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FADE IN:
OUTSKIRTS OF A SOUTH TEXAS RAILRCAD YARD {5AN RAFAEL)

A TRATN ROARS PAST REVEALING IN THE DISTANCE FIVE MEN RIDING
TOWARD CAMERA along the tracks. In CLOSE F.G. is the back
part of a slgn.

NARRATCR
To most of America in 1913, the Age
of Innocencs had arrived and the
stories of fthe Indian Wars and the
Gold Rudh snd the Grezt Gunfighters
hed become sither barrcom ballyhoo
pr front-porch reminiscencss...But
on hoth asddes of the Hie Grande men
8%111 lived ns thHay had in the '70's
and '80's -~ unchanged men in a
changing lend.

THFY WEAR THE KHAKI UNIFORMS OF THE UNITED 3TATES CAVALEY.
The horsss bear the government brand and the saddles are
ragulation.

PIXE BISHOP, wearing lieutsnant's bars, ridss slightly shead
of ths others. He rides stiffly, always slightly in pszin.
Piks 1s a not unhandsome, leather-faced man 1ln his e¢arly
fortiss. A thoughtful, self-educated top gun with a penchant
for vieclence who is afraid of nothing ---except the changes
in himself and those around him.

Make no mistake, Pike Bishop i® not a herc -- his values zre
not ours -- he is & gunfighter, a criminal, a bank robber, a
killer of' men. His sympathlies are not for fences, feor
trolleys and telegraphs or better schools. He lives outsgilds
and egeinst society because he belleves in that way of lile
and if he has moments of sympathy for others, moments of
ragret, they are short l1ived. He is not a 'good man’
according te the rightecus... To them he iz totzlly bhad,

and he wouldn't have 1t any othar way.

Next to him DUTCH ENGSTROM wears the uniform of a sergeant.
Duteh 1a bipg, poed-natured with a fast gun hand, strong
loyelty and, like Pike, a bone deep distaste for rules and
regulaticns, He can sing, hes more thsn his shars of charm,
but believes in nothing sxcept two men, and Pike is one.

Behind them ride twoe brothers, LYLE and TECTOR GORCH,
dressed as corperals. Lyle and Tector are big, tough; hot
tempersd and sudden. They work together, est together snd

CONTINUED
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sometimss slesp togéther with ths same whors. Brutal,
vielous in a fight, iillterate, they are alwzays pressing
for an advantage and once they gzet 1t -- they never let go.
They are without loyalty or honoy, to anyone sxcent each
other and that is limltsd.

A fifth mean wears the single strlive of a PFC. This is ANGEL.
Arngel 1s & good-looking, bilingual Mexican boy in his middle
20's who has seen so much bloed snd violsnce snd crusity
under Disz that he rebelled -- but his rebellion was not with
Ville or Obregon, his was a one-man revolution against them
ali. He bslieves In hisz family, his village and the inhersnt
dignity of man {some men at least}. He is fester than his
cormpanions with & gun =- and & beatier shot -~ but hs can’t
lzugh at the loss of lovs or suffer the loss of pride --
Mexican pride ~- s pride that cen kill him, but if it doss,
he will have no regrsts.

REACHING THE SICK THE MEN 3TOP. WwWithout speakling they begin
to brush off thsir clothing and get theilr unifovms 1In order.

THE SIGN READS IN RATLROAD LETTERS: SAN ﬁﬁFAEL, TEXAS
And undernsath, someone has printed:

WELCOME TO 3AN RAFAEL —-

THE SEVENTH OLDEST TOWN IN SOUTH TEXAS
FOUNDED 1703, POPULATION 5
191, POPULATION 2687
STAY ON AND GROW WITH OUR COMMUNITY

PIEKFE AND DUTCH E£TARE FOR A MOMENT AT THE SIGN, slightly
bemus ed.

DUTCH
Mako you fsel wslcoms?

PIKE
(dryly)
It helps.

TECTOR
What's it say?

ANGEL
(baiting him)
It invites us to stay with the communiiy
end grow. It 1s here, perhaps wilth time
and small miraclse ~- that you could be
taught to read.

CONTINUED
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Tector looks at fngel for a long wmoment, then turns to Pike.

TECTOR
I never enlisted to searve with no
gmart-mouthed kid.

ANGEL
Nor I with dogs.

DUTCH
{griming at Pike)
I'd like to transfer to another unit --
there seoms {0 be dissenslion in tha
renksa.

PIFR
(t® Teator and Angsl)
1'11 trenafgr pobth of you -- just one
more word.

They look at him silently. He mefins it. Firally Pike spurs
hig horas and“tha.group stapts for fown, CAMERA PANWNING THEM
PAST THE STATION AND BOXCARS into a side strest.

EXT. MAIN SQUARE OF BAN RAFAEL -~ DAY

& THE SQUARE SHOWS THE MEXTCAN/SPANISH INFLUENCE AND IS CROWDED
with weskend visitors. Men, women and children are milling
about, shoponing and idly trading gcssip. The town heg the
leok of turn of the century Americanz along with its Spanish
heritage. The group of soldiers enter almost unnoticad,
Riding down the streat they pass:

7 A LARGE TENT IN FRONT CF WHICH T8 A BANNER ANNQUNCING =
: W.C.T.U. moeting, which, according to the 30UNDS of the basg
drum and a gsormon denouncing rum, 1s presently golng on
inside,

SPEAKER {03)
Levitlcug 10.9., Do not drink wine or
strong drink thou nor thy sons wlth
thee least ye dle. It shall be =
statute forever., Ieocok not though upon
the wine when it is red when 1t giveth
his color in the cup when 1t moveth
1tgelf arlght at the last it biteth
like a sesrpent and stingeth like an
adder,

CONTINUED
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- SPEAKER (0S) (CONT!'D}
{ then} '

That iz In the good book...but hers in
this town, it is filve cents a glass.
Fivae cents & glass, dous anyons think
thet that is really the price of g
Adrink? The prlce of a drink let him
dacldpg whio has lost his courags and his
pride and who lies A gepvelling hsap
of clay not far removed from a beast
today.

. CONGHRESATION (08)
T hergby Holemnly promisag God helping
me, Bo sebstein from all dlstilled, fer-
mented and mal® llgaprsy including wirne,
beer end ciderpy snd to employ all proper
means to discourasge ths tdse of and
traffic in the sama,

AS THE GROUP RIDES AROUND THE 3GUARE, TEREZ SCLDIERS,
ABE, PHIL AND BURT, at the hitehing rail on ons slde ¢f the
gtrest, turn and keep pace with the group on horssback.

OM THE QTHER SIDE OF THE SQUARE THREE OTHER SOLDIERS,
BUCK, ©ANK AND CRAZY LEE, DO THE SAME.

PIKE AND HT3 GROUP RIDE PAST THE GEWERAL STORE AND THE

84T.00H. AT TJAK END OF THE STREET, THEY DISMOUNT ACRO33 FROM
THE YELLOW AND BROWN RATLROAD ADMINISTRATION BUILDING. As
they swing out of the szddle the other 'soldiers' join them,

PIXE AND EUS3 COMPANTONS REMOVE EMPTY SADDLE BAGS FROM their
horses and step onto the boardwalk or sidewalk that surrounds
the square. Somo passersby look curiously.

PIEER
{cfter a moment, a littls
awkwardly)
Fall in «~ gand follow mse.

The men, with the sxception of Tsctor, Phill snd Abe, shuffle

lato a regged column of twos.
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PTIEE MOVES DOWN THE FILE, Iocks around.
. BUCK
Real gquist, 'air.t L

Pike looks 2t the horses, then at:

THE SIGN OVER THE ENTRANCE OF A BUILDLRG ACROSS THE STREET.
It reeda: PECOS AND B0UTH TEXAS H.R.

PIKE PAUSES FOR A MINUTE and bshind him the men surreptitious-
ly touch their holstered forty-five auteomatics., Piks lsasves
the boardwelk, erossing toward the railrosd office. Tector
and Phil stay with the horses,

PIKE AND DUTCH, LOOKING AROUND AS THEY LEAVE THE BOARDWALK,
ACCIDENTALLY BUMFP INTO & LADY SHOFPER, WHO DROPS HER PACKACE.

PIKE
{removing his hat)
Bsg pardon, Ma'am,

DUT CH
(as she stops)
Let me, Malam.

Dutch plcks up the package, Pike of fers the lady his =arm.
She hesltates, accepbts. Pike and Dutch, fcllowsd by the
cthers, lead her across the street.

ON THE ROOF OF THE BUILDING OPPOSTTE THEE RAILROAD OFFICE ARE
TEN MEN STRETCHED OUT BEHIND THE FALSE FROWT IDLY WATCHING
THE CROWD BEIOW, THEIR RIFLES AT THEIR SIDES. Behind them

on the flat of the roof ars open bedrolls, and the remains of
at leaat three mesls. It i1a hot, they have besn thers a long
time, and they ars tired.

FAT HARRIGAN, A DAPPER, SELF~IMPORTANT, BACK«SHOOTING RAIL-
ROAD EXECUTIVE SITTING IN TZE MIDDLE OF THE MEN =« ALL RAGCED
HARDCASES -~ frowns & 1ittle as he watches the soldiers iIn
the streat below. It is hottsr than hell on the tin roof and
he ls sweating heavily. He turnsy, edges forwardythen nudges:

DEKE THOENTON SITTING NEXT TC HIM, nis back against the wall,
Thornton 1s a hard-bodied, gquist-spoken msn, with a lined
ace and the embittered manner of gomeone who has chengsd
sides to stay ailve and while part of his 1ife has gona out
of him with the change, the personal integrity by which he
has lived 13 still iIntact,

CONTINTUED
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HARRIGAN
(harshiyl
Tns egoldigrs == ait up =-- Laxe a look!

Thornton straightens, turng slowly, Looks == atiffens a
little,

' HARRIGAN
Piks?

THORNTON
{after a long moment!

Hetlszs there,
The bounty hunters react and prepare to Fire, OCver thls shot
is the sound of Pike caliing t¢ Thornton -~ from the past.

14 PIKE REACHES THE DOOR AND WITHOUT PAUSING, murmurs ‘goodbye!
to the lady and enters, followed by the othsrs,

1) ON THE ROOF, HARRIGAN WHIRLS ON HI3 MEN as they begin alim-
ing, ready to fire.
HARRIGAN
{hisaing)
Hold your fireil -~ We walt till they come
oul e=wcatch them in the act.
{to Thornton}
Then you kill him or go back to Yumal

Thornton turns toward him, his face white; remembering:

INT. PRISON CELL - DAY AND NIGHT - (MONTACE EFFECT}
JAIL DOORS CLANGING SHUT

2 THORNTON, WRI3TS LASHED TO THE BARS OF THE CELL'S window,
is being whipped by a guard.

SOB THORNTON on the rock plle iz making little cnes of big ones.
EXT., SAN RAFAREL -~ ROOF TOP - DAY

21 T.C. & COFFER, TWC OF THE MEN, POINT TOWARD TECTOR AND PHIL
standing by the horses,

COFFER & T.C.

{gimultanecusly)}
I con naeil him}

THORNTON
fs&vagelg}
He =pid wait!

T.C.

{whining]
What if they go out back?

COFFER
(disguatedly)
Itt's covered, you two-blit rednecked peckerwood,

The men settle slightly. Thornton remalns tense ~-~ thzn turns aa:
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THE W.C.T.U., BAND AND PARADE ST4®P UP AT THiE LED OF THE
STREET ACRCSS THE SQUAKE.
OARRIGAN
That's all we needsdi

INT. PAY OFFICE - DAY
THE PAYMAZTER IS REPRHIMANDING A CLERK.

PAYMASTER
What you meant to do does not interest
me ! What you did --

Then, sssing:

PLEE AND THE OTHERS waeiting, he steps to the pay window,
smiling with the thought that thelr visit means military
business for the railroasd., His mood changes ss the men draw
their guns and Pike steps towards him.

PAYMA STER
{reaching for air)
What 1g it?...What dc you want?

DUTCH, LYLE AND THE OTHER MEN SWIFTLY MOVE behind the
counter. Pike ignores the peymaster and turns to:

CRAZY LEE STRINGFELLOW, a young, compulsive killer with just
anough sense to pour piss out of a boot (if the instructlong
were printed on ths heel:{the instructions are----to pour,
tlp s

PTKE
If they move, k11l them.

C.L., gring happlly end squats on the floor, his 12 zaugs
pump shotgun angloed up at:

THRE TERRIFIED PAYMASTER, HIS T#O ASSISTANTS AND MARGARET, A
HATCHET -FACED HARRIDAN IN HER FIPTIES who snters the office
carrying a wrapped package and is instantly shoved into &
corner with the other prisonsrs.

ON THE STREET -- THE W.C.T.U. BASS DRUM BOOMS CLOSER as the
parade picks up kids and other scoffing supporters as it
moves around the asquare. People snd their children are
crowding through the trses to the boardwalk to wakeh ths hand
and group of believers fellewing them in & formation that is
almost as rigid as thalr song and their faces,
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ON THE ROOF TOP- --_HARRIGAN AND 'THORNTON NERVOUSLY WATCH THE
BAND. THE OTHER MENV BQUALLY 78k SE KREEP MEIR RIFLES TRAINED
ON THE DOOCR. tT .

1

HARRIGAN
Damn them!

The pearade movss Ltoward the saloon.

THORNTON
They should have been told!

HARRICGAN
Told what!? Just how long do you think
anyone 1n this menure pile can keep his
mouth shnt?

Beafore Thorntdn can snawsr:

T.C. SHIFTS TO CHANGE POSITION and hls hand touches the tin
roof; causing him to yelp wlfh pain. 7The cthers snep a look
in his dirsction, then freseze as:

TECTOR ON THE BOARDWALK LOCKS UP, SEES WOTHING, leans back
against a rail watching the horses asnd the hymn singsrs.

After a moment, he smiles a little, bsating time, as he

remempers some forgotten march hs watched from his deddy's
sheouldera,

IN TEE PAY OFFICE-~--ANGEL CROSSES TO THE WINDOW AS THE NOIGE
FRO¥M THE PARADE GROWS LOUDER. He losoks out. Bshind him:

PLEE AND THE OTHERS ARE LOADING SACES DF 3ILVER intc thelr
seddle bags. They are almost ready to leavs.

The paymaster, his assistents asnd the customer, their hands
still up, watch C.L.

. MARGARXT
Tragh -~ Fllthy tracshi

Ca.L.

(gently)
You just hush now =-

ANGEL
Paople marching and singing coming

down the street ~-- going to pass near
the horses,

CONTINUED
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PIKE
(grinning)
Well, we'tll just join in,

Angel, turning away, hesitates, looking up through the window

FM
avz:

SUNLICEY GLEAMING OFF THL BARREL OF A GUN 0N THE ROQF ACPOSS
THE STREET

ANGEL
Rifles ~- one -- no three, maybe
more, on the roof.

PIKE QUICKLY CROSSES TO THE WINDOW AND LOOKS OUT.

PIEE
Walting for us --
(softly)
Sen of a bitch --

Ho turns and crosses quickly to the back door, Dutch
foellows. Pike opens it a little, looka out at:

EXT. REAR OF OFFICE - DAY

FRAME BUILDINGS AND BARE ADOBE HITS SURROUNDED BY TRASH AND
TIN CANS AND AMONG THEM THE INDISTINCT FIGURES OF RIPLES AND
HAT3 ~- they =re surrounded.

IN THE OFFICE -- DUTCH JOINS PIKE AT THE DOOR and looks out,
then curses softly,

DUTCH
How in hell eouwld they have known
we weres coming?

PIFE
How in hell do T krnow?

DUTCH
Where do we go?

‘FIEKE
Out front -- that's where the horgss
are.

lHe shuts the door, crosses toward the paymaster,

CONTINUED
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We going out back, Mr. Bishop?
PIKE
Mo, son -- ws got company thers too ~--

{as the boy looks at him)
Besides, when I travel, I like my flest
to dangle.

CQL.
(indicating the priscnsrs)
I ki1l 'em now?

PIKE
(after a moment)
No. You Jjuet hold them here and walt.--
asg long ag you can--- after the shooting
atarts.

Gelin
I']11 hold *em till hell freezes over
or you say different!

Pike, pughing the Irightened paymaster in front of him,
hesitates, looks at C,L., then contlnues teo the door, grabs
the handls, looks back agaln.

C.L. T8 CROUCHEED IN FRONT OF THE TWO ASSIZTANTS AND MARGARET,
singing to himsell, hsppy as a clam.

DUTCH, ANGEL AND THE OTHFRS look at Piks. They are ready.

PIKE JEREKS OPEN THE DOGR, KICKS THE tsrriflsd paymaster cut
into the streest.

ON THE ROOF -~ THE BOUNTY HUNTERS OPEN FIRE £3 THE DOOR FLIES
OPEN AND THE PAYMASTER STUMBLES OUT INIC THs STREET INTC THE
MIDST OF THE BAND, scrosming as the gunfire cuts him down,
The marchers ars frozen for & brief instant, then scetter in
terror as:

PIKE AND THE OTHERS BURST QUT THE DOOR, FIRING AT THE MEN ON
THE ROOF -- RUMNING TQO THELR HORSES through the scrsaming,
terrifisd marchers.



11,

IN THE CPIICE -~ C.L. WATCHES THE ASSISTANTS ayp MARCGARET
IGNCRING THE RIFLE- SLUGS THAT SMASH THEAGH Thg BUILDING A<D
INTO TEE CFFICE. Ths scund of the band iz drowned out by
gunfire and screams. C.L. frowns a little.

CaL.
They wes playing "Gather st the
River," You know that one?!
(as they guickly nod assent)
Then sing it!

AWD TEEY DO, ALL OF THEM, TERIR VOICES RTSING WITH FERVOR ang
C.L. Jolns them, marching up and down, waving tpe shotguh in
time te the music, :

4 SERIES CF ANGLES

THE STREET IS A CONTUSED MELEE 48 THE BANDITS Ryy ¥oR THEIR
A0RSER, TRADING FIRE WITH THE BOUNTY HUNTERS,

MEN AND WOMEN, MARCHERS, BANDSMEN AND SPECTATORS RUN FOR
COVER, some collide with the bandits, some hit by the croag-
fire fall wounded in the dusty road. ) T

PIKE AND MEN FIRING BACK, REACH THEIR HORSES.

PHIL 1S SHOT, GOES DOWN FIRING «- T8 HIT AGATK AnD AGATH AxD
DIES. :

TECTOR GORGH IS WOUNDED HIGH ON THE SHOULDER AND TgNOREZS T
STANDING CALMLY, FIRING UP AT THE AMBUSHERS WITH HIS 30.06.°

A MAN IS HIT? ON THE ROOF AND SCREAMS AND PITCHES TORWARD
falling to the street below as: ’

ANGEL AND LYLE BOTH FIRING rapldly, slmost Simu)tansously
kill ons man and then another. Two others are younded by
the bandits! fire.

THE NIGHTMARE OF A PARADE CONTINUES TO MILL A8 TmR PLERING
BANDITS MOUNT their plunglng horses, '

HARRTGAN AND THE BOUNTY HUNTERS CONTINTE & BARRAGH OF FIRE
then: o

THORNTON TENSES, RECOGNIZING PIKE. He hesitates, then 1fig
his gun to fire. ' '

PIKE, HAVING DIFFICULTY MOUNTING HIS HORSE, LOCKs 1p
HESITATES, recognizes Deke, then snaps off g shot which
misses Thornton and kills SHEP, a bounty hung ep firing
bealde him. Thornton flres and:

CONTINUED
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THE TUBA PLAYWR, RUNNING WITH HIS THSTEUMENT TN ITGNT OF PIXE
ig nit and falls into the strast .

THE WILD BUNCH SWING CNTO THEIR HORSES AND WHEEL them around,
bhut two are hit, Burt 1s barely sble to controel his horse,
the other, Abs, dies with his snimal,

PTEKE MOUWTS AND GALLCPS HEADLONG INTO THE FRANTIC CROWD, some
of his men following, others splitbing off in different
directions. DBehind them, two lie dead in the strsat.

IN TEL OFFICE -~ C.L., SINGING, MARCHING WITH THE A8STSTANTS,
etopg, looks out the window, laughs with delight st the
excitemant, bturnst

THE TwWO ASSISTANTS AND MARGARET ARE RUNNING FOR THE BACK DOOR.
Fe 1ifts his shotgun, yells for them toc halt,

IN THE STREET ~- FRANK, WOUNDED EARLIER, FALLS FROM HIS
HORSE, dumping his laden saddle begs. His foct hangs in the
stirrup and his horse drags him after the othera. Ths horse
is shot and goes down -- Frank strugglss to his fseet, is cut
down =ss: '

DUTCH, FOLLOWING BEHIND, SWINGS DOWN AND PICKS UP THE BaG,
then spurs through the crowd, past Frank and into the tent.
Horse, man and tent go down l1n a cloud of dust and canvas,
Then, the horse, Dutch 2till in the ssddle, risss, breaks
clear and races away.

A WOMAN, BLIKD WITH TERROR, B8PIN3 TO THE GROUND &s she runs
Into Pikets horss as it slides to a halt as Pike tiurns to
help Dutch.

A TERRIFIED CHILD STANDS and holds i1ts easrs, screaming 2z :ths
horses thunder past,

QN THE ROOF -- THE BOUHNTY HUNTERS CONTINUE FIRINZ, IGNORING:

HARRIGAN AND THORNTON AS THEY TERY T'0 STCP THEM, KICKTIC TiL iF
RIFLES ASIDE, dragging them away from ths wall =- but the ¢
Tight them off and keep firing.
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AT TEE FAR END OF THE STREET -~ PIKE AND HIS MEN EMERGE FrROH
PHE GLOUD OF DUST THBAT covers Che shamkiss of the ambush, and
ride for the cdge of toun. .

ON ANOTHER STREET A CITIZEN AIMS A PISTOI AND FIRES. Trig
shot hits:

BURT'S HORSE, CAUSING THE ANIMAL TO CAREEN WILDLY. It
crashes through the rziling and falls, throwing Burt through
the glass window of & store.

W THE QFFICE -- C.L. QUIETLY RELOADS HIS GUN.

AS THE BUNCH NEAR THE EDGE OF TOWN -+ 4 FARMBOY 3TANDS UP IN
A BUCKBOARD AND FIRES A SHOTGUN INTO THE FACE OF BUCK.

THR BIRDSHOT CATCHES BUGK IN THE FACE, BLINDING HIM. Hs
gerasma and resls in the saddle.

LYLE GORCH KILLS THE BOY WITH ONE BSHOT and rides on.

BUCK HANGS DESPERATELY ONTO THE HORN as his borse follows the
others .

" ON TEE ROQF -- THORNTON AND HARRIGAN FINALLY FORCE the bounty

hunters to cease firing after the wild bunch.

FASSING THE RAILROAD STATION ON THE FAR SIDE OF TOWH~—-—~FIEE
PULLS OUP HIS HORSE AND WHEELS arcund to see I they ars belng
followed, kiclking loose & lady's shawl fanglsd in his svirrup.

KOBCDY IS FOLLOWING = NOT YET. Pike gpurs his horse snd
rides away, the others following.

(The six bandits remaining ares Pike, Dutch, the Gorch
brothers, Angel and Buck, now blinded.)

A SERIES OF ANGLES OF
THE CARNAGE LEFT BY THE GUNFIGHT

WOMEN AND CHILDREN are sobbing hysterically while townspeople
move zmong the desd and dying, ineptly trying to help,

CONTINUED
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THORNTCON LOOKS AT THE SHAMBLES, then turns away sickened znd
slowly follows as the:

BOUNTY HUNTEES SCRAM3LE down from the rnof.

TN THE PAYMASTER'S OFFICE -- C.L., HIS GUN RELOADED, LOOKS
AROUND THE OFFLCE, humming softly.

REACHING THE 3TRE&T -- THE BOUNTY HUNTERS RUN TOWARDS THE
DEAD BANDITS followsed by Harrigan.

THORNION MOVES SLOWLY BEHIND THEM, cursing softly as he
watchss the men rush to bodles llke 2 pack of wild dogs in
a gut wagon -- they smell blood and have forgotten the lessh,

COFFER ARD THE SOUTHERNER, T.C. NASH, are stripping the
pocketes of cns body while arguing over whoss shot kllled ths
man. Harrigan runs toward them.

COI'PER
Well, just dig it out end ass if it
ain't my .06!

HARRIGAN
(pointing to the paymasgter)
You stupid damn fools!...How could you
shoot this employee and let the othsrs
got away?

T.C.
(quickly)
I didn't sheot that old boy...My first
shot killed this man right here.

COFFER

(overlapping, ercssing

to another boady)
Hets 1ying! Him and thew cothers was
shootin®! that old 'employes? full of
hoies while I was dropoin' this bandlt --
and them others toc -- I must've killed
all three of 'em, sir, while =--

COKTIN U=D
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C.L, LAUGHS, PALLS FLAT, ROLLS AXND BEGINS TO PUMP THE 3HOTGUN
snd everybedy dives for cover and opens fire, riddling him
with bullets, ’ i P

BUT HE TAKES THE MARSHAL, the deputy and one bounty hunter
with him before he is cut to pleces,

HARRIGAN AND THORENTON LOCKIKG DCOWN at thes shambles in the
room, turn asy

WAINSCCAT, THE MAYCR, ENTER, FOLLOWED BY 4 GROUP OF SHOCKED
AND TRATE TCOWNSPEOPLE, BENSON, a beefy redneck rancher,
curses bitterly as he crosses to Harrigan,

BENZON
We're holding you =~ your whole damned rall-
road responsible for this carnags ~-

HAREIGAN
Mr., Bensole.as?d

WAINSCOAT
{almost screaming)
Innocent people are dead..,.womsn
mangled -=- dying -- because you used
our bown ass a battleflield! TYou're
golng to pay, sir =-- your.railroad
is going to pay for our blood!

~ HARRIGAN
{blowing up)
Without the railroad this place would
still be & lousy little pueblo, so
don't make any threats to me!

BENSON
{topping him)
You can't ambush innocent pecple on
cur strset}

HARRIGAN
{velling)
We were preventing a robbery and attempt-
ing to capture a band of outlavs,..!}

WAINSCOAT
(louder)
You lured that gang in here... the rail-
road's been blsbbing about & big silver
payload for weaks!

HARRIGAN
We represent the lawl
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MORE IRATE CITIZENS BURST INTO THE OFFICE, Thornton moves
through them ocut the dcor,

IN THE STREET -~ HE STOPS, looking &t the dead and dying,
listening:

BENSON (03)
If it takes vigilantes ~- if it takes
federal troops =~ I%11 gtop you and
your hired killers, .

HARRIGAN (08}
I can assure you that there won't be
any more troubles,.. My men will follow --

BENSON {08)
{eutting him off)
Your men enter thils town again and
they will be shot on sighti

Thornton ignores them, slowly rolling a cigarette, looking
after Pike,

Harrigan exits,; crosses to Thornton,

HARRIGAN
I pulled you out of jail to get thet
bunc¢h =« gsnd you falled -= }

THORNTON
(interrupting)
You gave the orders!. If you want the
Job done right =- you keep the hell
out of it next time ~= § You and the
rest of your railroad trash! I%11 do
it == but my way, :

HARRIGAN
What makes you think there?ll be a
next time for you? What makes you
think you're not going back behind
bars for twenty more years?

Thornton's fece twists as he hears again the clanging of cell
doors and the whimpering of prisoners,

THORNTON
Because T'm 811 youive got ==«
(then, softly)
Because I know him.
(turning away bitterly)
Because you lmeow I*1l get him -- I711
ki1l him rather than go back. :

CONTINUED
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CONTLNUED
HARBTGAN
Twice he's made & foocl of me -- He never
Wwill again.
{then, turning teo Thornton)
You knew why you're here ~-
" [before Thornton ecan

snawer )
Kot because you're good -~ hecauss I
went bim desd -~ at your hands -- the

hands of hisg old friend, his partngr --

THORNTON
{affer a moment )
It11 gst him -- you have my word.

EXT. DRY ARROYO - DAY (LATE AFTERNCON EFFECT)

THE WILD BUNCH RIDEZ DOWN A STEEF TRAIL INTO A DRY ARROYO.
They are woeary, but determined. Buck, last in line, coversd
with blood, 18 swaylng in the saddle. Although sevsrely
wounded, he still clutches the bags of silver,

FREACHING THE BOTTOM OF THE ARROYC THE MEN SPUR their horaes

acrnss the dry stream bed and up the steep bank on the cther
side.

DUI'CH AKD PIKE ARE IN THE LEAD. BEHIND THZM THE OTEERS LUNGE
UP I¥ SINGLE FILE. Angel, second tc last, reaches ths fop,
turns as:

BUCK, NOW COMPLETEIY BLIND, FALLS BACKWARD OVER THE REAR OF
HIS HORSE, HITS THE GROUND AND SOMERSAULTS BACKWARDS TO THE
BOTTOM, still oluteching the saddle bags.,

ANGEL FPULLS UP and calls to Plke.

ANGEL
Fijate.

BUCK, OW HIZ HANDS AND KENEES, MOANS WITH PAIN as he attempts
to erawl up the slove.

PIKE RIDES DOWN TO HIM, SWINGS OFPF HIS HORSE and stends
looking down.
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iy BLTND MAN, HEARING HIM, gropes in his dirsction.

Piki GENTLY TAKES THE BAGS OF SILVER OUT OF BUCK'S HAND,
ituele lurches forward, grabbing at Pike who steps back. Filke
crsanes to hils horse, and painfully climbs into the szaddle.

BUCK
{dying, almost incohersnt
wlth pein}
I kin atill ride...l can't see, but I
kin ride...
{then)
No, I can't --
{then, yelling)
Finlsh 1t, Mr. Bishop!l

PIKE DRAWS HIS CGUN AND FIRES

BUCK, ON HIS KNEES, IS CAUGHAT SQUARE BY THE SHOT AND HURLED
OVER BACEWARDS. He slides savaral feet over the smooih,
round pebbles of the wash, then is still.

Pike turns his horse and spurs it up the slops.

THE MEN WATCH SILENTLY A3 PIKE RIDES UP and halts. ThHey
don't move, all looking down at Buck.

PIKE
{after a long moment,
trying to cover the loss)
You boys want to move on =~ or stay here
and give him & 'decent burial!!l?

TECTOR
{the gentimentalist)
Well, he was s good man --

PIEE
{bitterly)
He's dead!
(then}

And he's got a lot of 'good men' back
thare to kesp him company. :

LYLE
Too damn many.

DUTCH
(softly)
I'd 1ike toc say a few kind words for
all the depertsd ~-~ then perhaps a hymn
or two would bs in order ~- followed by
a church supprer with a choir, WNPINIED
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CONTINUED
LYLE
{riding away)
OCrazy bastards -~ hoth of Tou !

Tector follows his brother, cursing,

PIKE AND DUTCH LOGK AT EACH OTHER silantly .. LYY Lo prin -
Cinally meke it -- then follow. The bunch is attentive, byt

now certain that they 2are not being clossly foliowsd, they
can relax & little. !

Pike and Dutch sre side by side,

PIXTE
(wearily)
Ten years ago it was some shaky
drunic with a tin badge thar hid
in the gin mill ¢ill you rlespeq
town with your grab,..Now, they ' re
waitin! for you «-

DUTCH
With old friends.

LYLE
(pulling back to
join them)
0ld friends?

DUTCH
Deke Thornton.

LYLE
I thought he was your partners

PIEE
{shortly)
He was -- but he got old anq tired
and when that happens, things changs.

. DUTCH
‘Ho changed -- you didn't
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INT. DENVER HOTEL SUITE - NIGHT.
The following scenes will be superimposed over 101 and 102,

The suites consists of three adjoining rooms and iz very
piush indeed.

TWO VERY BEAUTIFUL YOUNG WOMEN in revealing night dress are
hindering more than helping, a somewhat loaded Pike Rishop
as he attempts to get inte his c¢lethes, The ladiss are
giggiing and there is a great desl of grab-ags bebwesn ihe
thraee, o

THORNTON, fully dressed and looking very sharp in his big
city elothes, enters from cone of the adjoining rooms,
ELIZABETH, a tall, lovely near-naked, dark-haired girl,
follows him and takes his arm possessively, For a moment
both watch:

PIEETS girls effectively stop his half<hearted sttempts =nd
begin disrcbing him,

THORNTON
(Sharply) -
Come on pardner, let's get oud
cf here,

PIKE
{Grinning at him}
You sound like youire all caught
‘L1pn . .

THORNTON
Caught up enough to know weive
overstayed our welcomnel

FIKE
{Suddenly angry)
What in hell 1s the matter with
you?

ELIZABETH
Stay -- plesse, :

PIKE
{Continues}
Weive got money Lo spend and
not a worry in the world.
{then)
They're not golng to look for
us in their own bagkyerd,

( CONTINUED}
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{ CONTINUED ¢

. - 'THORNTON
How can you be so dammed sure?

He shales off +the girl, e¢rosses tc & sideboard, pours a
drink,

PIKE
{Flatly)}
Thatt's my bursiness ~- being Bure,

Thers 1s a Knock at the dcor and Thornton whirla, Ellizabeth
throws ths bolt.

THOENTOH
(Savegely)
Hold 1itl -

PIKE
{Grinning)
Relax -= just a little champagns
I ordered.

ELIZABETH STICKS OUT HER TOWGUE AT THORNTON AND OPENS IHE
DOOR and gunfire fills the room as:

A DEPUTY SHERIFF STEPS INTC THE DOORWAY AND SHOOTS THORNTON
high on the shoulder., Thornton is knocked sprawling., The
Deputy moves into the room {followed by three other men}
and fires st Pike but misses, &s

PIKE SLIPS PAST the screaming women into an adjJoining room,
The other men pursue Plke as the Deputy bends down and
snaps Thornton's wrists together with handcuffs., The sound
of gunfire is heard from the street outside, then two of
the men re-enter the room. The Deputy looks up.

DEFPUTY
Geat him?

The man shakes his head,
THORNTON, HIS PACE TWISTED WITH PAIN AND BITTERNESS, makes

ne attempt to struggle 28 he is pulled to his feet and
moved cut the door.
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THEY ARE SILENT, RIDING, 2VEYX LYLE is eabarrasssed oy

betreyal.

B

PIKE
He's had {ive years on the rock pile,
Dutch -- and fwenty more to go -=

that can hurt a man.

LYLE
(after a moment)
Say -- I've heard it's 1like the olg
times in Argentina...Butch Cassidy
downn there making a killing...

PTKE

Bolivia,...but it'll be over there
too, pretty soon., Thoges mining
copipanies will bring down s bunch
of hardcases and Buich'll get his,

(thern)
Zvery one of ug is worth a year of
drinking and whoring to esny fool that
can read & wanted posgter and carry 3
zun,

DITCH
(softly)
Deke Thornton izn't just any fool that
can carry & gun and resd a wanted
poster,

PIKE
o -~ but he takes a dim view of 20
more vears in the Carcel --
{then)
We can hops he ain't on ocur tail -- but
dont's beat on if.

LYLE
(happily}
Tector end I have bvesn stealing sincs
the big depression and we aint'i never
been caught, This Thornton don't bother
13 nons.

PIKE
{weary)
I don't really give a damn about Deks
Thornton...l just know that I'd surely
like to get the hell off this horse.

CUT TO:

this
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INT, RAILROAD BUNKHQUSE - DAY

DEKE THORNTON STANDS A LITTLE BEHIND HARRIGAN WHO IS SBATED
AT A SMALL DESK IN FRONT OF THE OTHER BOUNTY EUNTERS.

The interior of the room is tawdry, disordsrly and smells
bad. The bare wells are decarated with pin-ups from the
Pollce Gazette.

The men sit attentively on the bunks and foot lockers,
Harrigan is marking beside their names in & lsrge ledger
book, After making 8 notation, he looks up.

HARRIGAN
The herd meney velus of the men
#1lled less my commiseEon amounts
to one hundred and fifty dollars.

THE MEN MUMBLE AND SHIFT. Harrigan holds up four wanted
posters. The bounty hunters move closer for a better look.

HARRIGAN
Rishop...Engatrom...Lyle and Tector
Gorch,..8re worth a total of Jour
thousand five hundred dellara -- and
vou let them 21l ride outd

{after a moment)
Any one of these pelts would not only
clear you with the company, but would
mean a bundle of cash to raise hell
with,

Herrigan stands; crosses to the door,

T.C.
How 'bout s 1little liguor meney for
tonight, Mr. Harrigan?

HARRIGAN

There won't be any tonight -=- you
move after them in ten minutes -«

(turning back)
Get them -- get Pike and you're rich.

(then)
But if sne of you quits on me I'1l pay
a thoussnd doller boras to the men who killa
him,

THE MEN SILENTLY BEGIN TO PACK THEIR BELONGINGS. Harrigsn
motions te Thornton, then exits,
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EXT,. RATILROAD YARD =~ DAY

06 HARRIGAN AND THORNTON WALK AWAY FROM the bunkhouse into the
dessrted railroad yard.

HARRIGA™N
Why should I let you go with them?

THORNTCN
(wearily}
We've been over thet before, Mr,
Harrigan,

HARRIGAN
You could just ride off -- sven join
him again ~~ you'd 1ike that, wouldnft
you?

THORNTON

What I like and whset I nsed are two
different things,

{then)
Listen ~- I don't want to go back to
prison, Mr. Harrigsn...not ever -- but

1t has to bs my wav...

HARRIGAN
All right.

THORNTON
I need good men! You saw what happened
today.

HAFRIGAN
(flatly)
You'll use whet you have,
( then )
And you'll see it doesn't happen again -=-
or I'1]1 see you dead or rotting for the

rest of your 1ife behind bars -- you try
to run -= I%11 be after you and so will
they.
THORNTON
(angry}

I pave you my word,

HARRIGAN
Wetll see what Lt's worth «- five
minutes,
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THORNTON LOQKS AT EIM WHITE WITH ANGER, then c ntrols it =

stops

he is trapped. Finally, he nods and moves sway, then
and turns back, his anger salmost beyond any control.
THORNTON .
Tell me, Mr. Herrigan -~ how does
it feel?
(as Harrigan looks at him)
Getting paid for it?
(stepping closer)
Getting pald to sit back and hire
your killings with the lawfs arms
around you? How does it feel to
be g0 damned righti?
HARRIGAN
(after 2 moment, coldly)
Good, Mr, Thornton...it feels good,
THORNTON
(softly)
You dirty aon of a bitch,
HARRIGAN
(grinning at him) _
You have 20 days to get him -~ or 30 days
to Yuma, You're my Judas Goat, Mr. Thornton.

(motioning to the bunkhouse)

Use them ~- lead them -- get Pike =-
then kill them off. When you comse back,

I want 811 of them hesd down cver a

saddle.
(pointing to the bunkhouse
again)

211 of them -- hemd down over e saddle,
(as Thornton starta to apeak)

30 days,

He turns and walks awsy whistling.

DISSOLVE TOs

EXT, BORDER RAILROAD CULVZRT AREA (AFTERNQON EFFECT)

THE WILD BUNCH PULLS UP =t the railroad which marks the

border and lock ocut into Mexico.

ANGEL
{goftly}
Moaxico lindo.

LYLE
Whatts so "lindo’ sbout it.

CONTINUED
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TRCTOR T
Jugt morse of Texazs az Ter ass T'm concerned,

ANGEIL
You have no eyes,

And he rises schead wilth Pike and Duteh aecrcss the tracks
into Mexico,

CUT TOs

EXT. ARRQYO SECO -~ BUCK!3 FACE - DAY (LATE AWTERNOON)

64 IT IS A MAZS OF DRIED BLOOD WHIGH THORENTON WIPES AWAY WITH
HIS GLOVED HAND, then looka up at the eight bounty hunters
who ere sitting on their horses watching him,

THORNTON
(wearily)
All right!....How many of yon killed
this one?

115 COFFER 2WINGS QFF HIS HORSE FOLLOWED BY 3EVERAL OTHZRS,
COFYER
I knowed I wounded three -- but

T wasn't sure about --

THORNTON
(as the others wvell in
protest)
Jabelil...
111 JABALIL, AN AGING NAVAHO INDIAN trots up to him,
THORNTON
This pelt should clear you up =- take

him back to town,..and tell Harrigsn
to get me 2 llst of every Army garrison
and payrcll schedule on the border,

{to the others, crossing to

his horse)
We got another half hour of light and
they might be just up aheed counting
their monevy.
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EXT. BANDIT CAMP ~ DAY (SUNBET ¥FFECT)

L PIKE AND HIS MEN RIDE INTO THE RUINE OQF A SMALL RANCHERO,
A young boy takes their horses while an old man and his
wounded son {the father of the boy) watch. Behind them,
an anclient woman pays no attention as she slaps tortillas
into shape. Two small children watch, big-eyed.

i THE MEN ARE QUIET WITH FATIGUE AS THEY DISMOUNT AND TIE
THETR HORSES. FREDDY 3YKE3, a skinny old man in tattered range
clothes, crogses to Pike as he unloadz his saddle bhags.

SYKRR

Them others ein't comint?
PIKE

No.
SYEERES

(after & moment)
None of tem?-

LLL PIKE TAXES THE BAGS QUT OF THE CORRAL TO THE FIRE that burns
near an adobe wall and drops them on a poncho, watches as
the others do the same.

SYKES
{ joining him agalin; worried)
But I got horsss snd gear for all
them fellers like you said ==

PIKE
They won‘t need them ~= we will.

Sykes thinks this over, finally nods a little and turns away.

115 LYLE AND YIS BROTHER AND DUTCH STAXD in & half circle arcund
the ponche waiting. Angel, the last, drops his saddle bag,
then crosses to the wall and dropz down to rest, For a long
moment the men look down at the pile of saddle bags.

LYLE
About the sharing up...

FIKE
(wearily)
The sharing up's golng to be the
sgme as always.

CONTINUED
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* TLYLE e
(whining; pointing tc
Anpel) _
Tector @d I don't like the ides of him
getting the same as us...Hs's just
starting out and this ia our stske for
& new territory.

Piks looks at him silently. He has heard this kind of
argument many times in the past and it iz obvicus he is sick
to death of it, Lyle finally looks away &t his brother,

TECTOR
And I figure a share tec thet old
man for watehing the horses is &
fhare toc much,

116 PIKE TAKES A KNIFE OUT OF HIS BELT, opens a saddle bag,
takes out a sack of silver, kneels to slit the bag open.

LYLE
You hesr me, Pike? -- I aald it
ain't feir...

Pike stands, flips the knife into the ground, faces the
hrothers.,

FPIKE
{g0oftly)
If you two boys don't like equsl
ghares why in hell don't you just
take it &ll?

They look at him silently.

117 DUTCH DRIFT® AWAY A LITTLE TC THE SIDE OF PIKE. SYKES
MOVES CUT OF THE BACKGROUND, a buffalo gun now dangling
from one arm. The brothers tense. Angel laughs scftly,

PIRE .
(almost a whisper)
Well, why don't you enswer me, you
damned yellow-livered trash?

The brothers fidget, lock at sach other.,

| ~ LYLE
Ah ~-= Pike, you HNoW...

CONTINUED
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FTIKE !
{hisz voice a whip)
I don't know a damned thing sxcent :
I either lsad this bunch or I end |
1t == right nowl

LYLE
No, glr -~ we divide just as you
SEY .

Pike loocks at them a morment, then picks up his knife and i
8lices open & bsg and tupns it upside down and dumps the ¥
contents onto the spread-out ponecho watching as:

118 STEEL WASHEERS POUR ONTO THE PONGCHO ;
149 THE GROUP IS RILENT IN DISBELJEF staring at the pile of :
woerithleas steel. Sykes esases up, tokes g cautipus Icek. E
TECTOR i
Rings{ 8Steel rings! j
DUTCH g
(quietly) i
Wazhers! E
120 PIKE TURNS AWAY, IYLE TAKES ANOTHER BAG AND CUTS INTO IT, i
More washers pour out. :
PIKE

(under his breath)
Son of a bitcht

121 LYIZE'® BOOT FLASHES INTO THE PILE. The waghera fly in 2il
dirsctions. Lyie whirls on Pike, ;
LYLE ?

Washers...we shot our way ocut of
that town for & dellsr's warth of
steel holes.,

He kicks into the pile snd scatters weshers across the
clearing.

PIKE
They s=t it up!

CONTINUZD
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CONT INUED
LYLE
(velling)
Who the hell is 'theyii?

SYKES

(laughing; cackiing)
tThey?! Why ‘they' are just plain
and fancy ‘they.' 'They.!

{(dencing around them his

high laughter splitting

the night)
Caught you, didn't they? Tied = tin
can bto your tail ~- didn't they?
Lead you in and waltzed you out -- Ch
my what g vunch -~ dig tough ones we
standing around with a handful of
holes =- a thumb up your ass end a
blg grin to pass the time of dsy with,

TECTOR SWINGS AT HIM, 3BUT THE OLD MAN LUCKS, then falls and
rolls away, #1111 lavghing. Tector atarts %o follow, Pike
steps between them,.

PIKE
Railroad men -- Pinkertonz -- bounty
hunters...
{then)
Deie Thornton,

SYKES
{(in disbelisf)
Deke Thornton? -- He was with them?

ILY1LE
{as Pike doesn't answer;
quietly)
How come you didnft know?

PTEE TUENS AWAY. DUTCH LOQCE3 AT PIKE QUESTIONINGLY, THEN
ALL TURN as the S0UND of laughter ecomes from behind,
ANGEL IS SITTING AGAINST THE WALL LAUGHING,

ANGEL

{to Tector)
Hey, gringo! You take my share,

TECTOR WHIRLS, HIS HAND FLASHING FOR HIS GUN,
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BEFORE ZE CAN DRAW ANGEL'S EXPRESSTON Tui¥S serious and a
gun is suddenly in his heand covering the tlg outlaw. Angel
smiles again...then pleads mockingly.

ANGEL
Don't kill me; gringo...por favor,,,
Take my share of the fsilver' -- but
don't kill me, plensze,

Tecstor tenseg, almost snarling with rage.
s g

_ PIKE
Ho for iti

Tector, looking at Angei’s gun, half turna tg Piks,

PIXE;
{continuing; softly)
Go on, fall aparti

Lyle and Tector hesitate, their hands on theip guns -- Dutch
moves back into the shadows of the firelight, his rifle
drifting scross Tector,

ANGEL SMILES ARND SLOWLY repleces his gun.

: DUTCH
Let's walk soft, beyza...

L¥LE, STILL MORE THAN HALF READY T0 GO FOR HIg GUY,
hesitates.

TECTOR LOOKS AT PIKE, DUTCH, ANGEL, THEN zlaps his gun into
his holster -- and moves away, but his hand ig never far
from the weapon,

THE GROUP STANDS MOTIONLESS FOR A MOMENT, THEN SYKES REACHES
INTO HIS COAT, LIFTS QUT A BCTTLE, 31IT3 BY THE FTRE and
hands it to Dutch.

Dutch sits by Sykes, takes a drink, offers the battle t0
Tector, Tector hesitates, then hunkers down ang drinks.,
Slowly the others follow guit,

DoTcH

(as the bottle moves around)
What's our next move?

CONTINUED
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b CCNTINURD
" PIKE a
Lpua Verde is the closest -~ three
days maybe -- then we sell the extra

atock -~ get some grub and the news
and 4rift back to the border -- meybsa
a payroll ~-- maybe a bank -«

LYLE
(gently)
Maybe that demned railroad}?

TECTOR
That railrcad sgyre s hell ain't
getting any sasier,

SYEES
(quietly)
And we z2in't getting any younger,

For a moment, it looks like he'll get & smart answer In
return, then:

Lyle drinks and 1ifts the bottle to Angel who crosses to the
fire, drinks snd rasses it to 3Sykes.,

PTEE
(finelly)
We got to start thinking beyond
our guns -~ ther days are closint
fret,

LYIE

(without malice)
AlY your Yanoy planning and talk
damn near got us shot to plecss
for scme lousy bags of washers...
Now this was goin' to be our last
job before we head south,...We spent
all our time and money gZetting ready
for this,

: PIEE
(dryly)
You spent your time and money running
. whores in Hondo while I spent my stake
sgetting it up.

131 LYLE CALMLY PICKS UP A WASHER, flips it to {or at) Pike who
cetches it, looks at it, through 1t, drinks, tosses it back
on the pile.

CONTINUED
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PIKE
(trdthfuily} "
Looks like I*d have bsen better
of f running whores than making plans,
stealing horses =snd buylng uniforms,

THE MEN ARE SILENT FOR A LONG MOMENT. Then they break into
soft laughter which builds slowly,

LYLE
{after 2 moment}
He =~ he wag making plans while me
anid Teector wag -—-

He breaks up and can't continue.,

DUTCH

(hig laughter growing)
While you was getting your bell
rope pulled by w= . -8

(standing; almost choking)
By two == mind you, twe -~ Hondo !
whoresa -~ while Pike's dresaming of !
washers -« you're matching two of ]
them ~= in tandem == S

And the wlld bunch fellas spsrt in laughter =~ even Pike is
caught, but as he leughs, he knows that they are together
again.

EXT. DESERT - DAY {SUNSET EFFECT)

DEKE THORNTON AND THE BOUNTY HUNTERS ARE GROUPED AROQUNWD A
FIRE EATING.

T:Ce
How cloge you figure we are?

THORNTON
Not elose enough.., They're across the
border by now, -

GOPFER
Deke «~- you rode with Pike «- what
kind of & man are we up against?

THCRRTON
{after & long moment; softly)
The hest w=-
(then)

CONTINTZD
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CONTINUED
THORNTON {CONT'D)
He's never gut caught. v
{after a moment )
And he won't be if you boys dontt
learn your trade,

FEES
How wags 1t «= then --
{ag Thornton loocks at him)
You know == in the old dsys? I only
come out here last spring.

THORNTON
{after a long moment)
You c¢anh saddle up or shut up -~ teke
your choice =-
COFFER

(after a long moment)
What will he do?

THORNTON -

Thatts what I have to Tigure.
COFFER
Maybe they'll split up,
THORN TGN
No == nect that bunch., They'll try
egain, ' )
Tnc.e

How do you know?
But Thornton deesn't snswer,
EXT. PIKE'S CAMF -~ NIGHT

PIXKE AND DUTCH ARE SIDE BY SIDE IN THEIR blenkets ligtening
to Angel play the guiter, For several moments they are
silent, thent

PIKE
Didnit you run some kind of ming ==
in Sonora?

DUTCH
Yeah, I helped run & 1little copper =-
ncthing for us there except day wages,
if it was running now -- which 1t aintt,
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135 PIKE FINDS IT IMPOSSIBLE TO get comfortable. Grosning and
: wineing with pein he shifts on the bedroll0

PIKE
Why in the hell did you ever gult it?

DUTCH
Why in hell are you atill goin'?

PIKE
. I don't know any better -- maybe
don't want any better.
{then, after a moment)
Hell, I woulédn't know what te do
Wwith ‘better! if it poked me in the
eye with a sharp stick,

DUTCH '
{laughing softly)
You never gave it a chence, Pike.

-

PIEE
(angry)
I threw away more chancsg in one
year that you will see in your
whole life == but that don'’t mean
vou have to be & damn fool like me.

Dutech sits up, rolls and lights s cigarstte.

DUTCH
You got a haslfway hard mouth, partner.

PIKE
What in hell do you want me to say ==7%

DUTGH
Just don't give me no lectures,

. They are silent == finally:

PIKE:
This was going to be my lagt, to0...
I'm not getting arqund sny better ==
like the red-haired lady sald to the
white~hsired judge «- 'I only got go
many miles left .in my backside, Your
Honor, and I gaim to kesp it moving
while I'm still young encugh to feel
what it's there for.?

(85 -Dutch laughs softly)

I'd like to make & good score - then
back off, . - CONTINUED
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DUTCH ‘
Back off to what? |
{as Plke doesn‘t answer)
Any renl ideas for a next one?

. Pike c¢leoses his eyes and leans back,

' FPIKRE

Pershing has pgot men spread over

the whole bornder., Everyone of thoae
garrigons iz going to be getting
payroll.

DUTCH
That kind of Information is «xind of
rough to come bye.

PIKE
{sitting up)
Well -= T don't figure 1t's going to
be essy, but it can be dons.

DUTCH
They'll be waiting for us.

FIKE
I wouldn't have it any other way.

CUT TOs

EXT. THORNTON'S CaMP - XNIGHT

136 MOST OF THE BOUNTY HUNTERS ARE ASLEEP, only Thornton and Cofe
fér are awske., Thornton zits up, begins to roll a cigarette.

COFFER:
If he's in o0ld Mex -- do we follow
him?

THORNTOX
No, '

: COFIFER
Why not? | :

THCRNTON
Hefll be back,

S . CCFFER
Harrigan said somsthing about
thirty days =--

CONTINUED



CHANGE

2/12/68
36,
116 CONTINUED
- THORHTON .
{after a moment)
Thet's what he gsid.
CUT TQ:
137 EXT, PIKE'S CAMP - NIGHT
DUTGCH

You mist have hurt that railroad
pretty bad -- they spent a lot of
time and money getting that ambush set
up for ug.
PIEE

(smiling mt the memonry)
Well, I caught up to them -~ two or
three times -- There was a man named
Harrigen -« He had a certain way of
doing things ~~ So I made him change
his ways -- when you do that to =a
narrow men -- he can't live with it ==
from then on he's got to change yoy ==
break you -- just to prove he's right --
therefs a hsll of a lot of psople, Dutch --
that just cen't stand to be wrong.,

DUTCH
Pride, I guegs w==

PIKE
I guess ~- but they can't ever forget
it -~ that pride -- that being wrong ==
or lssrn by it.

DUTCH
(after s long moment)
And you -= and me -~ did we learn ==
belng wrong today?

PIKE

{softly)
Well, I surely hope to (od ws did.

138 SYKES CROSSES TO PIKE, GIVES HIM & cup of coffee, moves
aWay.

DUTCH
Whered you find him?

CONT INUED
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o PIKE S
{goftly)
That toothless old wreck was a real
gun aboput twenty yeers back w=
uged to run with Thornton &nd me —-
killed his share and more -- around
Lumgery ~= Ambushed stages all along
thatt old board highwsay...He had those
Swede Immigrents so scared theay'd
sbarve rathsr than go to town and
buy beans for their kids, and there
wagsn*t a sherlff in the tervitory
to take 1ssug -«

He laughs, drinks the coffee and gags,
PIEE
{continuing)
And he ain't changed -= only now he
does his killing with a coffes cup.

Dutch laughs end then both lesn bsck listening as:
139 ANGEL, WRAFPPED IN HIS SERAPE LEANING AGAINST THE WALL, plays
the greet ranchero songs of old Mexico,
o LYILE AND TECTOR ARE ALSO AWAEE and listening,
| DUTCH
(softly)
Pike, I wouldn'% have it no other

way gither,

DISSOLVE TO¢

EXT. DESERT SAND DUNE AREFA - DAY

1yl PIKE AND TEE OTHERS (NOW DRES3ED FQR THE TRAIL) RIDE ALONG
THE TOP OF A HIGH DUNE. They are btired and dirty.

Near the edge they dismount Lo lead thelr horses to the
bottom.

142 THE SAND IS LCOSE AND THE FOOTING EXTREMELY DIFFICULT aa they
' start down in single flle. S&yikes is last, he leads his own
horse, a pack animal, and three of the smpties.
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SUDDENLY 2YKES SLIPS AWND LOSES HIS FPOOTIiN:, He Talls
forward: © 7 v

PULLING THE FIVE HORSES DOWN WITH HIM. Unable %o
sontrol his 3lide he collides with Tector who ia next in
line. Tector's fall sterts s chain reacticon in which
all the men slide to the bottom of the hill,

PTCKING UP SPEED THEY TUMBLE TO0 THE ZOTTOM and land in
a giant cloud of dust. There 1is a profusion of coughing

and swearing as the men and anlmals struggle to thsir
feet,

TECTCR STANDS, CURSES AT SYKRES, then picks up a stone
and throws it at the old man who i1s hit and falls
backward,

PIKE GRABS TECTOR AND SWINGS HIM AROUND,

PIKE
Leave him elone!

TECTOR
{reving)
He's poin' to get us killed -- get
rid of him?

PIKE

{his anger growing)
We don't get rid of nobody --
we stlck together -- just 1llke
it used to be -~ when you s3ids
a man you atay with him =« }

{sheking him)
If you can't do that you're worse
than some animel ~- you're finished -~
welre finished -~ all of us!

Tector looks at him silently.

PIKE TURNS TO MOUNT THE HORSE. Plecing his foot in

the stirrup he stiffly starts $o swing on, The leather
breaks and he falls undsr the animel. Landing on his
back, he lets out a lond shriek.
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THE OTHER MEN LOOK DOWN AT HIM AS THEY MCUNT. Dutch,
ready to mount his hovse hesitates, but dcesn't move to
help.

PIKE STRUCGGLES T0O HI® FEET. Nons of them moves forward
to help him and he doesn't expect them to. He 1s
viaibly miserabvle as he recovers the reins of hisg
animal and tears off the broken leather,

TYIE AND TECTOR GRIN A LITTLE. Sykes turns awWay.

TECTOR
{piously)
"Pears 'Brother Pike' needs help,
Brother Lyle.

LYLE
Riding with "Brother Pike! and old
man Sykes makes a2 man wonder if it
ain't time to pick up his chips
and find another game,

TECTOR
(suddenly yelling
at Pike)
How 1n hell are you pgoing to side any-
nody 1f you can't get on & horae.

PIKE LODKS AT TEEM, THER STEPS onto the makeshift stirrup
and mounts, concealing his pain, teking a few seconds to
gather up the reins and position himself, In the b.g.,
Dutch swings onto his horse,

PIKE
We're sbout two hours from the
Santa Caterinas.

He turns and rides toward the mountains, the men fellowing.

SYKES RIDES UF BESIDE PIKE

SYKES
That was a mighty fine talk you
gave the boys 'bout stickin! to-
gether.
(as Pike deocesn't
answsr)

CONTINUED
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SYKES (CONT'D)
That Gorch was nesr killin! me =-
or me him ==
(then}
Domned cld fool 1like msts not worth

takin® along,

PIKE
We gtarted together -- we'll end 1t
together,

SYKES

By God, that’s the way I see it --
thatis the way it's always been with .
me...dorry ‘bout Deke -~ nsver
figured him that wav.

{then, as Pike

doesn't angwsr}
Back in San Rafael =- my boy -- how'd

he do?
They ride for a while in silence as Plke thinks this oven,
finaelly:
PIKE
Your boy?
SYKES
G.L, -~ Clarence Les -- my daughter's

boy ~= not too bright, but a good boy ==
He handle hisaelf zll right? -~ I told
him -- you do -~ just what Miszter Bishop
gays =- Did he conduct hisself well?

PIKE
. (after a long moment)
He did {f'ine -~
{then}
Why dildn't you tell me he was your
grandson?

BYKES
Well, you had enough on your mind --
Ha had to pull his weight juat likse
the rest of us =-- Just wanted to know
he didn't let vyou down ~-- run when
things got hot =-

PIKE
(after &8 moment)
No ~= he did fine...just fine,

"DISSOLVE TO:
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EXT~ BORDER {RAILRCAD CULVERT AREAY = DAY

inl THORNTON AND THE BOUNTY HUNTERS follow the wiid bunch's
trail, They ere hot and .tired and with the exception of
Thernton, ars apprehensives, '

Coffer pulls up, calls to Thernton:

COFFER
that culvery =< good place for them
to make an ambuash,

THOENTON
Go on - ride up and find outd

Coffer hesitatezs, his #yo8 wide with fear, Thornton draws
his gun, pulls back the hammer,

. THORNTON
(savagely)
Go ond
Coffer rides forward,
THORKTON

(to ths others)
Next time 1 want advice from any of you
seum I?'1l ask for it -- until then, keep
your meuths shut and do what you're toldl

COFFER |
(turning back, calling)
A11 clear «w

155 THORNTON RIDES UP 10 THE CULVERT, HATLTS, DISMOUNTS; STEFS
INTO the shade, the Gthers follow snuit, '

COFPER

Prom here on, it'g Mexico, Mr, Thornton,
TO CG

Be we follow?
THORNTON

Whatls the closest town of any galize?
GOFFER

{pointing)

- Agua Verde -= mavbe two op three days,
(thenﬁ'pointing in the

oppesite direction) .

Juarez -- five -a gix days hard riding,

o THORNTON
Whattyg in Agues Verde?

+

" CONTINTED
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COPTEX
Mexisans -- whet else, s
(then quieckly, ag Thornton
turns on him)
Headguarters for Hueriz regulars
Tighting Obragon, led by an ald time
bardit named Mapache,

Thornton thinkas sbout this, then mounts and ridea baclk

the direction they have come from,

COFPER
Don't we follow?

THORNTON
No ~= we walt,

T.C.

{(mounting)
How long -~ Mr, Thornten,

THORNTON
Twenty=oight days.

in

DISSOLVE 10 :

EXT, DESTROYED HACIENDA (SaN CARLOS).-w DAY

THE BANDITS ARE RIDING under & broad sky across through a
destroyed pueble fillsd with =zilent ghostlike petple, four

or ¥ive crying children, vultures and Four men hanging

from a tres, In the distance is a hish range of mountains,

Angel spurs his horse and rides up beside Pike,

DUTCH
(to Pilke)
We're not going to find much down hers,
That damned Huerta's gscraped 1t clsan.

ANGEL
(in Spanish)
May he die the death of a thousand
traitors,
(then)
My village is up there...in thogs
mountaine,

PIKE
30 «=?

COWTINUED
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ANGEL
I wish to -visit my familya. .l can do
1t and meet you in Agua Verds a day
after you get there,

PIKE
Eow?

LNGEL
Going this wey, you will have to turp
east when you get sosuth of the range, ..
I know the way to croseg the mountains,

DUTOH _
ITf you know & shorter way..,show us.

Angel looks eway and is silent for several seconds,

PIKRE
Ashamed of having us mest youwr people?

ANGIAL,
(sincerely)
Yes,.,They don't know about my 1irfe
whern I am out of the village,

Pike and Dutch both lmugh sof'tly, then Pike pulls up at a
watering trough and cdismounts as his horse begins to drink,

PIKE
Fer as I'm concerned, you can 20,
LYLE
(dismounting, joining

them)
Far as I'm concerned =- he goeg he
dontt come back,

DUTCH
That sounds ripht to me,

PIKE
Looks like I'm ocutvoted,

157 TECTOR JOINS THEM

TECTCR
(diamounting)
Whet's the problem?

PIKE
Wants to visit his folks alone -- thinks
we're a little rank for his people,

CONTINUED
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LYLE
(aa+Tector drinks bgside
nis horse)
I think he can go straight to hell.

TECTOR
Probably wants to get a bunch of hia
People and waylay us!

DUTCH
And teke what?

Tector thinks this over, doesn't answer,.
PIKE

{to Angel)
How do you want it?

ANGEL
(after & long moment)
I invite you fto my village -~ my home,
{then, looking at Tector
and Lyle)
Any violence -- any disregpect -- and

I will kill you,

Tector and Lyle look at him without expression for a moment,

then:
LYLE
You got a sister?
ANGEL
I £ 1: ]
LYLE
I would be proud tc make her acqualnt-
ance ~= and that of your Mama, too,
TECTCR

{trying not to laugh}
And youwr CGrandmaw too, sonny..,

Angel locks at them, then mounts, rides toward the mountains
as we:

DISSOLVE TC:

EXT, DRY ARROYOQ - DAY

158 THORNTON AND HIS BOURTY HUNTERS are riding back past the place
where Buck cied., The men are sullen, some almost openly
defiant,

CONTINUED)



158

159

160

T

CONTINUED

T.C,
We go back with oupr teil be'tweesrn cur
legs Harrigen will have our hides.

THORNTON
{patiently)
They'll be coming back -- and we'll
be waiting for them,

COFFER
{whining)
We was supposed to Zo after them --

Thornton reins up, looks at Coffer, who looks quickly away,

THORNTON
You have something to say?

Coffer instently 1ifts his hands in submission and shakes
his head., Then, after a moment:

COFFER
They say Freddy Sykes is with them --
you rode with the old man, didn't you,
Mr. Thornton -- you and Pike and the
cld man?

But Thornteon rides on and dessn't ansusr,

CUT TO:

EXT, ANGEL'3 VILLAGCE - DAY

TECTOR AND LYLE ARE SEATED ON THE GROUND trying to duplilcate

the Intricacles of a very complicated cat's cradle demon-

strated to them by ROCIO, the lovely bright-eyed 13 year old
slater of Angel, Both men are drinking teguilla, but both
are sober, entranced and completely domlnatsd by the girl.

All three stralghten as:

CARMEN, ANGEL'3 MOTHER, CALLS from a nearby fire where sghe

ig8 preparing food with her mother.

CARMEN
Miha -~ trigame auga por los frijoles!

The girl jumps to her feet, hands both men a bucket (or olla)

and leads them down the benk to the river. {The natural

beauty of this location shouwld contrast with cother landscapes
in the picture, This village and ite inhabitants represant
a complete and green contreat to the arid world of the

wild bunch).

.
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ANGEL AND PIKE SEATED IN THE THATCHED SHADE OF A RAMADA WITH
DON JOSE, ANGEL'S3 GHANDFATHER, WATCH SILENTLY, SYKES IS A
FEW FEET AWAY. Angel.walechss dully, hls eyes mirroring his
agony. Flke laughs softly, watching. ' :

PIKE
Hard to believe,
DOW JOSE
Net 30 hard -- we all dream of being

8 child again -- even the worset of us ==
perhaps the worst most of all,

PTEE
(looking at him)
You kmow usg, then --

DON JOSE
I know myselfl only -- where T have been,

Wwhat I have done.

PIKE
Like tu rids with ue, cld man?

And for a moment, the o0ld man's eyes flash as he watches:

DUTCH AND THREE VILLAGERS SHOEING a very smell, very mesan

mule, All four have been drinking a little and are thoroughly

enjoying themselves as is the mule ms he pitches and knocks
them &ll sprawling. -

DON JOSE
Wo ~- I am btoo old,

(almost cursing, indicating
Sykes}
Too old even to ride beside this
ancient gringo,

SYKES LAUGHS AND DRINKS
SYKES
Hell, you aintt so o0ld, partnsr,
ANGEL STANDS, TURNS TC THEM
ANGEL
(bitterly)
And the scldéier who .shot my Tather --

what woas his name®

CONTINUED
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oW JOER

They were mahy -- who shot -- your father
resisted like a man and died like a man =--
namea in this matter Lave no ilmportance,

(toc Pike proudly)
I killed cne!

{as Pike looks at him)
I 1ie =~ I ran =--=

SYKES
Jos -- by God I like wou. I like =
man who ftells the truth.

ANGEL
{(impatiently)
And the leader -- how was he called?

DON JOSE
(after a moment ]
Mapachs,

ANGEL
That is name ensugh,

PIEE
The Federal trocps -~ they don't
protect you ~--

DON JOSE
They were Federal troops! -- commissioned
by the traltor Huertm ~- seven cof the
village were killed ~~ our horses and

cattle and corn stolen -- 21l in the name
of Huertsa, the killer of cur President
Francisco I, Madero =- In Mexico, Sencr =--

these are the years of sadness,

ANGEL
{after 2 long moment,
stonding)
And Terese?
DON JOSE
Gone .,
ANGEL
{(whirling}

They took her?

CONTINUED



LI.BG

e CONTINUED
. DOW JOSE
No -- shs went with them becnises she
wished to. She became the woman of
Mepache -~ and others =« she went with

them laughing -~ Drunk with wine snd lovs.
Angel, knowing it'=z true, turns and movee away. FPlke looks
after him.
bacf DON JOSE HANDS 3SYKES THE BOTTLE, SYERES DEINKS, HadDs IT T0
PIKE who drinks,

DOW JOSE
T him she was a goddess, To be wor-

shipped from afar -- with musgiec and

flowers == a deify to be foilowed and

adored at a disiince -- but Mapache

knew she was a mange -- ripes end wailting...
PIEKE

850 Angel lives with 8 dream -~ while
Mapache eats the mango --

DOX JO3k
Just 80 ==
{ then)
You nave- beer: there -~ with the dream?

PIKE
Many times -- and with the mango too.
SYKES
{(cackling)

You just bet he haa, Joe.

PIKE
T never could carry a csndle So you,
old timer.

DON JOSE
(to Pike)
And which do you prefer, the dream or
the taste?
FIKE
I dream when I aleep -- and eat when

I'm hungry.

DOK JOSE
{laughing with Sykes)
Just so -- the both of you and Mapachs ==
and T --



(Hats: ANGEL, 3CME DISTANCE AWAY, watsh=y evening come upon the
guiet village and watohes:

1O TECTOR AND LYLE moving from the vpond carrying wabter, now
surrounded by a dozen laughlng children,

b70 DUTCH AND THE THREE OLD MEN trying tc nound a horseshos
orn the mule.

Iz AIS MOTHER AND GRANDMOTHER AND other village women now
baztirg 2 kid cooking over the coals and:

172 PIKE, 3YKES AND HIS CGRANDFATHER laughing in the ramada,

LT3 ANGEL TURNS AWAY, hla eyes suddenly »lind with tears,
Then, turna and cro3ses to his Grandfather.

ANGEL
Where is Mapache?!

CUT D0

EXT. RAITROAD YARDS -~ SAN RAFAEL - DAY (SUNSET EFFECT)

Ey-.
-
=

THORNTON LEADS TEE SB0UNTY HUNTERS ALONG THE RAILS toward the
bunxhouse., They have been riding a long tims, The men are
tired and bitter. Suddenly Coffer draws his gun and points
1t at Thornton's back. For a moment it looks as 1f he will
ghoot,; then Thornton pulls up sharply, and kicks hils norse
to ¢one side as:

175 HARRIGAN STEPS OUT OF THE BOXCAR (OR STATION OFFICES
gtands waiting., Coffer's gun haa disappeared,

THORNTON
Ride shead, all of you,

And they do, riding toward Harrigan ag we:

CUT TO:

EXT, ANGEL'S VILLAGE « NIGHT

176 MOBT OF THE VILLAGE I3 gethered around three or four fires
eating the young goat meat...drinking tequilla and mescel,
watching:
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TECTOR AND LYLE dance a Mexlcan Virginia reel as:

SYKES BLOWS ACCOMPANIMENT with hermonica along with two
of the local guitar players,

THE VILLAGERS CHEER THEM ON, THEN TWO PRETTY GIRLS (ANNA
AND LINDA)} JUMP UP and dance with the Borch brothsrs,
learning the steps from the willing, if surprisingly
bashful, teachers, i

PIKE, L PIECE OF GQAT MEAT TN HIZ HAND LISTENS TO THE
MURMURI NG OF CARMALITA, A RATHER PLUMF AND QUITE PRETTY
YOUNG GIRL, seated between him and Dutech, Angel, acress
the filre, reises hls voice and repeats the question:

ANGEL
You must tell me -~ where is Mapache?

HI3 GRANDFATHER, WATCHING PIXKE AND DUTCH AND CARMALITA,
laughing softly to kimself, finally turns, his amile fading,

DON JOSE
Why do you wish to know ~-- feor your
father -« cpr the whorae?

Pike looks up as Angel flghts within himself to find an
answer, :

PTKE
(finally)
It doesn't make any differsnce, kid «-
our business is in 4gua Verde =-

For e mecment Angel looks like he will explode; then he
lifts 2 bottle of tequilla in g=2lute to Plke,

ANGEL
As you sBy, Jefe = to Ague Verde and
‘our business,t

CUT TO:

EXT. AGUA VERDE PLAZA - DAY

PIKE AKD THE OTHER MEN ARE WATERING THEIR HORSES undsr the

“ shade of several large troses in the main plaza of Agus Verde..

The town itself is dull and sun colored like the surrounding
country,. Its most remerkasble features are a great deal of
saldiers exiting and entering s csntins~like bullding and

n smell, aging, crnate, church,
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SYKES PURCHASES A TAZO PROM A SMAT BOY and gums at it
while the contenta run into his nsard,

PIAE LIFTS A STIRRUP FROM HI3 SADDLE on the hiteching rail
and examines the repalr, then puts it on his heorss., Tector
and Lyle squaet in the shade working =t making a cat's cradls,

Angel ig talking quietly to thres Mexican peons some distance
away,

DUTCH LEAVES THEE BUILDING and Joins Pike,

DUTCHE
A1l seldiers -- not a bounty hunter
in sight,

PIKE
Welll go have a drink; then try and
gell the horses.

SYKES
Who'!s polng to buy -~ locks Lo me like
this place has been plicked c¢lean.

ANGEL
(joining Pike)
He's besn heral

THE HORSES PUT TEEIR EARS BACK and whinny nervously eS8 an
inecredible noise is hiesrd off scene., The men snap their
heads around and lock at:

A HUGE CLOUD OF DUST FROM THE EDGE OF TOWN MCVING DOWK THE
STRELT towards the plazes, Inside 1s the salmost gnostlike
appearance of a 1912 or 1913 touring car. Four mounted men
are riding on each aide and a host of swall children are
running, screeming, behind it.

THE CAR PULLS UP IN FRONT OW THE CANTINA-LIKE BUTLDING,

SIX MEN GET OUT AWD TWO OF THEM IWSTANTLY BEGIN DUSTING

AND POLISHING, The mounted guards take up pesitions sround
the vehicle, The group shows defererice to & large man
Wearing genarelts braid, FL MAPACHE, Next to him is his
gecond in command, ZAMORRA. The third man dressed in white
linen is MOHR, s German military advisor., With him is ERNST,
his aide.

PTEE AND THE OTHERS WATCE with interest as the men enter a
cantina-like bullding., Then without a word they cross the

CONTINUED
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CORTITNUED
dleant, drawn to ths vehicle, Angel i3 tense, knowing
Itint. his man has arrived,
PIKE
T seen one just like this in Waco,,.
LYLE
Run on steam?
2TIKE

No...alcohol...or gasoline,

Vlteny SYKES BDGES UP GLOSE TO PIKE., He is anxious to make
a nbatement and he spesks t0 him as he walks around the car,

SYRKER

Pike,,.I heard about one they got up
north that kin fly

vilte nods sagely, Pector Goreh on the other side of the
et hesrs the remark,

TECTOR
" (scornfully)
That was a belloon,you damned old faol,
PIRE
No, the old man's right. They got tem
now with motors snd wings -- sover 40

miles in lsss than an hour.,..goint to
use them In the war, they say,

(as Tector looks ot

him astonishe d)
This could cover 30 miles Iin an houp --
‘cording to the road, of course,

DUTCH
That could ran & horse right ints the
ground.,

PTKE

Not that easy -- these sutomobiles can't
stand any rough ground -- or hot sun
like a horse -- they!re for show mostly.,

ook TOUCHES A FENDER AND ONTF of the guarda spurs boward
liiw, cursing in Spanish, Tector backs off, handg in the air,

TECTCOR
I was just going to touch the damn
thlng, not marry it.

CONTT NITED
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ANGEL
Un gigante de maguina ~~ He de tener
una fuerzs tremenda.
(A glant of 2 machine -- What force it
must have)

GUARD
La fuerza de 1,000 caballos,
(The fores of 1,000 horses.)

» ANGEL
Y 81 dueno -~ un generasl por 1o menecs,
(And the owner == g general at least,)

GUARD
Mapache? Mas gque un general -=- un hombre
hecho pars reinsr tocdo Mexico, sl Dios quiere,
(Mapsche? More than a genersl =- a man
to rule all of Mexico if God wills,)

ANGEL SMILE3 AT THE MAN, TURNS AND CROSSES TOWARD THE
CANTINA, FIKE 3TOPS HIM,

PIKE
Youire here with us,pardner -~ any
business you got with the general comes
after we finish ours «- and that is
selling horses,

ANGEL
{after a moment, shrugging)
Az you wisgh,

He turns away, Pike grabs him, jerks him back,

PIKE
{gently)
You make one move to trouble and I711
kill you =« understand -- we stick
together.,
DUTCH

{before Angel can answer)
Angel «~-~ who does this thing belong to?

ANGEL
{with due respect)
Es el carrszzo oficial de su excelencia
el Generalfsimo Mapache.

Dutch turns smiling and tells the others.

DUTCH
The official e¢asrrazo of the Peche
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PIKR t oo
Let's get some bear end talk Lo ths
general sbout his automoblle and our
extra horses.,.nlice and easy.

The men turn and fellow him into the cantina,

INT. CANTINA - DAY

(R THE CANTINA IS A LARGE MANY LEVELED ROOM T® A HAL™ DESTROYED
HACIENDA FILLED WITH MEXICANS wearing the uniforms of
Huertafs counbter-revolutionary army and thelr ladiessa,

A small mariachl band wanders among the tables playing folk
songs of the era, In certsln areas horses are stabled «-=-

a blacksmith shop s working, guns are being repeired, knives
and bayonsts aharpened...,and food 1s being cocked for the
troops by their women, Klda, as slways, ere very svident.

) Gy MAPACHE AND HI3 GROUP ARE SEBATED AT A TABLE which is in a
covared aresa raised above the othera, It i3 obvious from
his position and respect accorded him that he is the local
‘bosa of the erea, The German officer, Mohr, and Ernst; are
‘altting on one side of him, Lieutenant Zamorra is aezted
on the other side, Herrers 1s close by.

155 PIKE AND THE OTHERS MOVE TOWARDS A COENER of the czntina
syelng the Maxlcans with the kind of cautlon that men who
are vagstly outrumbered generelly show. They sit quletly
at a table, ignoring the suspiclous looks of the socldiers,

196 AT MAPACHEVS T,ONZ TARLE, the Genersl &nd the Germans watceh
them with pointed interest, Mohr nudges Mapache and asks
who they are. Mapache shrugs =-- he doesn't know,

19?| EMMA, A PRETTY WAITRESS3, CRO3SES TO PIKE'S table to btake
+their order.

MM A
Diga? '

PIKE
Beers,..3ix cervenas,

EMMA
Oomo?

Angel remains silenﬁg ilooking at the General,

CONTINTED
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. - DUTCH .
S9gis cervesas.

The girl leaves to get the order. The men at the table look
around the cantina, At a nearby table a group of men are
throwing dice and laughing loudly. The mariachis are gather-
ing sround Mapache, Lyle shifts in his chair to look at them.

Pt MAPACHE I3 LAUGHING AND DRINKING. The German leans close
to Zamorra snd spesks in Spanish,

MOHR
Do you know these Americans?

ZAMORRA
"No,

The German settlea back in his chair and begins placing
g clgarette in a holder.

£ TECTOR AND LYLE LOOK SUSPICIOUSLY AROUND AT THE MEXICANSG
in the cenbine, The other men tired from the trall only
half listen to them as the girl serves beer,

TRCTOR
Probably talking about us behind our
backs.,

200 DUTCH TURNS TO PIKE WHO IS QUAFFING & large hesr,

DUTCGH
T'm down to about twenty in silver...

PIKE
The G:neralisimo hag clesaned this part
of the country...He ought to have it
to spare,

DUTCH
Genaralisimo hell =~ he's just a damn
bandit grabbing all he can for himzelf,

FIEE
{grinning)
Iike some others I could mention?
' DUTCH
¥No sir -~ ws don't hang nobody or

torture them -- I hope the people
here kick him and the regst of the scum
1ike him right into their graves,
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AR ANGEL SITTING QUIEBTLY WITH HIS GLASS OF BEER WATCIES
MAPACHE, his eyes burning wita hatred,

ANGEL
We will if 1t takes a thousand ysars!

Then suddenly, he reacts to the sound of a girl's volce off
scene.,

TERESA
Vamoal...te va gustar el Alemen!

Angel spins around in his chair watching as:

My TWQ PRETTY MEXICAN GIRLS, TERESA AND ROSA, laughing and
giggling, pasz the ftable,

A¥WGEL
Tera3sal

He reaches out and grabs the better looking of the two by
the arm,

LYLE (03]
Hey, boy...you know them cutlea?

Teresa recognizes him, then pulls away.

TERESA
Dejame !

RO3A
Llamo log cotrosi

TERESA
No, Veta, shorita vengc!

Pike and Dutch tense as Angel stands snd jerks her toward
him,

PIKE
Let her gol
203 ANGEL LOCES AT THE GIRL, furious end hurt,

ANGEL
Djeste el pusblo}

UERESA
31 deje el pinche pusblo. Y ahora
vivo con el generalisimol
She jerks awsy from Angel asnd sterts toward the other table.
CORTINUED
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Angal watches her go. In the b.g.,the group of Mariachls
playing loudly have moved sround Maphcheta teable, N¢ one
there seemsa to have seen the mction,

PIEE
Take it sasyl

He places a hend on Angel's shoulder.

DUTCH

) (tp Angel)
Que peasal}
PIKE

His sweetheaort ==

ANGEL
{satill watching Teresa)
She was my woman and she left the
village,

TERESA SPLITS THE MARTACHIS AND STEPFS UP BESIDE EL MAPACHE
and begins kissing his ear. '

TECTOR
{laughing)
Sure ein't your woman no mors!

IYLE
Juat lock at% her licking that big devilts sar,

Angel watches, his rage growing, then stands -~ Pilie goes
for him, but too late,

ANGEL
(hisses)
Putal

In & split second he draws and fires.

TERESA HAS JUST STARTED TO SIT ON THE BIG MAW'S LAF WHEN
THE BRULLET FROM THE FORTY-=-FIVE CATCHES HER IN THE STOMACH
and hurls her to the floor, The otheras at the tTable duck
for cover, their guns coming ouf.

ANGEL IS STARING AT THE GIRL AS PIKE THROWS A PUNCH DIRECTLY
intc the side of his head dropping him onto the floor, knock-
Ing him out., The others stand, hands on their guns.



gttt

58.

THE ENTIRE AREA IS COMPLETHLY 31uENT. JEVERAL SOLDIERS
ARE STANDING WITH THEIR GUES COVERING PTHE AND THE OTHERS.
Mapache and the otherse =lowly rise, look st Angel, now
realizing who shaot the girl, T

MAPACHE STARTS TOWARDS THEM, He pushes over chairs and shoves
pecple aside as he approaches the group, Zamorrs, ths Gsrmars
and other members of his retinue are closgse on his heels,

PTEKE AND THE OTHERS ARFE SILENT AND UNMOVING A5 MAPRACHE STRPS
up to the table end guickly scans the group., Angel gets to
nis knees, Mapsche kicks him in the head and when Angel falls
bacik, stemps him seversal times with his boot, steps away,

One of Mapache's men starts to bash Angel's head with a rifle
butt, Mapeche stops the man with a gesture, then turns to

the ¢thers.

MAPACHE
wus basura eg sate?

Mapache again kicks Angel,

ZAMORRA
Why did he try to kill His Excellency,..?

PIKE
He didn't, he was alter the girl...

Mapache is havinghdifficulty understanding, He looks at
Zamorra with a puzzled expression,

ZAMOREA
La muchacha, ..

DUTCH
Ers su novial

The Mexlicang immediately respond to Dutch's explanation,
Both Zamorra snd Mapache smile,

. MAPACHE
(pleased)
His fiancest?,..

FIKE
He went a little crazy when he saw
her with you.

Mapache laughs, His ego 15 pleassed with the 1dea that he
had teken someone’s woman. He fturns and expleinsg grendly
in Spanisgh to the rest of the centina,

MAPACHE
Mato au vieja porgue sallc con E1 Mapschel

The soldiers in the centine laugh and ad 1ib thsir reaponse,.
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Ry PTEE AND DUTCH TRY TC S¥WILE as do the Goreh brothers and Sykes.

S MOHR IGNORES them, loaking with iInterest at the U.3, Army
N5 pisteols that the men sre wearing. '
__ MOER
(to Pike)

Are you men in Agua Verde for business?

PIXE
Thought we might sall = few horses,

MEHR
You mugt have been assoclated with
the Americsn Army, is that not s=c?

Tector and Lyle snicker =lightly et the remark, Mepachs and
Zemorrg turn, listening cerefully to the conversation.
"he cantinz is silent.,

. DUTCH
Ne -+~ we're not sssociated with anyone...

MOHR
I ses,.,.]l was curious because of the
equipment which you ere carrying.
(a8 they look at him)
That pistel i3 restricted for use by
army persontiel. It cen't be purchased
or even owned...legally.

PIKE
(guardedly)
Is that so? -
MOHR

You're surprised at my interest?
(then as Pike doesntit answer)
Waapons are & specialty of mine,

Mohr bows his head slightly and clicks his hesls barely audibiy

MOHR
I am Commander Frederick Mohr of the
Imperiel German Army, For the last six
months I have been in Mexlco helping
fight against the revolutionaries.

21e . ANGEL ON THE FLOOR IS COWSCIOU3, but uvnmoving, listening to
what is being said., Several of Mapasche's men gteand around him.

MOHR
Unforturietely your government has chosen
to 2ld the rabble in their so-called
gtruggle for liberty...

PIKE
I never heard of any American troops
fighting dowWn here ¢ aa

CONTINUED
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: - MOHB v
They are aiding in diplomatic channels,.,
It wonld be very useful %o us if we knew
of fmericans who did not share their
government!s naive genftiments,

PIKE
We have veny few sentiments in common
with our government.

MAPACHE
Que diga?

MOHR
{in Spanish)
Generallsimo, I think we should ask
these gentlemen fto have & drink with us.

And Pike, understending thet much Spanish, smiles as we:

DISSQLVE TO:

INT. BAR - NIGHT

A MARTACHT IS BLOWING HARD AND SAD INTO A TINY BRASS
TRUMPET AS he looks &t the body of Teresa being dragged
out. BFEmme and Rose are still very much in evidence.

AT MAPACHE'S TABLE, PIKE, DUTCH, LYLE, TECTOR AND SYKES are
all seasted at the raised table on the dais. Mapache seated
at ofie end Is tired and looks halfl aslesp.,

In the b.g. Angel can be seen still on the floor. A couple
of guards ere sitiing near him,

SEVERAL MAP3 ARE SPREAD OUT on the table,

Emma snd Rosa csrying softly, watch sg the dead body of ths
girl is dragged through & door at pne end of the room,

Zamopra'is seated next to the Germen listening intently.

PIKE
Of 41l those garrison rail spurs that
ohe i3 the easlest to hit -~ But I've
got to figurs where we cen get out with
the wagon,
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HE POINTS TO A FLACE ON THE MAFP, looks at Dutch who shruge
doubtfulliy,

DUTCH o
(to Zamorra)
Wy do you wanb us Lo
hit a train that's so closs to the
border...,The General could takses an
grmy up there and get it

MOHR
President Huarta is anxicus to better
relstions with the U.8, ~- not destroy
them, )

PIKE
Arms shipments are generally kept secret
caonioW did you find out about this ona?

ERNST
Mapache hag g superb Intelligence force.
(indicating Mohr)
Orgenized under the supervision of my
superior officer.

ZAMORRA
{(drinking, laughing)
Gentlemen, we are quite welil organized
and well able to pay $103,000 in gold,
{as they react)
If you sre not able to do the work we
will find somecne elss,

_ PIKE
‘(ag the others react)
I == we can do it,..

(then)
But we're golng %o need special squipment.

ZAMORRA
Cur mccountant will arrange everything.

MOHR
(smiling et Mapache}
Soon you will be the best armed general
in Mexice,

Mapache raises his glass in a toast.

MAPACHE
A la conguistal...

Pike nudges Lyle who raises his glass; the other men follow
suit. Mohr smiles and elegsntly raises & drink.

CONTINURD
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« - MOHR .
Prosgit!
ERN3T
Progiti!
LT PIKE AND DUTCH DRINK, put down thelr glasses.
PIKE

With your permission,..l need a bath,

ERNST
(grinning)
With my permission -- You all need a
bath.

LYLE
Well, I don't need no bath...Tsctor
and me need some of them senoritas,
{to Zamorra)
How ‘bout that boy, can you fix us up?

ZAMORRA
Porque nof?

Zamorrs yells to JUAN JOSE, an side, standing nearby,

ZAMORRA
Oyetl...Trasles unas viejas! Andale!
MOHR
{standing)
Gentlemen, you will excuse me¢, I'm
sure,
218 PIKE AND DUTCH LOOK AT HIM, THEN STAND,
DUTCH
i'm sure,
J19 DUTCH POLLOWS PIKE T0O ANGEL where they 1ift him off the
floor.
PIKE

We better get him cleaned uP..o
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_GONTINUED

- HAHRIGAH sy _
.s'And you want to gemble . everything thls-
..one shipment will be attacked?! '

THORNTON
. If they're in Agna Verde Lhat‘s what
= they‘ll go for. : :

HARHIGEH'
If?} Why not Juarez?

THORNTON
;=Because we would have heardll’
- - {then, patiently) ' EIE R
. If they arg ln Agua- Varde they will have
© - -8een. MBPHChe.-t“ﬁ-n

. HARRIGAN
- (disguated)
And who in tha hell is Hapache?

. THﬁRNTON L
A killer for Huerta who calls hinselrl
a general -- wlth! enough guns he can
besoms & POWST: in-northern Mexico - .
my .-gueds: is Plke. will try snd get

thﬁm for hlm. N
PR HARRIGAH |
Tha train will be guardad by ragular .
troops ' L
THOBHTON

Hot regulars -- green recruits and nnt
worth a demn! 1'11 mneed twenty trained -
men ~-- not recrults:or this gutter traah '
you'lvs glven me .

HARRIGAH
You'll gat the job-dome wilth what'you
have ==« that'g our bargain,a:\...%,_m,
(then looking at the
.ealendar}
_Twenty-faur days.

- .OT TO:

g INT, STEAM HUT ~ DAY
-zéj},f; AN AHCIENT MOMAN POURS A BUCKET OF HATEH GNTQ_THE"STQNES'IN
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i LNGEL CETS UP OFF THE RENCH and dumps a bucket of water on
his head. Pike looks amt Dubtch. Both drinik from a bottle.

SYKES
Listen, boy, you ride tho trail with
us your villege don't count -- 1f 1%

doea -~ you Jjest don't go along.

ANGEL
Then I don't go along!



L5t
Lo |

2z 8

CHANGE
i/lZ/éB

®

PIXE AND DUTGCH LOOK AT ANGEL through the steam,

DUTCH
Ohe load of guns isn't going teo atop him
from raiding villages. You cught %o Dbs
thinking about asll that money you'll have.

PIKE
{expensively)
Take them a large bag of gold when it's
over,

DUTCH
A small bag,.

PIKE
Move them a thousand miles away and buy
them & ran¢h ~- two -« thres, ranches,

DUTCH
One -- a very small ranch.

ANGEL
They'll never leave...lou see, 1t's
thelr land -= and no one wlll ever
~drivas them away,

SYKES
(solemnly}
I'11 drink to Lhiat sentiment -~- and to
love ==
(singing softly)
But when 2ll is said and done ==
I'11 drink to -- gold,

DUTCH
Salud? '

CUT TO:

INT., BODEGQ -~ NIGHT

IT IS LONG AND NARROW AND SHADCWY end Lyle, Tector and thsir
two ladies are exploring it very caerefully asnd with gresat
dignity ~- candles in hand.

LYIE
The dons of Spain built this some three
hundred years ago ==

He belches, then looks about in awe at the huge casks.

CONTINUED



CHANGE
2/27/68
67.

0 CCNTINUED

- TECTOR
I'm al]l for them dons?,

F TECTOR SUDDENLY 3WINGS A MATTOX ON TO & zix foot cask
which rests on top of two others eof equal height, it
bounces out of his hend. He draws his gun snd fires as
does Lyls. Ligquid gushes down.

DO9R LYLE STEFS UNDER IT, 1ifts his fsce, drinks, then drags
his 1lady heside him,

LYIE
(as the torrent pours
over them remcving hig
hat)
Have a dollop, honey == thers's snough
hers for both of us.

And she does, tasting the good wine, laughing.
CUT TO:
INT. STEAM HUT - NIGHT

230 PIKE AND DUTCH EXCHANGE LOCKS AND HAVE ANOTHER DRINE, AS
ANGEL PALES. Both are ready to write Angel off and ferget
gbhont the probhlem,

ANGEL
Wonld you give zomeocne a gun to
kill your mother, or your father,
or your brother?

231 DUTCH LOCKS AT PIKE. Pike thinks it over, Both have
snother pull on the bottle.

PIKE
Son =< twenty thousand cuts a lot
of famlly ties,

ANGEL
No -~ you gringos are no different.

I have seesn how Lyle takss care of
his brothsr,

He takes the bottle, drinks, then throws it on the rocks,

CONTINUED
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ANGEL (CONTD)

My people donft have guns so Mapsache
takes the food out of theilr mouths
and clothes off their backs, With
guns my village could fight, If I
‘eould take guns to my people 1 would
go.with you -- but not just for
gold.

THE MEN ARE MOMENTARILY SILENT. Angel 1lifte a bucket

of water, spills part of it on his head, passes 1t to Sykes
who drinks s little.of the water, spits it out, puts the
bucket down; pours.two ‘bottles of tequilla into -it,

drinks agein -- smiles, passes 1t to “Angel, who drlnkﬂ

‘and pegseg .it ons

- DUTCH
(drinking} '
All'we'd need is for El Hepache to
find out we armed gome village...

' SYKES S
Let him find out, Mr. Bighop: =~
(as Pike looks
at him)
You know as well as I ‘there ain't no
way of collectlng from Mapache 'cept
off a lot of desd bodies ~— mostly
_ours, the.way he thinks,

Pika considers thiﬂ -~ looks at the old mang flnally ”
nods .,

' - ANGEL _
I would taks guns...if Mepache found
out, you would say. .l stole them.

DUTCH
_How many cases of rifles did Zamorra
'say were in thei shipment?

, PIKE
Twenty. - -

PR, ., . DUTCH
. Glve.him one, .

. -CONTINUED
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. PIEE
. (after a long momeng),
‘You cen have one case and one case of
ammo, You'll give up your share of the
gold. .

Ny DUTCH .
" He'll heve %o show up with us when we
deliver,,. . : :

| . ANGEL
T will: '

' PTKE
(softly)
T know you will,.,f

Then they all turn as:

. P . ; . .
w233 TEGTOR LND LYLE AND THEIH L#DIES entar, somewhat wet and
g stained: with wine,. .

' LYLF_'
(awkwardly) .
I'd like you to meet my. fiancee,.

. TECTOR .
(tsars in hia eyes)
They just got engaged

; a3l FOR A MOMENT THE GROUP - is frozen, looklng at the bride fto
g " be, her brideamald and.the beat men and. groom, then all
stand together and bow,

PR - PIKE ! ..
o Pleasure, Ma'am, L

. . ANGEL
' Tantd_gustm,senprita,a

_ - DUTCH o
~'Mucho’ gusto, senprita. =~

SYKES :
. (softly to himself)
- 3on of a biltch, - _
{then) .
Trot them on in, boys -« I'm hell on
pecltin? mulea, but I'm w dellght with
& pretty glrl S

CONTINUED
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Tector and Lyle and, their girls look at him as both Pike
and Dutch nearly fall off the bench), daughing too hard to
drink thelr health as we:

DISSOLVE TO3
EXT. BHOKEN DESEFRT ARBEA (DEEP ARROY() = DAY

PIKE AND DUTCH ARE RIDING AHEAD OF A LARGE WAGON (LOADED
WITH BARRELS) DRIVEN RBY SYKES. The others are riding
behind, The walls of the arroyo tower above the men.

Pike is tense in the saddle es the pain in his leg becomes
almost unbsarable,

DUTCH
You never told me how you got all
tore up like that...

PIKE REFLEGTS FOR A MOMENT. His fece is almost white,
Then he reaches in his saddle bag eand pulls out a bottle,
He drinks, passaes the bottle to Dutceh,

PIKE
I met & woman I wanted to merry...

Pike grins a little at what now seems an absurd thought.

SUPERIMPOSED OVER THE SCENE'IS PIKE IN JUAREZ:

5

INT. EITCHEN - NIGHT

PIKE COMES IN THROUGH THE KITCHEN DOCR WITH AN ARM LOAD
of grocerier and too much teo drink,

AURORA STANDS WAITING FOR HIM. She is very beautiful and
very Angry. _ . :

. PIKE
Bienas noches mi amor,

Aurora swings and catches him full handed across the face,
the groceries scatter on the floor -- Pike bounces off the
wall, looks at her, tries to grin,

_ PIXE
Your husband due back?

CONTINUED
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. AURDRA
No, never ,- you are late -- two days

late, LI
Pike is starfled by this, starts to protest, realizes it is
true, tries to meke mpologles, Aurcra turns and stalks off.,
| LAP DISSOLVE TO!
INT, KITCHEN - NIGHT

16D  PIKE IS SHOVING POTS AND PANS AROUND, attempting to cook
dinner, while Aurorse sits watching stony faced until he
turna away, then she can hardly keep from giggling.

AURDRA
(finally)
You ne&d help?.
o PIKE
Hois' : :
He picks up a pan ‘with a hot: handle, drops it, =spilliing hot

stew or soup on his foot, hops around cursing looking at
the shambles on the stove and on the floor,

16DD AUROCRA STANDS . LODKING AT HIM WITH LOVE, then smliling scftly
crosses to the side~boerd and pours him a drink., He takes
it, suddenly both are lasughing. '

L gUT TO:z
INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

. 236 PIKE AND AURORA STAND IN THE SEMIDARKNESS SLOWLY DISROBING.
- Suddenly Pike embraces her srd pulls her to the bedd They
begin %o make love, then:z

. 236F THE DOOR SMASHES OPEN AND LUKE, e skinny bed mouthed Texan
o 8teps into the room, a double barreled shot gun in his
hands. raady to fire,

L 2360 'AURORA SCHEAHS and throwa herself in front of Pike, Iuke
fires, the charge killing her es Plke dlves out of bed --
Jumping for his gun on a. nearby tableﬁ '

FERRES, s s ey W

236H LUKE FIRES AGAIN, -the blast catchihg Pike across the thigh
end knes, Plke goes down.. Luke crosses to the bed snd
aits watching him wrlthing almost bleeding to death on the
' flOOI‘o : . .
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EXT. DESERT - DAY (DAWN EFFECT)
A TRATN CHUGS ACROSS THE-FLAT STRETCH, of desert, The small

steam locomotive pushea a flatbed and piills a succession
of threc Care,

Another flat, a passenger and & cattle. The traln moveés
toward the only object in sight:

A RICKETY TRACKSIDE WATHER TOWER AND MAINTENANCE SHOP

TN PRONT OF THE ENGINE TWO ARMY ORDINANCE GUARDS RIDE ON
THE FLAT car, wearily checking the track for obstrictlons,

oN THE SECOND FLAT CAR TWC MORE ARMED GUARDS slt on crates
of weapona and smmunition, gazing at the peaslhg scenery,

INT, PASSENGER CAR - DAY

THORNTON AND NINE OTHER BOUNTY HUNTERS SLOUCHED ON THE
VOODEN BENGEES .WIDE AWAKE,




T2

AT THE REAR OF THE CAR, A DOZEN VERY YOUNG ARMY RECRUITS . -
are sprawled across the seats near their beely first C i
sergeant, FRANK MO HALE who is snoring loudly.

¥

INT. CATTLE CAR ~ DAY

THE CATTLE CAR IS LOADED WITH THE HORSES OF THE SOLDIERS
AND THE BOUNTY HUNTERS,

The 301diers? horsesuare roach-mened and unseddled.

At one end of the car, the railroad llvestock man is asleep
o a4 plle of strew, an empby Jug at his side. The animals
of the bounty huntars are BLanding saddledy with the cinches
loosened.

INT., PASSENGER CAR = DAY

‘24l  THE TRATN SLOWS AND 4 FEW OF ME SOLDTERS 147t their hesds
and look out the windows, -

Saelng nothing but the vaat empty plaln, they quickly Tesume
their slumber. . S e, _ . .

245.  THE BOUNTY HUNTERS TENSE., THORNTON STANDS, looks out...
nothing,;but:

2L 6. A HICKETY WATEH TOWER AND TINY maintenance shack ~= no horaes,
: Hagons, nothingo

INT. PASSENGER CAR

247 THORNTON TURNS beck to. his seat,

EXT, THAIN - DAY

:2h8 THE ENGINE PULL% TO A STOP UNDER IHE RICKETY TOWER THE o i
' FIREMAN -CLIMBS OUT OF THE CAB AND ONTC THE TENDER, He o
raaches;up,andqgrabs the lanyard and-louers the Bpouta 4
TR EEE ; _ . |

2L9 THE FIREHAN FINDS HIMSELF GAZING DIRECTLY INTQ THE BARREL- OF
A SAWED-OFF SHOTGUN., HELD BY ANGEL, The firemes gasps
and takes a ‘step back L

250 ANGEL, SLIDES OFE’ THE SPOUT AND ONTO the tander. He covers )
the riremsn and the tHO'man erew, The crew turns and Angel . o
smiles and puts hils finger to his lipa then gesatures, The i
Tiremen. and the crew begln to take- on- water, - : y i
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PTKE, DUTCH AND_LYLE step out from bshind the maintenance
shack and elimb awiftly onto the tender. Pike slips toward:-
the engine compﬁrtment,'

DUTCH TURNS TOWARDS THE GUARDS ON THE flat cer behind the
engine,

LYLE SCRAMBLES AROUNU THE ENGINE TO HANDLE the two men on
the flat car in front,

DﬁTCH LOOKS DOWN AT THE GUARDSION THE SECORD FLAT CAR.

THEY ARE LOUNGING WITH THE GUNS SEVERAL FEET AWAY,
He-uhistles-anthﬁqj look up. Whlle he covers them:

ANGEL CLIMBS DOWN from the tendser onto the flat car ¢ver the

crates toward the coupling joining the flat to the passenger
CE.I',

ON THE FRONT FLAT CAR ‘the two guards ‘turn, freeze as Lyle
moves arcund the front of the engine ard whistles, his
shotgun coverling them, :

IN THE CAB, PIKE IS STANDING WITH his hend on the throttle
looking up at Duteh,

AT THE COUPLING ANGEL GRABS THE PIN and starts to pull on it

IN THE CAB PIKE WATCHES DUTCH, WHO WAVES HIS HAND, motion-
ing Plke to eaze the traln hack Pike's hend moves on the
throttle.

THE COUPLING MOVES SLIGHTLY AND ANGEL LIFTS THE EIN.

INT PASSENGER CAR -~ DAY .

THORNTON FROWHS AS THE CAR moves slightly. He stands; =and

-walks toward the front of the car, Through the window on
the door, he sees:

ANGEL SCRAMBLING OVER THE CRATES TOWARDS THE TENDER.
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THORNTON DUCKS BACK AND 3TARTS TC DRAW HIS gun, peusea &nd
turns bBack intc the car, Silently he gestures to the
bounty hunters. s .

M i

The aoldlers in the back of the car continue to slesp a=
Thornton and his men move past them towerd the horse car,

REACHING THE SERGEANT, stlll snoring loudly, Thornton hesi-
tates, then decides against it and enters the horse car.

TR THE CAB, PIKE EASES THE THROTTLE FORWARD,

THE ENAINE AND TENDER AND FLAT CAR PULL" SLOWLY away from
the pagsenger and cattle car.

THE GAP TS BECOMING LARGER BETWEEN THE PASSENGER CAR AND
THE FLAT GAR WHEN DUTCH SEES:

A MAN JUMPING & HORSE OUT OF THE CATTLE CAR., It is one of
the bounty hunters., Another horse quickly follows, Lutc¢h
turns. and yells, S - ' '

DUTCH
Thayfre comingl ‘

GORCH ON FRONT OF THE. LDCOMOTTVE WHIRLS AROUND and looks
back for an lnstant as Dutch yells, . The two guards jump
for their weapons. Lyle turns back, watches them, then
kills both &8 . they pick up their rifles. _

IN THE CAB, PIKE POURS ON THE COAL,

STEAM POURS OUT OF THE CYLINDERS AND:THE WHEELS. SPIN ON
THE RAILS3,.

AS THE WHEEFLS GAIN TRACTION AND THE TRATN LURCHES FORWARD
DUTCH- PITCHES FORWARD, FALLING OVER 'THE EDGE BETWEEN THE

‘TENDER AXD THE FLAT CAH, turning in the eir, catching the

tender with his hands and his feet”precarlously balanced

'on ths coupling.

OVER THE RAILS, DUTCH HANGS ONTO THE TRON HAND GRIP ON THE
BAGK OF THE TENDER His feet are bracing him on the bounce

Cing coupllng. He 1s inches mbove the rail,
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GN THE PLAT CAR THE TWC GUARDS SCRAMBIE OVER THE CASES
AND GRAB THEIR GUK5, They s3tart forwerd. '

DUTCH IETS GO &nd, hanging on with one hand, manages to get
hig gun out of the holater, Xe fires blindly over the edge,

IN THE CAB, PIKE AND ANGEL WHIRL et the sound of the shot,
Plke instantly kicks the engineer and fireman out of the
cab, then turns to climb onto the tender.

ANGEL
- {ahead of him)
Yo voy! ¥

Pike hesitates, then turns back'to the throttle,

DUTCH' DUCKS AS SHOTS FROM THE GUARD splinter wood near hls
face, He 1s barely able to hang on and 1s slipplng down
clossr to the rails.

EXT, PASSENGER CAR = DAY

SOLDIERS ARE POURING OUT'QF THE PASSENGER CARIWATCHING:
IN THE DISTANCE THE TRAIN AND THE PURSUING BOUNTY HUNTERS.
Hurriedly, they ‘enter the cattle caro

INT, CATTLE CAR - DAY

AS.THEY HEMOVE THEIH HORSTS SOME TRYING to resaddle in
the car,

EXT, TRAIN COUPLING

DUTCH PULLS THE TRIGGER AND HIS 45 clicks empty,

v

THE GUARDS EDGE FORWARD TO FINISH HIM,

ANGEL FIRES AND ONE GUARD LCROPS. SCREAMING OFF THE FLAT CAR.
The other guard panics and ‘serambles hack over the crates,
A second shot catehes him in the small of the back, hurling
him over the edge of the car., .

ANGEL RUSHES FORWARD, and bracing himsell on.a stanchion;
grabs Dutech by the jacket and pulls him aboard
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EXT. LIVESTOCK CAR - DAY

THRE RECRUITS ARE SCRAMBLINC around cutside the cer. Some
aTe climbing in through the open doer, Inside the horses
cen be heard kickling snd neighing.

SGT. MC$HALE
(scrseming)
Order} Dammit},,.Corporal, get those
men out of that car...get the animals
outi
. (then, locking off)

' Corporel -- ride back to the telegraph
at Todos Malos and tell 'em that
Pinkerton gang has robbed the train
and we are In pursult!

As the corporal mounts and rides off, the sergeant continves
to watchy

THE TRAIN ROLLS OFF INTQ THE DISTANCE FOLLOWED BY THE
BOUNTY HUNTFRS

THORNTON. LEADING HIS MEN IS ABOUT-a mile and s halfl bshind
the trein.

THE TRAIN NEARS A WAGON ROAD WITH A NARROW BRIDGE THAT .
GROSSES IT AND SUDDENLY the. wheels lock, With a. shower of
sparks it slides to a stop beside:

A LARGE WAGON ON THE RIVER SIDE (OF THE CROSSING. The
banditg scramble . off the traln and begin loading casss of
guns onto the waltlng wagon, OSykes and Tector Gorch essish
them, The weagon is directly beslde the car end the unload-
ing is vsry rapiaa

PTKE CLIMBS TO THE TOP OF THE CAB WATCHING:
THE CLOUD OF DUST OF THE APPROACHING BOUNTY HUNTERS. He
yells down to the ment

PIEE '
Get the guns off end get on out of herel

He turns and scrambles down 1nside the ceb..

Outside the men qulckly’flnish loaalng and the wagon rulle.
up alongside the cab

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED s
DUTCH
Welre readyl -
. PIKE
Not yet -~ I want to return a faver,

He yanks the throttlé into reverse snd jumps off the
locomotive cnto the wagon,

THE HEAVILY LOADED WAGON WINDS DOWN A STEEL TRAIL INTO
THE CAHYDN BESIDE THE SMALL RICKETY BRIDGE.

In the b, g., the trein plckas up apeed heading back towards
the gscene of the robbsry,

THE BANDIT3 PULL THE WAGON UP RESIDE THE RIVER BANK WHEERE
THEY HAVE PRE-RIGGED A CABLE CROSSING,

In perfect order Dutch and Angel begin attachlng the ropes
to the tongus of the wagon as Sykes urthitches,

THE BOUNTY HUNTERS RIDE THEIR HORSES DOWN A STEEF S5LOFE
A5 THE TRAIN RUSHES PAST,.

WITH ANGEL LEADING, THE HORSES ARE PULLED into the rilver,
Largs barrels on the sfde of the wagon serve &a floatation
gear, The current catches it and begins to swing it on

- the rope downstream and across the river.

THE BOTNTY HUKTERS ARE RAPIDLY CLOSING THE GAP. In the
distance they can see the bandlts; now In mld-stream,

QUTSIDE THE CATTLE.GAR, RECRUITS ARE LINED UP saddling

. thelr horses,

INSIDE, THREE Of THEM ARE 3TILL CHASING THEIR PANICEY
HORSES ARCUND,
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SQUTSIDE, A SOLDIER YELLS:
" SOLDIER "‘bacK. .o
Sergeant! Theyire e c;rﬂ'-T'ﬂg

Look! - .

: S ROM THE DISTANCE,
'THE ENGINE IS ROARING TOWARD THEM ©

MC HALE 4
(realizing what
happening) rom the car!
Get those horses away car)

{running to the
Get them out of therel :
: - ADDLED ONE HORSE.
"INSIDE THE CAR, THE MEN HAVE GAITC}iizngﬁﬁgsunder 1ts belly,
‘Which i3 now bucking, the saddle _,311s again,
The other rears as the Sergeant ¥

MC HALE- coming!

_ Get out! ...The engine s ner
‘ o hour, The 3ergeant turns

‘And 1t is at about forty miles =a**

-and runs,

INZIDE THE MEN RUSH FOR THE DOOK

: ARS,
ON THE TRACK THE ENGINE SLaMs T2 FC To0 ° |
' LED AROUND IN
IN THE GATTLE CAR, HORSES aND mES X ARE HURLED
THE CAR by the impsct,
. : WORK EE THE
IHE HORSES RENITGRED, PIKG AND JS0R albg ov TS RIVER.
WAGON BOGGED IN THE MUD ON TAE =
g ' 314 UP AND BEGTN
ON THE OPPOSITE BANK, THE BOUNT S~ HUNTERS PULL
FIRING,
| AND THE
OTHERS.

| 1th
PIKE ROPES ONTO THE WAGON FRom = P TToRt and pulls w
hiz horss,
- : DUTCH is next to him, lying
SYKES IS IN THE DRIVER'S SEAT Arjﬂfire of the bounty hunters,
prone..on the wagon returning the>
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ILYLE AND TECTOR ON HORSEBACK SPUR up to the wagon,

PIKE b
et on those rear whaelsal! ...

The Gorch brothers seramble down into knee-deep wabter and

begln to push,

DUTCH AIMS AND FIRES,
A MAN STAGGERS OUT from half cover and drops to hls knees,

DUTCH FIRES AGAIN and another man drops, The bounty
hunters back up and hunt better cover,

. THORKTCE SPURS FOR THE SHAKY BRIDGE.

ANGEL, HIDDEN IN THE BRRUSH AT THE FAR END OF THE BRIDGE...

puffs on the cigar watching Thornton.

THREE FUSES ARE IN HIS HAND, HE LIGHTS ONE WITH HIS CIGAR.
IH THE RIVER BELOW THE BRIDGE, PIKE AND HIS MEN PUSH AND
heave ageinst the wagen slowly moving 1t up onto- the

bank. Thens

SEEING THORNTON STARTING ACROSS THE BRIDGE, PIKE raissa

“his rifle but the range is far and ths wagon has begun

to move.,

THORNTON FORCES his terrified animal across the tottaring
structure, then whirls as a bullst whines paat his head,
The shot has cme from behind. Above and through thse trees
he cen see:

THE CAVALRY DISMOUNTING AND CONTINUING to fire.
THE BOUNTY HUNTERS WHIRL arcund and return the flre,

THORNTON
(yelling) .
Don't shoot! ...It's the army, you
1dietsl -

But hils words are drowned out in a volley of firing,
Some of the soldleras start for the bridge, Three or
four of the bounty hunters quickly mount and spur on to
the brldge after Thornton. i
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THORNTON FORCES HIS animal forward, stops, recognizing:

PIKE AT THE WAGQON, PIKE-looks at him, a moment, then yells &t
his men and pulls the wagon up out of the mud and labors
up the slope.

ANGEYL, WATCHES THE FUSE BURNING under the brldge toward the
far banks where the bounty hunters are beginning to fall
back to the water:

THORNTON FOLLOWED BY THREE OTHER BOUNTY -HUNTERS rides forward,

Angel 1lights the remeinlng two fuses, mounts and spurs after
Pike and the wagon.

SOME OF THE BOUNTY HUNTERS PUSH THEIR HORSE3 DOWN THE SLOPE TG-
WARD THE WATER AWAY FROM THE SQLDIERS, who led by McHale, are
closely flanking them. The firing 1s general now.

THE WAGON GOES UP THE RIM OF A GULLY, then down the other
side and out of sight.

IN THE COVER OF THE GULLY, DUTCH AND THE GORCH BROTHERS mount
up and follow Sykes up the gully,

PIXKE TURNS HIS HORSE, SPURS BACK THE WAY HE CAME, At the top
pulls up as Angel joins him, Both turn, watch as:

FIVE STICKS OF DYRAMITE GO OFF in the shallow water on the
far slde of the river among the bounty hunters,

Horses go down, men are thrown Iinto the river., It {5 a gham-
bles, A few bounty hunters gtruggle downstresm,

THORNTON, TWO THIRDS ACHOS3 THE BRIDGE pulls up, locks back aa
do the three bounty hunters behliad him, then at: _

THE DISTANT FIGURES OF PIKE AND ANGEL, Pike 11fte his hat in
a mocking salute,

BENEATH THE BRIDGE, THE TWO FUSES REACH THE DYNAMITE AND THE
BRIDGE EXPLODES, hlowing Thornton' and the three bounty
hunters into the river.

PTKE WATCHES WITHOUT EXPRESSTION. ANGEL GRINS WITH SATISFACTION.
Finally both turn and ride after the wagon followed by scat-
tered Ineffective ghots of the soldlersu

ON THE FAR SIDE OF THE RIVER, MC HALE STOPS A GROUP OF SOADIERS
from following con horseback,

MC HALE
Halt...! Halt dammit!}
That is.Mexlco ~« and we can't

£o theres -~ not yet,
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EXT. BOUNTY HUNTERS' CAMP {RIVER AREA) - DAY (SUNSET EFFECT)

THE BOUNTY HUNTERS WITH THE EXGEFTION QF THORNTCN HAVE RE-
GROUPED ON THE MEXICAN SIDE OF THE RIVER, stlll wet and dezed
from the river. A4 huge mesquite wecod fire 1s burning in the
centre of cemp and several men have placed boots and articles
of clothing around it, Three horses, unsaddled, are tied to
a picket 1line In the b;g.

T.C.
Sure would like to get mhold of my fool
horse,

CCFFER
SomeMex kid's probably rldin' him. home
right now, -

JE35

I don't see how I could¥a lost both my
bootal ,..They always waa hard as hell
to get on but thet little ole river just
sucked ‘em right off!

T.C.
That little Dle dynamite helped gome .

ROSS
They was walting for us,

. COFFER
Dellars to doughnuts that same kid
that's ridin' T,G.'s horase ia wearing
your-boots right now,

JESS THINKS- THIS OVER, THEN HEACHES QUICKLY FOR HIS SHIRT
EXTENDED ON A POLE TOWARDS THE FIRE, WHICH HAS BEGUN TO BURN,
He drops it onto the sand and stamps on 1%, The men watch,
sllent, but slightly amused,

. T.C,
What do yon reckon we oughtfa do now?
aso0 back? ..nThem soldiers wasm shooting

at us.

JES3 -
You ees Thornton°°o° I never did see him
come upl

T..Co

Ses him!,., I 'was with him! But I never
seen him come up either,

- COFWER

If you're askling me, I think we cughtta
go after them bendlts and make that swim
'worth something,

CONTIRUED
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CONTINTED
ROSS
{thre fourth
bounty hunter)
I'd 1like to take some good pelta
back,. or at lesst maybe steal
acmething down here,

* A

T.C.
Why go baek at all -~ just rob
every Mex we sges,

COFFER
You don't know this country -- step
out of line and every Mex you ses will
be shooting your ass full of hdles,

T,C,
Well, I'm sure as hell going to ateal
me & horse|

THORNTON IS STANDING ON THE EDGE OF THE CLEARING looking at
the men around the fire, Hs iz tired and has obviously rldden
& long way and shows the effscts of the expleosicn: ripped
clothes, a blooedy gash on his face -~ a twisted kmee that 1is
bad enough to make him 1limp through the remalnder of the film,

_ THORNTON
Steal us some grub -~ I got the
horseas,

THE MEN WHIRL AROUND AT THE sound of Thornton's voice,

. Teco B
Hey... you find my horsel

"ROS3 :
We thought the dynemlte mustive got
yon or them scldiers,

: _ JES35
.0r that dsmmed river,

, ‘ THORNTON
"Them soldlers" are golng to get us all
J1f they ever get the chance..,.Who
.started fiping at them?

The men look 'at one ancother momentarily,

CONTINUED
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: COPFER
(lying)
Well, 0ld Huey started firing up at
ieam., I even trled to atop him,..
Then one of them bandits nalled him
from acroas the rlver,

ROSS
Them soldiers started shooting firstl

Thernton, without enswering, steps to the fire,

THORNTON

How meny rifles? And how much
gmmunitlon?
AD LIE

{as they lock)
Got mine,,.damn 1ittle,,.twelve
rounds,,.l'™m clean.,.4);'s but no
30% 30's.. .~ 40 round -~ lost mine,

: THOBHTON
Wa'll use what we got,
F COFFER

Are we going after them?
-THORNTON

We are! -- unless you'd like to go

back and face a firing squad,
JES3

{whinning)

How, in hell em I goin' to fight
without boota?

THORHTOH
Your problaem,
{then})

Saddls up -- welre riding out,

In the b.g., & horse whinniea a5 the men loock at him dumb-
founded,

 JESS
Now...7T .

THORNTON
Now!!

And they jump as wes

CUT TGz
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EXT. ROUGH COUNTRY NEAR (THE RIVER} - DAY (SUNSET EFFECT)

DUTCH 1S EXAMINING THE HOOF OF ONE OF, THE WAGON HORSES, PIKE
1s beside him, Sykes is still on ths reins, Angel 1s sitting
on the c¢ases of guns. The Gorch brothers ere both riding
horses on either alde, Duteh looks up, shakes hls head,

PIKE ¢
Lylef{ ,,..Put your horse in the traces!

LYLE HANDS A BOTTLE OF WHISEKEEY TO TECTOR and nudges his horse
forward, .As he swings off, It 13 obvlious that he is a 1little
drunk,

- PIKE:
And you better dry out -- we got no
cause to celebrate,

TECTOR
Well, we got all them guns, Plke,

PIKE
And we gof a hell of a long way Lo go
with e considerable number of people
Just walting to teke 'em sway,

337 LYLE AND DUTCH BEGIN PUTTING LYLE'S HORSE INTO THE TRACES,

SYKES
Whers's the Genersal supposed toc meet
us?

PIKE
Adgua Verde -- or before ~-- and when he

doss, don't look for no open srms,

DUTCH
What about Thornton and them others?

PIKE
Lost I saw he was ridint four sticks of
dynamite into the river, :

SYKES
Don't count on him stayin*® there,
- {as Pike looks at him)
You ¥mow him -~= I know him -- he'll
be along,

PIKE
(after & long moment)
Yeah -~ he'll be aslong,
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wearineas showlng, puts

v

HE CROSSES SLOWLY To' HIS HORSE, his
his foot in the stirrup, hesitates.

THE GROUP WATCHES SILENTLY.

PIKE STEPS UP INTO THE SADDLE; the pein twisting hls face.
For a long moment no one MOVESs thens

LYLE PULLS A BOTTLE out of kis Jjumper, hands it Lo Pikes
Pike drinks, handg it to Sykes who drinks, hands it to Angel
who drinka, hands it with @ touch of = smile to Tector who
hesitates, then half grins himself; drinks and hands it to

Lvle. Lvle looks at the bottle; upends it over his mouth, a
i dropg.spill Sut ingo his mouth, looks at the bottle in

disbelief, tosses it ganﬁlY'asidev
- | - -
Ittll bétz i;?gidzémﬁnyhell t fore
I do that again. . .. :
And suddenly they are all laughing.
- | PIKE |
. Letis move.
And they do, st11l chuckling as we:
| o CUT TO:

INT. MEXICAN RAILROAD STATION - DAY (SUNSET EFFECT)

A TELEGRAPH OFPERATOR SNAPS'AWAKE as_a message comes over the
wira, As the machine cliGKSQ.hB dll}gently wrltes the mes-
gage. When he is finished he hands it to JUAH, a small boy

who is dressed in a poorly ritting uniform.

OPERATOR |
Por el generalisimo! Andalel

The'boy ruﬁs out of the buiiqing ahd into the street.
EXT. MEXICAN RAILROAD STATION - DAY

they load horses into oid boxcars -- alsoc loading are:
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WOUNDED SOLDIERS, MAPACHE'!'S CAR AND WOMEN AND CHILDREN AND
OTHER CTIVILIANS who are part of Mapache's encampment. Mest
climb on top of the box cars where they set up housekeeping,..
bullding fires, cocking food ~=~ ignoring the sporadic rifle
fire that 1s beginning to grow in volume aa:

THIRTY OR FORTY BIG HATTED REVOLUTIONARIES proba for the
weakness of Mapache's position at the railroad station,

Note: Mapache's soldiers show signs of having recently suf-
fered a beating and it is obvious that they ars retreating.

JUAN RACES FROM THE OFFICE THROUGH THE SOLDIERS TOWARD THE
ERD OF THE TRAIN where: :

MAPACHE STANDS LOOKING OVER THE NEARBY HILLS with field
glasses, Beslde him are his lieutenants, one MAYOR (PEREZ)
the two Germans and ten or twelve soldiers. Cne soldler is
hlt end fells dying,

[

PEREZ
Mi general «~ tenemos que irnosi

ZAMORRA
Por favor,

Mapache ignores them,

Juen, rushing toward Mapache, almost falls a3 Herrera jerks
him to & halt,
JUAN
(officiously)
Telegrama de 3an Antonic para sy
excelencla, el general, (A telegram
from 3an Antonlo for his excellency,
the General,)

HERRERA
(reaching for the
message )
Yo 1lo 1llavol

JUAN PULLS IT AWAY. HERRERA GRINS, and understanding his
wish to deliver it perscnally, steps aslde, Juan runs to
Mapache, skids to a halt and gslutes,

JUAN
Mi Geperal,,h-telegrama de San Antonioc,

The gensral returna the salute solemnly and opens the paper,
reads 1it, .

: MAPACHE
Los gringos se robarcn el tren}

CONTINUED
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* " ERNST .
{to his companion,
Mohr)

Was sagt er?

Mohr smiles. Mapache is obviously pleased. He looks up at
the Germans. . E

MAPACHE
The gringos take the guns...

| MOHR |
3le haben die Geware pgestolen!

- ERN3T
Ach sof...Gut ~-1!
(patting Mapache
on the shoulder)
Sehr gut.meln Generall

MOHR
{(indicating the
approaching Villlatas)
It is important this news be kept
from Villa until the guns are in
our handa. '

., ZAMORRA
(beginning to panie
ag the firing grows
heavier)
We‘must goi

MAPACHE
" (shouting towards
the mountaln 1n
i Sp&nian) '
The next time 1 will destroy Fou -
(turning to Herrera;
_ 4n Spanisn) :
Sand men immediately to meet the
" guns on the road to Agua Verde =--
take possession and return here.

' HEHRERA
'And 1f the grlngos chject -~=?

S MAPACHE
{(gimply)
Kill them,

CONTINUED
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~ + '~ MOHR
S (in Pnglish) -

- My General =~ 1if. they are success-
ful in ‘this venture : poasibly they
can be useful n others,

£ F

”Q,Haﬁa¢ha thinks thls ovsr, iffo ﬂérreraa Nearby aﬁqghjﬁ

' “man is hit -and f' l'

HERRERA (in Spanish)
jEct?

348 B RRERA'SAEUTES AND LEAVES, :Mapache gestires and the oth
TR gqulekly jump sboard. the train. Mapsche ia the’ last; looki
~~fbaak at the h ith. .Predlas the Villistaa charge and

HR UGH;THE BINDCULARB THE BOUNTY HUNTERS ARE“
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DUTOHN AND PIKE SNAKRE BACK FROM TEE LIP OF THE ROCEY hill that
dominates the area. .

THE WAGON IS BELOW THEM hidden in a gully. The other men
are lounging underneath it, Pleces of brush are tied behind
the rear wheels of the wagon to brush away the trail. Plke
and Dubel stand and move back toward the wagon.

DUTCE
':Only flve left =~ didn't figure
them to coms down after us. How
much cen we be worth?

PIKE
A 1ot depends on how hungry they
A€o s o
{then) '
¥You stay up there and look for
pig hats...l'm going to start
rigging the 'flreworks,

Dutech turns, crawls back and 11fts the glasses. Pike walks
down near the wagon and prods Angel, who ls sleeping, with
hla boot. _
PIKE
I need some help,

ANGEL QUICKLY GETS TO HIS FEET and followa Pike to the
wagon. Pike reaches into a box nsar the seat and removes
a piece of fuse,

PTKE |
Get that case of exploslves near
the back.,

Angel elimbs on the wagon. Lyle, hearing him, crawls out
from underneath, His brother also awskens asnd starts moving
around. Sykes, hat over his eyes, looks up but doesn't move,

LYLE
Whatta you want with the dynamite?-

PIKE

Protectlon, S

{ag they: look at

him)
I flgure the General will plan %0
eollect without payment, then kill
Ws if we have any objectlons. The
only reason he might change his
mind is if something could nappen
to thess gunso

CONTINUED .
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There is & noimse off screen and they hoth look up s

TECTOR AND LYLE, using the heavy-bladed Bowle knives, have
pried open the strange shaped box. Lyle, his eyes bright,
reaches in., '

TECTOR
Pike «= teke a look ==

LYLE STRUGGLES, LIFTS UP A MACHINE GUN OF THE PERIOD.

LYLE'
You know how to work one of
these thlngs?

Pike standa, then grlns a 1ittle and crosses to the wagon.

_ PIKE
Whatever I don't know, I'm
- going to learn, o

CUT TO:
EXT., VALLEY = DAY

THE BGUNTY HUﬂTERS NOW IN. ﬁH AREA OF BADLANDS have stopped
on & small rise and are looking out over milea of the same
type of country. -
JESS .
T don't know how we lost ‘em

except maybe in that big valley
where the ground was SO ‘hard.

COFFER
There wasn't but one way they
could have taken a wagon out
of thers, thia here 1s it.

' ' 'THORNTON . .
They didri't takse it out...

o . TeCa
“We ain't’ gonna make it too much
"further wilthout something to eats

CONTINUED
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A SERIES OF ANGLES

Showing the wagon mo¥ing into a deepaarroyo, Pike is now
dI‘iVinE »

EXT. BOTTOM OF DEEE. ARROYO

SYKES I3 AT THE REINS OF THE WAGON, PIKE BESIDE HIM, The
forses are at a walk, . Angel, Dutch are mounted, the Gorch
brothers are lying on top of the wagon, one on each side of
a bulky tarp-coverad object. L

PIKE
(looklng off)
" “Hold uapl. -+

THENTY.MEKICAN SOLDIERS RIDING OUT FROM A BEND IN THE ARROYO
SOME DISTANCE AWAY.  Beeing the wagon, they pull up. -

PIKE SLIDES INTO THE FRONT. SEAT NEXT TO 3SYKES., Without =
word, Sykes 1ights his chercot and Pike reaches behind him
and takes the end of a fuse, o

angel and Dutch let their rlfles dPlft OVér,

usMapache’s?.
PIKE -
Just hope.: they den't belong bo

vill&e - ] -

HERRERA, THE LEADER OF THE MEXICANS,WALKS HIS HORSE A FEW
8teps Torward and waves his hand°

(Note: He apenks Engllsh, but . badly, very badly)

HERRERA
Holal.,.Wse are friends...We are
from el generalisimo Mapache!

PTKR
Tell that one in front to comse over
hare...Alonel

U : DUTOH .
Oye! Jefe, ven btu solltol

CONTINUED
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The Mexlcan turns to his companions for a short discourse.
Then he turns and rides toward the men on the wagon.

HERRERA
I coming...We are friendas..
all of us...l bring love and
affection from el general =-
We are comrades ~= you and he
== 811 of us.

345 PIKE, DUTCH AND THE OTHERS wateh silently as he rides up to
the wsagon.

366 HERRERA STOPS AND REMOVES HIS HAT, smiles, locks at the
heavily loaded wagon.

HERRERA "

Que bueno-=--Wnat bravery you o
have to have done this magnifi-~ fo\
cent act for the liberty of R

Mexico,

Angel laughs, spits, Herrera looks at him for a moment,
smiles, shrugs, turns to Pike.

HERRERA
I am to escort you to the general,

367 NOBODY ANSWERS AND NONE 0F THE GUNS peointed at him are
lowered, he seems undisturbed. |

HERRERA
Tell me what 1s you wish?

366 PIKE LIFTS THE ENVD OF THE FUSE

FTXE
{to Dutch)
Tell him to come closer!

HERRERA
I hear -~ I am coming, my friend,
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369 HERRERA STILL GRINNING BROADLY edges his horse closer to
the wagon, Flke holds the burning end of the c¢heroot about
gnn inch from the fuse,

370 HERRERA SEE3 THE FUSE AND QUICKLY follows it back to the
wagon with his eyes.

371 THE WHOLE WAGON IS RIGGED TO BLOW, dynamite and fuse all
over 1t,

372 PIKE LIFTS THE CHERQOT AKND THE FUSE

FIKE
You see thias?

He ticlles the end of the fuse wlth the dead ash on his
cigar,

HERRERA
Quidadol

PIKE
It's a very fast fuse...any
trouble and no guns for the
general.

Herrera is golemn as he ponders for a moment, then begins
to smils,

HERRERA
Hevi,..very smartli{! That's
very smart for you damn gringos...
30 nobeocdy cen rob the guns!

FIKE
Nobodyl..nunca nadie!

DUTCH
{(after a moment)
Don't you think you should tell
yoar soldiers?

The Mexican makes a face asg 1f he doesn't understand,

CONTINUED
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372 CONTINUED

HERRERA
Wnyf¥ I am not afraid...they
are not afraid == you blow up
the wagon you die == or we
ki1l you pretity soon «- but
we are amigos «-

PIKE
(quietliy)
Now,

DUTCH
show hinid

373 TECTOR AND LYLE JERK THE TARP OFF THE MACHINE GUN., Lyle
erma it,

gy HERRERA LOOKS AT THE GUN and his eyes widen. He turns,

HERRERA
Oyen muchachos)...Tienen la
caretta como bomba con unfisible!
sooy machine}d

3til11 smiling bhe turns back to Pike and Duteh,

HERRERA
El general walits an Agua. Verds...
to meet wilth you,.

PIKE
3o on back and tell the General
that one of us wlll be thers
tomorrow for the t$adevaeany
trouble -« no guns?

Herrera taktes one last look at the guns then he wheels his
horse and pldes off.,



22768

97

375 PTKE TURNS TO THE OTHERS AS TEEY begin to relax.

i - PIKE
This isn't over yet!

376 HERRERA RIDES HIS HORSE TO THE BEND IN THE RIVER then,
reaching his men, reins his horse up and turns him around,
He whistles iloudly and calls out:

HERRERA
Muchachosaaa.

377 FIFTY SOLDIERS FROM HIDDEN POSITIONS CN TOP OF BOTH sides of
the avroyc ride out and look down.

378 BEHIND THE WAGCN 30 MORE AFPELR, 3TOP.

HERRIERA
{after a moment, laughing)
Vamcal

411 the soldiers whirl and ride away.

379 FPIKE AND THE MEN breathe a sigh of rellel 53 the Maxlcans
rlde off.,.

FIKE
{to Angel and Dutch)
Ride ahead a hundrsed yards and check
the wrahes...
{to Tector)
You and I will cover the flanks -~
{to Lyle)
Keep on the gun ~=- watch the rim.

SYKES
(as Pike steps off the
wagon)
’ lee ms that cigar --
fas Pike doss)
Anything moves, I blow har sky high.

. LYLE

: (sitting up)
Listen, old man =~}
PTIKE

(grinning at Sykes)
I'11 tell you when ==

CUT TOC:
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380 EXT. BLUFF - DAY

THORNTON, COFFER AND' T.C. ara down behind some rocks. |
Thornton iz leoking DOWN THE ARROYO with binoculars while
Cof fer covers the glasses wilth his hatb,

THORNTON
Movin®! fast -- looks like thay oluffed
of'f aboub 50 fadersles --
{then sitiding back}
Why due aash?
{ag Oof fer shrugs)
Well, leot's go find cut,

T.C.

(trying to conceal his hate)
Beggin' gour par'do"'ig Mr., Thornton =-
Put our stock needs watsr snd grain ~-
and 30 45 wWe.

THORNTO K
_ {after o moment )
I don't give & damn sbout you =~ butb
T do aboubt the stosk.

He turns and slides down the bluff., Coffer and T.G. look at
each othaer, then follow.

EXT, BANDITS' CAMF - NIGHT

381= ANGEL, CROUCHING NEAR TPM WHEKL 0F THE WAGON REJFPONDS

382 SUDPENRLY TO AN OWLY'3 CALL. He rises and crossss bo Flkae,
who is sitting neasr a Ltres with a rifle across his lap.
There is no fire, but snough moonlight to see.

ANGEL
My pecple are here for the guns.

Pike looks at him then looks around the cemp.

PTKE
Wheis?

Angel smiles, then turns &nd calls softly.

ANGEL
Ignacio?...Quien heblas por mi pueblo?

Digtinetly Indian voices answer from the surreunding tangled
undergrow th .

VOICES
81 Angolelto...3cy Ignscio ~- ¥Ya esfamos!
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PI¥XE AND THE OTHERS MOVE 1INTO CC¥WER, their guns coming cut.
Lyle in the wagon travérses the machins gun,

ANGEL
(to thse others)
They have come for the guns,

DUTCH
We haven't heard from Tector.

FIKE
(from the shadows)
Czll fem in.

ANGEL
Vangan, Muchachosl

THE MEN LOOX ARCUND. IT IS8 3TILL, SILENT, NOTHING MOVES,
then suwddenly:

4 PEASANT DRESSED IN WHITE i1s standing near the thickest.
Lyle and Sykes turn.

ANQTHER IS STANDING BEHIND THEM. Thon:

THREE MORE ARE CROSSING TO THE WAGON, TECTOR GAGGED AND
BOUND BETWEEN THEM. As they snter the clearing, they
poclitely remove thelr hats., Soon there are five, two of
tham are leading a smell donZsy. Angsl crossss to them as
they group in the center of the clearing. All carry
machetes.

PI¥L
{his gun out, still
hiddsn in the shadows)
Cut him loossl

ANGEL 3PEAKS, LED BY IGNACIC, THEY QUICKLY FREE TECTOR and
hend him his weapons with murmured mpologles. Tsctor looks
at them, whistlas, softly.

TECTCR
Never saw anything l1ike it -- never
heard 'am, nhever saw 'em.

ANGEL
{to Pika)
They apolegize and eak you to forgive
them for thelir lack of trust but only
by ceutlon do they remaln allive --

CONTINUED
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388 CONTIKUED
TECTOR |
Heli, I forgive them! I just want to
join teml
389 PIKE JOINS DUTCH AWD THEY WATCH quietly. They nave mlas-

trusted people for so long themselveg they can understand
mistrust in others. Freddy 8Sykes laughs softly.

390 ANGEL AND THE INDIANS cross bto:the wagonk

ANGEL
(climbing on ‘the wagon)
I.levas una caje de rifles.
( Take a casa of rifles.)

PIKE
(ecrossing £o him)
Don't break that fuse...

Angel 1ifts a crata,

ANGEL
I won't.

Pike looka at Ifnacio walting %o taks the crate, the man's
machete glints In the moonlignt.

PIEE
They part of your village?

ANGEL
They are part of the village but not
from 1t == they are puro indioc --
and thess mountaling belong to theu.
PIKE
How long have they been sround?

AWGEEL
What ?

PIKE
How long have they been following us...
¢logse?

391 MNGEL TASES THE RIFLE CRATE DOWN, TWO PRONS TAKE IT. He
turns to Ignaclo.

ANGEL
Cuanto tiempo nos sigas?

CONTINUED



CHAWGE
2/12/68
101,

391 CONTINUED

The Indian beging a Bilg explenstlion in,a dialect only Angel
understands,

IGNACTO
Degde ante ayer, cuande salieron de la
llanura grande. Hey otros grupo de
gringos...ellos ss fueron & unc Ranchito.

Pike looks at Angel.

ANGEL
They'!ve been with us sincs we lef't the
big plain...Hs says those cthers went
to a littie Ransh,

DUTCH
{ jolning them)

Ever seo anyones that dould sneak around
like thesal '

Angel uncovers a case of munitions and hands it down.

SYKES
They fought fpaches for a thousand.
years -~ that's a sure way to learn.,

FPIKL
If they ever get armed and led, this
whole country'll go up in smoke.

SYRES
(softly)
That It will, son, that 1t will.

392 THE INDIANS ROPE THE TWQ CASEY ON THE BURRO. They work
smoothly, each man knowing his job. Angel climbs down off

the wagon, murmurs a farewell to Ignacio and the others, and
they disappear into the shadows.

DISSCLVE TO:

EXT. SQUARE {AGUA VERDE] - DAY {(LATE AFTERNOON EFFECT)

:393 THE FUSE BURNS DOWN ON A SKY ROCKET AND THE MIS3ILE SHOOTS
INTO THE AIR AND EXPLODES. A burst ef laughter follows.

394 . MAPACHE AND HIS MEN are playing with fireworks while they
. walt for the guns.

L]
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TWO SCIDIERS DRAG FORWARD A PEON (SEEN BEFORE WITH DUTCH IN
ANORI'S VIILAGE), One of them waves aloft a shotpun and
tslls Mapache that it bel onged to the man. Mapache, com=

pletely absorbed in lighting a Roman-candle, answers wWitheut
turning.

\ MAPACHE
Mataloel! Pusal,..
(Then kill himi)

MAPACHE LICHTS THE FUSE AS THE TWO SOLDIZRS THROW THE MAN
down on the ground and shoot himn

As he dles, Mapache lights the Homan candle arnd shoobs 1t
into the air, then at the soldisrs who run for cover,
rovealing:

PIKE RIDING IN THROUGH THE MAIN GATE.

PHE GENERAL SEES PIKE AND CROSSES TO HIIM IMMEDIATELY, laughe
ing with pleasure. Mohr and the other Germans run to Join
him as does Zamorra and Herrera.

MAPACHE
Gringol..s¥You bring the guns!i
(shouting to his man}
Ya estan los gringos y laa armas!
(The gringos are here with the gunsti)
(thsn noticing the wagon
1s nowhere in sight)
(to Zamorra)
Donde estan las armag?

Zamorra looks up at Plke.

ZAMOTRRA
The guns?

PIKE
Don't wWorry we got Tem...hldden. As
. soon as I get my share of the gold
I'11 tell you where four casss are...

$2500 w?rtho)
The others ars waltlng at the wagon
and unless I return pretty damn qulck
they blow it.

Zdmorra smlles, admiring Pilke’s caution,

CONTINUED
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. . MAPACH®
{laughing} v
You fix it pretty dasmn good. You
fool metl
ZAMORRA

Gur azcecountant will pay yeou immedlately.
Zamorra turns and yells to Horrera.

ZAMORRA
Trae la cajal
(Bring the strong baox!)

MAPACHE
When you come wlth all my guns?

PIXE
Qulcker 1 get back, the quickear the
next load'll got hera.

399 HERHERA BRINGS A 3SMALL WOODEMN STRONG BOX. EKneellng on the
ground he opens it and counts out two smaell bags of gold,
and hands them to Zamorra. Zamorra hands them %o Plkse.

PIKE
About two miles up the arroye...three
casss of riflss, one of amnunition,
are in tha brush behind it.

ZAMORRA
_ (6o Hsrrera)
Troe las armsaai

Harrere runs for his horgs.

MOHR
T undergtand you have & machine gun—--

PIKE
Our contract was 16 cases of rifles
snd 8 of ammunltion-==-for $10,000~««—~
not a machine gun.
{then, as Mapache frowns)
It 1 our gift to the General.

CONTINUED
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399 CONTINUED

Zamorra translates this- for Mapache who beams at Pilke with
geriuine pleasurs. '

MAPACHE
(meaning it}
You fight con Mapachs hay mucho
dinero =~~ muchachas tonltas --
la vida dulcel

ZAMORRA
The Gsneral wishes you to join
him -~ and bescome rich -- he
respects you.

PIERE

(turning to go}
I111 think it over.

ZAMORRA
Esperate,
{amiling)
Walt, por fevors..In case he
can!t find thenm.

1100 PIKE LOOKS AT HIM, LOOKS AT MAPACHE

MAPACHE
(to Pilks in
Spanish)
Go e~
(to Zagmorra)
I 5rust him.

‘Zamorra shrupgs, Piks grinz then turns and ridss out.

EXT. CAMP (NEAR AGUA VERDE) - DAY

401 A BOTTLE SLAMS AGAINST A ROCK AND THE CAMERA WHIP PANS TOQ
SHOW Tector Gorch leaning on the wagon grinning.

They aere in a small shallow depresgsion

batween two hilla, . Hilgh enough te provide a vantage
point of the villags and ths surrcunding area -- hidden
snough by brush ard broken country to provide maximuam
cover.
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Loe SYKES 3EATED NEAR TAE ROCK pilcks glass shards from his
clothes, turns to Tector.

SYKES
(aftaer 2 moment)
Pike must have found you undsr a
rock gomewherss.

TECTOR
{grinning)
You going to whip me?

SYKES
Nope -- But you better hopes I don't
gat riled snough to start doggin’
you when this=s is over.

TECTOR
You'll never get a chance to dry
gulch me, old man.

SYKES
(grinning at him)
Wal'll soo.

LYLE
(to Tector)
Taka the watch =

ho3 DUTCH, CAHREFRULLY EXAMINING TWO GRENADES, looks up as Tector
Gorch moves up the bank of the wash,

LYLE
{¢rossing to Dutch)
He's been gone a long time!
{then}
What's that?

DUTCH
Grenade ~- you pull this pin then
throw i1t and find & hola. From
what I hear 1%t gets the job demne.

LYLE
We could have used a fesw of them
In San Zafael,
TECTOR
(ealling)
Pikets comint i
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Lol DUTCH GETS T HI3 FEET, putting the grenades in his jumper
packet and crosses to mset Pike. . as he rides in,
‘ DUTCH .
{zalling}
Any trouble?

PIKE
Just ecarryint® all this weighb.

He holds up two begs of gold.

TECTOR
He got itl...Look, Lyle, he's carryin!
gold§ Pike -~ I want Lo go next,

Los PIKE RIDES HIS HORSE TKTO THE CAMP AND DISMOUNTS

PIKE
(to Lyle)
You and your brother take in tha
next load and ths mechine gun -~
then Dutch and Angel. Sykes; you
follow them and plck up the pack
horses...leave the wagon.

DUTCH
How's the gensralisimo?
PIKE
(dismounting)
Openin' boxes like he thinks itfs

Christmas.

EXT. AGUA VERDE -~ DAY

106 MAPACHE WAITS AS TWO MEN BRING HIM THE MACHINE GUN, the
weapon cradled between them. Zamorra awkwardly feedlng a
balt into ths bresch, finelly gats 1t ready tc lTire. The tup
Germans are watching with emusement and disdain. TIn the b.gay
Lyls and Tectbr are rlding cut the gate.

MOHR
It must be moanted on the tripod..

Mapache ignores them, grabbing the butt of the gun.

_ MOHR
Er iat doeh varrukt!
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ZAMORRA SIOVES HOME THE BOLT AND MAPACHE PULLS THE TRIGGEE.
The gun suddenly comes alive and the tweo men holding it are
bouncad around the aresz by the wildurscoilq

THE GUN SWINGS WILDLY, MAPACHE EHANGING ON -« his finger
locked down on the trigger.

THE GERMAKRS AND OTHER 3YSTANDERS DIVE FOR COVER as bullsts
clatter through the area. Finally the two soldlers, unabhle
to support lt; let it drop te the ground.

BUT MAPACEE STILL HANGS ONTO THE TRIGGER AND THE WEAPON
continues flring. Now like a rivet gun driving bullets
into the earth,

DISSOLVE TC:

BXT. AGUA YERDE - DAY

DUTCH AND ANGEL ENTER THm COURTYAED. Mepache, Zasmorrs and
Herrera watching the Germsns mount the gun on the tripod,
tum: then Herrera crosses to his horse and mounta, walting,

DUTCH
We brought the last of 1t.

Mepache gsstures. Zamorra hands two hags of coin Lo Duteh
who opens them -- looks -- 1tfs gold,

DUTCH
At the head of the arroyo == in
the wagonh. '

Zamorra spassks bo Herrera, who rides off with ten or twselve
seldlers.

DUTCH.
{(turning to go)}
You can keep the wagon -- we'll
take the horses.

MAPACHE
Come MNOa.a..7

SUDDENLY ANGEL, WATCHING HERRERA RIDE THROUGH THE ARCH,
TENSES. A group of soldiers ere beglmning to slowly close
the massive 1ron gates. o

ZAMORRA
How many cases did you take Trom
the traln?

CONTINUED
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DUTCH
Fourteen. We loat two on 'the trail.

MAPACHE
{laughing, points at
Angel; in Spanish)
He stols them,..He stolie them for his
people. The mother of his girl teld us.
I lost the girl, so now she gives me an
Angel.

ANGEL WHIRLS HIS HORSE AND SPURS FOR THE GATEWAY, BUT A3 HE
APPROACHES, THE HEAVY WROUGHT IRON DOORS beglin to swing shut,

MAPACHE
No lo matezi...Lo qulerc vivol

AS ANGEL NEARE THE GATE, A 3OLDIER SWINGS A LARIAT AND CATCHES
THE TWO FRONT FEET OF HIS HORSE.

THE HORSE GOES OVER JUST SHORT OF THE ARCH SLAMMING ANGEL
Into the wrought 1ron gate.

A group of =moldiers pick him up and drag him back.

DUICH SITS ON HIS® HORSE UNMOVING, apparently unconcernsd mg
Angel is brought befors Mapachs.

MAPACHL
Supieron ellos?

ANGEL LOOKS AT DUTCH, THEN SHAKES HIS HEAD.

ANGEL
Nol.,..Yo los robe mientres dormlan.

ZAMORRA
{to Duteh)
He took two cases when you were asleep.,.

MAPACHE LAUGHS, highly pleased mt the idse of = Mexican
robbing the Americans,

MAPACHE
{to Angel, in Spanish)
Next time be more cereful who you shoot
m= the mother of your sweethegrt became
angry when you killed her daughter --
80 she betrayed you =- que familla, eh? anprNUED
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DUT CH
(intsriupting him) .
I'm wasting time hero.
MAPACHE
{(tuming toc him)
Y Angel?
puTCH
He's g thisf -- you take care of him.
MAPACHE
{gesturing at the gold)
D&me lo.
DUTCH
{angry)
What for?i{ We delivered.
ZAMORRA
Two ezses short -~ one bag, por favor.

DUTCH THINKS APOUT THIS VERY BRIEFLY, then tosses him a bag.

MAPACHE
Un vieje blen..

DUTCH
Yeah o

He turns and rides off, Angsl watching him.

EXT. ARROYO - DAY

SYKES IS HELPING HERRERA AND HIS SOLDIERS LOAD THE CASES ONTO
PACK ANIMALS AS DUTCH RIDES UP.

DUTCH
{quietly) _
They got Angel...soms pacple would betray
their mothers for two dollars and ons drink.
. {then)
Dnhitch and bring the horses -- leave the wagom.

- SBYKES
We got to get him out.

DUTCH
(engrily)
How =- 7

But Sykes can't answer and Dutch rides of v
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EXT. BADLANWNDS -~ DAY

b2l THORNTON , BELLIED DOWN- ON A RIDGE TOP, WATCHES THROUGH BINOC-
ULARS AS DUTCH, better than a mile awaey, disappears in the
distancse.

The othsra are mounted at the bottom of g amsil ravine below
him.

THORNTON
{turning to them) '
Dutech Engstrom...geing from the villags.

) COFFER
$1000 dead or alive.

T.Co
Bet they so0ld the guns.

THORN TOL
Coming oub cne at a time.
(then, erossing to hls horss}
Wa'll get down at the bottoem of the wash
and ses 1f wa can thin the odds a littlis.

He mounts gnd they rids off.

EXT. CAMP - DAY

ez DUTCH HAS DISMOUNTED AND IS TALKING TO PIKE AND THE OTHERS.

On a ridge above camp, using binocularsa, they look across the
badlandsg below and at the town far in the distancs.

LYLE
Well, he had guts --

PIXE
(softly}
We're just lucky he dldmn’t talk,

DUTCH _
Yaah -- he played hias string ocut right
toe the end.

TECTOR
He loved that girl?
LYLE

Her own Mama turning him in -~ just 1like
Judag ==

23 PIKE LOOKS AT HIM A LONG MOMENT, then turns away.

DUTCH
Sykes says we got to go after him.

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED
LYLE .
How in helY can we do that?! They
got guns and 200 men... Besidss,
chances ars he'sa dead by now.

' PIKE
(finally)
No way...no way at all.

LY¥YLE
{pointing)
Therefs Bykes.

PIKE LIFTS THE GLASSES WATCHING:

SYKES IV THE FAR DISTANCE RIDE TOWARD THEW.-

EXT. BADLANDS - DAY

SYKES, MOUNTED BAREBACK ON A HORSE AND LEADING THE OTHERS,
trots up the dim trail toward the hidaout.

THORNTON AND HIS HUNTERS, THREE MOUNTED, WATCH from the
gcovar of brush-covered ridgs some distanee away, then:

JESS CHANGING HIS PO3ITION TO GET & BETTER SHOT9 STICKS HIS
BARE FOOT IN A SMALL CLUMP OF CHOLLA -~ He¢ Jumps at the fiery
palin and nearly fallsy and for sn instant:

HIS RIFLE CAN RE SEEN OVER THE TOP OF THE RIDGE.
SYKES TENSES FOR A BRILF INSTANT AS THE SUN HITS TYUE BARREL
OF THE RIFPLE and he catchesa ths reflection in his eye.

Then he has spurred his horse into the brush at the slde of
the trail, '

THORNTOW CURSES AND RUNS TO HIS EORSE as the bandits opan
firs. - )

PTKE AND THE OTHERS WATCH SYKLS SPUR INTO THE BRUSH, TINY
PINPOINTS OF LIGHT APPEAR TN THE ROCKS ABOVE HIM. After g
moment the noise of firing rsaches them.

Dutch takes the glasses, watching.

T ERTI R TET
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133 THORNTON AND THE OTHER3 SPUR after Sykes, firing.

b3l THEN JYKES I8 HIT and falls forward over the horse’™s withers.

EXT. BADLANDS - MOVING SHOT -~ DAY

1435 THE BOUNTY HUNTERS THUNDER after Sykes.

‘COFFER
(yalling} .
I got him -~ I got him.

Thornton 1s silant, hls face bitter.

136 PIKE GRABS THE CLABSES, WATCHES THE BOUNTY HUNTERS ride after
: 8ykes.

LYLE
Mapache?

DUTCH
Thorn ton -- they got Sykes. He's hi% bad.
(then, turning away)
Damnn Deks Thornton to.hell.

F1KE
(softly)}
What would you do 1n his place. Hs
gave hls word. -

DUTCH
{(turning on him,
almost yelling)
Gave his word to a rallroad.

PIKE
It¥a his wordd ...
.DUTCH
Thet ailn’t what counts -- it'?s who you
glva 1t toll
LYLE
(as Plke doesn't answer)

We kin stay right up here snd kick
hell out of fem.

Pike turns and looks over the camp.

PTIEE
No water. .

CONTINUED
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DUTCH .
Make & run for the border?
PIKE
Theyid be after us every step of
the way == I know Thornton. No,
I'm tired of being hunted -- we go
back to Agua Verde and let the
General take care of those boys,
LYLE
Youlre c¢razyl.,.He'd just as scon
kill us as break wind,
PIEKE
He's so tickled with the guns
hetll be celebrating for & wesk
and happy to do us a favor.
Thornton sin't going alter us in
there., While they're busy ankﬂ
ing over Freddy, we®ll - .
take the back trail off this
mountaein and head for town.,
The octhers look at him silently. Finally:
DUTCH
We teke our gold?
PIKE
We take one sack to pay our way,
Bury the rest -- together.
They think this over, then nod,
EXT. BADLANDS ~ DAY
137 THE BOUNTY HOUNTERS CRASH through the brush into a small

clearing, then split up, looking for tracks, The country
around them is 2 maze of rocks and thick mesquite and
chaperrel. Sykes' horse, blood running down its flanks,
is sterding in the clearing, grazing. _

T, G
He can't be far,

COFFEH
Lots of blood cvaer here =~ then
it stops and no tracks.

CORTINUED
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We'll find him,’ Ten dollars sayse
he's desd by now,

THGRNTON
I£'11l take us a dgy to find him if
he ig - if he isn't, he's holding

8 gun on us right now.

THE MEN TENZSE, THEIR WEAPONS coming up,

THORNTON
We'll go after the others,

JESS
-Just leaving him here? He's worth
money,

THORNTON
{softly, bitterly)
Jess, you come back tomorrow and
watech the buzzerds, They'll show
¥you where he isg ~= you might even
get a pair of boots,

Jeag thinks this over and grins, then the smile fades,

JESS
But whet if he ginft dead?

THORNTORN
Your problem.

He turng his horse and rides away, the cthers following,

SYKES, HIDDEN IN THE RCCKS and brush abeve them, slowly
lowers his rifle end sags beck. Hls leg is dark with drised
blood and he's weak, Around the wound is s crude bandage
made from his shirt ~- with s tourniquet twisted tightly
above 1t. After s moment, there is = necise and he looks
avway ats

THE FIGURE OF A MEXICAN PEQON -~ BLURRED AND TNDISTINCT
AGATINST THE RAYS of the late afternoon sun, a machete
dangling from hils hand.

EXT. CAMP AREA - DAY @

PIKE AND THE OTHERS NOW MOUNTED, look over the camp.
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IT APPEARS UNTOUCHED

. TECTOR
If T didn't bury it, I wolilldn®t know
wnere to loodlk,

- PIKE
Come on.

They ride off, For a long moment the clearing is quiet,then:
ENERO, A YOUNG MEXICAN BOY steps out of the brush.

BXT. HACIENDA COURTYARD AGUA VERDE -~ DAY

MAPACHE®*3 SOLDIERS ARE HAVING A VICTORY CELEEBRATION in the
courtyard of the haciends. & fire is burning and pigs and
goaty are being barbecued.

MAPACHE, ZAMORRA AND THE GERMANS are sitting at the table,

TWO SOLDIERS LEAD ANGEL {who hes been badly beaten) down into
the courtyard. His hends are tied and he is stumbling with
Tatigue., They tie & long rope from his neck to the pack
saddle of m donkey. One of the =oldiers ealls tc Mspachs.

18T SOLDIER
Ya liato, mi General!

MAPACHE GETS UF FROM THE TABLE and crosses to the arsa where
he can view the whole courtyard. Zamorrs end the Germsans
join him.

THE SECOND SOIDIER stepa to the animel and leads it at & run
around the ccourtyard, Angel dragging bshind it. Mapache and
the others watch without expressiocn,

EXT. PLAZA GATE -~ DAY

PIEKE AND DUTCH AND THE GORCH BROTHERS dismount and enter.

EXT. CQURTYARD - DAY

THEY MOVE INTO THE COURTYARD AND STOP, wetching the animal
dragging Angel around. Finally the soldiers and animal step,
exhausted, in =

CONTINUED
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corner of the yard and the soldlers:return to their party
atmosphere. 4Angel lies unmoving,

PIKE
I hate to sge an snimal treated like
that.
DUTCH
(aavagely)

No more then I dol -

- PIKE
Meybe we could buy him,

They are silent for a long moment. ¥inally:
LYLE

Just thinking about him iz asking
for troubls.

PIKE
We ,could use another gun,

450 MAPACHE, ZAMORRA AND THE GERMAN ADVISQORS NOW GROUFED around
the fire see the men. -
MAPACHE
Los Bandides Gringos...Come here,
amigos!
L51 PIKE AND THE OTHRRS PUSH THROUGH the large group of festive

Mexiecans towards the table., As they walk toward Mapache:

452 ANGEL T3 DRAGGED PAST THEM by ftwo scldiers and dropped in
front of the general,

MAPACHE
(laughing}
You come for your friend?

Pike and the others steop.a few feet away.

PTKE
I want %o buy him back...

Duteh and the others look at him surprised,

FIXE
(continuing)
I'11 pay you his share of the gold.

CONTINUED
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ZAMORRA
We kept his share of the gold,

¥APACHE
Oven muchaches!...uiere comprer
el traidor estel
(Listen bovs...He wents to huy
this traitor}

The soldiers respond with lesughter,
MAPACHE
How much?,,.He don't look worth too

much, . .Levantagsael

Twe men jerk Angel to his feet, He is groggy and unre-
gponsive,

MAPACHE
Maybe he won't live too long!
PIKE
I!'11 give half my share to get him
back,
MAPACER
{laughs}
No, I don't need gold...I don't sell
that one.
L53 MAPACHE TURNS AWAY and mumbles scmething to Zamorra,
PIKE

Youlve had your fun with him...

ZAMORRA
(cutting ain off)
El gsneralisimo ia happy with vlctoryi...

Zamorra grabs & bottle of tequilla off the teble and tosses
it to Piks.

_ ZAMORRA
Go and drink...there are women in
the village...But donft be locolish
and change his mood.

- Lsh PIEE HOLDS THE BOTTLE and looks at the tablé, seething with
anger. Then, suddenly he calma.

CONTINUED
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) © PIKE .
Want to go hunting, General?

Mapache looks at him confused,

PIEE
{pointing)
Five government men out there -
Policio = they want the guns backs

Mapache turns to. Zamorrs who translates:

MAPACER
{to Herrera happlly,
in Spanish)
Five gringos want to teke our guns --
Maten los.

HERRERA
34, mi Gensrall

He turns, barks orders to his men, then mounts and rides out,
followed by twenty sceldiers.

_ DUTCH
Goodbye, Thornton.

L55 ZAMORRA GESTURES AND JUAN JOSE crosses to them.

3RD SOLDIER
Duiaren muchachas?

Pike looks &t Angel for a moment, then turns away..

PIKE
Why not?

The group moves through the celsbration out the maln gate
and into the village beyond,

EXT, CAMP GROQUND - DAY

1156 THORNTON TS ON THE RIDGE TQP SEARCHING THE BADLANDS WITH
HIS GLASSEY gs his men sesarch the area behind and below him,

" COFFER
Don't look lilke nobody wsz ever here,

T.C.
{pointing at horss tracks)
Well, they was.
Then they look up az:
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L57 THORNTON RUNS DOWN THE SIOPE TOWARD THEM
" DHORNTON
Army patrol =~ coming this way.

Instantly the men mount and ride out.

DISSCLVE TO:

INT, NATIVE HUT -~ DAY

hSB PIKE IS SPRAWLED OVER A NATIVE HAMMQCK, drunk. He 1ifts =
tottle of mescale and takea a drink.

h59 ON THE FLOOR OF THE HUT A SAD BUT NOT UNATTRACTIVE WOMAN is
sitting looking at e handful of silver in her hand. In one
corner a baby whines as the [lies bother it.

Through an open door lesding to another room, the drunken
voices of the Gorech brothers can be heard as they bargaln
wlth DELORES, a very reluctant prostitute.

LYLE (0S)
You szid dos for twofl

TECTOR (0S)
And here's your dos and one to grow on
tcause you did resl well, honsy.

DELORES (0S5}

Doce == es mas que dos doce para cada
Uno .
L60 PIKE WATCHES THE WOMAN AND THE BABY FOR A MOMENT LONGER THEN

SUDDENLY SWINGS QUT OF THE HAMMOCK and steps into the ad-~
joining room,

hél ILYLE GORCH TOOKS UP AT HIM BLEARILY FROM A HAMMOCK. Tector is
on the floor embracing the disheveled women,

Pike watches them, weaving a 1ittle:

PIKE
(finally)
Let's get Angel...

ué62 TECTOR IMMEDIATELY REACHES FOR HIS GUN esnd stands ag if he
has just been given an important order by a commanding offi-
cer, Lyle rises more slowly, begins to check the lcads in
his plateols.

CONTINUED
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LYLE
Why not?

Pike turns and moves through hig room. Tector end Lyle follow.
Behind them the wonian begins her complaints agsin.

EXT. NATIVE HOT - NIGHT

PIKE AND THE GORCH BROTHERS COME THROUGH THE DQOQR. DUTCH IS8
SITTING WITH A BOTTLE BACK AGAINST THE WALL listening %o the
pleintive sound of a distant guitar. He looks up ag they
come out.
puTrcH
{rising)
Angel?...

PIKE
Ye aho

THEY CROSS TO THEIR HORSES, THEIR DRUNKENNESS LESSENING with
every step.

Pike and Duteh pull rifles or shotguns from their saddle scab-
tards ss do Lyle and Tector, then they move up the village
atreet,

FOUR MEN IN LINE AND THE AIR QF IMPENDING VIQLENCE IS 80
STRONG around them that ag they pass through the celebrating
goldiers, the song and the laughter begin to die.

INT, RUINED HACIENDA - NIGHT

MAPACHE, THE GERMANSZ, ZAMORRA, HERRERA AND SIX OR SEVEN of
their officers and & handful of women are seated at a long
center table, Food and liquor bottles are spilled every-

where, the mariachl band plays for:

CHITA, A SCARED, NOT UNATTRACTIVE GIRL who is trylng to
pleaas the general by dencing on the table,

At other tables are more officers and perhaps thirty or so

enlisted men., The mschine gun mounted on its ftriped is in =
far corner.

ANGEL LIES ON THE FLOOR, nearly unconsclous, almost unrecog-
nizable from the besting he has taken.

CONTINUED
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Mapache watches the dancer, then angrily kicks har off the
table, 3She falls heavlily to the floor, then Mapeche seaing:

1,68 PIKE AND THE OTHERS ENTER THROUJGH THE LARGE ARCHES and stand
wWatching. '
MAPACHE
(half angry)
Hey, bendidos? What you went?

ZAMORRA
{quickly)
Hay, this ~-
(pointing %o Herrera)
Dog lost those gringos you wanted ~--
but we kill 'em tomorrow -- naw you
go on and get out of herel

PIKE
We want Angel!

Mapache stares at them without asnawering.,

ZAMOREA
You are very stupld...very stupid!}

169 SUDDENLY MAPACHE LURCHES UP FROM THE TABLE, CROSSES TO ANGEL
AND LIFTS HIM TO HIS FEET. Half dragging him, he steps in
front of the Americans. Around him many of the soldiers are
rising.

470 PIXKE WATCHES UNMOVING AS MAPACHE PROPS up Angel from behind,
grins at them,

VMAPACHE
YTou want him,..?

He takes e knife and cuts the rope binding Angel's hands.

L7l ANGEL BARELY ABLE TO STAND, REACTS with disbelief.
L72 PIKE AND DITCH WATCH without a movement, without a sound,
MAPACHE
(softly)

Take him...

b73 TECTOR AND LYLE IGNORE MAPACHE, THEIR eyes drifting over the
Mexicans who ere slowly edging forward,some beginning to grin.
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L7h ZAMORRA, STILL SEATED et the table pours himself a drink,
the clink of the glass aganinst Lthe bottle loud in the
3ilence. Beslde him the Germesns rise slowly.

Mapeche, still nolding Angel from behind, leans over his
snoulder and whispers in his ear:

MAPACHE
{gently)
Vete, fngelito...te szperan los
gringitos...

L7e ANGEL 3TANDS PAST, then curiously he takes a step forward,
W76 rIERE AWD THE OTHERS REMAIN MOTICHLESS
W7 ANGEL'S FACE BEGINS %o brighten with hope and he takes

another step, then:

L78 MAPACHE GRABS HIM BY THE HAIR and his other hand flashes
serogg the boy's throat as he shoves Angel inte the Americans,
the blood splattering them from his sevsred throst,

479 AS PIKE STEPS BACK TO AVOID Angel!s falling body, he draws
his forty-five automatic and fires twice into Mapache.

LBO THE BULLETS DOUBLE HIM AND HURL HIM INTO HI3 MEN, As he
crumplesys

W81 DUTCH FIRES INTO THE TOP QF HIS HEAD, then the room explodss
with pgunfirs, '

182 ZAMORRA AND TWO OF THE OTHERS scramble for ¢over while
drawing.

Mohr runs for the machine gun. Rifle fire erupts from the
courtyaerd as the soldisrs rush forward and die asg:

183 ONE OF DUTCH'S ORENADES explodes amcngst them.

LAl PIKE, FIRING WITH AMAZING respidity empties his L5, shovas
it in his belt, cocks the laver on the riflie, moving slowly
but steadily inte the shedowed corners of the room -« kill-
ing men, firing, being shot at and hit in retuvn.




CHANGE

2/12/68
_ . 123,

LB5 DUTCH EMPTYING his .44, throwing enather zrensde, is hit,
draws his .45, continues firing, moving with Pike, covering
his back. ‘

186 THE SOLDIES HUNT COVER and die -- move pour in from the
courtyerd and dis caught in the croas fire.

L87 TEGTOR AND LYLE YELLING with the lust of battle charge toward
the table, emptying their guns.

188 MOHR REACHES THE MACHINE GUN, begins firing. Kills a number
of soldiers @3 it gets away fram him,

189 PIKE KILLS EIM with his last two rifle shofs and the German
diss with hiz finger locked on the .trigger.

190 THE GUN SWINGS, cutting a swath of death across the room,
ki1lling six soldiers, wunding Dutch,

L9l FIKE THROWS THE RIFLE as he dlips & new c¢lip in the L5,
whirls as:

92 ZAMORRA PUTS three rounds into Duteh,

L93 PIKE KILLS ZAMORRA AND HERRERA, then a soldier has driven a
bayonet through his gut and into the wall.

L9l DUTCH, O¥ THE FLOOR, KILL3 THE SOLDIBER

495 MEXICANS CONTINUE FIRING AT THE AMERICANS from all sides and

the Gorch brothers, b adly wounded, but still on their feet
still are blasting away at them from the middle of the room,
then Tector, lavghing, picks up the screaming, terrified
Chita and rushes the crowd, using the woman for a shield,
She tosses her head and dies as bullets slam into her soft
body, then he is hit sgain and goes down on one knee.

1196 A SOLDIER, UNSEEN BY TECTOR, steps into a doorway. He aims
at Tector with m revolver and fires into him from several
feet awey. The bullets tear into Tector and he drops the
woman and dances out into the roem, A§ he is hit from all
sides, he whirls around, seeing:
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497 THE MAN IN THE DOORWAY, he fires his lsst shot into the man's
body. The man pluriges” forwerd screaming, Tsctor stands up
straight as bullets pour into him, Finally, he ecrumples fast
end falla,

4 o8 LYLE, HIT SEVERAL TIMES, SCREAMING WITH RAGE, standing over
Tector is wildeeyod, firing madly intec the crowd. A& bulla®
splasheg into his cheek and he runs at the nesrest of his
attackers, firing, scattering them, killing most,

499 TECTOR RISES, CLICX3S HIS EMPTY pistoel at the mob., A soldisr
rushes him from behind with a machete and the cross fire of
his own men kills him as he swings the wespon into Tector's
back. Tector falls to the floor, writhing in pain, curaing,
pulling down a soldier, strangling him as he dieg,

500 LYLE STAGGERS, BULLETS PUMPING into him, then frlls « dead
before he hits the ground. The soldiers continue %o firs
inte his body.,

50l DUTCH LIFTS A SOLDIER AND TOSSES him against the wall, then
falls as bullets cut iInto him, He rolls, then crawls under
the tables dragging the useless lower half of his bedy, Al-
though in pain, he i1s grinning strangely. He removes a car=-
bine from a dead soldier and props himself on & bench, Taking
careful aim, he fires and a soldier drops screaming and
kicking. Methodically he aims and fires again, and again and
again, & man dying each time he »ulla the trigger,

502 PIKE WATCHES AS HE TEN3ES, FINALLY JERKS THE BAYONET out of
his body, runs firing at five of the soldiers who are rushing
the room -- kills two, reachesz the machine gun, pulls Mohr
away from the gan, Jerks back the bolt and staggers az @
soldier empties his plstol inte him from behind, Pike him-
self turns and dies.

503 DUTCH SWINGS THE RIFLE, firing, crippling the soldier, then:

SOl ANOTHER SOIDIER, HIS UNIFORM STAINED WITH BLOOD, draws his
knife and hardly able to move, falls on Dutch -- the welght
of the fall burying the wespon deep inta Dutch'a back.
Crumpled together, both men dise.

EXT. COURTYARD ~ NIGHT
5og FOR A FEW SEGCNDS THERE IS STILL sporadic gunfire as the re-

maining soldiers firs iInto the bodies of the wild bunch..
CONTINUED
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Then it stops. A mortslly wounded: man suddenly sereams in
agony and writhes on the Iloor and dies. Another, nistol in
hand, rises, staggers to the gateway, tsstera for & moment,
then fells; firing blindly inte the dust. Somgwhers outside
the wall, a cur yelps and runs away into the night,

LDISSOLVE TO:

EXT. AGUA VERDE - GATE - DAY

THE BOUNTY HUNTERS led by Thornton; ride through, It appears
desertsd,

EXT, HACIENDA COURTYARD - DAY

IN THE COURTYARD A 3MALL GROUP OF WOMEN wrapped in hiack
roboses are burning candles and moving among the dead bodleg
that spill out of the lerge room of the hacienda and into the
yard. It is a scene of carnage, hlood now black in the sun,
a million [lies end the walls lined with waiting vultureg,
There is no sipn of soldiers anywhere. A few of the bodiss
have been dragged into the courtyard. Most, ineluding Fike,
Dutch and the others, including Mapache, 1lie where they Iell.

THE BOUNTY HUNTERS, LED BY THORNTON, RIDE UP T0 THE ARCHES
AND DISMOUNT, their horses snorting nervously at the smell of
blood and the stench of death., 4t the end of the courtyard
where five corpses are heaped in a smell pils, a lone vulture
stands patiently near them,

As the bounty hunters approach and the bird labors reluctently
into flight, the men dismount.

Thornton, leoking in through the broken wall, turns SWAY .
Coffer and T.C. enter, whistle softly.

COFFER
It%s them.

THORNTON
You'd have one hell of a tims proving
that a weelt from now, in Texsas,

COFFER
We could try...Hell, a peltts a pelt,
it don't matter what condition itts in.

T.C.
Pilcked clean -~ not s gun on 'em...

Thornton walks slowly among the bodies.

CONTINUED
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v = TOCE I:OS) .
This boy here's got some gold in his
teeth,,.let me see your knife, Coffer,

COFFER
(erossing to Thornton)
Hey, Thornfon, should we lcad up?

THORNTON
(walking away)
Suit yourself.,

T.C.
We going to wait here for Jess or
meet him on the way?

But Thornton doesn't answer; reaching his horse, he mounts
end rides away.

Coffer and T.C. and Reoss look after him,
RO33
{pointing to the bird
on the wsalk}
If Jess is ecounting on buzzards to

lead him to old Sykes, he's got a
long walt =-- we got Tem agll,

They laugh snd go to work.

EXT. GATE - AGUA VERDE -~ DAY

ceb THORNTON COMES THROUGH THE GATE, tlies his horse, sits down,
his back against the wall., Except for a dog and two silent
women, the village appears deserted,

Thornton rells a cigarette, begina to smoke it, walting;

DISSOLVE TO3

EXT, GATE AGUA VERDE - AFTERNCON

509 COFFER, ROS3 AND T.C. ride out leading four pack animals, sach
carrying a body.

Thornton looks up, he doesn't move.

COFFER
You aintt comint?

CONTINUED
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Thornton shakes his head,
T.C.
(nervous J
Maybe we better walt here for Jess,

COFFER

Nog =~ wo'll pick him up on the way =-
I want to get out of this goddemned
place == anywaye these boys will start
going ripe on us by tomorrow =- wWe got
to move =-

{then: to Thernton)
You sure you ain't coming?

Coffer shrugs and drinking out of a half full teguills bottle,
rides off, followed by the others who ignore Thornton sas
completely as he does them.

DIS3S0LVE TO:

EXT. GATE ~ AQUA VERDE - LATE AFTERNOON

THORNTON HASN'T MOVED. Then from the distance come three
glow-paced rifle shotg -- Thornton sits up -= waits, then
there is 8 Fourth -- Thornton setflesa back.

DISSOLVE TO:

BEXT., GATE « AGUA VERDE - EARLY EVENING ,
THE SUN HAS PASSED THE MOUNTAINS AND AS the light goes
a cold wind kicks dust acroas the empty strest of the
village. Thornton stands, looking off at:

FREDDY SYKES, DON JOSE, ENERO, THE YOUNG GOAT HERDER,
IGNACIO, und a handful of Mmgel's compadres sit watching
him., They are leading the bounty hunters' horses, the
sacks of gold are tled to Sykes'! saddle,

SYKES
Didn't expect to find you here,
Deke.

THORNTCN
Why not -~ I sent 'em back =-- thatts

811 I seid I'd deo.

CONTINUED
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| SYHES

They didn't get far «=-
{then

You the one that shot me?

THORNTON
Don‘t know -« does i{ make any
difference?

SYKES
{after a moment)
T reckon not,
{then}
What are your plans?

THORNTON
Drift arpund dowih here ~- Lry and
stay out of jall ==

SYKES
Well, come slong -- we gol soms work
to do ==
(riding away}
it ain't like it usged to bs, but itts
better than nothint,

"1
)
[

THORNTCON TAKES A DEEP BREATH, THEN HALF GRINS, untiss his
horse, then mounts and follows.

FADE 0OUT.

THE END





