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Oh, there's the twenty—third marker, slr?

Twenty-three miles in one hour and fourteen :
minutes! Gentlemen, that is moving!

(chatter — not distinct)
Yeh. Yes, 1t 1s!

Cur engineer is trying to set a record on the 1
first run, sir. S

Yeh!
(laughing)

But I doubt if we can maintain this speed on
our regular schedule!

Why not? If this train can do it the rest of
them can! (laughing) Providing Colonel Dodge s
new town ig worth speeding to reach!

Worth 1t? You walt and see! Right now it's Just
the end of ul.: 1line, but in a couple of years
it'11 ve givin more business to your rallroad
than any tcn west of Chicago! ‘ .

(laughing) P
I hope you're rizht, Cclonel! (laughing) You've
certainly stuck to that argument for five years.

Well, why shouldn't I? I've railsed that town:
from two hog-pens and a buffalo-walker! -

(laughing)

(laughing)
How blzg 1s it now, Colonel?

Well, er, at the last census, gentlemen, they
had three buffalo-wallers!

(laughing)
(1aughing)
(laughing) .
Lock! There goes.the stage coach from Wichita!
We'll Te carfying‘fhe‘mail from now on!

....Llssen to the durn snortin' teapot! She's al-
ready winded! 3y Jjove, we'll run 'er into the

‘ground! ;

(not distinct) o
Better put the whip to 'em!

"Aw, get um! o T .

Willie?
Yes, suh, boss?

4

You go up arnd tell cur engineer that if that stage-
coach beats us to the end of the line he s fired!

Yes, suh. &nd if this traln ¢o any faster, I'm
gonna get off and walk 'cause I don't like this
zest of the Lo'dl . R .
(laughing) -

(laughing)

{laughing)
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By George, he's making a good showing!
You know 1t?

Yeh,

we'll nit 1t!
Te'd netter get up some speed here!

(laughing)

Come on here! (lauohing)
(off) (not Jistinct)

Get up!

«+++(loughing)

(1aughing)
There he goes!

(laughin ) '

We've done 1t! We've done it!
(laughing) ‘

(laughing - continuing)
+.soHere he comes!

Gentlemen, thaet's a symbol of America's future.
Progress: Iron men and 1ron horses! You can't
beat ‘em!

....{singing)
"Come a ti-vi—yippee, yippee, vipﬁee, aye!
Come a ti-yil-yipp:2, yippee, aye!

[

Lucky devils! Nothin' to do but eat and sleep!

That's right, hard head! And the only differznce
between you &nd them ig a palr of horns!

Oh, hugh! Say, Wade! Let's cut out a couple

of 'em!

No! "e ve killed our last buffalo, boys! The rail-
road 8 flnished and go's our contract. Besideg,

we've a little appointment to keep, do you know?
Come on! :

(Singlng)
ome a ti-yi-yipvee, yippee,

yiog°e, aye!
a ti—yi-yippee, vippee,

Come aye!
....Here comes our- meal ticket for the last
aix montha!.

So that's what a steam englne locks llke, a coffee
pot on wheels. i

(laughing) . v
Come on, let's naﬂ our respecta to the Colonel'....
Hello, Colonel! ow are you?

Fine, son, fine. See yuh soon.

We'll be there!

By golly, Dodge, you know everybody in Kansas!

Er, not ruite. Those boys've been workin' for us,
huntin% buffale to feed our construction gang. The
young rishman is Jade Hatton. I met him durin:the
war! He fougnt for the Rebels in Jeb Stuart's
cavalry; he's bern everywhere, done everything, er,
a gort of & rover!

Well, it takes all sorts of men to bulld a rail-
road, huh?

No, sir. Just a couple of us Irighmen.
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(1aughing)

"+...On your toes, men! We're gonna start movin!

atch those hides they don't slip!

(off) : '
Keep on your toes! We're gonna start movin,

(orf) : .
You drivers keep close together,

Ready to start whenever you say, Jeff!

LI Y

A1l right. Let's move fast!
(chatter = not dfstinct)

Get. up a little!;FGet uo! Hey!
....Whéaf : . 
“hich one of you men 18 Jeff Surrett?’
I am, Why? ;

I'm John Bariow, _commissioner of Indian affalrs
from Xansas! :

Yes!

You're under arrest! All three of yuh!

For what?

For the 1llegal killing of buffalo and selling
their hides!

Aw, you're crazy. e got those buffalo on free
land, just the same as he did,

fle has a government permnit to furnish buffalo meat
for the men bullding the railroad.

" Have you got any such permit?

oh! Ig this some of your business, Hatton?

I made 1t my business. As scon as I found out you
were shooting buffalo on Indilan territory, stealing
the hides and letting the meat rot in the sun. And
when any Indians protested, you shot them down in
cold blood! : ,

(o2) .

This has been going on all winter!

And 1t took you till now to catch up with us?

We didn't want to catch up with you. "We just kept
an eye on yuh and counted tre number of animals

yuh killed! :

Yuh're lying: You'd'a' made 'em =tov us long
before this if you'd known!

Why? It seered a much better idea to let you and
your pals work your head off packing and curing
those hides until they caught you!

Oh, so that's why you waited so long, huh?

The Indians might.just as well get the hides in
good, salable condition!

Al11 right, Hat%on. But I hope you stick arounc.
Kaneas for a long time because we're gonna collect
for every one of those hides and we're gonna
collect in fulll o
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'Right! If you're ever around our way, look us up!
.+ oAll right, bdoys!

{singing - overlapping latter speech)

"Come a ti-yi-yippee, ylppee, aye!

Come a ti~yl-yippee, vippee, aye!"

’
[

~=0000000000000=—
TYE END OF ©TEL 1-A
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"DCDFE CITY"

(yelling and cheering - off and on -
behind following dialogue)

Thanks, Tex.
Congratulations, Colonel.

Thanks, Ruety., Wade! You've been a great help
in building this railroad,

Thanks, Colonel.

Now the real work begins. We've‘got to make 1%
pay.

Oh, (laughing) that's up to you.

Oh,. no, it isn't son, I've got other work to do,
We're looking custher westward, I want you to
take charge here, help build up this town. Organ—
ize trade for our road,

thanks, sir, We're on our way back to Texas.
gonna drive cattle uo to meet your rail-
Besidss, 1f we keep hangling around here
two galoots are gonna get civilized..

No,
We're
road,
theae

(lauching)

We better get out o' here 'fore old fog head
starts eatin' with a knife an' fork,

(1aughing)

(laughing)
A knlfe, anyway.

You couldn't keep Wade here, Colonel. He's the
most movin' on man you ever saw, First off, he
was in the English army over in India. And then
he got mixed up in some kind of a hooray revolu-
tion down in Cuba way. Then he started punchin'
cat<lé in Texas. That was, of course, before he
enligted in the war. So you see, he's elther the
greatest traveller ever lived or else he 1s the

biggest liar:

(1aughing)

And now, 1t gives me great pleasure to introduce
to you the man who made thlse progress posslble,
Colonel Dodge!

(yelling - chatter - not distinct - applauding)
Hooray! '

Ladies and gentlemen, today a great chapter of
history has “een written, and we take Justlifiable
pride in bringing this railroad to the terminal
furthest west in this country. Some day, and I
believe it will be in the near future, a great
clty will soring from this vary spot upon which
we now stand, A city which will represent all that
the Wegt stands for; honesty, courage, morallty
and culture,

(of*) .

For all the noble virtues of civilization, I can
gee a great me ——

(on) ‘ N
--tropolis of homas, churches, schools! 4 fine
decent city which will become thé flower of the
prairie! . R

{chatter — not distinct - cheering - applauding
on and off) .

Hanrav!
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TODGE: A city whose name —— {clearing throat)
whose name ——
PAILROAD CROWD: (laughing)
FUSTY: Yeah, Colonel, Just what do yuh aim to call this

here perfact (mispronouncing) me-trovolis?

GROUP OF RAILROAD

ZROWD: _ {1aughing = off).
DODGE: Er, what are w2 going to call 1%?
WADE: Why not cell it after the man who made 1%t

possible? Dodge City!
TWITCHELL: That's right. Dodge City it is.
RATLROAD CROWD: (cheering — chatter - not distinct - off and cn)

SURRET: Hey, be sure and give those cattle plenty o'
salt!

VYANCEY: The more watar the more welght,

HARRY: Cattle is sure some business. They must come

to Dodge City from all over the world, don't
they, Pop?

COLE: Almoet, son, Xold my horse. Wait a minute,
Surrett. You can't shiv those cattle. “There's
\my money?

SURETT: .~ You'll geét it, Cole, 'hy don't you stop
worryin'?

COLE: You've got no right to shi» those cattle until

I'm paild, Fifteen thousand dollars, cash in
hand, Those were the terms we agreed on.

SURRETT: Take 1t easy. I can't be runnin' to the bank
every time a train leaves town., If you don't
trust me, thera're vlenty o' cattle brokers
thet will.

COLE: Maybe they uscd to, Surrett, but not since what
happensd to Sam Chapin and Kit Sproull, they
trusted you, too, didn't they? But not me. I'm
coming to your place tonight to collect for these
steers, You have the money waitin' for me or I'm
slappin' a warrant on yuh! You gotta get what
yours, son, when you're dealin' with aen like that.
They're no good.

HARRY: Sure, Pop, but we can handle 'em]
CQLE; . Whoa! Hold ny horse, son. I won't be but a minute.
HADRY: Take your time, Pop, but get all that's comin'
. . to us. : .
lst MAN: (off)

Come on, boys, this is the place!

CROWD: (chatter - not distinet - yelling - applauding)
Lay ‘'em on ths lin», folks!

IUBY: (singing)
"If'es gwine back to Dixle,
No moré I's~ gwine~ to wander,
¥y heart's turn=d tack to Dixle,
I can't stay here no longer,
I mise de ole plantation,
My home and 1y relation,
My heart's turned “ack to Dixle
And I muat go!l
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( SINGING)
I'se gwine back to Dixle,
I'se gwine bzck to Dixle —-—
(orf)
I's§ gwine where the orsnge blossome grow.
on
or I hear the children callin',

" And see theil* tears a-fallin',

My heart's turned back to Dixie,
And T must go."

(avvlauding = velling = off — behind followling
dialogue) :

Gee, yuh look grest tonight, Ayey. I sure like
that new dress.,

Thanks, darling,
Just for iuck.
You don't need any azore luck, Jeff,

That's right., I don't, not as long as I've got you.
That's me.

(singing)

"I've hoed in ~-

(o£f) :

~-fields of coiton,

I've worked upon the river -

(on)

I used to"think if I got off

I'a go back thare, no, never!

But time has changed thé old man,
His head is b#néding -

(off — not dietinct — bshind following dialogue)
-=low,

Yyis heart's turned back to Dixie,
And I must go.

I'se gwine back to Dixle,

I'ge gwine back to Dixle,

I'se gwine where the orange blossoms grow,
For I hear the children callin',
And see their tears a-fallin',
My heart's turned back to Dixle,
And T must go."

Hello, Surrett! I'was just looking for you,

Oh, hello, ¥att, R

Well, you ready to seec me?

Yezh, I wasijust on ay way up to get some money.
Fine. 1111 go with you.

You mind waiting a few minutes? I got some business
to attend to first. '

I don't mind., But don't try and run out on e,
This is the last chance I'm givin' suh,

Oh, don't worry, Matt. I'm gonna take care of yuh
in just a minute. Come on over and wet your
whistle. Hey, Jackl

Yor, r? ‘

Give Mr. Cole anything he wants, on the ho&se.

Yog, sir, What'll it be, Mr, Cole?

Glass of beer, please.
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Yes, 8ir,

Nice lookin' bunch o' steers we shipped today,
huh, Cole?"

Yeah. They'd lcok » lot better if I1'd been
paid for 'em, '

What do yuh m2an? Haven't we élways paid?

Not from what I've heerd.

Well, maybe you been 1istenin' to too much talk,
Maybe. Maybe not.

Are you cailin' me a'liar?

I'm not calling you anything, Yancey. In fact,
1'4 rather not talk to you at all,

Keep your hand off that gun!

{not distinct)
hy, I--——a--

(chatter - not dietinct - off)

~=000N000000~~
- END OF REEL 1-B
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(off)
I'm sure and certain hope of the resurrection

of the dead:

“Father which ar:t in heaven,

Halloved be Thy name.

Thy kingdom come,

Thy will be done, as in heaven,

So in earth,

Give us day by day our daily bread,

And forgive us our debts:

As we also forgive everyone that is
indebted to us.

And lead us not into temptation,

But deliver us from evil., Amen,"

(in unison)
Amen,

To have him go this way. It's so - so cruel;
so useless, :

You promised you wouldn't cry, lMom. (crying)
John, will you look after Mrs. Cole?

(off)
Yes.

(sobbing thrcugh speech)

You don't have to, Mr. Orth. I can take care
of her,

(off)

That's right, Harry. You're the man of the
family now,

Well, funeral's over. There's your man,Marshall.
Serve your warrant,

It's about time those guerrillas were taken
in hand. What're you waiting for? Go on.

Don't push me! I know my duty.
Hello, Marshal,

Yancey, I've got a warrant here to arrest you
for the murder of NMa--Matt Cole.

Why didn't yuh go ahead and serve 1it, then.
What're yuh waitin' for?

Mind ridin"back into town with me?
Yeah,

Oh, that's all right, Yancey. You go shead and
ride in with the HMarshal.

Why, sure, Marshal. Come along, Come on, boys.
Come on, Al. After all, the law's the law, Now,
just a minute, Marshal., This is your--

(not distinct}

Now, hold on there, boys. Now, wait a minute!l
Get him in there, boys! Hurry up!

(not distinet - overlapoping above specch)

Now hold on, boys! (continues - not distinct)
I've got the law --(not distinct) - «

Come on, boys! We'll ride 'im out o' town in
stylel :
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DR.IRVING: What's the use o' tryin' to make an henest town
out of Dodge City? Surrett's crowd scares off the
honest, law-a2iding settlcrs. They re all goin' on
to Wichita znd Kansas City. I tell yuh, Ellen,
ve're the public disgrace of Americal You know
what the XNew fork newsvapers arc saying? Therc's
no law west of Chicago, and west of Dodge City,
no God!

VRS, IRVING: I'm afraid they're not far wrong. It's becoming
unsafec for a vomen to walk on the strcets in this
town, 4nd as for children, well, I almost wish
Lee and .bbie wercn't coming to live with us.

LR.IRVING: They'll be sll right, unless they're as bdull-
headed as their fathir was.

KRS.IRVING: We Haven't kaé a word from them since they
rcached Texss. "When do you sunnose they're gonnz
get here?

CR.IRVING: I keot a rucord somewhere, I always uscd to -
--(not distinct) --

¥RS.IRVING: They're on the tidle,

LR.IRVING: Huh? Oh, yceh, <loy -~ they loeft Fort VWorth

thre¢ wecks a2zo v'ith a cattle-drive perty, Now,
' let's sco, (elczring throat) Yezh, they must

o' crosscd the Rud River cbout here, then on up

the Chisolm Trnil into the Indian Territory. I'd

say they!d be nbout Broad Tlain ---

(off)
--=by now,"
aB3IE: Tex! Tox! Hove you scen my brother?
TEX: Yestum. He's over yonder somcwheres hot-footin!

it zround. E. swinod one o' the boss's horscs and
I rcckon he shore is drunk cgeain!

ABBIE: I conslder thot o very imnertinent romark,
TEX: | ch'um, I guoss raybe I shouldn't o' sz2id he's
drunk, e¢ven if he is drunk!
LEE: (yelling)
, ‘ Ye-hoo!
" ABBIE: I don't know what . I'm golng to do 2bout youl
LEE: Broad plzin, huh? Broad olain! So this is whore the
Indians azrc¢ sunnoscd to be, huh,
ABBIE: Yus? and if ycu kcoep up the fuss you're moking,
. you're going to hove them right on our door stiv.
LEE: Well, I wish thcy would attack us or some'in!,
It's dull pluzgin along like this day in and day
out.
~BBIE: It's dull, 211 right, but that's no recson for

y u to ac% like & iunatic,

Maybe they don't cuven know we're here. Let's
tell 'em. (yoliing) Yce-hoo!l

[nd]
g
&

4381k: (overlaoning 1l-tter vart of above yelling)
Lee! L.e, ston 1it! --
(off)
~--Stop 1it! ---
(on) S
-—-Leel

LLE: (overlanning latter rart of above specch-
off - yulling)
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~-=Yece-Hoo!

(off)
Will you olcnro stop it?

(off- overlap~ing above sp cch. - yclling)
Ye-~hoo!

Yizes thet you wie fircd those shots, Mr. Irving?
Sure, it was him!l
Sure, it wns. ""hot about it.

Yiell, nothing, cxccpt 1t secms like 2 silly
wcste of armrunition, that's cll.

He.won't do it rgrin. Hc was just bored.

Oh. Faith now, thnt's a grent shame,

So cm I} »

Really? Wel., I'm sorry. Perhaons things'll get
enlivened for ycu if thnt shooting stamnodes

the ¢:ttle, 3ince vou seum to know what troubles
him, I'd sugzg.st you sce he drinks less,

Them two youngst.rs is morc trouble than they're
worth.

I'1l cuertrinly »c glcd to hand 'em over to thoir
uncle in Dodgy.

- ¥eh? She sure is nretty, though.

Yes I'd still trr-de the two of 'um for one
good cigrr.

Onh. (lzughing)

all right, this is it. Tex! Rusty! Tex, gt
the steers wrt.red, Rusty, line uo the wegons
along the bo-tom o' that slonc there.

Get rovin', flat ncck!l

th hush., I'Z1l g.t movin'. 4ll right, folks,
welre beddin' down. YWetch your cock firvs now,
The grass is o@ful dry. Don't you wander off.
Moy I'm hungry.‘~

all right, get ydur tenms hooked up. Vie're oull-
ing out. Mov. os soon as you're ready. Tex,
get the herd st-rtoed. .

Hey, Ucde,'you potter watch ol! bullet head
here. I cought him ridin' in wogon yesterday.

Oh, hush, I was ---(not distinct) --

(not distinct)
shhh, hush up!l

(yelling)
Good morning, ¥rs, Haroer, Did you rest well?

Thonk you, ye--finc.

Good =---

(of)

--B. sure you 22il --
{on)

--=that water boefore you drink it,
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I'1l wag.r two minutes after you were born
vou were telling the doctor what to do,

Think so? I'm sorry, lMiss Irving. You know,
it's rea.ly no fun pleying boss, but somcone's
gotta say whet's to be done, haven't they? You
know, out hur. trzil bosscs somutimes cven got
to take the law into his own hands.

Oh, yus picnecring, I belicve you call it,
don't you?

Thzt's right. You don't scem to be cnjoying
it much.

Enjoying 1t? Crn znyone enjoy being jolted
along week in and weck out through a nightmarc
of heat and dust, with sand in your tecth and
sand in your cycs and sand in your hair?

Faith, now, if you didn't like sand, maybe you
shouldn't hrve loft home.

I wouldn't have, but we didn't have much choice
after Father dicd. :

I see. I'm sorry. Heve. May I take thot? It
looks heavy for you.

No, thanks, I can manage it.

Oh, I'm surc yosu con mancge 2 bigger onc than
thet in cach hand, i1f you wanted to, but why
should y-u?

Becguse I ha-pen to be in = hurry.

Oh, we'll wait for you. There. See? Now, if
everyone in the carp were to obuy ordcrs as
willingly ond chermingly =s that, we wouldn't
havec any trouble, 2'tall.

My brother rnd I scoem to be cousing you o great
deal of trouble, ¥r. Hatton.

No, no. Just your brothecr. You know, I think
you snoil him by rothering him.don't you?

Maybe .I do.

Moy I roke © sugguestion? Vihy don't you go to

“him and tell hir. .

Lee!

(laughing)

Look here! Look here, Mr, Irving! This a2in't
no noicnic grcunds. “ut uo that gun 'fore you
sta: pede them co:itlel

(laughing) '

Get down off ycur high horse, will yuh, cowboy?
Wiatch me shoot the handle right off o' this one!
4re you out of your mind?

How you, ibbie? Your're juét in time to witness
an oxhibition of some recal fanecy shootin'.

Put up that gun teforc somcbody tokes it away
from you!

Who's gonna trk. it away from mc?

Lece, you'rc drunk -nd you don't know whot you're
doing!
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P.GE 5
LEE: Don't st Tt to leeturc to me now. I've had enough
of thet for a2 timc bein'.
:DDIE: Lee, don'tiDon't!
LEE: Yippcel
TEX: ’ - It's & runl
COVBOYS: (yelling - chetter - not distinct)
T.DE: (off) ‘
Tex, head in thase leaders --
(on) ‘
--=2nd kceo 'onm rilling.
.531E: Now, sec¢ whet you've done! I hove you'rc srtis-
fied!
LEL: surc. I been woiten' to see @ little =etion since
this trip startad.
RUSTY: You crazy galoot! Yeu saw what ncarly happencdl
LEE: What! Just gove y u lezy cow hands a2 little ¢xereise,

that's all,

--cn0000=-=-
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Irving, yeou're giving us 2 great decl of troubdle.
You're gonna Torce me to bc unpleasant.

iw, lemme alenc! I'm not on your payroll and I'1ll
do o2s I plcase.

Oh, no. You'll 4o »s I nleasc. You people in the
weg 'ns came to us for protection.You paid for it,
and you'rc petting it. Now you've got to obey orders
until we get to Dodge City.

Listen, you may not realize it, but the Ciwil diar
is over and you're no longer in the «rmy,Mr, Hdatton.

I'm not going to ~rguc with you. Just sober un and
stay sobcr or I'1l confiscate ysur liquer.

If you lay =2 hand inside our wogon I'1l blew it offl
Look vaing, wa've got 2 vury socecicl treatment for

bad iittle boys like you. Now you bchave ycursclf
or you're genna ride into Dodge City bockwerds on

‘2 mule., You'll look very silly.

(laughing)
Now we're moving. You bettur get storted.

(not distinct)
ave it your own way.

(off)
LeG ==
(on)
--be sensiblec.

Lemr ¢ alonc)

(laughing -~ off and on)

I can herdly weit to sec you on thot mule. You
surc will look furnny!

Tcke that stunid grin off ysur face, you big hycnal
Drop that gun, Irving!l '

(off)

Droo it, I tell' y~ul

(screaming - off - on)
Leel '

(not distinct)
No, please,

Youfve killcd him! Oh! (sobbing)

Here you arc, Tex. That's for Dr. Irving. I want you
to teke the short cut into Twin Forks. Benr left
from thure, It's only about thr.c hours to Dodge.
Understond? .

Sure I do, Wadc.

I tried to cxrlzin in it as will 2s I eould, Tell
him I'11l e2ll -n him when we gc¢t there.

I surc hone thrt doctor's morc understandin' than
his nicce.

Good luck. Got going, Tex.

(in Spanish)

idios. (Transloted: GoHod-bye, ) >
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V.DE: . Miss Irving, I krow how y»u must fecl about all
this and I rn~v how you must fecl absut my port in
it. But my srot was unavoidable. I'd never have
fired it eoxcont to defend myself, I have no wards
to tell you ko badly I feel zbout it ell,

4BBIE: ' Will you leave me alone, nlease?

RUSTY: Viell, well! S3 this is Dodge City, huh? It sort
o' smells like Fort Uorth, don't 1t?

"i.DE: Oh, that's act tho city you smell. That's y u.
vic'd bettor gut ¥ u te a2 both tub beforc somebody
shoots y»u fcr 2 buffalo.

H.RRY: Gentleren, e2a I hold y-ur horse? Lady can I carry
y-ur basket? Guntlemen, can I h=ld your harse?
Gentlemen, can I hold y-ur horses? I'll wateh 'em
real careful. .

RUSTY: Yhat's the idce, sonny?
HLRRY: I'm in busincss. I'm the man of the femily now.
Y.DE: (lcughing)
Yell, y u're ccriainly moking con carly stort.
RUSTY: WVhat de y»u charge?
E.RRY: & oquarter just for keepin' a oye on y ur horsos.
Fifty eunts for watchin' 'em extra g-cd.
W.DE: (off) ~
411 right, thoen--
(rnt)
-=we'll toke o @ llar's worth of the extra gosd.
(lzughing)
RUSTY: ' (lzughing)
.DL: Wasn't it Shokosceare who begon by holding horses?
RUSTY: Yihe?
Vi.DE: Shake-=-
HuRRY: (overlaopoing chovi sopecch)
" Hey, strangir, where's the moncy?
l..DE: . Oh, so ysu d-n't got any credit here, cither, huh?
Y7lell, hore you arc,
HARRY: Tharks, Mistcr. uch obliged.
"i.DE , You're welecme. Tiilliem Shakespeare.
RUSTY: . I never heord - f him. Whot pert of Texas is he from?
".DE: Stretford «n Jivon,
B..RBLR: Good mornin', boys.
YiiDE: Good morning.
B/{RBLR: You fellas look oretty dusty.
VaDE: , (off)

/o certainly -r.. It's on us abaut an inch thick
for cach Stct. in the country.

BLRBZR: (laughing- off)
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P
" RUSZY: (singing)
. . "Down on the Mississippi floatin',
- Voy =ee-
411 day the cotton wocds a-totin',
Sing for my truc l-ve all the day."
(centinuing sirging -~ of f - not distinct -

behind frll-wing dinlogue)

“iwDE: Well, what's k¢ nows in Dodge?

B4LRBER: Yiell, just obrut the same as always. Gamblin',
drinkin' an' kiilin'. 4n' mostly killin', Had
one herc just the -thur night. Coldest-blocded
thing I ever 'henrd' of. Feclla named Yoncey shot
Matt Cole over ot the Gay Lady.

) vH Mottt Cole? I uscd to knew him in Texas. Vhat
was the tr-uble? :
"B.RBER: Whaf was the =r-ublc? How long sincc y u been
in Dndge, mister?
%i.DE: Oh, duito somc timc. We always ship up through
Wichita, -
BARBER: Yiell, this town's run by a man nazmed Jeff

Surrctt., Cole was tryin' to collect for some
cattle he'd s-1d. Fifteen th usand dollors --

(off)
--Surrett swed hin.
(»n)
G~od morning, gentiemen.
SURRETT: (in roeflectiorn)
How long before you'll be thr~ugh with this
fella®?
BARBER: ( in reflecti~n)
Ylhy, cr, er, In ab ut, <r, tcn minutes, Mr.
surrctt. y
SURRLTT: (in reflecti-n)
4ll right, hurry it up. I'm grnna tcoke a beth,
Yzancey.
BARBLR: Im sorry, t-there's scmebody in there al---
(off)
-—rcqpy.
RUSTY: (singing)
"Down -n the Mississipni floztin',
(off) :
Llle-
(cn)

~-night the cott:n woods a-totin' ----"
Hey, shut thct d-orl There®s o draft in here.

SURRETT: Hey, what's tke idca, Charlie? You know I alwoys
‘ -« teke ¢ bath n Saturday mornings. Now get this’
fella outs therel

BaRBuR: I'm sorry, I, I can't do that, Mr. Surrctt. He
2in't been in therce helf an h-ur,

SURRLETT: ¥lell, he's becn in there long enaugh. New yra
- tell him to got his clothes on.

B..RBER: I =~~ill right, =211 right.

"i.DE: Now wait 2 minute.

SJRRETT: Vhat did yru say?

VilDD: My friend in tacri naid for that tub. Now

much as y»u und:ubtedly nced 2 wash, he neods
it cven morc. :

SURRETT: Well, if it a2in't cur cld fricnd, Hatton!
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Right! Quitc @ c-incidcnee, isn't 1t?

ore yuh figurin' :n bein' arcund Dodge City

long?

No. Just as l-ng as it tekes me to finish ry
job. Maybe l-nzcer if I find 1t interesting. oy
~bjcctions!

No, no!l I think we con meke it protiy interest-
ing for yuh.

Yes, I'm surc y u might. I hear you made it
prctty intercsting f£aor Matt Cole the other
night.

You alwyas did hear 2 little too muche

It's possible y-u boys werc always o little

too naisy. Comz ~n there, Charlie, finish me ap.
Put s-me of that green stuff on. Feke me smell
likc a2 geronium.

(laughing)
Say, ladel
Vhet?

Y-u know, it just come t2 me wh~ thot feller
1ast ’ "
was!

It did? Mervelous.

Naturally, -ur ncphew's death was a great blow
tc us, but n-w since yrur cxplanaticn, I can
understand bow it haopened. There's no2 sense in
h~lding any grudgc against you.

Thank y u, sir.

We're used tc denth here in Dodge City, lir.
Hatton, c¢ven ~f the people we leve. That s
hard to say, but it's true. .

Yes, I suppzsc s, %well, thanks again, Docter,
I wnder. if I might oay my respects to Mrs. and
Miss Irving -n my wey out?

No, my boy, I wauldn't advisc that,

Velter!

(zn)

Er, Weolter, )r. hvens wonts y u to eome 25 s2on
as ycu can. Oh, <xcusc me.

Lllen, this is ¥r. Hatton.
How do you do, lrs. Irving,

He's come to tell us a2bout Lec.
It's rcgrettadble that we have to meet under
these¢ circumsicnecs, Mrs. Irving.

I'm scrry, ry b)y, but y-u scc w¢ never had any
children of -~ur rwn cnd to my wifc Lee woy---
well, you cen uanderstand how she foels cbeut it.

Yes, ~f cuurse, sayhow, it wes voery gracious «f

you tc reeciv: ne, sir,.

(off) ‘

%h,)d:n‘t b-t-.r about thet thing, sir, I can--
on

Miss Irving! I'll n=t be trcoubling y-u with any

furthcer aec-logies, but I would like you to knew
thet if ¢ver I cen be of eny scrvice to y u, I
shall be ~nly t ¢ happy. )
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LBBIE: Thenk y-u. The only way y~u can be ~f scrvice
to me is t» kecp -ut ~f my sight.
DR. IRVING: (nff)
I whuldn't toke that--
(sn)

-=-tco scri-usly ny boye Jomen' s logic ~nd

em-tisns arv -ftun very confusing.
iz, DE: (laughing thr ugh specch)
I think I'vz honrd ny father say the somc thing.
But faith, I'm sure that Viss abble has a more
'biting tongue thon my nother ever had.

== 3:.0000=~

LD OF REEL 2-B



AUCTIONEER:

WADE:
AUCTIONERR:

SURRETT:
AUCTIONEZR:

CAGLE:
AUCTIONEER:

ORTH:
AUCTIONZER:

SURRETT:
AUCTIONEER:

WAD=:

AUCTIONEER:

WADE :
SURRETT:
WADE:

SURRETT:

WADE:
ORTH:
WADE:
CRTH:
WADE:

REEL 3-A

"DODGE CITY" PAGE 1

All right, gentlemen, let's begin the auction!
One thousand, six hundred and nineteen head of
prime Texas steer! (ress fed, fat, frisky, fresh
off the Chisolm Trail! Is that correct, sir?

Go ahead. But don't meke any sale until I tell you.

Right. The agent reserves his right to refuse all
bilds.

{ofr) :

Now then, who'll start us off? What am I offered?
Vhat am I offered?

Twenty-five dollars a head.

(off) T :

Twenty-five from Mr. Surrett! I'm goin' to twenty-
eight. Twenty-eight --

(on)

~-~dollars for the finest herd o' steers that ever
come out o' Texas! Who'll say twenty-eight?

Mr. Cagle?

No, sir.

Mr. Orth? Here's a cash profit of fifty thousand
dollars beggin' to be picked up!

All right, twenty-eight.

Thank you, sir.

(off) | .

Twenty-eight is bid! Who'll say thirty? Thirty,
thirty, thirty! Nobody'll raise 1t?

Thirty dollars.

(off)

Thirty dollars from Mr. Surrett! Anybody reaise
that? Anybody sey --

(on)

--thirty-two? How sbout you, Mr. Orth?

(off)

Goin' to Mr. Surrett for thirty dollars - once!
Goin' twice! .

Hold on. Will Mr. Surrett and Mr. Orth be kind
enough to step up here?

(off)

Oh, Mr. Surrett, Mr.Orth! Will you come over
here, please?

You offered thirty dollars. Was that cash?
What's that to you? Do you own those cattle?

I'm the agent for them. I'm protecting the owner's
interest.

Oh, I see. Well, I'll give yuh part of it in cash
tonight and the belence in thirty days.

I see. How about you, sir.

Well, I could've peid the full amount in cash today.
You couldn've? Right. They're yours.

Mine? But he oiffer----

I saild, sold!
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WADE: I heard you. But I prefer to make my deal with
cash buyers whc don't pay off in the back rooms of
saloons.
{off)

I'm at the Drovers Hotel, Mr. Orth. If you care to
meet me there at three o'clock --

(on) .

~-in room fifteen, we can close this deal.

ORTH: . I'1l be there.

VIADE : Right! Deal is made, Mr. Auétioneer. Thanks.
Good day. )

AUCTIONEER:' Sold to --
(off)
- Mr. Orth!

MAN: . ‘ Gosh, Joe, did yuh hear that?

CLEMENS: I'm gonne put it right on the front page.

MAN: Who's that fellow?

CLEMENS: I don't know, but yuh can bet I'm gonna find out!

CRTH: How are yuh, Harry?

FARRY: Hello, Mr. Orth. I'll hold your horse for yuh.

ORTH: Good!

ELRRY: For a quar;er.

ORTY: Well,‘(laughing) that's fair enough. Here.

HARRY: Thanks .

NEN: (chatter - not distinct - behind following dialogue)

ORTH: How are you, Frank?

CLERK: Fine. How are you, Mrf Orth?

ORTH: Just fine.

2nd MAN: {off)
Hewdy, Mr. Orth!

CRTH: Howdy .

HARRY: Stick 'em up!

WADE: Rusty, we're done forl!itt!s'dahgdrous Ambrose, the
terror or the prairie, and he's got us ;n hils power.

HAﬁRY: - Yes, sir. I'm a pretty desperate character.

WAD=: : I can see that. VWould you take ransom if we
offered it to you?

HARRY: Try it and see.

WiDE: How's that?

HARRY: Thanks, Mister. I'11 watch your horses better tnan
they were ever watched before!

WADE: Well, that's fuzir enough!

RUSTY: (1aughing)

EARRY @ I sure hope you stay in town a long time.
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ﬁADE: I'11l bet you do at thet. Mr. Orth come in yet?
SLZRK: He went upstairs a few minutes ago, Mr. Hatton.
CLEMENS: My name's Joe Clemens. I'm editor of the Star. I'd

l1ike to publish your impressions of Dodge City, if
you don't mind.

3rd MAN: %ack)Orth! Somebody shot him!
off )
He's layin' right outside o' room fifteen:

SUFRETT: That's too bad, Hatton. I don't think your deal with
Orth'll go through. But I'm still offerin' yuh
thirty dollars a head for those cattle.

WADE : Listen, Surrett, those cattle aren't for sale to
you at &any price!
CLEMENS: It's a shame about Jack Orth being killed, isn't
it? Musta been a big surprise to you! Excuse me.
%th MAN: (off) '
Another murder. Four, five & day.
5th MaN: . (off) ' _
Surrett's gettin' to be the undertaker's best friend.
Gth MAN: It's sure gettin' dangerous to live around here.
YANCEY : Well, why don't yuh get out? Clemens, I see by that
bulletin that jou're lookin! for trouble again.
CL=ZMENS: What's the matter, Yancey? We're just printin' the
plain facts.
TANCEY : Welve put up with you an' ‘your paper long enougn.
Now we mean business.
CLZMENS: Yancey, you're not scared of that fella from Texas,
are yuh?
VANCEY : We'll take care 1' him.. But I'm warnin' yuh,

don't print no story ebout Surrett. Is that clear?
I'm waitin' for an ansver. I reckon you get the
general idea nov.

VIADE: (1aughing)
Rusty, I don't like the look 6' those clothes.
They look at me as though you're up to no good.

RUSTY: Oh, now, Wade, I ain't had.store clothes on for a
long time. I kinda felt 1ike I wanted to clean up.

WADE: Well, look, I got 2 call to make down here so you're
on your own. Now just try an' keep sober and stay

4 - out o' trouble, will you?
RUSTY: Av, now, Wade, you know I signed the temperance pledge
: 'fore we left Texas.

WADE: Why, sure, Rusty, I know that, and I know you were

) blind drunk when you signed it. :

RUSTY: No, no, you're confusin’ the issue! I'm a reformed
man!

WADE: Well, even & reformed man can get into trouble when

the boys get paid off.

FUSTY: No, no! I &ain't gonna touch & drop! I'm just gonna
stay around end take in the sights.

Well, look out you don't become one of them.

>
:
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Oh,now, Wade, ¢on't you worry none about it. You
don't suppose z“ter me gettin' on my store clothes
that I'm gonna hzva anything like that happen to me,
(laughing) do you? {laughing)

(chatter - not distinct - off - behind following
dialoguse)

(off)
Hey, Mister!
on
Please help me over, will you, young man? Oh, now
come closer. Oh. (screaning)

(laughing)
Oh.

(chatter - not distinct - behind following singing
end dialogue)

{singing - of") .
'Ha, ha, ha, you and me.

Little brown jug don't I love thee,
Hg, he, ha, JUL znd me,

Little brown jug don't I love thee;
Thet men and I lived &ll alone

In 2 little log hut we called our own;
He loved gin &«nd I loved rum,

I tell you whet, wz'd lots of fun!
(on)

Ha, ha, ha, you ané me,

Little brown jug don't I love thee!
4h, ha, ha, you and me,

Little brown jug don't I---"

(laughing)

(overlapping cbove singing)
There you are, ma'am. Glad to be & help.

(overliapping above singing)
Thank you.

Hi yuh, Rusty! Come on, have & drink!

How are yuh, rusty?

Come on back with us and get your feet wet!
Sorry, Tex. I'm just leavin'.

What do yuh mean, leevin'? We got a lot o' Kensas
dust to wash down! Come on!

(chatter - not distinct)
Come on! Rusty!

Waste my pay on licker an' geamblin'? Not me, boys.
I'm on the pledge!

{1aughing)
Why you ain't serious, Rusty?

I7'11 tell yuh, boys, I've saw the light! I'm
through with your sinful ways an' your riotous livinf!

(laughing - chatter - not distinct - behind
followins sprech)
Oh! How ebout =z drink? A drink!

(not distinct)
Aw, he must be crazy with the heat' Come on! Hey,
you ole walrus, you! ({continues - not distinct) Come

on! Aw, I don't want that! Gimme one o' those!
MThat Ta mAara T13ive <+ 1
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(singing - ofr)

"Life is like a might river --
(on)

Flowing on frem day to day!

(off - behind following dislogue)
Men are vesse.s launched upon it.
Sometimes wrecked znd cast away."

My gracious! Howdy, young man! Are you a stranger
in town!

Yes, Ma'am. But I sure didn't know this was just fer
women folks!

Oh, but 1t isn't! Not at all! We're mighty glad to
have you.

{orf)

But first of &ll let me introduce our beloved
president, Mrs. McCoy.

Oh, (laughing) so delighted to meet you in this charit-
able institution. Uh-ha.

Well, Ma'am, my name's Hart. Algernon Hart.

Mr. Algerndn Fert. Oh. (laughing) Well, Mr. Hert,
you're just ir time for the meeting, but first, er,
come have a cup of tea, Mr. Harvey.

Hert, Ma'aﬁ;

Oh, (leughing) I'm sorry, Mr. Hart! C(Come, girls,
help me. (laughing) Now, here's your tea. I hope you
like 1t. .

One or two?

Three, Me'am.

Are you married?

—=000---
END OF REEL 3-A
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CRCWD: (chaetter - not aistinet - applauding)

RUEY: (singing) :
"Bring the good ¢ld bugle, boys!
Welll sing anntiler song.
Sing 1t with 2z spirit
That will start the world along!
Sing it --
(off)
~--as we used to sing 1it,
Fifty thousand strong!

CHORUS: (off)
IEN: {(on - joining in)

While we were marching through Georglal
Hurrah! Hurrzh!

CHORUS _ (on)
& VEN: We bring the Jubilee!
ALLL: (on)
Hurrah! Hurreh!
RUBY &
CHORUS: (on)
MEN: (off)
The flag that mekes you free! ’
So we sang the chorus from Atlanta to the sea.
RUBY & ’
CHORUS: {ofr),
MEKN: (on)
While we were merching thoough Georgia!"
nUBY &
CHORUS: (off)
MEN: (on)
Bring the good old bugle, boys!
We'll sing another song,
Sing it with a spirit that will
Start the world elong ‘
Sing it as we used to sing 1it,
Fifty thousend strong,
While we were marching through Georgila!"
TEX: {overlapping 1atter-part of ebove singing)
Hey, Joel : .
JOE: (overlapping latter part of ebove singing)
Yeah?
TEX: “  (overlapping laiter part of above singing)
How about that "Dixie"?
CROVD: (cheering - chatter - not distinct)
Come on, Joe!
TEX & MIN: (singing - not distinct- on and off -

overlapping following singing)

"I wish I was in de land of cotion,

0ld times dar am nct forgotten,

Look &way, look awvey, look away!

Dixie land! In Dixie land whar I war born in,
Early on one frosty mornin’'’, look away!
Look away! Lool:z eway! Dixle land!

Den I wish I war in Dixie! Horray! Hooray!
In Dixie land I°11 take my stand,

To 1ib an' dis .n Dixie! Awey, away,

Lway down soth in Dixie!

hway, away, away dewn south in Dixie!"
(cheering
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(singing - off and on - not distinct)

"Hurrah! Hurran! We bring the jubilee!
Hurreh! Hurrah! 7The flag that makes you free!
So we sang the chorus from Atlanta to the sea,
Whlle we were marching through Georgle!

Bring the good 514 bugle, boys!

. We'll sing another song!

Sing 1t with a spirit .

That will stzrt the world along!

Sing it as we used to sing it,

Fifty thousani strong,

While we were marching through Georgial

Hurrah! Hurrazh! ¥We bring the jubllee!

Hurrah! Hurrah!

(not distinct)

That's for the Fifth Kensas Infantry! Say, we chased

those fellas sc¢ fer from Fredericksburg they ain't
stopped runnin?! yet!

(1=2ughing)

Yeah? Well, they musta stopped runnin' long enough
to git their pitcher took!

(chatter - not distinct)

(not distinct - overlapping above chatter)
Nobody ever chased the Fifth Kensas, Mister!

Do you belong’to it?
All of us do!

So, 1s that & fact? Well, yuh musta had to run a
long way to get buack to Kanses!

Well, it's gonne be a longer run back to Texes!

(not distinct)
why ---

(chatter - not distinct - overlepping ebove speech -
on end off - continuing behind following dialogue)

That dreadful szloon next door! Mebel, please close
the shutters.

(oft - not distinct)

I'm so sorry, Mr. Eart.

---an', an'! the=re I was, & poor orphen, an' no maw
an' no paw, brurg up by Comenche Indians.

(chatter - not .distinect - on and Off - yelling -
behind following dizlogue)

No metter where yuh go, "fittin'" ain't good! ‘'Tain’t
no use to fighu! Figntin’'s & thing I ---- Well, I
don't 1like 1t myself, and now I want ---~

(continues - not distinct)

That's & present from U.S. Grant!

That's for Robert E. Lee!

Yes, sir! An' I wanta say to you, sisters, that when
righteousness flows from the str--- from the riv---
from the crew--- Oh, it was smooth!

(screaming - or and off - behind following dialogue)

Yippie! WVWho's next?
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(yelling)
Rusty! Ooooh! Come get these fleas outa my hair!

(yelling - ofr)

Stop it, you fcols! Stop 1t, I say! Stop it!
(off)
Stop it!

Thénks, Rusty! Just in time!

Stop if, you fools!
{screaming)

(yelling - chatter - not distinct - on and off)

(not distinct)

All right, bovs! Looks like we dusted this place out
pretty thoroughly! That's one flght you Yanks didn't
win! But take it casy! We'll send a veterinary right
over! Come on, boysl!

(chatter - no% distinct - yelling - on and off -
behind following dialogue)

Somebody's gonne pay for this an' it ain't gonna be
with money.

(muttering - not distinct)

{off)

?el%, when I seen the light it come to me ~-
on -

--sort of vislon like an' I was saved.

Hey, 3eff,~there's one of them Texas heroes left
behind.

let me take a sock at 'im.

No, I'll handle this. You boys had a lot o! fun,
didnft yuh?

We sure did.

That's fine. Because I've been waitin'! e long time.
for you and your pal to make a move en! this looks
like 1t. )

Vhat're yuh gonna do?

I'm gonna have some‘fun now paying back an old debt
with intérest. (ome on, boys. Let!s take him out to
the plaza.

{chatter - not distinct)

Bring 'im along.

Hey, Doc! MNMr. Hetton!

What'!s wrong, Joe?

Your men just wrecked The Gay Lady saloon.
Anybody hurt?

I don't know, but they're fixin' to hang one o' your
boys.

Where are the rest of my men?
They've ridden bzck to camp.

Where's the haaging party?

Right smack Iin the middle of the plaza.
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{chatter - not disiinct - off end on)
(overlapping ebcve chatter)

You're plum loco. I ain't done nothin'! to be
strung up fer!

Shut up.

Wade!

Hold on, boys.

Be careful, Mr. Eatton. Take it easy.

That rope's streong enough for both of 'em.

(chatter - not distinct)"
Well, what do yuh think o! that?

I've no wish to spoil your fun, Surrett, but would
you be kind enough to tell those men to let him go?

(leughing)
(laughing)

Sure. We'll 12t him go just as quick &s he gets
through dancing zround up there.

(laughing)

You heard what I seld, I think! Tell 'em to let nim
go.

(laughing)
String 'im up, toys.

{chatter - not distinct)

{not distinct)

Put 'em up. Stick 'em up!

(off)

Keep reaching high, boys, or you know what heppens
to Surrett. '

(on)

Get over here, Rusty! Get hls gun. We may never be
this close agairn, Surrett. I'm enxious to hear what
the sheriff has tc say about this hanging. Start
wvalking.

What aré you gonne do with him?

There's no werrent for his arrest.

Did he have a wzrrant to hang this man?

You can't jall him without a sheriff'!s order,

That's where we're going. Down to get & sheriff's
order. Wsit & bit. What's this? Where's the sheriff?

Somebody ran him out o' town. Mr: Surrett's the law
in Dodge now!

Oh, I see. Why don't you make him sheriff then?

Yeah, That's not a bad idea. VWhy not? And if I
can be of any service to you gents, just let me know.

Well, that's tle first jell I've ever seen you
couldn't get ir, Ccme on. Good day, gentlewen!
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Oh, it was ell = mistake.

A mistake, eh? I thought you promised me you
weren't going to get into trouble.

Aw, shucks, Wade, I really wasn't in trouble.
Oh, I see. You’re the sort who doesn't really get

into trouble (laughing) until they start nalling the
1id down on your coffin. What's that?

Ohh-

"Pure Prairie League of Dodge City." Walt till I
tell Tex about thisl

Oh, don't tell Tex.

---00C---

END OF REEL 3-B
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Well, gentlemen, whet's this all about? (leughing)
Egad, you all look &s though you lost a dollar and
found a dime!

(chatter - not 3distinct)
All right!
Go ahead end tesll him, Doctor! .... Thank you.

Mister Hatton! We've invited you here this afterncon
with & special »urpose. We want you to help us clean
up our city. U» to cdate, our police officers have not
been equal to the job. They've wither got killed or
run out of town! Won't you take the job?

{1laughing)

Gentlemen, I, I certzinly eppreciate your confidence
in me! But I'm afrzid a position like that isn't
quite in my line! You're asking me to turn policeman.
Now, I've about as much qualific stions for thet as I
have teaching the bellet! (laughin)

You seemed to be pretty well gqualified the other day
in the pleza.

Oh, I had to get that big hard head out of there some-
how. Any one of you would have done the same! No!

We know vhat we're askin' of yuh and the chances you'd
be takin', but It's finally come to a showdown, who's
gonna run Dodge, we or Surrett? We're inviting peace-
ful emmigration here, famlily men with women and
childreh end we meet them with what's come to be celled
Hell street!

Well, gentleman, I can certalnly appreciate everything
you say, but as fer as I'm concerned, it can't be done!
I'm In the cattle business and that demands ell my time
end attention] I'm sorry!

I wish you'd think it over, my boy. We need yuh!

You're asking the wrong man, Uncle Walter! Mister
Hatton 1sn'ft Interested in the lives of innocent people!

Abbie!

Why shoulc he care wvhat happens to you and your
families? Your struggle to maeke & living in a decent
~1ly? Vhat Dodze City needs is a man with a sense of
ublic pride--
off)
--and the coureage to back it up by shooting it out

_with men of equal skill}

(on) ‘
But Mister Hatton's bravery consists of gun fights
with impulsive boys!

Abbie! Stop it!

cescess Well, gentlemen. I don't think much remeins
to be seid.......Mrs. Irving! Thank you. Good-bye,
gentlemen!

(not distinct)
...Get in as quickly os you can! Come along! .....
(distinct) Harry! KXcep out of that lunch basket!

A

t oy mind off those pies, Miss Abbie!

I can't seem to 3
J: eet?

How long before -

I

Not till we get t¢ Sycemcre Springs! Come along!
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HARRY: (overlepping letter speech)
I'll do my best to wait
ABBIZ=: Thet!s the boy!
BYSTANDER: (not distinct)
Come on!
AB3IZ: Everybody in? Xere we are. Up we go! Everybody!
CHILDREN: (chatter - not distinct) '
ABBIE: Is everybody in?
CHILDREN: (chatter - not distinct)
Yeh! -
ABBIE: Here we go! Ccme along!
CEILDREN: (chatter - not distinct)
Good-bye! .
(laughing) (chatter - not distinct - continuing,
WADE : «...You cross the river here, Russ, and then bear
due west on Wichits!
RUSTY: When ere you fixini to get started?
WADE: First thing in the morning. sick of this town!
CHILDREN: gchatter - hot distinct - off)
on - chatter - nct distinct)
WADE: Good morning! : .
HARRY ¢ I know that men! Hello, stranger.
WADE: Hello there, Shzakespeare!
HARRY : Herel
WADE: Thanks! (laughing) You better watch that river bed,
too, It's probzbly gonna be dry!
ABBIE: Steady!
CHILDREN: (chatter - not distinct)
HARRY.: I'11 help you!’ Here, give me those reins!
- (continues - not distinct)
Let me drive!.
CHILDREN: (chatter - not distinct)
TOWI: SHEN -
& WOMEN : {chatter - not distinct) .
ABBZIE: Oh!
{screeaming)
MRS. COLE: Ch! Ssobbing)
(off
....0h. my baby! My dbaby!
on)
Oh! (sobbing) Iet me through! Oh! (sobdbing) Oh,
darling! -Oh, my little -- (sobbing)
ABBIE: (sobbing)
He was trying to help me! (sobbing) Get a doctor
quick!
WADE: I'm afrold & doctor wont:t be any use!l
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(off)

Oh!

Even children---
(sobbing) (off)

This nas got to stop!

off-sobbing)

on)

sobbingg Ch, my darling! My little baby! (not
dlistinet My littlie baby! Ohhh!

eees.sGO ON!

....{chatter - rot distinct)
(off - chatter - not distinct)

.sesYou're all utnder z2rrest. Take 'em out, boys!

Get in there!

.+«.. I wvaented to be sure you'd seen this, Surrett.
So I paid you & specicl visit!

I've already seeca it. And 1t looks to me like yul.'re
tryin' to run everytody out of Dodge City!

No, no. Not’ everytody. Just the undesiredble element.
There's '‘no law In Xerses that prevents a man from
carryin'! a gun or ccming or going where he pleases!

There's golng to b2 cne!
The merchants are not goona

Sit down, Hatten.
stand for this!

Yes, I think they will. The merchants helped me
drav this law up.

(off)

They're willing to take their chences. I just wanted
to be certain ebout you, though! .

Let's get down to cases, Hatfon.

Right! ......What cases?

Look! You and I have had 2 couple ©f run-ins, but
I'm wllling to forzet ‘em if you are and see if we
cen't work togetter!

"Well, now, 1f you really mean that, that's gonna

make my job & lot casier. .
Your job 1s just what you meke it!

So I hear. The last few sheriffs around here didn't
do so well, did they? c .

They were just a bunch
In fact, I never even

Well, they weren't your type.
of dumb sheep wearing bvadges.
bothered to talk to them!

I'1ll bet 1if you had you'd have told them a thing or
two!l

Well, not whet I'm gonna tell you anyway ..... Now
listen, Hatton. There's no reason that Dodge City
can't be run properly. Just so long as you don't

try to change things to much, because this is & cettle
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SURRETT : _ town, the bigges: on: on earth and that's what
{cont'd) it's always gonaz ve! *ny, there's more than twenty

million dollars' worin of beef and hides comes through
here every year! <Ycu know that because you bring

'em up! But you've veen holdin' the wrong end of

the sack, Hetton, because the real money ain't ir warkin'
for those Texzs :reeders! No, sir! It's right here

in Dodge City bteczice this is where they pey off!

WADZ: You mean on your roulette tables!

SURRETT: Sure, coming a2nd zoing.. Why, if it wasn't for tre Gay
Laéy, &1l that nicc money'd go out of Dodge City and
the trade would move on to Wichita. You know that
cattle crowd! iter months of back-breaking work,
getting those csttle up herée, they went & little fun
znd freedom. If they can't get it here, they'll go
where they can get it!

WADE: And you'd go broke!

SURRETT: Sure. But I ein't simin' to, Hatton. 7You see, I
mzke & hundred thouscnd dollars a year one way or
enother!

WADZ : Whew!

SURRETT (off)

?ra?kly, I don't ne¢ed that much money.
on

So naturally, I'd be %illin' to meke a deal with any-
body that would, c¢r, well, sort o' see things my wey!
«+.s..Meke a mighty good deal for both of us!

WADE: You megn a little friendly bribery, huh?

SURRETT: Well, you can cztch more flies with molasses tharn
you can with vinegor!

WADZE: True enough. W=211l, I hope you'll not be offended,
Surrett, but I don't like the smell of your molasses!
....Youtd better get rid of that gun by Monday.
You're north of Front 3treet here and that jail's
ept to be & 1little crowded!

MUNGEZR: ....¥hat's the matter, didn't it work?

YANCEY : He wouldn't listen to reason, huh?

SURRETT ¢ No, he wouldn't

WADE: .eeesAll right, Russ;‘let's go. We've e lot to do.

SURRETT : Don't ever do nothin® like thet unless I tell you to.
This ain't the time. We godta walt a while!l

RUSYTY: . Well! They sure make & fella feel at home around
here!

WAD=: ¥es; They;ll even dig yuh & home 1f you're nice to

em!
CUSTODIAN: (ofr)

All right, one at & time here, fellas! Line up there.

TOWNSMEN : chatter - not distinct)
off) (continue chetter - not distinct)

lst. TOWNSMAN: (off)
There ycu are!

2nd.70WNSMAN: Will we get this stuff back agein?
CUSTODIAN: You sure will!

3rd ,TOWNSMAN: Diserm me? Not for no man!



4th.PCUWNSMAN: Nobody gets my guns!

5th.7OWNSMAN: (off)
Never heerd o'such z leery--
(on)
~-~-ideal

6th TOWNSMAN: (off)
. Who does he think he is?

BARROOM CROWD: ....(chetter - not distinet - off)
(on - chatter - not distinct)

1st. CARD PLAYER: (off)
Bet two!

' 2nd. CARD PLAYER: (off)
I'11 call it!

TEX: (off)
Raise it five! (nct distinct) Cell if five!

'

2nd. ARD PLAYER: (off)

I'm dead!
3rd.CARD PLEYER (off)
King's up! -
TEX: Well, I guess I bsttzr quit, boys.

STOUT CARD PLAYER: Quittin' because you're winnin', huh?
TZX: You read that sign, didn't yuh?
1st.CARD PLAYER: We don't believe in signs.

STOUT CARD PLAYZER: Aw, that sheriff's a blg foreflusher and that
. sign's been bed luck to me 211 night!

T=ZX: Guess theat'!ll show yuh Hatton aln't bluffing!
---09000000000-~-~

"HE END OF REEL &4-A
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{chatter - not distirct - off)

ant s right, gsntlemen. Hatton's not bluffing.

You're 21l under arrest!

For what?

For no% belleving in signs. HA1ll right, deputies, take

care of them.

{chatter - not distinct - overlapping above speecn)
Come on! :
Let go of me!

(overlapping chatter — not distinct)

Go on, now,

Well, I tried .to warn 'em Wade, but, er, ¥ guess

they gotta learn through experience.

Well, I don't know what you'ré warning people about,
Whata you mean?
You're north of Front Street, aren't you?

Yeh.

And you're carryinz a gun, aren't you?

Yeh.

Rizht! You' re under crrest!

Waat?

Come on.

I'd feel undressed

Cn, bu-bu-but, -- but Wade, I'q ==

without my gun!

Where you 're going, yeu won't need any clothes fer a
few days.

Ay, but if I was you, Ig ,rather arrest my brother
than me! Hey, Rusty, you ‘re a traitor!
(continues - nos daistinct) —-

{overlapping abovzs dialogue)
Come on, .

(chatier - not distinct!

(overlanpinw chatser)
I'm sorry, boys, nut I couldn t do anything for you.

Hey, Wade! You ain't gonna keep me in here, are yuh?

I'm sorry, Tex. Ycu read that notice the same ag any-
one else. Thres days in there won't do you a bit o'
harm.

Aw, but you can't do this to me after all we've been
through togethar. We fought the war together, bullt
the railroad together; we ate, drank, slept, live and
died together!

And now we're gov.3 "2 in jail together. You in trere
and me out here.

(laughing - on ard off)

(chatter - not distinct)
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Isn't that wend::
thet reve movesd i:v wn this week.

Ay, thet does my taart good. Look, there's ke Turner
Temily, movin' onek from Wichlta. aifter shs salc_she'd
never set foot in Dodge again! Welcome homé Nr. Turner!

How do you do, Hr. Clamens?

%2110, Joe.

Isn't that the sw-:teost bonnet she's zd on! It's
brown moirs. Molre, let me see. doire. How do you
spell moire? N-C-I-R-E?

Row, who in taraaticr gives a host what Mrs. .Turner's

wearing?

Just abcut every dlessed woman in town, ithat's all.
Hey, Mack?
(off)

Vhat hepnened in tris fight between the Indian arnd
Jim Xendall®

Ch, I went into v
wasn.t no fighvu., T
the +ndian th'o'd ¢
Tirsd a coupls o' ¢

t =retty thorough, “ade.
L.y called each other fore Tes,
wnif: ot Kendall; Kendall sort of
nots and —-- nobody got hurt.

H . R
Zt wasn t a real fiznt.

NXobody got =-- 1, I seso. I
T izrdly argument.

It wag just a sort of

Sure. '(lauzhing)

-’ P
Zello, Tex!

di, fellers.

What're you doing with

>

Come cn in end gix
thet second hand sicr: ercund your naci?

] 1

Tere you been? J: 2in't saw you for a ccunla o 278,
Around. 3Been doin' o lotia thirzkin' lately.

Trinkin'? I nope voi're gonna teke that job I ofrered
rou. We need enci™er good deputy arcund here.

ot . C s ; io :
That s just whas - bssn thinkin'! about, Wade. + da=-
cided to zo back To -exas.

That fer?

Orn, L gon't knew. Tits place is gettin' too big and
calm and ———

{orr)

--= peaceful lile.

Onh, you mean Rugt:- and I have stopoed all ths fun, eh?

Oh, it's all richt for women end children, dut I've
decilded to zo hoct to lexss.

- A D i B .
Well, 1f vou've mcds up your mind, thst s thet. =re
ycu sure there's ncthing we can do to keep you nere?

No.
So long, Tex.

So long, Vede.
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is gur R'sty. Number twent V—sev=n.
o
Tz

Give =im pack b
¢ x, that ob 11 still

i i
And 17 you're ever sround here,
T. waitin' for y&

No, sir. L just dor T it in a sissy town like this.
I certainly hase tc see you go.

I'11 miss you Telilas, too, & lot. We had a lotia
fun together.

Yep.

So lonz, knot heril!, 3But yuh see, -Zf I hung arcundé
heré much lonzer, I 4 be ridin' a side saddle.

Yes, I suppose so. #11 right, fusty, arrest that zan!
Who? Me?
Vhat for?

Yell, ne's carrving @ zun, isn't he® —-—-

(off ”
——w Give him brci Ris 01d room. =—-—=
on

——- 'dorning, Jo:.

Eello, Wede. ‘huz'c the news?

Well, you ought: knrow, Zaven't you read your paper?
(1aughing)

Eave you got thcse tex notices.ready?

liack's just rurnin' ‘em off.

rire.

Come on in. Coms on in.

411 rigat. Trinis.

Soverlapping ist.er sart of above speech)
Have a chair.

You lock as thous: you're pretty bus——-

(orr)
Frac?

Yes, Ha'am?
Would you set tris in my copy, please?
I will, Mz'anm.
Ch, Joe?
Good morning.
Did you want scmstiaing?
]
Yes. + & like tc 2ove my curlosity satisfisd.
Wnat ars you dcirg hers?

Wz11, obviously, - - I'm working.

Obviously. 3ui =t =wnrat and why?

Bgcause the tewn hasrens to be growing Ty leans and
bounds and the prper ne:led somebedy who would wirite
the things thet woil a interest its women rsoders.
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On, I see. T2il se, wnet are the vital interests
of your women I¢:

What other wom:.. rr¢ wezring, how to make ~ady Balti-
more crize with e, »s; who invited the minlster 1o
tea and whofs D&y zoing to be born and waen.

Fagcinating,
Is there anythin, €is2 you'd like to know, #r. Aztton? -

Y25. What do the Doctor and ¥rs. +rving think aodout
1t?

Well, thay med: tne seme stupid _oblections that wou're
making mentally ncw. But wien I decided en a talng, I
usually manags to csrry it through.

Yes, I've notic:d t-at. CF course, you rselize thet
people in generel ere inclined to think thet the news-
paper office iz an odd place for a charming young

lady 1like you tc be woriing, don't you?

And are you the delegation sent to tell me that?

{ s -
¥o. Yo, no, no. ‘1z r.ing) I just stop trouble
around here. <+ don 't start it.

. 1 s . .
Jell, what's wrcns with my working here?

It's unlady-like. dors than

Well, it's undizni i
me doing needlework. Lhinzs

that, you ougita
like that.

O fbn
.

Hah! Sewineg Tu<uonz on for some man, I suppose?

-

Well, buttons ccuae ciZ. Someone's gzotta sew '‘em on.

That's a fine car:zr for an intelligent woman!
Yere're your tex notices, Wade.

s
Ch, thanks.

There will be wailing_a=zd grashing of teeth when these
go out. Oh, =tkie? "+ irnow this isn t in your line,
but as long as you insisted on the job, will yuk stop
calling thém ccws irn the stockyerd? They're stezrs.

tears.

Well, I don't se: any difference. "A rise is axpected
this -- ’

(ors)
—-— geason in tne wrice of long horn cowe."

(overlapoing izttvar part of abeve dialogue -

kv
clesring throat)
Il

Never mind. 11 correct this copy myself.

td
D~

Long horn cows! Uall, I must be running along.
the way, mey I l:t you into a little secret?

Wnet?

You v2 got a smudge of ink on your nose.

'3ye, G'bye, Jo:.
G'vye, Ya-——

(1augaing)
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t distinct)

ne
'm sorry. Ok,

{

(continues laugh

Is this showing prop:r respect

for the law?

*d g

vty

G2 12l

I never saw tre law 7zll-on its face before.

I didn't fall or oy

seving in the Br*:isg
<

its face in frort

And what if trhe retives object to its rface?

ace.

STLLY 3
tne natives.'

Iog xnow,
Lne 1aw

there's an
must always save

[N

(1

old

Ve Jjust vut th*? 2cross our knee and spank them —-

scunély!

(overlamning latter 1
Ch! You're nct s

No. The only rs:
He's got a very !

and a very loncly xxt:
herdly any compsrison

G'bye, Vade.
Good-bye.

-I 1like that fells.

On!

{12ughing)
Cows in the stcciryard.
(crf)
Ur course, I ain 't o
cen s2e they're neess
pay for schools an’ cn.
{(off)

Jm-hum.

(off)

LSbeciallJ novw thrt th
e

o)

——— certaln excent toxas and death.

Get up, Hatton!
What for?

l1ittle talk wit yOoU.

oy

an
’-‘EI‘

town's Jetuin
Yes, sir. They do se&y there s nothin'

‘3 couple o' the bo;s're waitinyz

who

zrt of above sp
esting that I'm

a

peech)

native?

of Xansas is the buffalo.
2 very uncertain temoer
-- Apart from thst,

wye2in you.

(laughing)

G'loye,

o2lizves in
evil. Somebody‘s 3
hes &nd such

Joe.

taings.

o (n
ct-
ct
o]

there's

so durn big.

outside to have a

I sze. You know, I'm really surprised at Surrett. I

thouzht he had more intelligence than
lixe this.

nere on a silly deal
got a chance.

Snut up and get ous b' thet chair, quick!

shout ten days for this custcmer,
off and five to thick it over.

You vet, Wade. 1'l1
ca, Sonny Boy, I1'1I

--003C
END CF R
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are of 1t personally.

Tex;

v yuh some ‘candy.

RZZL
=z

4.8,

tc sznd you in
You know you haven's

five tc cocl

Come
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{clearing thrczti)
Er, whet were ycu saying sbout taxes?

What taxes? I écn't remember. Shell I trim your
moustache? (gazping)

No, no. No tharks. I think I can manage....
See that big herd of buffalo greazing away so peace-
fully down there?

(off
%he Tve no idea thet they're doomed to die cut.

on
You know, the troublie with the buffalo is that they
hed things too easy 2t the start. And it works the
other way around, too. Now, you teke us, for example:
we hed such & bad beginning that we're bound to have
& wonderful futurec.

That's typicai Irish logilc, totally unconnected.

Think so? Well, i1t mzy be Irish, but it's not un-
connected and I can prove it. Now, look! Thirty years
2go my father met my mother at the Londonderry fair.
He'd come down to sell some prize plgs, big, fat, love-~
1y pigs they were! L4nd Fother was down there after
winning the grend prize for her roses, roses of Sharon,
enormous, big things, es big as your face and nearly

as beasutiful! I don't suppose there were ever roses
like that in the vhole length and breadth of Irelend!
Well! What must heppen? The very last day of the feir,
Father's pigs gets out and eat up every single one of
Mother's prize roses!

(laughing)

Root, stem, flower end 2ll!

(lzughing)

Now, did any two people ever get off to & worse than
that? And yet look at them now: six big lusty sons,
a score or so of prize pigs and the most beautiful
rose gerden 1n the whole of Antrim!

(1aughing)

..sse I envy you people who have kissed the blarney
stone! i
You do? It's cold on the lips!

eees I think we'd better be getting back. I'm afraid
1t'11 be dark before we get thersl

Are you sure it's the dark you're afraid of?
.What do you meen?

Maybe you're afraid I might kiss you!

You wouldn't dare!

Oh, (laughing) now, I wish I were as sure of that
as you are. ..., Moy I?

Thank you!

eeee You know, I was just thinking, pesrheps the
buffalo wouldn't te sc badly off if the buffelo didn't
have such & one-trep mind! But then the buffalo
wouldnft be a2 buffzlo, would 1t?

I suppose not.
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And you wouldn't e you unless you thought you might
like theat kiss.

You seem very sitre of my resctions.

Thet's something you can never be sure about
«eesse Can you?

Oh, no!
until you've tried 1it.

«.ees Good morning, Abbiel
Oh, good morning, Mrs.Ccle. How areyou?

Oh, so-so! Just sc-s0! (1§ughing)

Well, won't you come in end sit down?

Yes.

There! (sighing) 1Is there anything I can do for you?

Yes. I'd like tc run this advertisement in your peper,
that 1s, 1f it doesn't cost too much money!

Well, our advertising rates ere very low. I'm sure

we'll be eble to. ..... Oh, you want to sell your

house?

No, I don't want tc. I have to, Abbdbie!

Iet'!'s get a new lead line on this chirch
How do, Mrs. Cole? How are you today?

S5y, Abble?
bazaar story!

Good morning: Joe.
Joe, how much will you charge on this --

ee-.s One, two, three, four--- Selling your house?

Ycu're not leaving tcwn, are nuh?

No, I just--- Vell, Joe, I can't afford to keep 1t
up. I can't even begin to meet the taxes on it these
days!

Matt alweys made good money.
He collected fifteen
Didn't he?

I can't understand that.
Why, just the day he died---
thousand dollars I'rom Surrett!

Well, that's what I thought, too; but I've never'seen
e penny of 1it.

Well! What have you done about it?

I've spoken to Jeff Surrett about it -several times,
but he'll never give me & straight answer.

Joe?

(ofr)
Yes?

It looks tc me as if Mrs. Cole needs help and we
might be able to give 1t to her.

Yeh, it does look that wey. Mrs.Cole, would you mind
if we kinda lookad into this?

Mind, Joe? Oh, I, I'd consider i1t a very great favor.
Tnere ere a lot of zccounts in this town to be settled.
Now, let's see! Eow's the best way to tackle this?

e.... There you are: The entry, the date and the
figures! FPFifteen thcusand dollars! Now, what Matt
Cole did with his monzy efter that is his business,
not mine!



PAGE 3
WADZ: He had ten dollér: orn his body when he wes found.
de never left the salcon!
SURRZTIT : Hztton, I make 1t 2 point not to discuss the affairs

of my customers, but as long as you force my hand,
I'1l give you the facts. Mett Cole lost that fifteen
thousand dollars playing roulette!

WADE: Pleying rouletts, eh? I'd like you to remember thet,
Abbie!

EBBIE: Don'ft worry, I'll remember.

WLDE: As & matter of fact, we'll all remember it. He never

went near those roulette tables! He went straight to
the bar end Yancey killed him there!

SURRETT : According to who?
WADE: You'll find that out in court.
SURRETT : Well, if you've gct such a clear case against ne,

vhy don't you arrest me now?

WiDE: No, I think we'_l wait a few days! I want to talk to
: & few more peopre first before we start giving you
board and room &t the state's expense.

SURRETT : Aw, yuh're bluffing, Hatton! All you're holding's
a pair of deuces. You're just bluifing!

WADE: Am I? Munger killied Orth because he spoilled a cattle
deal for you. Yancey killed Cole because he tried
to collect fifteen thousand dollars you owed him and
about a dozen other citizens in this town have &ll
been killed tryin' to do business with you! That's
what the three of us are goin' to prove in court!
We'll see if the Jjury thinks we're bluffing! ....
Tzke that book with you, Joe! I want to lock at it
agein!

CLEMENS: I can hardly wait to start writing this story. Ladies
and gentlemen, this is going to be the most imporient
article that's evsr appeared in the Dodge City Star.
(1laughing) ..... There it is! We'll have it out by
noon tomorrow!

ABBIE: How did you find out all these other things about
Surrett?
CLEMZNS: Abbie, a good nEWSpapérman has two jobs, one 1is to

write the news as it happens, day by day; &and the cother
is to be 'ready for it and write it first, ail but the
end! This is Jeff Surrettl!s morgue! (laughing) I

must be an optimist at heart!

(off)

I've been getting it ready for a long time.

5

WADE: - . Hey, you two! Eaven't you got any homes to go to?
It's past midnight.
CLEMENS: Whew! You'd better be running along, Abbiel The
© doc'll skin me alivel
EEBIZ: Wede! We'lve got Surrett by the scruff of the neck.
WiDE: You have? Well, how about you letting it go for

tonight, then you can resume your grip in the morning.
Do you two reslize what kind of a target you'd mzlke
from out there? <Come on, I'm gonne tzke you home bte-
Jore your uncle g:ts after Joe with a shotgun! EHere's
your cloak! £&rc I'll come back and stay with you
until you finish, Joe!
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(off)
The story's ali wiitten, Wade! You don't have to
worry about me!
(on)
I'm just gonna rierk it for the printer, then call
it 2 dey! Italics!

I see, but don't hang around or Surrett might come
in and mark 1t for you!

Lw, they wouldn't try anything at this stage of the
game!

You think not? I hope you're right!

Well, good night, Abbile. See you in the morning.
Geood nigh?, Joe.

Good night, Wede!

(overlepping letter speech)
Lock this door after you when we go out!

Mister Hatton, I'm accustomed to being up after dark!
Lock it!

All right, all right, 211 right!

Good night!

Good night!

(reading) "The laws of Dodge City must be respected,
not only by one group of citizens, but by all groupsi™
Peregraph! ... I like that!

ee-s+ What was thet?

.+..e. Whoever killed Joe Clemens ought'a' be strung
up! 4&nd, by golly, I'll furnish the rope!

If he's got enough neck left to put a rope on!

(off)
They sneaked up on 'im! Never even give 'im a chance!

.+e+e The bullet wernt through his heert!

I can only blame myself for this, but it's one thing
they won't get away with!

Little feolla 'sure was aces. 1It's too badi

I can't understand it!

*Everybody knows that Jce didn't have an enemy in the
~world except Surrett end his gang. Who else could

have done 1t? Isn't it sufflcient proof thet Joe's
story is gone and the whole file on Surrett?

This door was locked. I know that because I tried
it, myself! ‘

It's an 0l1d lock. Any key'll fit it!
There's nothing in here. You're sure of that?

No!

{off)

He alweys left his copy right here on top so we could
set it up the first thing in the morning! I'm sorry,
Sheriff; that's prirter's ink. Yuh can’t wash it. It

has to wear off!
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Oh! ..... Abble? Did you ever read the contents
of Joe's files on 3uirett?

I certainly did snd there was enough in it to hang
him!

Keep that to yourself. I think you oughte go to
bed now. You're looking tired! Good night!

(not distinct) Good night!

Bill, Mack! See the doctor and Miss Irving hone,
will you?

Right!

(not distinect) Come on, Rusty! Come onr, Tex!
What's the next move, Wade?

Oh, I suppose vwe're going to listen {(continues -
not distinect) ---

(cfr)

Are you sure he isn't in his office upsteirs?

I tell you Surrett left town on the four-thirty
train this afternoon.

If you don't believe us, go ask the station agent:

Jeff was halfway to VWichita when the shooting
occurred! You're tarking up the wrong tree, mister!

Thanks!
(muttering)

(chatter - not cistinct - off) (on - chatter - not
distinct)

---0C0---
ENT OF RZEL 5-A
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(chatter - not distinct- off) schatter continues
behind following dislogue - off

Your bet.

{off)
Your bet.

Three dollars.

I call.

Who's winning all the money? Been playing long?
Ask the bartender. EHe's got & watch.

What do you know zdbout Joe Clemens, Yancey?

No more than you, except that he'!s dead.

How did you know he was dead?

I heard some of tre boys talking. People keep droppin'
in and out ¢! here all the time.

Bet yuh five.

I call.

Yeh? Three fives.

You're under ;rrest, Yencey.
For what?

FPor the murder o Joe Clemens.

Keep my stack, Bud, ané I'll be back in half an hour.

I wouldn't count on that, i1f I were you. Take him

.along, Rusty. Wnet's the matter, Taylor? Are you

nervous?
Go ehead. Deagl 'en.

Yancey seemed a iittle vague about this game.
Suppose you tell me whet happened.

How should I knov. Why don't you ask one o' them?

I'm asking you. Did Yancey ever lesve this table
after the game started?

New. He never left the room. I told yuh a hundred times
he never went out o' the place.

(off)

Come on, you're westing valuadble time. Answer my
question.

Naw. He never left the table.

Step lying! You're bad at it. Yancey left that route
sometimes betweer midnight and one olclock, didn't he?

Naw.
Whet time was it tren?

He didn't leave.
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Lemme work on ‘iZm, Wede. I can make him talk!
If you can't, I cen!

Let him alone. Listen, if you're tco stupid to
realize that you're facing a charge of murder, you
deserve what's coming to you.

Whata you mean?

I'm gonna have you indicted for murder 2s an accessory
after the fact.

I had nothin' to do with 1it.

You're gonna be dszncing in thin eir just the same as
Yancey. Now, do you wanta swing, or do you wanta
tell me and seve your neck?

All right, I'll tell yuh.
Come on.

He went out ebout twelve-thirty. He came back in
2bout a helf &n hour.

That's better. vWhew! I'll do you a favor, Taylcr.
Lock him up.---

(off)

--- Good morning, Mrs.---

(on) -

-~- Irving.

Good mofning.

(off)

Good morning. ---

(on)

--- What's happened? Did you get anything out of
Bud Teylor?

I did, indeed. Where's the Doctor?
In there. What's wrong?

What!d he say?

Good morning, Mr. Hatton.

(overlapping above speech) -
'‘Morning, Doctor.

Won'!t you join us?

.No, thanks. I just ceme here to tell you that it's
absolutely lmperative you get Miss Abbie out of town
today - as soon as possible.

Why, for heaven seke?

Because only two people beside myself heard Surrett
tell that deliberate lie that he saw Matt Cole lose
his monsy playing roulette in the Gay Lady. One of
those people was Joe Clemens. That's why Surrett had
him killed. You'rs the only other person who can go
into court and bzer me out in what I say. Without
you, he can go in there and deny the whoip thing and
a jury might believe hin.

Why, that's all the more reason why I should stay here.
I started this thing and I'm going to see it through.
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Will you not be a little idiot? Your life isn't

vorth a plugged nickel as long &s Surrett stays out

of jail. You're the ey to our case and he knows it.
We cen't go to trial for two weeks. Your life's gonna
be in danger every minute of that time; evern in this
house, in the street, everywhere. I know Surrett and
T know what he'd 3o! You know I'm right, Doctor. I
went you to get hsr oup of town. And stey out of town
until I send for jou.

You're ebsolutely right.

I see what you mesan. Abble must take the next train
for Wichita.

And she can stay with the Merrils. I'11 pack a valise
a2t once, Come and help me get i1t down off the shelf.
I'd never forgive myself if anything hgppened to her.

I won't go! You ca2n't boss me around!

Can I not now? I'm the law in this town and you'll
do as I say.

I don't care wnat you are. I'm gonna stay right
here. Aunt Ellen, don't pack 8 ~--

You are the most stubborn little female I ever met
in my life entirely. Can't you understend I'm doing
this beceuse I love youa

wWell, why didn't you ~--

(off)
All right, you two, stop arguing.

Don't worry, Mrs. Irvirng, we've stopped.
Well, whata you --- (not distinct)

(chatter - not distinct - on 2nd off - chatter
continues behind following dialogue)

What he needs 1s & rope!

He don't deserve =z trial!

Hand 'im over to us. We'll give 'im a trisl!

Well, this 1s more like it! First time I saw & mob
like that vas back in Texas when they gave Curley
Hawks & necktie party.

Mr. Grant, I wenta talk to yuh.

There's your man. Yuh got ten minutes.

Hello, Yancey.

Hello. What's goin' on in here? What's the mob
doin'! out there?

Er, now, now, now, now. Take it easy, Yencey.
Ta-take it easy.

Well?
You might as well know this now as later. They worked
1t out o' Taylor =hzt you left the room for = half

hour.

They can't hang me on that. I might have gone any-
where.
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SURRZTT'S No, maybe & jury wouldn't hang yuh, if ye ever get
LAWYER: to a jury.

YAENCZY: What do you mean bty that? Huh?

SURRETIT'S
L&wYZR: Well, ---

YEICZEY: What're you tryin' to say?

SURRETT'S Well, J-Joe Clemers wus & nighty well liked man, Yeancey.

LAWYZER: He - he had a lot of friends. Half o' Dodge City is
planning to brealt in zere tonight and sort of take
things in their own hands.

YANCEY: Where's Jeff? He's gotte get me out o' here.

SURREIT g I telegraphed him a2n hour ago. He got off the train

LAWVYER: at Speerville.

YANCEY: He got off? For what?

SURRETT 'S Er, Jeff's smart enough to know this town's gonna be

LAVYER: & 1lilttle warm for z few days, so he's just kind o!
layin’ low until the excitement blows over.

YANCEY: Too warm for him, huh? 8o I stay here and get hung
for doin' his job! Yeah? Well, if yuh think that
I'm ---

SUERETT'S Shut up, you Tooli! Do yuh wanta tell the whole town?

LAWYER: '
YANCEY: You bet I'll tell the whole town. I'll tell ‘em who

peld me to shoot Joe Clemens and Matt Cole. Let ‘en
heng me. Sure! But if I go, Jeff's goin' with me.
Now you rustle 'im up and telegreph him thet. You
tell 'im he's gotte get me out o! here before tonight,
or I'm givin' the whole story to Hatton.

SUERZTT'S A11 right. All-- ZHe-he-he-how -- How can Jeff gev

LAWYER: yuh out of here?

YAKNCEY: I don't know. Thet's his problem.

SURRETT 'S

LAWYER: All right. (stuttering) N-n-now keep your shirt on,
Yancey. I got an idea how Jeff and I can handle this,
Yeah.

YANCEY: (overlapping letter pert of above speech)
Yeeh?

SURRETT'S

LAWYZR: First, I'll see Hetton ---

You got the right man, Hatton. What're you waltin’

1st CITIZEN:
: for?

2nd CITIZEN: Yeh, what eare we wzalting for?

3rd CITIZEN: Yeh.

4th CITIZEN: If you don't know what to do with Yancey, we do.

5th CITIZZN: That's right. You bet we do!

th CITIZ=N: ire you gorna glve us some action, Sheriff?

Tth CI7 273N~ 11, if he won't, we'll give him scme action!
Wnat're you stallin' fer, Hatton? You know Yencey
killed him! 1If you den't turn him over to us now,
welll come and git him our own way tonight!

8th CcITi.z:
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Listen, men. You feilezs put me Iin this offics to en-
force the law and I'm going to enforce 1t. That means
a felr trial for ony znd all prisoners, including
Yancey.

(chetter - not distinct)

(overlapping chatter) .
And understand this: There's going to be no mod rule
around this town as long as I'm sheriff.

(chatter - not distinct - on and off - chatter
continues behind following dislogue)

They're bringin' up e pole for & batterin' ram.

You see, they're right at the door! Listen to 'em.
You're in charge hzare, Sheriff. What're you gonna do
about 1it?

Yeh, Wade, what are we gonna do? The whole town's
set on gettin' Yancey out.

And yuh can't stop 'em, the five o' yuh, against the
whole town. Why, they'd burn down the bullding to
get in here!l

We'd save & whols mess o' trouble if we'd feed 'im
to the wmob.

You wante throw ay client to that pack o! hungry wolves?

“Listen, no one's gonne get your client but & jury. I'll

promise yuh that.

There's only one way to protect him. Yancey's gotta
be taken out o' Dodge City before night!

Fat chance we'd have o' gettin' him to the station!

Yuh can hire closed carriege, drive him to Spearville,
end catch the train for Wichita. Xeep him in jall there
till he can be tried legelly.

Yes, thet might work.

It will work!' My client's entitled to & fair triel and
it's both our jobs to .see that he gets it. '

You want me to rustle a carriage, Wade?

Yeh. Oh, walt & bit. I got a better idea.

‘But you agree we gotta get him out of town in a hurry?

Yes, but we'll do it my way. Tex, come here.
(chatter - not distinct)
This is a sample o' your future.

Get in, Russ. Get in. Hold 'em off e&s long as you cean,
Tex. I'll send yuh word from Wichita.

(continues chatter - not distinct - on and off)

Say, what the ---?
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reep celm. This is official busi-
I'm heriff Hatton of Dodge City.
Is 1t all

It's all right.
ness. Come on.
I've got a prisoner nere for Wichita.
right 1f we ride with you?

Well, all right, Sheriff.

Come on.

A1l aboard!

Would you mind shutting and locking this door?

No, not a bit.

Get over there.

You can set there end rest your face &an' hends.

How many stops do you make between here and Wichita?

None,

Good.

Hey!

Keep goinf. 1I'11 tell yuh whet to do.

-—CO--

END OF REEL 6-B
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eesess Put 'em up!

But, gentlemen ---

Take 'im away, Joe!

Get in there!

.+.. Get yer hands up!
(off)

Cet 'em up, I sezid!

(on)

Now, unlock thes:z cuffs!
We gotta stopl The train's on fire!

Don't slow down till we get to the water tower!

.... (not distinet) Hold it, Jeff. We're all

gonna burn.

" +e... Gotta friend o' yours here, Hetton!

(off)

Take a good look!

(on)

Throw me those guns! .... Stick
Unlock those hendcuffs!

'em up!

Come on! Come on! Hurry up!

Bolt that door!

This and! ....... Look out! ...... Rusty!

Rusty!
Hurry up! ..... (muttering) ..... Hurry up!

«eess. {leughing) S5 da lamb killed the butcher!
(singing - under dialogue - words not distinct -
continuing)

"So then lift your hearts and look up skywards
On Life's burdens.

All should beam help 2 worn and weary brother
Pulling hard egeinst the strcam!"

.. Now, listen tc that. Singin' hymns ant 1t ein't
even Sunday! ©No ore in sight even friendly drunk!
Huh! Doggone, if this place ain't gettin' so pure
and noble it Ttein't Fit to live 1n!

I'm shore enough goin' back to Texas now!
Imagine 'em a-askin' me to lead the Pure Prairie Leegue!

Well, why not?

You're one of the leading lights in
it, I hear! :

Yeh, well, the first thing you know they'll be startin?
a chamber of commerce.

Faith, 1t's not possible!

{ofr)
What?

(off)
Look! -
(on)

Hello, Colonel!

Colcnel Todgsz!
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, RUSTY: How're yuh, Colcn:li?

TEX: Hi, Colonel!

DOCCG=: Hi yuh, boys? By goliy, Wade; it's good to see you
alive. It's gocd to see you alive!l

WADE: Come on up! ceeene Hello, Colonell!l

DODCi: Wade! By golly, son, 1t's good to see yuhi

WADZ: (not distinct) That so?

TEX: Hi, Colonel!

DOIGE: (overlapping latter speech)

Hi, Tex. How're yuh, Rusty?

RUSTY: Aw, I could complain, Colonel. Wouldn't do no good.

DODGE: (laughing)’

WADE: Sit down over thers, sir.

DODGE: Wade, I've come all the way from Virginia City, Nevada,
just to see youl

WADE: Yes!

DQLIGE: I'm building a railrced there from San Francisco. It's
the richest square mils on the face of the earth! Gold
and silver, copper!. Velve got a solid mountain of the
stuff! "But it's a bed town, Wede! A wild, murderous
town! Worse than Dodge City ever was before you
cleaned it up! And that's saying a good deal! I want
you to go back there with me! -

RUSTY : I just knowed our luck'd change!

DODGE: (off)

?e';e got four thousend people out there, decent--
on
--men and women with femilies who are living in terror!

RUSTY : Think of them four thousand poor people!l

TEX: Yeh, an' there might bte more time we get there!

DODGE: We need you, son. The'city is teeming with crime and
corruption! What law we've tried hes feiled! Failed
because the men behind It hadn't the breins and courage
to back it up!

WADE: You can get plenty of men for thaet job out here, Colonel

"I'm getting married next week. I've got the tickets to
New York!

RU3TY: Aw, shucks, you kin get married any timé. Why, we'tll
even go on your honeymoon with you to Virginle City!

WADE: oh, thanks.

TEX: Gettin! married's ruined a lot o' good men!

TODGE: {orf)
eesss Doesn't 1t nz2n znything to you to know that some
place there's terror znd death that you cen put a stop
to?

WADE: (off)

Yes, 1t does, Coloncl! But the decision isn't es
simple as that! If I were free, it might be different.
But I'11 soon have 2z wife to teke care of. Abble doesn't
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vant Lo go bionecring any more., We'lre --

{(on) ‘
“=plexning o comiung baclk heve fron New Yordk ong settling

-down!

Ceree.n Therct'y a WLGON traln leavint here tho midgdie
ef next wcels for Nevega, ‘
It!'d ve a Creat trip, wouldn't it9

(orr) ™
*O er ey, Hollo, - -
(on :

‘o-darling! T wasg just telling the boys how we tre going

to scttic down and--
Lenmonzde?
Thanlz you.
Lemonade 2

Thank you, matlam!

reses.. Darling, I was Just telling Colonel.Dodge,
ebout our horeymeen in Rew York, hovw welipe going to
se¢ 2ll the shops and the theaters, ana Riagara Falls
and thinsg--- :

iy oese Colonel Dodge, when do we start for Virginie ' e
City? . - -
' Wade! It looks like You're marrying_gpe right girl:
(orf) e S
Woo-hoo!
(1aughing)
(laughing)
Virginia City! (laughing)
(laughing)
.9
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