THE DEBT - Recap


EXT. NIGHT

Supertitle: FENTON, NEBRASKA TERRITORY
Folks walk around at night in Fenton and the peace is broken as a shot is fired. Riders thunder into town. Folks duck under wagons and run inside. Shop keepers lock their door.

Bullets shatter windows and general mayhem is going on in the street.  A man is dragged by his feet.  Moments later the fun is over and the riders exit the town. 

Jimmy: Now you be sure to stay on the main trail and  don’t go lookin’ for any shortcuts. 

Matt: Alright.

Jimmy: Now, don’t go stoppin’ along the way. Just stay out of trouble will ya?

Matt:  Relax Jimmy I can take care of myself. 

Jimmy follows him into the corral.

Jimmy: I’m just tellin’ ya because you gotta be careful.

Matt: You sound like an old lady with all of yer fussin’.

Jimmy: Didn’t I tell you to got another saddle on this?

Matt: I don’t go anywhere without this. It brings me luck.

Jimmy: Matt… just listen to me… just this once… this saddle here is too heavy. Now you’re gonna wear out the horse before you get ten miles.  

Matt: Quit worryin’… I’ll be fine.

Jimmy follows Matt as he leads the horse out of the corral. 

Jimmy: well, I trained ya…you’re my responsibility. If somethin’ happens-

Matt: Nothin’s gonna happen. 

Cody, Lou and Noah walk  up and Matt sees them.

Matt: ‘Cept I’ll probably show all of you up.

Jimmy: Matt, listen to me.This ain’t no fun and games, ridin’ for the Express is an important job and you got a reputation to uphold. 

Matt’s expression sobers a bit. 

Jimmy: I think it’s time you start takin’ your responsibility seriously. 

Matt nods.

Matt: I’m sorry, Jimmy. You’ve been a real good teacher and I appreciate that. I won’t let you down.

Jimmy considers his words and nods.

Jimmy: Alright.

 Noah: Rider comin’!

Matt looks at Jimmy

Jimmy: Mount up.

Matt gets up in the saddle. 

Lou: Be careful Matt. 

Noah: Good luck.

Matt: Luck is for tenderfoots.  What’s the fastest time anyone’s made this run? 

Jimmy pushes the horse’s neck sending him off on the right direction.

Buck rides in and hands the pouch off to Matt who takes off yellin’.

Matt: Yeeeeeehaaaaaaw!

Buck: Safe ride, Matt!

Buck turns back to the group.

Jimmy: Ever met anyone so hard headed before?

Lou: Kind of reminds me about somebody. 

Jimmy: Come on, Lou. I was never like that.

Lou: Oh he’ll do just fine. 

Cody: Maybe you’d care to put a little money on that.

Noah reaches into his coat pockets. 

Noah: I ‘d risk two dollars on that. 

Buck: I can go two in on myself. 

Jimmy: Come on, it’s not about him makin’ the fastest time. 

Noah: Well, actually I was gonna bet that  he’d be lost before the first waystation, Jimmy.

The other riders don’t bother to hide their laughter behind Jimmy’s back.

EXT. TRAIL
Matt rides through scrub brush and sparse trees.

EXT. ROCK CREEK

Lou walks around a corner and up onto a boardwalk out front of a store.

Kid: (off screen) Lou!

She turns toward the street. 

Kid is crossing to see her. 

She looks down the street where she was headed, her shoulder’s raised, her expression hesitant.

She looks down as Kid approaches. 

Kid: Been lookin’ all over for ya. You got a minute?

Lou:  What for?

Kid: We gotta talk about who we’re gonna invite to the wedding, remember? You said we were gonna do it today.

Lou: Oh, I can’t right now, Kid, I’m busy. 

Kid: We gotta decide, Lou. You can’t keep puttin’ this off. 

Lou: I’m not puttin’ it off. I just told Teaspoon I’d do somethin’ for him, that’s all. 

She pats him on the arm. 

Lou: We’ll talk about it later.

She continues on down the boardwalk. Kid watching her go. He sighs and drops his hands down to his side. 

INT. MARSHAL’S OFFICE ROCK CREEK

Teaspoon in pounding a nail into the wall to hold up a new Wanted poster.  He walks away past a window where Lou peeks in. She walks around to the door.

Lou: Teaspoon, I’m gettin’ ready to head out now. I’ll see ya in a couple days.

Teaspoon: Now… hold on a minute, Lou, ah… I wanted to talk to you about that.

Lou: {moving into the office} You said I could have some time off. You’re not changin’ your mind, are  you?

Teaspoon: No, and I haven’t mentioned it to anybody just like you asked. The fact is I’m… well, I’m curious as to where you’re goin’.

Lou: [cautious] Seneca.

Teaspoon: Seneca?  Any particular reason?

Lou: [lips set in a line] Do I need one?

Teaspoon: Well, of course not! How you spend your time of is nobody else’s business.   I mean if you don’t wanna tell me, you don’t have to. Course, if you do you can.

Teaspoon has walked further into his office and has his back to Lou and he’s pouring coffee. 

Teaspoon: It’s alright with me.

Lou: I’m gonna buy a weddin’ dress. 

Teaspoon turns around his cup still in hand.

Teaspoon: Can’t you get  one of them in Rock Creek?

Lou:  Well, I heard they had a real nice dressmaker in Seneca. 

Teaspoon: Isn’t the reason you’re goin’ there ‘cause nobody knows who ya are? 

Lou looks down quickly.

Lou: If I buy a dress here, everyone’s gonna know I’m a girl.

Teaspoon:  Lou, everybody’s gonna find that out the moment you start down the aisle. 

Lou barely flickers her gaze up at Teaspoon. 

Lou: I know.

Teaspoon leans closer until he’s eye level with her his left hand on her right shoulder.

Teaspoon: Sweetheart, it’s only natural  for the doubts to get bigger as the day’s get closer. It happened to me all six times. It’s only human.

Lou shakes her head and steps away.

Lou:  I love the Kid more than anything.  I really do.

She sits down in the high-backed chair. 

Lou: But I can’t help thinkin’ how much I’ll be givin’ up by marryin’ him. 

Teaspoon: You mean bein’ ‘Lou’?

Lou looks down and nods.

Teaspoon sits down on a desk.

Teaspoon: I know you’ve had some tough times tryin’ to be Louise,  but now you won’t have to do it alone.  

Lou: [standing] it’s not just that. It’s how people treat you when they know you’re a woman.  Sometimes it’s nice, but sometimes… Workin’ for the Pony Express makes me feel like I’m doin’ somethin’ important. Understand?  I just don’t wanna give that up.

Teaspoon: Well, it’s a tough choice. Especially when people expect you to act like ya got no doubts.  You know I think this trip might be just what the doctor ordered. 
He stands up smiling and walks back over. He gets on eye level again and puts both hands on her shoulders. 

Teaspoon: Give you chance to sort through your feelin’s 

Lou: Hope you’re right.

Teaspoon straightens up. 

Teaspoon: Well I have been known to be from time to time. 

Lou smiles in return, but there’s still worry on her face.

EXT. PONY EXPRESS STATION ROCK CREEK.

Cody’s on the horse, ready to go.

Cody: Whoa.

Noah: Rider comin’…

Cody: Come on, Jimmy!

Handing off the pouch 

Jimmy: Here you go Cody.

Cody rides off. 

Jimmy watches him ride off into the sunset and then turns Sundance around to talk to Noah.

Jimmy: Has Matt come back yet?

Noah: Seems like there’s been some trouble, Jimmy

Jimmy: What kind of trouble.

INT. ROCK CREEK MARSHAL’S OFFICE

Teaspoon has his arm around Lou, walkin’ her to the door. 

Teaspoon:  Don’t feel you have to hurry back.  You take whatever time you need.
Jimmy walks up on the boardwalk.

Jimmy: Teaspoon. I just heard Matt hasn’t come back yet. 

Teaspoon: Afraid not. Figured I’d give him to tomorrow to show up. 

Jimmy: What happened.?

Teaspoon shrugs.

Teaspoon: Don’t know. Station Master in Seneca said he got there alright. Waiting for his return ride went off and never come back.  Way I figure it,  he got good and sick of the Pony Express decided to quit. 

Jimmy: I’m goin’ after him. 

Teaspoon: Now hold on a minute, Jimmy. 

Jimmy: He’s my responsibility, I trained him. I’m the one who said he could take that first run. I gotta find out what happened. 

Lou’s still looking at Jimmy. Teaspoon looking down at her.

Teaspoon: alright. Why don’t you two ride along together.

Lou whips her head around to look at Teaspoon.

Teaspoon: Keep each other company.

Lou:  But Teaspoon. 

Teaspoon gives her a look. 

Teaspoon: You got a problem with that?  

She looks at Jimmy and then back at Teaspoon

Lou: No. 

Teaspoon: [satisfied] Well the, ride safe. 

He gives Lou a little ‘pat’  below camera range.

Lou turns to Jimmy as Teaspoon heads back into his office.  Jimmy’s puttin’ on his gloves. She walks past him and he turns to follow. 

Jimmy: We don’t have to ride together if you don’t want to. 

Lou: S’all right. 

Jimmy: I don’t want to interfere with your plans any. 

Lou: You ain’t interferin’ I just thought I’d be goin’ alone is all. 

Jimmy follows for a step or two.

Jimmy: What business in Seneca you have anyway?

Lou holds her words for a minute before

Lou: Shoppin’

Jimmy: Shopping?

Lou nods furiously, her gaze down on the boards. 

Jimmy: What’s in Seneca you can’t get here?

Lou: Better hurry ‘fore it gets dark.

Lou steps down off the boardwalk and off camera. Jimmy’s left standing on the boardwalk watching her go. His lips are pressed into a thin line and he sighs before he steps down. 
EXT.  CAMP BY A STREAM

Lou walks along by the stream and sits down. Jimmy’s up on the rise by their gear and the horses.

Jimmy looks over at her. 

Jimmy: Who died?  

Lou: What?

Jimmy stands

Jimmy:  I figure the way you’ve been actin’ somebody must’ve died on you. 

Lou: Sorry.

Jimmy walks down toward her.

Jimmy: Listen, Lou. If it’s Matt that’s worryin’ you, don’t. [crouches down beside her] I’ll see that he doesn’t ruin your plans.  

Lou looks at him.

Lou: What do you mean?

Jimmy gestures with his hands.

Jimmy: Well he was the one who was supposed to take over when you stop ridin’. [he sits down beside her] I guess you’re lookin’ forward to that, huh? 

He clasps his hands together, elbows on his knees as he looks at her waiting for an answer. 

She stands up and walks in front of him. 

Lou: Sometimes. It’s a big change. I’m gonna miss workin’ with all of you.

She turns to look at Jimmy. He looks at her and then gets up. 

Jimmy: (gets up and heads to where Lou is standing) Oh, you'll probably see more of us than you did before, particularly around suppertime. (laughs)

Lou: (seriously) Better wait 'til you try my cookin' before you make any promises. Probably chase y'all away.

Jimmy: You're doin' the right thing, Lou. (looks at Lou)

Lou: (looks at Jimmy) You think?

Jimmy: (nods) Yeah, and I also think that the Kid is a lucky man. (sincerely)

Lou: Thanks. (pause) Sometimes it's hard to be sure about all this.

Jimmy: Well, you two love each other right? That's all that matters. (pause, a hopeful smile crosses Jimmy's face) Who knows, maybe someday I'll get lucky, too. (Lou looks at him) He walks away from her.
EXT. ON THE WAY TO SENECA
Jimmy and Lou ride side by side. 

EXT. SENECA

Supertitles: SENECA, NEBRASKA TERRITORY

Pony Express Station.

Station Master: Knew that boy was trouble the moment he rode in.  The first thing he asked, where he could have a good time.  

Lou: Did anybody see where he went?

Station Master: All I know is that he got in a fight in the Saloon. Then he headed North. 

Jimmy: Well Fenton is the next town Matt might have reached. Maybe he’s still there.  

Lou: You’re on your own from here Jimmy. See you back in Rock Creek.

Jimmy gets up in the saddle. 

Jimmy: alright, I’ll see you Lou.  

He rides off.

EXT.  RIVER

Jimmy rides quickly across the frame.

EXT. FENTON

Jimmy rides up to the town and the first building he sees has boards nailed over the window and across the door. 

He starts to ride through town everyone’s looking at him watching.
EXT. STORE BOARDWALK

A man  is brushing off the boardwalk with a broom. Jimmy’s trying to get information. The man is trying to ignore him.

Jimmy: Look he just came in here a couple of days ago. 

Bartender: ain’t see him.

Jimmy: He’s got a snake skin hatband

Bartender: Ain’t seen anybody with a snakeskin hat band. 

Jimmy: Well why don’t you just sit and talk to me for a second?

Bartender: Mister I’m sorry, I’m awful busy. I just ain’t seen him. I’m real sorry mister, I just ain’t seen him.

The man goes into the store and closes the door. 

EXT. FENTON STREET
Two ladies are walking in the street together.

Jimmy: (off screen) Excuse me, ladies. (He runs up to the two ladies and lifts his hat to them)  Ladies pardon me, I’m lookin’ for a friend. He, ah,  got blond hair, just came into town a couple days ago.

Ladies:  No … NO… no… 

The enter into a store and he’s left standing outside again.

Jimmy: Snakeskin hatband.

Jimmy walks away, putting his hat back on his head.

EXT. FENTON STREET  

The cover of a dime novel is visible. The title is LAW OF THE SIX GUN. 

Emmett: (reading as a character) Warned you before, Red.  This town ain’t big enough for the both of us.  (pause) My trusty six=shooter’s gonna do my talkin’ from now on. 

More of the book cover is visible along with the words

With

BIG RED FULLER

LIGHTING ED McGRAW

DEAD EYE JACKSON

A hand grabs the book away.

Mayor Cochran: Emmett. I told you not to read this trash while you’re workin’.

Emmett slides off the wagon bed. 

Emmett: Don’t be callin’ it trash. Them’s true stories, everyone of them.

 Mayor Cochran: Nothin’ but hot air. I’m not payin’ you to daydream.

Jimmy walks up leading Sundance.

Jimmy: Excuse me,  I hope I’m not interruptin’ anything. 

 Mayor Cochran: Uh, not at all. I’m Mayor Cochran-

While the Mayor is talking, Emmett’s taking in the sight of Jimmy’s pistols and the gunfighter draw position. 

Mayor Cochran: (cont.) what can I do for you?

Jimmy: You see, I’m lookin’ for a friend he rides an Appaloosa.  Has a snakeskin hatband. Thought you might have seen him. 

Emmett looks a bit uncomfortable. 

The Mayor looks over at Emmett.

Mayor Cochran: Sorry, haven’t seen anybody like that. 

Jimmy nods and turns to Emmett. 

Jimmy: How about you?

Emmett: Well… let me think. 

The Mayor gives him a look.

Emmett: No.  I ain’t seen anyone like that come through here. 

Mayor Cochran: A  matter of fact we don’t get many strangers here. I’m sure everybody would notice if he’d been here. 

Emmett is looking at Jimmy’s guns again.

Jimmy:  Oh yeah you’d know if Matt was in town. Alright, you know I’d like to feed my horse before I move on. Can you tell me where the livery stable is?

Emmett: (brightens) I’ll show ya. 

Mayor Cochran: I’m sure the gentleman can find his own way, Emmett. 

Emmett: Well I’m goin’ that direction.

He nods back the way Jimmy came and Jimmy turns to follow him. 

Emmett: You’re like them, Ain’t ya?

Jimmy: Like who?

Emmett:  Big Red Fuller, Wild Bill Hickok, Dead Eye Jackson, you know… Gunfighters.

Jimmy: No, I ain’t never heard of ‘em. 

They walk on and Jimmy looks across Emmett at the other side of the street. 

Jimmy: What happened over there? 

Emmett: Mine played itself out a few years back.

Jimmy: So how come you stayed. 

Emmett: Audrey’s here. (looks at the gun) Hey, that’s a pretty fancy rig you carry. 

Jimmy: Look now, I ride for the Pony Express , that’s it. We got a station over there in Seneca and the only reason I’m here is-

Across the street in the window of a store is Matt’s fancy metal covered saddle. 

INT.  STORE

Looking out at Jimmy setting up his mount at the hitching post, his eyes on the saddle in the window. 

Jimmy walks in the store and points at the saddle. 

Jimmy: that saddle right there. 

Owner: It’s a fine piece of workmanship. You won’t find many like that. 

Jimmy:  How’d you get it?

Owner: Some cowboy sold it to me. 
Jimmy: When?

Emmett clears his throat from the doorway.

Jimmy and the store owner turn to look at him. 

Owner: Ah…. A couple months back. 

Jimmy grabs the front of his shirt and pulls him closer. 

Jimmy: you’re lyin’… Matt was just here.

Emmett is backing out of the doorway. 

Jimmy: And he wouldn’t sell that saddle. 

Owner: He needed the money. 

Jimmy: Tell me what happened.

Owner: It wasn’t my fault mister.  Weren’t like he had use for it no more. 

Jimmy: What are you sayin’?”

Owner: Well he didn’t! I mean… your friend never left. 

EXT. CEMETERY

Looking down into the cemetery, Jimmy’s on his hands and knees digging through the dirt. His frantic clawing shifts the dirt away and reveals a face. Matt. 

Jimmy sits up, looking down at the dead man. He’s breathing hard. 

Jimmy: Matt.

EXT. SENECA

The stage rides in through town and the driver yells out

Driver: Seneca!

A woman in a blue dress staring in the window of a shop. 

INT.  DRESSMAKER’S SHOP

Louise is inspecting the arm of a wedding gown and in the cheval mirror to her side we see a woman enter the room.  The instant she hears a voice, Louise drops the sleeve like it’s made out of hot iron.

Bonnie: That would look lovely on you. 

Lou: You think?

Bonnie:   Let’s find out. 
The dressmaker takes it off the rack and holds it up in front of Lou before the cheval mirror.

Lou: Does look kind of nice. 

Bonnie:  Like you two were made for each other. Every bride should have a weddin’ dress like this. Once I get the measurements I can have the dress ready for a final fittin’ the same day.

Lou: Oh… I- I’m not quite sure. 

Bonnie:  Or, I could make one up special for ya, like I’m doin’ for another young lady. 

She lifts another dress off and holds it up for Lou to look at. 

Lou: Oh… that’s nice too.

Bonnie:   I can design it just for you. (she hangs up the dress) I’ve got lots of fabrics to choose from.

She turns and Lou follows her. 

Bonnie:  Miss?

Lou: Louise. 

Picking up a bolt of fabric. 

Bonnie:  When’s the weddin’?

Lou: Couple weeks.

Bonnie:  That’s exciting. You’re life’s gonna be so different. 

Lou: You don’t know the half of it. 

She smooths her hand down the length of fabric.

Bonnie:  Oh, there’ll be someone to love and care for, you’ll spend all your time making your home perfect, cookin’ for your husband. 
Lou: Is that all there is?

Bonnie: Oh no! There’ll be tea in the afternoons with the other wives and o’ course someday, little ones. Feel this.

Lou: Ummm. Ummm.

She reaches out to touch it, but stops short

Lou: I don’t think any of these are quite right.

Bonnie: OH! I have some others I can-

Lou: No, I gotta go.

Lou grabs the door knob and turns. 

Lou: I’m sorry. 

Lou closes the door behind her and the dressmaker is left looking confused.

EXT. FENTON

Jimmy rides on Sundance, pulling her just to the side of the main street when he sees Emmett. 

Emmett steps up onto the elevated boardwalk and then stops when he thinks Hickok has seen him.

He stands still for a moment, his eyes furiously darting back and forth to see his options. He ducks into an alley and nearly knocks a man down in his haste. Jimmy turns Sundance to ride around the building. He soon corners the older man.

Jimmy: Why you runnin’ from me?

Emmett: I ain’t stupid, mister. I ain’t gonna get in the way of a gunfighter when he gets that look in his eye. 

Jimmy: I told you I ain’t no gunfighter!

Emmett: You sure look like one. See, I’ve been readin’ about them in this book here. You got matched Colts just like Blackie Diamond wears-

Jimmy grabs his hands.

Jimmy: Let me tell you somethin’… you see this? This ain’t real. It’s a bunch of lies somebody wrote.

Emmett: Lies? (his tone is heartbroken)

Jimmy: Just like what I’ve been getting’ from everybody else in this town and [grabs Emmett’s coat] I’m sick of it. You’re gonna tell me who killed my friend. TELL ME!

Emmett:  No one here did. Honest. 
Jimmy: No, I just saw his body. 

Emmett:  (pause) We didn’t do it. They did. 

Jimmy: They who?

Emmett: The fiercest band of desperados in these parts, that’s who?

Jimmy’s fed up with the ‘novel’ talk. He grabs the book and throws it down.

Jimmy: I don’t wanna hear another one of your damn stories. 

Emmett gives him a look and then bends down to pick his book out of the dirt.  On the way up he talks.

Emmett: Garrett brothers ain’t no story. They’re five of the deadliest men you’ll ever meet.  Each week they come to town on the same day we get our supplies, they do whatever they want.  Take whatever they want. 

Jimmy: So you’re sayin’ that the Garrett’s killed Matt? Huh?

Emmett:  They was draggin’ a girl behind the saloon.  She started to scream. He shouldn’t’ve tried to stop ‘em. It’s like I tell Audrey. Don’t get mixed up in other folks problems. 

Jimmy gives him a hard look, but there’s still some confusion in his expression.

EXT. SENECA

Bonnie strides down the street and stops when she sees Lou sitting on a bench with her face in her hand. She turns and moves toward the younger woman.

Bonnie: Louise?

When Lou doesn’t answer, Bonnie sits on the bench beside her.

Bonnie: Louise, what’s wrong?

Lou: Nothin’? (her voice high and tight) I just got somethin’ in my eye, is all. 

Bonnie: Seems that happens to a lot o’ girls getting’ married.

Louise looks up half smiling half crying.

Lou: Everythin’s happening so fast. I mean I know I’m doin’ the right thing, but it just scares me.
Bonnie: We all feel that way. At least, that’s what my girls tell me.

Louise raises her brows in a question.

Bonnie: I know, I carry on, but I’ve never been married myself. 

Lou: Why not?

Bonnie: Guess it wasn’t meant to be. I had a beau once… but he died. 

Lou looks down at her hands.

Bonnie: And by the time I was ready to find another… well, men tend to want young wives.

Lou: Must be kind of hard on you. Runnin’ the dress shop.

Bonnie: oh, no… the girls are just full of such dreams and hopes and love. Love for a man that loves them. God doesn’t hand out any greater gift. 

Lou doesn’t answer back, but she looks thoughtful.

INT.  FENTON – MAYOR’S OFFICE

Jimmy enters and walks up to the Mayor’s desk. The older man see him.
Mayor:  Guess you know about your friend.

Jimmy: How’d it happen? Huh? Where the hell was the law? 

Mayor: (scoff) the law… he was nothin’ but a badge pinned to a bottle of whiskey. First time the Garrett’s showed up, turned tail. 

Jimmy: Why didn’t you send for the Territorial Marshal? 

Mayor: Look, Fenton’s a small town. Last time we sent for help, the Garrett’s strung up the messenger.  Left him hangin’ for a week. 

Jimmy: Nawww... you could’ve done somethin’.

Mayor:  We tried to warn your friend, but he said… uh… “Express Riders have a reputation to uphold, they don’t turn their back on trouble.” He felt real strong about it. 

Jimmy turns away and looks out the window shaking his head. 

Jimmy:  (sigh) Don’t you people have any pride? How can you live like this?

Mayor: Cause we don’t have much choice.

Jimmy turns away, disgusted. 

Mayor:  We figure eventually the Garrett’s will tire and leave us be.

Bartender : (opening door) Mayor… Joe Garrett just rode in.  What are we gonna do about that new fella? 
The Mayor looks pointedly off to the side and the ‘Bartender’ follows his gaze to see Jimmy lookin’ back at him.

Jimmy gives the Mayor a look and nods as he walks out. 

Mayor: (standing up) Now, wait a minute, Mister. 

Jimmy’s out the door.

Mayor: You’ll just get yourself shot, maybe some of us too. 

The Mayor starts to follow Jimmy out.

EXT. FENTON STREET OUTSIDE OF THE MAYOR’S OFFICE

Folks walk through the street and a man steps down into the street, a liquor bottle in his hand. This is Joe Garrett. 
Jimmy walks down the street from the opposite direction.

Jimmy: Garrett!  (pause walking) Garrett!

Garrett stops in the middle of the street. 

Garrett: Who are you?

Jimmy: [You] gotta answer for Matt Rawlins. 

Emmett is standing on the side watching.

Garrett: Never heard of ‘im.

Jimmy: Gonna take you to trail for murder.

The men are gathering. The storekeep who blew the secret, the Mayor and the man that popped into his office just a few minutes before.

Garrett takes a long swig from the bottle and stares at Jimmy.

Jimmy: Drop your gun. 

Garrett drops his bottle with a thud and the next moment he draws his pistol. Jimmy does as well and Joe Garrett falls back into a puddle, his hat falling from his head.

Everyone comes out to look at the body a mixture of expressions on their faces. Jimmy looks a bit unnerved by it all.

EXT.  FENTON STREET

Joe Garrett, loaded onto a wagon.  

Driver: Hya! Come on!

The wagon pulls away and we see Jimmy leaning against a post, arms folded.

Jimmy steps down into the street and crosses to the other side, passing Emmett as he goes into the double doors. 

INT. FENTON SALOON

Foiks notice him as he walks in and crosses to the bar. At the end the bartender is talking to the Mayor and the shopkeeper 

Bartender: What’ll it be, friend? (his smile is a bit ‘too’ bright)

Jimmy: Sarsaparilla

Bartender: Sarsaparilla? Why don’tcha have a real drink?

Jimmy: Just go pour the drink.

Bartender:  Anything you say. 

He reaches under the bar and pulls out a dark brown bottle removing the cap with a twist he sets it on the bar. 

Jimmy pulls out some coins to pay for it. 

The bartender smiles, chuckles and pushes the coins back. 

Bartender: Your money’s no good here. 

Jimmy puts his fingers down on the coins and slides them back as he takes a drink.

The mayor finally says something from the end of the bar.

Mayor: Uh… we’ve been talkin’… 

Jimmy: Well that’s what you’re good at, ain’t it? 

Mayor: We wanna pay you. 

Jimmy: For what?

Mayor: To kill the Garretts.

Jimmy shakes his head.

Mayor: Kill them all!

Jimmy: I ain’t a hired gun.

Mayor: Well, the way you handled yourself out there we figured that-

Jimmy: You figured wrong.

Jimmy nods his head.

Mayor: Well, I’m sorry, no offense.  Just thought you’d be anxious to settle the score with the Garretts.

Jimmy: I’m takin’ ‘em in to stand trial, not kill ‘em. 

Mayor: Oh fine… (he walks closer as Jimmy drinks his sarsaparilla) Fine.  You can save yourself the trouble of goin’ after ‘em. Joe Garrett, the one you shot, he came in early. The town’s supply shipment isn’t due til’ tomorrow.

Jimmy: So what about the Garretts?

Emmett is seen lookin’ through the window behind Jimmy.

Mayor: Joe told Karl here, they’ll be comin’ at dawn.

Bartender/Karl: They’re gonna be  plenty mad when they hear what you done. You gotta protect us. 

Jimmy chuckles

Jimmy: Why?

Mayor: Well, it’s only right. You’re the one that shot Joe.  Just can’t stand by and let the Garretts punish us for something you did. 

Jimmy’s silent, hands braced on the counter, head down. After a long moment of silence, he looks up at the bartender, then the mayor, picks up his gloves and heads outside.  The door closes loudly behind him and the bartender looks at the Mayor. 

EXT. SENECA – BONNIE’S DRESS SHOP

Lou’s peering in through the front door window panes and knocking on them. There’s a CLOSED sign on the door, but still she moves on to peer in the BIG window.

Bonnie: Louise… hope you haven’t been waiting long. 

Louise: Oh no… I just happened by and.. .uh… 

Bonnie: Well as long as you’re here, you wanna take another look at that dress?

Louise: Yep. That’d be fine.

Bonnie unlocks the door as raucous laughter is heard behind them. As both women turn a man coming out of a general store is pushed down and his packages go flying every which way.

At least three men walk around him laughing. 

Louise: Who are they?

Bonnie: Hooligans. Got nothin’ better to do than bother decent folks. 

One man is struggling to get up onto an Appaloosa. 

Louise: Looks like they’re fixin’ to leave any way.

Bonnie: Yes, fortunately.  I heard one of them say it’s too quiet here, they’re headin’ to another town. 

Louise: Oh, that’s good news. 

Bonnie: For us, not for Fenton. 

Bonnie steps back and toward the dress shop door not noticing that Louise’s expression has changed.

Louise: They’re headed to Fenton?

Bonnie turns back from the door. 

Bonnie: That’s what I heard. 

The men ride off past the dress shop and out of town.

Louise: I better come back later.

Bonnie: What’s wrong?

Louise: I’m sorry. There’s somethin’ I gotta do. 

Louise runs off past the camera as Bonnie comes to stand near the post watching her go.

EXT.  FENTON 

Establishing shot of Jimmy’s horse standing at the hitching post outside a building off by itself.  The boardwalk in front of the building looks wet as if it just rained. 
INT. FENTON MARSHAL’S OFFICE
Emmett: I knew you wouldn’t leave. 

Jimmy turns from the cabinet against the side wall. He’s taking down weapons.

Jimmy: I’m busy Emmett.

Emmett: Only a fool or a hero would take on the Garrett gang single handed, but you ain’t no fool.

Jimmy walks past him to the table. 

Emmett: No sir, you’ the genuine article. 

Jimmy’s quickly inspecting all the guns, rifles mostly, flipping them back and forth, probably to check and see that they’re not corroded and have been cared for.

Emmett: Just like Wild Bill Hickok. I can see it. [he arcs his hand in the air as though he can see the title on the dime novel now] Guns blazin’ death.

Jimmy: Anybody ever tell you you talk too much, Emmett?

Emmett: Yeah, Audrey tells me all the time. Says I don’t know what to keep my mouth shut. 

Jimmy holds up a rifle and the lever falls off.

Jimmy: Well she sounds like a smart lady.  Who is she? 
Jimmy steps away from the table to put away the defective rifle, Emmett takes a step forward.

Emmett: My wife. Got married four years back, just ‘fore we headed West. 

Jimmy rifling through papers.

Jimmy: Where you from?

Emmett: Philadelphia. I was a tailor, but I always dreamed of settlin’ out here. Like I told Audrey, cities hold a man back. The frontier gives you freedom to be anything you want. 

Jimmy: You still believe that?

Emmett doesn’t answer right away.

Emmett: You ever get scared?

Jimmy: You mean like in a gunfight?

Emmett: yeah.

Jimmy: There’s usually too much happenin’ to think about it. 

Jimmy turns over a box of keys on the dusty desktop. There’s a lawman’s badge in there, patina’d with age and it has six points. 

Emmett: Fear is a terrible thing once you get that taste in your mouth. Never forget it. 

Jimmy walks across the room and Emmett follows. 

Emmett: I ain’t much with a gun but this might help.

He hands Jimmy a dime novel and Jimmy takes it in his hand. 

Jimmy: What am I supposed to do with this?

Emmett: Read it! Marshal Strong takes on a gang single-handed. You aughta do like he does.

Jimmy: Emmett, this ain’t some cheap story.  Just look around you, you’re gonna waste my time readin’ this garbage? 

He drops it on the table. The title says:  The Man in Black.
Emmett: I was just tryin’ to help you. That’s more than your friend got. 

Jimmy: What are you talkin’ about? 

Emmett doesn’t answer

Jimmy: You better tell me what you mean Emmett.

Emmett: He wasn’t killed with the Garrett’s first shot ‘im. 

FADE TO FLASH BACK:

Emmett: (O.S.) He was runnin’ 

Matt: Help!

Matt’s holding his right arm with his left and running down the street.  He pulls on a doorknob and bangs on the door with his right hand. 

Matt: Open up!

He comes face to face with the storekeeper and the man closes the shade.

Matt: Open up! No! 

Matt turns to the street and catches sight of some folks

Matt: Hey!

The people scatter and run from him. He’s back to holding his right arm with his left.

Matt: Wait! I need-

A door shuts in his face. 

He gets to the door and bangs on it with his right arm again… 

He turns away

Matt: Somebody, please help me. I’ve been shot!

He crosses the street again, left hand holding near his elbow as he goes. 

He steps up onto the raised boardwalk and pounds on another door.  The bartender looks out at him and closes the shade. 

He steps over to the window and sees the Mayor sitting at a table eating. 

Matt: Please somebody… at least give me a gun!

The Mayor turns away . 

Matt:  No!

Matt turns back to the street and goes down the stairs into the street again. He drops down to his knees and pitches forward in the dirt. Men are walking toward him in the night and he looks up to see them just a few feet away. 

They surround him in a half circle and raise their guns as Emmett watches from around a corner of a building. There are clicks heard, advancing cylinders on pistols and hammers clicking back then  a series of explosions as the pistols go off.  

FADE BACK TO PRESENT SCENE

Emmett: I’m sorry. (pause) Sorry.

Jimmy’s looking down.

Jimmy: Get out. 

Jimmy looks at Emmett and grabbing his lapel pushes him toward the door. 

Jimmy: Get the hell outta here. 

Jimmy shoves him through the open door. 

Jimmy: Get out!

Once alone, Jimmy walks back into the room and picks up a chair to fling it across the room. Pushes things from the desk.  He walks back past the door to stand in the window his arm over his eyes. 

A moment later he sits down on a seat in front of the window and lowers his head. 

EXT. OPEN PRAIRIE

Lou rides her horse quickly across open ground.

Lou: Ha!

Lou: Ha!

EXT. FENTON MARHSAL’S OFFICE

Jimmy shrugs on his coat and heads for his horse. 

A view of the opposite end of the street shows what should be the population of the whole town coming down to see him.  

Mayor: What are you doin’ there?

Jimmy: What’s it look like I’m doin’?

Mayor: You can’t leave. The Garrett’s are comin’.

Storekeeper: They’ll kill us, Mister. 

Jimmy: It ain’t my problem. 

Bartender: The hell it ain’t.  it was you who killed their brother. You can’t just turn your back on us. That ain’t right!

Jimmy: It’s no different than what you did to Matt. Your whole town turned its back on ‘im. 

Jimmy grabs hold of the reins and the back of the saddle, by the shift of his weight he’s put a foot up in the stirrup. He steps up and sits in the saddle. 

Jimmy: [You] ‘deserve what’s comin’ to ya. 

The Mayor steps forward

Mayor: Wait. Hear me out. 

Jimmy adjusts in the saddle then waits. 

Mayor: You’re right about your friend. Maybe we should have tried to help.  

Jimmy nods

Mayor: Wouldn’t’ve mattered.  The Garretts would have killed him and the rest of us, too.  There was nothing we could do to save him.  We’re beggin’ ya mister. 

Jimmy looks over the gathered group of townsfolk. 

EXT. FENTON – EARLY EVENING
Pounding hammers are heard as two men walk a long wood board over their shoulders. Everywhere you look, folks are pounding, cuttin’ or doin’ something to a false front on the main street. 

Lou rides in and looks around. 

Women are painting signs laid out on barrels.  Wagons are bringing in loads of hay. 

The driver of the wagon turns to his partner.

Driver: Where does he want this?

Passenger: Don’t know. (leans to the side) Hey mister!

Jimmy steps outside.

Jimmy: Yeah.

Passenger: Where do you want this hay?

Jimmy:  Spread it around inside. 

Lou watches with interest.

Passenger: What fer?

Jimmy: Jus’ do it!

The two men give each other a look before the diver sets the wagon break while his passenger jumps down. 

Louise: What’s goin’ on Jimmy?

Jimmy stops mid-step as he sees who was talking to him.  He lets out a slow exhale. 

INT. FENTON SALOON

Lou leans up against the bar, loading the cylinder of her gun. 

Louise: Killin’ the Garretts won’t bring Matt back. 

Jimmy’s over by the window, raking hay into a thick mat on the floor. 

Louise: This ain’t right what you’re plannin’. Not like this. 

Jimmy: They let him die, Lou. 

Lou: And they were wrong.  It’s not the town I’m worried about. It’s you. 

Jimmy stops pushing the hay around and walks over to her. 

Jimmy: You know, I knew Matt for two weeks, (leans on the bar) and he drove me crazy most of the time, but he was a good kid. It was like havin’ a little brother. (almost laughing at the thought) And he didn’t deserve to die like that. (finishes almost with a whisper) Not like that. 

Jimmy steps away and goes back to his hay wrangling. 

Louise: Saw the Garretts in Seneca. 

Jimmy: yeah?

Louise: There’s four of them and only two of us. 

Jimmy turns around. 

Jimmy: Not two! 

Louise: Jimmy.

Jimmy:  Lou! 

He sets the pitchfork down against the bar and moves back to her and leans closer. 

Jimmy: You have a wedding to go to and a whole new life to start. 

Louise: And how do you think I’ll feel at my weddin’ if somethin’ happened to you?

He can’t answer, his gaze steady on hers for a moment before his eyes look down. She looks away as well. 

Louise: I ain’t arguin’ with you Jimmy. 

The tip of her tongue darts out over her lip.
Louise: I’m stayin’.

He looks at her, his eyes taking in her expression. 

EXT. FENTON MORNING
Jimmy walks along the street, squinting his eyes into the sun.  As he walks up to Lou, she steps down from a low wall she was sitting on. 

They both hear a noise and turn, Jimmy’s gun trained on the sound. 

Emmett comes hurrying toward them, he’s holding a rifle in his right hand. 

Jimmy: Awwww, go home, Emmett. 

Emmett: You need help. 

Jimmy: No, we’ll be fine by ourselves. Why don’t you go look after Audrey.
Emmett: No, This is my fight. I ain’t turnin’ my back this time. 
Jimmy sighs

Jimmy: Emmett, this ain’t one of your stories. This is the real thing, go on home. 

Emmett: Just tell me where you want me. 

Jimmy thinks about it. Lou looks back at him.

Jimmy:  Alright, stay with Lou. 

Lou reacts, not entirely happy. Her brow wrinkles.

Jimmy walks away. 

Jimmy: Got some things to take care of. 

Lou walks up to Emmett and they look at each other. 

EXT. ALLEYWAY

Jimmy appears and walks across the alley, always watching. 

EXT. BUILDING IN FENTON

Lou: Passed the Garretts on the trail in from Seneca, thats how we know they'll be comin' in from the South.

Lou goes to her position to wait for the Garretts to arrive. 

Emmett: Then I guess we just wait.

Lou turns and nods at him. Then turns back again.

Lou: Who's Audrey?

Emmett: My wife.

Lou turns back

Lou: Aren't you worried 'bout leavin' her alone with the trouble comin'?

Emmett: Oh, she'll be fine. 

Lou turns away and Emmett leans to the side to see her expression.

Emmett: What is it?

Lou shakes her head.

Lou: Just thinkin' about how quick things can change. Yesterday I was lookin' at weddin' dresses and now... 

She shakes her head again...

Emmett: You and him?

Lou looks back

Lou: No... somebody else

She turns back to the street. 

Emmett goes to get something to sit on.

Emmett: Marriage is a wonderful thing once you get over the fright. Least it was for me. Never had no doubts about lovin' Audrey. Lovin' wasn't the problem, it was the idea of doin' somethin' you would have to live with for the rest of your life. Scared me.

Lou looks down.

Emmett: Funny, all that just disappeared as soon as I said 'I Do.'

Lou looks back at him

Lou: It did?

Emmett nods once and Lou continues to look at him. 

Emmett: You know, a woman shouldn't be tangled up in this. Your friend and me can handle it. 

Lou looks away with a small inaudible sigh that you can see in her shoulders. 

Lou: Thanks... but I'm stayin'. 

Emmett: Be best if you didn't. Believe me, you aughtta get out 'fore it's too late.

Lou looks back.

Lou: I can take care of myself, Emmett. 

She punctuates it with a nod.

Emmett: No. It ain't right.... I won't let you.

Lou gives him a determined look which turns into a bit of question as she blinks at him.

Emmett: I'm not gonna let it happen again.

Lou: Let what happen again?

She straightens up a bit

Lou: What are you talkin' about?

Emmett looks away. 

Lou walks over

Lou: Did somethin' happen to Audrey?

Emmett: We'd just arrived here from back East. Two drifters showed up 'n they asked to water their horses. They saw this gold necklace that Audrey's father gave her. One of 'em... *sigh* I tried to stop 'em I was no match for 'em ... they just kept hittin' her and hittin' her.. I couldn't stop 'em. 

Lou reaches out and touches his arm reassuring.

Lou: you tried your best Emmett.

Emmett: No... no I didn't. I was too scared. 

He looks up at Lou

Emmett: I let 'em kill her.

He lets out a shuddering breath. 

Lou rubs his arm and then... 

the whiny of a horse catches their attention.

Both step forward and then jump behind the corner of the building to hide.
EXT. FENTON

Jimmy, hearing the horses backs up into an alley.

Four Garrett brother ride into a seemingly abandoned town. All around them signs say the town ‘Went Belly Up’…

Garrett #1: What the-

Garrett #2: Where the hell is everybody?

Garrett #`: Joe!? Joe!?

The four look around, puzzled. 

Garrett #2: Well the yellow bellies up and left.

Garrett #1: Let’s go give ‘em nothin’ to come back to. 

He gets down off his horse.

Various shots of the Garretts shooting up the town. Window panes, signs… all are fair game. One of them pulls down a landing that was build up to an outside window. One man rides right into a ground floor room, ducking below the top of the door opening. The firing continues outside and the man inside the store is shooting up all the glassware. As he leaves the store he pulls down the wood above the door.

Outside two men use the hitching post to knock out a porch post. A third tosses a barrel through a window. The men with the hitching post knock out the last porch post and a slanted roof falls into the dust. 

Back in the street a lone horse rides into the frame, the man on the saddle doesn’t have his feet in the stirrups, his hands pressed together on the saddle. His head bobs as he rides the horse straight down the street. 

Garrett (#?): (O.S.) Joe!

No Answer.

Garrett (#?): Joe! Where you been?

A few more steps and Joe falls from the saddle into the street. The brother crowd around. Two lift him up and pull a wooden plank out from the back of Joe’s shirt. 

Jimmy, Lou and Emmett appear down the street, guns drawn and aimed at the brothers. 

Jimmy: Drop your guns! [Or you’ll be] Joinin’ your brother.

The four hesitate and take in their opposition. 

Garrett #3: Like Hell!

The Garretts draw their weapons and begin to fire. 

Lou and Jimmy return fire and then everyone scatters to find a place to hole up.

The Garretts are pretty nimble, rolling head over heels to find safety behind barrels and boxes. Jimmy goes one way on the street; Lou and Emmett hide down behind a barricade of boxes. 

The constant report of gunfire goes on for more than a minute when one of the Garretts ducks into an alley. Seeing this, Lou takes off in pursuit, leaving Emmett behind the barricade. One of the Garrett boys fires as Lou runs across the street. 

One of the Garrett brothers plugs a trough that Jimmy is hiding behind. The Garrett that ducked away is now scaling one of the building posts like a monkey on a banana tree. 

Jimmy peers over the trough

Jimmy: Emmett! (pause) Emmett the rifle!

Emmett lifts the rifle in both hands but doesn’t throw it. 

Louise is searching for the lone Garrett and looks into a window, seeing him on the roof of a building across the street. She ducks down, sitting in the dirt and fires. 

He fires back.

Her return shot catches him in the chest and he falls off the second story roof and crashes through the balcony before coming to rest on the boardwalk below. 

One of the Garretts is looking around. 

Jimmy pops back up and screams

Jimmy: Now! 

Emmett nods and with a pistol in his right hand and a rifle in his left makes a run for Jimmy’s position. Jimmy shoots one more bullet and then takes the rifle in hand. 

Someone fires at them and both Jimmy and Emmet lean away as the water splashes up at them. 

Jimmy takes the rifle and aims through the broken Saloon window at a lantern. He fires and the lantern falls to the ground inside. 

One of the Garretts is crouched down in front of the bar in the hay. A spark ignites the hay into a blazing fire

Garrett (#?): Whoa! 

He kicks aside the lantern and runs through the fire and bursts out the window to land on the boardwalk outside. 

Another Garrett fires at Jimmy and sends water into the air. 

The Garrett that just escaped the fire roles under the hitching post and comes up firing. 

Jimmy aims the pistol at him and fires. 

The Garrett that fired to distract them is now looking at his fallen brother with concern. 

Elsewhere, Lou is checking her gun as one of the Garretts, this one with noticeably blond hair comes around a corner and sees her. She looks up in time, shock registering on her face and as the man fires she runs down an alley and around a wall. The man follows after her.

Back on the main street. Emmett gets up and backs away. Jimmy spares him a glance and the Garrett hiding around the corner looks up at something.

Elsewhere, Lou is walking down into an area crowded with a wagon and various crates and boxes. She ducks behind something as the blond Garrett levels his pistol and fires. He hits something nearby and Lou flinches back. She retreats further inside and the man follows her. 

Jimmy surveys the street. The burning Saloon, Joe Garrett’s lifeless body laid out in the street, his brother in front of the hitching post still visibly breathing. Jimmy raises his head up and then stands, walking around the wooden trough that we now see is as high as his hips. 

Elsewhere, Lou is still trying to evade the man coming after her. She runs to the doors of the barn and tries to open them, but can’t. The man is shown negotiating his way through the crowded storage area. 

Main street, we see Jimmy walking in the street when from the roof of a nearby building a man in a black duster shoots Jimmy. A second shot then a third, but Jimmy’s already limped out of the way, his left calf seems to have taken the first bullet. 

Jimmy dives onto the boardwalk, held up by his forearms. He looks up and listens as the gun man walks along the roof. The camera tracks the advancing sound of the man’s boots on the roof. Jimmy raises his gun and puts a bullet through the roof. 

The gunman grunts, hits the wall of the building, drops his gun and proceeds to roll off the roof into the muddy street below. Jimmy, breathing heavily, leans back against the wall and sighs…

Elsewhere, Lou’s given up on the doors and starts to climb the ladder up to the second level when the man enters the barn. His steps slow and he smiles as he raises his gun. He laughs as he aims it. 

Emmett: (from behind the man) Stop!

The gunman turns and Emmett fires, dropping the man to the ground. 

Emmett steps into the barn. 

Emmett: Lou, you okay?

Lou puts her gun away and nods as she gets down off the ladder rung. 

Lou: Thanks to you. 

Back on Main Street. Jimmy steps down into the street, his calf obviously paining him. From behind him, from a side street, we see Lou and Emmett. There are three bodies in the street. 

Emmett: It’s over. 

Jimmy’s breathing heavily. 

Jimmy: Almost.

EXT. CEMETERY

We see a pile of white stones on top of a grave. And before we see the shovel we hear the hollow sounds of something being hit by metal. 

MATT RAWLINS is painted on a new white wooden cross and Jimmy is pounding it into place with a shovel. Lou stands down at the foot of the grave with her hat tucked up against her side. 

Emmett is also in attendance. He's off in the opposite corner of the cemetery looking at the faded headstone of his wife. 

It reads: 

In Lovng Memory of Audrey Barnett *

Jimmy shakes his head and set the shovel aside, leaning the handle against the fence. 

Emmett walks toward them and we see Jimmy's left leg has a bandage wrapped around it right below the knee.
The three meet in the middle. 

Emmett: He should rest eaiser now. 

Jimmy: Yeah, I imagine so.

We take another look at the grave.

Jimmy reaching into his vest pocket. 

Jimmy: You know the town is gonna need someone 'til the governor appoints a new marshal. 

Lou looks at Emmett.

Jimmy: Now you have to make sure that what happened here uh... doesn't happen again. 

He holds out the star to Emmett. 

Emmett looks at him for a moment and then takes the star. He smiles. 

Emmett: Naw... I can't... 

Jimmy: Sure you can. (pause) You could'a turned you back on both of us, but instead you risked your life for two strangers. That takes a lot more courage than most men got. 

Emmett smiles. 

Jimmy pulls the glove off his right hand and extends it to Emmett

Jimmy: you take care of your town Emmett. 

They shake. 

Emmett: Thanks.

Lou moves past him, touching his arm with her hand. 


Emmett: (OS) I didn't even get your name. 

Jimmy looks back with a smile. When he turns away he chuckles.

Jimmy: Just call me Jimmy. 

Emmetts face is thoughtful.


* see Reviews for trivia about the headstone

EXT. FENTON

People are again on the street. Lou and Jimmy ride out side by side... their horses at a slow walk. 

Lou: Mind if we stop in Seneca on the way back?

Jimmy: Why?

Lou: Somethin' important I gotta pick up.

Jimmy nods and looks away, nods at someone off screen. As they advance we see the Mayor and the Bartender looking up at him. 

Jimmy turns back around and looks at them before riding off. he has to catch up to Lou and ends up riding on the opposite side. Both horses are now gaining speed as the scene fades out to credits. 

