Dead Ringer – Recap



EXT. MILL JUNCTION

A lone rider, pearl handled pistols, a yellow barn coat on a brown horse. Stops at the hitching post and walks up the steps into the First Bank of Mill Junction.

There are a few people in the bank and when the camera turns back to the door. The rider is standing there a mask over the bottom of his face and Colt drawn.

Munsey: Everybody raise ‘em. You listen good, no one gets hurt. You, get over there .. get over there… go on… 

He hands the man a bag. 

Munsey: Fill it. 

The man fills the bag with help from two other men. The man tries to give the robber the bag:

Man: That’s it mister.

Munsey: Ain’t you forgettin’ somethin’

Man: What do you mean?

Munsey: Bookcase.

Clicks the hammer

The man takes out the bills and fills it. A man runs for the window and is shot twice, falling through the window onto the boardwalk. 

The robber points the gun back on the man who tries to give him the bag again. 

Man: That’s all there is mister, I swear. Not another dollar.

Munsey backs away.

Munsey: smile folks, you can brag you was robbed by Wild Bill Hickok. 


EXT. MILL JUNCTION STREET

Munsey fries a few shots as he rides off scattering the town folk. 

EXT. SWEETWATER STATION

Jimmy draws and shoots the cans off a log. When he’s finished he flairs the gun, circling it around his finger as he walks closer to his horse. Opening up his saddlebag he removes a gun wrapped up in hide. Unwrapping it he hears a memory in his mind. 

Judge: A matched pair. Take your pick. They’re Navy Colts, finest guns made. They’re absolutely identical , the only difference is the man holding it.

FLASHBACK: Brad stands beside the tree where he was shot. 

Brad: You and me been headin’ this way since the day we got these. 

Jimmy nods.

Jimmy: Yes we have. 

Brad draws.

Jimmy draws.

Two shots are heard and Brad flinches. 

Brad breathes heavily and then pitches forward, turning at the last minute to rest on his back. 

END of FLASHBACK.
INT. BUNKHOUSE

Jimmy sits at the table polishing the gun. 

Jimmy: (VO) Brad!?

Jimmy rubs his hand over his chin.

Through the window Noah can be seen coming up. 

Noah pushes the door open and walks in. 

Noah: I swear that bay’s got the devil in ‘im. 

Jimmy takes a sip of coffee. 

Jimmy: You don’t say.

Noah walks around the table and put his hat on the top bunk opposite from the door. He starts working at his belt. 

Noah: You gotta either quit courtin’ that girl or marry her, Jimmy.

Jimmy: Howt’s that?

Noah: I’ve never seen nobody fuss so much o’er a gun he don’t even wear. You aughtta strap the thing on.

Jimmy looks up as his hands continue to work on the gun. 

Jimmy: Well, one gun’s plen’y

Noah laughing. 

Noah: Maybe most people, but not the way you ‘ttract trouble…

Noah sits down at the table, his gun belt back on his bunk. He picks up Jimmy’s gun and looks at it. 

Noah: It’s a fine piece of work, aughtta fetch a good price.

Jimmy takes it back. 

Jimmy: It ain’t for sale. 

He sets it back down on the table. 

Noah: Why not?

Jimmy: Just ain’t. 

Noah: Well if you ain’t wearin’ it, then… you won’t sell it… I reckon there’s only one reason you keepin’ it. 

Jimmy: And what’s that?

Noah: Cause you know someday you gonna need it.

Jimmy looks back at him as he holster’s his gun. 

Rachel: (OS – Outside) Rider Comin’!

Jimmy looks to the door. He gets up, stores the extra pistol under his mattress and [grabs his coat]

EXT. BUNKHOUSE

Jimmy runs out the door fully dressed, steps up on the hitching post and into the saddle of his palomino. Turning his mount around, he takes the handoff from Lou.

She calls out to him as he rides off.

EXT. COTTONWOOD

A man in a black suit rides up a street in COTTONWOOD just outside the Cottonwood Hotel.

Clerk: Welcome back to Cottonwood, Mr. Munsey. 218’s all ready for ya. 

Munsey sets down his bag and signs in the ledger with his left hand. 

Munsey: Thank you.

The clerk takes a key from the cubbyhole system behind him. And hands it to Munsey after he finishes. 

INT. COTTONWOOD HOTEL – SECOND FLOOR

Munsey sets down his bag from his right hand and fishes in his pockets for the key. 

INT. ROOM 218 

The door opens up and Munsey’s large hard-sided bag precedes him through the opening. He closes and locks the door behind himself. Setting the carpet bag on the bed along with his hat, Munsey takes out a black hat and a Colt and lays them out on the bed., followed by a ten cent novel about Wild Bill Hickok. More clothes follow.

EXT. NEAR A POND

Riders approach. 

Cody: Welcome to paradise boys, and we got it all to ourselves.

Kid: This was a great idea, Cody. 

Noah: I hope Rachel don’t get mad we run off. 

Buck: We could’ve invited her. 

They dismount, including Ike. 

The camera follows Buck as he takes off his vest. His hat follows. Then his medicine pouch. He hangs it on a bush. 

Cody: What is that, Buck?

Buck: Just somethin’ I wear. 

Cody: I can see that, what’s in it?

Buck: Things.

Noah’s watching. 

Cody: (VO) What kind of things?

Kid’s watching too. 

Buck: Things that…uh, protect me… guide me. Keep me safe. 

Cody: Oh, well then you mean like a rabbit’s foot. 

Buck ponders the comparison. 

Kid: I think it’s sort of religious, Cody. 

Cody: No kiddin’? Well, how does it work? I mean, how’d you know what to put in it?

Buck’s removed his outer shirt and is still in his long johns. 

Buck: spirits told me what kind of medicines I need. 

Cody: Spirits… (long pause) come on now, Buck, you don’t believe in no spirits, now do ya?

Noah: Cody ( his voice a warning)

Cody: I’m just askin’.

He turns back to Buck. 

Buck: It’s what I was taught, Cody. 

Cody: Well maybe so, but you don’t need no pouch to protect you. You augtta be able to protect yourself. 

Kid: Cody, Buck’s got a right to his beliefs.

Cody: (walkin’ over toward Kid) Yeah, well… maybe so, but if you ask me, it’s all a bunch of pure superstition. He aughtta know that. 

Kid: Yeah well, you aughtta soak your head. 

Kid throws his arms around Cody in a bear hug and starts dragging him toward the water. 

Cody fights it and calls out in protest. Noah, Buck and Ike join in the fun. Noah grabs his feet. Kid, Buck and Ike get the rest of him. 

They all fall in the water in a pile and splash around. 

INT. SWEETWATER MARSHAL’S OFFICE

Teaspoon is sitting at his desk when Barnett comes in. 

Teaspoon: Was’at?

Barnett: Mail.

Teaspoon takes the flat paper wrapped package

Teaspoon: Barnett, you are a fountain of information. 

Teaspoon unwraps the paper and looks at ‘it’ (Off Screen) with concern

Teaspoon: (whispered) damn.

He gets up from his chair and starts for the door. He half turns and calls out to Barnett on the way.

Teaspoon: I’ll be back. 

As he opens the door and leaves, Barnett steps forward and looks at the papers on the desk. It’s a stack of wanted posters. The top reads:

$400. Reward 
Dead or Alive
James “Wild Bill” Hickok
Wanted for 
Bank Robbery 
And Murder

EXT. THE SWIMMING HOLE

With the happy sounds and bodies barely seen through the bushes we ‘see’ that the party is still going on as the camera settles on Buck’s pouch, left hanging .

Cody plucks it from the bush and then sits down, opening the mouth of the pouch to see inside. He pulls out something that looks like a piece of leather with something tucked inside. He folds back the edge and smiles.

Cody: Some medicine

He reaches down and grabs a handful of dirt and pours it into the pouch. Tightening the leather strap he hangs it back up on the bush. 

Reaching for a kerchief he’s about to put the ‘original’ contents of Buck’s pouch in the kerchief when a hand smacks his shoulder. 

Cody reacts with surprise. 

Cody: Oof!

He stands to face Ike who looks at the pouch contents in his hand with disbelief. 

Cody brings a finger to his mouth

Cody: Shhhh I’m gonna put it back later. I’m just tryin’ to show Buck that he don’t need it.

Ike isn’t buying it and it shows in the look on his face and his frantic gestures. 

Cody: I’m tryin’ to help him. Relyin’ on this hokum is just gonna get him killed some day.

Ike signs pointing to his chest then from his mouth out with his pointer and middle finger held tightly together *I’m going to tell*

Cody grabs his arm, turning Ike back around 

Cody: Don’t. It’ll only make him mad. ‘Sides, it won’t help anything. 

Ike tries to break away, but Cody holds on.

Cody: Just one week, Ike. That’s all I’m askin’ for. Please

Ike continues to shake his head, but he’s no longer trying to move away and Cody’s hands are off him. 

Cody: Come on.

Cody smiles finally.

EXT. SHALLOW WATER ON THE TRAIL

Teaspoon and Lou ride through water, spraying it everywhere. They are obviously in a rush. 

EXT. SWIMMING HOLE

Ike flings Cody’s restraining hand away (poss. Continuation issue) and Cody puts a steadying hand on Ike’s chest before turning away. Ike follows with a torn expression on his face. 

Teaspoon and Lou rein in at the edge of the pond.

Teaspoon: Boys!

(left to right in the water) Noah, Kid, Buck

Kid raises his hand. 

Kid: Hi Teaspoon!

Teaspoon: I need two of you ready to ride. 

Noah: What’s wrong.

Lou: The marshal in Mills Junction says Jimmy robbed a bank, there’s a $400 reward on his head. 

Noah’s holding Teaspoon’s horse by the bridle. 

Teaspoon: Jimmy’s headed there right now we gotta warn ‘im

Buck: When did this happen?

Teaspoon: I dunno… as soon as we find out we may be able to prove Jimmy wasn’t there. Til then every weasel and bounty hunter in the Territory will be gunnin’ for him. 

Buck: I’ll go. I’ve ridden that trail more than anybody.

Buck turns away and heads for his clothes. 

Noah lets go of the bridle. 

Noah: I’m with ya.

Teaspoon: Bring ‘im straight back! Won’t be safe til we can clear his name. 

The boys wade off, the fun forgotten. 

Teaspoon sits back in his saddle. 

Teaspoon: (whispers) damn.

EXT. MILLS JUNCTION STREET DAY

Folks go on about their business and Jimmy with one gun around his hips walks into the White Horse Saloon 

IN. WHITE HORSE SALOON

Jimmy ambles up to the bar. 

Bartender: What’ll it be?

Jimmy points at the bottles behind the bartender. 

Jimmy: Sarsaparilla.

Man: You Wild Bill Hickok?

The noise in the bar stops and every turns to look.

Jimmy, his back to the man.

Jimmy: No, it’s James Butler Hickok. 

The bartender slams the bottle down on the counter. Jimmy uncorks it but the stares of the patrons is getting to him. He looks around. 

Jimmy: What’s goin’ on?

Bartender: Charlie Duff had a lot of friends. 

Jimmy shrugs

Jimmy: Who’s Charlie Duff? 

Jimmy turns to face the room. 

Jimmy: What’re you all starin’ at?

A man at a far table stands up and runs for the door. Another man stands and reaches for his gun, but before he can clear leather Jimmy’s Colt Is out and aimed at him. 

While Jimmy’s back in turned the bartender reaches under the bar and as he swings the cane up over his head Jimmy whirls on him and a gasp is heard. 

Jimmy takes the cane from the man’s hand and starts walking for the door, training his gun on various folks in the crowd… trying to keep every one in their place

Jimmy: I don’t know what’s wrong with you folks. 

Moves more

Jimmy: I jus’ come in here for a drink… that’s all. 

Another step or two and he slides the cane away as he backs out the open door. Jimmy still has his gun on the Saloon as he steps down the stairs into the street. He’s nearly run down by a wagon and he ducks behind, grabbing hold of the side of a wagon going in the opposite direction. 

Behind him the Saloon empties out into the street, men run gun-in-hand after him. At the end of town, Jimmy lets go of the wagon and runs off to the side and grabs hold of a beam and climbs up onto a roof. Shots are fired all around him as he gets up on his feet. He runs along the roof and tries to climb up onto the second story balcony but a shot takes out one of the chains holding the sign on. Jimmy climbs higher and just as he lifts his foot over the false front a shot hits the wood where he had been. 

Jimmy falls to the roof on the other side and gets up to run again. 

Buck and Noah ride into town. 

Noah: Jimmy! Down here!

Buck’s got his mount by the reins and Jimmy jumps off the lower roof into the saddle. The three ride for the open prairie. The assembled crowd continues to fire at the retreating trio. 

EXT. SWEETWATER DAY

A white horse rides into town, a scabbard attached to the saddle shows a rifle with a fancy stock. The rider dismounts and walks into the Marshal’s Office. 

A sharp whistle gets Barnett’s attention and the man stops sweeping and turns to see who is ‘calling’ him. 

Colter: You the Marshal?

Barnett leans against the cell door and calls out

Barnett: Teaspoon?

The man walks over by the desk, tosses something down and turns slowly, his rifle held in an easy grib, laid down on his forearm. 

Teaspoon is seen walking into the doorway. 

Teaspoon: There’s somethin’ I can do for ya?

Colter: I just rode in… thought I’d pay my respects. It’s a nice town you got here, Marshal.

Teaspoon: We’re partial to it.

Colter: cigar?

Teaspoon’s demeanor changes and he fairly saunters over to him. 

Teaspoon: Cigar? 

He reaches out and takes one of the cigars offered 

Teaspoon: Don’t mind if I do. 

He holds it by both ends and sniffs the length. 

Colter: I ah… I had these shipped special… from Virginia.

Colter reaches up into his hat band for a match. 

Teaspoon: That’s a real nice one.

The match strikes and Colter lifts it up so that Teaspoon can light his cigar. He does and smoke rises from his lips.

Teaspoon: Boy, I tell ya, been a long time. (pauses) What brings you to Sweetwater? 

Colter: He ah… [opens the wanted poster] robbed the Mill Junction bank last week… killed a man

Teaspoon: You’re Jake [Colter]* ain’t ya? 

Smiles in return.

Teaspoon: I should have known by that canon you was carryin’.

Colter: You’ve heard of me?

Teaspoon: ‘Nuff to know you ain’t wanted here. 

Colter: Then I’m glad I came by. I always like to introduce myself to the local peace officers. Gives everybody a chance to put his cards on the table. [pause} Now, we’ve both got our jobs to do, Marshal. No reason we can’t get along. 

Teaspoon: Well I can give you a few. Startin’ with you ain’t nuthin’ but a bushwhacker. You call yerself a bounty hunter but you’ve never taken a man alive. Most of them been shot in the back. I wouldn’t kill a dog that way. 

Colter: Nor would I Marshal. Cause dogs don’t shoot atcha. Now… this ain’t a sport. It’s business, and I’ll drop a man anyway I can. 

Teaspoon looks at him

Colter: Good day, Marshal. 

Colter grabs his saddle bags and slings them over his shoulder as he walks out. 

Teaspoon: I’m warnin’ ya,… stay away from Hickok. 

Colter turns to look at Teaspoon.

Teaspoon: He ain’t guilty of nuthin’ until he’s had a fair trial. 

Colter: Well then you better find him before I do. As long as he’s wearin’ a gun and runnin’ free… law says he’s fair game. 

Teaspoon: Colter, [the warning tone stops the man as Teaspoon walks up] you collectin’ that reward is one thing… course livin’ to spend it, that’s another. 

He puts the cigar into his mouth.

Colter smiles and walks out through the door. 

Teaspoon: (VO) Colter will bushwhack him the first chance he gets. Only safe place for Jimmy’s in a cell. 


EXT. BUNKHOUSE 

Kid has his hands on his hips, Ike leans on a post a few feet away and Lou stands behind Ike, her arms folded low across her middle. 

Kid: I’ll ride out and warn him. 

Kid steps off the porch and walks past Teaspoon’s horse toward the barn. 

Teaspoon: You boys lay low til dark, then bring him straight to the jail. 

Teaspoon gets down from his saddle. 

* see the Episode Review for the reason behind the *note*

EXT. BUNKHOUSE – LATER

Rachel comes out of the bunkhouse with the log book in hand. 

Rachel: The schedule for last Tuesday shows that Jimmy… [shows it to Teaspoon} was out by Blue Creek.

Lou: That’s more than a hundred miles from Mills Junction. 

Teaspoon: Good, all we have to do if find somebody’ll testify that Jimmy was there. 

Lou: I’m headed that was as soon as Cody gets back. I’ll talk to one of the Station Managers, see if he remembers anything. 

Teaspoon: You get whoever it is back here, even if you have to hog tie ‘im.

Rachel looks out at the horizon. 

Rachel: That looks like Cody now.

Teaspoon: You’re up, Lou. 

Lou pulls her hat onto her head as she runs for her horse tied to the Corral. 

Cody rides up, his arm outstretched to hand off to Lou. She takes the pouch and launches into action. 

Lou: Hiya!

Cody: Oh! Oh! 

He managed to turn his mount around. 

Cody: Oh! 

Teaspoon and Rachel look at him, shocked.

Teaspoon: Will you look… at that?

Cody slides out of his saddle, his hand still gripping the saddle. He pulls himself up to stand beside his mount as Rachel and Teaspoon walk up. 

Teaspoon: Son, you look worse than a near-sighted chicken in a coyote’s den.

Cody: I’ve been thrown. Trampled. Half drowned and that was before lIghtnin’ hit. I tell you I’m lucky to be alive. 

He nearly collapses in their arms.

Teaspoon: Here, I’ll take care of the horse. You get somethin’ to eat. You got him?

Rachel: MmmHmm

As they walk.

Rachel: I got your favorite stew cookin’.

Cody: Aww… thank you Rachel.

Ike smiles at him from the porch. 

Cody: Right now, all I want’s my bunk. 

Rachel walks off and Cody steps up onto the porch. 

Cody: Ike! Oh, Ike you wouldn’t believe it, worst run of luck I ever had. Even my cinch broke. 

Ike makes a sign that looks like Buck’s medicine pouch in the center of his chest. 

Cody grabs his hand. 

Cody: What? (lowers his voice) this ain’t got nothin’ to do with Buck’s pouch. 

Cody continues toward the bunkhouse door and Ike gets in front of him. He signs at Cody, ending with his hand pointing up at the roof/sky.

Cody moves past him into the bunkhouse.

INT. BUNKHOUSE – CONTINUOUS

Ike continues to ‘sign’ at Cody.

Cody: Ike, that’s the craziest thing I ever heard. I didn’t make the ‘spirits’ mad at me. 

Cody’s at his bunk, Ike standing behind him with his hands on his hips. Fully clothed Cody pulls himself up into his bunk. 

Cody: Ohhh! 

Rolls on his side toward the wall.

Cody: There ain’t no such thing as spirits. It’s all a bunch o’ superstitious… 

Turns onto his back

Cody: Hogwash… ohhhh…

He sighs and his body relaxes. A groan is heard… then a snap

Cody: Huh?

He falls through the bottom of his bunk onto the bunk below. 

Ike is looking down on him a silent ‘told you so’ expression on his face he looks up at the ‘sky’ and then shrugs his shoulders before leaving the bunkhouse. Cody lies in bed wide-eyed and scared.

INT. BANK.

Mr. Fuller: It’s a waste of time if you ask me, every three months you audit our books and every three months they balance to the penny. Don’t know why my partners keep hiring you.

Munsey: Uh… a cautious man is never sorry, sir.

Mr. Fuller: Don’t’ be impertinent. 

Munsey: (softly) yes sir.

Mr. Fuller: This is where you’ll work I’ll get the ledgers you’ll need. You’re not to bother anyone else. 

Munsey: uh, Mr. Fuller?

Mr. Fuller turns around with a look. 

Munsey: I..I don’t mean to trouble you sir, is there a desk where the light is better? 

Mr. Fuller: no there isn’t. If you don’t mind, you’ve wasted enough of my time. 

The banker walks away and Munsey slowly starts to ready the desk for his work.

INT. SALOON - NIGHT

Loud music. Crowded. A happy Saloon girl leads off a Cowboy in one direction. In the other is Munsey trying to pull a saloon girl with him.

Munsey: Please… [Florence?]… just a walk with me.

Girl: Sorry, honey I can’t… 

Munsey: But you can… I’ll pay you.. 

She is visibly trying to remove her arm from his grasp. 

Girl: Maybe another time.

Henry’s still tugging her after him. 

Girl: Hey, that hurts.

Munsey: I like you, why don’t you like me?

A hand grabs him and the girl runs off. 

Silas: I don’t like you either.

Pulling back a fist he lets Munsey have it. Falling onto a table Munsey is dumped off onto the floor. Picking him up off the ground is Silas who holds him up

Silas: where’s your glasses, bug-eyes?

Silas delivers a punch to the middle and then bodily tosses him through the front window of the Saloon. A crowd gathers at the window to see Munsey pick himself up. Silas smiles as Munsey walks away.

INT. HOTEL HALLWAY – LATER

The clerk is walking down the hall when he hears a voice. 

Munsey/Hickok: You lookin’ for trouble? You lookin’ for trouble, friend?

The clerk slows and leans into the door. 

Munsey: You found it. You got more trouble than you can handle. 

Clerk knocks

Clerk: Mr. Munsey?

Munsey: Yes?

Clerk: Is everything alright?

Munsey: Fine.

Satisfied, the clerk walks away and turns the corner.

INT. MUNSEY’S HOTEL ROOM – CONTINUOUS

Munsey, dressed like Hickok stares offscreen.

Munsey/Hickok: What hand do you favor?
He’s reaching his right hand across his middle to the cross-drawn holster he’s wearing. 

Munsey: You right handed? I asked you a question cowboy… you right handed? You are? Good.

Munsey draws the pistol and points it at his reflection in the long rectangular cheval mirror. He pulls the hammer back. 

Munsey: No you’re left handed. (pause) Nobody laughs at Wild Bill Hickok… Father… Nobody.

EXT. TOWN of MILL JUNCTION – DAY

Jimmy rides into town on a brown mare and he’s wearing a proper suit and a hat that nearly resembles a bowler. He is also wearing glasses. Riding up to the bank he dismounts and wraps his reins around the hitching post. He walks into the bank passing a poster nailed just outside the door that says. 

$500.00 REWARD
DEAD OR ALIVE
James (Wild Bill) Hickok
Wanted for: 
BANK ROBBERY AND MURDER

V.O. As the camera pulls up close to the sign

Banker: Now what can I do for you mister, uh….

INT. BANK

Jimmy is bent down to see into the cashier window. 

He gives the man a wide grin. 

Jimmy: Merriweather. Ambrose Merriweather. 

Jimmy reaches his hand through and the banker shakes it with a smile. 

Jimmy: Russell, Majors and Waddell is very concerned about the robbery that happened here. 

The banker gives a serious nod. 

Jimmy: We think whoever did it might attack our shipments. 

Banker: Well, I know who did it. That Hickok fella. There’s no mystery about it. 

Jimmy: We’re not so sure. Did’ja get a good look at him.

Banker: No… of course not, he was wearin’ a mask. 

Jimmy: Then how did you know it was Hickok.

Banker: He said so, plain as day. 

Jimmy: Why would he wear a mask and then tell’ya his name. 

Banker: Well…. From what I hear, he’s none too smart. 

Jimmy’s knowing smile sobers nearly instantly. 

Banker: Ahhh… though there was one thing.

Jimmy: What?

Banker: Uh… whenever we have a lot of money on hand, I always hide some over in the…

The two share a laugh.

Banker continues: in a certain place… 

Jimmy: right

Banker: As a precaution you understand. Well, he knew right where that money was. 

Jimmy: Maybe it was one of your employees. 

Banker: Oh no no no impossible. I trust these folks with my life. No.. the only outsider who might have known was Munsey.

Jimmy: Who’s that?

Banker: Henry Munsey… he comes in every few months to audit our books… eh, but, he’s not involved. I can tell you that. 

Jimmy: Uh no… he left just before it happened. Was goin’ to cottonwood I believe. 

Jimmy: What does the gentleman look like?

Banker: You’re barking up the wrong tree Mr. Merriweather. 

EXT.  FARM/STABLE
Sundance is seen at the hitching post and Jake Colter’s voice is heard.

Colter: Well, it’s Hickok’s horse alright. Where was he headed?

Man: Couldn’t say.  Must’ve came though [?]

Colter is seen sitting in the saddle, a cigar in his left hand. He raises a rifle with his right and points it at the man.

Colter: Ever wonder how many toes you really needed?

The clicks the hammer and the older man  looks frightened.  Colter smiles.

INT. BUNKHOUSE

A plate of rolls go from hand to hand around the table. 

Noah: Mmmm Mmmm!  Smell good as Sally used to make.

Rachel: Well, help yourself there’s plenty more.

The plate gets nearly to the end of the table and the door to the bunkhouse opens up. Cody comes in and steps over the bench to take his seat. His left hand is clutched over his chest/heart.

Cody: Pass the stew please?

RachelL You alright, Billy?

The stew is handed across the table and he grabs it with one hand setting down before his plate.

Cody: Yeah.

He grabs the ladle and starts to scoop it into his plate.  

Noah: Well whatever it is, it ain’t hurt his appetite too much. 

Cody’s left around the table. [Rachel, Noah, Kid, Buck, Ike, Teaspoon]

Buck laughs. Ike looks across at Cody with a meaningful look.  Cody looks at Buck. 

Kid: Well, Lou’ll be back soon. 

Buck: Yeah, I just hope she found someone who can help Jimmy.
Ike looks at Cody.

Without his hand clutched over it, the rabbit’s foot around Cody’s neck is easily seen.

Kid: What is that, Cody?


Cody wraps his left hand around it again and looks up.

Cody: Nothin’

Noah: That a rabbit’s foot?

Cody: (louder) No!

Noah: Then what is it?

Cody: None of your business.

Buck: Well you wouldn’t be getting’ superstitious on us now would ya? (Buck’s tone is nearly whisper soft and he arches a brow at Cody)

Ike stares at Cody… watching him intently.

Kid: Who? Cody?  Cody don’t believe in that stuff.  Do ya, Cody?

Cody: (nearly shouting) No! I don’t. There ain’t no such things as spirits and stuff. It’s all bunk.

A click is heard and Cody pauses, then reaches toward his mouth. 

Rachel: What’s wrong?

Cody pulls something out of his mouth with his fingers and looks own at it.

Cody: My tooth.

Buck looks at Cody with a huge smile and puts a bit of food in his mouth and starts to chew.

EXT. PRAIRIE

Silas: Hiya… hiya… 

A man driving cattle rides up over a hill into view. It’s Silas, the man who threw Munsey through a glass window at the saloon the other night.  As he passes by a tree.  Munsey in his ‘Hickok’ garb appears around from behind the tree. 

Munsey: Hey You… 

Silas turns around slowly

Munsey: Don’t I know you from the other night?  (pause) What hand do you favor?

Silas:  What?

Munsey:  You right handed? 

Silas: Who the hell are you?

Munsey reaches his right hand across and draws his gun. He pulls the hammer back with a click.

Munsey: I asked you a question. 

Silas: Put that away friend.  I don’t want any trouble.

Munsey: Are you right handed? 

Silas: (scared) yeah… yeah..

Munsey: Good.  (fires) 

Silas falls from the saddle with a shout. He comes to a stop in the dirt and grass clutching his right arm. There’s a blood stain in his right bicep. 

Munsey:  Now you’re left handed.  Nobody laughs at Wild Bill Hickok.  

Silas turns over on his stomach and starts to crawl away. 

Munsey shoots him in the back and Silas goes limp in the grass.

INT. MILLS JUNCTION BANK

Banker: Uh, well…. that does sound like him alright, but I .. it wasn’t Hickok sir. He was a business man. 

Colter:  Really?  Well, uh… I just talked to the gent that sold him those clothes. 
The banker’s mouth turns into an “O” as his eyes also reflect his shock. 

Colter: Now…

The banker jumps as Colter wraps his fingers around the man’s tie and pulls him closer.   

Colter: What did he call himself?

Banker: Madison! No… uhhh, Meredith… uhhhh…. Merriweather… that’s it, Ambrose Merriweather .. said he was heading for Cottonwood.  

Colter laughs

Colter: Well…

He claps a hand down on the Banker’s shoulder a couple of times in a forceful pat. 

Colter: Much obliged. 

Banker: Well, oh that… [odd sounds]  

EXT. STREET IN COTTONWOOD

Jimmy rides into town in his Ambrose Merriweather disguise. 
INT. COTTONWOOD HOTEL

Jimmy enters the hotel and goes to the front desk.  Voices are heard.

Man: Number six!

Woman: Same one we stayed in on our honeymoon.

Clerk: Excuse me sir, can I help you?

Jimmy:  Yes, do you have a room available?

Clerk: Yes. He reaches back and grabs a key from the wall. 

The clerk turns the book around, dips his pen in the inkwell… taps it a few times and holds it out to Jimmy.

Jimmy looks at the pen with apprehension. 

Jimmy: Uh, name’s Merriweather. 

Jimmy looks down at the book.

The clerk nods.

Clerk: Welcome to Cottonwood, Mr. Merriweather, this your first visit?

Jimmy smiling, nods

Jimmy: Yes, it is. 

Clerk: Well I hope you enjoy yourself.

He turns the book to Jimmy handing him the pen again. Jimmy takes it. 

Jimmy: I’m sure I will, a friend of mine recommends it real highly.

Clerk: Oh, who’s that?

Jimmy’s expression sobers, almost hopeful

Jimmy: Henry Munsey? 

Clerk: Well, he’s stayin’ with us right now.

Jimmy: You don’t say!

Clerk: Room 218, upstairs to the left 

Jimmy: Oh, he sure is goin’ be surprised to see me.  

INT. COTTONWOOD HOTEL – SECOND FLOOR
The door of Room 218.  At the end of the hallway, Jimmy walks down the hallway  stops at the door and then leans in to listen at the door. He tries to turn the knob and then steps away when it doesn’t open.

EXT. SWEETWATER STATION – BARN

Cody’s voice is heard as the scene shifts over. 

Cody: You gotta help me, please!  

Kid is seen standing in the open loft door, a large amount of hay hanging from a pulley system before him.

Cody: Come on, Ike… you gotta help me put this back in Buck’s pouch before somethin’ else happens. 

Ike stops his work to look at Cody. 

He signs to him and then reaches down to begin his work again. 

Cody: What do you mean, Tell him?

Ike signs

Cody: come on, Ike… I can’t tell him! I can’t! 

While this is happening, Buck sits calmly on a barrel at the end of the bunkhouse porch, reading.

Cody: Well… I ‘ll just have to find another way.  That’s all there is to it.

SNAP.  The pulley holding up the rope and the hay snaps off of the wooden beam extending out from the room and the hay plummets down right behind Cody. His eyes go wide. 

Kid steps into the opening.

Kid: Cody? You alright?

Cody looks back behind him then up at the sky. Then over at Buck. 

Cody: (softly at first…then gaining tempo and volume) Buck… BUCK! 

Cody runs over toward Buck as Kid uses the rope to drop down beside Ike. Kid steps up beside Ike.

Kid: What’s eattin’ him? 

Ike holds his hand to his chest imitating Buck’s pouch and Kid looks confused.

EXT. BUNKHOUSE

Buck upends his pouch and watches as sand/dirt pours out and it taken away by a breeze. His face is shocked… he slowly looks up at Cody.  

Buck:  How could you do this, Cody? You know what this pouch means to me.

Buck starts to replace the inside from Cody’s handkerchief into his pouch.  

Cody: (softly) I know.

Buck: It represents my sacred beliefs, now you may not understand it, I know you can’t understand much but that don’t (shoves Cody) give you the right to mock it.
Ike and Kid watch with large smiles. Ike hands his pitchfork to Kid and runs off to help.

Cody: Buck.. I’m sorry, really I am.. 

Buck is shrugging out of his vest 

Buck: You can’t talk yourself out of this one. 

As he advances on Cody Ike steps in the middle and gets Buck to stop.  Ike signs to his friend.

Buck looks back at him. 

Buck: I don’t care if he meant well, he was wrong. 

Cody: It was a stupid idea, Buck,  I know that now, but I’ll do anything to set it straight. Just please tell ‘em to stop bein’ mad at me. 

Buck looks around confused. 

Buck : Who?

Cody:  (whispering) the spirits. (normal volume) now I know it sounds crazy but they’re tryin’ to kill me Buck and only you can stop ‘em.

Buck: I didn’t think you believed in spirits Cody. 

Cody: Well I do now.

Ike looks down, his smile barely contained.

Cody: and you gotta help me. Please.

Buck:  There is.. uh… one ceremony of repentance…  it is very sacred, but it must be performed when the first rays of sunlight warm the earth. 

Cody nods.

Buck: I think it’s too dangerous. 

As he tries to walk away Cody grabs Buck’s arm. 

Cody: I’ll do it.. I’ll do it. I’ll do anything.  Please.

Buck give Cody a measuring look. 

INT. SALOON COTTONWOOD

The inside of the saloon is noisy and filled with people. Jimmy makes his way through the room and overhears. 

Man: Hickok? I ‘ll tell you about Hickok. He’s yella-

Jimmy swings around to listen.

Man: He bushwhacked Silas in cold blood. Gun was still in his holster. 

Man 2: Aughtta string ‘im up.

Man 3: hangin’s too good for ‘im.

Jimmy(as Ambrose): What’d  he do?

Man 1: Murdered a wrangler today. 

Man 2: Show ‘im in the back.  

The go back to their cards.

Jimmy: Didju see it?

Man1: nope.. Silas told me ‘fore he died. Choked on the name Hickok.

Man 3: gunned down John Longley same way. Bushwhacked him.

Jimmy: I heard Longley had a second gun. 

Man 3: you heard wrong mister.  

Man 2: Hickok once killed a rancher over near Sweetwater… just to get his wife.  

Jimmy: That ain’t so. 

He starts to walk over toward the table.  

Man 2: Shot ‘im in his sleep.

Jimmy: You don’t know what you’re talkin’ about.

Man 1: You a friend of his?

Jimmy shakes his head. 

Jimmy: No.

Man 1: Seems like it to me. 

Jimmy: Naw… it’s just-

Man 1: (raising his voice) His friend’s ain’t welcome around here. 

Jimmy: ‘kay.

He starts to back up and bumps into a man.  He slowly makes his way outside.   Munsey turns to watch him go and then follows him outside. 

EXT. COTTONWOOD – NIGHT – CONTINUOUS

Jimmy walks along hearing footsteps coming up behind him he continues to look back behind to see who’s coming up and then slows to let Munsey up beside him.
Munsey: They’re gonna be sorry they said those things about Wild Bill Hickok.  He’s an honorable man.

Jimmy:  You know him?

Munsey: He’s a friend of mine.

He holds out his hand to Jimmy.

Munsey: Henry Munsey.

Taking the man’s hand, Jimmy looks him closely in the face.

Jimmy: Ambrose Merriweather.

Munsey: Pleased to meet you Mister Merriweather. (looks away) They’ll be sorry.

Jimmy watches him walk away concern on his face.  

EXT.  SWIMMING HOLE FROM EARLIER SCENE

Drums are in the soundtrack as Cody, clothed only in some kinds of short drawers covered with buckskin loin cloth, his face and torso painted with red, black and white, along with feathers in his hair. He’s ‘dancing’ about in the water with his arms raised over his head, clutching a feather duster in his right hand… he is chanting. As he wades through the water he brushes his underarms with the feather duster.

Buck sits on the shore legs crossed and arms crossed with feathers held in each hand. Buck flaps the feathers like wings. At his right knee a dark colored container.

Cody comes up on the shore on Buck’s side. 

Cody: Okay… Buck… 

Buck doesn’t answer

Cody: (louder) BUCK!

Buck ‘starts’ as his eyes ‘roll back down’. He looks at Cody as if he’s coming out of a trance.  

Cody: I’ve been back and forth across the water three times like you said.

Ike is seen hiding behind some of the brush. Cody doesn’t see him.

Cody: (V.O.) Now what?

Kid is hiding as well his mouth open and tongue swept off to the left side of his mouth.

Buck: (his voice flat) Kneel in the place where you opened the pouch and pour the (he points down with the feathers in his left hand) pork fat over your head. (he punctuates the statement by  sweeping the feathers in both hands in a down motion from his head)

Buck then continues to flap the feathers as he did before.

Cody: Aw… come on, do I have to? 

Buck stops flapping and opens his eyes to stare at Cody… he looks up at the sky. 

Cody: Alright alright alright I’m goin’!

Cody scrambles to his feet taking the container with him. 

Cody: I’m goin’ over here… ah… here I go… this is where I opened the pouch.
He kneels down in the dirt container in his left hand, duster in his right.

Cody: Oh.. *whimpers* Alright. Now I’m pourin’ the pork faaaat… 

He closes his eyes and pours the fat over his head some of the feathers stuck in his hair slide off to the ground.  

Cody: ick… *various grunting with his mouth open*

He turns his head and cracks open his eyes to look at Buck. 

Cody: Uhh… now what, Buck?

Buck: Ummm… cover yourself in dirt.

Noah is laughing in his hiding place and Lou too.

Cody gives a grimace and then grabs handfuls of dirt and starts to cover himself.

Buck watches with a big grin on his face.  

Cody scrubs the dirt on his face. 

Cody: Buck? I got one question for ya… are you sure the spirits are gonna understand all this?

Buck:  No… but it sure gave ‘em a good laugh.

The other riders burst from their hiding spots with buckets of water and run past Cody tossing the water in his face, raucous calls fill the air. Cody pushes the water from his eyes and then as realization dawns on him he screams… 

Cody: AH!!!! Why you lyin’…. Cheatin’… ah, I’m gonna get you, Buck! 

Buck leaps up from the rock that he’s been sitting on and takes off for the water. Cody jumps up to follow.  Cody makes a flying leap and ends up eating water as Buck runs quickly across the water. 

INT. COTTONWOOD HOTEL – SECOND FLOOR
Henry Munsey steps into the hallway, looking over his shoulder down the hall. He takes the key from his pocket and locks the door to his room.  As he reaches the end of the hall, the door across the way opens and Jimmy steps out into the hall. After checking to make sure Munsey isn’t coming right back, Jimmy steps across to the other room and reaches into his pocket.
INT. COTTONWOOD HOTEL – ROOM 218

Jimmy enters the room and starts to look through the drawers of the bureau. He moves onto the carpet bag on the floor. He takes out the clothes and fines a tan jacket, a black hat and a pearl handled Colt. 

EXT. COTTONWOOD – STAGE DEPOT

Jimmy, still in his Ambrose garb hands something to the stage driver

Jimmy: Make sure the Marshal in Sweetwater gets this right away. His name is Teaspoon Hunter. 

The driver whistles and the horses lurch into motion, leaving Jimmy standing in the street.  

INT. COTTONWOOD BANK
Mr. Fuller: There’s no excuse for taking this long. How can we do business when you’ve got all our records? 
Fuller drops a book down on the desk. 

Munsey: I have to be thorough, Sir.

Mr. Fuller: Well you better be done by tomorrow. We have a shipment of bank notes arriving and I need those ledgers. 

Munsey: I’ll do my best, sir.  

Mr. Fuller walks away and through the back area of the bank and up to Jimmy. They shake hands and the bank manager, Mr. Fuller looks happy to see him.
Munsey looks over and sees Jimmy deep in conversation with Mr. Fuller.   Mr. Fuller turns to look at Munsey  and then Jimmy . Munsey looks unnerved. 

INT. COTTONWOOD HOTEL – DESK

Clerk:  Thank you, Sir.

Guest:  See ya on my next trip.

As the man leaves Munsey walks in. 

Clerk:  Afternoon, Mr. Munsey. 
Munsey starts up the stairs.

Munsey: Afternoon.

Clerk: Did your friend find you?

Munsey stops on the landing. 

Munsey: Friend?

Clerk:  A Mister Merriweather, he mentioned he knew you when he checked in. 

The clerk goes back to his work and doesn’t see Munsey’s look. 

Munsey: No, I haven’t seen Mr. Merriweather.  What room is he in?

Clerk:  Ah, 215, Right across the hall. 

Munsey nods slightly

Munsey: Thank you. Have to look him up.

Munsey heads upstairs.

INT. COTTONWOOD – RESTAURANT 

Jimmy cuts into a steak with potatoes, carrots and greens. It looks like it’s pretty hard to cut through. He puts a forkful of the steak in his mouth. As he begins to chew Jake Colter crosses the room behind him, his rifle slung over his forearm and smoke from his cigar wafting from his mouth. 

As Colter gets to the bar Jimmy spots him and slows his chewing. 

INT. COTTONWOOD – RESTAURANT BAR

Colter: (to the bartender) Whiskey.

The bartender sets it down on the bar and walks away.

INT. COTTONWOOD – RESTAURANT 

Jimmy continues to watch the man as he lays his fork and knife on his plate. He reaches for his sarsaparilla but seems to think better of it, choosing instead to get up from his chair after wiping his mouth with the back of his hand.

INT. COTTONWOOD – RESTAURANT BAR

Colter nurses his cigar and whiskey as Jimmy’s image is reflected in the dirty mirror above the bar.  As he steps out of camera range, Colter turns around and surveys the room.

INT. COTTONWOOD HOTEL – SECOND FLOOR

Jimmy steps up to his hotel room and takes the key out and unlocks the door. He enters in and closes the door behind him. The room is dark and he puts his key on the top of the chest of drawers before continuing toward the window.  

He lifts the glass flue from the lantern on the table and strikes a match. As he lighting it a shadow comes up behind him and Munsey clubs Jimmy sending him crashing to the floor.  

Munsey pushes the table to the side and opens the window and peers out into the dark.  He easily lifts Jimmy up and drops him ‘gently’ out the window before stepping out through the open window.  

EXT. OUTSIDE COTTONWOOD – MAKESHIFT CAMP

A campfire burns near Jimmy’s feet, but he’s unconscious and bound to a wagon wheel. He has a gag fixed in my mouth and his arms are bound behind him and his ankles are bound together.  Birds sing nearby and Jimmy starts awake, looking around in confusion. 

The sound of an approaching horse catches his attention.  Jimmy watches him warily as the rider pickets his horse and then moves closer.  

Munsey: I’m glad to see you’re awake Mr. Hickok, you had me worried there.

He picks up the coffee can.

Munsey: Sorry I had to hit’ya. It was the only way I could think of. Never expected to meet ya.

Munsey pulls the gag from Jimmy’s mouth.  

Jimmy stares up at him, anger in his gaze. 

Jimmy: Why you doin’ this?

Munsey sits down. 

Munsey: Cause I respect ya. 

Munsey pulls a cup closer and fills it. 

Jimmy: Respect me? How can you go around pretendin’ your me and killin’ people and call it respect?  

Munsey: I’m helpin’ you, don’t you see that?

Jimmy: You’re helpin’ me get hung.

Munsey: No…  I’m helping to build your reputation. You’re going to be famous.

Jimmy looks away and stuggles a bit

Munsey: Not just here… but all over the West.  All over the country. Where ever you go, you’ll be treated with respect because folks will fear you.  

Jimmy: I don’t want folks fearin’ me! 

Munsey: They have to, otherwise you’re nobody and they treat you like nobody.  They hurt you, just like my father used to. He was always beatin’ me. No matter what I did he wouldn’t stop. But he’s afraid of Wild Bill Hickok. I can see the look in his eye, how he changes whenever he hears that name.  

Thunder sounds.

Munsey:  I  mean how they change, they… they respect me just like I respect you. 

Jimmy: If you respected me so damn much you’d turn yourself in and clear my name.

Munsey: No. No.  

EXT. OUTSIDE COTTONWOOD – OVERLOOKING THE CAMP

Teaspoon (O.S.) If he makes a move for his gun put him down. 

Buck raises his rifle and points it at the camp, pulling back the hammer with a click.

Behind the two are Kid and Noah. 

Kid: You were right, Teaspoon, he led us straight to Jimmy.  

Buck: When do you want to take him?

Teaspoon: At the bank. I don’t want there to be no question about Jimmy. 

EXT. OUTSIDE COTTONWOOD – MAKESHIFT CAMP

Munsey is getting to his feet.

Munsey: No… no… can’t do that.  This is too important. 

Jimmy: Where you goin’?

Munsey: there’s a shipment comin’ into the bank. I’ll lead the posse back here, that’s when I’m gonna have to shoot ya… 

Jimmy struggles silently

Munsey: Can’t do it now, cause they could tell. This way they’ll think you’re me. 

Munsey steps up into the saddle.  

Jimmy: you do that, you can’t be Hickok.

Munsey: Oh, there’ll still be a Wild Bill Hickok. I’ll see to that. After awhile they’ll think YOU were the imposter.    

Munsey rides off. 

Jimmy: Hey! Come back here!

EXT. COTTONWOOD BANK

A large grey wagon, with the name Russel-Marjors and Waddel written on the side stands outside the bank, the only ‘air’ of the coach comes in from slits cut into the walls. 
Man: Okay, that’s it… let’s go.

The wagon pulls away and Munsey, dressed as ‘Wild Bill’ is seen hiding behind some boxes and after the wagon is out of the way he steps out. 

INT. COTTONWOOD BANK – CONTINUOUS

The bank is busy, customers in line wait for their turn with the Cashiers. 

Noah is at the window counting out money. 

Noah:  40 – 50 – 60 he looks over to the side.

A man turns away from Buck at the desk and walks away. 

Customer: See you next time. 

Munsey, stands near the entrance, looking around, Teaspoon eyes him from behind the desk.

Realizing something is wrong Munsey grabs a woman walking past him and slings his arm around her neck, his right hand drawing on the room 

Munsey: Nobody move.

The woman’s fearful shrieks punctuate the scene. Teaspoon, Noah, Kid and Buck watch him closely. 

Munsey: [this is] some kind of trick.  It ain’t gonna work.

Teaspoon draws his pistol and pulls the hammer back with a click. 

Teaspoon:  Give it up, son. It’s all over. 

Munsey: No! You ain’t takin’ wild Bill Hickok alive.  

Jimmy: You ain’t Hickok.

Walking out from the back room, white shirtsleeves showing even in the shadows, Jimmy walks into the room.

Jimmy: I’m Hickok.

Munsey backs up, dragging the woman with him. 

Munsey: No.. NO… 

He pulls her out of the bank as Jimmy follows slowly.

Teaspoon rounds the counter as he calls out. 

Teaspoon: Easy Jimmy.  

EXT.  COTTONWOOD BANK -  CONTINUOUS

Munsey is making good progress backing down the street. A moment later Jimmy comes into view stepping down into the street.  He comes to a stop as Teaspoon and the other emerge behind him.
Munsey is nearly under one of the Cottonwood trees, his arm still firmly around the woman’s neck.


Jimmy: Hickok wouldn’t hide behind a woman…. Let her go.

Jimmy starts to walk toward Munsey, his movements slow. 

Munsey:  Get away…

Hickok is still moving closer.

Munsey: Get away from me!

Jimmy continues to move.

Jimmy: You ain’t Hickok. You’re just a coward. 

Munsey: Shut up! I’m Wild Bill Hickok!  Nobody calls Wild Bill a-

A loud boom is heard and Munsey’s words die in his throat, his back arches and  the woman screams again. 

Munsey falls into Jimmy grabbing at him. Jimmy can only look down helpless as the energy dies in Munsey, his hand losing grip on the front of Jimmy’s vest he falls to the dirt.

Colter: Nobody touch him!  

Colter laughs as he steps closer, pointing his rifle up before letting it drop down over his forearm.

Colter: That’s my kill. 

He continues to chuckle as he moves. 

Colter: ‘Wild Bill Hickok,’ huh? 

The woman, now free of her captor runs to Teaspoon, throwing herself in his arms. 

Colter: Uh… don’t looks so Wild now, does he?

Colter looks between Jimmy and ‘Wild Bill’ and laughs. 

Jimmy walks away toward the building, his mood circumspect. He stops at the rail and puts one arm and then the other on the rail before he lays his forehead on the top. 
Buck, on the landing, and Kid behind Teaspoon, Noah to Kid’s left all look at Jimmy… concerned for him. 

Teaspoon hands the woman over to…

Teaspoon: Kid.

She steps up and leans against Kid’s chest as Teaspoon moves closer to Munsey and Colter. 

Teaspoon: Well, you got your man.  Pretty good shot too.

Colter chuckles. 

Teaspoon: It ain’t Hickok.  

Colter doesn’t lose his smile.

Colter: What are you sayin’ Marshal?

Teaspoon looks at Jimmy. 

Teaspoon: That there’s Hickok. 

Colter looks over at the man standing quietly at the rail. 

Teaspoon: He used his name to rob his bank’s with. We got witnesses. 

Colter: You mean my bounty ain’t no good.  

Teaspoon gives him a toothy grin. 

Teaspoon: That’s what I mean.  

Colter chuckles back.

Colter: Well, (looking down at the wanted poster) I think I’m gonna keep this around anyway.(he opens it up) I just got a feelin’ I’m gonna be needin’ it before long. 

Having folded it back up, Colter tucks it away as he turns and leaves. 

Teaspoon looks over as Jimmy pushes away from the rail.  Jimmy looks at Teaspoon, his face filled with turmoil and then he walks off down the street in the direction that Colter went.  Teaspoon follows after him. 

