JOE BOOT - SCENE #1

I NT. TENT - BUNKHOUSE - NI GHT

Pear|l sits up in her bunk, sleepless. The bed above her
rocks as Mary Allen pleases one of the mners. Soft npans

fill the quiet and now nostly enpty bunkhouse.
JCE BOOT (O S.)
(whi sper s)
M ss Pearl .

It is not | oud enough over the |oveneking right above her.
Boot appears near the entrance to bunkhouse, sneaking his
way in.

JCE BOOT
(a | ouder whi sper)
M ss Pearl!

She turns to see Joe as he comes cl ose, discreet. She
figures she knows what he’'s cone for and she mght as well
take it.

PEARL
That will be two doll ars.

Joe kneel s next to her.

JOE BOOT
| am happy | find you.

Pear| starts to undo the top buttons of her bl ouse.

PEARL
Pay’s up front.

She puts out her hand. He stares at it blankly, his w de
wild eyes shifting left and right. He notices her bl ouse,
now reveal ing nore than he’s seen before.

JOE BOOT
No. No. M ss Pearl.

He noves up and sits next to her on the bottom bunk,
sonet hing she has to nove over to | et himdo.

JOE BOOT

| cone to tell you. Everyone go
t onor r ow.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

PEARL
Tell me sonmething | don’t know.

She starts to take of f her boots.

JOE BOOT
But | stay.

PEARL
Ckay.

JOE BOOT

The mne. Not this m ne. Another
mne. My m ne.

She regards himnow as a crazy man. His smle fades as he
can see her worried | ook. Joe reaches into his vest pocket
and pulls out a heavily creased deed.

JOE BOOT
Two m | es.

Wth one hand he hands the deed to Pearl and with the other
he points in the direction of this mne. She takes it and

| ooks off at the tent wall where he gestures and then
studi es the docunent once nore. It seens authentic.

PEARL
Where' d you get this?

JOE BOOT
| purchase.
(beat)

My m ne.

PEARL
What do you know about mnin’ ?

He | aughs to hinmself, taking the deed back and stashing it
in his pocket.

JOE BOOT
We | earn.

Her mout h hangs | oose. It’s quiet between them as the bed
rocks a bit nore, nearing a clinmax up above.

PEARL
What kind of damm fool are you?

Hi s expression of optimsmdoes not falter.
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PEARL
| reckon you got this from anot her
one of your dreans.

JOE BOOT
M ss Pearl -

PEARL
It’s just Pearl, alright?!

He bows his head, obedient.

JOE BOOT
(choosing his words carefully,
sl ow y)

| ask that you make this business
venture. Wth me.

Pear| stares deep into this crazy German’s eyes. She
searches for his reason

PEARL
Way me? You ain’t said nothing
about that.

JCE BOOT
| see you work. Hard. Strong.

He nods his head to the |laundry buckets and washboards in
the corner of the bunkhouse.

JOE BOOT
| say to nyself. This is the wonan
| want .

PEARL
Yeah... a woman, right? And I

suppose you don’t have ot her things
on that mnd of yours about this
wonan.

She things of Hart, of Bandman. It takes a nonment for himto
catch her drift.

JOE BOOT
Ms-
(catches hinself)
Pearl. | ama man of ny word.

PEARL
| met plenty a nen and nost of them
say the sane thing.
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He sees her past and she sees the synpathy in his foreign
gaze.

JOE BOOT
What do you yanks say?

He puts his hand in front of his nouth and spits on it,
getting a little on his scraggly chin.

JCE BOOT
Spit and shake.

He holds the wet pal mout for Pearl to take. She
conservatively spits on her own and shakes, soon w ping her
hand of f on the bunk, which has stopped rocking, replaced by
heavi ng breat hing from above.

JCE BOOT
| see you in the norning.

He gets up, practically giddy about his new partner.

PEARL
Joe.

She mi ght say sonething nore but her history keeps her from
it.
PEARL
Goodni ght .

He takes off his hat and gives her a full bow before nmaking
his exit.

JOE BOOT - SCENE #2

| NT. FLORENCE JAI L

Joe presses his face hard into the bars, trying to get as
close to Pearl’s as he can. They keep their voices | ow.

JOE BOOT
You tell these nmen the stagecoach
all ny think. Al Joe, no Pearl.

The sheriff watches fromthe corner, pretending not to pay
attention. The reporter listens w thout nuch discretion from
an open w ndow, peaking through as often as he can to see
and hear without drawing the sheriff’'s attention.
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PEARL
Joe. There's a good chance we m ght
never see each ot her again.

He sees there are tears formng in her eyes, held back hard.

PEARL
| suppose we m ght see each ot her
at the trial but... this pretty
wel | coul d be goodbye.

JCE BOOT
Trial... yes.

He hadn’t thought that far, realizing nowthe gravity of
their actions.

JCE BOOT
| sorry |I never got the noney for
your not her.

He sounds ashaned. She touches his scraggly face once nore
and his hand | atches onto hers.

PEARL
Ya never did try to pull the wool
over ny eyes. And that’s nore than
any other man can say.

Joe snmles. He knows what this neans to her and he can see
she’'s about to lose it.

JCE BOOT
Now you |isten to what Joe say
ri ght now, Pearl.

She turns away, not wanting to | ook at him

JOE BOOT
You start a screaming. Call Joe son
of a... you know. Maybe they think
we not partners. Think you not want
to rob stagecoach. | nmake you do
it.

PEARL
(voi ce breaking)
| don’t know

JOE BOOT
Yes, Pearl. You listen to Joe now
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PEARL
(sudden)
You goddamm son of a bitch!

The tears start flow ng.

PEARL
| never would have got into this
mess if it wasn’t for ya.

The sheriff springs up fromhis chair, startled by his
shouting. As he rushes towards Pearl, the deputies burst
t hr ough the door too.

PEARL
| hate your lyin guts, Joe.

The sheriff grabs her as she struggles but with the hel p of
the deputies, he’'s able to drag her out of there. The
reporter, still watching through the w ndow, scribbles
furiously.

PEARL
You no good dirty bastard. | hope
you rot in hell..

It’s the last thing Joe hears her say as they pull Pearl out
of the jail and slamthe door. Joe watches behind the bars.
He smles, a smle of |ove and sadness.

JOE BOOT
| say to nyself. Joe, this is the
woman | want.

And now, it has an even different neaning to this German
drifter.



