START

CONBOY #1
Hey boys, | ooky there; conpany.

Cowboy #2 | ooks over at Cowboy #3.

CONBOY #2
Hey stupid, wake up!

CONBOY #3
Wha. ... .. What ?

CONBOY #2

Looky there.

Cowboys #2 and #3 squint their eyes trying to make out the
t hree cowboys now approaching. JimKelly rides a black faced
sorrel named Chowder; the others are on red sorrel horses.

CONBOY #1
| wonder what they're after?

CONBOY #3
(wi pi ng his eyes)
Hope it ain't us.

CONBOY #2

This here is free range ain't it?
CONBOY #1

Hell, I don't know, since the boss

got lost in El Canpo | been doin ny
best to the map he left; Christ, it
| ooks i ke somethin ny kid brother

drawed up.
Cowboy #1 licks his lips and the three | ean forward and squi nt
still trying to nake out the approaching riders.
CONBOY #3
Looks like a tejano and a col ored
fellar.
CONBOY #1

s that right?

Jim Red and Franki e approach the drovers and stop their
horses. Face to face they are notionl ess, eyes cold as steel
and tight lipped. Red |eans forward and points his shaky

i ndex finger.

RED
This here is Print dive |and.

Cowboy #1 is confrontational. Cowboys #2 and #3 | ook worri ed.

CONBOY #1
|s that a fact?



RED
Ya' Il is tresspassin

CONBOY #1
| don't see no signs no wheres.

RED
Did you hear what | said?

CONBOY #1
| heard ya. Did you here that boys?
This here is Print dive or is that
Print Onion | and.

Cowboy #1 makes a facial gesture shaking his head sideways
in a defiant manner. Cowboys #2 and #3 shake their heads in
affirmati on of Red's statement.

CONBOY #2
We hear mister. This here is Print
Aive |land, the nman burner.

CONBOY #3
We don't want no trouble here, just
waterin and we'll be on our way right

gui ck.

Cowboy #1 spits, and wipes his nouth with his shirt sl eeve;
t hen spits again.

CONBOY #1
You boys work for Print dive huh?

RED
Looky boys, this dude is snarter
t han he | ooks.

Cowboy #1 nods, and | ooks to his fell ow cowboys.

CONBOY #1
(chuckl i ng)
Boys is right. Hey greaser, who's
t he yel | aj acket.

Franki e rubs a silver cross hangi ng around his neck.

FRANKI E
(just above a whi sper)
Santa Mari a.

JimKelly grits his teeth, and quick as lighting draws his

pi stol and WHAM bl asts Cowboy #1 out of his saddle. He
falls fromhis horse, dead before he hits the ground, one
foot stuck in a stirrup. He hangs lifeless. @Qnsnoke slowy
reveals clarity. It is dead quiet. Red |ooks at the dead
cowboy, and rubs his chin.



RED
Guess that's the last stupid question
he will ask, eh boys? That'll be
five a piece; gold if you got it.

CONBOY #2
That' s robbery!

RED
Hey Jim is that robbery or the goin
rate for Aive or is that Onion water?

Jimlooks to Red snmirks, and w nks.

RED ( CONT' D)
Well, call it whatever the hell you
want to; just pay us and be on your
way wWith that maverick herd ya
probably rustled down on the Brazos.

The two cowboys funble through their vest pockets and
col l ectively hand coin to Red.

RED ( CONT' D)
Now | only count four; and yes | can
count .

CONBOY #3
Mster, it's all we got - swear to
Chri st.

Red renoves his hat and places it over his heart.

RED
Well gents it's your lucky day then
by God, dive water for quarter
eagles. Now, who'd believe a story
i kened to that? Nice doin business
wi th ya boys, sorry about your friend
there, and by the by, this here is
JimKelly; ever heard of 'enf

The two cowboys eyes bug out and they | ook terrified.

RED ( CONT' D)

Where' d your bl ood go boys, run
down to your boots did it? Take
your herd and make tracks goddamitt
or you just mght nmeet M. dive
face to face; then you'll burn

Jimholds his pistol on the two cowboys and gestures with
his head toward the dead cowboy.

JIM
Take your friend if you want him
STOP fixed right; if not - I'Il burn him



