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| NT. SALOON 53

Jonathan sits in the shadows at the corner of the bar,
wat ching the dark figure of the Marshal out the sal oon
wi ndow.

BARTENDER
Wul d you |ike another, Jon?

Bef ore he can answer:

LEMWY
["I1... one nore.

Lenmy’s voice is altered by the al cohol he’s al ready
consuned. He plays with the silver star in his fingers.

LEMWY
Di dya hear ne.

The bartender responds slowto the slurred conmand,
uninterested in making trouble with the new sheriff but also
hesi stant to see himget nore drunk

Knocki ng back the half glass of honey-col ored whi skey, Lemy

gazes around to realize he and Jonathan are the only ones
left in the bar.

( CONTI NUED)
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LEMWY
Where’' d everybody run-off?

BARTENDER
Hone.

He corks the bottle and stashes it away before the sheriff
can ask for another.

BARTENDER
VWhere we should all be.

Lemmy catches site of hinself in the bar mrror.

JONATHAN
There’s no home to go back to.

The bartender knows what he neans and has no age-old w sdom
for his dilema. Meanwhile, Lemry adm res his appearance in
the mrror, fashioning the badge on his coat.

JONATHAN
You wear it on the inside.

Lenmmy sways a | ook over at the deputy.

JONATHAN
So they don’t know who you are
unl ess you tell "em
This confuses Lenmy but, still a follower by instinct, he

flips open his coat to stick the badge underneat h.

It’s then that Jonathan notices the letter, stuff in Lemmy’s
coat pocket, about to fall out. At first, he doesn't think
much of it but this detail resonates in the next m nute.

LEMWY
| -be ri-back.

Lenmry al nost falls off the stool and staggers towards the
back door.

BARTENDER
(to Jonat han)
| wouldn’t count on it.

Jonat han now i s suspicious of this itemin Lemmy’s
possessi on.

JONATHAN

(getting up)
Better go outside and make sure he
doesn’t fall in.

( CONTI NUED)
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BARTENDER
Wuld it be such a bad thing if he
di d?

Jonat han i gnores the funny comment. He eyes the Marshal out
the windowto see if he’'s paying attention to the goi ngs-on
i nside the saloon: he isn’'t, just focused on that jail.

EXT. TOM - BACKSTREET - DUSK 54

As Jonathan steps out the rear exit of the saloon to the
smal | backstreet of the town, Lemmy has given up on making
it to the outhouse, fly down, pissing in the dirt.

He finishes up as he feels the deputy’ s faint shadow from
t he dying daylight come up on him

JONATHAN
VWhat letter is that?

Lenmry spins quickly, again alnost |osing bal ance.

JONATHAN
I n your coat.

The new sheriff licks his |ips because they’ re suddenly dry.

LEMWY
Ai n- non- of -yer-concern.

Jonat han steps forward and flips open Lemmy’s coat to revea
the paper’s stuck in it but before he can grab them the
sheriff knocks his hand away.

There’'s a beat of stillness between the two nen as the | ast
Iight of day |eaves the sky. Jonathan, full of all the rage
from what’ s happened, yanks Lemmy by the collar and goes
again for the letter.
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