Y
gy , ~ WW-Beauchamp. and Charley“Hecke:‘ﬁnd-Germany Joe crouched in“\r
22 ~the alleyway between two buildings across the street and
Chariey has a rifle and they can see Munny mounting his
horse. \ :
‘GERMANY JOE
(whispering)

_ “:_Gbrahéad;‘3h00t~him.‘
'Charley.just'shaRCthiS*head‘and*offerS‘the rifle‘to‘Germany‘~E
Joe.'.And“Germany,Joewdoesn't want it. o . o

o , T GERMANY JOE
- T endt no dehpoody.

WW is.ﬁatchiﬂnguﬁhyIS'unbeliévably.aﬂkward and1proidnged :
mounting procedure and he can't believe it, he can't believe ;
- what the 01d West is like and it shows on his face. o

\OX. EXT. MAIN STREET - NIGHT | o Nt

S Munny ridiﬁg down the dark, lonely street at 3 trot and he
:} o starts to shout at the top of his lungs.

Y
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MUNNY .
" You boys better bury old Ned
right... and you better not carve
~Up nor otherwise harm no
whores... or I will come back an'
kill more sonsabitches, hear?
i

snd tharz are tears Tunning down MUNNy’s cheeks.

oS,

EXT. SOD HUT - DAY T . \oS |

. DAYLIGHT and Pénny~sweeping in the doorway of Munny's sodr

- hut.in Kansas. She is intent on her work until she hears

the snort of a 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. ‘ ‘ : e

" VIEW ON MUNNY

,Muhny~wélking"across‘the field,,leéding the mare. He is

' ;cdveredbwith.dustvandvheavily stubbled from the trip. Penny

dashes up to him and throws her arms around him and he is

- overjoyed but he doesn't have any way to express it except
‘through awkwardness and embarrassmen;. ~

MUNNY .
! o , “(fondly)
- Ain't you a lady!

.4iAnd‘he‘puts hisaarm~around her and they walk toward the “3/
- house. -~ | o - 73

 \oG. EXT. HOG PENS - DAY : R (S

_,Wdrkihg in\the hog pens in Back, coanntrating dn’the\jbb.'

’ 'MUNNY
Place looks good. -

And Will whirls afdund and.Sees Munny.standing'there beside

- the ‘house and,his,firstsinStinct is to run to him and ‘then

he‘remembers'his~dignity,and stands there like a man, but
the grin is liable to break his face. '

o WILL | -

Hullo, paw.
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Will is pi
joins his

MUNNY : t
I guess you lost some hogs to S
the fever. ’

WILL
Three.

MUNNY

Three? <That ain't bad considerin’'.

ssing in his pants with pride and,pleasure:and he
father and they walk around the house together.

o . OWILL
That fella come by... Tom.
MUNNY
- (stopping)
Tom? R
WILL

The one you‘rode out after... ' R
the one that had the pistol...

Y™ | . MUNNY o B
g The Xid, yeah... - : ‘ -~ '
‘ CowiLk o ﬂ
Only he wasn't carryin' no pistol _
‘this time. , -
 \o%. INT. SHED - DAY | . R

) “WillzéndlMUnny'in the shed and WillJis*digging‘déép intp a‘
. huge pile of straw. . L . o

, . i
'MUNNY :
(worried)

f He sayganythin',.. The Kid... ?

WILL
| (digging) o
Tom? - Only how... how if you .

~ didn't... didn't come back in 3
-~ week... . \ :

| ~ (upset) R
how we was to take hali the
money to Sally an' say you was....

MUNNY
(gently)

| Well, I come back, didn't 17



\ D—% C.cn \.\NOED
-13
|

And Will has exposed the saddle bags and Munny mo i
:}pm opens them and gold coins and wadsgof bills s;illngtfg apd i
: : : g

WILL
' (upset)
Did you... did yYou... ?
MUNNY
| (counting)
t - .Did I what?

| . WILL
All that money... I mean...
did you...? ’

MUNNY
P (counting)-
',Stealti;?,'Naw;;I didn't steal it,

o WILL
NO. o e I meanto o_.o

| MUNNY
| - (turning)
!@ | ' , ' What?

- | N ‘ o owiLL

K-k-kill somebody?

T vy
_WhO<said-that?H

| WILL o
N-nobody... only you-took your
“shotgunfan"that‘pistol~anf...

. . MUNNY - Do
~ “(bothered, putting -
' his arm .around
~ Will's shoulders)
‘Before,I'met‘your,maV),God rest
herrsoul,‘it,used‘to be I was
kinda... wicked... drinkin’
~ spirits .an! gettin' into scrapes
an' all.  Only she made. me see the-
" error of my ways an'... I ain't
like I was no more. -

N - WILL

VXF‘ - (relieved)

- I guess you didn't kill nobody
~ then. |
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( MUNNYff' ) |
it is an effort - i
Naw, son, I didn't kill nobody. / 4N

%

.

\o‘é.

EXT. GRAVE - DAY - o \o®.|

The grave of Ciaudia under the trees and Munny walks up to
it and maybe we hear music or maybe just the wind, but the
words begin to crawl across the screen, supered.

~ WRITTEN WORDS (crawl) L
They were married in St. Louis in |
1870 and they traveled North to ~
Kansas where he engaged in farming
and swine husbandry. She bore him
two children in the eight years of
their marriage and when she died,
it was not at his hands as hér
mother might have expected, but of
smallpox.

VIEW ON MUNNY

We are looking at him by now and there is notning easy on
his face, no big emotions, he is just looking at the grave. ™\

WRITTEN WORDS (crawl cont'd)
Some years later, Mrs. Ansonia
Feathers made the arduous journey
to Hodgeman County to visit the
last resting place of her only
daughter.

VIEW ON THE GRAVE

We are looking at the stone now and the words continue.

'WRITTEN WORDS (crawl cont'd)

William Munny had long since sold

the place and disappeared with the

children... some said to San

Francisco where it was rumored he

prospered as a dry goods merchant
~under a different name.

CLOSE ON THE EYES OF WILLIAM MUNNY

The eyes of the husband and the pig-farmer and the man who
shot down five men in the Big Whiskey saloon.
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WRITTEN WORDS (crawl cont'd)

And there was nothing on the stone
to explain to Mrs. Feathers why
her only daughter had married a
known thief and murderer, a man of
notoriously vicious and . :
intemperate disposition.

THE END

[ Ve




