Between Rock Creek and a Hard Place
Opening Scene:

The cavalry arrives in town, riding in a long column two by two. Two old soldiers along the street stand in attendance as they ride by. Teaspoon watches them ride in.

Next Scene: 

Gathered around what appears to be a US Cavalry wagon. A soldier, Sgt. Liebrant addresses the crowd.
Sgt: Georgia, Alabama… Louisiana. Seven states have left our precious Union. There’s a storm headed this way. And it’s comin’ soon! Hell, you people know it. Some of you have already suffered because of it. Unless you sign with me and put your life on the line for these United States, that sufferin’ is gonna get a whole lot worse.


The camera has panned the crowd to rest on Kid and Noah in the crowd. The crowd reacts, murmurs. 
Noah: He’s got a point. 

Kid: Many people I know wouldn’t agree with that sort of talk.

Noah: Well if someone don’t agree with something soon, talk is gonna be the least of our worries.
Cut to: Sgt. Liebrant

Sgt. L: Who’s gonna be the first to sign up and defend this great country of ours?

Noah looks around. The crowd is standing still, waiting.

We see a young boy in the audience (later we’ll know him as Quinn)

We see two young teenage boys who wait a moment then both raise their hands.

Sgt. L: I have two brave volunteers. 

The boys make their way through the crowd. 

A few in the crowd call out… good boys… good boys.

A man steps in front of them and stops the first with a hand on his chest.

Carl Walker : Go on home to your mamas. You’ve got lives to live that this man shouldn’t take away from you.

Sgt. L: Who the hell are you?

Carl Walker : You signed my son up on your last recruitment trip. Told him you was full of lies, but he didn’t know better. If he had, he never would have joined with the likes of you.

Sgt. L: What are you runnin’ on about Mister?

Carl Walker : You took my boy away from me… three weeks later you send him home in a box.

Sgt. L: one of the greatest things a man can do is die for his country.

Carl Walker : He did in a border skirmish that should’a never happened. 

Crowd reacts. 

Carl Walker: My boy was only thirteen years old.

Sgt. L: Man’s age don’t matter. Just his convictions. (Takes one boy by his shoulder and leads him to the wagon) Don’t listen to him boys. You’ll be joinin’ one of the finest groups of fightin’ men-

Carl grabs the Sgt. By his shoulder and Sgt. Liebrandt turns around swinging. The two exchange a few blows, but Noah and Kid step in before the Sgt. Can pull his weapon. Noah’s in between the two and Kid is holding two soldiers at gunpoint.

Kid: Go on, back up. Go on!

Noah pulls the father off and away from the Sgt.

Noah: (to Sgt.) Back off! (to father) Let it go. He already took one of your sons, don’t push him any further. 

Sgt. L: Stay outta this.

Noah: You’re a real inspiration to these folks, you drawin’ on an unarmed man.

Crowd reacts.

Sgt L: You start listenin’ to cowards, this country don’t have a chance. 

Turning, he puts his gun in his holster and he rejoins the two men Kid was holding at bay. 

Sgt. L: (to his men) Let’s go.

The boys that had intended to sign up walk away. As the crowd disburses we see Quinn still standing there watching Noah.

Noah tells the grieving father; Go on home.

Kid walks over: I thought you were on his side.

Noah: I agree with the cause, just not the way he goes about it. Noah and Kid turn and walk away, Quinn’s gaze intent on them.
Jesse walks into the Marshal's office, looking dirty and tired. He passes by Teaspoon's desk where the Marshal is eating something.

Teaspoon: Hard day?

Jesse doesn't answer and walks over to the wash stand taking off his shirt as he goes.

Teaspoon: You hungry?

Jesse: Too tired to eat.

Teaspoon: Looks like that blacksmith is workin' ya pretty hard.

Jesse gives him a look as he's putting on a new 'clean' shirt.

Jesse: Too hard.

Teaspoon: Hard work builds character.

Jesse: Just what this town needs, another character.

Teaspoon laughs.

Jesse: (buttoning) Teaspoon, I gotta get another job. 

Teaspoon: Well, whatcha got in mind?

Jesse: I wanna be an express rider.

Teaspoon: Oh you do, huh?

Jesse: You don't think I can do it?

Teaspoon: Ah, I think you can do anything you set your mind to, but the fact is Russell, Majors & Wadell have set an age requirement and you just ain't there yet.

Jesse: (matter-of-fact) So lie.

Teaspoon: (pointedly, all humor gone) I don't cotton to lyin'.

Jesse: You weren't in too much hurry to tell 'em the truth about Lou.

Teaspoon: (caught) Ah.. that's different. She was ready.

Jesse: I'm ready Teaspoon. (turns and walks toward the door) Believe me, I'm ready.

Teaspoon's voice stops him at the door. 

Teaspoon: Son.... why are you in such an all fired hurry all the time?

Jesse: 'Cause I wanna do somethin' important. 

Jesse walks out. 

Teaspoon watches him go with a look of concern on his face.

Noah walks outside on the boardwalk in town and stops in a window to look at some pistols and a rifle. In the window he can see his reflection and that of another person. A young man who is watching him with a big smile.

NOAH: Somethin’ I can do for you?

QUINN: Quinn!

NOAH: What?

QUINN: Quinn. Quinn Ellis, that’s my name. 

Noah’s unsure of why this boy’s there. 

NOAH: I’m….

QUINN: Dixon. Noah Dixon, you’re an Express Rider?

NOAH: Yeah… (he turns to face Quinn) Thanks for clearin’ that up for me. 

He walks past Quinn on the boardwalk and the young man turns his head and attention to follow him. 

CUT: 

Now they’re down on the street, other town folk are in the picture. 

NOAH: (prompting) So…

QUINN: (following along with Noah) So.. I really thought it was great the way you put that Liebrandt fella in his place yesterday.

NOAH: I didn’t do all that much. 

QUINN: You shoulda done more!

NOAH: Look, ah-

QUINN: Quinn, Quinn Ellis!

NOAH: Yeah… right right… a fella like Liebrandt just needs his attitude adjusted. Violence never solved anything. 

Cassie: (O.S.) Quinn! Quinn Ellis! 

NOAH: (turning toward the young man, his hands going on his hips) that’s you, right?

CUT: 

We see the laundry area. Lines of clothes hanging on twine, a barrel close by against the building has clothes piled up on top and a large black pot hanging from a tripod is hanging over a fire with a visible flame. On the other side of the camera frame we see an old-fashioned clothes press where a crank handle winds two rollers past each other to sqeeze water from fabric. 

Cassie appears through the maze of clothes a large basket on her right hip.

CASSIE: Quinn!

QUINN: (leaning in to whisper to Noah) That’s my sister. 

He waves as his sister walks up. Her expression is all business.

CASSIE: Quinn Elllis, where’s that soap I sent you to get?

QUINN: Soap! Soap… soap… (brightens) Right! Soap! Yeah! I was on my way to get it when… well, you see.. when, (turning) I’ll go get that soap.

The boy runs out of camera range and another angle picks him up running down the street. 

We turn back to Noah who is giving Cassie a sweet smile. 

NOAH: I’m afraid I’m to blame, Miss… see, Quinn and I (laughs) well, he sorta started talkin’ and –

CASSIE: With you and the rest of the town. 

We see her holding onto the basket still. 

CASSIE: ‘sides it don’t make no difference whose fault it was. Fact is, there’s a job to be done and he wasn’t doin’ it.

Cassie, having made her statement turns and disappears into the maze of cloth. 

We’re left with Noah’s broad smile. The man is smitten.

Before the last scene even fades out, we hear Rachel’s voice (O.S.)

Rachel: Her name is Cassie. Cassie Ellis.

We are looking through a door into the street and see Noah helping Rachel down from the buckboard. 

NOAH: Mmmhmm.

RACHEL: Works in the laundry, her brother helps out. 

NOAH: Him I met. 

RACHEL: The two of ‘em are inseparable. From what I hear she raised the boy herself. 

They cross over into the dark interior of the store. 

RACHEL: You seem mighty interested in Miss Cassie Ellis.

They pause at a stack of sacks 

NOAH: Well, nothin’ wrong with bein’ interested. 

RACHEL: No, nothin’ at all, of course you may wanna ask her some of these questions instead of me (laughs softly)

Rachel looks at something on the sack and her expression changes.

RACHEL: ten cents… that’s double last week’s price. 

Noah takes the sack from her. 

NOAH: Well, [the] new owner ain’t interested in makin’ friends. 

He’s turned the sack face to the camera and you can see the word SUGAR on the face of the sack. 

Tompkins: (O.S.) Ain’t friends I’m interested in.

The two freeze and their expressions are confused almost sullen. The look at each other.

RACHEL: Couldn’t be.

NOAH: (shaking his head almost imperceptibly) He’s a thousand miles away. 

RACHEL:I know that and you know that

NOAH: But it looks like somebody forgot to tell him.

Rachel turns toward off camera and we switch to another view and William Tompkins walks into frame with this thumbs slipped under the neck ties of his apron, holding them away from his body like Teaspoon with his suspenders

RACHEL: Mr. Tompkins, what are you doing here?

TOMPKINS: I’m runnin’ my new store. You know you folks had the right idea leavin’ Sweetwater and comin’ over here where the action is. And with all that talk about the war, [unintelligible name – McCoy… something? ] was anxious to sell this store. And you know I’m always willing to help a needy individual. 

Noah: (correcting) You mean ‘fleece’ a needy individual.

TOMPKINS: Oh, I can’t deny I did get a bit of a deal, but a man’s gotta eat.

Noah starts to walk away, the sack of sugar held in his hand.

NOAH: Not at these prices. 

He’s not looking where he’s going and sets the sack of sugar down a moment before he runs right into Sgt. Liebrandt (literally runs INTO him) Noah’s joking mood is gone.

SGT. LIEBRANDT: You’re doin’ your best to get in my way. (moment of tension) Well, as long as you’re here, maybe you aughta make yourself useful and fetch me a couple bottles of that whiskey over there. 

NOAH: I don’t work here.

TOMPKINS: I’ll get that for ya, Sergeant. 

Noah starts to walk around the man toward the door.

SGT. LIEBRANDT: No, I want the ‘boy’ here to do it.

Noah turns back to the Army man.

SGT. LIEBRANDT: He owes me for what he did yesterday. 

NOAH: I owe this town an apology for not ‘finishin’’ it yesterday.

Cut to Rachel’s expression, worried

RACHEL: Noah

Back to Sgt. Liebrant

SGT. LIEBRANDT: You want a piece of me, don’tcha boy? 

Back to Noah, shaking his head slightly

NOAH: I wouldn’t dirty my hands.

When Liebrandt doesn’t immediately answer, Noah turns to leave. 

Liebrant grabs his arm and pulls Noah back to face him.

SGT. LIEBRANDT: I’m not finished talkin’ to you (mouth harp music in the background)

We see Tompkins walking up.

SL (O.S.) I’ll let you know when you-

TOMPKINS:I don’t want no part of this in my store (he puts himself between the two men) Rachel, just leave that list and I’ll see that everything you need is brought over later. 

Rachel walks through and steps between Noah and Tompkins leaving the Sgt on the far side. 

RACHEL: Come on, Noah.. (when he doesn’t immediately follow) come on… (they step outside and off into the street) you know better’n’ this.

NOAH: Always thought I did, Rachel. 

The Outdoor Laundry
A large fire is causing the water in the pot to boil, large bubbles breaking on the surface. Cassie wrings out a piece of clothing through the crank and then she moves through the area to pin a shirt to one of the laundry lines.

Noah calls to her from off screen. 

Noah: Cassie.

She turns around. 

Noah takes off his hat and ambles up. 

Noah: Hi. I’m Noah Dixon, we didn’t get properly introduced yesterday.

The takes her hand and shakes it… and shakes it…

Cassie: I know who you are. 

She starts to move away.

Cassie; Quinn hasn’t stopped talkin’ about you. 

Noah: (shy) I can imagine.

Cassie: Yeah, he tends to go on, but he’s a good kid. ‘seen each other through a lot of bad times. 

She continues hanging and then turns around. 

Cassie: Is there something I can help you with?

Noah: Well, I ain’t been in town long… and I don’t know many folks’n I was wonderin’ of you might have some time… to show me around.

Cassie: I got more than I can handle and takin’ care of Quinn and all…

Noah: Well, you can ask him to come with! Wouldn’t be any lack for conversation.

Cassie gives him a hesitant smile. Then a laugh.

Noah’s smile gets bigger. 

Sgt. Liebrandt: (off screen) So this is where you’ve run to.

We see him walking around a nearby porch. 

Noah: I don’t run from nothin’.
Sgt. Liebrandt: What’s the mattah? That white trash[Rachel] wouldn’t put up with you so you headed back to your own kind?

Noah and Cassie share a glance at each other before Noah lifts up a clothes line between himself and the Sgt. 

Noah: I don’t like you.

Walks closer.

Noah: And you don’t like me. Things’ll be a whole lot better ‘round here if we just went our separate ways.

Sgt Liebrandt: Anxious for me to leave, huh? [points to Cassie] If she’s given away for free, maybe I aughtta get in line. 

The Sgt starts to walk toward Cassie and then turns around connecting his fist with Noah’s face. The two begin to fight nearly tearing down the clothing lines and clean clothes. The Sgt. at one point grabs the ‘boiling’ cauldron of water with his gloved hands and throws it at Noah.

As Noah staggers off, Liebrandt goes for the axe standing up out of the woodpile. Cassie sees this and jumps on the Sgt’s back.

Cassie: [pounding on his back] No! Leave him alone! 

Liebrandt shoves her off and tries to use the axe on Noah, but Noah lands a punch. The fight ranges outside of the laundry onto a nearby porch, in through a pair of double door. Folks from the town rush forward to watch as Tompkins pushes back through the crowd like a salmon going upstream, so that he can grab a hold of his cigar store Indian and keep it safe.

Noah and Liebrandt crash out of the building through the window and Liebrandt tries to get away from Noah by crawling under two horses hitched to a buggy. Noah climbs up and over the wagon and the two dusty fighters are nearly run down by a wagon going down the street.

Noah has Liebrandt up against a post and repeatedly punches the man until the Sgt. lies near senseless in the street. 

Cassie runs up to Noah.

He turns to her putting his hands on her shoulders. 

Noah: You okay?

Cassie: What about you?

Noah: Go on back inside.

Cassie: no

Noah: [raising voice] Go on back inside!

Cassie: [raising voice] No!

Noah: GO! 

He’s basically pushed her back and we see the blood coming down the right side of his face from the temple and a cut on his forehead. His nose is also bloody.

Noah: Go on back inside.

Cassie backs up through the crowd and we Noah lean down over Liebrandt. 

Noah: If you ever come near her again… so help me, I’ll kill ya!

Having made his point, Noah walks away… a crowd of folks watching and talking amongst themselves, including Tompkins.

Noah sits on the porch of Rachel's home and she's tending to his wounds. 

Rachel: If this is what the winner looks like, I’d hate to see what the loser looks like. Come on…

Noah sighs. 

Noah: He couldn’t feel any worse than I do. 

Rachel: Well, I guess it was inevitable the two of you mixin’ it up like that. 

Noah: I’d feel a whole lot better about it if I felt like it was the end of it. A fella like Liebrandt, he ain’t gonna be happy until one of us is dead. 

Rachel: hmm…

Cassie and Quinn Ellis come walking up.

Cassie: Rachel?

Rachel and Noah look up. 

Rachel: Hello Cassie. Quinn.

Quinn reaches up to touch the brim of his hat. 

Quinn: Miss Rachel 

Brother and sister step up onto the porch. Noah stands up, shirtless. 

Cassie: Came to see how Noah’s doin’

She smiles at him.

Cassie: Brought you your hat. 

Noah reaches for it and smiles.

Noah: Thanks.

Rachel sees the joy on Noah’s face and then slides a glance to Cassie.

Rachel: Guess you got around to askin’ those questions after all.

Noah gives his friend a smile. 

Rachel: Maybe Quinn’d like to come on over to the barn and see our new foal. 

Quinn: Aw… who wants to see horses? I wanna hear about the fight.

Cassie is looking at Noah

Cassie: Quinn…

He looks at his sister and sees her intent look. He is crestfallen

Quinn: Oh, all right.

Rachel steps forward and takes the boy’s arm.

As he’s bein’ led away, Quinn asks Rachel

Quinn: [excited whisper] Did you see it? How many times did he hit him?

Noah and Cassie are close together on the porch.

Noah: Can’t fault the kid’s enthusiasm. 

He sets down his hat and picks up his shirt. As Cassie Talks he’s pulling on a black shirt.

Cassie: He’s been like that since he was a baby. It’s been some tryin’ times raisin’ him.

Noah: I can’t imagine anybody could’a done as good a job as you. 

He reaches up and starts to button his shirt, but Cassie reaches out and starts to do the buttons for him. He moves his hands away as he looks at her face.

Cassie: Well, don’t wanna wear you out. You aughtta get your rest. 

Noah follows her as she walks along the porch.

Noah: You don’t have to be goin’ now do ya?

Cassie: Well I’ve got half of yesterday’s work to do and it’s practically tomorrow. ‘Sides, I just wanted to see how you were doin’… and… say thanks. 

Noah: Well, the least I could do is stick up for you.

Cassie: It’s not worth it.

Noah shakes his head. 

Noah: Well, why not?

Cassie: ‘Cause I’m not worth it. 

They share a look and then Cassie steps down off the porch and walks away.

It’s nearly night, dark dusk colors everything purple except for the bright yellow left on the horizon and a man lights one of the street lamps with a long stick burning from a wick at one end. 
Having lit the light he walks on down the street.

The camera pans over to the side street/alley where Noah has a leg up on something, his elbow balanced on that and his chin on his hand. Buck and Kid walk up behind him. 

Kid tags him in the arm with his hand. 

Buck: Whole town’s talkin’ about you. 

Noah: Let ‘em talk, don’t matter to me.

Kid: it would if you heard was Liebrandt was sayin’.

Noah stands, looks at Kid and walks a few steps away.

Noah: What he says matters least of all.

Noah walks toward the main street. 

Buck: [calls out] Where you headed?

Noah: Just gotta set something’s straight.

Noah walks off down the street and we turn back to Buck and Kid. They look after him concerned and then Kid walks away, Buck following behind him.

A full moon hangs in a black sky, clouds skirting the edge of the light. 

The street is dark and you can hear the noise of a Saloon close by. 

Jesse’s out walking on the board walk and stops at the edge of the boards, looking down off to the right he sees the ‘dead’ body of Sgt. Liebrant barely visible. 

Jesse: Sergeant Liebrandt. 

It is day again and we look through the seatback of a wagon at the town. A windmill can be seen in the background. A horse rides down the road and off to the side. Saloon girls are seen on the second story porch of the Saloon.

Noah walks on the porch out in front of Tompkins’ store and his strides are fast. He stops as we see Cassie, a reed basket over her arm.

Cassie: Noah. What are you doin’ up so early? 

Noah: We still have some things to talk about. Now, I set out to talk to ya last night, but … I thought it best I sleep on it.

Cassie: But I thought we-

Noah: Look, I don’t know ya very well, but you have to let me talk to you.

Cassie moves closer. 

Cassie: Noah… things are a lot more complicated than you think. 

Noah: Sometimes things are a lot simpler with two.

Cassie’s face is stoic, her lips compressed into a line.

Cody: (O.S.) Noah! 

Cody comes running up. 

Cody: Noah… Teaspoon’s lookin’ for ya.

Noah: Well, can’t it wait?

Cody: Liebrandt’s dead.

Cassie looks from one rider to the other.

Cassie: How?

As we hear Teaspoon’s voice the scene shifts from the Laundry to the Marshall’s office

Teaspoon: (O.S.) Stabbed in the back. Jesse found him in an alley.

Noah: Any idea who did it?

Pause as the camera comes up to the glass of the Marshal office’s window and we see Teaspoon at his desk looking up at Noah standing nearby. 

Teaspoon: I was hopin’ you could help me out on that one. 

Noah: What are you sayin’ Teaspoon?

Now, we’re inside and over Noah’s shoulder looking down at Teaspoon as the older man shifts in his chair.

Teaspoon: [getting to his feet] Noah, I ain’t accusin’ you of nothin’ but you aughtta know a lot of people are.

Noah: Why? Just ‘cause I had a fight with him? Half the town wanted to see him dead.

Teaspoon: problem is the other half heard you say it in the middle of the street. Son, I’m tryin’ to figure this out! 

Noah: There’s gotta be somethin’ I can do to help, Teaspoon. 

Teaspoon: The best thing you can do is go back to the Station, stay outta sight. 

Noah at the door.

Noah: I ain’t one to duck trouble. 

Teaspoon: I don’t like this any better’n’ you do, but the way things are in this town, people are just lookin’ for an excuse to get all riled up. I don’t want you to be it. 

Noah nods, his head barely moving before he moves away.

The camera moves to a close up on Teaspoon.

Teaspoon: Damn. 

Teaspoon is in Tompkins’ store, talking to the man himself.

Tompkins: All I saw was Noah and Liebrandt fightin’… ‘course I did hear the boy say he wanted to kill him, but what the hell a man can’t be responsible for everything he says. 

Teaspoon: Tompkins… you sure ain’t changed much. 

Tompkins: Well, when I find somethin’ that works, I stick with it.

Teaspoon walks away and out the open doorway of the store.

Jesse is waiting

Jesse: Well, where we goin’ now?

Teaspoon: We? I thought you was supposed to be workin’? 

Jesse: Well, I got off early. Wanted to give you a hand.

Teaspoon: doin’ what?

Jesse: Findin’ Liebrandt’s murderer, gotta lot of ideas.

Teaspoon: I’m sure you do.

Jesse: I’ve been askin’ around. 

Teaspoon: What have you been askin’?

Jesse: Questions, lots of ‘em. Seems everybody in town’s talkin’ about the murder. Findin’ out who did it is a real important thing.

Teaspoon: Oh… so that’s what this is all about.

Jesse: Yep! [he sees Teaspoon’s expression] What?

Teaspoon: You. Doin’ somethin’ important. 

Teaspoon turns and walks away. 

Jesse: That obvious, huh? 

Jesse turns and follows Teaspoon into the street. 

EXT. the Rock Creek Express Station.
Kid sits to the left of the bunkhouse door on a barrel, Cody on a chair on the other side. Lou sits on the porch, her back against a post as she reads from a small book.

Cody: I can’t believe anyone would think Noah’s a murderer.

Lou: From what I hear, no one’s givin’ him a chance. 

Kid: It ain’t gonna matter much if they find out we don’t know where he went last night.

The door opens up and Noah strides outside past Kid and Lou

Noah: I went for a walk. I guess a man my color ain’t allowed to do that around here, huh?

He reaches the end of the porch where Rachel is standing.

Rachel: (chiding) You know it ain’t like that, Noah.

Noah: The hell I don’t. Teaspoon want me to hold up here like a caged animal. 

Rachel draws back as the volume of his voice grows.

Kid: Teaspoon’s got your best interests at heart.

Noah: (his face still showing visible signs of his scuffle with Liebrandt, the scar near his right temple) Oh, that’s easy for you to say, ‘cause you ain’t colored and you ain’t accused of killin’ a white man. 

Kid shakes his head and looks away.

Noah walks off and Rachel watches him.

EXT. Laundry
Quinn is carrying a basket of clothes through the clothes lines heavy with clothing. He sets the basket down and is about to put a shirt into a wash tub when Noah walks up.

Noah: Is your sister around?

Quinn: Ah… She’s kind of busy at the moment.

Noah: Yeah, well, I really need to talk to her. 

Quinn: Well, now is not the right time Noah.

Cassie: (O.S.) Noah!

Both men turn toward Cassie and Noah walks through the lines of clothing.

Noah: Cassie… look, I know you don’t wanna talk to me

Cassie: Well who told ya that?

Noah looks back at Quinn, but says nothing. 

Cassie: Quinn!

He looks up, guilt written all over his features.

Cassie: Inside! (her tone is all business)

Quinn: But Cassie!

Cassie: Now!

Quinn shoves his hands in his pockets and skulks off through the clothing. As he goes off around a corner, we turn back to Cassie and Noah

Cassie: He’s always been over protective. (looks away, then back at Noah) I’ve gotta pick up some laundry if… you wanna come with me we can talk then. 

Noah: Okay. 

Smiling he turns and allows her to precede him.

EXT. Main street. A wagon goes by. A man carrying a large burlap sack over his shoulder walks into view. 

Noah’s voice is heard O.S.

Noah: Folks around here are ready to measure my neck for a noose. Even my friends are lookin’ at me different.

We see them walking along a row of buildings.

Cassie: Don’t know how much trouble you’re in, do ya?

Noah: Oh, I can handle it. Still, it ain’t easy talkin’ to ‘em. 

Cassie: But you’re talkin’ to me. 

Noah: I know

Cassie: Don’t make sense. You said it yourself, you hardly know me. 

Noah: Maybe… that’s what makes it easier. 

Cassie: What you should be doin’ is getting’ yourself out of town. 

Noah: Uh uh, I ain’t the sort to run. Besides, there’s so much I got to tell you.

The come to a stop on their walk, between buildings. 

Cassie: I don’t think that’s a wise idea, anyway I gotta get back to work.

As she turns, Noah reaches out and wraps his hands over her forearms. 

Noah: Cassie, if I thought your walkin’ away from me is what you really wanted, I’d let you do it, but I don’t.

Cassie looks stunned at the thought, but doesn’t argue. 

Noah: I’ll come by tomorrow after you’re done work and we’ll… go for a ride, but some distance between us and this town-

Cassie: Noah, I don’t think that-

He silences her with two fingers touched to her lips, his black gloves still on. (pointer and middle)

He pulls back slightly and changes to just the pointer finger hovering near her lips. 

Noah: Just think about it… okay?

Cassie: Alright. (slight smile) I’ll think about it.
Noise off toward the end of town draws their attention and they turn to see the army soldiers riding into town. The ride right past the two and suddenly the mood changes, mournful music plays over the scene. 

INT. MARSHAL’s OFFICE

Cody is pouring himself a cup of coffee at the stove. 

Cody: Saloon owner said Liebrandt stumbled out of there some time after midnight. 

Cody sips

Cody: He was the last person to see him alive. 

Teaspoon: I appreciate it Cody.

Colonel Edwin Sawyer: Marshal Hunter?

Teaspoon: That’s right. 

Colonel Edwin Sawyer: (reaching out and shaking hands) Colonel Edwin Sawyer, Assistant to the Adjutant General. I’m here to apprehend the killer of Sergeant Liebrandt.

Teaspoon: Well, as soon as we find him, we’ll turn him over to you.

Colonel Edwin Sawyer: Marshal, I know you have your job to do I have mine. The fact is we’re both lookin’ for the same man I see no reason to step on each other’s toes while we’re looking. 

Teaspoon: I agree.

Cody: Seems like an awful lot of trouble to go through for a man like Liebrandt.

Colonel Edwin Sawyer: I knew Liebrandt and I didn’t like him any better than the next person. He was mean, he was ornery, but he was a hell of a soldier and right now this country can’t afford to lose anyone who is willing to fight for it.

Teaspoon: Colonel I understand what you’re sayin’.

Colonel Edwin Sawyer: Then you’ll also understand that I have a murderer to find, and I’m not gonna stop until I do. And when I do, he’s gonna hang. 

We end with a close of Teaspoon nodding slightly looking concerned.

EXT. Dirt Road through the woods

Noah and Cassie are in a carriage, Noah is holding the reins on the right side of the wagon.

Noah: You look beautiful.

Cassie: Ain’t used to thinkin’ about myself that way. 

Noah: You oughtta get in the habit. 

Close on the buggy, we see a basket between them. Cassie doesn’t answer but Noah looks over at her. 

Cassie: You really think this is a good idea?

Noah looks smug and happy.

Noah: Best one I’ve had in weeks.

Cassie: I dunno. That Colonel Sawyer’s been askin’ questions all over town. All I’m hearin’ is about how you and Liebrandt got into it. 

Noah: Well, I can’t stop people for talkin’.

Cassie: Man’s gonna turn Rock Creek upside down until he comes up with someone. I just don’t want it to be you.

Noah and Cassie share some looks as they continue to ride along.

EXT. Outside the store

Carl Walker emerges from the store, carrying several sacks. He loads them on the bed of his wagon.

Jesse: Mr. Walker.

Carl Walker: I don’t know you.

Jesse: I’m Jesse James. 

Walker straightens up and puts his hands on his hips.

Carl Walker: So.

Jesse: Well, I’m tryin’ to help Marshal Hunter find Liebrant’s killer.

Carl Walker: I told that Army fella everything I know. 

Jesse: Did you tell Sawyer about what Liebrandt did to your son?

Carl Walker: I don’t see how that’s any concern o’ his. Or yours. 

Jesse: But…

Teaspoon: (walking up) Jesse! (points off to the side) Over there young man. Right now!

Jesse: Teaspoon! 
Teaspoon: (same time) NOW!

Jesse sulks and stalks away.

Teaspoon: I apologize, Carl… sometimes that boy just gets outta line.

Carl Walker walks to the seat of his wagon.

Teaspoon: Matter of fact, I’ve been meanin’ to talk to you myself.

Carl Walker: ‘Bout what.

Teaspoon: I heard ‘bout what happened between you and Liebrandt. 

Carl Walker: Marshal, I’ll save you the trouble. I didn’t kill Liebrandt. If your colored rider did, I’ll be the first one to buy him a drink. 

Teaspoon: A man died here. Like it or not I gotta find out who did it. 

Carl Walker: I ain’t sheddin’ a tear for Liebrandt. I done all my grievin’ already. 

Carl looks to his horses. 

Carl Walker: Come on back… come on…

Teaspoon walks toward the porch outside the store toward Jesse. 

The boy stands up.

Jesse: I was just tryin’ to help. 

Teaspoon: Son… you’re so busy thinkin’ about yourself you don’t care who you hurt on the way. You keep headin’ in that directions, you’re gonna be awful lonely when you get there. 

Teaspoon turns away from Jesse and the young boy sits back down on the barrel he was using for a seat.

EXT. SMALL WINDING CREEK


Noah and Cassie are walking beside the Creek, they’re holding hands and Noah has the back of her hand pressed up to his chest. He’s wearing his black leather gloves and it’s a very ‘familiar’ way to hold her hand.

Noah: You hardly touched your food.

Cassie: Guess I wasn’t that hungry.

Noah shakes his head. 

Noah: Hope it ain’t the company.

The both laugh. 

Cassie: Of course not. I just can’t stop thinkin’ about what’s goin’ on back in town.

Noah: Well, I thought that’s why we came out here Cassie, to get our minds off of that.

Cassie: I can’t. And I don’t see how you can either. (pause) If I were you I’d be a hundred miles away by now. 

Noah: That Colonel is not gonna find one thing to tie me in with killin’ Liebrandt. 

Cassie: I have seen his kind before, they get what they want no matter what it takes. My town was filled with men like that.

Noah stops, dropping their joined hands down between them and looks at Cassie

Noah: What town was that?

Cassie: (dismissive) It’s not important.

Noah: Well, it is to me. I don’t know anything about you Cassie, but I’d really like to. 

She considers his words and then speaks.

Cassie: Me and Quinn was born on a plantation outside Baton Rouge, stayed til I was twelve when suddenly Mama got us outta there. 

Noah: They track you down?

Cassie: (nodding at first) Made it to Kansas, but then Mama got sick. The trip took it’s toll on her. (pause) As she was dyin’ she told me that my Daddy was the Master’s Son. He used to get drunk at night, and have his way with the slave women. When Mama saw his eyes turn in my direction, she knew it was time to get us outta there. 

Noah looks off to the sign contemplating her words. 

Cassie (on the verge of tears): She died makin’ sure what happened to her, didn’t happen to me. 

Quiet breathy sobs and Noah steps closer and holds her in an embrace.

EXT. Rock Creek Bunkhouse

Quinn is backing out of the bunkhouse, closing the door. He turns away and stops down Into the dirt street. 

Quinn: Hey, you seen Noah?

Jesse: Who wants to know?

Quinn: Quinn Ellis, I’m Cassie’s brother. 

He meets up with Jesse and then kind of backtracks with Jesse back toward the bunkhouse.

Jesse: Didn’t know they were gone.

Quinn: Alright look, they went to Willow Bluff and they should have been back hours ago. 

Jesse steps up onto the porch

Jesse: Look, you’re askin’ the wrong person, nobody wants to tell me anything.

Jesse opens the door to the bunkhouse and disappears inside.

Quinn looks after him kind of shocked at the brush off.

Quinn: (huffs) I can see why.

He turns away, has a moment of hesitant then heads off.

FADE IN: on Jimmy’s voice as we hear him talking he’s revealed in the Marshal’s office following behind the Colonel.

Jimmy: I ain’t got nothin’ else to tell ya except I know you’re on the wrong track. 

Colonel: Well, I still haven’t found anyone who was with Dixon on the night of the murder. 

The step outside the office, Jimmy following after the officer.

Jimmy: You also haven’t found anyone who saw him with Liebrandt.

Teaspoon walks up: Somethin’ wrong Colonel?

Colonel: Listen, I understand you Express Riders are very attached to the boy, but that doesn’t change the fact that Noah Dixon is most likely the person I’m lookin’ for.

Jimmy’s shaking his head, his expression pointed.

Teaspoon: Well, then you ain’t looked hard enough. 

Colonel: You’re right. So I’m gonna look now, where I should have looked in the first place. 

EXT. Shot establishing the location in Rock Creek approaching the Express Station. Two riders are seen coming down the road. They are not involved in the scene and are just there to establish the area.

These voices are heard over the scene.

Rachel: You got no right to do this. 

Colonel: With all due respect ma’am, I do have the right. 

The Camera has now led us to the Bunkhouse and we hear these voices

Rachel: Teaspoon…

Teaspoon: Rachel, I’m sorry we don’t got no choice, Territorial Governor ordered me to cooperate with the Colonel as much as possible. 

Colonel: Which one is Dixon’s bunk? 

Teaspoon points

Teaspoon: That one.

The Colonel walks to the bottom bunk nearest to the front left window of the bunkhouse. 

He walks over and throws back the blankets and bedding. That done, he takes out the round top trunk beneath the bunk and places it on the bare wooden boards of the bunk. 

Jimmy: {What do you] expect to find?

The Colonel drops the lid back and gets down on the floor to look in the trunk.

Colonel: I don’t expect to find anything, but I’m gonna look. 

He starts taking out things and laying them aside. 

Jimmy and Teaspoon are standing side by side. 

Jimmy: Ah, yeah… well, you’re wasting your time. 

Back on the Colonel still removing things from Noah’s trunk.

We hear a metallic clink and he pulls out a pocket watch from the trunk. J

Colonel: Am I?

Close on the watch. It has the initials E and L soldered onto the case.

Colonel: “E” “L” Earl Liebrandt.

Jimmy shrugs as Teaspoon’s reaction tells how surprised he is.

Jimmy: Someone must have put that in there.

The Colonel gets up and heads for the door and for the first time we see that there are two other soldiers in the room.

Colonel: Get the rest of the men, find Noah Dison. 

The soldiers follow the Colonel out of the room past (L to R on the screen) Jimmy, Teaspoon and Rachel. 

EXT Grassy embankment at the base of a mountain. A column of Cavalry soldiers is seen riding down the embankment each line on one side of the camera

EXT Dirt road, both columns ride down the dirt road toward the Camera.

EXT Wooded area. (same as before during the Last Noah and Cassie scene)

Noah and Cassie are back in the buggy.

Cassie: (VO) I’m really glad I came with you this afternoon. 

Noah: Got a feelin’ things might be lookin’ up.

The buggy turns and a rider leading a horse with an empty saddle rides toward them through the water of the creek. It’s Cody.

Cody: Noah! Noah, you gotta get outta here. 

Cassie: Why?

Noah: What’s wrong, Cody?

Cody: Sawyer ain’t gonna listen to reason and we ain’t got time for discussion, now get.

Cassie grabs onto his arm and holds it.

Cassie: He’s right. You have to. 

Noah starts to argue.

Cassie: It would kill me to see you in jail. You gotta go.

Cut to a view of the cavalry just about to hit the water. 

VOICE: There he is.

Back on Noah and Cassie.

Cassie: Do it for me.

Noah jumps down from the buggy and a shot is fired by the soldiers. 

We see Noah’s been hit in his left thigh. 

Cassie screams, her hands coming up to her mouth. 

Cody: Damn it.

Noah swings up into the saddle and rides off in the opposite direction. Cassie jumps down from the buggy and runs into the path of the approaching Cavalry. 

Cassie: No… NO please! Don’t shoot him.

Colonel Sawyer: Hold your fire!

Cody swings his rifle around and levels it at the soldier. 

Cody: I wouldn’t go no further, Colonel Sawyer.

Colonel Sawyer: You will regret this.

Cody: Maybe so.

The Colonel stares back.

CUT TO: long shot of Noah riding off through some water heading into an area with thick tree cover. 

INT. Marshal’s office. Cody is in his shirt and hat. Jacket is gone as he stands in a cell, arm braces against the wall, face turned down to the floor. He lifts his head as we hear Teaspoon’s voice.

Teaspoon: You had no right to shoot at Noah. 

Colonel: He was fleeing from an officer of the United States government who had ordered him NOT to resist.

A soldier walks away from the cell behind Teaspoon.

Teaspoon: did he draw on ya?

Colonel: No. (turns toward Cody) but he did.

Teaspoon points at Cody

Teaspoon: That man’s locked up! He ain’t gonna do you a lotta harm. 

Colonel: The harm is done! So from now on I don’t want to see you or your riders, and if I do… these cells are going to be very crowded. 

Having made his point the Colonel walks out of the office, leaving Teaspoon sighing as he thinks.

EXT. The Cavalry soldiers ride through a sparsely covered wooded area. 

EXT. The Cavalry soldiers ride through shallow water, on one side of the water are tall rocky walls.

EXT. The Cavalry soldiers ride through more shallow moving water, but now in the woods.

EXT. The Cavalry soldiers ride through more shallow water in a sparsely covered wooded area.

As they pass by the camera, the camera swings around 180 degrees to see Noah crouched down behind a fallen tree. After a moment, he gets up moving off screen.

EXT. Express Station – Rock Creek: the Corral. Teaspoon is opening the gate to the corral as he talks. 

Teaspoon: Whatever you do… stay clear of Sawyer’s men. He ain’t in the frame of mind to catch you lookin ‘ for Noah. 

Lou: What do we do if we find him?

Teaspoon: Lay low and let me know where you are. Maybe by then I can figure a way out of this mess. 

Jimmy’s passing by Lou on her horse, Kid can be seen in the background. 

Jimmy: We’ll do our best.

Teaspoon: Ride safe, Jimmy. 

As Jimmy and Lou clear the frame, Buck rides by and finally Kid.

Teaspoon: Ya! Ya!

Teaspoon watches them leave and then closes the corral after them. He catches sight of Jesse leaning against the wagon. 

Teaspoon: Guess you ain’t alkin’ to me, huh?

Jesse: Just you ain’t interested in what I have to say. 

Teaspoon: (hands on his hips, turns back to Jesse) Ah… it’s ain’t that. Just is, I’m so busy thinkin’ about how to help Noah. Matter of fact, you oughtta be thinkin’ that way too.

Teaspoon pats Jesse on the back and moves away. 

Jesse thinks about it for a minute and then gets up. He goes to a horse that’s saddled and standing by the corral fence. He mounts up, grabs the reins and rides out in the same direction as the others.

EXT. Jesse riding through the countryside. 

EXT. Noah on his horse riding through a wooded area. He slows… dismounts… leads his horse to the shade of a tree and looks through the brush as a rider comes into view. Noah drops his reins down and draws his gun. 

We see that it’s Jesse. 

Jesse: Noah!

Noah lifts his gun, pointing the barrel up to the sky and by the soft click lowering the hammer of his pistol. 

Noah stands up and climbs over a fallen tree trunk with difficulty. 

Noah: Jesse, how did you find me?

Jesse: Lucky guess, figured you might need this stuff. 

Jesse removes a white bag from behind his saddle. 

Jesse: How are you doin’?

Noah: About as well as can be expected.

Noah limps over to the fallen tree trunk with Jesse following him, they sit.

Noah: Whole town still lookin’ for me?

He opens the sack.

Jesse: Ever since Sawyer found Liebrandt’s watch in your trunk.

Noah looks up at Jesse a bite of food in his mouth. 

Noah: I didn’t put it there.

Jesse: I know that, Noah.

Noah bits into a biscuit. 

Jesse: Maybe if Teaspoon finds out who did it, you can come back home. 

Noah: How’s Teaspoon bearin’ up?

Jesse: He’s doin’ fine… though I ain’t been much help to ‘im.

Noah: Yeah well, none of us have. 

Jesse: You know, sometimes Teaspoon really makes me mad. What really gets me is he’s usually right. 

Noah: More often than not. 

Noah taps Jesse in gratitude.

Noah: I appreciate you bringin’ me this stuff.

Jesse nods and stands.

Noah: Still can’t figure out how you knew to come here though.

Jesse: Quinn was waitin’ outside the bunkhouse for you and Cassie. Said you’d gone to Willow Bluff. Figured it was worth a try.

Noah: Wait a minute. Quinn was waitin’ for us at the bunkhouse?

Jesse: Yeah, what’s wrong with that?

Noah thinks for a moment.

Noah: Everything.

Stuffing the food back in the sack he shoves it at Jesse and gets up off the trunk. He mounts up and goads the horse into action. Jesse watches him go.
EXT. Rock Creek Laundry

Quinn is carrying wood from the pile to the fire heating water for the laundry. He puts one log under one pot and then walks to the other to put the second one under it. As he’s standing up Noah grabs him from behind, dragging him over to a part of laundry where it’s quiet and pushes him up against a wall.

Quinn: Ah! Hey, get off me, Ah! You shouldn’t be here Noah, everyone’s lookin’ for ya.

Noah: I ain’t the one they aughtta be lookin’ for am I? You killed Liebrandt, didn’t you? 

Quinn: What are you, crazy?

Noah: I know you were at the bunkhouse.

Quinn: What are you talkin’ about?

Noah: Jesse saw you there, you the one put Liebrandt’s watch in my trunk ain’t you? (pause as he waits for an answer) Ain’t you?

Quinn: I had to!

Noah: Why’d you try to blame me?

Quinn: Because of Cassie

Noah: Cassie?

Quinn: Don’t you see, she’s the only thing I’ve got.

Noah has a moment of epiphany and instead of holding Quinn up against the wall he slowly lets him down as he realizes something.

Noah: You didn’t kill him, did ya?

Quinn looks away.

Cassie: (Off Screen) No!

Noah turns to see her among the hanging laundry.

She has her arms wrapped around her middle. 

Cassie: I did.

Quinn breaks away from Noah and runs for his sister. They throw their arms around each other. 

Quinn: I’m sorry… I’m so sorry… I tried…

Noah watches the heartbreaking scene, questions written on his face.

Quinn breaks the embrace and puts himself between his sister and Noah

Quinn: Don’t let them take her away from me, please. Please don’t let them-”

Cassie: Quinn. (She grabs his face in her hand to get him to listen to her) Quinn. There’s some things Noah and I need to talk about.

Quinn: No… No… no… 

Cassie: (both crying) We have to baby. Please, Quinn, you just wait out here for us.

Quinn: Everything’s gonna be alright isn’t it?

Cassie covers her mouth and Quinn turns to Noah

Quinn: Isn’t it?

Noah stares back at them.

INT. Cassie’s residence

The camera slowly focuses on Cassie’s face.

Cassie: It was a long day and I was workin’ very late. 

FLASHBACK

Cassie: (Voice Over) I was just about finished when Liebrandt showed up. 

Liebrandt pops up between the wash. 

Liebrandt: There you are.

Cassie: (Voice Over) He was drunk.

Liebrandt: Come ‘ere.

He runs at her.

Cassie: (Voice Over) and had his mind on only one thing.

Cassie screams as he grabs her.

Liebrandt: That’s it I swear…

END FLASHBACK

Cassie: I guess he thought havin’ me was the best way to get back at you.

FADE INTO FLASHBACK

Cassie’s on the ground, grass visible beneath her head. She’s screaming and you can see Liebrandt on top of her, laughing… she’s swinging her hands at him.

Cassie: (Voice Over) I tried to fight him-

We hear the tear of cloth as her blouse opens up.

Cassie: (Voice Over) but he was too strong.

Liebrandt grunts and she continues to scream hitting him.

END FLASHBACK

Cassie: He forced himself on me. All I could see was Mama. She died tryin’ to save me from this and I wasn’t gonna let it happen. 

Description of the room: A simple table with two chairs, Two beds, one with a quilt on it. A couple of two-door cabinets and a tin coffee pot on the table.

FLASHBACK

A hand reaches through the grass and closes over something.

Cassie: (voice Over) I got my hands on some scissors.

The blades of the scissors are now visible protruding from her hand. The hand swings up and like a Shadow Puppet Theater we see the rest of the action. 

Cassie: (Voice Over) I didn’t think twice about... 

Her arm arcs down again and again and again stabbing the scissors into his back.

END FLASHBACK

Cassie: Quinn came out right after I killed him and helped me get rid of the body. I didn’t know about him takin’ the watch until I heard him tell you.

Turn to Noah

Noah: He… He really loves you. 

Close on Cassie’s face

Back to Noah, then both as Noah takes Cassie’s hands on the table top.

Noah: If I had known what Liebrandt did to you… I would have killed him myself.

Cassie gives him the slightest of smiles.

Cassie: What are you gonna do?

He brings up their joint hands and presses a kiss to her fingers.
EXT. Rock Creek town 

We see a quick street scene to set the stage and from the end of town (Mescal Road) we see the Cavalry ride in, flag flapping in the breeze. A dog runs alongside yapping at the horses.

EXT. View into the Marshal’s Office. Teaspoon is at his desk reading. He turns to the window perhaps hearing the hooves of the many Cavalry horses.

EXT. Street, the Cavalry again. 

The Colonel turns his horse toward the left (Marshal’s Office) and raises his hand to signal the men to stop.

The Colonel gets down and loops the reins of the horse lightly around the hitching post and slows his walk as he sees….

Noah walking from the opposite end of town. Men following behind him and ROCK CREEK RESTAURANT AND HOTEL visible on the hotel to his left. 

Quick shot of Tompkins takin’ in the scene. 

Colonel Sawyer…

Then Noah…

General Crowd Shot… 

And Teaspoon walks to the door of the Marshal’s office. Teaspoon steps out of his office and goes to Noah.

Teaspoon: Noah…

Noah (waving him off): I know what I’m doin’ Teaspoon. 

Noah limps up to the Colonel. 

Noah: I hear you’ve been lookin’ for me. 

Colonel: Noah Dixon. You’re under arrest for the murder of Sergeant Earl Liebrandt. (puts out his hand) Your gun please.

Noah pauses and then begins to reach for the gun. 

Cassie pushes through the crowd, pulling Quinn after her.

Cassie: Wait!

Noah and Colonel turn at once… the others in the crowd turn to see.
Cassie: Noah didn’t kill that man. (She shares a look with Noah) I did. 

Teaspoon, then the Colonel look shocked at the admission. 

Noah: Cassie-

She puts her finger to her lips to silence him. She reaches down to her waistband and removes the scissors from it, holding it up for all to see.

Quinn: Show him what he did to you. (when she hesitates) Go on, Cassie! You have to!

She lowers her right hand with the scissors and with her left pulls back the fabric of her dress to reveal three long finger marks from her collar bone and into her blouse.

The Colonel walks closer to see. 

Colonel: Liebrandt did that?

Cassie: And worse (letting her meaning hang between them) 

Noah looks away concerned.

Teaspoon steps in

Teaspoon: Colonel, you put this girl on trial a whole lot of folks is gonna know what kind of man Liebrandt was. That ain’t the image the Army’s lookin’ for, is it?

The Colonel looks back at Cassie’s wounds. 

Colonel: No trial necessary. 

Quinn breathes a sigh of relief.

Colonel: This young lady’s been through one already.

Cassie nods at him and the Colonel head back to his men. 

Colonel: Get ready to move!

Army man: (OS) Sir, Get Ready!

Cassie looks at Noah and he makes his way over to her. 

Teaspoon addresses the group that has gathered

Teaspoon: We’re all done here folks! Go on home. 

Army man: (OS) Left About!
Noah limps up to Cassie, slides his left hand behind her head and puts his right on her shoulder pulling her into his embrace. 

We see the Army men ride out and back to the Marshal’s office, Noah and Cassie are walking away their arms about each other. Quinn is on Cassie’s left holding her hand.

Teaspoon picks up the scissors from the hitching post and walks forward squinting into the sun. He blows out a breath and we turn to watch folks dispersing all over town, the three mentioned before walking along at their own pace.

END CREDITS

