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Through the barred w ndows, we see the Marshal approach.

PAUL
(under his breath but | oud
enough)
Mur der er .

G aham | eans against the wall right bel ow the w ndow.

GRAHAM
Now, let’s not waste tine with
insult. And anyway, | didn’'t kil
t he boy.

The horse by the sheriff is getting restless, noving about
with Marcus still tied to it.

PAUL
You mght as well have. And there’s
no telling who' Il be next.

GRAHAM
Shal | we di scuss our business
affairs?

GRAHAM
Were are they?

(beat)

The hor ses.
Paul cal cul ates how to answer.

GRAHAM
You are aware your only neans of
deliverance is through ne.

PAUL
| know you' I'l kill me, G aham

He gl ances at Mabel, who |istens not far away.

PAUL
What about her?

G aham smi | es.

GRAHAM
The hero, always nore concerned for
t he woman than hinsel f.
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PAUL
W' re all villains here. O varying
degr ees.
After a nonent:
GRAHAM
She may live. | have ill wll

towards the wonman. But | can’t
speak for what her husband m ght
do.

Mabel feels pain here.

GRAHAM
You see, he’'s quite upset.

He lets that stew

PAUL
"1l show you where they are.
(beat)
G ve us until dark.

GRAHAM
| see... a bittersweet farewel | ?

Grahamis anmused that Paul wants tine with the wonman.

GRAHAM
Not past twel ve.

PAUL
W' Il cone out.

The marshal npbves out from under the w ndow.
Paul wi shes with all heart that he could kill himnow
GRAHAM
We have heard the chines at
m dni ght. Or we soon shall
He wat ches the Marshal wal k back across the street.

MABEL
l’mnot letting himtake you.

He knows this.



