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BLACK SCREEN

SUPER: "Go west, young man, go west. There is health in the
country, and room away from our crowds of idlers and

i mbeciles." ~ Horace G eel ey

FADE | N:

| NT. WHI TE RI VER | NDI AN AGENCY - OFFI CE - DAY

The smal|l | og building has a planked floor and is sparsely
furni shed. Sun froma small open wi ndow on the far wall

hi ghli ghts dust and soot from a kerosene | anp on the desk.

Two nen sit quietly across fromeach other. They are
separated by the desk

Behi nd the desk is NATHANI EL MEEKER (62). A white man
dressed in a pious black suit with a sonewhat ponpous
denmeanor. He | ooks very anxi ous.

Qpposite, with chair backed up against the wall, is CH EF
DOUGLAS (60), leader of the Wite River Ue Indians. Unlike
Meeker, he | ooks rel axed, yet, alert and vigilant.

SUPER: The Wite R ver Indian Agency, Col orado

SUPER: Sept enber 29, 1879

SUPER Based on actual events

Their silent stare is intensified by the CLICKS of the
pendul um cl ock on the wall. It's al nost noon.

Monent s pass.

Dougl as retrieves a ClGAR CASE from his coat pocket. The
initials T.T.T. are enbossed on the | eather case.

He takes out a cigar and reaches forward to offer a cigar to
Meeker .

DOUGLAS
Snoke?

Meeker declines with a quick shake of his head and an
upturned nose of distaste.

Dougl as shrugs and returns the case to his coat pocket.

He Iights the cigar which adds blue snoke to the kerosene
soot. This only adds to the room s tension.

A horse on the run breaks the silence. Horse and rider pass
t he open wi ndow and stop out of view



Qui ck FOOTSTEPS approach on the creaky boardwal k deck
outside with no effect on the stare-down.

The rider stops in the doorway. He is SONERWCK (25), a Ue
brave with a towering franme and nenaci ng presence.

He enters the office and | eans close to Dougl as' ear. He
speaks softly a short nessage.

SOAERW CK
(Spoken in Ue)
It has begun.

Dougl as reacts with just a sinple nod. He hands Sowerw ck
the end of a chain that he held unseen in his hands.

Meeker stands abruptly and pounds on the desk w th hands
bound w th rawhi de.

MEEKER
No! You can't do this! As your
agent, | order you to---

Sower w ck yanks on the chain and sweeps Meeker off his feet.
The chain is wapped around his ankles. He drags Meeker, as
he ki cks and screans, out of the office.

From outside, the war cries of unseen Ute braves fill the
air, followed by the screans of nen and wonen.

Dougl as remains seated. He wi nces at the sound of gunshots
and mayhem He lets out a deep sigh.

He gets up, picks up the kerosene lanp and throws it agai nst
the back wall. The building erupts in flanes as he exits the
of fice.

EXT. FORT STEELE - MORNI NG

The desol ate and dusty fort is |located on the west side of
the North Platte River. It's surrounded by rolling hills of
dry grass, sage brush, and a | ot of open space.

Rai | road tracks pass along the south side of the fort and
cross the river via a wooden trestle bridge.

SUPER Fort Fred Steele, Womng Territory

SUPER: Ten Days Earlier

EXT. PARADE GROUNDS - CONTI NUOUS

In the center of the fort are the Parade G ounds. It's

surrounded by barracks, officer's quarters, the trading
post, and headquarters.
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A conpany of fifty troopers fromthe Fifth Cavalry stand at
attention in the parade grounds.

The soldiers are in uniforns of varying tones of blue that
| ook worse for wear. Many of the men are unshaved and in
poor formation.

Beyond the formation are forty black soldiers of the Ninth
Caval ry, known as the BUFFALO SOLDI ERS. They | oad supplies
ont o wagons and pack nules at the tradi ng post.

In contrast, the Buffalo Soldiers are well kept and orderly.

SERGEANT DOLAN (49), a burly Irishman, walks with a linp
back and forth as he conducts inspection of the troops.

Dol an stops in front of PRI VATE O MALLEY (18), a fellow
Irishman. He stares until the Private becones uneasy.

DOLAN
Private O Ml | ey!

O MALLEY
Aye, Sergeant Dol an!

DOLAN
Can you please tell nme just what is
setting on top of your head?

O Mall ey squirns and eyes the saggy brimof his wool felt
Cavalry hat that falls linp in front of his eyes.

A trooper chuckles fromthe formation. Dol an scans the nen
wi th an unpl easant scowl then snaps back to O Ml l ey.

O MALLEY
It's me hat, Sarge.
DOLAN
(Leans in closer)
O Malley...l don't believe |'ve

ever seen a hat quite like this
one. What in the SamH |l did you
dotoit? Did you sleep on it |ast
night? Did you use it to rub down
your horse after yesterday's
patrol? Wiy is it that your hat is
SO...uni que?

O MALLEY
(aul ps)
It, uh, fell in the river and kinda
|l ost its shape, sir.



DOLAN
s that a fact?
(Beat)
Let nme see your carbine!

O Malley, with drill team precision, checks the breech to
ensure that it's unloaded and hands the rifle to Dol an.

Dol an takes the rifle and exani nes the breech and action. He
sticks his nose in the breech and takes a deep SN FF.

He turns the rifle to have sunlight in the open action and
| ooks down the barrel.

Wth equally crisp precision, Dolan hands the rifle back to
O Mal | ey.

DOLAN
Private O Ml | ey!

O MALLEY
Yes, sir!

DOLAN

Can you please rem nd ne, and your
mat es here, why your Springfield
Car bi ne shoul d be cleaned regularly
and after each use?

O MALLEY
Yes, sir! A soldier shall clean his
carbine regularly and after each
use due to the potential build-up
of the black powder and its
corrosive nature, sir!

DOLAN

(Addressing the

formation)
That is absolutely correct! The
| ast thing you want is an enpty
shel |l casing stuck in your breech
during a skirmsh

(Beat)
Private O Malley's carbine is a
t hi ng of beauty! Every soldier here
could learn a |l esson or two from
t he | ad! Good wor k!

O Malley stands a little taller and smles. Dolan takes a
step back and then stops abruptly.



DOLAN
But that don't take away fromthe
fact that | don't Iike your hat!
Fix that brim Private!

O Malley's "Atta Boy' is quickly crushed and it stings.

Dol an resunmes his pace up and down the formation only to
cringe at their shabby presence.

DOLAN

Now, | realize that we|re just a
wee |little outpost here in the
m ddl e of nowhere with the sole
pur pose of supporting the railroad.
And | realize too, that sone of you
are counting your days until your
di scharge. But, there's one thing
you can never forget.

(St opped to yell)
We are all soldiers of the United
States Caval ry!

Dol an takes pause until there is another unconfortable
silence. A dusty wind is the only sound.

I n the background, the Buffalo Sol di ers have stopped | oading
their supplies and watch the exhibition.

DOLAN
| want all of you to turn around
and take a gander over there.

Dol an points to the Buffalo Soldiers and the entire Conpany
turns to | ook towards the tradi ng post.

DOLAN
Even them col oreds take nore pride
in how they represent thenselves as

menbers of the U.S. Cavalry than
you.

Dol an wal ks towards the trading post...
EXT. FORT STEELE TRADI NG POST - CONTI NUOUS

...and up to SERGEANT HENRY JOHNSON (29), a tall black man
in charge of the Buffalo Sol diers that gather supplies.

Dol an stands at attention and sal utes Johnson.

After a nonent of disbelief, Johnson stands tall and returns
t he sal ute.



6.

Dol an wi nks and gives a barely discernible smle to Johnson
before he returns to his Conpany and resunes an
unintelligible rant.

Johnson turns back to his nmen with a confused but proud | ook
on his face. The rest of the Buffal o Soldiers have surprised
| ooks as wel | .

JOHNSON
Al right, cone on boys; put your
backs to it. W don't have all day!

BUFFALO SOLDI ERS
(I'n uni son)
Sir, yes, sir!

The sol diers resune and | oad supplies with renewed vi gor.

CAPTAI N FRANCI S DODGE (37), a white man with a | arge dark
nmust ache, exits the store with manifest in hand. He is the
officer in charge of the Buffal o Sol diers.

Dodge approaches Johnson and they return sal utes.

DODGE
Sergeant Johnson, what's our timng
for headi ng out?

JOHNSON
W' re doing real good, Captain
Dodge. | figure we should ought to
be ready real soon. Another thirty
m nutes should do it.

DODGE
Thank you, Sergeant. Keep up the
good wor K.

Dodge gives a quick slap on Johnson's back and turns towards
t he Post Headquarters.

DODGE
I f you need anything, 1'll be over
at the Post Headquarters. 1'Ill be

back shortly.

JOHNSON
Yes, sir.

As Dodge wal ks across the parade grounds to the Post
Headquarters, Dol an dism sses the Conpany in the background.

Several of the white troopers give the Buffalo Soldiers
si deways gl ances of di sapproval as they are dism ssed.



EXT. PCST HEADQUARTERS - CONTI NUCUS

Dodge wal ks up the rickety steps and pats the al kali dust
of f the pant cuffs of his uniform

A wel | - behaved greyhound dog (FRANK) |lies at the top of the
stairs and wags his tail as Dodge approaches.

After a quick pet of the dog, Dodge sinmultaneously knocks
and wal ks through the front door of the headquarters.

| NT. POST HEADQUARTERS - CONTI NUCUS

He enters into a dimy lit, yet well-kept, adm nistration
of fice. The floorboards creak |oudly.

Seated, with boots on the desk, is the Fort Steele Adjutant
LI EUTENANT SAMJEL CHERRY (29). His face is hidden behind a
di me store paperback of 'Custer's Last Stand'.

CHERRY
(Irritated)
What is it now?

As he barely glances over the top of his paperback, his eyes
go w de when he sees the Captain's rank.

He junps to attention, salutes, and drops the book to the
fl oor behind him

DODGE
(Returning the salute)
At ease Lieutenant, please, sit
down. |I'm Captain Dodge wth the
Ninth fromFort Lewis...My |I?

Dodge notions to the chair in front of Cherry's desk

CHERRY
Uh, yes, sir. Please do. Have a
seat. |'mLieutenant Cherry, Fort
Steele Adjutant. What can | do for

you, sir?

Cherry is quite flustered. He reaches for the coffee pot on
t he wood stove nearby, burns his hand, and stifles a cuss.

CHERRY
May | get you a coffee? \Wiskey?
|"ve a very nice Kentucky rye that
just arrived yesterday....

Dodge takes off his hat and sits.



DODGE

Thank you, no. | just want to thank
you for your hospitality and |et
you know that we'll be headi ng back
to Col orado this afternoon.

(Beat)
| know it can be difficult to
accommodat e nen of col or sonetines,
and we really appreciate your
under st andi ng.

Cherry follows suit and sits behind the desk.

CHERRY
No trouble at all, sir. W don't
get many visitors here and we're
happy to entertain anyone that
wants to stop by Fort Steele. MAJOR
THORNBURGH wi | | be di sappoi nt ed
that he m ssed your visit.

DODGE
|"msorry | missed himas well. Is
he on assi gnnment ?

CHERRY
No, the Major is on a, uh, scouting
party up in the Medicine Bow

Cherry regains his conposure, feels nore at ease, and sits a
bit nore confortable in his chair

CHERRY
What brings you all this way from
Fort Lewis? You're a far piece from
hone.

DODGE
About 500 mles to be exact.
(A l ook of frustration)
It's all these dam forest fires.
The honest eaders and mners claim
that the Ues are setting the fires

to drive gane. |'ve orders to
investigate and find proof to these
cl ai ms.

(Shakes hi s head)
You know...maybe | will take you up
on that whiskey if you don't m nd.

Cherry reaches into a drawer and happily pulls out a bottle
and two gl asses. He pours and hands a gl ass to Dodge.



DODGE
So, we've been chasing fires for
two nont hs now and have yet to find
any cause other than Iightning.

CHERRY
| feel for you, sir. | graduated
West Point four years ago wanting
not hing nore than to fight Indians.
|'ve been sitting here..
waiting... ever since.

Dodge raises his glass of rye to Cherry.

DODGE
They want proof? Here's to eighty
proof. Cheers!

The two officers toast and throw back their rye. Cherry
shows his youth and grimaces fromthe burn.

EXT. PCST HEADQUARTERS - CONTI NUQUS

A civilian COURI ER (15) on horseback gallops up to the
headquarters in a cloud of dust and di snounts.

The courier, with a satchel across his shoulders, runs up
the steps and knocks on the front door.

Frank snarls and lets out a nenaci ng GRO.

CHERRY (0. S.)
Frank! Settle down! Cone on inl!

| NT. POST HEADQUARTERS - CONTI NUCUS

The courier enters the office and wal ks hurriedly up to the
front of Cherry's desk.

He gives a sloppy salute with one hand and rumuages t hrough
his satchel with the other.

COURI ER
Morning, sir, Western Union. W
just received an urgent tel egram
for Major Thornburgh. It's from
GENERAL CROXX i n Omaha.

Cherry takes and quickly reads the tel egraph. A nervous
smle slowy breaks across his face.

CHERRY
Thank you, that'll be all.
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The courier gives another pathetic salute and turns to | eave
the office.

Cherry, still staring at the telegram returns the salute
wi t hout rising or |ooking up.

As the courier opens the door, Frank GROALS, and BARKS as he
wal ks past .

CHERRY
Frank! Conme here, boy!

Frank runs into the office and junps onto Cherry with his
front paws on his chest and |licks his face.

CHERRY
Aw, down, Frank. Good boy!

Frank sits with his jaw on Cherry's thigh, stares into his
eyes, and wags his tail. Cherry scratches Frank's ear and
| ooks to the tel egram agai n.

CHERRY
Captain...would you, by chance, be
headi ng south by way of the
Medi ci ne Bow? The Maj or has been
waiting for orders like this for
sone time now. It seens that the
Wiite River Indian Agency needs
sonme assi stance with your
t roubl esone Ut es.

EXT. MEDI Cl NE BOW MOUNTAI N RANGE - MORNI NG

Two nmen, MAJOR THOVAS TI PTON THORNBURGH and GOVERNOR PI TKI N
| ay prone, side-by-side, on a knoll in tall grass.

Pitkin (42), bearded and dressed in buckskins, ains a Henry
repeating rifle with flip-up rear iron sights.

Thor nburgh (36), a handsonme man with bushy nutton-chop
si deburns and dressed in his cavalry uniform is spotter for
Pi t ki n.

Thor nbur gh speaks quietly as he peers through a pair of
field glasses at an unseen target.

THORNBURGH
Easy... Not yet... Wait for it...
(Beat) Now! Take the shot!
Pitkin fires a BOOM NG shot that kicks his shoul der hard.

A herd of bison graze in a distant neadow. The bull et
finally reaches the target and the legs of a |arge bison
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buckl es under its weight.

THORNBURGH
Excel |l ent shot, Governor! He never
knew what hit him You took him
totally by surprise. Now watch what
happens when you take out the
| eader.

The bison herd runs chaotically about until they forma
tight circle.

THORNBURGH
If we wanted, we could take out the
entire herd now.

Pitkin rolls over on to one el bow to face Thornburgh.

Pl TKI N
Maj or, | thought that buffalo would
never turn. It seened |ike forever

Thor nburgh hands the field gl asses to SERGEANT GRI MES (31)
whom approaches fromthe side. Gines' expression is |like he
woul d rat her be anywhere el se than there.

THORNBURGH
Ah, Sergeant Gines, quite the
shot, eh?

GRI MES

(Dead pan, not thrilled)
Yes, sir, a beautiful shot.

Thor nburgh turns to face the Governor.
THORNBURGH

And didn't it pay off tolie in

wai ti ng? A good anbush takes tine.
Thor nburgh slaps Pitkin on the back with a hearty | augh.
EXT. HUNTI NG CAMP - NOON
It's a beautiful setting by a |ake with a rocky nountain
ridge line on the opposite shore. The canp includes several
white canvas walled tents with stovepi pes.

The hunting party rides into canp followed by six riders and
a buckboard wagon that carries the bison.

They approach and disnount in front of a rope corral.
Troopers in canp help the riders renove saddl es and tack.

Thor nburgh hands the reins to a waiting Private.
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THORNBURGH
Thank you, Private. Mke sure they
bot h get a good brushing.

Thor nburgh and Pitkin walk toward a CHEF dressed in a
brilliant white chef coat that stands in front of a |arger
open-sided tent.

Pl TKI N
Major, you're in for a hell of a
treat. | don't travel anywhere

wi t hout my Chef.

THORNBURGH
| could eat a horse right now A
norning |ike that can surely
generate quite the appetite.

CHEF
Wl cone back, gentlenen.
Pl ease...fol | ow ne.

The Chef | eads Thornburgh and Pitkin into the tent where..
| NT. CANVAS WALL TENT - CONTI NUOUS

...alone table is set with white |linens and fine
si |l verwar e.

THORNBURGH
VWell, ook at that!

Thor nburgh and Pitkin sit across fromeach other. Fromthis
vant age point, the open side of the tent is behind the
diners so the canp is in the background.

CHEF

| trust your outing was successful ?
Pl TKI N

Very successful, indeed. | pray

t hat you have some creative ideas
for preparing bison for tonight's
menu?

CHEF
| do, sir. As for today's | unch,
|"ve prepared El k tenderl oin,
Rai nbow trout encrusted with pinion
nuts, and a potato au gratin.

Pl TKI' N
Spl endi d, thank you, Chef.

Wth a subtle bow, the Chef turns and exits the tent.
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Background: Scouts hoi st the bison carcass up by its horns
to dress and skin. Qher aninmals (elk and deer) hang near by.

Pl TKI N
That was an exceptional day! Thank
you for inviting ne on this hunt,
Major. |I'd heard that you were
quite the marksman and hunter, but
| nust say, the stories do not do
you j usti ce.

PRI VATE ESSER (20), a recruit acting as server, enters and
clunmsily pours Pitkin a glass of wine. He's very nervous.

Thor nbur gh takes the bottle from Esser.

THORNBURGH
Here, here, son. Just |ike shooting
your rifle. Aimthe bottle slowy
at the glass, gently pull the
trigger, and... follow through

ESSER
Yes, sir. Thank you, sir.

Esser takes the bottle fromthe Major and steps out of the
way to the side.

Background: Captain Dodge and his Buffalo Soldiers enter the
hunti ng canp.

THORNBURGH
(To Pitkin)
| figured you m ght need to get
away fromthe Governor's office
after your inaugural year

Background: Gines approaches Dodge and sal utes. An unheard
conversation takes place and Gines points to where
Thor nburgh and Pitkin are seated.

Pl TKI N
It's been a chall enge. No doubt
about it.

THORNBURGH

To you, Governor. Here's to your
successful canpai gn and the great
State of Col orado.

Pl TKI N THORNBURGH
Cheer s!

Thor nburgh and Pitkin toast their w ne.
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Background: Ginmes escorts Dodge towards the walled tent.
Just short of the tent, they conme to attention and sal ute.

GRI MES
Pardon ne, sir. Captain Dodge,
Ninth Cavalry, from Fort Lew s.

THORNBURGH
At ease, thank you, Sergeant
G i nes.

Thor nbur gh stands, returns the salute, and shakes his hand.
Pitkin rises to greet Dodge as well.

THORNBURGH
Cone in, Captain. |'m Mjor
Thor nburgh. And | et ne introduce
you to Governor Pitkin of Col orado.

DODGE
Pl easure to neet you, sir.

Pitkin and Dodge shake hands.

Pl TKI N
Ah, Captain Dodge! |I've heard so
much about you. You're
investigating the Ue fires. Do we
have our proof yet?

DODGE
Well, sir, I"'msorry to say that
we' ve yet to find anything
concl usi ve.

To change the subject of fires, he quickly reaches into his
coat pocket, retrieves and hands Thornburgh the tel egram

DODGE
Sir, nmy Conpany was getting
resupplied at Fort Steele two days
ago when this telegramarrived.
Li eutenant Cherry asked that | get
this to you as soon as possible.

As Thornburgh reads the telegram a smle begins to grow. He
sl aps the table with enthusiasm

THORNBURGH
Governor, great news from Omahal
Listen to this: "You wll nmove with
sufficient nunber of troops to
Wiite River Agency under speci al
instructions.” The agency has asked
( MORE)



THORNBURGH (cont' d)
for mlitary assistance and Gener al
Crook has asked that | nobilize
post haste.

Pl TKI N
Excel lent! This calls for another
toast. Captain, please, do join us
for | unch.

Pitkin notions to Esser.

THORNBURGH
Private! Please inform Chef that
there'll be three for lunch. W'l
need anot her place setting, as
wel | .

ESSER
Yes, sSir.

THORNBURGH
Gentlenen, this is just what |'ve
been waiting for. I've two

Conmpani es from Fort Steele and an
infantry conpany in Raw ins that
can be nmobilized in short order.

DODGE
Major, I'd like to offer the
assistance of ny nmen of the Ninth
as well. They've proved thensel ves
in countless skirmshes with the
Apache and Chiri cahua.

Thor nbur gh | ooks out the tent, sees the Buffalo Sol diers,
and shakes his head.

THORNBURGH
Thank you, but | don't think
that' Il be necessary. Be it as it
may, | think we can handl e the
Utes. | believe a sinple show of
force will settle them down.

Background: Two Scouts continue to dress the bison. They
skin and pull on the hide as the conversation continues.

THORNBURGH
Besi des, Captain, the good Covernor
here is quite keen to have you and
your col oreds get to the bottom of
t hose fires.
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Background: The hide falls to the ground and the bison
carcass spins in the background.

DODGE
As you say, sir. If you find
your sel f needi ng any assi stance,
we'll be in Mddle Park, just west
of Gore Pass.

Esser returns and sets another place. Lunch service
continues and Pitkin raises his w ne gl ass.

Pl TKI N
Maj or, here's to your expedition
and renmenber ny canpaign promse to
the citizens of the great State of
Col orado. .. The Utes nust go!

The three diners toast wwth a hearty "Cheers!"”
EXT. RAWI NS, WYOM NG TERRI TORY - MORNI NG

Main Street is lined with classic fal se-front wood and brick
bui | di ngs wi th boar dwal ks.

SUPER. Rawl i ns, Wom ng Territory
SUPER: Sept enber 22nd

News of the expedition has spread and the boardwal k is |ined
wi th nen, wonen, and children to see the Cavalry off.

The Cavalry Command fills the street fromone end of town to
the other. It consists of 150 troopers, 25 civilians, a
supply train of 30 wagons, and 350 horses and mul es.

CAPTAI N JOSEPH LAWSON (49), an Irishman, and CAPTAI N SCOTT
PAYNE (35), a Virginian, are on horseback. They ride from
the rear towards the front to inspect the nen.

Thor nbur gh approaches on horseback fromthe front and greets
t he Captai ns.

THORNBURGH
Captai n Lawson, Captain Payne. |
nmust say, gentlenen, that|s a sight
t o behol d.

LAVWSON
Aye, sir, quite the sight.

THORNBURGH
| can't wait to see the | ook on
their faces when we cone riding
into the agency.
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PAYNE

| mpressi ve, yes, but---
THORNBURGH

What's on your m nd, Captain?
PAYNE

well, sir, we've been fighting

pl ains Indians for years, but we've
had no dealings with these Utes.
They're a nountain nation of
hunters, not gatherers.

(Beat)
And what about scouts, sir? None of
us have been to the Wite R ver

bef ore.

THORNBURGH
Now, Captain Payne. Let's not get
overly concerned. |'ve arranged a

couple locals fromRawins here to
be our guides. Here they conme now.

Scouts JOE RANKIN and CHARLI E LOARY approach on hor seback.
Rankin (34) has a | arge nustache and wears a |long tan
duster. Lowy (md-40's) is dressed in buckskins.

THORNBURGH
Good nor ni ng, nen.

Thor nbur gh extends a hand to both Lowy and Ranki n.

THORNBURGH
Damm glad to neet you two. Thank
you for taking the time to show us
t he way. You both conme highly
recommended.

RANKI N
Howdy, Major. |'m Joe Rankin and
this here's Charlie Lowy.

LOARY
How do, Major. Pleasure.

THORNBURGH
You two cone highly recomended.
You both were mail carriers between
here and the agency, is that right?
And Charlie, | hear you worked
directly for the agency for a
spel | ?

LONRY
That's right, sir.
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THORNBURGH
Excel lent! Charlie, I'll have you
runni ng di spatch between the
command and the agency while we're
in route. Joe, here, will take the
| ead on getting us there.

Cherry approaches on horseback fromthe rear of the comrand.

CHERRY
Major, | just nmet with DOC. He's in
t he supply chain with his anbul ance
and ready to go when you are.

THORNBURGH
Very good. Captain Lawson, will you
do us the honor and | ead us out?

LAWSON
Yes, sir! BUGER! Forward Wal k!

The BUGER calls 'Forward Wal k' and the command begins to
move in unison. The command takes on a life of its own.

The officers and scouts ride to the front as a nassi ve dust
cl oud f orms.

The townspeopl e cheer on the makeshift parade and the whores
t hrow ki sses fromthe upstairs porch of FOOTE S SALOON. The
officers and troopers wave as they ride.

Somewhere in the command, a soldier starts to sing the old
Irish ballad 'Garry Onen'. The other troopers slowy join in
until 1t is al nost deafening.

VI EW ON PAYNE

Captai n Payne hears the tune and visibly cringes. Captain
Lawson rides up to Payne's side and | eans over.

LAVWSON
I"'mw th you, mate. That was the
favorite ditty of Ceneral Custer
and the Seventh Cavalry.

Lawson perfornms the sign of the cross and | ooks to the
heavens.

LAVWSON
It just don't have the sane feeling
that it used to.

PAYNE
You aint a kiddin', ny friend.
( MORE)
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PAYNE (cont'd)

(Beat)
You know sonet hi ng, Joe? After our
clean-up detail at the Little Big
Horn, nmy term of service was up and
| got discharged. I was out! And
what did | do? Reenlist.

(Shaki ng hi s head)
I"'mtelling you, I can't go through
sonet hing |ike that again.

LAVWSON

Aw, cone on, Scott. How | ong have
we known each other, fifteen,
si xteen years? They were hard
| essons to be | earned, but | earned
t hey were.

(beat)
Besi des, what else are a coupl e of
ol d horse soldiers |ike us gonna
do?

A nonent passes before Payne continues with a far-off stare.

PAYNE
Do you still get the dreans?

Lawson involuntarily shudders and does not answer.
EXT. BRI DGER PASS TRAI L - DAY

The trail out of Rawlins wi nds gradually uphill through sage
brush and grassl ands to Bridger Pass.

The command is nmassive and extends for nore than a mle. A
billow ng dust cloud follows in the rears.

Thornburgh is in his elenent and rides at the head of the
command. Bravado and confi dence emanates fromthe commuander

Cherry rides up to his side with his greyhound Frank
al ongsi de. Thor nburgh reaches down and pets Frank.

THORNBURGH
Afternoon, Lieutenant! How are you
and Frank keeping on this glorious
day?

CHERRY
Frank | oves being away fromthe
fort and, | nust say, sir, so do |
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THORNBURGH
That's good to hear. That dog of
yours has made hinself quite the
mascot for the Fifth. Its heart and
soul, you m ght say.

CHERRY
He certainly enjoys being around
t he nen.
(Beat)

Maj or, pardon ny asking, but |'ve
al ways heard that the Ues were a

pretty docile nation. | don't
recall themever stirring up
troubl e.

THORNBURGH

As passive as the Utes may be, they
don't want to change. They're
hunters by nature, and adamantly
refuse to be farners.

Frank kicks up a sage hen fromthe brush.

Thor nburgh draws his nickel-plated Colt revolver, tracks its
flight, and fires one shot.

BANG

The bird drops |ike a rock and Frank runs out to fetch it.
Cherry is obviously inpressed and Thornburgh knows it.

THORNBURGH
Two years ago, the previous Indian
Agent got so frustrated with the
Utes that he up and quit. The
Bureau of Indian Affairs | ooked
l ong and hard for a repl acenent
until they finally hired Nathaniel
Meeker. Have you heard of Meeker
bef ore?

CHERRY
No, sir.

THORNBURGH
Fat her Meeker, as they call him is
guite the character

(Shaki ng his head)

He noved out to Wiite River in the
spring of last year and inmmedi ately
shook things up. He noved the
agency and village out of the
nmount ai ns and down river just for

( MORE)
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THORNBURGH (cont' d)
better farm and. That's not the
best way to get on the good side of
an already frustrated nation.

Frank runs up with the bird in his nouth and wags his tail.

After a short tug-of-war, Cherry takes the bird from Frank
and holds it up. It's a mangl ed ness.

CHERRY
Un sir, | hope you didn't really
want that sage hen. I'mafraid

Frank' s not nuch of a bird dog.

Thor nbur gh | aughs and shakes his head. Cherry tosses the
bird back to Frank.

CHERRY
It sounds |ike Meeker is a tough
agent .

THORNBURGH

Meeker expects results and | think
he's been frustrated for quite sone
time. This isn't the first tine
he's asked for mlitary support.

CHERRY
VWhat do you think we'll find when
we get there?

THORNBURGH

A whol e ot of nothing. | think
it's probably just a big
m sunder st andi ng and Meeker has
blown this all out of proportion.
You' |l see, when we ride in to the
agency. ..

(He turns and gestures to

t he conmand)

..l think the Ues wll just

settle right down.

EXT. BRI DGER PASS TRAIL - LATE AFTERNOCON

The anmbul ance wagon bounces along the rutted trail. Private
O Malley is at the reins and the Conpany Doctor (DOC) sits
on the bench seat next to him

Doc (30) has a slight build, wears a | ong white duster,
straw Panama hat and wire rimspectacles. Next to Doc sits
Fr ank.
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O Malley's hat is fixed. The front brimis attached to the
crown with a very precise surgeons knot.

O MALLEY
Thanks for fixing me hat, Doc.

DOC
My pl easure. Any chance to practice
my practice, you mght say. You
know, you really need to get a new

hat .

O MALLEY
Not on thirteen dollars a nonth, |
don't. 1'll make do with what |
got, thanks.

DOC
Ah, | see. | don't blane you there.
How | ong have you been in the
service?

O MALLEY
Com ng up on a year, sir. | signed

on just the day after | turned
seventeen. Had only been in Anmerica
for a nonth, when | did

DOC
You don't say. Well, the Cavalry's
not a bad life.

O MALLEY
Better than digging ditches, sir.

Sergeants Dol an and Grines ride up fromthe forward comrand.

DOC
Oh, here we go.

O MALLEY
VWhat's that, sir?

DOC
My two favorite conrades.

Doc does not | ook the |east bit happy.
DOLAN

Well, hello, Doc! How re things
back here in the supply train?
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DOC
You know damm wel | how things are
back here! Dusty as all get out!
Two days now of choking on al kali.
Son of a bitch, | should | earn how
to ride better.

GRI MES
Now, Doc, |'ve offered to teach you
how to ride many o' tines, ya know.
DOLAN
| can always put you on one of our
mules. | think I've just the one.

Bl ackj ack used to be an ornery old
cuss but now that he's blind in one
eye and can't hardly see outta the
other, he's a rightful nice beast.
Want nme to go fetch enf

DOC
Sure, sure. And why don't you just
get a dress and a parasol while
you're at it since I'll look like a
total ass anyway. A Cavalry Surgeon
riding a nule.

Doc sneezes and a huge cloud of dust shakes off him

DOC
Tenpting, though...when are we
getting to where ever we're going
for the day?

DOLAN
Not too much further, Doc. We'll be
droppi ng over this next rise and
settle in for the night by the
Little Snake River. Shouldn't be
| ong now.

DOC

A river you say! dory be. There
just mght be a God at that.

EXT. SNAKE RI VER CAMP - N GHT

Troopers relax by a canpfire and m |l about canp. Lowy's by
the fire wth Frank at his feet and plays his harnonica.

Doc wal ks up fromthe river whistling wwth wet hair and a
towel around his waist.

Lowy sees Doc and changes his tune to a burl esque nel ody
that's in time with each step
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Several troopers |augh as Doc approaches.

DOC
Yeah, go on and | augh you dirty
bastards. I'm not going to pass up
any chance to wash up and take a

bat h.

The nmen are relentless with nmore cat-calls, whistles, and
guf f aws.

DOC
You want a show? |I'Ill give you a
show
Doc turns away fromthe men, lifts his towel and slaps his
bare butt.
DOC

(Pointing to everyone)
Cleanliness is next to godliness!
Mark my words, you'll regret
passing this up!

EXT. BEAR RI VER TRAI L - DAY

The soldiers ride w thout conversation. Uniforns are now
nmore chal k col ored from dust than bl ue.

Thor nburgh and Payne ride together. Cherry and Lowy
approach fromup trail

CHERRY
Maj or, | found Mster Lowy for
you.

THORNBURGH

Thank you, Lieutenant. M ster
Lowy, what do you nake of our
expedition so far?

LOARY
| think we're making decent tine.
Now, you do know, Major, we're
bei ng watched, right?

THORNBURGH
(CQbvi ously surprised)
Wat ched? What nmakes you think we're
bei ng wat ched?

LONRY
It's probably nothing, but |I seen
an | ndi an peering over sone bushes
( MORE)
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LOARY (cont'd)
up yonder. | gave a quick chase
just to see if | could identify him
but he was | ong gone.

THORNBURGH
(Shrugging off his claim
Oh, now, Mster Lowy, | think
you're getting a little carried

away here. I'msure it was nothing.
(Changi ng the subject)
|"ve drafted a nessage. | need you

to ride ahead to the agency to |et
t hem know that we're in route and
expect to arrive there on the 29th.

Thor nbur gh reaches into his coat, retrieves, and hands Lowy
aletter.

LONRY
Yes, sir.

THORNBURGH
You' re a good man, Charlie. Let
Meeker know that | think it would
be best to neet us on the road
prior to our arrival at the agency.

LOARY
WIIl do, sir. W'll see you in a
coupl e days.

Lowy turns and rides south at a quick gait. Thornburgh
ri des between Payne and Cherry.

CHERRY
Maj or, aren't you concerned at al
that we haven't heard from Meeker
si nce bei ng di spatched?

THORNBURGH
Not hardly, son, but | do think
it's good to let himknow we're
com ng. No one |likes a surprise and
it would be good for Meeker to |et
the Utes know so they don't get the
wrong i dea.

Payne turns his head away from Thornburgh to hide his
nervous disconfort.

I NT. MAJOR THORNBURGH S TENT - NI GHT

The tent is small and cranped. On the cot is a bible and
framed photo of Thornburgh's wife.



Thor nbur gh, Payne, Lawson and Cherry sit around a snal
table with a kerosene lanp in the m ddle.

THORNBURGH
Anot her excel |l ent day, gentl enen!
Only two horses went | ane and no
br eakdowns. Except for maybe our
good doct or.

The officers get a good |laugh and are in good spirits.

THORNBURGH

kay, okay. Let's settle down. Now
t hat we have reached Fortification
Creek, 1've decided to have the
fourth infantry with eight of the
supply wagons break fromthe
command and remain here.

(Beat)
Captain Lawson, | want you to
select an officer to stay wth that
conpany and get him set up as our
supply base. The Conpany wi ||
escort any civilians that may be
travelling towards the agency.

LAWSON
Aye, sir.

THORNBURGH
Li eutenant Cherry, once we get in
sight of the Bear River tonorrow

afternoon, | want you and M ster
Rankin to ride ahead to Pecks Store
to check for mail. Make sure you

ask around to see if there's been
any Indian activity reported in
these parts as well.

CHERRY
Yes, sSir.
THORNBURGH
Captains, | want you to be honest

and forthright with ne. Are you
with ne? Do you have any concerns?

The Captai ns gl ance at each other and Payne finally
responds.

PAYNE
Yes, sir, |'mconcerned. For the
little informati on we have, and
Lowy's report of I|ndian spies,

( MORE)

26.
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PAYNE (cont'd)
think we're being a bit bullish. A
si mpl e show of force may not be al
we'll need. | don't know of any
real hostilities fromthese Wite
River Ues, but we do know t hat
Meeker has been riding thempretty
har d.

THORNBURGH

Under st ood, and | appreciate your
candor. Charlie's sighting was
unconfirnmed. | sent himahead to
gather information as well. If
Meeker can let the Ues know we're
com ng, and can neet us in advance,
| don't see what can go wr ong.

PAYNE
But sir---

THORNBURGH
Are you with ne?

OFFI CERS

(I'n uni son)

Yes, sir.

THORNBURGH

Now, what say we have a bit of rye.
EXT. BEAR RI VER CAMP - DUSK
SUPER: The Bear River
SUPER: Sept enber 26TH

Canmp is set and tents erected. Sone troopers fish along the
river bank and relax. There is a beautiful sunset.

Thor nbur gh, Lawson, and Payne walk to the river bank and see
Doc in water up to his wai st bathing once again.

LAVWSON
Hey Doc! How s the water?

DOC
Captain, as long as you keep
finding a river at the end of day,
| just mght survive this little
endeavor.

Doc clinbs up on a rock and dives. It gives the officers a
qui ck glance of his white buttocks.
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PAYNE
It seens the full nmoon is a couple
of days early!

The officers have a good | augh.

The laughter is quickly interrupted when Cherry and Rankin
gallop into canp and di snmount by the officers.

Cherry is

CHERRY
Maj or! Joe and | were just at Pecks
Store like you asked and, and...

out of breath to the point of hyperventilation.

THORNBURGH
Yes? Qut with it, son! Wat's got
you so riled up?

RANKI N
Sir, it's the Ues. W wal ked into
the store and there were ten Ue
BRAVES in there with CH EF JACK
They were in there drinking whiskey
and carrying on. Dam near fell off
their seats when they saw the
Li eutenant's uniform

THORNBURGH
Joe, who is this Chief Jack?

RANKI N
Oh, he's one of the bad ones, sir.
He' s Apache, by bl ood. You'd never
know it, but he was raised by
Mor nmons. Moved his clan up river
out of the agency proper, just to
put di stance between himand
Meeker .

CHERRY
Jack wants to speak with you about
your intentions. They know about
this command and are none too

happy, sir.

THORNBURGH
Al right, then. Captain Payne,
Captain Lawson, let's go see what
this Chief Jack wants. Lieutenant,
you have the conmand.

CHERRY
Yes, sir.
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THORNBURGH
M ster Rankin, you're with us.

EXT. PECKS STORE - N GHT

Thor nbur gh, Lawson, Payne, and Rankin ride up and di snmount
in front of the trading post. Snoke bel ches out the chi mey
and light beans fromtwo small w ndows.

A dozen horses are hitched outside. The officers don't
recogni ze that they're |l oaded wth cases of ammunition

Two wel | -armed BRAVES stand on either side of the entry and
barel y acknow edge the sol di ers| presence.

As they open the | arge wooden door, Payne whi spers to Rankin
as they enter.

PAYNE
Wien we get inside, | want you to
stay as close to the door as
possi bl e. Be ready.

Ranki n nods in acknow edgenent.
| NT. PECKS STORE - CONTI NUOUS

The interior is dimwith only a few kerosene | anps. There is
a roughhewn counter that doubles as a bar and a wood stove
near the mddle of the store.

Chief Jack sits at a table with a brave on each side. Jack
(30-ish) has piercing eyes and wears the blue coat of a
Caval ry Scout.

The ot her braves sit spread out around the store and bl end
wi th the shadows within.

The STOREKEEPER is behind the bar at the far end. He | ooks
terrified and only slightly nore at ease when the officers
enter.

Thor nburgh wal ks up to Jacks table, takes off his gloves,
and extends a hand. Thornburgh speaks w th nervous bravado.

THORNBURGH
Chi ef Jack, 1'm Maj or Thor nburgh,
Commander at Fort Steele. | hear

told that you would like to parley.

Chi ef Jack remains seated and does not shake Thornburgh's
hand. He sits tall and sizes up the Myjor.

When Jack finally speaks, he is very curt.
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JACK
W snoke. Then tal k.

THORNBURGH
Splendid! Here, try one of these.

He reaches in his jacket and pulls out a beautiful |eather
ClGAR CASE with the initials T.T.T. on the side.

When he offers, Jack takes the case, puts it in his bag and
retrieves his pipe.

Thor nburgh i s dunbstruck. Lawson notions for himto 'Let it
go' . Thornburgh's nouth opens but nakes no remark.

Jack lights his pipe, snokes deep, and passes the pipe.

The Captains and Rankin can handl e the harsh snoke, while
Thor nburgh cannot. He | oses his conposure and coughs.

Jack smrks.

Thornburgh sits at the table with the Captains on either
si de. Rankin stands in the background by the door.

Jack starts to question and gets right to the point.

JACK
What you marching for?

THORNBURGH
|'ve been informed of the
difficulties between the Ues and
your agent, M ster Meeker. W' ve
been ordered to investigate. My
soldiers and | are here to help
strai ghten out any
m sunder st andi ngs.

Jack pauses before continuing.

JACK
Everyt hi ng peaceful there. Wwo told
you this?

THORNBURGH

M ster Meeker told ne of the
difficulties.

Jack shows agitation.

JACK
Meeker is a bad nman. He hol ds our
rations fromus. Meeker kills our
( MORE)
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JACK (cont'd)

poni es and pl ows our pastures and
horse track. Meeker is bad.

(Beat)
Meeker not |et us hunt to feed our
peopl e. He nove our village so he
have better farm | and.

(Beat)
Everyt hi ng Meeker does is for him
not the Ue.

Jack drinks another shot of whiskey and | ooks to contain his
pent up anger.

JACK
How many sol di ers cone?

THORNBURGH
|"ve three caval ry conpani es and
one Infantry Conpany in ny command.
Do you know how many sol diers that

is?

JACK
Jack know. Jack was scout for
General Crook. | know.

(Pause, then yells)
What you marching for?!

Thor nburgh gets angry as well. He stands up and | eans on the
t abl e.
THORNBURGH
Listen here, | started out here

because of the things | heard. And

if it has to end in war, then so be
it. I received notice that the Ues
have the agent besieged!

Wth that outburst, both Captains rise to settle the Myjor
and get himto sit back down.

Ranki n had backed to the door but seened ready for anything.
The braves all have subtle noves yet remain seat ed.

Jack hardly reacts. He beconmes cal mer and at ease. Jack is
pl eased wth the Major's reaction and speaks calmy wth
open hands and a wy smle.

JACK
Maj or, no need for this.

Thor nburgh realizes that he's been played and pushed to the
br eaki ng point on purpose. He quickly tries to cal mhinself.
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THORNBURGH
Chi ef Jack. We are your friends. W
want to help. | amjust carrying

out ny orders.

JACK
Maj or. You cone to agency and we
talk. No need for soldiers.
Sol di ers stay here.

Thor nburgh | eans back and pauses to ponder the offer. Beat.

THORNBURGH
Agreed. | will neet you at the
agency in three days with only ny

of ficers.

Lawson and Payne are shocked at the statenent but do not
openly comment in front of Jack.

JACK
Maj or smart man. W\ go now.

Jack stands and wal ks out of the store with his braves. The
sound of hoof beats gallop away just nonents |ater.

Lawson notions to the Storekeeper for a bottle of whiskey.

THORNBURGH
| think that went well, eh nen?

PAYNE
Yes, sir. Just great.

EXT. | NDI AN CAMP - DAWN

Jack sits by a small fire wapped in a blanket. He | ooks
troubled. H s braves sit and squat nearby.

Jack speaks in Ute aloud to no one.

JACK
(Subtitled)
| stay awake all night. |I have seen
this before. | cannot believe that
all those soldiers just cone to

t al k.
Hi s braves |listen and nod their heads sonberly.

JACK
Remenber Sand Creek. Washita. The
roundup of Cheyenne and Sioux. Al
t he broken prom ses of the G eat
( MORE)
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JACK (cont'd)
Whi te Fat her. Meeker has threatened
us with shackles and chai ns. And
now cone sol diers.

Jack stands and lets the blanket fall to the ground. The
braves follow suit and rise.

JACK
| have decided. W will not fall as
our brother nations. W nust fight
for our way.

The braves react imediately with raised fists, Ute cheers
and war calls.

Jack turns to SONERW CK, the brave that sat next to him at
Pecks store.

JACK
You will take braves and build a
guard canp overl ooking M|k Creek.
| nust talk to CH EF DOUGLAS.

EXT. CH EF DOUGLAS TEEPEE - DAY

Jack rides through an active Ue village with teepees,
chil dren and wonen. Boys play and chase dogs.

Jack reins to a stop and disnounts in front of Chief
Dougl as' teepee.

He gives a Ue greeting through the teepee flap closure, is
acknow edged and enters.

| NT. CH EF DOUGLAS' TEEPEE - CONTI NUOUS

Jack enters to see Dougl as seated under a buffal o hide
bet ween two YOUNG SQUAWS

Dougl as orders (in Ue) for the two squaws to | eave and
notions for Jack to sit.

As Jack sits by a small snoldering fire, Douglas picks up
and offers Jack his pipe.

Jack signs "No". He reaches in his bag and offers Dougl as
t he | eat her cigar case from Thornburgh

JACK
(Subtitled)
Conplinments of the U S Cavalry.

Douglas is delighted. He takes a cigar, breaks it in half
and gives the other to Jack.
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VWhen he hands the case back, Jack refuses the case and
poi nts back to Douglas. He happily accepts the gift.

He snells the sweet tobacco and bites off the tip. The two
light their cigars and enjoy the first couple puffs in
qui et .

JACK
How are you ny old friend?

DOUGLAS
(Subtitled)
| amnot well nmy brother. It seens
the years are finally catching up
to me. What brings you to ny
vill age?

JACK

Meeker has called for soldiers to
arrest us and to drag us in chains
out of our bel oved nountains. |
fear that the sun may be setting on
our nation if we do not stand
t oget her now.

(Beat)
Soldiers will be here in two days.
| come to ask for your help in
persuadi ng themto turn around and
letting us live our lives as Ues.

Dougl as | eans back and contenpl ates. Dougl as suddenly seens
to have a new gl ow about his aura.

DOUGLAS
By persuade, you do not nean tal k.
We are not many these days and our
way is |like the setting sun.
(Beat)
What is your plan?

EXT. WLLIAVS FORK TRAIL - LATE AFTERNOON

The command conti nues south along a deeply rutted and dusty
trail.

Ranki n approaches fromup trail to Thornburgh, Cherry, and
Dol an at the forward command.

RANKI N
Maj or, we got a civilian supply
train with a huge threshing nmachi ne
up ahead. It's blocking the trai
and one of the wagons trucks is
br oke.
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DOLAN
Sir, 1'l'l get the Wagon Master up
there to take care of it.

THORNBURGH
Very good, Sergeant. Lieutenant, go
i nform Capt ai ns Payne and Lawson
that we wll be canping here
t oni ght.

Dol an and Cherry turn and ride back towards the rear.
Thor nburgh rides over to Rankin to talk in confidence.

THORNBURGH
Have you seen any | ndian sign
t oday, M ster Rankin?

RANKI N
Al though |I've not seen em | know
they're out there. I'I|l be sure to

et you know if | do.

As if on cue, two horsenen ride towards Thornburgh and
Ranki n. WLMER ESKRI DGE (50), a white man of German descent,
wi th hand rai sed high and Chief Dougl as.

ESKRI DCE
Afternoon! Com ng in?

THORNBURGH
Conme in! Identify yourself.

ESKRI DGE
W mer Eskridge. | work for Meeker.
This is Chief Douglas. He's here to
speak on Chief Jacks behal f.

THORNBURGH
"' m Maj or Thornburgh. Good to neet
you, Chief. | nmet with Chief Jack
yesterday. He seens like a
reasonabl e fell ow

DOUGLAS
Chief Jack and | talk this norning.
He say you smart nan.

THORNBURGH
Thank you, Chief. Eskridge, is it?
What news do you have fromthe
agency? Has nmy man Lowy showed up
yet ?
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ESKRI DGE
Charlie? No, sir. |I've not seen him
as of this norning. | do have a

nmessage from Fat her Meeker though.

Eskridge hands an envel ope to the Major and he quickly reads
t he nessage. The Maj or | ooks troubl ed.

THORNBURGH
Joe, | need you to gather up ny
officers. I'll neet themjust ahead

at Deer Park.
EXT. WLLI AMS FORK CAMP - EVEN NG

Thor nbur gh, Lawson, Payne, Cherry, Eskridge and Dougl as sit
around a canpfire. Frank lies at Cherry's feet and gets his
belly scratched.

THORNBURGH
Gentl enmen, Chief Jack has net with
Meeker and convinced himthat we
shoul d | eave the troops outside the
reservation. Meeker thinks it best
that | ride in to the agency with
just five soldiers to talk terns.

DOUGLAS
Chi ef Jack has authorized nme to
guarantee the Major's safety at the
agency. There is a location at Deer
Creek that would be a fine canp for
your troops and animals. Plenty of
wat er and grass.

THORNBURGH
| " ve thought about it and decided
that this may be the best course of
action. What are your thoughts?

LAVWSON
Aye, | think you're right, sir.
Chi ef Jack m ght have got a bit
upset when we net but | don't think
it's too late to talk it out.

CHERRY
| agree, sir. This may be the best
chance to nedi ate a peacefu
resol ution.

Payne is quiet with a frustrated, al nost pai ned expression.
I't's an unconfortable silence until he puts his two cents
in.
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PAYNE
No, sir. Absolutely not. The arny
i s supposed to settle Indian Bureau
troubles, not nmediate them And to
canp our troops at Deer Creek?!

We're still fifty mles fromthe
agency! I'msorry sir, but this is
W ong.

Thor nbur gh consi ders Payne's remarks and turns to Cherry.

THORNBURGH

Li eutenant, draft a return nessage
for the Chief here for delivery to
the agent. Tell himthat | wll
advance ny command to the
reservation line.

(Turns to Eskridge)
M ster Eskridge, what's a known
feature in that area?

ESKRI DGE
Well, MIk Creek runs just inside
the reservation. There's an open
area just this side that m ght be a
decent canp.

THORNBURGH
Good, good. Tell Meeker that we'll
canp just north of MIlk Creek. From
there, I wll come in, as desired,
with five nmen

DOUGLAS
Major, if you enter our lands with
soldiers, it wll be in violation

of the 1873 treaty and will be
consi dered an act of war.

LAVWSON
Now see here, Chief. We're here to
hel p work this out. | know what we
can and cannot do. |'ve every right

to march every single man down to
t hat agency but |'m not.

Dougl as stands up abruptly.

DOUGLAS
You have been warned. Stay off our
| and. Eskridge and | go back to
agency now.

Eskridge | ooks around with a pani cked expression. He | ooks
to Thornburgh for help.
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THORNBURGH
M ster Eskridge, you|ll be okay. |
want you to go on back to the
agency to nmake sure M ster Meeker
gets the real story. And, Chief, |
want you to ensure he gets back

safely. Otherwise, | trust you can
find your way back by yourself.
(Beat)

Being an Indian and all.

Douglas is insulted, turns and nounts his nearby horse.
Before he rides off, he turns to Thornburgh.

DOUGLAS
Chi ef Jack say you smart man. |
hope he is right. Hee-yah!

Dougl as rides off into the night.
ESKRI DGE

THORNBURGH
You' |l be alright. You just m ght
want to keep your distance fromthe
Chief for a while until he cools
of f.

ESKRI DGE
"Il see you in two days, right?

THORNBURGH
Two days. Prom se.

Eskridge tentatively nounts his horse and tips his hat to
the officers as he rides into the night.

Cherry | eans to Payne and whi spers.

CHERRY
He' Il be okay, right?

PAYNE
Sure, sure. Nothing to worry 'bout.

EXT. H GH KNCLL ABOVE M LK CREEK - DAY

A creek with varying hei ght banks meanders through the short
grass and sagebrush valley. Small groves of cottonwoods grow
al ong the creek.

The road crosses the creek at the | ower east end and runs
right up through the mddle. The valley is one mle in
length and half mle w de.
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Ute braves, under the supervision of a horseback Sowerw ck
build rock fortifications with rifle ports around the
val | ey.

There is a hurried atnosphere as Sowerw ck rides from knol
to knoll and yells conmmands.

Ut e braves place boxes of ammunition at each rock fort.
Every nove by every brave is determned with a sense of
ur gency.

EXT. DEER CREEK TRAI L - AFTERNOON
Thor nburgh and Cherry are in the forward conmand.

Rankin rides quickly towards themw th Lowy, JOHN GORDOCN,
and anot her dozen civilian riders cl ose behind.

THORNBURGH
(Irritated)
M ster Lowy! N ce of you to join
us. Wo's that with you?

LOARY
This is John Gordon. He was mnaki ng
a supply run to the agency when
some Ues up at MIk Creek told him

to | eave.

GORDON
Howdy Maj or, John Gordon. | gotta
tell you, sir. |I got a real bad

feeling fromthem Ues back there.
| had to | eave ny ten wagons back
there and high tail it out.

THORNBURGH
Sorry to hear that, M ster Gordon
How many Utes woul d you say were up
t here?

GORDON
Can't say for sure. W seen maybe a
dozen or so. By chance, have you
seen anot her wagon on your march up
here? My brother GEORGE is bringing
a thresher up and had sone trouble.

THORNBURGH
We fixed your brother's wagon
yesterday. He's behind us a ways.
Wiy don't you stay with us and you
can get your wagons back tonorrow
( MORE)
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THORNBURGH (cont' d)
(Turning back to Lowy)
Charlie, where in the hell you
been? What's the | atest news from
t he agency?

LOARY
(Head down and sheepi sh)
Aw, shit, I'msorry, sir. | was a

bit slow getting to the agency. |
stopped in at Pecks store to play a
coupl e hands of Monty and, well, it
aint good, sir. | barely got out of
t here this norning.

THORNBURGH
Yes, yes, go on!

LOARY
Al'l hells broke out down there.
When Eskridge didn't return | ast
ni ght, Chief Jack and Dougl as j ust
had a fit. They've sent all the
| odges of squaws and kids south to
the G and River. The two bands had
a war dance | ast night and they
told me they were going to fire the
agency and kill Meeker for ordering
t roops.

Al the |life seemed to drain fromthe Major. Payne and
Lawson ride up fromthe rears and it is obvious to both that
it is bad news fromLowy.

PAYNE
Sir, what is it?

THORNBURGH
I"'mafraid | owe you an apol ogy,
Captai n. You've been dead right al
along and |'ve been dead wong. W
m ght be too late to be any help to
t he agency.

The Maj or | ooks al ready beaten.

THORNBURGH
" m open for suggestions.

Payne does not hesitate and suggests a tactic.

PAYNE
Al'l due respect, sir, but we need
to have our nen as close to the

( MORE)
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PAYNE (cont'd)
reservation as possible. | suggest
we canp north of MIlk Creek and go
ahead as planned wth you and five
others riding into the agency. |
know you' || be watched and they're
sure to follow you in. After a bit,
"Il lead two conpanies to within a
mle or so of the agency and, any
sign of trouble, we'll be right
t here.

Thor nbur gh considers the option and after a nonment agrees.

THORNBURGH
It seens a bit under handed but |
think it's the best we can do.

Thor nburgh seens to have regai ned his confidence, his
courage, or now puts on an act, but he is back and calls
orders to his officers.

THORNBURGH
Let's get the command to the top of
Deer Creek and set canp. No fires

tonight. | want a picket of
sentries posted around the canp in
sight of each other as well. W

break before first light.
EXT. LOAER M LK CREEK - M D MORNI NG
SUPER M I k Creek
SUPER: Sept enber 29TH

Thor nbur gh, Payne, Lawson, Cherry, and Rankin are on
hor seback perched on a creek bank. They stare down at pools
of stagnant water.

No one speaks until Thornburgh lets out a sigh.

THORNBURGH
Damm the luck. Damm it all to hell.

PAYNE
This is not good, sir.

LAVWSON
We can't canp here. There's not
enough water for our men, nuch |ess
our animals.

THORNBURGH
Joe? What options do we have?
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RANKI N
Well, at the top of MIk Creek is
Beaver Springs and the water flow
has al ways been fairly dependabl e.

Problemis, we'll be on Ute | and.
THORNBURGH
W don't have nuch of a choice, do
we?
(Beat)
Captai n Payne, | want you to rel ay

back through the command that we'll
be nmoving forward to canp in the
M|k Creek valley. Bring Sergeant
Dol an forward and get the Doc and
hi s ambul ance at the head of the
supply chain.

EXT. H GH KNCLL ABOVE M LK CREEK - DAY

Chi ef Jack and Sowerwi ck sit on horseback. Jack | ooks
t hrough a col | apsi bl e tel escope.

JACK P.O V.: Cavalry enters the |ower valley and wagons
struggle to cross the nuddy creek.

Jack lowers the tel escope and | ooks to his right and left.

Wai st high, rock fortifications are |ocated on three sides
around the valley. About 300 braves are below the knolls out

of sight.

JACK
(Subtitled)
Ri de to Chief Douglas. The soldiers
have |ied once again and have
entered our land. It's tine.

Sowerw ck nods, turns his horse and gal |l ops away towards the

agency.

Jack is not as angry as he is di sappoi nted.

EXT. LONER M LK CREEK - CONTI NUQUS

Hal f the wagons have crossed the creek into the valley and
t he command spreads out across alnost a mle. The scene with
t he wagons is chaotic.

Thor nbur gh, Lawson, Payne, Cherry and Rankin are on
hor seback and di scuss tactics.
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RANKI N
That's right, sir. Once we cross
the valley, we'll drop through
Yel | ow Jacket Pass into Coal Creek.
It's a deep valley and if there's
apt to be trouble, it'll be there.

THORNBURGH
Under st ood. Lieutenant Cherry, take
M ster Rankin and a squad of
Captai n Lawson's nmen up the valley
to scout a nore direct route to the
pass.

CHERRY
Aye, sir.

Cherry and Rankin turn and ride off away to Dol an and his
Conmpany of troops in the background.

Cherry speaks to Dolan. He points out five soldiers and they
qui ckly ride up valley.

EXT. M LK CREEK VALLEY - CONTI NUQUS

Cherry, Rankin, and five soldiers ride slowy up through the
m ddl e of the MIk Creek valley.

Cherry is distracted and overwhel med by the autum | eaves
and scenery.

CHERRY
Beautiful. Absolutely beautiful.
Hey, Joe, where 'bouts is that
spring you nentioned?

RANKI N
Beaver Spring? It's near another
t housand yards up at the top of the
val | ey. See that rock outcropping?
Right up in there.

Rankin points up to the top of the valley.

As Cherry and his nmen pass between two knolls, both he and
Ranki n see row upon row of Ute braves that |ie prone and
huddl ed out of sight fromthe valley.

EXT. LONER M LK CREEK - CONTI NUQUS

Thor nburgh and the Captains watch Cherry's colum reach the
top of the ridge line as he gives the command to stop.

When Cherry scans the ridge, he suddenly stops and gives the
signal for retreat.
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The colum turns and races back towards the officers.

THORNBURGH

What the hell is Cherry up to?
PAYNE

Can't say for sure but it aint

good.

Cherry and his command ride up to the officers and cone to
an abrupt stop.

CHERRY
Maj or, we've got us a problem By
my count, there has to be two to
t hree hundred Ut es hiding behind
that ridge. They're lined up on
both sides of the valley just out
of sight.

Thor nburgh only takes a nmonent to squint up valley, turn
back to see the creek crossing chaos, and nake a deci sion.

THORNBURGH
Captai n Payne, have your conpany
set a skirmsh line up the left
fl ank. Captain Lawson, set your
conpany up the right. "V formation

nmen!

PAYNE
Yes, sir!

LAWSON
Aye, sir!

The two captains ride back to the conmand to get their nen.

Thor nburgh |1 ooks to the high knoll and sees a Ute atop a
horse. He takes out his field glasses from his haversack.

THORNBURGH P. O V.: The Ut e snokes a cigar and | ooks right
back through a tel escope at him

THORNBURGH
Jack.

EXT. H GH KNOLL M LK CREEK - CONTI NUOUS
Chi ef Jack is on horseback and peers through his tel escope.
JACK P.OV.: He follows the two Captains ride to their

troops. Unheard commands are ordered and the troops nobilize
to the forward flanks. AV formation is evident.
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Jack | owers the scope and makes quick U e commands. Jack
primarily communicates with sign | anguage.

The braves respond and di sperse down the both sides of the
val | ey out of the cavalry view

Jacks last command is to have thirty braves start to wal k
slowy down the center of the valley towards the troops.

EXT. LONER M LK CREEK - CONTI NUQUS
Thor nburgh notes the Ute advance and turns to Cherry.

THORNBURGH
Li eutenant, | want you to take
Sergeant Gines and two squads of
Lawson's nen to forma forward
line. Ride up to the Ues and try

to comuni cate. Ask to parley. Cot
it?

CHERRY
Yes, sir.

Cherry rides away to the right flank and calls to Gi nes.
They pull twenty nen fromthe flank. They nount and fol |l ow
Cherry.

Cherry's colum rides ~750 yards and cl oses the gap on the
advanci ng braves.

EXT. FORWARD LI NE - CONTI NUQUS

Cherry and Gines ride in front with the colum directly
behi nd t wo- abreast.

GRI MES
Beggi n' your pardon, Lieutenant,
but, uh, you doi ng okay? You got

this?

CHERRY
Sergeant, if | don't, | know you
got ny back

GRI MES

Yes, sir. That you do.

As the colum approaches, to communi cate, Cherry takes off
his hat and holds it high.

One of the braves mmcs Cherry and raises a hand.

CHERRY
Wll, that's a start.
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Cherry waves his hat in response.
BANG

A single gunshot comes from an unknown | ocation and Cherry
halts the colum. No telling who fired the shot.

MONTAGE: A qui ck series of close-ups show reactions of najor
characters: Jack, Thornburgh, Payne, Lawson, and back to
Cherry. Characters are in m xed enotions of disbelief,
surprise, shock, fear, and anger.

Al hell breaks | oose.

@Qunshots are now fired fromboth sides and in al
directions. The noise is deafening.

A sol di er behind Cherry has his horse shot out from under
himand he falls to the ground.

CHERRY
Di snount! Di snount!

They di snount and the nen gather tight. The soldiers try to
hold the reins of their startled horses.

The valley quickly begins to fill with thick gun snoke as
all the rifles use black powder cartridges.

The cavalry standard issue is a single-shot .45 caliber
Springfield carbine whereas many of the U es have .45
cal i ber Wnchester and Henry repeating rifles.

As the forward Iine kneels, their horses are shot and begin
to fall one by one.

EXT. LEFT FLANK - CONTI NUQUS

Payne's nmen have di snounted as well and kneel. Al still
hold their reins of their scared horses.

Two of Payne's nen are shot and killed i mediately.

Thor nburgh rides up from behind and yells to Payne. He
points to a knoll that overlooks the creek crossing.

THORNBURGH
Captai n, braves are noving to cut
us off fromthe wagons! Take twenty
men and charge the knoll. The rest
of the men wll fall back with nme
and regroup with Lawson!
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PAYNE
Aye, sir! Dol an! Two squads and
foll ow ne! Everyone else, fall back
with the Major to the right flank!

DOLAN
Aye, Sir!
THORNBURGH
The wagons are under attack. |I'm

headi ng back!

Payne, Dol an, and his two squads nount up and charge the
I eft knoll.

| medi ately after initiating the charge, Payne's horse is
shot and Payne flies forward off the horse. He hits the
ground in a crunpl ed heap.

Payne i s conscious but dazed.
EXT. LEFT KNOLL - CONTI NUOUS

Dol an realizes that Payne is mssing. He stops and to see
that four Utes ride toward the unaware Payne.

Dol an turns and gal |l ops back to Payne's aid and di snounts.

DOLAN
Captain, take ny horse and ride
back to the wagons. You're no good
to us out here hurt!

PAYNE
l'mfine. Get down!

As Dol an drops to the ground, Payne draws his Colt revol ver
and shoots a Ute that approaches from behi nd Dol an.

Dol an and Payne fire their weapons as the others circle.
They huddl e behi nd Payne's dead horse for protection.

Two nore braves go down and the others retreat to the ridge,
all the while firing back

PAYNE
Dammt, | |oved this horse.

EXT. WAGONS - SAME

O Mall ey lies under the anbul ance and shoots towards the
ridge.

He recogni zes the predi canent with Payne and Dol an, and
focuses his attention on the left knoll.
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Thornburgh rides up to the wagon train and calls O Malley.

THORNBURGH
O Mal l ey! Bring up ny anmbul ance and
follow me up the left flank. W
have wounded!

O MALLEY
Aye, sir!

Thor nburgh turns his nount and rides back out into the open.

O Mal l ey grabs his horse and ties it to the anbul ance. He
clinbs onto the bench and reins the two-nule team forward.

Bul l ets splinter the anbul ance around hi m

The anbul ance only goes about hundred feet before one of the
mul es is shot and stops.

O Mall ey junps down and cuts free the live nule. He nounts
his horse and | eads the mule towards the left fl ank.

EXT. M LK CREEK VALLEY - CONTI NUQUS

O Mal l ey gal |l ops towards Payne and Dol an on the left flank.
He turns his head and | ooks towards m d-vall ey.

O MALLEY P.Q V.: Thornburgh rides alone up the center of the
valley towards the front. He rides with short-reins in one
hand and his nickel-plated Colt revolver in the other.

Suddenly, Thornburgh's head snaps back and the side of his
skul | di sappears. He falls lifeless off his horse.

EXT. RI GHT KNCLL - CONTI NUOUS

Two braves lay prone side-by-side on a knoll in tall grass
in a scene remniscent to the earlier bison hunt.

One brave has field glasses and the other a Henry repeating
rifle with flip-up rear sights.

The brave on the left puts the glasses to the side and cl aps
t he shooter on the back.

EXT. LEFT KNOLL - CONTI NUQUS

O Mal l ey screans out in anguish. He hesitates to turn

t owar ds Thor nburgh but continues on to Payne. He knows the
Maj or i s dead.

O Mal | ey reaches Payne and Dol an, disnmounts, and junps
behi nd the dead horse for cover.
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O MALLEY
Sir!

DOLAN
Dam glad to see you, |addie!l Let's
get the Captain nounted and the
hel | out of here!

O MALLEY
Aye, sir!

O Mal I ey and Dol an hel p Payne onto the horse and all three
ride back to the wagons.

VI EW ON PAYNE

Payne | ooks to O Malley on the ride back and sees that the
private is obviously devast at ed.

EXT. FORWARD LI NE - CONTI NUQUS

Cherry and his nen are being attacked on three sides. Mst
of his twenty nmen are wounded and sone very seri ous.

Only two of the horses remain upright. The nen use the dead
horses for cover. They shoot in all directions.

Cherry's cartridge belt is enpty and he searches all his
pockets for ammunition.

CHERRY
"' m out!

GRI MES
Here. Take m ne.

Ginmes hands himhis cartridge belt, gets close to Cherry,
grabs his shirt and | ooks himin the eyes.

GRlI VES
"1l be back!

Wthout hesitation, Ginmes gets up and nounts the only able
horse. He pulls his revolver, short-reins the horse, spurs
hard, and rides through a nmael stromof bullets at a ful
gal | op back towards the wagons.

EXT. WAGONS - CONTI NUOUS

Rankin and Lowy have started to circle the wagons. Their
only option was to circle the wagons in an open exposed

| ocation in the mddle of the valley north of the creek.

They' ve unhitched all the teans to keep the wagons cl ose.
Dead horses and nmules litter the interior of the circle
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whi | e some wounded ani mals run anok and kick w ldly.
Most soldiers return fire back at the Utes, although sone
have just taken cover under wagons or behi nd dead ani mals.
It's total chaos.

O Mal l ey, Payne, and Dol an gallop into the circle, quickly
di smount, and drop behind a wagon.

O her nmen from Payne and Lawson's skirm sh |lines begin to
filter in as well.

Lawson is the last man into the circle. He huddles next to
Payne.

Payne turns to O Ml | ey.
PAYNE

Private, thank you. That was
i ncredi bly brave.

O MALLEY
He's dead sir! | sawit!
PAYNE
VWho' s dead?
O MALLEY

The Major. He got shot in the head.
He's dead. Ch Christ, he's out
t here.

O Malley notions to the mddle of the valley and sobs.

Still dazed fromhis fall, a |look of disbelief, anger and
futility rushes over Payne.

The scene is interrupted when Ginmes gallops into the
circle. He stays in the saddle and yells.

GRlI VES
Rounds! | need ammuniti on now

As if slapped in the face, two soldiers | eap up and secure a
box of ammunition to Gines' saddle.

Ginmes throws down his enpty revolver. He reaches down and
pulls one fromthe soldier's holster that's securing the
ammunition to his saddle

Wthout hesitation, Gimes spurs hard once again and junps
the breastworks with revol ver abl aze.

The scene and act of bravery happens so fast that everyone
inthe circle is left with nouths agape and awe.
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Back to Payne and Lawson.
LAVWSON

Captain, the command is yours now.
What's your order?

Payne is still dazed and overwhel ned. Lawson gets a little
nore in his face.
LAWSON
Captai n! Wat's your order!?
PAYNE
(I'n a fog)

Lawson, we need to, ah, nount and
retreat north

Lawson i s dunbstruck and grabs Payne's | apel.

LAWSON
Captain, there is nothing left to
mount! We need to stay here with
t he wounded.

Payne | ooks around at the carnage within the circle of
wagons and realizes that his first order as commandi ng
of ficer was inpulsive and fool hardy.

He puts his hands to his head and tries to think.

PAYNE
Joe, | can't do this. I think you
shoul d take command. |'m not right
in the head.

LAWSON

That's bullshit, Scott! Get your
shit together and take conmand.

You' ve been right all along and I'm
trusting you to get us out of this.

PAYNE
Alright, alright.
(Looks around)
Were's Cherry?
The two captains turn to follow the direction of Gines.
EXT. FORWARD LI NE - CONTI NUOUS

Cherry and his nmen are out of rifle anmmnition and hold
their ground with only their revol vers.

They face each other with their backs against their dead
horses. When they shoot, it's over the head of one another.
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Ginmes suddenly rides in, unleashes the box of amunition
and junps off his nount.

The nmen scranble and start to reload their rifles and belts.

Ginmes drops to the ground and sits next to Cherry with a
| ook of "What did I just do" disbelief.

Cherry smles at Gines and he grabs his shirt. Cherry does
his best imtation of Gines.

CHERRY
['1l be back!

They both have a manic | augh and resune the fight.
EXT. WAGONS - CONTI NUOUS

Payne and Lawson watched Ginmes ride back to the forward
line and see that Cherry's nen are under a ferocious attack.

The forward line is still hundreds of yards away and that
they fall back slowy.

There are many wounded, sone carried and others aided with
just a shoulder to lean on, but all still fight.

Payne comes out of his daze and takes charge.

PAYNE
Cherry's in a fix. You need to take
twenty nmen and advance a skirm sh
line to bring Cherry's nen in!

LAVWSON
Aye, there you are! It's good to
see you back mate.

Lawson gives hima clap on the shoul der and Payne w nces.

Lawson gets up and noves hurriedly through the nen and tags
individuals to join himon the order.

LAWGON
You! You! You!

The skirm sh |Iine hunkers down | ow and noves on foot to
Cherry's aid.

Payne noves closer to a prone Dol an and points at gaps in
t heir wagon fortress.

The ei ghteen wagons have been arranged into an oval shape
about 250 feet long by 75 feet wide with many gaps and a
wi de-open side to the south facing the creek.
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PAYNE
Dol an! Rally every able bodi ed man
and start building up the
breastworks. Enpty the wagons. Use
everyt hing you can.

DCOLAN
Aye, sir!

Payne | ooks about and sees nunerous wounded horses and nul es
t hat hobbl e about and kick erratically.

PAYNE
Lead the wounded stock to the south
gap and shoot themin place to
build up the breastworks.
(Hol di ng hi s head)
I f you find the Doc, | need him

DOLAN
Yes, sir!

Payne scans the scene inside the circled wagons and starts
to conprehend the carnage. There are dead and wounded
soldiers in the circle along wwth dozens of dead horses and
mul es.

Dol an noves from cover to cover. He grabs CORPORAL ROACH
(21), a Cajun, to help build the breastworks.

DOLAN
Cor poral Roach, you're not going to
like this but I've ny orders. W're
going to gather and | ead the
wounded animals to the open gaps to
build up the breastworks!

ROACH
Sir? | don't understand.

Dol an grabs the reins of a wounded nule, leads it to the
gap, pulls out his pistol, and shoots it in the head.

DOLAN
Now do you get ne?

ROACH
Uh, yes, sir!

Dol an and Roach chase wounded stock and commence the
gruesone task. Little by little the gap cl oses.

As they chase a wounded nul e, Dol an sees Doc huddl ed by a
supply wagon. Doc has a bottle of whiskey and hol ds a bl oody
upper arm Dol an rushes to his side.
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DOLAN
Doc! Gve ne that! You've got work
to do and that aint gonna hel p!

DOC
|'ve been shot!

DOLAN
That don't make you special. W' ve
all been shot!

Dol an takes the bottle, pulls a good swi g of whiskey and
sticks the bottle in his haversack.

DOLAN
You need to pull yourself together
and go tend to Captain Payne. He
took a hard fall and a bullet. If
we | ose him we're done for.

DOC
Ckay, okay!

Doc gets his wits together and craws to Payne on all fours
as bullets hit all around him

Dol an begins to go chase after a wounded nul e when he sees
the I egs of a soldier that cowers under a wagon

Dol an pulls the soldier out by his feet and stands over the
young man. It's Private Esser

DOLAN
Private Esser! Wiy in the hel
aren't you firing your weapon?

Esser has his bayonet in one bloody hand and his rifle in
the other. He's been trying to pry out a shell casing that
is stuck in the breech.

ESSER
l"'mtrying, sir! It's jammed! |
can't get the shell out!

DOLAN
Holy Mother of... where in the hel
has your head been? If you don't
get your ass out from under that
wagon and start fighting, I'lI
shoot you ny---

A bullet zings and hits Dolan in the center of his chest.
Dol an falls dead atop Esser.
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ESSER
Sar ge! Sar ge!

The horrified Esser pulls out his pistol and turns to fight.
EXT. FORWARD LI NE - SAME
Cherry and Gines slowy fall back with the wounded nen.

Lawson and his skirmsh line finally get to Cherry. Ue
bull ets come fromevery direction

LAWSON
I's this everyone?

CHERRY
Yes, sir. We're all accounted for.

LAVWSON

We got here as quick as we coul d.
"1l have ny men surround your
wounded and we'l|l start back to the
wagons.

(Turns to his nen)
Huddl e up and nove as one! No one
gets left behind!

The cluster of nen noves steadily back to the wagons while
being fired at fromall sides. Mre nen are wounded but al
make it back to the wagons.

EXT. WAGONS - SAME

Cherry and his forward line finally make it to the wagons.
Wthin the wagon circle, there are noticeably nore dead and
dyi ng ani mal s and nore wounded nen.

Payne is being tended to by the Doc. Payne's armis bandaged
and his head is being wapped with a cravat.

The battle still rages and the bl ack-powder snoke is thick.
Men fire in all directions.

Lawson, Cherry, Gines, and Lowmy join Doc and Payne in a
corner of good cover.

PAYNE
Wl cone back Lieutenant! You okay?

Cherry | ooks twenty years ol der and has a hard tine focusing
ri ght now.

CHERRY
Yeah, sure. No trouble.
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Lowy, with a | ook of shock, points to the southwest.

LOVNRY
Captain, look... they've fired the
agency!

A tall pillar of black snoke is visible fromthe direction
of the agency. Once again, the officers drop their heads as
t he expedition takes another bl ow

PAYNE
Ch, Christ...

Rankin runs in and dives into the group.

RANKI N
Sergeant Dol an is dead, sir.

The news is too much for Payne and he expl odes.

PAYNE
God dammt! Al right, that's it!
Charlie and Joe get as many nen
t oget her and keep building up the
damm breastworks. Have a team start
di ggi ng trenches too.

Lowy and Rankin nod their acknow edgnment, |eave and get to
wor k on the breastworks.

PAYNE
Lawson and Gines, get the able
wounded and organi ze sentry posts
around the circle. Start conserving
amuni tion. Have them shoot only at
what they can hit.

Lawson and Gines acknow edge and crawl off.

PAYNE
Li eutenant Cherry, go with Doc and
start tending to the wounded,
starting with him We'll need to
make an area for the dead too.

As they nove away, Payne crawl s deep into cover under a
wagon. He reaches in to his jacket and pulls out pencil and
paper. He begins to wite furiously.

EXT. WAGONS - LATE AFTERNOON

Whunded are being tended, trenches are being dug, and dead
animal s are stacked higher in the breastworks.
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As Doc tends to a soldier, a nule tied to the wagon next to
himis shot and begins to kick wildly. The nule creates
havoc wthin the circled wagons.

Doc dives over top the wounded sol dier as Cherry stands up
grabs the rein, pulls his pistol and shoots it in the head.

Cherry sees Lowy dig in a nearby trench and calls for help.

CHERRY
Charlie, | need your help to get
this nmule over to that gap!

LONRY
Yes, sirl!

Lowy gets up fromthe trench and is shot in the head. The
bullet hits just behind an ear and he falls to the ground.

Cherry and Doc hurry to his side. He bl eeds profusely froma
hole in his skull behind his left ear. Lowmy is w de-eyed
and turns to the Doc.

LONRY
Never mind ne, | am done fer.

Lowy lets out a big exhale and goes linp. Doc feels for a
pul se and breathes signs but there is nothing he can do.

Cherry and Doc pull his body to a central breastwork
| ocati on where ot her bodi es have been covered with canvas
and dirt.

After Doc turns to go back to the wounded, Cherry kneels
down and puts a hand on the nmound of dirt.

CHERRY
"' msorry.

EXT. M LK CREEK HI GH KNCLL - CONTI NUQUS

Chi ef Jack peers through his tel escope at the carnage bel ow
The 'bird' s eye' view shows a battlefield littered with the
bodi es of cavalry and ani nal s.

Jack pans the scope fromthe circled wagons to a separate
train of eight wagons |eft unguarded to the northeast. There
are several live oxen tied to one of the wagons.

He | owers the tel escope, shouts orders to nearby braves and
poi nts at the wagons.

Ten braves get into action, run and nount their horses. The
ten braves charge down the hill towards the circled wagons.
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EXT. WAGONS - CONTI NUOUS

Posted al ong the breastworks as a sentry is O Malley. He
notices the riders.

O MALLEY
Here they cone!

Several soldiers conme up to the breastworks and begin to
fire wwth O Malley.

As the riders near, they cut towards the other wagons, they
cut | oose and stanpede the oxen back towards their base

canp.
Not a single brave is shot or killed. The nen are exhausted.

Payne wat ches the scene unfold, sits back, sighs and nutters
to hinself.

PAYNE
Danmit. Now we're feeding themtoo.
(he yells out to Lawson)
Lawson! Bring in all the officers,
NCO s and scouts.

EXT. WAGONS - DUSK

The Ute gunfire has yet to slow. Bullets still inpact al
around the soldiers. Slowy, the nost abl e-bodi ed huddl e up
and sit near Payne quietly.

PAYNE
kay, everyone. |I'mnot going to
tell you anything you don't already
know, but we're in a tight spot.
The Major is dead and, by ny count,
we have twel ve dead and over forty
wounded. Qur ammunition is limted,
and water is over seventy-five
yards away. First things first,
Doc, how are ny nen?

DOC
|"ve tended to everyone and,
al t hough sonme are in critica

condition, |I don't think I'll |ose
anyone, well, anytinme soon.
PAYNE

And t he dead?
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DOC
Li eutenant Cherry and I, uh, nade a
difficult decision and... and..

we're using their bodies in the
br east wor ks.

Doc stifles his anguish in this decision. Payne put a hand
on his shoulder to confort the Doc but he pulls away.

Payne turns to Lawson.

PAYNE
Cor poral Roach, what's the status
of buil ding breastworks?

ROACH
|'ve been heading up the detail,
sir, and we've gotten pretty far.
|"ve a team unl oading all the
wagons of supplies and we've been
able to tip-over sone of themfor
nore cover

PAYNE
Good, good, thank you Corporal. And
the trenches?

LAVWSON
The trenches are going to take sone
time, maybe all night, but we'll
get there. The abl e wounded are
posted in the perineter as
sentries.

PAYNE
Very good. And where's our flag?
Soneone find our flags and get them
up and flying!

(Beat)
Once it's dark, 1'd like for you to
start a water run too. W'll need

to maintain enough supply to make
it through daylight hours.

(Beat)
Stock. Can anyone give ne a count
on horses, nules and oxen?

GRI VES
W're down to | ess than a dozen
uni nj ured horses and about the same
for mules. There are about the sane
nunber wounded. All the oxen are
gone.
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PAYNE
We can't tend wounded stock. As
t hey are wounded, lead themto the
open gaps in the breastworks and
shoot themin place.

ROACH
Yes, sir, that was Sergeant Dol an's
task for ne as well. It's, abh,

getting done.

PAYNE
Ckay nen, nost inportantly, getting
out of this alive. No one el se dies
her e!

Payne is adanmant and all his nen receive the nessage as a
direct order. Everyone nods and there are nunerous 'Aye,
sir' and 'Yes, sir' responses.

PAYNE
|'"ve witten two letters that need
to get out tonight if we're going
to survive this. Do | have any
vol unt eer s?

Rankin is the first to throw a hand in the air, quickly
foll owed by John Gordon, and two NCO s: CORPCRALS MOQUI N and
MURPHY.

PAYNE

Good, good. Joe, | want you to take
Cor poral Mquin and ride for
Rawl ins. You'll need to get the
nmessage tel egraphed to Ceneral
Crook i n Qmaha.

(Turning to Gordon)
M ster Gordon, take Corporal Mirphy
and head east from Peck's store to
start warning settlers. It's up to
you two to find Captain Dodge and
hi s Conpany. They're sonmewhere in
M ddl e Park this side of CGore Pass.

(Turning to Gines)
Ginmes, help them pick out the best
hor ses.

Everyone responds with a 'Yes, sir' and a sal ute.

PAYNE
Right. Now we wait for dark.

Payne returns their salute and everyone noves off to
conplete their tasks. The nmen seem nore cohesive than they
have al |l day.
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EXT. WAGONS - NI GHT

Wth the sun down and at this altitude, the night brings
bitter cold. The breath of every man and beast is visible.

A full roon rises over the valley. It's bright as day.

The four messengers huddle with their saddl ed horses and
wait next to an open gap nmade in the breastworks.

ROACH
You ever seen anything like it?

GRI MES
Not sure if it's good |uck or bad,
this full noon. W' ve one chance to
get them out of here unseen and
it's just about that tine.

The nmen all turn and stare up at the sky as a | one cl oud
approaches the noon. Suddenly, it is pitch bl ack.

The four messengers nount and trot out the opening. It's al
they can do to not gallop and ride off as fast as possible.

Ginmes and sone other soldiers close the gap as soon as the
riders are clear with barrels and bags of grain.

EXT. M LK CREEK - CONTI NUQUS

The messengers ride single file to the creek and downstream
at a slow pace. Al four |ook anxiously over their shoul ders
at the cloud that obscures the noon.

They ride hunched over and their heads bob up and down j ust
above the banks.

The only sounds are the hoof trots through shall ow water and
occasional |ow suction sounds when they ride through nud.

EXT. WAGONS - CONTI NUOUS

Everyone within the wagon circle sits in the pitch black
They wait and watch the sky.

Suddenly, the full nmoon is exposed and there is an audi bl e
gasp of suspense.

EXT. M LK CREEK - CONTI NUOUS
A mle downstream fromthe wagons, the nmessengers exit the

creek bed and, as if on cue, the cloud blows past the ful
nmoon. It |eaves themtotally exposed.
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They stop, | ook at each other and spur the horses hard. It's
a tense nonent but they seemto have made it out w thout
bei ng noticed. The race is on.

EXT. WAGONS - CONTI NUOUS

Payne, Lawson, and Cherry sit together. Payne slaps Cherry's
knee with encouragenment. This is the first good news or high
poi nt all day.

PAYNE
So far, so good. Captain, do we
have all the sentries on a
rotation?

LAVWSON
Yes, sir. | also took advantage of
that cloud passing to retrieve as
much water as we could. | think
we' re good for the night.

PAYNE
Li eut enant, how s Doc?

CHERRY
He's been amazing. He passed out
about an hour ago and is getting
sone sl eep.

PAYNE
That's the best idea |'ve heard al
day. What say we all try to get
sone rest?

Payne |ies back and Frank curls up beside himwth his chin
on his chest. Payne rubs his ears.

PAYNE
Goodni ght, Frank.

EXT. WAGONS - DAWN

Payne wakes from what appears to be a very restful sleep. He
sits up, stretches, and rubs his eyes. It's a beautiful
norni ng and birds chirp.

Payne stands up to the sight of utter horror. Every man in
hi s command has been sl aughtered during the night. Men are
everywhere with arrows protrudi ng and scal ps m ssi ng.

Payne runs to the center of the carnage in disbelief wth a
| ook of total failure and despair on his face.

He | ooks up and, fromjust on the other side of the
breast wor ks, Chief Jack stands there with rifle raised
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poi nted at his face.

Jack pulls the trigger and a huge cloud of black powder
snoke fills the view

EXT. WAGONS - DAWN

A gunshot wakes Payne fromhis nightmare with a start. The
Utes began to shoot with the sunrise.

Payne slowy sits up and | ooks across to see sone senbl ance
of order.

Men are at their posts and no soldier returns fire. Frank
lies next to himand wags his tail.

Wrk on the trenches had continued through the night and
there are now seventeen trenches and rifle pits throughout
the circl ed wagons.

Cherry approaches with a tin plate that contains a very
smal | portion of salt pork and two pieces of hard tack. He
hol ds a small cup of cloudy water in the other.

CHERRY
Good norning, Captain. How did you
sl eep?

Cherry hands the food and drink to Payne.

PAYNE
Let's just say |'m happy to be
awake. Thank you, Lieutenant.

Payne has a bite of pork and quickly follows wth a couple
gul ps of water. He |ooks very satisfi ed.

@unshots and ricochets are heard. It all seens too nornal to
hear the shots.

PAYNE
That hit the spot. Lieutenant, can
you give ne an update on our
status?

CHERRY
Al inall, it was a very qui et
ni ght. As you know, the shooting
pretty nmuch petered out once the
sun went down, but now that the
suns up, the pot shots have started
agai n.

PAYNE
And our wounded?
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CHERRY
Everyone made it through the night.
Doc still considers a few nen to be
serious but he seens very happy
overal | .

PAYNE

Well, good news. We didn't |ose
anyone | ast night. Thank you,
Li eut enant .

Cherry nods, salutes and shuffles off.

Payne finishes the |ast of his neal. He sets the plate down
and retrieves his field gl asses.

Payne crawl s under a wagon so he can view the ridge tops.

THORNBURGH P. O V.: Payne scans the ridge and sees
intermttent puffs of gun snoke from unseen braves. As he
pans the ridge, he sees one Indian stand tall with a

tel escope pointed right at him

EXT. H GH KNOLL - CONTI NUCUS

Jack stands atop the high knoll and | ooks through his
t el escope.

JACK P.O V.: The wagon fortress has taken shape overni ght.
Jack sees that there are trenches and rifle pits wthin the
circle. He sees a cavalry officer |ook up at himthrough
field glasses fromunder a wagon

Jack pockets the tel escope and puts it in his jacket. He
reaches down and grabs a handful of dry grass, raises it
high and lets the wind bl ow the | oose grass. Jack smrks.

EXT. WAGONS - CONTI NUOUS

Lawson goes fromsentry to sentry for updates and
di stributes amunition.

Lawson approaches O Ml | ey.

LAVWSON
Good norning, Private! How s ne
favorite fellow Mck this glorious
nor ni ng?

A bul |l et whizzes by and another ricochets right in front.

O MALLEY
Good norning, Captain. These bl oody
injuns are a damm fine shot when

( MORE)
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O MALLEY (cont'd)
you gi ve them sonething to shoot
at. Watch this

O Mal | ey reaches over, grabs a stick, and puts his hat on
top. He slowy raises it up above the breastworks and a
bull et knocks it off the stick.

O Malley picks it up and Lawson now sees that it's riddled
wi th hol es.

LAVWSON
Not too proud of yer hat are ya
son?

O MALLEY

| hate this bloody hat, sir. Al it
does now is rem nd nme of Sergeant
Dol an.

O Mal | ey chokes up but is quickly distracted as he
recogni zes a new threat.

O MALLEY
Sir, do you snell snoke? And |
don't nmean powder, neither.

The two soldiers raise their heads to | ook over the
br east wor ks.

The U es have set the grass ablaze and the norning canyon
wi nds blow a raging fire their direction.

LAWSON
Aw, Dbl oody hell .

EXT. TRAIL TO RAW.I NS - SAME

Ranki n and Moquin ride hard and fast on the trail to
Raw ins. A rooster tail of dust follows the two.

As they race across a creek, Maquin's horse stunbles, throws
the rider and conmes to a stop |lane, with one hoof raised.

Ranki n stops, rears around, and takes just one |ook. He
shakes hi s head.

RANKI N
You all right?

Moquin sits in the creek stunned. He slowy nods his head.

RANKI N
You're all right. 1'll send help.
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Rankin rears once again and rides north.
EXT. WAGONS - CONTI NUOUS

Lawson, Ginmes, Roach, and O Malley sit against the north
side of the breastworks. Grass fire snoke has started to
choke the nen in the circle.

LAWSON
Gines, | need you to take two nen
to set back burns...Try to create a
fire break between the blaze and
our wagons.

GRI MES
Yes, sir.

Gines takes off and tags two nen fromthe breastworks.

LAVWSON
Now, Roach, | want ya to take
O Mal l ey here, and two others, to
make for those supply wagons. G ab

everything you can. W'll keep up a
covering fire on that ridge as best
we can.

ROACH

Yes, sir. Come on, O Ml ey!
Roach and O Malley turn to prepare for their tasks.

The north side of the breastworks fills with a |line of
soldiers armed with rifles to maintain cover fire. Payne
joins Lawson in the |ineup.

Gines, Roach, and O Malley are along the breastworks ready
torun wwth their teans. Gines' teamcarries torches.

LAVWSON
Get ready. Tinme it with the next
wave of snoke and take off running!

A huge cloud of snoke wafts up to the wagons. The two teans
take off on a run into the snoke.

Wen the snmoke |ifts, the soldiers open fire at the ridge
l'ine.

EXT. H GH KNOLL - CONTI NUQUS
Jack watches the scene unfold bel ow t hrough his tel escope.

He quickly calls for a nounted attack of riders to swoop
down on the teanms on foot.
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Twenty braves on horseback charge down through the m ddl e of
the valley towards the wagons.

EXT. SUPPLY CHAI N WAGONS - CONTI NUCUS

Roach's teamruns through the open sagebrush and makes it to
the supply chain. They board the wagons and start to rifle
t hrough the supplies.

Ute bullets hit and splinter the wagons all around the four
sol di ers. Hol es appear throughout the canvas cover producing
a cobweb of snoky beans of |ight.

They are at first selective but then just grab anything and
ever yt hi ng.

The flames reach the supply wagons.

As O Mal | ey searches through one wagon, the canvas cover
erupts into flames and O Mall ey dives out the back.

EXT. BACK BURN LI NE - CONTI NUOUS

Ginmes and his team separate and begin to set the back burn.
Bullets whiz by. One of Gines' teamis shot but is able to
get back up and resunes lighting fires.

They run from place to place and drop to the ground to |ight
their fires.

The grass fire flares up to a grand scale. The thermals
create a whirlwind firestormof flanmes and snoke

Ginmes runs to the wounded nman's aid and takes a bullet to
t he upper chest. The third in the team cones over and begins
to help them back to the wagons.

The fire line quickly approaches their heels.
EXT. WAGONS - CONTI NUOUS

The soldiers fire at-will at the ridge until the Ute charge
IS recogni zed.

LAWSON
Concentrate your fire on those
riders!

The firing line focuses their aimon the Ue riders and two
braves fall imediately. The charge continues and splits to
go at the supply chain and the counter fire.
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EXT. SUPPLY CHAI N WAGONS - CONTI NUCUS

O Mal | ey, soot covered and stunned gets up off the ground to
see a brave approach on horseback.

He draws his pistol and fires. He falls back to avoid being
tranpl ed by the braves horse.

The bullet hits the horse and the brave flies over his head.
The brave gets up and cones right at OMilley with a knife.

A bullet finds the brave and kills himjust before he gets
to O Mall ey.

EXT. WAGONS - CONTI NUOUS
A cloud of gun snoke clears in front of a smling Lawson.

LAWSON
| got ya covered, | ad.

EXT. BACK BURN LI NE - CONTI NUOUS

The counter-fire separates the Ute charge from Gines and
his team

The Ute riders are stopped by the counter-fire line and turn
back towards the ridge.

The fire arrives at the wagons as Gines and teamare pulled
over the breastworks.

EXT. WAGONS - CONTI NUOUS

The fire ignites the canvas wagon tops and they erupt in a
brilliant flash.

Sol di ers grab shovels and throw dirt on the wagons to snuff
t he flanes.

At the far end of the breastworks, Roach and his teamthrow
their supplies into the circle. At last, the supply team
clinbs over the dead carcasses of the breastworks.

A stunned Roach and O Malley sit up against a dead horse.
Roach el bows O Ml | ey.

ROACH
That weren't so bad, was it?

O MALLEY
Nah, weren't nothing at all.
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Lawson runs over, not giving a damm about the bullets that
fly around him Lawson gives O Malley a big enbrace.

LAWSON
| knew ya could do it!

Lawson steps back and does a quick Irish jig until another
bull et barely m sses his head and he dives for cover.

Lawson pops his head up and eyes the recovered goods from
the wagon. He starts to rifle through the boxes and bags.

LAWSON
So...what did ya bring nme?

EXT. TRAIL TO M DDLE PARK (VARI QUS SHOTS) - DAY

John Gordon and Murphy ride along the Bear River. Various
shots as they neet different groups of riders, wagons and
peopl e on foot. They spread the word of the U e up-rise.

EXT. TWENTY-M LE CREEK - DUSK

Capt ai n Dodge and the Buffal o Sol di ers are canped al ong the
banks of Twenty-M|e Creek. The Rocky Mountains are a
maj estic backdrop.

Dodge exits his tent and is met by Johnson with a cup of
coffee for the Captain.

JOHNSON
Good evening, sir. It's been
anot her fine day, for sure.

DODGE
Thank you, Sergeant, it has indeed.
There's no place I'd rather be.

The two wal k together towards their nen that prepare for the
next scouting party.

The troopers | ook clean and professional. Al stop, stand at
attention, and sal ute Dodge as he approaches. Dodge is well
respected and he respects his nen.

DODGE
At ease, nmen. Sergeant, where's
this last report of fire?

JOHNSON
Last report we got was somewhere up
near Gore Pass, east of M ddl e Park
here. About a day's ride.
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DODGE
Very good, Sergeant. We'll nmake al
the preparations this evening and
set out at first |ight.

JOHNSON
Yes, sir.
(To the sol diers)
You hear that, boys? Prep and set
for leaving in the norning, hey?

BUFFALO SCLDI ERS
Yes, sir!

JOHNSON
(Points down vall ey)
Capt ai n, we got conpany.

Two riders approach fast fromdown valley. A SETTLER and his
SON ride into canp.

Dodge wal ks up to greet them

SETTLER
Are you Captain Dodge? The Utes are
on the war pat h!

DODGE
Now, slow down, sir, not so fast.
VWhat's this all about?

SETTLER
Sonme feller rode into Hayden this
norni ng saying that the Ues had
anbushed the cavalry! He's been
| ooki ng for you and your nen but
was just too bushed to go on. He'd
been riding all |ast night and
today. He's getting sonme shut eye
down near town.

Dodge only thinks for a nonent before going into action.

DODGE
That's got to be Thornburgh and the
Fifth. Johnson! Round up the nen!
We're noving out to Hayden tonight.
Repack everything. We're travelling
light and fast.

EXT. WAGONS - NI GHT

The nmen | ook worse for wear. They're huddled all about their
wagon fortress in pits, trenches, and agai nst breastworKks.
It's another cold night and their breath is visible.
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Bl oodi ed and bandaged, dirty, covered in snoke and soot.
It's visible in their eyes that they are exhausted and
scar ed.

The full nmoon is aglow as the night before but it is not
silent.

The Utes have a new strategy: verbal harassnent to keep them
awake and intermttent gunfire into the circle of wagons.

UTE 1 (O S.)
(Broken Engli sh)
Lift up your hats and give us a

mar k!

UTE 2 (O S.)
Conme out of your holes and fight
squar e!

UTE 3 (O S.)

Come out you sons of bitches and
fight |ike men!

UTE 4 (O S.)
Utes kill your horse and nmule, and
kill you too!

An enlisted man seated agai nst the breastworks has his hands
to his ears. The man is riled up by the Ue taunts, cannot
take it anynore and stands up.

ENLI STED MAN 1
Stand up and give me a Ute to shoot
at, you bast ards!

Al nost immedi ately, a bullet zings by and another hits a
wagon nearby. The enlisted man dives for a trench.

Payne and Lawson sit in view and | ook at each ot her.

PAYNE
It's going to be a | ong night.

LAWSON
Aye, it is, sir.

On the other side of the wagons, Esser, as sentry, isS prone
under a wagon. He sees a rustle fromthe water path.

ESSER
Who goes there?

ROACH
It's ne, Roach!
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Roach runs up the water trail with two bags of water. Esser

still points his rifle at him
ROACH
Alittle junpy, aren't ya?
ESSER
Sorry, Corporal. I"mso tired; |I'm
starting to see...things.
ROACH

You just keep it up. If sonmeone
doesn't answer you, you feel free
to shoot .

EXT. RAWLINS MAIN STREET - NI GHT

Rankin rides slowy right down the mddl e of street. No one
else is around - it's late. H s head hangs |ow as if asl eep.

SUPER. Rawl i ns, Wom ng Territory
SUPER 27 Hours and 160 Mles after leaving M|k Creek

The sound of piano nusic causes himto stop and pause. He
starts to go forward and stops again abruptly.

He pats the neck of his tired horse and turns himleft to a
wat er trough

He di smounts and doesn't bother to tether the horse as he
knows he'll take to water for a long tine.

Ranki n gi ves hi m anot her pat on the neck, wal ks up sone
ri ckety wooden steps and slowy through the sal oon doors.

I NT. FOOTE' S SALOON - CONTI NUOUS

The saloon is classic old west with | ow hung kerosene | anp
chandel i ers and sconces. A huge mirror hangs behind the bar.

At this time of night, there's only a few patrons at the bar
and tabl es.

Ranki n wal ks past a couple whores that tiredly vie for his
attention and nakes his way up to the bartender.

RANKI N
(Raspy voi ce)
Wi skey.

The bartender eyes Rankin with suspicion. He reaches under
the bar and pulls out a bottle and dirty shot gl ass.

He pours a shot and slides it over to Rankin.
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Rankin takes it, sniffs it, and slowly sips it until it's
gone.

RANKI N
Anot her, pl ease.

This time his voiceis alittle clearer

As the bartender pours another, Rankin |ooks into the mrror
and sees a dirty gaunt rendition of hinself.

The bartender slides another shot to Rankin.

BARTENDER
You okay, Joe?

Ranki n pi cks up the shot glass, studies it a second and
drinks it in one gulp. Rankin | ooks rejuvenat ed.

RANKI N
Right as rain. 1'd love to stay and
tell you all about it, but there's
sonmething | gotta do. Can you put
that on ny tab? Thanks. You know
' mgood fer it.

Rankin turns and wal ks out the door as the bartender stares.
EXT. MAIN STREET - CONTI NUOUS

Ranki n wal ks down the boardwal k until he sees the Western
Uni on sign above a darkened storefront.

He wal ks past the front door, goes up a set of outside
stairs to a second floor and pounds on the door.

RANKI N
J.B.! J.B.! Wake up you old
bastard! | gotta send a tel egram

A light conmes on in the w ndow.
EXT. PI ONEERS CABI N - DAWN

Captai n Dodge and his troopers ride up to the front of a
very rustic | og cabin.

Dodge di snounts, jogs up to the front door, and starts to
pound on the door.

DODGE
Capt ai n Dodge | ooki ng for John
Gordon! |Is John Gordon here?
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A short nonment passes. The door creaks open slowy and a
rifle barrel sticks out the crack.

The scraggly face of a Pl ONEER peers out the door, |ooks at
Dodge and then scans the Buffalo Soldiers with distaste.

Pl ONEER
Alright, alright, settle dowm. He's
here. You can cone in but your
Negroes gots to stay outside.

| NT. PI ONEERS CABI N - CONTI NUOUS

Dodge enters into a dark, snoky, one-room cabin wth bear,
beaver and nountain lion pelts on the walls. A hindquarter
of elk hangs fromthe rafters.

John Gordon cones out fromunder a buffalo hide. He wears a
faded old union suit, a cowboy hat and hol ey socks.

GORDON
Capt ai n Dodge? Thank god, you're
here. 1'm John Gordon. |'ve been
spreading the word to everyone |
cone across. |'mglad soneone found
you!

DODGE

Yes, yes, now what's this about
Thor nbur gh' s command?

GORDON
He's dead. For all | know, they may
all be by now.

Dodge is steadfast and w thout enotion.

DODGE
Tell me what you know.

Dodge turns to the pioneer.

DODGE
You got any coffee 'round here?

EXT. PI ONEERS CABI N - SAME

Dodge and Gordon exit the cabin. Gordon is fully dressed and
| ooks hesitant. Dodge addresses his nen.

DODGE
This here's John Gordon. He was
wi th Maj or Thornburgh's command to
the Wiite Ri ver Agency when they

( MORE)
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DODGE (cont' d)
wer e anbushed by Chief Jack. |I'm
afraid the story we heard is true.
The Major and nore than twenty had
been killed before M. CGordon's
escape.

Dodge and Gordon walk to their horses and nount up.

DODGE
It's up to us to rescue the Fifth
Cavalry. It's going to be a |ong
hard ride and there's no telling
what we'll find when we get there.
(Beat)
This is our chance to prove that
you, the troopers of the Ninth U S
Cavalry, are as good, no... Better
t han, any other in this man's arny.
This is our time nen. To show t hem
that the nmen of the Ninth matter!
(Beat)
What do you say we go do what we've
trained for and if we becone heroes
al ong the way, so be it!

The troopers cheer and rally behind Dodge as he takes off
for Ml k Creek.

EXT. WAGONS - M D AFTERNOCON

It's clear and the sun is high. The tenperature is
unseasonably very high for the first of Cctober.

The Utes conti nue shoot down on the sol diers and
occasionally find their mark.

The scene is grisly. The dead animals and sol di ers bl oat
grotesquely fromgasification. The sound of the escaping gas
is audi ble and the stench ungodly.

The men show signs of exposure, thirst and hunger. Most nen
are nauseous and vom t.

Payne has crawl ed next to Doc as he tends to a wounded
soldier. Doc is covered in dried blood and filth.

PAYNE
Howdy Doc, tell nme. How we doi ng?

DOC
As if the gunshot wounds weren't
bad enough. Now we're dealing with
dysentery and dehydrati on.
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A Ue bullet punctures the belly of a bl oated carcass nearby
and rel eases an explosion of putrid deconposition gases. The
men near by gag.

DOC
Captain, | honestly don't know what
totell you. W're in a world of
hurt if this keeps up.

PAYNE
| agree. Sonething has got to
change and soon. What about you?
How re you hol di ng up?

Doc sits back, | ooks down at the front of his once white
duster and to his bl oody/nuddy hands. He lets out a deep
si gh.

DOC
"' mgood. Don't you worry about ne.

Doc turns and resunes the treatnent on the wounded.
EXT. PECKS STORE - EVEN NG - SAME

Dodge and his troopers trot up to Pecks store. The nen
di snount and water their horses.

DODGE
Sergeant, after we water the
horses, have the nmen strip down
their gear to the essentials. W
need to travel light and fast for
the next forty mles. | want every
man i ssued one hundred and fifty
rounds of ammunition, to carry only
their bedrolls, and three days of
rati ons. Make sure M ster Gordon is
armed and supplied as well.

JOHNSON
Yes, sir. \Wat about the wagons,
sir?

DODGE

Sel ect a six man squad to take the
wagons up to Fortification Creek to
rally with the Fourth Infantry
stationed there.

JOHNSON
Yes, sir.
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DODGE
Thirty m nutes Johnson. W need to
be at M|k Creek before sun up.

Johnson salutes and tends to the nen.

Dodge | eans on his horse, hands on the horn and head agai nst
t he saddl e.

DODGE
God hel p us.

EXT. WAGONS - N GHT - SAME

The Ute heckles continue for a second night. The nen are at
an all-time |low Soldiers have hands over their ears, curled
up in balls or pray incessantly.

The carcasses continue to off-gas.

Esser is posted as sentry at the water path. His face is
gaunt, his lips chapped and overall exhaust ed.

ESSER P. O V.: Near the creek bank, the tall grass begins to
rustle as a dark shape crawl s cl oser.

ESSER
Who goes there?

There is no response and the noverment gets even cl oser.
Esser is visibly nervous.

ESSER
(alittle |ouder)
Who goes there?

Again, no response and the grass continues rustle. Esser
raises his rifle and fires a single gunshot.

BANG

Frank, Cherry's dog and cavalry mascot, lets out a
heart breaki ng howl and yel p.

Frank hobbles slowy into the circle and drags his barely
attached rear leg that bleeds profusely.

Men run to Frank's aid.

Esser is a total basket case. He's thrown down his rifle in
shane and self-loathing. He sits with his head in his hands.

ESSER
| didn't know | had to! | didn't
know
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Bef ore the nen have a chance to do anything retaliatory to
Esser, Roach cones to Esser's side.

ROACH
| know you didn't mean it. You were
doi ng your job. Doing exactly what
| told you to do.

Cherry arrives and takes Frank into his arns. He sobs.

Doc crawl s over and exam nes Frank's | eg. Doc shakes his
head and puts his hand on Cherry's shoul der.

Many nmen nearby weep as wel | .

CHERRY
Doc, you gotta do sonet hi ng!
Anyt hi ng!

DOC

|"msorry, Lieutenant. There is
nothing | can do.

Franks head is in Cherry's |lap. Several nen encircle the two
and take turns give Frank a | ast pat on the head.

Monents | ater, Cherry picks up Frank and wal ks into the
dar kness out of view

VI EW ON CHERRY' S TORMENTED FACE
Cherry pulls his pistol and points at the canera.

CHERRY
"' msorry, Frank.

BACK TO OTHER SOLDI ERS

A pistol FLASH BANG |lights up the background and the nen
vi sibly junp.

Several nmen pass by Esser to console him No one truly
bl anmes himfor the act.

The nobod is an all-tinme | ow
EXT. TRAIL TO M LK CREEK - NI GHT - SAME

Dodge and his troopers ride as fast as they dare in the
noonl i ght. Every man rides tall in the saddle.

Vari ous shots of the night and riders until they approach a
steep bank and creek crossing.

Johnson is in the lead and puts his hand up for a full stop.
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JOHNSON P.O. V.: At the bottomof the crossing is the wagon
wi th threshing machine. The driver and two hel pers are dead.

Dodge and Gordon ride forward. The driver is CGordon's
br ot her CGEORGE.

GORDON
Oh CGod, it's ny brother. George!
Geor ge!

Gordon di snounts, runs down the enmbanknent and goes to his
brot her's side.

Death is obvious and, again, there is nothing anyone can do.
Gordon sobs and the nmen of Dodge's conpany now see the
reality of the situation that they ride rapidly towards.

There is a | ook of horror on sone of the riders yet, again,
Dodge is steadfast and stoic.

DODGE
John, I'mvery sorry. Sergeant,
have a couple nen grab that tarp
out of the wagon to cover those
bodi es.

Dodge di snounts and goes to Gordon's side.

DODGE
"' msorry, John, but we need to
keep noving. It's al nost dawn.

GORDON
| know. | know. It's ny fault. He
was making this run for ne.
(Bi g exhal e)
kay, let's do this.

EXT. WAGONS - DAWN

O Malley lies prone as sentry for the northeast area of the
breastworks. He hears a hoot call from beyond his sight in
the early dawn |ight.

O MALLEY
Who goes there?

GORDON (O. S.)
(Barely discernible
whi sper)
Caval ry!

O MALLEY
Bul I shit! What's the password?
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GORDON (O. S.)
Danmit, | don't know It's ne, John
Gordon! |'ve got Dodge and his
boys! Don't shoot, we're com ng in!

From t he darkness cones a stanpede of riders across the
grassy valley |ed by Gordon, Dodge, and Johnson.

O Mal l ey dives out of the way as horses junp the breastworks
into the circle.

The besieged nen within can't contain thenselves. They get
up fromtheir pits and trenches to cheer and holler.

As the Buffal o Sol diers disnmount, they are surrounded and
enbraced by Thornburgh's nen.

The men of the Ninth | ook around at the conditions and
carnage. They note that the breastworks are not only nade up
of dead stock, but of nmen as well.

They are struck with horror and revul sion. The odor
overwhel ns them and a couple buffalo soldiers vomt.

The scene is full of contrasting visuals between the Buffalo
Sol diers and the besieged: Black and Wiite; Cean and Filth;
Horror and Joy; Revul sion and El ati on.

EXT. H GH KNCLL - SAME

The raucous gets the attention of Chief Jack and he stands
up to peer through his tel escope.

JACK P.OV.: The last of the riders enter the circle and
there's great jubilation

He imedi ately pans the ridge to the northeast to | ook for
nore reinforcenents

He |l owers the scope and yells commands in Ute.

JACK
Shoot! Shoot! They're exposed!

A full barrage of gunfire erupts fromall sides of the
circle.

EXT. WAGONS - SAME

The cel ebration is broken up by a newrain of bullets inside
the circle.

The newly arrived horses kick as they are one by one shot,
wounded or killed. The nmen return to a world of total chaos
and leap into their trenches and pits.
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DODGE
Johnson! Get those horses unsaddl ed
and take positions!

Lawson approaches and calls to Dodge.

LAVWSON
Capt ai n Dodge! This way!

Lawson | eads Dodge to Payne in a sheltered pit. Payne is
overcone with elation as well. Unable to rise he extends
bot h hands in wel cone.

PAYNE
Capt ai n Dodge, | presume. Thank
God, you're here.

DODGE
W nmet up with M ster Gordon
yesterday nornin' and cane as quick
as we coul d.

Dodge hears a nearby carcass rel ease gas and stifles a bout
of nausea.

PAYNE

I f you haven't already noticed, we
are in a bad state. Twel ve dead,
forty-three wounded, and the rest
of us are sick frombad water. Qur
ammuni tion and food are getting
| ow, and no one has been able to
sl eep much these past few nights.

(Beat)
And that smell? You don't get used
toit.

DODGE _
My men and | are at your service.

PAYNE
Good, good. | lost ny First
Sergeant and ny second i s wounded.
Do you have a man that could take
over the role?

DODGE
Sergeant Johnson is highly capabl e.
"1l get himon it straight away.

PAYNE
Excellent! My officers, Captain
Lawson and Lieutenant Cherry can
brief you our fortifications and
routi nes. Thank you, Captain.
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Wth that, Payne | eans back, closes his eyes and passes out.

DODGE
Capt ai n Lawson, whatever you need
of us, just ask.

EXT. H GH KNCLL - SAME

Chi ef Jack and Sowerwi ck, for the first tinme since the siege
began, | ook very troubl ed.

SONERW CK
| do not understand. Where are the
rest of the soldiers? Is this al
t hey send? Their Buffalo Sol di er?

JACK
They coul d be just a scouting party
but | don't think so. |I think this
is it.

SONERW CK
We nust attack now before nore
sol di ers cone.

JACK
Not now, tonight. You'll have your
chance toni ght.

EXT. WAGONS - AFTERNOON - SAME

Payne i s conscious again and | ooks inproved. Payne neets
wi th Lawson, Dodge, and Cherry.

DODGE
So that's howit's been these | ast
few days? Random shots fromthe
ridges and insults at night?

PAYNE
The Utes are fighting different
t han what we saw on the plains.
They are tactical and patient. Now
we' re outgunned too. They have
W nchester and Henry repeaters.

LAVWSON
And they're dammed good mar ksnen
too. Qur light carbine rounds are
hardly making it to the ridge tops
while their rounds routinely find
their mark.

Doc crawis in fromthe background. He's very concerned.
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DOC
Pardon ny interruption but we've a
serious problem |I'mafraid we're

going to start |losing some nen to
dysentery if we can't inprove our
wat er supply. And now, with the
addition of the boys fromthe
Ninth, it'd be a shane to get them
si ck too.

CHERRY
Capt ai n, When Rankin and | were
scouting, before all the shooting
began, he showed nme where Beaver
Springs is located. It's about a
ml|e upstreamfrom here. He said
it's always been dependabl e.

LAVWSON
A mle. Geez. That's a | ong way.
DODGE
My men can do it. They're fresh and
abl e.
PAYNE
Li eutenant, can you draw a map for
Dodge?
CHERRY

|"ve got to go, sir. They won't
have a chance in hell finding it at
ni ght w t hout ne.

PAYNE
Ok, just the first trip until we
get the route established. Ask for
vol unteers and get geared up. I1t'1ll
be dark soon enough.

EXT. WAGONS - N GHT - SAME

Cherry, Johnson, Roach, and Esser are geared up at a gap in
t he breastworks.

They have water bags over their shoulders, full cartridge
bandoliers and pistol belts. Esser picks up his rifle.

CHERRY
No need for that, O Malley. If
there's any fighting to be had,
it'"ll be hand-to-hand. Pistols and
kni ves only.
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ESSER
Yes, sir.

CHERRY
Cor poral Roach, thanks for joining
us.

ROACH
My pleasure, sir. | wouldn't m ss
it for the world.
(Beat)
| figured | had to get out of this
hell hole or 1'd go nuts.

Cherry speaks to the team

CHERRY
Sergeant Johnson will pair with
Cor poral Roach, and I with Esser.
We'l| advance in pairs to a
def ensi ve position and | eap frog
our way to the spring. The noon
won't be up for a couple hours so
it's going to be blacker than
Toby's ass out there, er, ny
apol ogi es Sergeant.

JOHNSON
No apol ogy needed, sir. My ass is
pretty black, sir.

The teamstifles a snicker and if there was any ice to be
broken, it was shattered.

CHERRY
kay, nmen. Two-by-two. Go!

Cherry and his team sneak out into the night.

EXT. M LK CREEK - SAME

Cherry and his teamtake turns in pairs as they advance up
the winding streamwi th pistols drawmn. As they advance, the
| ower the banks until finally they have no cover.

Cherry is point man in the skirmsh line, foll owed by
Johnson, Esser and Roach the rear guard.

They exit the creek and cross the open valley. They stay | ow
and fast. Cherry advances solely by nenory.

EXT. BEAVER SPRI NGS - SAME

The team huddl es at the base of a rocky outcrop.
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CHERRY
The spring is just ahead in those
rocks. Roach, Esser, start filling

bags.

Cherry uses hand signals to notion Johnson to the right
fl ank and Cherry noves to the left.

EXT. WAGONS - SAME

Payne, Lawson and Dodge huddle in their cover and wait for,
but not wanting to hear, gunshots or some raucous.

Payne and Dodge check their pocket watches while O Mll ey
eyes the water path. Gass starts to rustle along the banks.

O MALLEY
Who goes there?

CHERRY
Cherry. Don't shoot.

Cherry and his team | abor through the breastworks. Cherry
doesn't look well at all.

Lawson rushes over to help O Malley take the water from
Cherry.

Cherry col l apses once his load is renoved.

CHERRY
' m done. They know the way. |'m
done.

LAWSON

Fi ne work, Lieutenant. Fine work.
Let me take those bags and you go
get sone rest.

The rest enter the circle and drop their water bags.

JOHNSON
Li eutenant Cherry, you done fine
work but we'll take it from here.

How you boys hol di ng up?

ROACH
"' m good, Sarge. Let's enpty these
bags in a barrel and get to another
run.

ESSER
Me too, Sarge.

Johnson turns to the officers.
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JOHNSON
If'n it's okay with you Captains,
we'd |ike to keep going until the
nmoonrise. It aint a bad run

PAYNE
We need all the water we can get.
Keep an eye on that noon, okay?

JOHNSON
Yes, sir.

The water bags get enptied and are once again thrown over
their shoul ders. Johnson and his team sprint back out into
t he ni ght.

PAYNE
That Johnson's a good man. He's
al ready gai ned the respect of our
command. Those two privates woul d
do anything that man asks.

EXT. BEAVER SPRI NGS - MOONRI SE

Johnson has just filled the last of the water bags fromthe
spring. As he turns to Roach and Esser, he's hit with the
noonri se over ridge. It's like being in a spotlight.

JOHNSON
Shit.

Johnson hurries to join his team Roach and Esser are awash
in nmoonlight and | ook Iike they've seen a ghost.

JOHNSON
kay, we gots to stay | ow and nove!

Johnson pans back and forth at Roach and Esser.

JOHNSON
Once we get to the creek, | suggest
rubbi ng some nud on your faces. You
boys ki nda stand out right now.

Johnson flashes a big smle and chuckl es. Johnson draws two
pi stol s.

JOHNSON
Okay, boys? Fol | ow ne.

They sprint across the open ground and enter the creek bed.
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EXT. M LK CREEK - SAME

Sowerw ck and ten braves slowy nmake their way down the
creek. They stop at the enbanknent that |eads to the wagons.

Sowerw ck starts to make his way up and over

The wagons are seventy-five yards away. Sowerwick is clearly
excited and notions for the others to follow single file.

VI EW ON JOHANSON AND TEAM

Johnson, Roach, and Esser alternate at each turn of the
creek. Roach is at the |ead, stops at a turn, and notions
for Esser to advance.

Esser noves quickly forward, rounds the bend, and runs right
into the back of an unsuspecting brave that waits his turn
to clinb the bank.

Esser cries out.

ESSER
Ut es!

Esser raises his pistols and fires. He shoots the nearest
brave square in the chest and the next brave in the
shoul der.

Johnson and Roach run around the bend as a brave fires his
rifle into the face of Esser. Esser falls back with hands to
his face.

Cl ose quarters fighting ensues in the nuddy creek. It's
brutal as pistols light up the night.

EXT. WAGONS - SAME

O Mall ey, sentry for the water path, hears the gunfire and
sees the flash of each shot fired.

The gunfight bel ow the enbanknent acts |ike a strobe and,
with each flash, the sil houettes of two braves becone
visible. Wth each flash, the braves close in.

O Malley ains and waits for the next flash.

FLASH BANG

He shoots and the nearest brave drops to the ground. The
ot her brave stops and begins to run off to the high knolls.

O Mal l ey rel oads and shoots at the brave on the run. The
brave goes down for a noment, gets back up and di sappears
into the night.
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As O Malley rises to aid Johnson and team Lawson approaches
and grabs the back of O Malley's trousers.

LAWSON
Hold fast, mate. You go running
over that creek bank w thout
war ni ng and you m ght get shot by
our own nan.

O MALLEY
But Captain---

LAVWSON
Man your post, | addie!

O MALLEY
Yes, sSir.

EXT. M LK CREEK - SAME

The fighting in the creek has turned brutal as Johnson and
Roach are now engrossed in hand-to-hand conbat.

They both push back fromtheir opposing braves, fire their
pi stols and the two braves go down. The other braves from
the party have run off into the night.

Roach kneels to dress Esser's wound. The bullet went through
hi s cheek and bl eeds profusely.

Johnson rel oads his pistols and covers their back. He too
sides up to Esser

JOHNSON
You did real good, son. W got the
injun that got you, don't you worry
"bout that. Roach here'll get you
pat ched up and back to the Doc.

ROACH
| got ya, pard. Ckay, let's get you
back.

Roach hel ps Esser back to his feet and they hustle down the
creek and up their regul ar path.

EXT. WAGONS - SAME

O Mall ey finds Johnson and Roach with Esser on the run
towards his position.

O MALLEY
Com ng i n!
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Doc waits with Dodge and Lawson. Doc tends to Esser as soon
as they enter.

Johnson and Roach col | apse to the ground.

DODGE
Good to see you back, Sergeant. You
know I'd be pretty mad at you if
you got yourself killed out there.

JOHNSON
Don't you worry 'bout ne, Captain.
|"s in good company out there.
These two boys m ght just nake good
Buffalo Soldiers if'n we ever allow
their kind in the N nth.

ROACH
Sarge, 1'd be honor ed.

EXT. H GH KNCLL - SAME

Chi ef Jack sits atop the high knoll. He had watched the
gunfight unfold bel ow and knew t he plan had been foil ed.

Fromoff to his right, two braves help two ot her wounded
braves back up to their stronghold. One of the wounded is
Sower wi ck.

Jack approaches Sowerw ck with a di sappoi nted expression.

SOAERW CK
| don't understand. W were there.
| could have touched the wagon.
They came up from behind us |ike
t hey were expecting us.

Jack' s expression doesn't change. He remains for a nonent,
turns and wal ks away.

Sowerwi ck, shaned, drops to the ground and lets out a
soul -splitting how .

EXT. WAGONS - SAME

Payne rests with his eyes closed when, somewhere in the

ni ght, he hears the soul-splitting how of an Indian. Payne
remai ns notionl ess except for a smle of satisfaction.

I NT. GOV. PITKIN S OFFI CE - MORNI NG

SUPER: OCTOBER 4TH

Pitkin wal ks into the Governor's office with a cup of coffee
in one hand and a fol ded-up newspaper in the other.
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He sits down and props his feet up to read the front page.
Suddenly, he sits bolt upright.

Pl TKI' N
Thor nbur gh! May God rest his soul.

EXT. WAGONS - SUNRI SE
The day breaks clear and col d.

Dodge and his buffalo soldiers already | ook worn out. The
thwarted attack and gunfire in the mddle of the night stole
any chance for sl eep.

Dodge sits up on one el bow fromhis saddl e bl anket bedr ol
and | ooks about. There are nunerous dead horses about the
circle.

DODGE
"1l be dammed. Only two horses
| eft standing.

Dodge sees Johnson run from one guard post to another. Ute
gunfire has resuned and two bullets barely mss the
Ser geant .

Dodge gets his attention and Johnson runs over.

DODGE
(Al nost scolding in tone)
Sergeant! Did you get any sleep
l ast night?

JOHNSON
No, sir, not a wnk. | been running
all night getting water to all the
men. |'mabout all caught up now.
Wth your perm ssion, | wouldn't
mnd finding a hole to crawl into
for a while.

DODGE

Absol utely, Sergeant. Here, go
ahead and take ny bedroll. Try to
get as much shut-eye as you can.
got a feeling it's going to be
anot her | ong ni ght tonight.

Dodge crawls out fromhis bedroll and Johnson noves in.
Johnson sm | es.

JOHNSON
Thank you, sir. It's still warm

Johnson cl oses his eyes and is fast asl eep.
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Dodge crawl s over to Payne and Lawson's cover. They are both
awake and drink coffee.

DODGE
Good nor ni ng, Capt ai ns!

PAYNE
Not so | oud, Dodge.

Payne points at Cherry lying fast asl eep nearby.

LAWSON
It seens that the young | ad was the
only one able to sleep | ast night.
It'd be a shane to wake him

DODGE
| just left Sergeant Johnson in the
sanme state

PAYNE
That Sergeant of yours did fine
wor k | ast night on those water
runs. | hope he gets his rest
because we're going to need nore
runs tonight.

DODGE
That shouldn't be a problem He's a
handful but a good man. He just got
his Sergeant stripes for the third
time. It seens he gets a little
ranmbuncti ous on | eave at tines and
gets knocked down a stripe or two.

PAYNE
Well I'd be proud to have himin ny
conpany any day.

LAVWSON

| second that.
EXT. H GH KNOLL - H GH NOON

Chi ef Jack surveys the wagons with his tel escope once again.
From behi nd, Chief Douglas rides up to Jack's stronghol d.

Jack turns and extends a U e greeting.
JACK

Wel cone brother. What news do you
have fromthe agency?
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DOUGLAS
Meeker and his nmen are no |onger a
bot her. W' ve taken the wonen of
t he agency south to the G and River
wi th our village.

Dougl as peers down onto the carnage of the circled wagons. A
couple canmpfires are visible and, although there is carnage
about, the scene seens sonewhat serene.

Dougl as gets agitated.

DOUGLAS
| don't understand. This has taken
too I ong. Way haven't they
surrender ed?

JACK
They were about to give up until
the Buffalo Soldiers arrived
yesterday. They appeared beaten but
now show si gn of hope.

DOUGLAS
It nust be today. You cannot stop
attacki ng. They nust surrender or
di e.

Jack agrees but is reluctant. Douglas di sm sses Jack, nounts
his horse and turns to head back to the agency.

DOUGLAS
It is today, brother.

Jack bids farewel|l and Douglas rides off.
EXT. WAGONS - AFTERNOON - SAME

The sentries show signs of exposure, indifference, and
exhaustion as the interior of the wagon circle is panned.

O Mal | ey, once again, sees a new onslaught of braves. They
cone fromtwo directions of the Ue fortified knolls.

O MALLEY
Aw, Christ, here they cone again!
They're comng in fromthe North
and \West !

JOHNSON
Hol d your fire boys until ya got
sonet hi ng decent to shoot at. Mke
your shots count!
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The braves, nunbering nore than a hundred, ride hard and
fast in a last-ditch effort to overrun the wagons or to put
up a show of force to nmake the cavalry surrender

JOHNSON
Hold it...hold it...

The braves close in w thout opposition to thirty yards.

JOHNSON
Let 'em have it boys!

The first volley takes down but a few braves and an equal
nunber of horses.

The braves turn and parallel the circle firing with their
repeaters while the cavalry rel oads.

Every able man in the circle is against the breastworks and
fires at-will except for Sergeant Johnson.

Johnson runs back and forth along the breastworks to instill
confidence and ensure anmmunition i s abundant.

JOHNSON
Good shootin' son! Aimtrue! Mke
your shots count!

Johnson's words of encouragenent and pats on the back are
doing nore for the effort than the errant hits and m sses.

EXT. H GH KNCLL - SAME

Jack stares in disbelief and eventual rage overcones his
usual controlled state. The rage is short-lived and he sits
down on the knoll.

Sonmewher e deep inside, he knows this inpasse is com ng soon
to an end.

EXT. WAGONS - SAME

The braves do not fight long. It appears as if the fight had
just gone fromthe Ues as they ride back to the knolls.

Cherry calls the nen together for Dodge and Lawson. The nen
are exhausted yet exude newfound confidence that they just
m ght survive the ordeal

LAVWSON
Excel | ent defense nen! The Captains
and | are proud of the way you
stood your ground. Absol ute
t ext book | ads!
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Dodge | ooks about the nen and sees his buffalo soldiers
intermxed with all the other whites.

DODGE
I"d like to congratulate all of you
for working together as well. Look
to your right and left. | don't see

any difference in the soldiers here
today. You fought |ike brothers.

The sol di ers show signs of their own new found revel ati ons.
Sonme just shake hands while others give full enbraces.

EXT. WAGONS - NI GHT

A relentless shower of gun shots reign through the night.
The Ut e heckl es conti nue.

Doc tends to the wounded, checks bandages and their general
conditions. He sides up next to Esser who has nost of his
face bandaged.

DOC
M ster Esser, how are you feeling
t oni ght ?

ESSER
Coul d be better. I wish | could' ve
hel ped in today's skirm sh

DOC

| think you' ve nore than done your
fair share here. Mst of the
wounded here owe their lives to
your effort in getting themfresh

wat er .
ESSER
Thanks, Doc. Hey, Doc?
DOC
Yeah?
ESSER

Ya know, that Beaver Spring has a
nice little pool about the size of
a bathtub. 1'm sure Sergeant
Johnson woul dn't m nd havi ng you
tag along tonight if you want to
take a dip.

DOC
M ster Esser, | think this mght be
one bath I skip.
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EXT. WAGONS - SUNRI SE
SUPER: OCTOBER 5TH
SUPER: DAY SI X OF THE SI EGE

The sunrise breaks over the horizon. Very little stirs
anongst the nmen within the circle.

Payne lies half-asleep in his cover. Suddenly, Payne's eyes
open wide. He remains still for a nonent and then sits bolt
upright.

Far in the distance, a bugler sounds 'O ficers Call"'.

PAYNE
Ser geant Johnson! Johnson! Sound
"OFficers Call'!

JOHNSON

Yes, sir! Bugler! Oficers Call!

The conpany bugler answers the officers call. Every man in
the circle runs to the breastworks to see the source.

A cavalry command four hundred strong begins to ride into
view. It's a tide of blue unifornms |ed by flags and banners.

The nmen are overjoyed, hoot, and holler. The siege is over.

It's all they can do to remain within their circled-wagon
fortress and not stanpede out to greet their saviors.

EXT. H GH KNCLL - SAME

Chi ef Jack stares down on ever-grow ng blue wave. The
rei nforcenents seem endl ess.

Jack turns to a gathering BRAVES.

JACK
Let it be known that there is no
shame in | eaving now. Pass the word
to every brother.

The braves disperse in all directions to spread the word.
Jack sits and continues to watch the scene bel ow

EXT. WAGONS - SAME
Payne, Lawson, Dodge, and Cherry wait near a gap in the

breastworks. Not a single shot had been fired by the Ues
since the new conmand entered the valley.
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COLONEL MERRI TT, the colums conmander, approaches the
breastworks. He weeps uncontrollably at the sight of
devastati on and carnage.

The men in the background show enotions of shock, horror and
revul sion. Once again, nen are gagging fromthe snell of
deat h.

MERRI TT
(Sal uting)
Col onel Merritt, commandi ng officer
Fort D.A Russell. Permssion to
enter?
PAYNE

(Returning the salute)
Capt ai n Payne, sir. Perm ssion
gr ant ed.

Merritt enters and di smounts. He is overcone with enptions
from what he sees.

Doc approaches covered in bloodstains and filth.

The sight of Doc causes Merritt to regain his conposure. He
yells back to his comrand.

MERRI TT
Get ny surgeon in here! And | want
skirmsh Iines up to those ridges
now

EXT. WAGONS - LATE MORNI NG

The nmen are being tended to by the new arrivals. Everyone
enj oys a hot neal and coff ee.

Cherry, Johnson, and O Malley sit together and finish up
t heir plates.

O Mal l ey repeatedly turns and | ooks over his shoulder to the
open M1k Creek valley.

O MALLEY
Uh, Lieutenant?
CHERRY
Yes, Private?
O MALLEY
Now t hat things have settled down a
bit, I was wondering if you could

hel p ne. There's sonmething we gotta
do.
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EXT. M LK CREEK VALLEY - NOON
O Mal l ey | eads Cherry and Johnson on a foot patrol up the
m ddl e of the Ml k Creek Valley. They have rifles at the
ready and | ook side to side.
O Mal | ey stops suddenly and calls out.

O MALLEY
Over here!

Cherry and Johnson hurry over.

Thor nburgh's bl oated body lies stripped bare and scal ped.

CHERRY
My God.
JOHNSON
May God have nercy on his soul.
(beat)

| never knew the Major but | do
know he fought for nme and m ne
during the war.

(Beat)
Now | fight for him

CHERRY
Lest we forget.

JOHNSON
(Beat)
"1l get a couple of ny boys to
bring hi m back.

Johnson turns and rushes back to the wagons while O Ml l ey
and Cherry remain behind. They stand side by side and stare
at the Major's body.

O MALLEY
Sir? Who won?

CHERRY
O Mlley, | don't think there is a
victor. What was there for us to
wi n? And yet the U es had
everything to lose. | fear that's
exactly what will happen.

Pause.

O MALLEY
|"msorry for your |oss, sir.



98.

CHERRY
Huh? OCh. Frank. Thanks.

FADE TO BLACK
EPI LOGUE
LEGEND #1

THE REMAI NS OF MAJOR THOVAS Tl PTON THORNBURGH WERE RETURNED
FOR BURI AL AT ARLI NGTON CEMETERY.

THE OTHER ELEVEN TROOPERS KI LLED I N ACTI ON WERE BURIED I N A
MASS GRAVE AT M LK CREEK.

IN ALL, 29 WHI TE MEN DI ED AND OVER 60 WERE WOUNDED DURI NG
THE SI X- DAY S| EGE AT M LK CREEK AND THE VWH TE Rl VER AGENCY.

MORE THAN 300 HORSES AND MULES WERE Kl LLED.
LEGEND #2

THE SI EGE AT M LK CREEK REMAI NS THE MOST DECORATED SI NGLE
BATTLE IN US M LI TARY HI STORY.

ELEVEN CONGRESSI ONAL MEDALS OF HONCR WERE BESTOWED
| NCLUDI NG

SERGEANT EDWARD P. GRI MES - 5TH CAVALRY

CORPORAL HAMPTON M ROACH - 5TH CAVALRY

CAPTAIN FRANCI S S. DODGE - 9TH CAVALRY

SERGEANT HENRY JOHNSON - 9TH CAVALRY BUFFALO SOLDI ERS
LEGEND #3

CH EF DOUGLAS WAS SI NGLED OQUT OF ALL THE UTES AND SENTENCED
TO ONE YEAR I N LEAVENWORTH PENI TENTI ARY.

ALL SI X BANDS OF THE UTE NATI ON VWERE BANI SHED FROM THE
COLORADO MOUNTAI NS AND RELOCATED TO THE Ul NTAH BASI N DESERT
OF UTAH WHERE THEY RENMAI N TCODAY.

AN ACCURATE COUNT OF UTE DEAD AND WOUNDED WAS NEVER TALLI ED.

FADE OUT
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