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MA NEVKI RK ( CONT' D)
before I hit the box. For what it's
worth | just wanted to say how proud
| amof ya; well all except for the
man burner part. | read that in the
newspaper this norning. As far as
them grandsons of mne, well, |I'm
through with "em even the dead one.
Anyway, |'m making a pie for you,
"1l bring it by later.

Ma Newkirk picks up her pistol and | eaves the office. The
two nmen | ook at each other in surprise.

JACK
| wonder what kind of pie she'l
bri ng.
PRI NT
What ?
| NT. BARBERSHOP -- DAY 52
Doc is in repose in a barber's chair with a face full of
soap. An effem nate dandy BARBER with a well trinmed nustache
START flitters about Doc trying to shave himw th finesse. Print
enters the shave parlor, and points to the chair next to
Doc.
PRI NT
Luscious, may 17
BARBER
Wy M. dive, of course, take a
seat; I'Il lather you up directly.

Doc and Print | ook at one another smrking and w nk. The
bar ber graciously points to the chair with a straight razor,
hand on hip in a prissy pose. Print renoves his hat and
coat. Both nen are now stretched out in the barber chairs
and stare at the ceiling.

PRI NT
M. Holliday. | believe you were
engaged in the Republic Sal oon
t ransgressi on.

DOC
Wiy yes M. Odive. | do believe I
have made ny intentions quite clear,
in the words of Cicero.

PRI NT
Bully, M. Holliday. | anxiously
awai t the denouenent.

The barber slaps Doc on the shoul der.
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BARBER

You nmen. You don't need to speak in
tongues here, | know perfectly well
what you are eluding to. You forget;
whet her a shave or coiffure, | get
the scoop. In confidence | m ght

add. I'maquite enlightened you know.
Maybe | should edit the newspaper.

Print and Doc | ook to one anot her.

BARBER ( CONT' D)
(squi nting and shaki ng
his head in disgust)
An atrocious rag, the newsprint in
this town.

Doc and Print chuckle, as the barber cleans up Doc's face.

BARBER ( CONT' D)
Lavender, or perhaps rosewater?

DOC
Nei t her Luscious, you woul dn't happen
to have any of that lilac pinaud
woul d you?

BARBER

Mmm a w se choice, a bit
sophisticated for the likes of this
burg. Let nme see if | have any in
t he back.

The bar ber noves O. S.

DOC
There's a ot of tal k about the way
your boys regulate. People are m ghty
upset. |'ve heard several address
you as a man burner.

PRI NT
Doc, the law here is weak, it don't
stand. | have the right to protect

my property and ny famly. |'ve done
what | had to do, and beat the | aw
every tine... Lookin to nove north
anyhow, better land up there for
cattle.

DOC
Don't m sunderstand Print. |I'mwth
you and your boys. Just letting you
know what's bein said, that's all.

PRI NT
| do appreciate it Doc.
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DOC
And. . .

Doc | eans toward Print.

DOC ( CONT' D)
(above a whi sper)
Alittle dove told me she overheard
Coy and McCall tal king about the
Round Rock cash box.

PRI NT
Why Doc, | see you collect your
wi nni ngs beyond the faro | ayout.
Doc grins.
PRI NT ( CONT' D)
As you were saying. ..
DOC
It appears that these boys have del ved
alittle deeper in crimnal endeavors
than we realized.
PRI NT
Yeah, and dug their own graves.
The barber returns with a bottle of Iilac pinaud.

BARBER
Ahhh, you are in luck M. Holliday.
| trust you will not mark cards with
this lovely fragrance.

The barber bursts into a girlish giggle at this own joke.
He then stands behi nd Doc, shakes out sone lilac and pats
Doc' s cheeks and neck.

PRI NT
Wl | Luscious, since you seemto be
in the know, how would you go about
dealing with our aforenentioned
transgressi on?

BARBER
Vell, | believe I'd procure a
revol ver, perhaps a |arge one, |ikened

to the one Doc has in his wai st band.

The barber points with the bottle of pinaud to a bulge in
Doc's barber's cape at about waist level. He raises his
eyebrows and tilts his head with a smrk.

PRI NT
Then what woul d you do?
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BARBER
Then |'d locate the unsavory el enents
you so el oquently refer to.

DOC
And?

BARBER
Wy then I'd proceed to blow their
ugly heads of f!

The barber stands stoically femnine; as Doc and Print burst
into |aughter.

| NT. OAL SALOON -- NI GHT
Dan and Coy sit at a busy saloon table having had a few

drinks, with girls on their laps. Coy pushes the girl away
and |l eans into Dan and whi spers.

60)¢
| ain't waitin no nore. |'ll neet
you tonorrow, sundown in
Pfluegerville, we'll get the sugar

and head for Fort Worth. Everything
wi |l be peaches and creamfromthen
on. W can take the ol' stage road
in and out. No one uses it anynore.

Dan lifts his gl ass.

DAN
Here's to the OM and these | ovely
| adi es.
Coy raises his glass.
Ccoy
Anmen!
DAN
| gotta a piss. I'll see you
t onmor r ow.
SALOON G RL

New pi ss parl or out back.

The girl gestures with his thunb toward the back of the
sal oon.

EXT. OAL SALOON -- CONTI NUOUS

Doc Hol I'i day | eans agai nst the back saloon wall in the
shadows. Hi s |eg bent, boot against the wall, a cigarette

dangles fromhis lips. Dan exits the back door of the sal oon

and heads for the outhouse.
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