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AUDI O UP: Bl ackville D sclainer

DI SCLAI MER
Ladi es and Gentl enen wel come. Tonight - Fountain of Life
productions proudly presents, 'Blackville . WARNING Tonight's
production contains |oud noises, and special effects, we ask that
you remai n seated throughout the performance, there will be a
fifteen mnute intermssion. To maintain the integrity of our
production we ask that there be no flash photography or unapproved
operation of film ng equipnent. Please deactivate any comuni cation
devi ces capabl e of generating a disturbance in the auditorium
Thank you, and now enjoy, 'Blackville'.

AUDI O UP: Blackville Intro

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
The turn of the 19th Century brought a turn of respect for slaves
who deci ded to becone cowboys. Life was still hard but the bl ack
cowboy was consi dered an asset for the cattle drive. You won't
find themin Hollywod s old Western novies, except nmaybe as sl aves
or comcs. You won't find themin history books either. They are
t he bl ack cowboys of the late 1800s. Fromthe plantations of the
South to the plains of Texas, black cowboys made their mark on
t he subdui ng of the vast western territories, keeping the peace,
"putting out fires" as buffalo soldiers and | ater as cowboys
gaining fane and glory in the rodeos of our nation. A hand ful
of these cowboys wanted nore than just a change of heart, they
want ed nore than sinple respect, they wanted their own busi ness,
shops, and | aws, the idea of building their own town soon becane
areality. They call it, 'Blackville'

AUDI O UP: Bl ackville Song

At the 'Second Chance
Church' /" Stinky Boot Sal oon
the pastor is in work duds,
he nails up the nanme of
his new church on the
bui | di ng. Steppi ng down
of f the | adder the pastor
whi spers a vote of thanks
to God.

At the 'Jail/Bank' Deputy
Barns rests his feet atop
a hitching post outside
whi | e readi ng a nmagazi ne.
At times turning it full
| ength. In the background
a white prisoner strains
his neck in an attenpt to
see the page.



At ' The Bent Horseshoe
bl acksmith a fiery gl ow
fromthe oven projects the
shadow of a man worki ng
inside. The blacksmith
appears to plunge a red
hot horseshoe into a barrel
of steany water.

At the ' Stinky Boot
Sal oon' /' Second Chance
Church' the bartender tosses
his dirty nop water into
t he horse trough

At the 'Fu Chow C eaners
patrons going in wth wadded
dirty clothes and com ng
out with nicely fol ded
cl ean cl ot hes.

Up the hill at the 'Mtley
Gang Hi deout' a body stil
swi ngs fromthe nearest
tree.

At the 'Fresh Nic Barbershop
t he owner is sweeping up
the last bit of hair.

Whi | e patrons discuss
what ever is inportant to
t hem

The ' Qut House' is occupied
i ndi cated by the gun nailed
to the door now being turned
ri ght-side-up as the patron
exits.
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ACT |
SCENE |

I NT. FRESH NI C BARBER SHOP - DAY

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
Every town has it's place where the nen folk cone and go, just to
cone and go. The Fresh Nic Barbershop is the place to find out
j ust about anything about anybody. And if'n ya don't know nuthin’
about sonething, just make it up along the way. Men just sitting
around telling lies about the gold they've found, the girls they've
had and the one that got away. Now Terrence Collier is just about
done with his shave and ready for action. He's got a hot prospect
t hat needs a court'n just over yonder.

The hot towel is renoved
from Terrence's steam ng
face. He flicks the barber
two bits and heads for the
front door. A new silver
quarter seens dull conpared
to his silver front tooth.
Al his buddi es make fun
of himas he checks sone
| ast m nute details in the
mrror.

LUTHER
Sweeeet Jesus! Terrence you 'bout as sharp as a Chinese double
edge sword. Boy where you goin, to cut you sone cheese?

ALL
Laught er!

Sara Fae enters the shop
with all her kids to bring
her husband Shank a basket
of food for lunch since he
spends nost of his tine
wor ki ng at the barbershop.
The ki ds haven't seen their
dad for days.

One child approaches a line
of patrons waiting for a
hai rcut one by one.

KID1 (V.Q)
H daddy! You ma daddy?

SARA FAE
Hey Luther, hey WIIl ard.
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KID 1
H daddy! You ma daddy?

SHANK
Hay baby girl you show gittin' big.

SARA FAE
Terrence ain't it about tine for you to be seeing Mss Beatrice?

LUTHER
He gonna put his caboose on that track and ride it to the next
wat er hol e.

W LLARD
Yeah! And when you put your doubl e edge sword to that caboose
you gonna wi sh you had a oil rig to help lift her up off ya.

ALL
Laught er!

SARA FAE
Terrence just trying to do right. Get hima decent wonan, start
a famly and live right, not |ike you heathens. Now you go on
Terrence, catch that train before it decides to nove on to the
next town. Cone on kids, sounds like it's time to go al ready.
Say good by to your daddy.

Sara Fae cl oses the door
behi nd her and the ki ds.

Terrence glances at his
time piece and heads for

t he door.
KID1 (V.Q)
By by daddy! You nma daddy? Bye daddy.
KID1 (V.Q)
Momma, which one na daddy?
TERRENCE

It's about that time boys. See ya at the Ho down this weekend.

LUTHER
You sho' right about that and I knows M ss Beatrice is sho' nuf
anxi ous for you to get that train a rollin' around to askin' her
to go wit chew.

TERRENCE
She ain't gots at waits no | onger.

Terrence cl oses the door
behi nd him
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SHANK
(taking a bite)
The good lord sho; did bless ne wit a good wonan. Did | ever
tell you about the wife and kids | had before her? Let ne put it
to you this way, they burned her at the stake. One day | cane
hore. . .



ACT |
SCENE 1|

EXT. SALOON - FRONT - DAY
AUDI O UP: At nosphere

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
Now if it wasn't for the fact his peg | eg needed direction at
times, Terrence woul d be wal king clean out of town. Never |ost a
gun fight, see, Terrence would al ways choose his place facing
west, about 1 o'clock in the afternoon. The brightest tinme of
day. Wen it cane tine to draw, he just smle, that shinny tooth
give himthe advantage every time, blind a nman and take hi m down.
Only this time, | think ole Terrence, done net his match.

Terrence hides his shinny
front tooth behind his
hand as he crosses the
street for the Saloon. At
times he has to point his
|l eft peg leg to help head
his body in the right
di rection.

St andi ng near the doubl e

swi ngi ng door of the sal oon
in front of the outhouse

is Beatrice G bson, very
over wei ght and anti ci pating
her weekly romantic
conversation with Terrence.
Her unbrella shades the
afternoon sun from her

pudgy cheeks and tiny |ips
painted rosie red. Terrence
makes hi s way behind her,
she pretends not to be

aware of his presence.

TERRENCE
(whi speri ng)
Wman you make a nman want to put a cuff in his pants and pull his
socks down,
(getting closer)
you bout as fine as a pole cat sipping on a cool |ake at mating
tinme.

BEATRI CE
Why Terrence Hol l oway, is that you?



Si pping at the sane lake nmy little pole cat.

Negr o. .

Ain't that what nmakes you wanna graze on ny grass?

Honey,

you got nore bul

TERRENCE

Smelling his breath then
sniffing a flower then
slapping it against his
tongue then snelling his
breat h agai n.

BEATRI CE

TERRENCE

BEATRI CE

TERRENCE
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in you then a m dni ght steer.

graze on your grass one tinme and a barbwire fence coul dn't
keep you fromtrespassing on ny property at night,

every night.

Sooo, what you say we go into the sal oon and have us sonething to

hel p take down the no trespassing sign,

give ole Terrence here a lil"' Kkiss.

In an attenpt to oblige
Beatrice turns to face
Terrence. She steps on
wooden pl anks supporting
t he out house which is now

beginning to teeter totter.

Beatrice | ooses her bal ance

fighting with her unbrella
poki ng Terrence in the
eye. She grabs hold to
the top | edge of the

out house pulling the whole
out house fromit's
foundation and away from
the wall. A man inside the
out house i s now exposed,
he quickly pulls up his
red pol ka dotted underwear
and takes off running with
his pants dangling from
hi s suspenders.

The out house falls on top

of Beatrice pinning her to

the ground. Terrence takes
of f down the street |eaving

Beatri ce huggi ng the out
house gasping for air.

but first why don't you
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All the nmen at the barbershop
are at the front w ndow
| aughi ng hysterically.

Unabl e to escape, her every
breath raises and | owers

t he out house from atop her
breasts. Towns peopl e
begin to gather around to
assist with the emergency.

Terrence returns with Deputy
Bar ns.

DEPUTY BARNS
Ch nmy lord, Terrence what happened?

TERRENCE
| kissed her and she passed out, ny lips is no potent than snake
oil.

CHI NGASQUK
Me see whol e thing KenbpSabe. Muntain woman try to lock lip with
silver tooth peg | eg.

A circle forns around
Beatrice, the nen in the
bar ber shop decide to cone
out to see if they can
hel p.

DEPUTY BARNS
M ss Beatrice, you know you ain't suppose to be kissing no snake.
Al right men, cone together. Gab hold! Ready to lift up on ny
count. 1, 2, 3...

Several nen grab hol d of

t he outhouse and |ift.
Beatrice's brassiere is
sonehow caught on the noon
shaped figure of the

out house and causes her
nore pain when the nen
lift. Beatrice screans in
pai n.

DEPUTY BARNS
Alright, alright! Let it down, just breath with her, breath with
her.

Lut her crouches down to get
a closer | ook at when
Beatrice takes a breath.
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LUTHER
kay boys, up! Down! Up! Down!...

DEPUTY BARNS
Chi ngasquk, go get the Sheriff Brady. You tell himwe got a major
mergency and to get here quick.

CHI NGASQUK
Ri ght way KenopSabe!

Chi ngasquk finds the nearest
hill and dives off into
the dirt.

DEPUTY BARNS
Now you just keep your peace Mss Beatrice. W got it all under
control, no need to fear, the Sheriff will be here soon. Just
breath natural like, in and out... in and out that's it, in and
out .

Chi ngasquk returns
frantically dusting hinself

of f.

CHI NGASQUK
KenoSabe!

DEPUTY BARNS
Where's the Sheriff Chingasquk?

CHI NGASQUK
Hmstill where he is!

DEPUTY BARNS
VWell did you tell himwe need help.

CHI NGASQUK
You not tell nme where he is.

DEPUTY BARNS

Oh for crying out |oud Chingasquk. He's atop Boot Hi Il wit Elle-
Mae where he is everyday this time. Now go on you're a wasting
time.

Chi ngasquk attenpts to dive
straight into the ground
in front of Beatrice.

DEPUTY BARNS
Not here, you nmake to nuch dust, she can't breath as it is.

Chi ngasquk goes to the
nearest hill and once again
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LUTHER
Qut in- wait! In out - wait turn her sideways!

dives into the dirt and
di sappears into the dust.

DEPUTY BARNS
Hold on wait a m nute boys she's trying to say sonething, just
hol d up, help her tal k, when she tal k push down and up.
(l'istening)
Okay | got that, alright.

Beatrice is finding it very
difficult to speak with

the nen not paying attention
and out of sync and her

br eat hi ng.

Deputy Barns places his ear
close to Beatrice's nouth
to listen.

DEPUTY BARNS
She's trying to say |I'mnot gonna make it.

Al the nmen punp the outhouse
to help Beatrice say the
words, reciting as they

punp.

ALL (V.0)
I"'m- not - gon-na - nmake - it!

DEPUTY BARNS
Hold the dang thing up just a bit boys. Go ahead M ss Beatrice,
what are your final words?

The deputy and Lut her get
close to Beatrice to |listen

LUTHER
kay boys, this'Il be a out, out, in, out.

The nen are in perfect sync.

BEATRI CE
Terrence, | |ove you!.

Lut her celebrates his
coachi ng of precise
synchroni zation

LUTHER
Yes!
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Terrence goes to the deputy,
puts his arm around him
and speaks to him

TERRENCE
I love you too!

DEPUTY BARNS
She can hear rightly she just can't talk, you can tell her that
yoursel f get off ne.

TERRENCE
I love you ya little sponge cake.
ALL
| wanted to have your baby!
TERRENCE
Vell all this while |I thought you was already wit it.
ALL
| ain't pregnant fool!
DEPUTY BARNS

Ch now don't let your well run dry so fast Mss Beatrice. Help
is on the way.

LUTHER
In - out - in - out.

ANNOUNCER
M ss Beatrice is sho' nuff in trouble, but in good hands. That
darn engine, what's taking himso |ong, any how?



ACT |
SCENE 111

EXT. BOOT HI LL - AFTERNCON

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
Every town needs a | eader, someone who know how to de-escal ate
the situation and Sheriff Brady is the man for the job and al ways
in control. Everyday, around this time, he neets atop Boot Hil
with his true heart throb Elle-Mae to take tine out of his busy
schedul e for a romantic conversation. Did | say the Sheriff was
the one in control?

Elle-Mae is in the Sheriffs
arns overl ooki ng the vall ey.
The green grass and poppy
flowers sway in the w nd.

He grabs his guitar and
begins to play.

SHERI FF BRADY
Ah, there we go. Elle-Mae, How | ong we been together now?

ELLE- MAE
Coupl e years now. Just courtin

SHERI FF BRADY
And in all that while, have |I ever asked you to do anything really
speci al ?

ELLE- MAE
Not speci al enough Sheriff Brady!

SHERI FF BRADY
| mean sonething that we could both cherish and renenber for the
rest of our lives?

ELLE- MAE
Way no Sheriff Brady!

SHERI FF BRADY
Sonet hi ng that woul d show t he whole town how we really feel about
each ot her.

ELLE- MAE
Sheriff Brady - is there sonmething you want to say to nme?

SHERI FF BRADY
MUSIC UP: | WII Sing to You
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I will always |ove you, Every night and every day,
woa, ow a Al ways thinking of you, never ceasing
cone what may, | will sing. | will always be with
you. | can hear you praying, you want ny prayers
to come true. | will sing - to you, each nonent
that we share, | will sing to you, till-the-cows-go-
nmoo. | will sing to you, just know ng that your
near ne tonight, that your there.

Leaves begin to fall from
t he shade tree above.

SHERI FF BRADY

In fact there is somem| want to ask you Elle-Mie... | guess nows
as gooda time as any. | was just wondering if you would be...
W'll if you would be mny. ..

ELLE- MAE

Oh don't shake your saddl e off now cowboy. Just speak yo' m nd.

SHERI FF BRADY
| was just wondering if you would be, if you would be ny, well,
It would sure give ne pleasure if you would if you would be ny
one and only...

Suddenly a branch fromthe
shade tree breaks and

Chi ngasquk plumrets to the
ground.

SHERI FF BRADY
Chi ngasquk

CHI NGASQUK
Kenosabe, hel p, come quick, need you in town.

SHERI FF BRADY
What are you tal ki ng about Chi ngasquk, what's the matter.

CHI NGASQUK
Mount ai n wonen top part stuck to noon hol e of stinky shack

SHERI FF BRADY
Speak plain english Chingasquk. Wat wonan, what shack.

CHI NGASQUK
Big wonman in front of saloon have lip lock with silver tooth nman.
Man and big woman | oose footing. Big woman fall to ground take
stinky shack with her. Man run away, stinky shack hold up by
nmountain tops and no way to escape into valley.

SHERI FF BRADY
Al right, alright
( MORE)
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SHERI FF BRADY ( CONT' D)
(to El'l e- Mae)
listen sweetie | guess | better get into town. |If | try to take
you with ne it will only slownme dowmn. | promse I'll make it up
to you Ell e- Mae.

The Sheriff gets on his
hor se.

SHERI FF BRADY
Chi ngasquk, make sure El |l e-Mae gets back to town safely. 'l
see you soon buttercup

The Sheriff Brady takes off
down the trail and out of
si ght.

Chi ngasquk attenpts to dive
into the ground but is
st opped by El Il e- Mae.

ELLE- MAE
Sooo, where's your horse, like a normal indian?

CHI NGASQUK
Me no have no horse, ne never ride horse, ne not nornal.

ELLE- MAE
Let me guess how you got all the way out here fromtown. That
goffer thing you do, right?

CHI NGASQUK
Me have own ways to get around.

Chi ngasquk attenpts to dive
into the ground but is
st opped by Ell e- Mae.

ELLE- MAE
Chi ngasquk, Sheriff Brady told you to nake sure | get back to
town safely, how do you propose to do that, what am | suppose to
do?

CHI NGASQUK
| go to town to help, nust see nountains when stinky shack renoved.
About you, me not know

Chi ngasquk dives into the
grass and di sappears.

El | e-Mae reaches for him
but m sses, she takes off
her boots and heads to

t own.



ACT |
SCENE |V

EXT. TOM STREET - AFTERNOON

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
Now believe it our not, Elle-Mae is well capable of takin' care
of herself, we'll talk about that a little later. By now everybody
intow is intent on trying to figure out howto help Mss Beatrice
out of her bind and the only answer, is just around the bin.

Two | unber jacks are end-to-
end of a huge saw. They
begi n sawi ng and woul d
eventual |y saw Beatrice in
hal f.

Chi ngasquk puts his ear to
t he ground.

CHI NGASQUK
That not big woman. Horse huffs sound |ike that of |awran!

Sheriff Brady's horse is
heard comi ng fromthe
distance. He arrives to
see Beatrice lying in the
street under the outhouse.
The Sheriff slows his horse
whi | e | ooki ng at Chi ngasquk
with his ear to the ground
| ooki ng in the opposite
direction.

CHI NGASQUK
Humm  Horse sl owi ng down.

The Sheriff Brady wal ks his
hor se.

CHI NGASQUK
Hor se now wal ki ng.

Sheriff Brady dances the
hor se.

CHI NGASQUK
Hor se danci ng.

Sheriff Brady disnounts his
horse and wal ks towards
Chi ngasquk
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CHI NGASQUK

That funny! Horse now have six | egs!

SHERI FF BRADY

Chi ngasquk. Here, take Mae thanks. What happened dave?

Chi ngasquk takes the Sheriff
Brady' s horse around back.

DEPUTY BARNS

The structure gave way, we tried to lift it off, she just comes

W t

it she rightly connected alright.

TERRENCE

It's all ny fault Sheriff, | kissed her that's what did it, she
just passed out and I was snelling good...

Chi ngasquk takes a peek
i nsi de t he out house from
t he inside.

CHI NGASQUK

Mount ai n peek stuck in nmoon hole of stinky shack..

One of the ladies fromthe
bar yanks himaway from
| ooki ng, she places her
scarf over Beatrice chest
fromthe inside.

SHERI FF BRADY

We get the just of it Chingasquk.

Sheriff Brady in deep thought
for a nmonent | ooks over
the situation.

SHERI FF BRADY

G ve ne your knife Ching. Sonebody bring me a bl anket!

Chi ngasquk hands the Sheriff
a knife. A wonman cones
runni ng out of the sal oon
with a bl anket. Sheriff
Brady carefully places the
bl anket over Beatrice's
chest then reaches in
bet ween Beatrice and the
out house. The sound of a
huge rubber band pops.

SHERI FF BRADY

Al right boys get ready to Iift! Alright, Ckay boys life up. Easy

now,

that's it. W got it.
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The out house cones up free
fromBeatrice with her
brassi ere fast attached
with a nail.

CHI NGASQUK
Mountains free to roamn

Everybody cl aps as Beatrice
is removed fromthe rubble.

Sal oon girls wap the bl anket
tightly around Beatrice.

She ki sses the Sheriff on
the cheek and is escorted
by friends to the sal oon.

The nen put the out house
back in it's place and do
repairs. Elle-Mae arrives
on the scene dirty faced
and sonewhat out of breath,
| eaves in hair Cactus prods
in butt.

SHERI FF BRADY
You alright Beatrice? Alright.

El |l e-Mae arrives on scene.

ELLE- MAE
| leave you alone for one mnute and you're already in the arns
of another girl.

SHERI FF BRADY
Oh El | e-Mae, you know how | feel about you.

ELLE- MAE
Way don't you show nme how you feel about me by continuing our
conversation

SHERI FF BRADY
What conversati on?

ELLE- MAE
Qur conversation on boot hill. You were just about to ask ne a
very inportant question dog nabbit and I...

SHERI FF BRADY
I"mjust playing wit cha Ell e-Me. ..

ELLE- MAE
(punchi ng and sl appi ng)
| don't want to be played wit, | want to be courted to.
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Sheriff Brady grabs hol d of
El | e- Mae and whi ps her
around his body slapping a
bi g sl oppy kiss to her
lips. Her arms seem ngly
float slowy to earth, her
shoes still in hand slowy
drop to the ground.

Al the towns people find
excuses to evacuate the
area. One wonman wal ki ng
with her young boy covers
his eyes and rushes him
away. The town goes back
to nornmal.

SHERI FF BRADY
How s that for being courted?

ELLE- MAE
(cl earing her throught)
That woul d be a start. Now, what exactly were you about to ask
ne.

Sheriff Brady picks up her
shoes and wal ks her down
the street.

SHERI FF BRADY
| wanted to knowis if you would be willing to be ny, ny one..

Chi ngasquk pops out of a
hayst ack.

CHI NGASQUK
Kenosabe, Indian friends send snoke signal say stage coach coni ng
Payrol | big, dark snoke say bad nmen not far away, |ook |ike Mtley
Gang ready to attack stage coach at Snake Tail Ridge, P.S. send
nore cigars.

SHERI FF BRADY
Activate the neetin bell

A kid in the town runs to

the bell. He starts ringing
the bell. Everybody in

town starts assenbling at

t he sal oon. Chi ngasquk
recedes back into the
barrel . Sheriff Brady
positions hinself on the
stairs of the Sal oon.
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SHERI FF BRADY
Al right fol ks calmdown now, now |listen up. Now one reason this
town is so desirable is because of kind hearted people |ike
your sel ves who care about each other. Now another reason is
because of our payroll fromall the hard work we do. And that ny
friends, attracts bad people who don't give a hoot about making
an honest living. Now we swore that nobody woul d ever cone into
this town and take fromus what is rightly ours. The Mtley Gang
is planning on taking away our profits and that ain't a gonna
happen. This is our town, this is our noney and this is your
Sheriff saying one thing and one thing only, we're about to rob
t he stage coach.

ALL (V.0)
What, Haugh?

SHERI FF BRADY
Now now now now, were just gonna steal our own noney before the
Mot | ey Gang has chance too. We'Il deliver it back in the bank
oursel ves later

ALL (V.0)
Aha!

SHERI FF BRADY
Al right now |isten up, Luther,

LUTHER
Yeah Sheriff?

SHERI FF BRADY
| want you to go on down to the depot and gather up some white
pai nt. Shank.

SHANK
Ri ght here Sheriff!

SHERI FF BRADY
Don't you have sone |eft over hair from sweepi ng your barber floor?

SHANK
| got all the hair you need Sheriff.

Elle-Mae is now fiddling

with an enpty barrel trying
to figure out how Chi ngasquk
got out undet ect ed.

SHERI FF BRADY
Wel| gather it up and bring it on. Elle-Mae, if'n you don't m nd
woul d you pl ease have sonme of the wonen put a liken to the hair
t hat Shank gives you and collects fromthe barbershop? WIIard,
t hose chi ckens you sale, you ring their necks right?
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W LLARD (V.0Q)
Yeap! Yeap! Sure do.

SHERI FF BRADY
Bring ne a pinch of chicken blood in a jar. A right folks, this
isit. Everybody else, you gots to play act |ike you just |ost
your Christmas pig for the next day or two until we rob oursel ves.
The Motley Gang gots to believe that we all feel the pain from
| oosi ng our payroll you understand, alright.

The towns people start
frowning and tears fall.
Peopl e screamin
di scour agenent .

One man exits a buil ding.

MARTY (V.0)
It's all over ny entire life savings gone, gone! | don't want to
die without takin ny noney with ne. Were's ny noney?

He shoots hinself in the
|l eg. The nortician drags
hi m away.

SHERI FF BRADY
Not now Wit till after we robs the stage coach. Alright
everybody |l ets get ready |I'm gonna need some vol unteer bandits
over here let's go right here in this corner.

The towns peopl e get ready
boar di ng up w ndows,
checki ng weapons, put 'going
out of business, broke'
signs up, 'The Bank done
fol ded' signs.

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
Li ke I was sayin, everybody in Blackville works together. Wen
it cones to noney that is. Speaking of noney, there's still a
few friends you need to get to know if'n you' re gonna nake
per manent your stay in Blackville.



ACT |
SCENE V

I NT. FU CHOW CLEANERS - EVEN NG

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
Now every cowboy |ikes clean duds and the |ady folk do well to
have their garnents cleaned at the Fu Chow Cl eaners, the place
where everybody goes to renove the trail dust off their duds. As
a Chi nese refugee, Fu Chow fled her honel and aboard a freighter
and lived in daily fear of being sent back to China. She choose
to reside wit people who woul d under st and.

Fu Chow is delivering clothes
to patrons around town.

She comes across one of

her patrons.

LUTHER
(sarcastically)
This ain't clean, in fact it snmells |like horse pee pee. How you
gonna charge ne for a horse pee snellin' shirt?

FU CHOW
You right! It' snell |ike horse pee pee and you no have no horse,
so that snell conme from you!

Lut her smles and pays her.
Then the nortician is
dragging Marty in a coffin
and stops to talk to Fu
Chow.

FU CHOW
How cone you an yo buddi es no come round nmy shop no nmo? You no
i ke to ware keen kose?

MARTY
Awh Fo, it's not that, it's just that | ain't got no noney.
Unl essen a course you doin cleaning for free these days.

FU CHOW

You got noney for boose but no noney for shoes. But no worry
cowboy. Sheriff Brady got a plan to get payroll before bad boys
try to steal. Soon you have nobney so you come to ny shop, chop!
Chop!

(wal ki ng away)
You tell yo buddies |I fix dem Chinese neal. Teach boys how to
use chop sticks. Den dye can pick nose. Ha! Ha! Chop! Chop!

Fu Chow heads back to her
shop to get nore clothes
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to hand out. Two boys wal k
the street playing catch.
Fu Chow becomes concer ned
that the ball may hit her
wi ndow.

FU CHOW
Hey you boys no play to ny shop. You break wi ndow again an |
wack you beehive wit chop sticks, chop! Chop!. Ha Ha.

Fu Chow conti nues on her
way delivering clothes.



ACT |
SCENE VI

EXT. BLACKVI LLE STREET - MORNI NG

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
The hub of any town is the church. At times like this, everybody
is in need of a spiritual awakening and Pastor Evans is the
spiritual advisor. Only problemis, he got no congregation to
advise. Don't get me wong, it ain't all his fault. See, he
only been in business a week or two so now he publicizing how God
wants be a very big part of the people in Blackville, and that's
t he gospel truth.

Pastor Evans is standing in
front of the sal oon handing
out flyers about Sunday
service. Wth bible in
hand he neets several people
as they cone and go. A
drunk comes out of the
Sal oon and attenpts to
sober hinsel f quickly at
first glance of the pastor.
A wonman and her young
daught er appr oach.

PASTOR EVANS
Adlib... Well, well, if it ain't the two prettiest gals in
Bl ackville. How are you sista Delores? And you nust be little
Mss Mchelin, right. Here you go now, | want to see you and
your famly in service Sunday okay?

MLLIE
How do you know ny nane?

PASTOR EVANS
Vell now, me and the good lord have a very special relationship.
He tells nme everything.

MLLIE
So you know about nomm es boyfriend junping out the wi ndow when
daddy cane hone | ast night.

DELORES
MIlie, pastor ain't got time for all that.
(whi sper)
You need to learn to keep your nouth shut around the pastor.

Del ores scurries her daughter
of f and down the street.
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MLLIE
So you know about nomm es boyfriend junping out the wi ndow when
daddy cane hone | ast night.

PASTOR EVANS
Ah why don't you bring your famly to Sunday service M ss Del ores,
t he good Lord can help you wit that w nder problem

Fu Chow approaches the
pastor. She hands himhis
cl eani ng.

PASTOR EVANS
VWell hello Fu Chow, what a blessing you are to the conmunity, why
| was just praying to God that your business prospers beyond your
wi | dest inmagination. Fine job you do, the good Lord is gonna
bl ess ya for all you do for this town.

FU CHOW
So in other words, you no got no noney again. | tell you wa Pastor
Evans, while you stand here, you tell all the people in Bwackville
to cone use ny service

PASTOR EVANS
You' ve got a deal Fu Chow, just as soon as | can get the people
in Blackville to come to m ne.

Fu Chow wal ks of f while the
past or continues passing
out flyers to passer bys.



ACT 11
SCENE |

EXT. SNAKE TAIL RI DCGE - DAY

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
The pastor and Fu- Chow seemto be reconciled, they cut a deal to
hel p the congregation grow. Now in the background, the Sheriff's
plan to rob the stage coach was in full effect. The Sheriff and
his - bandits are about to place thenselves in danger to achieve
a comon goal. Get the payroll and get out!

The Sheriff and his bandits
arrive to do the rider's
dance.

SHERI FF BRADY
Ready boys, lets ride.

The stage coach pulls up
and is stopped by Sheriff
Brady's band of freaky
| ooki ng bandits. Black &
white nmen in white face.
Wl ey, the stage coach
driver is reluctant to
obey their conmands.

SHERI FF BRADY
Driver, hold up. Alright hold up now, this is a robbery, just
pass ne that payroll box and nobody gets hurt.

WARREN
What the... Who are you supposed to be, the wal king dead bandits?
(spits on the road)

SHERI FF BRADY
Warren, Warren, it's me. W're here for the noney, pass it al ong.

WARREN
What noney? This here's a passenger transport, ain't no passengers
ain't no noney.

Sheriff Brady approaches
closer to the driver.

SHERI FF BRADY
It's me, Sheriff Brady , besides, I'mthe one what told you to
say that in the first place casen sonbody try to rob you
(under his breath)
W al ready knowd you got the payroll and you gots ta be robbed
for your own good.
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WARREN
You white boys better get out of here. |If Sheriff Brady finds
out you trying to rob his payroll you gonna be in deep trouble.

SHERI FF BRADY
Warren, this is Sheriff Brady. Now sonebody's planning on robbing
you now give us the noney and head on up the ridge.

WARREN
What ki nd of honkey donkey story is that, sound |ike you da won
want's to rob ne.

SHERI FF BRADY
You about to get robbed by the Mdtley Gang up the road a bit.

Warren breaks out his corn
cob pipe and slowy stuffs
it with tobacco. Unable
to find a light he repl aces
the tobacco into it's
contai ner and his pipe
back into his pocket.

Warren sees dust on his
boots then breaks out a
shoe shine kit and conmences
to Polish his shoes.



ACT 11
SCENE 1|

EXT. SNAKE TRAIL RI DGE - DAY

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
Meanwhil e, within eagle eye distance, the Motley Gang i s hide out
on Snake Trail Ridge preparing to do the very thing the Sheriff
Brady ain't been able to acconplish.

S| DEKI CK
What's taken so long? They should have been here 20 m nutes ago.
Bodeen, go down the road and take a | ook.

Bodeen extends his binocul ars
and di sappears down the
hill.

EXT. STACGE COACH - DAY

SHERI FF BRADY
Gall darn you Warren give ne the dagnab payroll. W're here to
hel p.

WARREN
Oh yeah! Help ne by stealing the payroll, that kind of help
don't need. You band of thieven robbers is testin ny in-te-greety.

Al the bandits | ook
bewi | der ed.

SHERI FF BRADY
Are you trying to say integrity.

WARREN
Ch now you trying to mark ny verbalization. Wy don't we just
have a spelling '"B'. ABCDEFG....

EXT. SNAKE TRAIL RI DGE - DAY

Bodeen cones back with a
bad report.

BODEEN
Dahhh, Boss, the stage coach is being robbed.

S| DEKI CK
What! What you nean being robbed. W da only ones who robs.
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BODEEN
As | stand boot to toe, there's sone white boys robbin the stage
right now They bogartin on our profits.

S| DEKI CK
Ch no da ain't, let's go boys. Bodeen, you stay here and keep an
eye on emincasen they get away before we gets there, fire one
shot if'n they head north and two shots if'n they head south.

The Mdtl ey Gang di sappears
of f the ridge and heads
for the stage coach

EXT. STACGE COACH - DAY

Warren is still singing the
A B, GCs.

WARREN
Tell me what you think of ne!

SHERI FF BRADY
That's enough Warren, now, |I'mthe Sheriff and I'm ordering you
to throw down the payroll box!

WARREN
Prove it!
(spits on ground)
SHERI FF BRADY
What !

WARREN
Prove that yous Sheriff Brady personalized.

SHERI FF BRADY
Personal i zed, now how the heck you expect ne to do that?

WARREN
Hurmm .. Let's see. Ckay, last Christmas, | gave you a personal
invite to join me and ny famly for Christmas ham As soon as
Sheriff Brady sat down, the table cloth got caught and sonething
very hot fell onto his front parts. Wat was the fiery hot stuff
t hat nearly yanked himout his britches?

SHERI FF BRADY
It wasn't no hot stuff you bafoone, it was your spittin bucket.
You left it on the dag nab table instead of up under where it
belong. In fact | still got that filthy green brown stain on..
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WARREN
Vell 1'Il be darned - it is you Sheriff Brady, | never woul d have
bel i eved you woul d do sucha a thing as this, you got real inward
inspirations. Good ridden, is that you Tinothy?

TI MOTHY
Hey Warren!

WARREN
You | ook better white than you do bl ack. Drake! Did you finish
t he barn?

DRAKE
VWll now | got a new baby on the way.

WARREN
Hey Richard how s the wife?

All the white faced cowboys
shake hands, hug and join
in on the fam |y reunion.

Rl CHARD
Doin" mghty fine she just started school.

SHERI FF BRADY

Now hold on just a flamng mnute ya'll. W ain't here for no
famly reunion. W here to rob the stage coach. Now Warren, |'m
gonna say this just one nore tinme. The Mtley Gang is up ahead
gettin' ready to rob you of the town's payroll. W need to kick
emin the drawls by robbing you first. Wnst they shake you for
t he payroll, you, you cants tell emyou already been robbed.
WARREN
Ch - Ckay!
DRAKE

Now Sheriff - no doubt they watching us as we speak so since we
just experienced that little happy time together it m ght not
pass for a robbery with all the |aughing and all.

SHERI FF BRADY
You got a point there, any ideas?

DRAKE
Sanford, you got to bust Warren in the nouth. Make it |ook Iike
he put up a fight to hold on to the payroll.

SANFORD
What! Why | got to bust himin the nouth, we growed up together
W went fishin' just |ast week we went on...
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SHERI FF BRADY
Vell well now, Drake has a point. By now, the Mdtley Gang is
real curious if'n Warren is convince that we real stage coach
robbers.

SANFORD
Yeah but, when we was boys we use to play around bustin' each
other in the nouth but this is real..

SHERI FF BRADY
Alright, alright, alright, alright now who didn't growd up wt
Warren?

All the nen are rel uctant
to raise their hand.

SHERI FF BRADY
| guess it's up to nme then. This is gonna hurt you nore than it
does ne Warren, I'msorry | gotta do this. Put your chin over
her e.

Warren cl oses his eyes,
Sheriff Brady balls up his
fist and approaches Warren
with a few sl ow notion
practices. \Warren cones
up with an alternative
suggesti on.

WARREN
Sheriff Brady, | got an idea, why can't | just shoot one of ya'll?
If'n | pronmus to mss and they can just fall to the ground and
pretend to be dead.

SANFORD
Yeah! Then we just pick up the body, toss it cross the horse,
grab the payroll and ride away.

WARREN
O | could bust ny own lip and spit it out on the ground sos they
see bl ood.

SHERI FF BRADY
Warren whatever you spit, cone out brown anyway.

Chi ngasquk puts his ear to
t he the ground.

CHI NGASQUK
Ki nrosone, many horses cone.

SHERI FF BRADY
Al right, we don't have nuch tinme anyway, Warren, how about you
bust me in the nouth.
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Sheriff Brady closes his
eyes, grits his teeth and
waits for the inpact.

WARREN
| ainta gonna do it.

SHERI FF BRADY
Sanford, I'mthe one that suggested that you bust Warren in the
nout h and he's your best friend. Now don't that make you nad
enough to bust ne in the nouth, now bust nme.

SANFORD
Well, | thought we was just as nuch friends Sheriff Brady. And
If'n 1 can't bust himin the nmouth how you expect ne to bust you
in the nouth.

SHERI FF BRADY
Al right for crying out [|oud!

Then Sheriff Brady takes
the butt of his gun and
pops hinself in the |ip.

An unusual excessive anount
of blood flows fromhis
lower lip, his top lip,

his ears everywhere.

SANFORD
Danggg, he nuss da hit a najor artery!

Sheriff Brady and his horse
starts bouncing of f of
rocks hal f conscious then
falls to the ground his
horse | ands on the Sheriff
Brady's | eg.

DEPUTY BARNS
Gt that horse up off himbefore we have to anputate.

Several nen di snmount and
pul | the horse off of him
and hel p hi mup.

WARREN
Now that was a bit much wasn't it Sheriff? | nean, we wasn't
sayin' commt suicide.

Sheriff Brady snatches off
his neck scarf, spits bl ood
into it then tosses it to
t he ground.
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SHERI FF BRADY
(distorted speech)
There now - everybody happy? Warren throw down the payroll we
gotta be on our way. Drake, you go on into town, tell the people
to go head on and start play acting. Wrren, you head on up to
Shady Trails and get robbed, the rest of us, we gotta be on our
way and deposit the payroll and get cleaned up git to it.

Warren hands the cash box
to one of the riders and
Sheriff Brady and his band
of white faced nmen ride
back to town.

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
Now that's what | call a true friend. Ones who wouldn't bust you
in the face even if'n you tell himto. Things are getting kind
of tense around here and the Mitley Gang is not so far away.



ACT 11
SCENE 111

EXT. STACGE COACH - DAY

The Motley Gang arrives not
| ong after Sheriff Brady
and his boys have |eft.

S| DEKI CK
Wo, stop the stage coach

WARREN
"' m al ready stopped!

BODEEN

| suppose you gonna tell us sone cockam ne story about you just
been robbed.

Bodeen now | ooki ng t hrough
hi s bi nocul ars at Warren.
Warren rotates left to
ri ght whil e Bodeen foll ows.

WARREN
How di d you guess? They cane in |like a bolt of Iighting,
threatened to kill ne
(crying)
if'nl didn't hand over the payroll.

TOVBSTONE
What was all that |aughin' an gam ng about, we heard | aughi ng
echoi ng of f Snake Peek like en you was wit famly or sone'em

WARREN
Oh that, the zonbie gang asked nme for the payroll and any gold I
had on board. | told emthe only gold they gonna get is if'n

t hey brought along a dentist wit emto take out ny right nolar.
Ha! Ha! Everybody just got tickled pink.

Warren bursts into hysterics
but the gang doesn't find
anyt hi ng anusi ng about
that. One of the gang
menbers | ocates the bl ood
stai ned scarf on the ground.

| CEPI CK
Hey | ookie here. This here's a scarf, wit fresh blood on it.

WARREN
Oh yeah! Forgot to tell you about the scuffle.
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TOVBSTONE
What scuffle?

WARREN
Me and the Sher... | mean and one of the zonbie gang had a little
scuffle causin' | refused to give up the payroll. | had to bust
himone in the chops. But it was so many of em

(crying)

| just got over coned.

| CEPI CK

You way up there and you bust sonebody in the chops way down here?

WARREN
I mght not look like it but i'mpretty a-gaile.

S| DEKI CK
Al'l right boys that's enough story time listening. Sonmebody done
beat us to the punch. Let's go to the town see if we can find
out if any white boys been just hangi ng round, maybe bl abbi n’
about any recently achi eved fortune.

The bad guys ride off towards
town. Warren turns down
the trail.

EXT. BLACKVI LLE - EVEN NG

Everybody conmes out from
hi di ng.

SHERI FF BRADY
Vell, alright folks |ooks Iike it worked. W done stunped the
Mot |l ey gang into thinkin we broke.

CLI FFORD
This calls for a celebration |ike never before. ANt |like w
ain't got no noney to spend.

ANNOUNCER
The Sheriff's plan has saved the day. Wth the Mtley gang no
| onger a threat, let the cel ebration begin.

Everyone enters the town
streets to dance and sing
t he Bl ackville song.

ALL
Wl conme to Blackville, the only town that neasures how you really
feel by the way we stick together when the work is due. The fun
never stops till we're through. Wlcone to Blackville all the
wong is forgiven now your having fun, no regrets running scared
your not on the run friend to friend now the victory is won.
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CLI FFORD
Hay everybody | ookie who's here, it's Lola Likely.

The towns people part the
way for Lola to approach.

LOLA
| need a man, a big strong man who knows the bible. He
understands, the word of God our only survival. A man who side a

hi story, of being good and kind to me. He rides a pony while he -
rubs ny feet, thank you Jesus. OCh he ains to please us, by ny
side there ain't no shame, he recogni ze he got a good thing. In

t he norning day and night a man who | oves ne and we never fight.
He knows |'m al ways right.



ACT 11
SCENE |V

EXT. BLACKVI LLE - STREET - HORSE TROUGH - EVEN NG

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
The plan for Sheriff Brady to steal the payroll first was a w se
nove, so it seens. Sheriff Brady and his bandits still have a few
ast mnute details to wash off. Al the towns people is in
preparation for a visit fromout of town strangers.

Al of Sheriff Brady's nen
are washi ng the white paint
off their face. Laughing
at the event that just
took place. The towns
peopl e are wal ki ng ar ound
In tears regretting the
| oss of their payroll.
Luther is first to notice.

LUTHER
Ya think they taken this play actin to far, Sheriff?

Peopl e swi nging on poles to
the ground in humliation
having lost their life
savings. Tearing shirts,
stonpi ng hats. One wonan
with a gun to her head

scream ng.

DAHLI A
It's all over, my entire |life savings gone, gone! This is the
end! | don't want to die wit out taking ny noney wit ne. \Were's

ny noney, it's gone all gone, and so aml...

SHERI FF BRADY
Vit till...

She pulls the trigger.

SHERI FF BRADY
Maybe a bit to far but ya just never know who rmay be wat chin.

SHANK
You really think this is gonna work Sheriff? These people ain't
got half the sense they was born wt.
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SHERI FF BRADY
It has to work Shank. The Mdttley Gang is probably hot on our
trail by now. They'll be wanting to cone here to see if we spend
the payroll in town. W're just gonna have to play it by ear
till they get here.

Chi ngasquk puts his head to
t he ground.

CHI NGASQUK
Kenosobi e, bad horses headed this way.

SHERI FF BRADY
Everybody take a wi nda, keep your eyes peel ed.

The nen split up and enter
di fferent buil dings.

The Motley Gang arrives in
t own.

S| DEKI CK
What in hadies nane is wong wit all these people. They | ook
like they just had a jail break gone bad.

One man junps of f a building
and | ands head first into
a horse trough.

JUMPER (V.Q)
|''m broke as can beeeeeeeeeeeee!

| CEPI CK
Wrd of the stage robbing done got to em

A man eats out of a box
mar ked fi sh hooks.

FI SHBAI T
| ain't a gonna live like this. Wth out the payroll, I'd just
assume go to na grave cold and broke and choked.

At the sal oon, the double
wooden doors fly open. A
man hits the ground then
tunbles to the street right
in front of the Mtley
Gang. A beautiful dancing
girl yells at him

GERALDI NE
No noney! No Honey!
(yel l'ing)
Wiy is it ain't a single person in town got no noney to spend?
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She knocks the dust from
her hands and re-enters
t he sal oon.

S| DEKI CK
This is terrible. The way things is showing, this will be a ghost
town in three days. These people are stark raving nad. Let's
get back to the hideout, tell Dam on the good and the bad news.

The Motley Gang rides off.
The town's people exit the
bui | di ngs and cone to
attention. they watch the
Mot | ey Gang di sappear into
t he sunset. Everybody
cheers!

SHERI FF BRADY
Well alright folks, it looks like it worked. W done stunped the
Mot |l ey Gang into thinking we broke.

Hats fly into the air!

LUTHER
This calls for a celebration |ike never before. ANt |like w
ain't got the noney to spend!

The band i nside the Sal oon
begins to play a song
everybody heads in.
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ACT 11
SCENE V

EXT. BANDIT'S H DE QUT - EVEN NG

The Mdtl ey Gang has given
the bad news to their big

boss.

DAM ON
Now | et nme get this straight. You arrive at Snake Trail R dge as
instructed to rob the stage coach of its payroll, the |argest
payroll in history |I mght add, right?

ALL
Ri ght!

DAM ON

Then - you see through the eyeball view ng tube that some white
boy bandits is already robbing the stage.

| CEPI CK
Wl |l yeah, like Ha Ha...

DAM ON
Happy bandits?

ALL
Yeah!

S| DEKI CK

Anot her thing boss, we found this bl oody handkerchi ef on the ground
by the stage robbin'. Stage Coach driver said he put up a fight
to try to keep the payroll.

DAM ON
Moron, cone here.
MORON
Duuuh, Yeah boss.
DAM ON
You sees this scarf sonewhere before?
MORON
Now, boss, how you expect me da... remenber?
DAM ON

| asked you to describe to nme the | awman what arrested you | ast
week. This look famliar?
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MORON
Wait a mnute. Wien | was in jail, the Sheriff was wearin that
same scarf boss.
DAM ON
Boys! Them white boy bandits was bl ack boys in disguise.
S| DEKI CK
Let's go kill that Sheriff Brady snake, he deceived us.
| CEPI CK
Let's kill the whole ot of em Take over the town.
MORON

The noney is still there.
Looki ng out over the valley.

DAM ON
All we gots to do is renove two obstacles fromthe equation and
everything will add up in our favor. It's tine we nmake a different
kind a deposit. Deposit a Sheriff and an indian, deposited into
t he bank of the recently deceased.

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
So the Sheriff's plan didn't work after all and the Motl ey Gang
got a plan of their own. Looks like both sides of this story stil
got a ways to go. Thisis all alittle to suspenseful for ne,
"' mgonna have to take a 15 mnute break. But don't you go too
far, | suspect a spiritual awakening, just around the bin.

| NTERM SSI ON!



ACT 111
SCENE |

INT. - SALOON - NI GHT

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
There now, don't that feel better? Let's see now, where were we?
Ch yeah! It ain't looking to good for Blackville. Mss Beatrice
is still recovering fromher nmountain top excursion, Elle-Me is
trying to get the Sheriff Brady to ask a question he don't know
what to ask, the stage coach done got robbed by the very people
who pose to protect it, the people of Blackville is celebratin’
meanwhi | e bei ng accused by the Mdtley Gang of being a town full
of crazy people. Wooo0 lordy, this speeding |oconotive can't
stay on the tracks too nmuch longer. [It's nmy experience, when ya
get up fromsitting on a porkypine, your very best friend is the
oi ntment that reaches the pain.

Peopl e start wal king into
the Saloon with bibles in
hand. Pastor is having
Sunday Service at night.
Only five or six people
are in the congregation.
Del ores and her daughter
are sitting together up
front. Her husband cones
in and sits next to her.
A man in the rear of the
Sal oon notices the husband
cone in and he | eaps out
t he w ndow.

PASTOR EVANS
| want to thank you all y'all for comng to the first Sunday N ght
Service at The Second Chance Church. Causin' nobody showed up
for the norning service | ast Sunday. For those of you who don't
know ne, my nane is pastor Leon Evans. And it is indeed a pleasure
to serve your spiritual needs. Now, |'mpraying for our own
facility sos please don't be distracted by the atnosphere. In
fact, this here bar is probably the best place to hold church
service. Lord have nercy.

ALL
Laugh.

One man hides his beer in
hi s coat and noves cl oser
to the church side.
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PASTOR EVANS

Now turn in your bibles we gonna be reading fromthe book of 2nd
Sanuel Chapter 2 and 6. And David arose, and went with all the
peopl e that were with himfrom Baale to Judah, to bring up from
thence the ark of God. The Arc of God, the nost precious commodity
of that day, y'all. | want to talk to you this norning about your
Arc, what are you carrying around that should be carried on the
shoul ders of Jesus Christ? But first, it's tine for the offering.

The man who noved over with
hi s beer quickly noves
back over to the bar area.

PASTOR EVANS
Wiile we takin' up the offering, we gonna hear a song by Sista
Nora Cl aynore and the Second Chance Choir. Sista Nora?

Nora gets up to sing

" Patience' while the ushers
collect the offering.

El | e- Mae keeps | ooking

back at the door for the
Sheriff Brady.

Patience: Wenever | need feed or the back
hoe brakes - | ask the lord for patience.
When the birds eat ma seed right in front
of my face - | ask the lord for patience.
When ny buckboard is broken and | need to
escape - | ask the lord for patience. |
ate ma | ast chicken no eggs on ny plate -

| ask the lord for patience.

Way in the back of my mind | just seemto
forget. That everything that | have is
fromyou lord. Al the while | can't hide,
you are there by ny side giving ne al

that | need to nake it through.

Sonmetimes in life the sit-u-ation turns
the gun on you. Just stand your ground,
there's a new Sheriff Brady in town and
he's coming just for you. You got to have.

One man starts crying and
poors his beer on the floor
t hen noves over to the
church side.
Patience - giving you faith to survive.

Pati ence - keeping your vision alive.
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Patience - showing you all that's real
Patience - growi ng despite how you feel.

ELLE- MAE
(whi speri ng)
Del ores, have you seen the Sheriff Brady, he should da been here
by nowl

DELORES
Last time | seen himwas yesterday at the outhouse spectacle.

ELLE- MAE
Clifford, you seen the Sheriff Brady?

CLI FFORD
Not since last night. He closed up the jail early and road out
like a flea on a bats wi ng.

ELLE- MAE
Whi ch way was he headed?

CLI FFORD
I don't know, North - towards Shady Trails maybe.

ELLE- MAE
I wonder why he didn't tell ne. Was Chingasquk wt hin®

CLI FFORD
Nope! Chingasquk road off in the sane direction about two hours
| ater.

ELLE- MAE
Why dat didn't bother you that they wasn't together.

CLI FFORD
Nope! |If deys going to the sane direction, deys be together.

Si sta Nora ends her song.
Two of the nmen hide their
drinks in a planter and
nove over to the church
si de.

PASTOR EVANS
Anen - Sista Nora and the Second Chance Choir. Lord ham mercy
Lord know it takes patience to survive these days. Ain't no since
in your carrying the | oad whenst the good | ord done gaved you his
buckboard free of use. Put all your troubles, all your cares in
t he buckboard of Christ and let the lord steer you away fromthe
bunpy trails of life. AMEN

ALL
AMEN
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PASTOR EVANS
Now it's tinme for the offering.
ALL
What !
PASTOR EVANS
Oh, I"'msorry, | meant | would like to offer you an invitation to

cone back next Sunday at the same time, please bring your friends
and | oved ones wit ya. Now we got sone punch an cookies
conpliments of Sister Carnell, give us a chance to socialize a
bit.

El | e- Mae seens sonewhat
di sturbed about sonet hi ng.

BODEEN
What's the matter Elle-Mae, you |l ookin' |ike that buckboard of
yours is still on that bunpy road.

ELLE- MAE
Awww, Bodeen. It bothers nme that the Sheriff m ssed Sunday go
to nmeeting service.

BODEEN

Now El | e- Mae, you just happen to be in Iiken wit the busiest nman
intown, if'n you want that frame strait, you just mght have to
put two nails in the wall.

ELLE- MAE
Bodeen, | sware your vocabolary is way ahead of it's tine.

Church service is over
Everybody hangs out at the
cooki e table. Pastor Evans
takes this opportunity to
get to know peopl e.

PASTOR EVANS
Ri chard, | hope you and your beautiful famly found words to |ive
by tonight. Renenber - forgiveness, it'll stretch a mghty |ong

way if'n you heed to it. Have a wonderful week Del ores and you
tolil mss Mllie.

The two nmen that hid their
beers get sone cooki es and
retrieve their bottles
then go back to there table.

PASTOR EVANS
El l e-Mae | do appreciate having the privilege and honor of your
presence in the house of God for an hour or so tonight. Now when
you gonna honor nme with a wedding date, | seen the sparkle in
your eye when Sheriff Brady |ooks at cha.
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ELLE- MAE
Anytime is none too soon for me pastor. The rooster is a knocking
at the hen house door an | ain't a gonna hesitate the invite. By
t he way Pastor you woul dn't happen to have seen the Sheriff Brady
woul d ya?

PASTOR EVANS
No Elle, even though |I did wonder why he wasn't with you in service
tonight. | figured it nust be sonmething awful inportant for you
two not to be together.

ELLE- MAE

And that's what bothers me, he tells ne everything.

Everyone continues to
congr egat e.

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
Sonetime socializing don't always solve the problem \Wen Elle-
o fi

z
Mae sets her mind t i nding sonmething, ain't no raines can hold
her back.



ACT 111
SCENE 1|

EXT. BANDI TS H DEQUT - NI GHT

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
Now t he Sheriff Brady seens ta have di sappeared into thin air.
It's at these times when it pays off to have a track sniffin engin
as a side ki ck.

Al the bandits are asl eep.
Sheriff Brady tied up,
sl eeping like a | og.

Chi ngasquk appears fromthe
woods crawling in the dirt,
he sl owl y approaches.

CHI NGASQUK
KenpSabe! &

Chi ngasquk crawl s closer to
Sheriff Brady collecting
pebbl es al ong the way and
tossing themat Sheriff
Brady's head. Every now
and then trying to get a
| ook at Sheriff Brady's
back si de.

CHI NGASQUK
KenpSabe! &

Sheriff Brady is still fast
asl eep. Now all though

he's physically just inches
away he crawl s a di stance
to find nore pebbles to
throw. He takes a closer

| ook at Sheriff Brady's
under parts.

Just two inches away the
fromthe Sheriff's face he
drops a pebble on Sheriff
Brady's forehead but the
Sheriff doesn't nove.
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Chi ngasquk gi ves up and
starts crawl i ng away back
into the forest.

SHERI FF BRADY

Chi ngasquk, thank God. | knew you'd cone for ne, get ne out of
hear. They plan on killing me in the norning. Were were you
goi ng?

CHI NGASQUK

| were going to rescue you, but you were sl eeping.

SHERI FF BRADY
Don't you think it would have been a good idea to wake nme up?

CHI NGASQUK
| try but pebble no work.

Chi ngasquk tosses a pebble
at Sheriff Brady.

CHI NGASQUK
Humm good, pebbl e work now.

SHERI FF BRADY
Cut these ropes off nme, let's get out of here.

Chi ngasquk searches for his
knife but has lost it and
can't figure out a way to
get the Sheriff out. He
uses his finger to try to
cut the rope.

SHERI FF BRADY
What are you doi ng?

CHI NGASQUK
Enbarrassed to say, |oose knife along the way. Use finger not
feel so stupid.

SHERI FF BRADY
W1l you untie the rope pl ease.

Chi ngasquk starts to untie
t he rope.

CHI NGASQUK
What you doi ng hear, how you get yourself captured, that not I|ike
you Kenosabe.

SHERI FF BRADY
(whi speri ng)
| got a telegramfromElle-Me, it said..
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W HEAR a voice over of

El | e-Mae very sexy. Sheriff
Brady lip syncs to the

Voi ce over.

ELLE-MAE (V.0Q)
My darling Sheriff Brady - STOP, | just don't know what to do -
STOP. M buggy through a wheel two mles out of town - STOP. It
just so happens |'m smack dab in front of an abandoned shack -
STOP. The nmoonlight is so nice and bright. Please cone, |I'll be
wai ting, signed - buggy | ove!

SHERI FF BRADY
It's was a trap Chingasquk the ol dest trick in the book, the bait
and trap tel egram

CHI NGASQUK
So buggy | ove put you in danger? Only stupid nan do what tel egram
say.

SHERI FF BRADY
Yeah | guess your right. Hey how d you happen to know where to
find me anyway?

CHI NGASQUK
The tel egram you send ne, say...

Chi ngasquk m ni cks the words
of the letter supposidly
by the Sheriff Brady.

SHERI FF BRADY (V. Q)
Dear Chingasquk - STOP, Elle-Mae and | net up two mles out of
town at an abandoned shack - STOP. She wanted to neet for buggy
love - STOP. | tried to STOP her but she just woul dn't STOP.
|"ve got a splinter in ny back side, your the only one | can trust
to remove it. Conme quickly! STOP

CHI NGASQUK
Buggy | ove nake you blind Kenbsabe, you think you get splendid
buggy | ove, get splinter buggy |ove instead, only fool fall for
that. Maybe puppy | ove be better next tinme...

SHERI FF BRADY
W1l you hurry!

The bandits cone fromthe
woods, all the bandits
remove the bl ankets from
t here sl eepi ng bags and
put their hats on.



[11-2-49

DAM ON
There ain't gonna be no next tinme. Well, isn't this about the
nost romantic scene, boys, we gonna rename our hideout - 'The
Love Shack'.

MORON

They fell for it boss. One chocolate Iovin ingen and splinter
butt Sheriff just as we planned.

DAM ON
It seens you two was neant for each other. Al right boys lets
make this a proper matrinony, grab the ingine, tie ene up next to
buggy boy here!

The bandits grab Chi ngasquk
and begin to tie himup.

CHI NGASQUK
Look like we both fall for buggy | ove Kenpsabe!

DAM ON
Okay boys, get some rest, were going to need it. By tonorrow
this time, Blackville will be ours.



ACT 111
SCENE 111

I NT. SALOON - NI GHT

El | e- Mae waves good by to

t he pastor. Looking in the
wi ndow at her reflection
she makes sure everything
is perfect. She steps
over to the bar

SAMUEL
Vell, well, if it ain't the nost romantic gal in town.

ELLE- MAE
Howdi e Sanuel! Romantic, now why on earth woul d you say sonething
i ke that?

SAMUEL
Oh... | just figured that any wonman who can nmake a way wit the
passion side of the Sheriff |ike yous can, nmust have to be nore
than intelligent.

ELLE- MAE
Oh Sanuel, if'nit weren't Sheriff Brady, it would be you.
SAMUEL
(bl ushi ng)
Now you hush that, I"'mtoo old for you
ELLE- MAE
What time is it?
SAMUEL
It's... about one mnute after... but my time piece is probably a
m ght sl ow.
ELLE- MAE

Sanuel your time piece ain't never slow \Wat tine is it now?

SAMUEL
(very hesitant)
It's two minutes pass the hour Mss Elle-Mae naw, naw there ain't
no cause to getting flustered Ell e-Mae. He probably recovering
fromlast night.

ELLE- MAE
Recovering, last night! Wat happened | ast night?

SAMUEL
Oh, | guess not hing.
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ELLE- MAE
Sanuel, have you seen the Sheriff today.

SAMUEL
Way no El | e- Mae.

ELLE- MAE

Now you know nme and the Sheriff gets together every Sunday night
at this tine and when he didn't arrive before ne you didn't think

t hat strange?

SAMUEL
Wel | based on the circunstances...

ELLE- MAE
What circunstances?

SAMUEL
| don't know Elle-Mae | just..

ELLE- MAE

You just WHAT!

El |l e-Mae stornms out of the
bar and goes to Fu Chow s
Cl eaners. She knocks on
t he door.

A man thi nki ng soneone is
knocki ng on the outhouse
door peeks his head out
t hen goes back in.

EXT. FU CHOW CLEANERS - FRONT DOCR - EVEN NG

ELLE- MAE
Hey Fu, come on out here Fu, Fu!

Fu Chow cones out in rollers
and paj amas and a broom

sti ck.
FU CHOW
What's problem El | e- Mae, you finish noonlight |ove tine.
ELLE- MAE

Moon light... Fu Chow have you seen Sheriff Brady today?

FU CHOW
He no check on me last night. He never forget to check on ne at
closing tine.
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ELLE- MAE
And you didn't think that strange enough to tell ne.

FU CHOW
| figure you already know cause you wit him

ELLE- MAE
Cause what! Wiy is everybody talking Iike I knows what they
t al ki ng about .

El | e-Mae scurries over the
bar ber shop. Shank and
Buford are at the w ndow
wat chi ng her every nove.

SHANK
Here she cone, she | ook nad as hell.

W LLARD
She shoul d be | ooki ng happy and relieved. Aft---r, what she and
the Sheriff done.

LUTHER
She don't, maybe Sheriff Brady ain't all the man he pretend to
be.

All the nmen in the barbershop
scurry into chairs and
pretend to be cutting each
others hair. Some of the
patrons that were waiting
grab clippers and start
cutting hair.

I NT. BARBERSHOP - EVEN NG

El | e- Mae bursts through the
front door.

ELLE- MAE
Al right boys listen up. I'mlooking for the Sheriff, | don't
want no neverm nd about what | shoul d'a knowed or nothing. Has
anybody in this roomseen or heard from Sheriff Brady or anything
t hat concerns the Sheriff in the past 24 hours?

SHANK
I wonder if'n the tel egraph office m ght not have sonething you
need to know.

El | e- Mae sl ow y approaches
Shank.
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ELLE- MAE
Now why woul d the tel egraph office have anything |I should know
about ?

SHANK
Wl |l you should know

El |l e-Mae stornms out of the
bar bershop to the tel egraph
of fice.

LUTHER
Now why woul d she deny not knowi ng what happened | ast night.

SHANK
She pregnant, das the onlyist reason a woman woul d deny what she
done did in private. This ain't the first tinme her buggy wheel
done | anded on the side of the road wit the Sheriff, guarantee ya
t hat !

El |l e-Mae enters the tel egraph
of fice. Jaybone is at the
desk receiving a nessage.

He puts on his glasses to
see Ell e-Mae. He snickers
a bit then..

I NT. TELEGRAPH OFFI CE - EVEN NG

JAYBONE
Wiy El | e- Mae, what bring you out in the evening sunset you want
another telegramsent? GCh by the way, congratulations, | just

heard you wit child.

The workers in the office
sni cker.

ELLE- MAE
Wt - child? What's goin on around here. Every tine | ask sonebody
where the Sheriff is, they act like |I just put on sone comnedy
show. Now Jaybone, have you seen or heard from Sheriff Brady
| ately, Yes or No?

JAYBONE
To answer your question, Mybe!

ELLE- MAE
Say if'n | want to know sonet hing about what | should know that I
shoul d conme see you?
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JAYBONE
W'll Elle-Me, | guess, | guess | need to apol ogize. | prom sed
| wouldn't tell, but I swears, why you asked the man wit the
bi ggest nouth in Blackville to keep a secret?
ELLE- MAE
What you tal ki ng about Jaybone, | knows good and well you gots
t he biggest nouth in Blackville. [1'd be out of ny gaul darn m nd

to ever ask you to keep a secret.

JAYBONE
But you did, that feller you sent over here yesterday askin' ne
to send the Sheriff a telegram..

ELLE- MAE
What tel egram Jaybone?

JAYBONE
The one | sent to Sheriff Brady 'bout you wantin' to neet himtwo
mles out to make | ove under the noon in the buggy shuggy | uggy
and all that...

ELLE- MAE
You got a copy of that telegran? Let ne see that!

Jaybone hands her a copy of
the telegram W HEAR her
t hi nki ng.

ELLE-MAE (V.0Q)
Dear Sheriff Brady STOP | just don't know what to do STOP My buggy
t hrough a wheel two miles out of town STOP

JAYBONE
(whi spering to staff)
She's trying to deny she sent that telegram Only reason a wonan
do dat is if'n she pregnant |ike Shank said. If'n its a baby
girl, she gonna be nean as hell! The devil hinself gonna claim
to be the baby-daddy!

ELLE- MAE
Jaybone - if'n anybody el se conmes to you wantin' a telegram!|
wont's to know about it first, you got that?

El |l e-Mae storns out of the
tel egraph office still
heari ng Jaybone in the
backgr ound.

JAYBONE
Yes ma'am OCh and den dars the telegram from Sheriff Brady askin'
Chi ngasquk to cone rescue himfromyou in the noonlight in the
buggy shuggy |uggy causin' he gettin' a splinter in his butt and
you won't stop. Bu oho don't stop baby.
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El |l e-Mae goes to the mddle
of the street to nmake an
announcenent | eaving the
tel egraph staff rolling on
the fl oor I aughing the
bar ber shop crew joins in.

ELLE- MAE
Ring that gal darn neeting bell

Kids fromthe area cone out
in their pajamas and pul
the rope at the bell. The
whol e town heads for the
sal oon in night gowns and
t her no-underwear. Elle-
Mae take her position atop
the stairs.

ELLE- MAE
Al right everybody we got an all call emergency. | have reason to
bel i eve that Sheriff Brady and Chingasquk are in real trouble.
According to nmy information, they're just two mles out of town
and we may not have rmuch tinme. | want every able body person to
gat her up every thing that even |looks like it can be used as a
weapon and neet nme back here in one and a half hour, sone a ya'l
stay behind and institute a plan casin' trouble conme whilst we
gone, let's just hope we're not to |ate.

Everybody starts gathering
weapons, tools and torches.

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
Now this situation ain't nuch different than a |it fuse on a keg
of gun powder. Elle-Me done figured out that Sheriff Brady and
Chi ngasquk been deceived. That shiftless Mtley Gang, they think
t hey got the upper hand. But wit the cards laid on the table,
all the hands are about to fold nowthat Elle-Mae is a dealin'.
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SCENE |V

EXT. BANDI TS HI DE QUT - N GHT

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
And if that ain't the last biscuit in the basket. The Sheriff
Brady thinks all is lost, he's about to kick his boots off and
let the flies | and where they may. Now Chi ngasquk, he got a whole
new perspecti ve.

Surrounded by bad guys
Chi ngasquk cones up with a
possi bl e means of escape.

SHERI FF BRADY
Wl | Chingasquk, I"'mafraid I've lead you to your final hunting
ground.

CHI NGASQUK
Not so kenbsabe, hunting here no good. Evil spirits in these nen
worse then evil spirits in ground.

SHERI FF BRADY
W'l be joining that spirit world soon, only we'll be on the
good side of hell. | just don't see any way out of his one.

In front of the hide out
the bandits are at the
canp fire discussing the
fate of the captives.

S| DEKI CK
Fromwhat | here, Ingine neat boiled just right has the sane
texture as pigs feet. Quite the succul ent del ecasie after you
get the skin off.

TOVBSTONE
Tell you what, while your sipping Ingine soup, |I'mgonna have a
l[ittle target practice wit the ole SHERI FF BRADY there. [|'l]
give two bits to the first nman who's bullet goes all the way
t hrough the sheriff's badge and into the ingine.

| CEPI CK
"Il take that challenge only | do it for free just to see at
bul l et go clean through emand then | won't ma bull et back.

ALL
Laught er!
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SHERI FF BRADY
| recon it won't be nmuch | onger Chingasquk. Sounds |ike they
al ready got their mnds nade up on the best way to term nate us.
Least we know they not going to hang us.

CHI NGASQUK
What nean term na?

SHERI FF BRADY
Term nate, there gonna kill us ya crazy ingine. Dag nabbit, I
never even had a chance to pop the question to Ell e-Me.

CHI NGASQUK
Pop question?

SHERI FF BRADY
Tell her that she's the one | choose to go wit nme to the hodown
dance this weekend.

CHI NGASQUK
Pop question to nme KenbSabe.

SHERI FF BRADY
VWhat !

CHI NGASQUK
Ask me to go to hoodon with you, | say yes then you feel better
| i ke someone care about you.

SHERI FF BRADY
A lot of good that's gonna do when when we're about to die.

CHI NGASQUK
You once say 'friends, no matter what'. Still friends - no matter
what ?

SHERI FF BRADY
No matter what Chi ngasquk!

CHI NGASQUK
I ndi an prophecy say, 'In face of danger, trust inner spirit'. M
inner spirit say, | can take them

SHERI FF BRADY
What do you nean take then There's fifty of themand only two
of us.

CHI NGASQUK
Say that the spirits are on our side.

SHERI FF BRADY
What do you nean spirits on our side we don't need spirits we
need real people and guns...
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CHI NGASQUK
Just say! e

SHERI FF BRADY
Alright! The spirits are on our side, the spirits are on our side.

CHI NGASQUK
If I were to get free, where to go?

SHERI FF BRADY
Okay, alright, well, if'n you were to get free the |ogical thing
woul d probably be for your spirit to go get Elle-Mie, she'd be
about the only one we coul d depend on about now.

CHI NGASQUK
Then, that what | do.

SHERI FF BRADY
You can't be serious Chingasquk, take on all these nen single
handed, that woul d be suicide..

Bandi ts appear.

S| DEKI CK
You committed suicide when you interfered with our plans. You
two got a date with a swi nging rope.

The cowboy begins to untie
t he bi ndi ngs Chi ngasquk
| eaps into action.

SHERI FF BRADY
Now why don't you just nmake up your mnd on how you want to kil
us. First you want to shoot us, then you want your bull et back
now ya got a rope, we have a right to know howit's going to end.

Once Chingasquk is untied
he flairs into action.

SHERI FF BRADY
Chi ngasquk, what are you doi ng?

Taki ng one cowboy down with
a single blow to the head
he side steps kicking
another to the ground
| eaving himin excruciating
in pain. Another cowboy
hits the walls then slowy
slides to the ground a
fresh blood trail left on
the wall.
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Chi ngasquk now at the front
door with the Sheriff Brady
cheering himon.

SHERI FF BRADY
Chi ngasquk? Well "Il be. Ya crazy ingin ya kicking butt! Hey,
Look out behind you! Chinga. That's it ya got'em Ha-ha that's
ny ingin.

Chi ngasquk ducks just in
time to avoid being hit in
the head with an axe handl e.
Snatching it and now a
swift blowto the cowboy's
head puts hi m down for
good. Moving fromthe
front porch Chingasquk is
rushed by two cowboys who
t ake hi m down but he manages
to kick and bite his way
out intinme to locate the
axe handl e and bop their
skul | s toget her rendering
t hem unconsci ous.

SHERI FF BRADY
Kick butt ingine you too spirit! Go get Elle-Mie, bring her back
with reinforcenents. Lookout! That's it Chingasquk

Now at the rear of the

hi deout one cowboy with
guns drawn orders Chi ngasquk
to turn around, as

Chi ngasquk turns the now
ext ended axe handl e does a
fair job of distracting

hi s thinking by clocking
himin the neck then anot her
blow is delivered to the
groan whi ch puts him down
and Chi ngasquk fights on.

SHERI FF BRADY
That's it Chingasquk! Go, go, Go! Chingasquk?

Now fighting his way back
to the front of the hideout
the Sheriff gets sonmewhat
concerned that Chingasquk
seens to be fighting his
way back to the front door
where he just escaped from
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Two cowboys regain
consci ousness from i nside
and surround Chi ngasquk.
Two skillets hangi ng on
the wal | present opportunity
for himto defend hinself.
Spinning like a top out of
control Chingasquk stops
to see the two cowboys
once again lying on the
fl oor.

Qut of breath and totally
exhaust ed Chi ngasquk
approaches the bew | dered
Sheriff Brady.

CHI NGASQUK
KenboSabe! Were El |l e-Mae be at?

Al the cowboys rush in and
subdue Chi ngasquk.

SHERI FF BRADY
Where she be, G nga, she's at the sane place she always is this
time of day. She's at the church | eading the choir, ah!
Chi ngasquk ah!

They secure the ropes and
take himand the Sheriff
out back and tie themto a
pol e.
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SCENE V

EXT. MOTLEY GANG HI DEQUT - NI GHT

The | ookout bandit sees
several |anterns headed
t owar ds the hideout.

S| DEKI CK
Hay boss, there's night fire headed our way. Looks |ike the whole
town is comng. W can't take emall on

DAM ON
We don't intend to.

S| DEKI CK
It's amllion to one. They all got guns and knives and...
spatul as! Wat we gonna do?

DAM ON
W ain't gonna do nothing.

MORON
Ya mean we just gonna lay here and die like a wormin the noonday
sun?

BODEEN
Like the road kill wit froma stage coach wit a new wheel ?

S| DEKI CK
Like a feather wit falled froma bird wat don't know which way to

go. ..

DAM ON

That's enough, Let me know when they get about a quarter nile
out .

(under his breath)
Cactus! | want you to tie a few sticks a dynanmte to the ropes of
our new guests. Play like that if'n the ropes are untied or even
if'n the wind blow the dynamc will blow this whole nountain to
ki ngdom come. Ch, and put sonme bobtail wire wit the rope sos it
can't be cut directly.

BODEEN
Okay, dyes about half a mle away boss.

DAM ON
Okay, gather up the horses.

Cact us approaches the Sheriff
Brady and Chi ngasquk.
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TOVBSTONE
Vell, well, well. Sorry ta disappoint ya Sheriff. | knowed how
inmportant it is to ya to knows how you gonna die but it |ooks
i ke we gonna have to change the venue of your killing just one

no tine. No bullets and no ropes, ain't chew excited. Sonethings
cone up, Wwe just got a new job offer.

Tonbstone ties the dynamte
to the ropes.

SHERI FF BRADY
What did you decide to do now, take sticks of dynomite and stick
it in our eye sockets light the fuse and watch us | ooking at the
bott om of our own boots when our heads pop off and fly passed our
own feet.

| CEPI CK
Ww  Not that spectacular. Now this here is what we call a
friction fuse. You nove a little too quickly or if'n these ropes
are untied, even if you breath to fast, you sho nuff be a snoken
ingine. 1'Il be back when wese finish robbin the bank cause only
I'"s know how to properly renove that there explosive. Now Don't
breaths to fast and don't talk - FRICTION' BOOM

MORON
So, what's the plan boss?

DAM ON
Wt demcomng up here to rescue the Sheriff, they |eaving the
town vacated, and the noney in the bank.

| CEPI CK
Das right, while they try to free the Sheriff, we get the grand
tour of the new bank. They say it's inpenatrable, inpenatrive,
inmm ..

DAM ON
No body's been able to rob it, until now. Nothing can stop the
Mot | ey Gang.

BODEEN
W better go, they com n.

The bandits | eave the Sheriff
and I ndi an and head for
t own.

The towns people arrive at
the bandits hide out.
Elle-Mae is first to reach
Sheriff Brady. Kisses and
hugs precede the untying
of the ropes but the Sheriff
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and Chi ngasquk are fast to
di scourage El Il e- Mae.

SANFORD
Looki e that, there's dynamte tied to the ropes.

Sheriff Brady and Chi ngasquk
notions to the affirmative.

SAMUEL
Vell here let's just cut the rope.

Sheriff Brady and Chi ngasquk
have a soft fit trying to
tell themnot to cut the
rope.

SHANK
He's trying to say theres sone' em about the rope!

The Sheriff and Chi ngasquk
notion yes.

Al the people get in
position taking two sides
to play charades.

SANFORD
What about the rope Sheriff Brady.

SHERI FF BRADY
Boonl Boonl Boonl

SAMUEL
He said boom boomi Oh, the rope is a boonerang?

Sheriff Brady rubs his |ips

t oget her.
Rl CHARD
He's a rubbin' his |ips together tightly!
SHANK
It's a tight rope?
Rl CHARD
Hs lips are snokin', it's causing friction. [It's friction rope.
ALL

Friction rope.

The Sheriff and Chi ngasquk
frantically shake their
heads.
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SHERI FF BRADY
Um hum um hum

ALL
Friction rope.

El | e mae goes over and renove
the scarf fromthe Sheriff's
nout h.

ELLE- MAE
Onliest one thing. There ain't no such thing as friction rope.

SHERI FF BRADY

What! What da you nmean no... ah-h-h, | been tricked again.
ELLE- MAE
I"'mso sorry we didn't get here sooner. | had a well nough to do

wit trying to figure every thing out. Wiat the heck have you gotten
yoursel f into now?

SHERI FF BRADY
I"msorry puddin, | thought you sent nme a telegram | thought you
was in trouble.

ELLE- MAE
So | heard. Were's the rest of enf

SHERI FF BRADY
They went to town, to rob the bank.

ELLE- MAE
Shank - what's that dynamte connected to?

Shank exam nes the wire and
expl osi ves.

CHI NGASQUK
Maybe good time now, pop question before eye ball see bottom of
f oot .

SHERI FF BRADY
El |l e-Mae, you can't just cut the ropes. They connected dynamte
with some kind of barbwire. W'Il all be blowed sky high if'n
you do.

A coupl e of the men take
of f running into the woods.

ELLE- MAE
Sanford! You road your ass up here didn't you?

SANFORD
Yesum
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ELLE- MAE
Tie your ass to that pole.

Sanford backs his mule up
the men tie the mule to
t he pol e.

ELLE- MAE
Pull now, pull!

The pole gives a little bit
but doesn't fall.

ELLE- MAE
kay, this is gonna take horse power. Back up, put the horses on
it.

Men tie ropes to the horses
then to the pole. Sone
men beat the end of the
stick horse with their
hat s.

ELLE- MAE
Pul I'!

The pole falls to the ground.
The nen pull the pole from
bet ween the Sheriff and
Chi ngasquk | eaving the
ropes and dynam te bunched
up on the ground.

ELLE- MAE
Alright, let's get back to town, this is the fight we cane for.

SHERI FF BRADY
Ah, Elle-Mae, | wanna thank ya, | knowed | could al ways depend on

ya!

Sheriff Brady attenpts to
ki ss her but she stops him
pl aci ng her finger between
their |ips.

ELLE- MAE
Just keep our little conversation we was havin in mnd for later.



ACT 111
SCENE VI

EXT. BLACKVI LLE - N GHT

The Motley crew arrives in
town. Looking around they
see peopl e | ooki ng out
wi ndows, nusic fromthe
sal oon but no novenent.

S| DEKI CK
Ain't it funny nobody seemto be in the street boss?

BODEEN
They all at the hideout, trying to figure out how to untie that
splitter butt Sheriff and that dirt rolling engine, fromthe
friction rope.
(Laught er)

TOVBSTONE
| don't know, it just don't feel right.

Passi ng the Hotel, one of
t he mani ki ns heads falls

of f.
MORON
Duuuuh, did you see that?
S| DEKI CK
See what ?
MORON

That man's head just plopped off like it was of no use!

S| DEKI CK
He was probably drunk. Menber that time you got drunk and
stabbed you in the neck wit a ice-pick and you didn't pay nme no
never nm nd?

MORON
Ch yeah!
| CEPI CK
Only thing dat will rmake me feel right is crisp ten dollar bills

bei ng counted out between ny fingers.

The bandits arrive in front
of the bank.
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BODEEN
Here she is boys, the nost inprentriable, inpinieat... the bank
t hey say what can't be robbed. Mrron, git in there check it out.

Moron gets off his horse
and goes to the front of
the bank. He |ooks at the
doors and wi ndows then
cones back with a report.

MORON
Duuh, Boss! If this is the bank that can't be robbed, I'mthe
horse that can't pee pee they left town so fast they done |eft
the gall darn s-s-s-safe wide open. |It's a piece a cake, piece a
cake lets do it right now

At the front door of the
bank the bandits find a
huge | ock on the door.

DAM ON
| cepi ck, you got another stick of dynamte?
| CEPI CK
Yeah!
DAM ON
You know what to do?
| CEPI CK

Yeah!

| cepi ck takes a stick of
dynamte and puts it on
t he pad | ock.

TOVBSTONE
What about the noise, sonebody is bound to hear the expl osion.
The towns peopl e shoul d have been done got back to town by now.

DAM ON
It won't matter, the Sheriff is preoccupied, besides, by the tine
anybody cones fromup the hill we'll be |long gone. Sipping suds

i n New Mexi co.

The fuse is |it and everybody
ducks for cover. A huge
expl osi on occurs sending
fragnents cl ean across
town. After the expl osion
the bandits rush in.
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BODEEN
This is it boys. The last robbery of our career, tinme for a
retirement party.

Al the bandits congregate
inside. Inside the safe
are thousands of dollars
stacked up to the walls.

MORON
Great band of soldiers, the nother | oad.

S| DEKI CK
Sweet Caroline! You done ne right!

TOVBSTONE
Hot biscuits and gravy! M new ranch!

BODEEN
Towns peopl e shoul d been got back to town by now.

DAM ON
Get the bags boys, it's payday all right!

All the men start renoving
bags fromtheir under parts
and stuffing themwth
noney. But before anybody
can get to their horse,
huge bars fall fromthe
ceiling trapping them
i nside. The sign that
read ' Bl ackville Bank' now
reads 'Blackville Jail".
The bandits squirmto find
a way out but only turn to
see the entire town | ooking
fromthe other side of

bar s.
| CEPI CK
What the... W been tricked, what is the neaning of this. W
were set up that's illegal, we have rights.

Sheriff Brady and the entire
t own appears, surroundi ng
the jail.

SHERI FF BRADY
Now, now, now, boys you onliest gettin' what you dish out. You
boys really need to start thinking about your future.
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DAM ON
Qur future is just fine, in fact it's even better than yours. W
got your noney.

Dam on stri kes a match on
his butt to illum nate the
lute and show it to the
Sheriff Brady.

DAM ON
And there ain't nothing you can do about it. W got every dine
you ever dreamed of havin' sos you might as well lift these bars

and git out of town.

SHERI FF BRADY
That's what this was all about, taking over Blackville, noney?
Geraldine, | noticed you got a new style finger nail paint. Wy
don't you show our friends what color attracts the nen fol ks nost.

Ger al di ne hol ds up her hands.
Her finger tips are colored
green.

GERALDI NE
My fingers is painted greedy green, frompaintin all those top
bill papers to | ook |ike noney.

Dam on and the men pull the
top bill fromeach stack
of nmoney only to find them
bl ank under neat h.

SHERI FF BRADY
| always knowed you was the artist in your famly. You did a
m ghty fine job Geral dine.

GERALDI NE
Why t hank ya Sheriff!

Dam on pulls his gun out
and all his gang follows
Suit.

DAM ON
Al right! How about | paint the town red with your brains al
over the street |essen you |let us | oose.

SHERI FF BRADY
Well, | hope you got enough bullets for all of us. Wth all us
dead and laid here on the ground bl eeding to death, you and your
gang nenbers would turn into skeletons for the whole world to see
as exhibit. The world fanobus Mdtley Gang dried up like prunes in
the act of commi ssion of a crine.
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Sone of the gang nmenbers
put their guns away and
beg for rel ease.

DAM ON
Sos, just what do you purpose to do now?

SHERI FF BRADY
So glad you finally come round to askin'. |'mJessie Brady and
dis here is Elle-Mae Weston.

| CEPI CK
Weston, as in the Bra-Wst bounty hunters?

ELLE- MAE
At your service boys. W been tracking you all for the last three
years.

SHERI FF BRADY
W had a hard tinme trying to figure out howto get you all to
visit our hunble town. You boys is worth a |ot of noney, on the
county rewards circuit.

One of the cowboys nails a
poster to the wall with
the Motley gangs picture
onit. It reads '$500 for
each gang nenber'.

SHERI FF BRADY
Say, Five hundred dollars a piece, let's see now, that ah!

Sheriff Brady starts counting
t he gang nenbers inside
the jail.

SHERI FF BRADY
That's over Ten Thousand Dol | ars, just enough noney for our new
church woul dn't cha say pastor?

PASTOR EVANS
Lord ham nercy, thank you Jesus!

ALL
Amen!

DAM ON

What are you all tal king about, bounty?

SHERI FF BRADY
Now, you can't think we built Blackville fromthe ground up by
usi ng our slave noney do ya. W gets the noney to build from
kind folk like you. People who are waiting to invest in a worthy
cause. People wit a bounty on their heads.
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S| DEKI CK
This can't be happening this is all one big m sunderstanding.

SHERI FF BRADY
Vell, let's start fromthe beginning. That little announcenent
you got whilst you was in Leadsville, about the countries |argest
payrol | being delivered to ' The town of Blackville' the richest
town this side of California. You renenber that little China ga
wat gaved you the poster?

Fu Chow steps forward hi dden
within the crowd.

FU CHOW
Excuse me, cowboy, you know sonebody who can get payroll from
t hese bwack people, big payroll com ng, biggest ever, nake sonebody
very very rich, never have to rustle cattle again. Bwackville,
that be the place nake very rich, chop-chop

MORON
You tricked us into comng to this town and you lied to us in
public view.

TOVBSTONE
That's fal se advertisin'.

SHERI FF BRADY
You weren't the only ones who showed up. This bank been the target
many a times before you. The biggest payroll in ali the countryside
seens to be exactly what entices gangs |like you to nake the trip.

BODEEN
Vel |, now now, hold on now what about when you was in white face
and got a gun butt busted in the Iip, that wasn't no prank, | was

wat chin' through the | ong eye viewer nyself, and | ain't none sad
about you bleeding Iike a stuffed pig.

Sheriff Brady grabs the gun
fromhis left holster.
Points the gun butt at the
gang and pulls the trigger.
Bl ood squirts in Bodeen's
face, he snells it.

BODEEN
Wiy this ain't nothing but...

SHERI FF BRADY
Chi cken bl ood! Didn't you notice none of us laid a hand on each
other? Using the butt of my gun to bust nyself in the face? Al
part of the plan.

TOVBSTONE
Na- na-na t he stagecoach driver now he didn't know notten!
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SHERI FF BRADY
You nean Warren!

Warren steps forward and
waves to the gang.

SHERI FF BRADY
My best friend, Warren. WelIl now, Chingasquk had got to himlong
before we arrived. Told Warren here the whol e pl an about you
alls intentions to rob the stage foll ow ng Chi ngasquk' s snoke
signal friends.

DAM ON
What about the telegram now that weren't you, |I'mthe one who
t hought of having you tricked to cone to our hideout wit dem
letters of bunpy and all.

ALL BADGUYS
Yeah what about that?

BODEEN
And your worm |l i ke engine friend came to the rescue sos we could
get the whole lot a ya to |leaving the town vomtible, verbidable.

ELLE- MAE
Vul nerabl e, you're right about that. But, the tel egraph operator,
Jaybone - big mouth. He provided us with the information you
sent in the telegrampretending to be ne trying to get the Sheriff
and Chi ngasquk to your hideout. W just went along wit the plan
and hoped you didn't kill 'em before the plan could unfold.

SHANK
Sos Elle-Mae, you really wasn't nad at nme when you cane to ny
shop to inquire about where Sheriff Brady was?

ELLE- MAE
Ah Shank, | couldn't be sure that these snakes didn't have sonebody
hi d out posing inside the barbershop pretending to need a hair
cut just sos the Mdtley Gang could have the upper hand. Had to
play ny hand all the way out. O take a chance on |oosing the
gane.

SHERI FF BRADY
Oh, by the way boys, welcone to the Blackville Jail.

A rope is pulled and the
bank sign comes down.
Behind it is the jail sign.

S| DEKI CK
So the bank is the jail and the jail is the bank?
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MORON
Hush nmy britches, sos, when | was in the jail | was really in the
bank a sl eepi ng next to the noney.

DAM ON
You nean to tell me this whole Countryside was in cahoz to capture
us red- handed?

SHERI FF BRADY
Not the whol e countryside, just the people who want to do right,
the fine people of Blackville.

DEPUTY BARNS
Hey Sheriff - the marshals hear as you request ed.

Men fromthe Marshalls office
collects the bad guys guns
and takes theminto custody.

SHERI FF BRADY
Take em away boys. Send us the bounty noney on the next stage,
make sure ya put the word out. Maybe we can catch us a few snakes
to build us a new town hall.

The town's people start to
cl ean up the ness.

SHERI FF BRADY
El | e- Mae, once again | owe you |lock stock and barrel. How can
ever repay you for all you' ve done?

ELLE- MAE
Well, you can start by asking me that question you was hinting to
when we was on the hilltop

SHERI FF BRADY
Elle-Mae- 1'd be greatly honored if you would be ny. ..

Chi ngasquk exits the outhouse
pul ling up his britches.

CHI NGASQUK
Kenpsobe.

El | e- Mae whi ps out her
Colt 45 and points it at
jail sign.

ELLE- MAE
Qop!  Opp! Chingasquk ain't nothing nore inportant then what this
man got to say.
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Sheriff Brady whispers in
her ear, Elle-Mae nods
yes!

ELLE- MAE
Ring me the neeting bell

Al the towns people head
to the Saloon. Wth every
step the wonmen help Elle-
Mae dawn her weddi ng gown.
By the tinme they reach the
Sal oon El | e-Mae and Sheri ff
Brady are ready to tie the
knot. The pastor opens
t he doubl e doors of the
new church and is there to
make the final announcenent.

PASTOR EVANS
| now pronounce you nan and wife!

The the ring is placed and
sealed with a kiss but
El | e-Mae has the | ast word
whil e showi ng off her ring.

ELLE- MAE
I's marri ed now

Elle-nmae fires a shot the
bull et is heard ricocheting
of f several objects and
finally lands on the theater
curtains closing themfor
the curtain call

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)

Let's see now, Sheriff Brady got the bandits, that's what he and
Chi ngasquk wanted. Elle-Mae got the Sheriff, that's what she
wanted. The pastor got a new church, that's what he wanted. The
town's people got the reward noney that's what they wanted and we
sure nuf hope you got what cha came for. Now listen if'n you
ever want to kick your boots off and sniff a corn cob pipe ya'lls
nore than welconme in Blackville. Ya'll come back now ya hear

THE END
MJSI C UP; Curtain Cal
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