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  FADE IN
                     

EXT. OKMULGEE,OK. SHERIFF OFFICE 1895 - DAY

 

Sprawling Black Hills of Oklahoma set in the background 
of a crowd of TOWNS PEOPLE, listening to SHERIFF STANTON, big, burly, mid fifties, he reads from several documents
as gusty wind forces him to hold on to his hat.

 

      

         SHERIFF STANTON
     Luckey Davis and Maomi July both Negro 
     renegades are wanted fir murder and the 

     rapes of females from the of Apache, Creek 
     and Cherokee tribes. Also raped and robbed
     white female Mary Ann Sontage.

 

EXT. BLACK HILLS CLIFF - DAY

 

LUCKEY and MAOMI, both short late teens, wearing over size hats. They're eyeing four miners in camp below.

 

              

     LUCKEY
        What ya see Maomi...what ya see...?

 

              


MAOMI
        Me see two..no three..yea three 
        rainbow chasers.

 

             

   
LUCKEY

        Nope...not three

 

Defiant. Shakes head.

 

               
   
MAOMI

        Yea me see three.

 

Luckey points to the fourth miner in bed 
roll.

               
   
MAOMI
        Oh shit...   

Luckey mocking.                    
                 
LUCKEY
         Oh shit.

 

Luckey sniffs the air.

            

  
LUCKEY

         Now.. I do smell somethin.

 

Maomi sniffs, nods his agreement.

 

             

  
MAOMI
         You think they friendly?
 
             


LUCKEY
         Don't care me hungry, this Creek land.
 

             


MAOMI
         Four down their...may be trouble. 
         If they be trouble I get horses.

 

             


LUCKEY

         I need horse..

 

             


MAOMI

         Ok.. ok one horse.
          

Lucky thinks a moment.


              


LUCKEY
         Ok I get horse and..and all 
         belongins mine..

 

              


MAOMI

         ..all belongins. those rainbow 
         chasers may have gold.

                             

              


LUCKEY

         I don't see gold I see horses.

 

Maomi reluctantly agrees, nods. 

.

               

MAOMI
        Ok, let's eat.

The two start down the hill.

INT. MINERS CAMP - DAY

 

SKINNY MINER sits on a log sipping his coffee as he 
turns the bacon. 

MINER with HAT ON is putting on his boots. 

 

FAT MINER walks over and kicks MINER in BEDROLL.

 

                

FAT MINER
         Dammit rise your ass up, need more wood.

 

SKINNY MINER Glances up the hill.

 

                

SKINNY MINER
          We got two ah comin.

 

They all stare as Luckey and Maomi enters the camp.

 

              

 
FAT MINER
          Mornin boys....

No response Maomi and Luckey glances at one another..

 

               

HAT ON MINER
           Yall lookin fer work?

 

               

MINER IN BEDROLL
           Let'em fetch that goddamn wood.

 

               

HAT ON MINER
           Hungry are ya?
    

Fat Miner getting impatient.

  
               

FAT MINER
           Hell do ya want to work or not?

 

Maomi glances at the horses, Luckey looks over 
the packs of gear.

 

               

MINER ON LOG
           Deze boys ain't lookin fer work. To hell 

           with this...gon now...scoot.

 

Short pause. Miner In Bedroll breaks the tension and goes for his rifle.

 

Luckey and Maomi both draws shoots him off 
the log.
 
Fat Miner draws his pistol shoots and misses.

 

Maomi turns and shoots him.

 

Skinny Miner and Hat on Miner starts to run out 
of camp.

 

Luckey shoots Hat on Miner in the back.

 

Skinny Miner ducks behind a big boulder as Maomi 
shoots and misses.

 

Luckey walks over to Fat Miner on the ground 
spitting up blood. He motions for a smoke. 
 

                

LUCKEY
          This Creek land..Tabackee...? Tabackee?

    

                

FAT MINER

          It's tobacco..you son of a whore.

 

Luckey POV he shoots. 

 

EXT. OKMULGEE - DAY

 

The crowd has grown in size.

 

               

SHERIFF STANTON

          Sam Sampson alias "Crazy Sam", Negro
          renegade wanted fir horse stealing,  
          rape of common whores and the murders of 
          Earl Marshall, Pistol Dave, Joe Ware

          Raymond Kelly, Indian Pete, Black Jack 
          and a lot of others we don’t know about. 
             

Sheriff shields his eyes from a dusty gust.

 

INT. SALOON - DAY
 

A lively crowd packs the small room. Saloon girls, 
Indians, farmers, cowhands etc. At the far end sits 
SAM SAMPSON  tall, muscular, late twenties, nursing a whiskey bottle. At the bar we see two men.(ONE GUN & 
TWO GUN) both mid thirties. They stare at Sam. After a quick swig One Gun nudges Two Gun. One Gun pulls out a derringer palms it and walks over toward Sam. Sam 
looks up at One Gun.

 

     
          ONE GUN
     Boy...you Crazy Sam..? 

 

One Gun sits down, uninvited. His left hand disappears under the table.

 

  

               ONE GUN
          My friend say you that Crazy Sam. 
  
                 

SAM
          Let me be sir...gone back to your friend..

 

                 

ONE GUN
          He say you wanted...two hundred dollars.

 

                 

SAM
          You bounty man?


                 

ONE GUN
          I could be.

 

                  

SAM
          You confused..? Mind you dis Indian land.

 

        

ONE GUN
Don't reckon nigga Indian count. You wanted   boy, two hundred dollars.

 

                   

SAM
          Plenty folks wanted, law don't pay off dead.   


At that moment Sam right foot kicks upward beneath the table, kicking the derringer out of One Gun hand. One Gun cries out in pain.

 

Sam quickly stands, draws his gun and shoots twice.  

One Gun shirt catches fire as he falls backwards onto

the floor.
   
Sam shouts to the crowd.

 

                    
SAM
          Dis Creek land...dis ain't Wounded 
          Knee...don't forget it... godammit.

 

Sam takes another swig, holsters his gun, straightens his hat and steps over the smoky body of One Gun. A startled saloon crowd looks on as he walks out..

 

 EXT.SALOON -  DAY

 

Sam steps down onto the muddy street. Behind him Two Gun,

SALOON DRUNK and the saloon crowd follows.

 

                    
TWO GUN
          You hold on their boy.

 

Sam turn around.

 

                    
SAM
           Two hundred dollars...?
 

Two Gun steps down onto the street followed by DRUNK SALOON   

MAN. With gun in hand he shouts.

 

                    
SALOON MAN
           Shoot the bastard...shoot em in 
           the head.

 

          
TWO GUN
 You shot my partner. I don't care 
 who land it is. You ain't walkin 
 away.

 

Saloon Man points his gun.

 

Sam quickly draws and shoots knocking Saloon Man onto the crowd     

 

He shoots Two Gun as he goes for his guns. Two Gun is knock 
off his feet sliding his body up against the water trough.

 

                    
SAM
          Yall seen what happen here...dey 
          provoke me..you hear..dey provoke me.

EXT.OKMULGEE - DAY

 

The winds are really kicking up now. He shouts above the noise.

                    
SHERIFF STANTON
          Lewis Davis freed Negro wanted fir 
          the murder of Jake and Heldie Parker 
          up around the Chickasaw Nation.

 

INT.TWO ROOM CABIN - DAY

 

Open to a dim room with stream of sunrays shinning through the cracks. Seated is MARTHA, petite mid thirties, peeling potatoes. Suddenly the door is pushed open to a startled Martha.  

JAKE and HELDIE PARKER late to mid forties enters.

 

                    
MARTHA
          Oh my god.

 

The two men glances around the room. 

 

                    
HELDIE

           Martha...

 

                    
MARTHA
           Mr. Heldie..Mr. Jake.

 

                    
JAKE
           Where's that thieven brother of yours?

 

                    
MARTHA
           Don't have a thieven brother.

 

                    
HELDIE
           Don't ya sass me bitch, where's he at? 
           I want to know now.

 

Snaps back.
                    
MARTHA
           He ain't here..no lawman lookin fer Lewis.

 

                         JAKE

            We the law around here.

 

                    
HELDIE
          And we say he and that Rufus is a 

          no good hog thieven nigga bastard. 
          Now they pay...or you pay.   
    
                    
MARTHA

          Rufus he no kin.

 

                    
JAKE

          Make no mind they both stole.

 

                    
MARTHA
          I ain't got no money...I guess I 
          could do some washin to settle.

 

                    
JAKE
         Our misses does the washin. Maybe.. 
         ah poke or two can... half way settle. 
         Right Heldie poke or two.

 

                    
HELDIE
         A poke bitch... and we aint askin.

 

                     
MARTHA
         Go home for a poke.

 

                    
JAKE
         Smart ass winch...now you put that knife 
         down.

 

Jake draws his gun as Martha slowly lowers the knife on to the table.

 

Switch Angle at the dark back room we see a hand slowly 

upholsters pistol. 

 

Different ANGLE.

      
JAKE
Thats better.

 

As the two men steps toward Martha, they are hit 
with a volley of gun shots. They’re body’s falls 
through the smoky sunrays kicking up dust as they 
hit the floor. 
 
Martha stand, takes off her apron.

 

                    MARTHA
          They be ah commin for ya.

 

LEWIS, late teens, stand and walks out of the shadows.
 

     
               LEWIS
          I git shovel.

 

          
          MARTHA
          You put’em far away from my patch 
          far away Lewis.

 

EXT.OKMULGEE – DAY

Winds have subsided some. More females and children 
has gathered with the crowd.   

 

     
     SHERIFF STANTON
The leader of this gang is Rufus, 
Rufus Buck, Negro Creek wanted for hog 
thieven, horse thieven and the cold 
blooded murder of Deputy Wilson right 
here in Okmulgee.

 
EXT.OKMULGEE MAIN STREET – DAY

Among the townspeople we see DEPUTY WILSON, Black, mid forties coming out of OKMULGEE GENERAL STORE. 

 

He stops when he spots RUFUS, mid twenties crossing the street.

 

The deputy steps down into the Main Street to follow. 

 

Rufus enters the SHAMROCK SALOON.

 

INT. SHAMROCK - DAY

 

As soon as Rufus enters the BARTENDER yells at him.

 

                   

  

BARTENDER

           No no my lad out...out with ya Rufus.

 

Without a fuss Rufus turns and exits.

 

Bartender mumbles to PATRON.

 

                   

BARTENDER
          Nothing but trouble that one.

 

EXT. OKMULGEE - DAY

 

Rufus stands in front of Shamrock eyeing the town people walking by.

 

From Deputy Wilson POV we see Rufus step down to cross the street.

 

Deputy Wilson follows. They meet in the middle of the Main Street.

 

                   

DEPUTY WILSON
           Rufus..Rufus Buck..

 

Rufus turns around. Sun in his eyes.
 

                    
RUFUS
          Dat you Wilson?

 

                    
DEPUTY WILSON
          Deputy Wilson to you...

 

                    
RUFUS
          Look like Wilson to me.

 

                    
DEPUTY WILSON
          Don't get funny boy. Those hogs 
          you and Lewis sold was stolen.

 

                    
RUFUS
          Hogs...what hogs?

 

                    
DEPUTY WILSON
          The one yall sold Mr. Finch... 
          at the store.


Points toward the General Store. 
  
  
           
     RUFUS
          Oh...at that store...we got papers 
          on dos. Yea Lewis he got the papers.
     
     
               DEPUTY WILSON
           You think me stupid boy. No papers
           on hogs.

 

                   

 RUFUS
           Well I ain't steal no stinkin hogs. 
           Prove it.

 

                    
 DEPUTY WILSON
           Not fer me to d'cide. Gotta take 
           you to the Sheriff...he prove it.
 

                    
 RUFUS
           I can't go now ...go later.

 

Rufus backs away. Deputy Wilson reaches for his gun.

 

                    
RUFUS
            Keep your hand away from dat side 
            iron Wilson.

 

                    
DEPUTY WILSON
            Don't ya be tellin me shit boy. You 
            come with me.

 

Rufus continues to backs up further.
         
                    
RUFUS
             Dem hogs ate and gone.

 

Rufus backs up some more Deputy Wilson frustrated.

 

                    
DEPUTY WILSON
              I told ya boy.

 

Deputy goes for his gun.

 

Rufus quicker draws and shoots.

 

Deputy Wilson almost falls, he stumbles backward, he tries to put distance between the two. 
 

                     
DEPUTY WILSON

               What you do boy ...? What you 
               do...?

 

Rufus advances takes aim and shoots again knocking the Deputy off his feet.

 

Rufus mounts his horse and rides off 

 

A crowd gathers around the Deputy, a call goes out for a doctor. Close up on the Deputy on the ground bleeding heavy
He whispers his last prayer before dying.






DEPUTY WILSON

 

EXT. OKMULGEE - DAY

            

CLOSE up on the Sheriff.

               
      SHERIFF

          Rufus Buck, Luckey Davis. Lewis Davis,

Maomi July and Sam Sampson are all 
riding  together. Judge Parker want 
         ‘em rounded up and brought in. Now.. 
who wants to ride for justice?

 

BOON, mid forties, tall slender, long beard .

 

                      
BOON

          Those boys a bunch of mean sonofabitches
          .. how much justice payin Sheriff?

 

                      
SHERIFF

          All of em have bounties of two hundred 
          each. You can split it among ya.

 

JEB late fifties, fat, long gray beard.

 

                      
JEB

          How long we gonna be gone?





 


              

SHERIFF

          Don’t rightly know...a week maybe 
          two. Pack full rig. We gonna ride  
out of here before sundown.I hope 
          to find tracks by morning.

                    BOON

           Count on me  Sheriff.

 

Jeb raises his hand.

             
     JEB

          Me to...I can use the money, why 

          hell we use to catch em fer free.

 

Five more TOWMNSMAN in the crowd raises their hand and volunteer. 

 

                    SHERIFF

          One more thang men..Deputy Wilson  

          widow, Mae June. If it stirs you  

          right... you can drop somethin at 

          the Shamrock for her. Wilson was 

          a good man. 

Newly form posse voice their agreement as they disburse.

Sheriff POV he glances across the street up at a figure  

in the CITY HOTEL upper window. 

The figure POV stares back as the Sheriff enters his office.
INT. GANG WOODED CAMP - DAY

We see the GANG together sitting under a big shade tree. All are intoxicated no more than Rufus himself he takes a long swig on the bottle.


     MAOMI


Some leader you are, all lickerd up. 


You no leader. Couldn’t lead horse to pen.

Luckey belches.




LUCKEY

          We mo famous dan da Dalton gang.

                    
SAM


And da`mos wanted.

                     
LEWIS

This fucken gang. I can never go home.

                                     

  MAOMI
You can’t go home cause you didn’t 

bury two white men deep enuff


All laugh.

     
LEWIS

Kiss me black ass. You smart, why you

here? We all just awaitin to die.

     
SAM

I don’t die...I go to Mexico, kill all 

folks in my way, me don’t care.

    
LUCKEY

          West, we go west, west Rufus ?
    
MAOMI


Yea Rufus, where we go?

                             

RUFUS

          Me leader now?...Well we all done 
          bad here, they gonna come after us.

          Luckey he be right, we go west, 

          straight through the Five Nations,

          then up north to Canada land. There

          we stay for winter. Springtime we go 

          south to California land. Then and 

          only then do we be free. Lewis you

          can send for Martha she can join you 

          there. 

Rufus takes a long swig. Lewis smile and shouts.


LEWIS

          Rufus...Rufus Buck Gang 

          we gonna be free. 

                                                                        Rufus hands Sam the bottle.

                         RUFUS

          To git their, some people will die.

SAM

Den dey die..

INT. SHERIFF OFFICE - DAY
We see Sheriff Stanton seated behind his desk cleaning his revolver. YANCY tall skinny long hair mid thirties walks over, with a newspaper in hand.

                    
YANCY                                             


Sheriff...them black savages done made


the back east papers. They say we need


southern values out here. My pops from 


Tennessee he use to say...they know how 
          to control their nigras. Didn’t have 
          these killins back there. He say they have 


curfew time. 





SHERIFF


Mr. Clayton brought those same values out 

here, I do remember. Hand me that rag over 

their Yancy, will you? 

Yancy gets rag.







YANCY

Here you are Sheriff. He sure did

          he was big on southern values...demand it.



Didn’t allow any disrespect or backtalk

          from any injun or nigga. Pappy was proud 



     like that.     


SHERIFF

          I also remember Mr. Clayton was found dead. 




Shot three times and his throat cut.







Yancy 




Yell well..






SHERIFF



     Well times change Yancy. These people

         been freed damn near thirty years now. 



They got guns... and you see, not afraid 
         to use it...and sympathetic Indians. You got 
         any relatives married to an Indian.






YANCY



Hell no. wouldn’t think of it.




SHERIFF

Well this ain’t a plantation out 
here and those old rules don’t apply... 
what else that paper say?

Yancy digesting his short lecture.







YANCY




It didn’t say all of that.

Yancy walks slowly toward the door. A moment of thought on

what he just heard. Shrugs it off. He turns back toward the Sheriff. 

                    
SHERIFF

Goddammit what is it Yancy?

                    
YANCY

          I was wonderin bout my pay..if ya

          ain’t back in time and all.

                    
SHERIFF

          Your pay..? I got a hard ride in 
          front of me and you worrying about your 
          pay.. you worthless piece of shit.





YANCY

          Now that’s not called for Sheriff. I’m 
          jist uh askin.

                    
SHERIFF

          You want to know how you gonna pay for 
          your whore.

              
     
YANCY

          Mable don’t work for the Shamrock no more.


SHERIFF

          She ain’t workin because you been takin

          care of her.

     
YANCY


Ain’t dats what a man suppose to do?..

      
SHERIFF


His wife yes, not a whore. I tell 
          ya one thing you son of a bitch. 
          I  don’t want no poking in this here 
          office. If you gonna poke you use 
          the stables.

    
YANCY

          The stables, why Mathew ain’t clean 
          dose stables out in a month of Sundays.

    
SHERIFF

          You heard me, I got somebody eye ballin 


ya...I will know.

Door opens JOHN BUCK Rufus father enters, mid

50’s, Creek.

    
YANCY


May I help you John?

    
JOHN

          You the Sheriff?



    

YANCY






John Buck you know I’m not the Sheriff.

          JOHN


Den ‘ya can’t help me.. move aside.

John steps forward. Yancy doesn’t move.

    
YANCY

         I ain’t got to take your non sense boy?

     
JOHN

         You call me boy again. And I‘ll slap 
         you like a man I am.

Yancy step closer. John raises his hand. Sheriff throws the rag in between the two.

    
SHERIFF


Enough. . . both of ya’ Yancy shut up.. 


John state your business.

    
JOHN


Speak to you about Rufus...a private 


conversation please. 





YANCY


Shit...nothing private about Rufus, he 


gonna hang. 

Sheriff gets out of his chair.





SHERIFF


If I got to tell ya to shut the fuck 


up one mo’ time  I will boot you so 


far up your ass, your whore will be 


pokin you.. .Now shut the fuck up.

     
JOHN


Well said. 

     
SHERIFF



John...dammit..
    
JOHN

          Ok Sheriff...ok, but I got business 


with you.
Sheriff sits back down

 
  SHERIFF

          Yancy take a walk... go visit that 

whore of yours.

Yancy ranting on his way to the door..

                   
YANCY

          I don’t know where she’s at, she left 

          last night going to the Chinaman..

          
YANCY CONT.


          smoken dat’ shit agin. 

Sheriff patronizing.


               SHERIFF


I understand Yancy just, take a walk. 

Yancy retries his hat from the hook on the way out.


  



            JOHN

That man touched...

   
SHERIFF

       I ain’t fer your shit John, We ask you 



and the Council a long time ago to help 



put a stop to Rufus, Lewis, Sam and the 


   rest. Wasn’t yall problem the Council



said.




     
JOHN

        Judge Parker was hanging enough of us, 


   didn’t want to add to the count.


             
SHERIFF

  
   They gonna get hung now, they killed 



people, Deputy Wilson, Miners up north, 


   Every horse they got they stole, they 
       can get hung just for that. And rape.. 






JOHN

  ...I know I know Sheriff, I’m not here to 

  defend Rufus, but they uh talking bout 

  lynchin my boy....

     
SHERIFF

Rufus and the rest will be brought in 

just like any other. I’m sorry John it’s 

out of my hands now.. They have committed 

crimes all over the Five Nations. Judge 

Parker wants them brought in and stand trial.  

                     
JOHN

     Judge Parker court haven’t found any Indian, 
     half Indian or Coloreds innocent of anything.

Sheriff Unsympathetic.
         

SHERIFF                                                 You hold a council seat formally file a grievance.

Challenging.

                     
JOHN

That bullshit Sheriff and you know it’s 

bullshit.

Pissed.









      
                    SHERIFF


Don’t be a taken that tone with me 


John.

Desperate.














 
JOHN


A tone...Sheriff my son will be lynched 


before the council could gather. Goddamn 


a tone.






SHERIFF




                                                              



Your son John shot Deputy Wilson for 



Christ sake, that’s not hog stealing its 



murder. Wilson was my deputy. A good man.

     And they got that Crazy Sam riding

     with them...goddamn psychopath.. Hear me.. 



the good people of Oklahoma ...all 

people John, White. Indian and the Coloreds....They all want these senseless killins... robbin.. rapin to come to an 

end. These boys way over the line...way 
over. There are people in Washington who 

wants to hold up debate on our statehood.

Because of what being printed.   

Emotionally John cracks a little.
      
                                                     
                    JOHN


I know Sheriff. I know...

Deep sigh hold back tears. 




          JOHN

     May I ask an old friend a favor? 

                    
SHERIFF                        



What that John?

Pause, get his composure. 






JOHN

          Louise she wants to see her son one 

          more time. All of this is hard on her. 


She barley leaves the reservation.




 JOHN CONT. 


Judge Parker will hang Rufus she knows


that, she just want to see him alive... 


one last time. Not lynched but brought 


in. 

             


SHERIFF          

          You understand that it’s all up to Rufus

          on how we bring him in. But John, if I
          get to him first, I will not lynch him.








 JOHN


And the rest of your posse...I know about 


Boon and his bunch stringing up Leroy.






SHERIFF

He caught Leroy pokin his wife.




     JOHN

It wasn’t rape 















     SHERIFF

That my friend made it worst .. I can 

make sure my posse won’t lynch Rufus.

But John there’s a ‘dead or alive 

bounty on him. The whole territory 

knows about it.

                                                           JOHN

I understand you can’t control the 

actions of others  I’ll pray you 

will find him first. 

Sheriff leans back in his chair.

                                                         SHERIFF


Now, I ask you for a favor.

                                                                        JOHN


Ask.

         

SHERIFF


There’s a hundred acres of Creek 


land that I made a offer to buy.


The Council is stalling. It’s been 


over three months now. 





JOHN

          The Five Councils has voted to stop 


all sale of Indian land to the white 


man. The governor petition for state 


hood got a lot of us worried, who state 


will this be?





SHERIFF


A state for us all.





JOHN


All Indians don’t agree. That’s why 


all purchase of Indian land has been 


stalled unless of course he marries 


a Indian women.

                                                                                                                                           SHERIFF 
          I know that, that’s the problem. 




I’m all ready married, thank you.

                                                                      JOHN




Oh..I do see the problem.







SHERIFF




There is a way.







JOHN



There is?







SHERIFF

     You buy it for me in your name.







JOHN




Can not be done. I don’t have






  JOHN CONT. 




the money. The council have revoked 




two deeds from Catsu, he could not 

          say where he got five thousand dollars. 




They ask many questions now.

                         SHERIFF





Catsu is the Mayor deal.    







JOHN




The Mayor?







SHERIFF




Yes our good Mayor.. . one hundred and 




fifty acres and Catsu hasn’t work 




but one place, grooming the Mayors 




fucken ponies. The Mayor will fuck it 




up for us all. My deal my friend, is I




can arrange for the bank to give you a 




long term loan against your families land... 




One thousand dollars... and you will use 




it to buy my fucken hundred acres... 




I’ll pay you ten dollars a month until the 




Council changes there ruling.. at that 




time you will deed it to me for one dollar.

John thinks a moment.



                                    
 JOHN                                           





Sheriff, this I can do, but just one 





thing more.
                         SHERIFF

          And what’s that?
 



     JOHN                                                       Make the bank loan for one hundred

more, just for me.. then you will 

have a deal.

     SHERIFF




Eleven hundred.?

                         JOHN

Extra one for me...                                                                 
Sheriff extends his arm for a handshake. John accepts.

Sheriff leans back in his chair.

                                                      



     SHERIFF

  

John...where would Rufus run to?

Without responding John rises, puts on his hat. 

     JOHN

Gotta get back, tell Louise she may see 

her son again...alive.





     SHERIFF

You do that John, you do that.

John exits.

EXT. BENSON FARMHOUSE - DAY

Focus on Mr. Benson tall, slim, fifties as he tender the grounds in front of his small farmhouse. He glances up to see a silhouette of riders in the distance. He continues to work as they ride closer.

EXT.BENSON FARMHOUSE -  DAY

DIFFERENT ANGLE Mrs. Benson stout, forties in front of the farmhouse.







MRS. BENSON

Roger....

    
MR. BENSON

I see em  get inside....

Mrs. Benson steps up on the porch and disappears inside. 

Mr. Benson walks over to the well and draws a drink. 

He looks over his shoulder as the GANG rides up.

    
RUFUS

Mister Benson.

    
MR. BENSON

Rufus.

    
RUFUS

Can we water up here?







MR. BENSON

-
Help ya self.















           


RUFUS

Thankie.

The GANG dismounts to water their horses.

     
MAOMI

Place turnin over good sir...real 
good.

    
LUCKEY

Yall need any help round here..?

    
LEWIS

         He didn’t hire me...don’t need no help 
         do ya?

                   
MR. BENSON


Don’t reckon.



     
SAM

All of dis Indian land.

                    
MR. BENSON

I paid for it.

    
SAM

Who sold my land.

Mr. Benson losing patience.

    
MR. BENSON

          I have a full days work in front 
          of me.

Rufus playfully.

    
RUFUS

          I hear you are real good dancer

          Mr. Benson.

Joining in.    

    
MAOMI

He won dat buck and wing ribbon 

at the county.. They wouldn’t let

us dance.    

     
SAM

I wanna see a buck and wing...

Excited. 
    
LEWIS

Buck and wing. Mr. Benson?

Nervous, knowing where this could lead.

          
MR. BENSON

This is enough you ask for water.

Serious tone.      

     
LUCKEY

Buck and wing sir...





MR. BENSON


Now I think its time for you boys to 
          leave. 

Deadly serious.  

                          SAM

I don’t see know side arm on ya.

Points his gun at Mr. Benson feet and begins to shoot..







LUCKY

Now start buckin..

 Mr. Benson begins to dodge the bullets as the others start to shoot.

                    
MAOMI

Oo weee look at em go....

                    
LEWIS

Kick em up a little higher.

O.C. a shot is heard interrupting the Gangs entertainment.
EXT. FARMHOUSE PORCH - DAY

We see Mrs. Benson on the porch pointing her rifle.

     
MRS. BENSON

Yall leave him be and be gone.

Sam points his gun at Mr. Benson head.

                    
SAM

Tell ‘er to but it down or I put



  SAM CONT. 

hole in ya.

Sam cocks his gun. Luckey points his Winchester at Mrs. Benson



LUCKEY


Shoot Sam. I can take her from here.



MR. BENSON

Marge it’s ok.. put it down, they’re 
leaving.



RUFUS


We are?

Mrs. Benson lowers her rifle.

Rufus to LewiS.











                     
RUFUS

Git the rifle.

EXT. SHERIFF OFFICE - DAY

As the Sheriff leaves the office he glances up toward 

the Hotel Window. This time no figure is to be seen.

He crosses the street toward the sign that says OFFICE OF THE MAYOR. 

INT. MAYOR OFFICE RECEPTION - DAY
Sheriff enters he nods at the receptionist FLORENCE slender mid 50’s.

                         SHERIFF

Good afternoon Florence, Ben occupied?

          FLORENCE

          Good afternoon Sheriff... No one of any 

          importance.. Go on in.

Sheriff knocks twice before entering the Back Office.

INT. MAYOR OFFICE BACK OFFICE - DAY
Mayor BEN COOPER, fat mid sixties and CATSU, thirties  Creek. Both seated around the Mayor desk puffing on 
cigars and sipping brandy.


                                                                        MAYOR


Oh their you are Sheriff come on in. 


have a seat...Catsu give the Sheriff 

          your seat.

                    
SHERIFF


Don’t bother. We be riding out in a few


hours. You gonna authorize provisions 


from the store?


             
MAYOR

What’s the cost..?


             
SHERIFF

Six pack mules, five rigs.








 
     MAYOR

Six...you planning on staying a spell.

                    
SHERIFF

Until we bring em all in.

     
CATSU

Who gonna be trackin fer ya Sheriff?

     
MAYOR


Cecil who else... It took him a week to 


track Country Bob...after the Pinkertons 

was on him for a month. You have asked him haven’t you?

     
SHERIFF

My next stop..the provisions.


MAYOR


Any thing you need of course anything. 

Blows out a stream of smoke.



    

MAYOR


Have you heard?

     
SHERIFF

Heard what?

      
MAYOR


Captain Harry and his Lighthorseman.


will be here tomorrow morning at first 


light.

     
SHERIFF

Who idea was that?

                                                                              MAYOR


County seat, Washington, Indian Affairs

          take your fucken pick.

     
SHERIFF

What’s the standing orders?

Flick his ashes.

     
MAYOR


Uhh..Catsu excuse us will you. I’ll meet 

          you at Shamrock. And Catsu stop by the stable 

          first, rub down Oh Henry for me . I rode him 

          a little hard coming in this morning.    

     
CATSU


Why sure..

Take his last swig nods at the Sheriff.






CATSU


SHERIFF.




    
SHERIFF

          Catsu.

Catsu exits. Sheriff sits.







SHERIFF

          What in the fuck was you thinkin... 

          havin that piss fuck front your 

          land deal.

     
MAYOR

          Oh that shit. . . I never thought those 


bastards would even care where he 


got the money from. The fucken luck 


of me. The Army needed to corral two 


thousand of their mares. That spot 


would have been excellent high 


canyons on three sides, one fence 


could of boxed them all in. Right

          near a canyon stream. They 


would of paid 300 hundred a month 


with feed.

                                                                       SHERIFF

     Feed included..? Fuck.

Pours himself another drink.

     MAYOR
Standing orders go all the way up. 

The President wired the Governor over 

this Rufus Buck shit. All the big papers 

back east running stories on these black 

savages. They all are worried about decent 

folks thinking twice about moving this way.  Stifling progress and statehood they say.


SHERIFF

     Folks will move any place, where there’s 
     cheap land.

                    
MAYOR

     Good point, and your job is to protect 

     them. Are you up for the task?

                                                                   SHERIFF

     No..but it’s my fucken job right?

                    
MAYOR

          Right, your job. Governor Hany he want a 

     trial before a hanging. Want the trial to 

     play out for the newspapers. Show the good 
folks back east that we are civilized out   

here.




SHERIFF



We are any thing but civilized out here. 

     Don’t they know that?

                    
MAYOR


Of course they know it. They want to 


ignore it. They want us to bring our 


savages and neggas to court before we hang 


the heatheens. Now Indian affairs is govern 

     by a committee of six congressman. I hear 

     tell four of the fat fucks hate the President. 

     They want the gang hunted down and killed...

     now that would be an embarrassment for the 

     administration and a hardship for us. 

     Statehood could be held back another five.., 

     six fucken years. All Washington politics... 

     Goddamn Indian Affairs sent Capt. Harry .. 

     and you know what his standing orders are.

Mayor takes a long draw on his cigar.
-


                    MAYOR          


     You got to bring Rufus to court. No 

     vigilante justice.



                       SHERIFF

           I’m too old for this horse shit all of it.



         All of them or just Rufus ass.






MAYOR


    What?

        
  SHERIFF

           Do I have to bring the whole gang in 

           alive or just Rufus?

     MAYOR

 The whole fucken gang. Now if you got 
 to shoot a few...it’s ok. Don’t want 
 no lynching...Cigar? 













INT. FARMHOUSE - DAY

The Gang at the table eating. Mr. Benson in a chair tied up and gagged. Mrs. Benson visually distraught serves

the gang from a pot.

                                                                     MAOMI

Good meal mam.
-


                
RUFUS

Pack us some of dat jerky.


           
MRS. BENSON


Merchandising in town.

                                                                         RUFUS

Merchandising.. it’s a goddamn store, 

now you do what I say.



                                                                       SAM


Yea do what we say.

INT. ROOMING HOUSE - DAY
Bed and dresser room. We see CECIL late forties, Black Seminole, his hair is long, black and braided. On each end a feather is attached. He wears a old army jacket with buckskins pants. Cecil seated stares out the window.

O. C. a knock at the door is heard.

    
CECIL            

         It’s open.

Sheriff enters.

                             

SHERIFF 
         Cecil. how in the hell are ya.?

    
CECIL

Fair to midland...drink Sheriff.?

Searching for an opening.

     
SHERIFF

          No. .no thanks. Reverend said another 

          four, five weeks we have the money 

          raised for the school house.

     
CECIL

Don’t have no youngins.

          
SHERIFF

Yeah right, Now Cecil I came up here...  

Cecil interrupts points out the window.

          CECIL

You give those men big long talk, done

already split da bounty money up. Read 

off the wanted charges and all...ride 

for justice, you said. Dat was good....

          ride for justice.

          SHERIFF

          All right goddammit...what do you want 

          Cecil? And where’s that drink?

           CECIL

Points.

          Top drawer...I want a hundred fifty and a 

          full share of any reward.

                     
SHERIFF 

           A Hundred fifty….. regular pay is forty 

           a month…  fifty with mount and gear.




CECIL

           I ain’t trackin no more fer fifty 


 a month. Like the man said Rufus is 

           a mean sonofabitch...and one more request.

Sheriff open drawer.

    
SHERIFF

  What goddammit.
Pulls out bottle of whiskey.

          CECIL

 I want Deputy Wilson old job.


            
SHERIFF

           Now you want to be my Deputy? 

           Cecil you could have had that fucken 

           job before Wilson. You turned it down.

Pours drink.

           
CECIL
Let just say now ole Cecil sees da’ 

‘portance of that position.
Cecil holds his glass out. Sheriff pours.


            
SHERIFF

We ride at dusk ole friend.

INT. FARM HOUSE - DAY

The Gang is finished eating. Pan to each as they stare lustfully at Mrs. Benson. 
Mr. Benson still tied and gagged struggles at his restraints. 
Mrs. Benson stands horrified.

                     
RUFUS


If  ya’ll want.. you can.. don’t kill her..

      
             
SAM


    I’m first… 

Luckey lets out a yelp followed by Maomi. Lewis hurries 

over to Rufus.







LEWIS

 
         You gotta stop this...I ain’t rapin 
          no white women.

Mrs. Benson runs toward the door. She’s caught by Sam.






 
RUFUS




You don’t have to...

Mr. Benson eyes of hate and damnation tugs harder at the ropes trying to get loose.

Lewis looks at Mr. Benson face.







LEWIS




This ain’t right. I killed two white 




men, to stop this. I ain’t poking.






MRS. BENSON

Please no no noooooo.

Sam tares at her dress. As Maomi and Luckey argues who next. Mrs. Benson terror stricken, struggles as they pull her to the floor.







RUFUS




 That’s right, I forget..well they can’t 




 hang you twice.


Walks over to the arguing Luckey and Maomi. Drops his 

 pants.







RUFUS




 Yall shut the hell up, I’m next..

EXT. OKMULGEE SHERIFF OFFICE - DAY

We see the sun setting in the west. In front of the 

office the POSSE all mounted with six fully packed mules.

Cecil mounted on a gray Palomino comes from around the building. 

Sheriff comes out his office with Yancy in tow.

                                                                   SHERIFF


The Mayor will see to your pay and 

          remember no goddamn whores in the office.





BOON

Yea Yancy ugly whores included.

The Posse laughs.

                                                                    YANCY

Maybe the only whore I’ll see is that fat 

bitch of yours....

Posse laughs again. Boon turn serious.

                    
BOON

          I’ll gut you like a pig if you touch 

          her. ..You hear me boy...

                                                                              SHERIFF

Boon shut the fuck up...Yancy get in 


their and clean out the damn jail.

                                                          YANCY

Clean it, ain’t nobody in dare...

                                                                    SHERIFF

It will be... clean the damn jail.

Sheriff nods to Cecil to lead the way. Sheriff and Posse follows.

EXT.OUT SKIRTS OF OKMULGEE - DAY

We see a cloud of dust in the distance above the horizon.

Different angle on CAPT.EDMUND HARRY ex southern officer tall mid forties sporting a gray mustache and his LIGHTHORSEMAN 12 Apache Indians dressed in US Calvary jackets and buckskin pants all are covered in heavy trail dust. They ride toward town.

Different angle TOWN POV we see the dust cloud entering town.

Capt. Harry and Lighthorseman stops in front of the Sheriff Office. He dismounts, knocks the dust off with his hat, and takes a long glance around the town before entering the office.

INT. SHERIFF OFFICE - DAY

We see Yancy sweeping out the jail cell. Capt. Harry

enters.

                                                                    CAPT. HARRY


Good day here.

Yancy walks toward Capt. Harry.

    
YANCY


Good day to you sir. I’m Deputy Yancy.

                   

CAPT. HARRY


I am Captain Edmund Harry of the 13th.

Deputy I have business with your 
Sheriff Stanton. May I inquire

about his whereabouts sir.  

          YANCY

Well you gonna have to put your 
business on hold Captain, Sheriff 
Stanton and the town posse rode 
out yesterday around sundown. Gon’ 
after Rufus Buck and his bunch.





CAPT. HARRY


In what direction would the 
          Sheriff be tracking?

     
YANCY

     He mention the gang was last 
     spotted jist south east of the Black  
     Hills...near the Creek Nation. 

Yancy glances out the window.

                     
YANCY



Those your Lighthorseman?






CAPT. HARRY



They are.

           


YANCY



Captain, ridin with Apaches through 
          the Creek nation is jist plum crazy.






CAPT.HARRY



They are all part of the United State 
          Army. They wear that uniform just like 
          any other man.





YANCY

Well if you must... with straight ridin



YANCY CONT. 
you could cross paths with the Sheriff 
near the flatlands. I reckon you gonna 
hunt down Rufus and his gang too?





CAPT. HARRY


That’s correct. His posse how many men?

     
YANCY


Not many.. six, seven maybe.

     
CAPT. HARRY

          One more request Deputy. Can you 

          direct me to a clean whore?

Yancy excited.

          YANCY


Why yes I can, there’s Alice.., a 
 
really clean whore she is...she always 
          washes up afterwards. Clean bed sheets 
          and all. If you don’t mine her being..                                                       





CAPT. HARRY 

Big?





YANCY


Not too big...I hear she even let you 


lay a spell before putin your britches 


back on.

    
CAPT. HARRY

And where may she be?

   
YANCY

         I’m glad you asked. Her name is Alice 
         the first tent just out of town Captain, 
         right hand side.


CAPT. HARRY

         Thanks deputy..

Turns to exit

     
YANCY

         Enjoy Captain. And give her an extra 

         hard poke for me.

Yancy smiles wide.

EXT. BENSONS FARM HOUSE -DAY

The front door opens as the GANG files out, Sam putting on his shirt, Maomi and Luckey buckles up their pants. Rufus comes out with Mrs. Benson rifle. Lewis is already mounted.  

INT. BENSON FARM HOUSE - DAY

We see Mr. Benson beaten, still tied and gagged.

Mrs. Benson naked body on the floor, alive but barley.
O. C. we hear the GANG ride off.

EXT. TRAIL - DAY

Sheriff, Cecil and the Posse riding at a trot toward the 

Black Hills.

EXT. MUSKOGEE TENT CITY- DAY

LIGHTHORSEMAN standing at ease by their horses.

Momentarily Capt. Harry comes out of tent rearranging his clothes. 

Behind him Alice, half dressed big busted mid thirties.







CAPT. HARRY

          Sergeant.

Sergeant Bark orders to Lighthorseman.





SERGEANT


Ready to mount...

Lighthorseman responds.







SARGEANT

         All mount...

They mount.

Capt. Harry mounts as he leads them away from the tents.

EXT. TRAIL - DAY

We see the GANG riding with the mountain at their backs.

EXT. TRAIL - DAY

CECIL off his horse looking at tracks. Sheriff and Posse remain mounted.

                                                                       SHERIFF

Well..  

                                                                                    CECIL

Lot of tracks here could be any one.

EXT. TRAIL DAY

We see Capt. Harry and the Lighthorsemen on the trail. The town is seen in the background.

INT. MOUNTAIN RIDGE - DAY

Camera pans across the top of the mountains.

Different angle we see the GANG camp site.

INT. GANG CAMPSITE DAY

Down at the camp. Rufus and Lewis seated on a bolder over looking the trail below.

Rufus nudges Lewis and points toward the trail.

Rufus POV we see a Caravan of convicts. Four men. One white bounty hunter leads as another brings up the rear.




RUFUS

I thought slavery was over? 

     
LEWIS

          Not if ya wanted. They just like us.

Reaches for long rifle.

    
RUFUS

         How about a little Rufus justice. Take




  RUFUS CONT. 

         the first bastard and I’ll get the last.

Rufus hand Lewis his rifle, both men point their long rifles and fires.

We see both bounty hunters fall off their horses.

Startled and looking around the ex-slaves stops.

TALL EX. SLAVE raises his arms to expose the arm shackle.

O.C. a shot is heard and the shackle breaks free.

Each of them raises their shackles as Rufus and Lewis shoots them free. After the last one is set free Rufus and Lewis stands and waves.

Sam, Luckey and Maomi runs up in a rush. Rufus and Lewis walks from around the hill.

                                                                                                                                                                                                                          LUCKEY

Why the shootin?

                                                                      SAM

Somebody here?

     
RUFUS


Nothin ... time to move on...mount
          up.

EXT. WOODED AREA - DAY

The trees are close together surrounded with thick vegetation the GANG walks their horses through.

EXT- STREAM - DAY

We see Sheriff and the Posse crossing a shallow stream.

EXT. TRAIL - DAY

We see Cecil alone trotting as he looks down at the trail.

EXT. TRAIL- DAY

Capt. Harry and Lighthorsmen on the trail. Riding toward the mountains.

EXT. OFF TRAIL - DAY

Sheriff and the Posse off trail some are standing, others watering their horses.

Cecil rides into camp. Stops and dismounts by the Sheriff.

          CECIL

They been seen…. try to steal two 

horses from Wendell. . .he swear 

it’s dem.

          SHERIFF
          Wendell place just north of here.. how 

          long its been.

          CECIL

Yesterday after he bedded down.


          SHERIFF

How he know it was Rufus?







CECIL

He shot at em and Rufus shot back.

          SHERIFF

          Try to pick up their tracks from Wendell 

          place. We ah wait here...if they  


double back they got to come this way.

Boon and Jeb walks over as Cecil leave.

     
BOON
          Been here for hours Sheriff. . .the men 


restless. I was thinkin.
     
SHERIFF

          Thinkin what? Yall stirrin up shit? 

     
JEB


Now Sheriff don’t git your self riled.   


Me and Boon...we was thinkin....

     
SHERIFF
You and Boon...yall two assholes ain’t 

here to think.  

     
JEB

         Sheriff it’s jist that we stuck here and 

         Cecil out dare...I thought we... uh be out 

         their huntin the gang an all.

      
BOON

We gonna stay here and trust Cecil....? You

know he’s half Seminole.

Sheriff being facetious.




SHERIFF

Sure I know.. .so which half we don’t
trust, the black half or the red half?










Taking it seriously.


       

JEB

I don’ know which halve Boon....?

          
BOON

Both halves aint worth a shit.

Sheriff had enough.

    
SHERIFF

          Y’all listen to me and listen good, 
          Cecil is a good hard workin man. Just 
          like all of us.

    
BOON

          No stikin injun niggah will ever be 
          good as ah white man..

    JEB

     Ain’t none better dan me.

Sheriff disgusted.



SHERIFF

     Git away from me.

                                                                                  BOON

     What?

 


JEB

     Now sheriff..


    

SHERIFF

     If I got to say it again.  

They retreat without speaking.

                   

SHERIFF

      Dumb asses....
EXT. WENDELL PLACE- DAY

Cecil is off his horse checking tracks around the corral.

He looks closer at one of the horseshoe track that shows 
a chip imprint on the end.

EXT. STREAM - DAY

We see Capt. Harry and Lighthorsemen trotting across a shadow stream.

EXT. THREE BUILDING TOWN -DAY

The GANG walks their horses out of the wood and into the town. We see four horses hitched in front of ‘WHISKEY and FOOD” building.






MAOMI

     Git bitters here...




LEWIS

     Food too....

They stop.
                                                 
LUCKEY
        I been by here befo’...these folks




LUCKEY CONT. 
        ain’t friendly a’tall...





SAM

         Fuck’ em dis Indian land.





LEWIS
         Dis not Indian land Sam dis white 
         man town.





SAM

          Don’t care.





LUCKEY

          Do we go in Rufus..?





RUFUS

          We go in...I ain’t fer no white 
          man shit.

The GANG proceeds toward “Whiskey & Food”

They hitch up on the side.                                 
INT. WHISKEY and FOOD SALOON - DAY
-
The GANG inters a lantern lit saloon with a long piece of flat lumber as a counter. There are two table. One is occupied by four TRAPPERS.

Their gear sets in one corner. As they play cards and drink in the other.

The GANG blocking the light from the open door takes a moment to adjust to the darken bar. They walk to the counter, BARTENDER long beard tall burly mid thirties seated behind.

He gets up.







BARTENDER




Boys..no work round here.







RUFUS

          Mornin sir…. Don’t need work..
          we got money.







SAM


Food...





MAOMI

A bottle of bitters too...

Bartender glances toward the Trappers.
                                                                      SAM

          Whatyalookin at him fer..? I talk to 

          you.




TRAPPER #1

You boys know ya git nothin here... .

yall just move on...





RUFUS

     Don’t think so.. we eat and drink here....





TRAPPER #4

You been told...Bob, no eatin,

no drinkin, nothin...goddamn can’t get
away from em.

                         TRAPPER #2

     Let ‘em be..  

     TRAPPERS #1

     Shut up...I say they git nothin





 TRAPPER #2

You shut up, they got money to pay,

we don’t need trouble we got traps to 

work.





SAM

     You trappin on Indian land?




TRAPPER #2

                       Shut up boy……I’m tryin to help ya...


          TRAPPER#3

          You can’t help’em...goddamn dats the 

          Rufus Gang.





TRAPPER #4

    And they all have bounties. ...which 

    one of yall Rufus?





SAM

     Don’t care about no bounty.





LEWIS
      Mister we gonna eat here and be gone.
               

TRAPPER #1

      Over my Texas ass you will.



LUCKY
      Your Texas ass gonna git you shot. 

Trapper #1 draws his waist gun aims and shoots Luckey in the arm.

Sam draws and shoots Trapper #1

Bartender picks up his shotgun.

Rufus draw turn and shoots Bartender.

Trapper #4 draws his gun as Trapper #2 runs toward his rifle.

Lewis draws and shoots Trapper #4.

Maomi aims and shoot at Trapper #2 . He misses.

Trapper #2 picks up his rifle and aims at Lewis.

Lewis turns and shoots Trapper #2 just before he can get a shot off.

The Gang looks around the smoke filled room littered with the dead bodies.

Suddenly TRAPPER #5 runs into the Saloon, he stops instantly. The GANG stare at him.

Trapper #5 looks at his dead friends then looks at the gang.

EXT. WHISKEY & FOOD SALOON-DAY

We hear four shots as Trapper #5 body falls through the Saloon door landing near the startled horses.

INT. WHISKEY & FOOD SALOON - DAY

Lewis holsters his gun and sees to a bleeding Luckey.

     
RUFUS

· Can he ride?

Luckey in pain.

                    
LUCKEY                     


      My shoulder.

  

                                    LEWIS

Didn’t touch no vitals. 

Lewis turns Luckey over to see his shoulder.

     
LEWIS

It came out...hole back here..

      
RUFUS

         Good, Maomi pack up one of those 
         Mules...we take food and water. 
         Sam git dose long rifles we can 
         user em.. Look fer shells.

Rufus reaches behind the small counter for the whiskey bottle. Pours a stiff one.

Maomi POV.                                                                     

                          MAOMI

  Dis one here... .he still breetheen.

Sam walks over with whiskey bottle in hand. He looks down at Trapper#1 breathing hard and rapid. 

Sam places a foot on his neck and start squeezing.

Maomi looks on with a queasy frown, until he can’t bare it,
he walks away. 

                                                            MAOMI

 I’m hungry.
Different ANGLE on Sam.

Sam squeezes the last breath out of Trapper #1.

       
   RUFUS                    

          We can eat and drink din we gotta git.

Lewis is bandaging up Lucky.



                                                                             LEWIS
 I can use some help over here..

Maomi comes over to help in turning Lucky. Rufus brings over a bottle of whiskey. 
Sam whips off blood from his boot.

      




RUFUS

         Here take a big drink, do you good. You 

         gonna be ok. Find any money Sam?
















SAM

       Some not much.

       
RUFUS

       Check all belongins and gear.

EXT. TRAIL – DAY 
Capt. Harry & Longhorsemen galloping on the trail.

EXT. MOUNTAIN PASS - DAY
Cecil leads the Sheriff and Posse through the pass. 

Cecil dismounts, squats and looks closer at the tracks.

He spot that familiar chip shoe.

    SHERIFF

Well..?  





CECIL

They been through here....

                         SHERIFF

How long ago...?




     CECIL

          A day...no moe. 

Cecil looks out over the horizon. He stands.





CECIL


They headin through the Nations...

This announcement steers a commotion among the Posse.





BOON

Nations….?  





TOWNSMAN #2

He said Nations...?

     TOWNSMAN #1

Sheriff we goin through the Nations...?

                          SHERIFF

We gonna follow them to hell and back. 

Who said this was gonna be easy.

                          TOWNSMAN #2

I didn’t know ‘bout no Nations and 
all.  




 JEB
We don’t have enough men to fight 
Indians and Rufus too
. 




                          SHERIFF

We ain’t fightin no Indians, the Indian 

wars are over. Y’all know we have a treaty 

with all the Nations. We only trackin the 

Gang..Not looking for renegades. That Gang

is who we want.




  BOON

Does dose’ savages know dat.?

SHERIFF Irritated.





SHERIFF 

          I’m sick of your shit Boon.





CECIL

          All over the five Nations Rufus and his 

          bunch will not git any help....all the
          councils will turn their back to Rufus.

          Terrorizing folks through out the Nations, 

          they don’t’ want.

    SHERIFF

          There you heard em.





BOON

          We gonna count on a niggah savage 
          word fir dat.




     CECIL

          You watch your mouth Boon....




      BOON

          Don’t talk to me boy....

     CECIL

          Do more dan talk.

     SHERIFF

          Pipe down.. If any man wants to 
          turn back...because Cecil is trackin, 
          now is the time, goddammit now is the 
          time.

Non step forward.





Sheriff


Now good, we ain’t gonna have no 
          more bullshit. Half of you men 
          haven’t been fifty miles from 
          Okmulgee. . Sonofabitches couldn’t 
          track a bear on a rainy day. With 
           out Cecil trackin you can say good-bye 
to any bounty money...that’s why you here. 
If we gonna find that gang before anybody else...then Cecil will do it. If you wanna 
turn back...cut ya sorry ass out now.

Pause. 

     SHERIFF




Cecil.


 




CECIL

          I can track em Sheriff. Dats what 
          those boys want...go through Nations..
          figure....scarred white falls won’t 
          follow.

                    
BOON

Well dae’ just figure dis white 
man wrong. 

                         SHERIFF

They figure us all wrong... right..?

All agree.

They all mount, Cecil leads Sheriff and Posse up the pass toward the mountains.

EXT. TRAIL - DAY

Capt. Harry and Lighthorsemen riding toward the mountains.

EXT. WHISKEY AND FOOD SALOON -  DAY

The GANG in front of Whiskey & Food getting ready to ride off. 
Lewis helps Luckey onto his horse. 
Mounted they trot off toward the distance horizon leaving

the town in the background. 
EXT. TRAIL- DAY

We see Luckey just barely holding on to the rein. Lewis notices and rides up beside him. They all stop.







LEWIS

He’s gitten’ worst.  





MAOMI

          Rufus.. .dat little Cherokee camp..




MAOMI CONT. 

          they can help...





RUFUS

How far?  
Maomi points.




MAOMI
By the flat lands and the river.  





SAM

         I know people dere... good people. 

         Good goofer dust.





RUFUS

Good goofer? 

Wide smile.




RUFUS



We follow you Maomi.





LEWIS

Can we ride easy a bit? Luckey and 
all.




LUCKEY

          I do ok.  

Playfully.








RUFUS

          Brave black warrior.




LUCKEY

       Kiss me ass Rufus..

They all laugh.


Maomi takes the lead as they slowly trot off.

INT. MOUNTAIN PASS - DAY

Cecil, Sheriff and Boon dismounted and looking at the two dead bodies of the bounty Hunters. 






CECIL

      Some body else was here....

                    
BOON

      How ya know...?

                    
SHERIFF



     Shut up. How ya know...?

Points to the different areas.





CECIL

       Footprints.. bare feet...Two horses too.




 
SHERIFF

      Rufus...?




 
CECIL

       Can’t rightly say.   

Looks up toward the ridge of the Mountain.

                                                                    CECIL

          I search up....y’all follow the pass.. 

         I’ll find ya.

     
SHERIFF 

Mount up.
EXT. INDIAN CAMP - DAY

We see the GANG riding toward the Indian encampment on the horizon.

EXT. TRAIL- DAY

We see Capt. Harry and Lighthorsemen riding toward the mountain pass.

EXT. MOUNTAIN RIDGE - DAY

Cecil checks out the spot where Rufus and Maomi was at. 
He finds spent shell casings. Looking around he see horseshoe track. Closer look he spots the chip shoe. He mumbles.







CECIL                                                           

You caught boys  you caught....

INT. INDAIAN CAMP -  DAY

Maomi and CHECOMA, female Cherokee mid twenties short, slim they speak in Cherokee dialect.







MAOMI

My friend need your help. He be 
wounded.
                         CHECOMA


You ride with Rufus..?


               MAOMI


I do.


               CHECOMA



It was not wise to come here.


                                                  MAOMI

     Was it not wise when I sold seven 


stolen horses to this village.

     CHECOMA
                                              

          Stolen horses is a white man crime. 


You was paid well. Rufus no horses, 


Rufus no whisky, Rufus, white man all 


over our land, they seek Rufus. 


           MAOMI

          We will only be here a short time.. 
          just need hot water..some healing leaves.

She takes a moment.




      CHECOMA

          Only until Big Feather returns, he will
          decide. Camp out side of the village.  

  

                                               



                MAOMI

I thank you. Also trade for goofer 
dust?

      CHECOMA


The Apache goofer dust... Comanche 
          goofer dust, white trappers goofer dust. 
          Smoke all day.. get no work done... what 
          you trade?

Maomi pulls out two pocket watches.

INT. INDIAN VILLAGE - DAY

Maomi follows Checoma thru the small village.

We pass by little kids playing and old people going about their daily activity.

They stop in front of a over sized square hut.

Checoma calls.


         CHECOMA

Peedoo.... Peedoo..

Momentarily PEEDOO, thirties, tall, muscular built with long black hair. 







PEEDOO

Checoma...You come for pleasure?




      CHECOMA


I bring you a fool who wants to trade 


for wild flower.

Maomi and Peedoo take a moment to check each other over.






      PEEDOO

This fool have a name?

Maomi interrupts. 





MAOMI

Maomi July is my name.





PEEDOO

         You are in luck Maomi. My harvest 

         was good.





CHECOMA


What harvest..he picks from the hill.

Peedoo interrupts.





PEEDOO


What do you have in trade Maomi..?


INT. INDIAN VILLAGE - DAY
Maomi walking back through the village alone. He makes his way to the Gang.

INT. GANG CAMP - DAY







MAOMI


We can bed down...out side the 


village.





LEWIS

Bout Luckey..?


   
     

MAOMI


Tea, water and leaves.
          

RUFUS
                                                                                                                                                                                                 

They heard about us..?





MAOMI

They have.




SAM


Any goofer dust.  
Maomi wide smile.

                    
MAOMI 

          Goofer dust plenty here.

Maomi reaches into his shirt and brings out a 

hand full of marijuana.







LEWIS


Luckey can use some too.






RUFUS


Chief here?






MAOMI

Big Feather not here.





RUFUS


We stay till mornin’ den go.






LEWIS


Luckey need mo’ time.

                         RUFUS

          Luckey needs better luck...we wanted.. 

          big reward... we ride in da mornin.






MAOMI

          Rufus right.. they heard bout’ us here.





SAM

      Luckey he be good...rest tonight. 





LEWIS

      You say, but you not shot.   





RUFUS
          And he don’t want to be shot...let’s go.

RUFUS leads the gang to outskirts of village.

EXT. 3 BUILDING TOWN - DAY

The Sheriff, Cecil and Posse rides into town.

A small crowd is gathering out side of WHISKEY & FOOD.

Sheriff gets off his horse. They watches as a fifth body is brought out of the building. 

In front, the other four are laid out on the ground.







SHERIFF

      What happen here...?


                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                              3/TOWNMAN#1

      A slaughter dats what.  





SHERIFF

          Cecil….
Cecil dismounts and begin checking the tracks around the building. TOWNSMAN #2 comes out the building.

                         3/TOWNMAN #2

     Gear and rifles gone food and empty drink all    

     over the place.

                      
  3/TOWNSMAN #1

The bastards ate and got lickered 

before they left.

Man in business suit looks over the posse.

     3/BUSINESS MAN #2

 Who may you be sir?

     SHERIFF

 Sheriff Coleman Stanton.













      3/BUSINESS MAN #2

 Stanton from Okmulgee?

      SHERIFF

 Yes sir.

                          3/TOWNSMAN # 1


You boys lost?

     SHERIFF


Trailing Rufus Buck and his bunch.

Stirs remarks from the crowd.





      
3/BUSINESS MAN#1

          You chased Rufus Buck this way?

     SHERIFF



I wouldn’t say chase. 





      3/TOWNMAN #2


His whereabouts sir, it made you come

      
this way?






SHERIFF


We lost their trail a while back. 


Decide to stop here because it’s the 
          nearest town.






3/TOWNMAN


That would be the same reason they would 


come this way.



O.C. Cecil calls from side of building.





CECIL

Sheriff.





SHERIFF

Excuse me gentlemen.  

Leaving the crowd to talk among them selves, Sheriff walks around the building, Cecil points.

EXT. SIDE OF WHISKEY AND FOOD SALOON - DAY






CECIL

         It’s dem ...look here... same tracks 



    back at mountain.

     SHERIFF


What direction?

Cecil points toward the horizon.

     SHERIFF


Still going north huh?






CECIL


Yea..but dares more..

    SHERIFF


What that?

Cecil points to as few spots.





CECIL


Blood.

Sheriff looks closer.







CECIL




Bad news fer one of `em.

     SHERIFF

          Son of a bitch.. that should slow 
          em down a little.






CECIL


I follow.

     SHERIFF


You fucken right you follow...We stay 
here tonight. They got plenty of whiskey 
in them.





CECIL

Den they won’t ride long.  

Sheriff and Cecil walk back around the front of building.

INT. MOUNTAINPASS - DAY

We see Capt. Harry and Lighthorsemen walking there horses around the bodies of the bounty Hunters. Sargent stops bends over one of the bodies.

     SARGENT



Captain. 

     CAPTAIN HARRY


Move on Sargent.   

SARGENT joins the rest.

INT. CAMP OUT SIDE OF VILLAGE - - NIGHT

Camera focus in on Luckey stretched out in front of the fire.

Lewis is applying a wet leaf to his wounds. He dresses the wound with a clean cloth.

Sam and Rufus is sharing a pipe of goofer dust.

Maomi talking to Checoma, she shakes her head frantically before she leaves.

Maomi walks back to gang.

                                                                        MAOMI

          We got to go.

Long drag on pipe.

                                                                         RUFUS

    Sho.. .we go in mornin.



MAOMI
    Big Feather he come back, want us to 

    go now.

                                    
SAM

          Why no help we all Indian blood?

                                                                         RUFUS

          Not to some Sam. Why Chief not 
          friendly?

                                                                                MAOMI

          He hear bout killin in dat town.  

                                                                      SAM

    How he know we did it....?

     MAOMI

    White man mules and pack gear...
    Luckey with hole in em, he knows.

                                                                     RUFUS

    Fuck...who tell Luckey.

                                                                      MAOMI

         You leader…. you tell.

Rufus takes a drag on pipe, hands it to Maomi, he takes a deep drag on the pipe blows out a stream of smoke.
                    
MAOMI

         Well leader.

Rufus snatches the pipe from Maomi.







RUFUS


Me leader no rush den.

Rufus takes another drag.

EXT. PRAIRIE – DAY

Cecil squats near a small camp fire. As his tin cup 

heats up, he stares out into the distance. 

Cecil POV we see the vast open space of the plains.

Cecil stands with cup in hand. He chucks it down, douses

the campfire with his boot.  

EXT. WHISKEY AND FOOD – DAY

Captain Harry is talking to 3/BUSINESS MAN. His Lighthorsemen are by their mount. Sargent is by his side.






3/BUSINESS MAN


It had to be them, his colored 
          Indian was looking at tracks around 
          back. Rode off their after.






CAPTAIN HARRY


Sargent..

Sargent quickly goes around the side of building.   






3/BUSINESS MAN


What can we do about these colored 

renegades Captain?






CAPTAIN HARRY


Hang them my dear friend, hang them 
          all.

EXT. SIDE OF WHISKEY AND FOOD – DAY

Sargent looks down at the various tracks. He focus

on the blood spot, then glances over the chip shoe.    

EXT. TRAIL – DAY

The Gang walking their horses under a scorching sun.
EXT. TRAIL – DAY

Sheriff and the Posse walking their horses slowly

through the heat. 

EXT. TRAIL – DAY

Captain Harry and Lighthorsemen walking there

horses also through the heat.  

EXT. INDIAN CAMP – DAY 

Cecil gives Checoma a pouch, she examine it, then points in the direction the gang had camped. 

INT. POSSE CAMP - SUNDOWN

Some of the posse laying near the fire, wiping down their horses or bathing in the pond. Boon and Jeb stands by a tree sharing a bottle.

Sheriff standing alone near the roped off corral looking at riders coming his way. 

Capt. Harry and Lighthorsemen rides into camp.

Capt. Harry dismounts. He knocks the trail dust off with his hat walks over toward the Sheriff and extends his hand.
                    
CAPT. HARRY


Sheriff Stanton I presumed....?

                    
SHERIFF


Can I presume Capt. Harry....?

They shake.
           
CAPT. HARRY


I see my reputation proceed me.

Slight rib.






SHERIFF

Wire service.

Doesn’t get irritated.





CAPTAIN HARRY


Been on your trail for two days.

     
SHERIFF


Been expecting you.. Coffee?

                    
CAPT. HARRY


Something stronger?

Sheriff reaches in his saddlebag and brings out a pint bottle. Hands him the bottle.







SHERIFF


There’s a pond over there. You and your 


Lighthorseman can dip and bath.

                    
CAPT. HARRY

We can use it.





SHERIFF
You be campin here?

Ignore his question. Takes another swig.





CAPT. HARRY

          Good for the soul....That town back 

          There, Rufus?





SHERIFF


I believe so.





CAPT HARRY

We should of taking care of the Indian 

problem after we lost Custer.


                  SHERIFF

Kill’ em all huh Captain?

                    
CAPT. HARRY


You have a better solutions sir..?
                     
SHERIFF

I do believe slaughtering a whole race of 

people is genocide.



   

CAPT. HARRY


Genocide, slaughter harsh words..Don’t 

be naïve, Sheriff.. another ten.. twenty 

years there won’t be an Indian problem 
to speak of. Our good government will see 

to that.. and no one will call it genocide 

or slaughter..thanks for the drink Sheriff.

Hands him back the bottle.
                    
SHERIFF

         You campin here to night?
                                                                                CAPT. HARRY

          Until morning. You have tracks on them.?

                    
SHERIFF

          Last tracks we seen, back at that town. My 

          tracker lost sight about twenty miles out.

 


CAPTAIN HARRY

My sergeant, Apache he seem to be on to something. 

 

 
SHERIFF

          Maybe you could go south around the mountain 

          and we..we uh go north.

                    
CAPT. HARRY

          South...why would they ride south now.? 

          Too far north for that.



 
SHERIFF

          The sonofbitches may want to double back. 

          They got to know someone is coming after 

          them. Your suggestion Captain? 





CAPT. HARRY

I suggest the sooner we hang these black 

savages the better.


     

SHERIFF

          Lynching not gonna set right with these 

          men Captain, they want to get part of that 

          reward money and get back home in due time 




SHERIFF CONT.

         for their crops. I believe they call it 
         commerce back east.

                     
CAPT. HARRY

          I’m familiar with the term Sheriff. And why 

          should I care about a bunch of hillbilly 

          farmers, trying to make cow money?


                               SHERIFF

Captain those hillbillies farmers don’t 
get paid if those boys get lynched. Judge 
Parker wants ‘em in his court room alive, 
to collect. 


CAPTAIN HARRY

          I do believe the warrant says “ wanted dead 
          or alive”.

 



SHERIFF 

          Not in Judge Parker court room.



     
CAPTAIN HARRY

          Local jurisdiction no concern of mine.

                    
SHERIFF 


          And I can give a fuck about a Washington 

          mandate.

The Captain is taking back by the Sheriff out burst. Both men stare at each other.

                         CAPT. HARRY

      Attitude like that sticks in my crawl,

         good evening sir.

Walks toward his men.

                     
SHERIFF
      Just sharing beliefs Captain. You and 
      your men rest up now.

Captain Harry ignores the Sheriff.


      
CAPT. HARRY

      Sargent prepare to camp.

Momentarily Sheriff sees Cecil riding in from the other side of camp.

Sheriff walks fast toward Cecil, stops him just outside of camp. Cecil dismounts. 

Sheriff hands him the bottle. Cecil takes a few swigs.






 
CECIL

          North around the mountain half day from here.






SHERIFF


Goddammit.






CECIL


Goddammit, dis good news.






SHERIFF

We got company.

Sheriff motions behind him. Cecil turns.

Cecil POV we see the Lighthorseman setting up camp.







CECIL

Ole Captain Harry....you still in charge?






SHERIFF

That’s some fucken joke...?




CECIL 

What got you spooked….?




SHERIFF



I do believe that Capt. Harry don’t 


intend for those boys to see a 
courtroom. And he got twelve highly 
trained Lighthorseman behind him. 

Those boys get lynched no bounty..





 
CECIL


 Dat is a problem.

          
SHERIFF

I want you out early, Eye ball those boys 

until we catch up. I’m going to keep

the good Captain close to my side.
                    
CECIL

Early it is.

Cecil hands him back the bottle, walks his horse toward the corral.

He passes Boon, Jeb and two other posse members.







BOON

You got us lost boy...?

                                                                                JEB

It’s hard to find your brothers at 
          night. No moon light.

They all laugh. Cecil annoyed stops.







CECIL

Yall rednecks want a boot up 
your ass.

Boon jumps up walks up to Cecil.







BOON

Sure niggah boot me...

Cecil sucker punches Boon, the punch turns him around as Cecil boots him in the ass. 

Boon turns and catches Cecil with a punch.

Cecil backs up as the two men circle each other.

Boon charges Cecil and tackles him to the ground. 
They roll on the ground until we hear.

O.C. a gun shot is heard.







SHERIFF

Goddammit...get up both of ya.






JEB


He started it Sheriff.  

Cecil and Boon gets up.





 

CECIL

Started nothin.

     
BOON

We should hang this niggah savage.

Cecil draws his gun and points it toward the crowd of men that has gathered.











   

           
CECIL

          I’ll kill the first son of bitch who

          touches a rope.

     
POSSEMEN #1



 He callin us a sonofabitch.





POSSEMAN #2

          I ain’t never took mouth from a 
          niggah.

Cecil points gun at Posseman #2.

    
CECIL

Den you be da first sonofabitch I 
shoot.  

    
SHERIFF

Put it down Cecil.

DIFFERENT ANGLE we see Sargent pointing his rifle at the crowd. 
Capt. Harry motions for him to lower his rifle, he does. 
Cecil notices.
                    
CECIL

          These boys talkin bout hangin...

Sheriff walks closer.







JEB




Hangin is what you deserve.


SHERIFF

No hangin here Cecil...put it down.

Cecil slowly holsters his gun. Boon, Jeb, Posse Man #1 and #2 steps forward to attack Cecil. 

Sheriff shoots twice in the air.

     
SHERIFF


I said what I mean..back off..now 
           goddammit.

They back away from Cecil.

     
SHERIFF

All of yall bunk down go on...it’ s 
over. 

     
BOON

It aint over boy.




          
SHERIFF

Boon... come here.

Boon follows the Sheriff behind the trees. As soon as they are hidden from the rest. Sheriff surprises Boon with a series of punches knocking Boon to the ground.






 
SHERIFF




I told you I was tired of your shit 
          Boon. You don’t run this, I do. Word 

          to the wise boy...

Kicks him in the side Boon doubles up in pain.

                    
SHERIFF

          ..word to the wise. 

Sheriff walks from behind the trees and almost bumps into Capt. Harry watching it all.

                          CAPT. HARRY

          Frontier justice Sheriff...?

Sheriff wipes the sweat from his brow as he brushes by him.


                
SHERIFF

Kiss my rebel ass.  

INT. POSSE CAMP MORNING - DAY

Cecil coffee cup in hand walking over to the Sheriffs bedroll. Just as Cecil get closer, Sheriff quickly points his gun from under the blanket, notices it’s Cecil.


                
SHERIFF

You suppose to be gone.





CECIL

On my way out notice Captain Harry and 
his Lighthorsemen already gone.

Sheriff jumps up.


                 
SHERIFF

Cocksucker I should of none.. He’s 
going North around the mountain... 
rouse em up.

Cecil gives him a no look.

                      
SHERIFF


Alright..alright... that bastard.

EXT.FLATLAND - DAY

We see Capt. Harry and Lighthorsemen riding fast toward the distance mountain.

EXT. MOUNTAIN CREEK BED - - DAY

The GANG’S by a Creek watering their horses. We see Maomi riding up he dismounts.







MAOMI

We got a bunch of em cumin.





RUFUS

Who?





MAOMI

Lighthorseman.





SAM

Fucken traitors...





RUFUS


Lighthorseman.. Lewis?






LEWIS

          With Luckey, we can’t out ride em.  

Luckey hunched over arm in a bloody sling.







LUCKEY

I can ride dammit..




 RUFUS

          Not fast enuff.. .we take to dose hills 

          der... dae got to draw water here.

EXT. FLATLAND - DAY

We see Capt. Harry and Lighthorsemen riding hard.

EXT. MOUNTAIN PASS - DAY

The Gang dismount gets in position for the ambush.







RUFUS

Sam.. the long rifles.

EXT. FLATLAND - DAY

We see Cecil, Sheriff and the Posse riding toward the mountain.

EXT. CREEK BED - DAY

Capt. Hany and Lighthorseman slows down as they approach the creek bed.

EXT. MOUNTAIN PASS - DAY

DIFFERENT ANGLE on the gang, Maomi, Rufus and Sam each has a long rifle.

Luckey is propped up against a boulder. Lewis holding the rein of all the horses.

                                                          RUFUS

When dae stop, we start.

EXT. CREEK BED – DAY

Captain and the Lighthorsemen trots up to the creek bed.

Capt. Harry and Sargent dismounts to look at the tracks.

O.C.. a crack of a rifle is heard.

Momentarily one of the Lighthorsemen cry out in pain as a bullet tear through his body knocking him off his horse.

EXT. MOUNTAIN PASS - DAY

Rufus & Sam takes aim and shoots.

EXT. CREEK BED – DAY

Another two Lighthorasmen is hit, knocking them off their horses.

EXT. MOUNTAIN PASS- DAY

Maomi and Sam reloads and shoot.

EXT. CREEK BED - DAY

Two Lighthorseman are hit.

We see Capt. Harry hiding behind his fallen bloody horse.

Panic set in as two Lighthorseman breaks ranks and begins to ride away.

EXT. MOUNTAIN PASS - DAY







RUFUS

I got one....

      

SAM


Me too.

Both of the run away Lighthorseman are hit in the back

Sargent jumping back on his horse rides off. We hear  bullets hissing around him. 

Close up on a frighten Capt. Harry taking refuge behind his fallen horse.

The last two Lighthorseman in slow motion as they are shot off their horse.

Captain Harry shielding himself closer as the bullets tear into his horse kicking up blood splatter. 

EXT. MOUNTAIN PASS - DAY

Sam quickly reloads.

     
RUFUS


Give it up...





SAM

He’s still dere. 

     
RUFUS

He’s gonna stay dere. . let’s ride 
it’s over..

     
SAM


One moe....

Sam takes careful aim and shoots.

EXT. CREEK - DAY

The last shot of Sam comes close to Captain Harry head. Capt. Harry ducks closer to the horse.

EXT. PRAIRIE - DAY

Buzzards circling at a distance.

The Posse. Each man eyes the birds as they slowly and cautiously move forward.

     
BOON


Uh Sheriff...





SHERIFF


     Cecil...

                    
CECIL


Could be a dead animal.




            
SHERIFF


Or worst, go see.

Cecil slow trots ahead. The closer he gets to the Creek
he passes body after body. He looks around before he waves for the others to come.

Sheriff and the Posse walk their horses into the killing ground. 

Jeb see the movement of Capt. Harry.







JEB

         One still alive over dare.

They all walk over toward the Captain.







SHERIFF

         Captain Harry?

Captain Harry struggles to get up. Horses blood all over him.

  




SHERIFF

         Help the Captain up...You shot?

Townsman #2 and #3 helps him up.

                    
CAPT. HARRY

         They killed my men.. all of them... 
         goddamn nigga savages.





SHERIFF

         What happen....?


CAPT. HARRY

         Long rifles. . . they were up in those 
         hills. They must have two, three rifles.
Sheriff. Rufus and others scan the hills. 







SHERIFF

         Lets move back... This could be another trap.
EXT. NEAR CREEK - DAY -

Sheriff surrounded by a nervous posse. Captain Harry & Cecil are by his side. Voices are loud and emotions are high.







JEB

           How we gonna git even close to 
           those savages...

     TOWNSMAN #2

They runnin away they ain’t commin 
back. Maybe we should let em go.  

     TOWNSMAN #4

Hell no we need more men.. more guns.

                                                                    SHERIFF

           We ain’t got none of that

                         but we do know where their goin....

                         JEB

Do we even know where theytre goin 
Sheriff.





SHERIFF

           Well Cecil believes they are heading 
           north through the mountains.

     CAPT. HARRY

           And he would be correct they’re probably 

           trying to make there way to Canada.

     TOWNSMAN#2


 Canada..oh god.

      TOWNMAN #1

 Dere go my crops.





JEB

           You said two weeks Sheriff. Canada and 

           back will take months.
















TOWNMAN #2

My misses spectin me back sooner dan 

dat..

                    
  SHERIFF

          Don’t you think I know that.. It’s our 

          fate that brought us together. And fate 

          will see us through this.

     TOWNSMAN #2

Who?

Sheriffs yells.

     SHERIFF

Fate...

      CAPT. HARRY



What the Sheriff is trying to say....

      SHERIFF

Trying?

                          CAPT. HARRY

         What the good Sheriff is saying is, 
         it all comes down to us .. Either we 
         do it or they get away. There is no 

         one else around. 




       CECIL

         They git away with killin white men and 


rapin white women. 





       SHERIFF


Those are two good reasons to keep goin.

           

       JEB

          No one wants to go back with out dose 

          bastards...

       TOWNSMAN#3

How we gonna git close to em...how 

we gonna catch em?





     CECIL

         All of us riding together.. make a 
         big target. I can follow  dem through 
         the canyon.... they won’t see me... 
         yall stay back apiece and follow.

     SHERIFF

         Good fucken plan Cecil any cock sucker 

         want to object....?

Short pause.

In pain from the Sheriff beating.




BOON

Good plan Cecil.





JEB

Goddamn good plan boy...I mean 
Cecil.  

     SHERIFF

          We bunk down here...Jeb get a few 
          of the men.. and start digging graves. 
          These men deserve a decent burial.

                     
JEB




You heard the Sheriff.   







CAPT. HARRY




Thanks Sheriff they where good men 
          all of them. My sergeant.







SHERIFF

           What about him.







CAPT. HARRY

           I seen him ride off...he may got away.







Cecil

           There was some tracks leading off.

Sheriff, Cecil and Capt. Harry walks away from the Posse.







CAPT. HARRY




Sheriff I want to ride with Cecil....






CAPT. HARRY CONT. 




If you have no objections.

     SHERIFF

Cecil?




     CECIL

Don’t mind...enjoy the company.

     SHERIFF

          No disrespect Captain, a lot of men is 


counting on Cecil...let him lead. 


Cecil he knows these parts.

      CAPT. HARRY

Non taking sir....your man leads.




      CECIL

      We’ll work together jist fine. Won’t 

      we Captain?

Captain looks at the Sheriff, then at Cecil. Then smiles.

     CAPT. HARRY

          Goddamn...you two work real good 
          together.


                          SHERIFF




Yall watch yall asses out there.

Sheriff pulls a bottle from his saddle bag.

Takes a swig, offers a drink to Cecil. Cecil takes 

swigs before offering to Capt. Harry. Captain Harry hesitate a moment before taking a swig.

    
CAPT. HARRY

To some good men who lost their lives 

here today.

He wipes off the stout before drinking.

EXT. FLATLAND - DAY

Focus on a double horse driven pink covered wagon. Sign on wagon reads: “Pinkys Girls.”

There are two females sitting up front one is MADAM PINK 50’s fat wearing a dirty pink dress and GIRL #1 the other three rides in the back.

The wagon stops as the two up front stare at the cloud of dust coming their way.

           



                           GIRL #1

           Business Pinky?

                    
MADAM PINK

         Out here ya never know...hand me my    

         lookin glass.

GIRL #1 hands her a long single eye binoculars.







GIRL #2

What ya see?

      

MADAM PINK



Hand me the chester.

Puts down the binoculars. Accepts the Winchester from 

GIRL #3.

                   
MADAM PINK

We gonna be open for business.                                                                        

        

GIRL # 4 


I’m leakin.

                    
MADAM PINK

         Stuff it sugar.. How much bitters 
         we got back there?

GIRL #4 checks the two glass jugs.





     
GIRL # 4
One full and a half one.

                    
MADAM PINK


Yall tidy up a bit...

The Gang rides up to the wagon. Momentarily they stare. Madam Pink cocks her Winchester.

     
MADAM PINK

          Pleasure or trouble... Rufus?

EXT. WHORE WAGON - DAY

We see Sam, face sweaty, on the ground near the wagon, as he engages in sex with Girl #2.

Next to him Rufus panting as he engage in sex

with Girl #1.

In the wagon Girl #3 she engages in oral sex on Lewis. 

We see the back of Maomi as he straddles Girl #4 doggy style.

Madam Pink standing guard over the activities with the Winchester still cradled in one arm and a fist full of money in the other.

Luckey is laying against a tree looking at the activities.







LUCKEY

Yall no good sonofabitches.  
EXT. TRAIL  - DAY
We see Cecil and Capt. Harry looking down at a bunch of horse tracks.

                                                                        CAPT. HARRY

What type of shoes are we looking 
for?






CECIL

One that got a chip missing... right 

near the rim.

                   
CAPT. HARRY

          All this time you been tracking a  
          



CAPT. HARRY CONT.


chipped shoe?






CECIL

I figure I got lucky, every shoe has a set 
of different tracks...but only a few you 
fine with a chip.

     
CAPT. HARRY

You ever think about joining the Calvary as 
a scout...





CECIL

         Been a scout all through two Apache 

         campaigns...then Lincolns war...got 

         my fill of killin.

    
CAPT. HARRY

Killing Indians not so bad.

Cecil stares at him a moment.
-
                                                                       CECIL

 In the war I wasn’t killin Indians

 I was killin white folks Captain. 

 I was scoutin for the Apache.

Captain Harry is taken back.

    
CAPT. HARRY

           In war you do what you are told. 
           Your enemy was the white man, I 
           can accept that.

EXT. BUSHES OFF TRAIL -  DAY

Behind high bushes we see Sam urinating. Suddenly he hears a ruffle in the tall grass behind him. He draws his gun.







SAM



Who’s dere..? You come out now.  

The noise, turn to footsteps running away. Sam shoots twice.

He walks slowly toward the noise.

Sam POV the grass parts he looks down. We see a body of  young black boy with a gun shot wound in his back. The boy

is not breathing. 







SAM

Goddammit.   

He turns and walks away.
EXT. BUSHES OFF TRAIL -  DAY

Sam walks out of the bushes to the waiting and mounted GANG.


MAOMI
What ya shootin at...?

     
SAM 


Rabbit.






RUFUS

          Sun be down soon get mounted.
EXT. TRAIL - DAY

We see Sheriff, Posse on the trail riding hard.

EXT. TRAIL  - DAY

We see Cecil off his horse checking the tracks. Capt. Harry still mounted.

EXT. TRAIL - DAY

Sheriff and the Posse riding.

EXT. TRAIL - DAY

POV Cecil. We see tracks with the missing chip around the rim. Cecil smiles. He sticks his finger into a pile of horse dung. He wipes it off with his handkerchief.

     
CAPT. HARRY


How long. 





CECIL


Six, eight hours maby.
                                                                        CAPT. HARRY


Cecil.

Capt. Harry points to a buckboard with a black male and female coming their way. The female is crying hysterically. The wagon gets closer, it stops in front of Cecil and Capt. Harry.

















CECIL

Good day to ya.

Notices the women is crying.





BLACK MAN

Not fer us sir.

Points to the kid, laid out in the buckboard 







BLACK MAN.

          We found our boy shot in the back. 


To far from the woods to be hunters. 


Why would any body shoot my son?

          

BLACK WOMEN

          Who ever don dis I wish dae rot in 
          hell my boy...my son is gone...

She cries out.








        







BLACK MAN

         I haven’t seen any one on the road.  

         Have yall seen any one pass?


  
      
CECIL

Just some Indians a way back. 




CAPT. HARRY

How long ago did you find your son?


          
BLACK MAN

Bout two. . . two hours I `sopose.

Cecil and Capt. Harry exchange glances.


  


      
BLACK MAN

 Gotta git...

Black man slaps at his mule with the whip.

EXT. TRAIL -- DAY

Half the Posse are peeing off the trail as the others tend to their horses.







SHERIFF

          Hurry up and shake em... We losin time.


                                 BOON



     Been ridin  fer hours.






     SHERIIFF

       You complaining?
Boon shakes his head no.

EXT. CAMP IN GULLY SUNDOWN - DAY

Luckey is propped up against a tree. The rest of the gang

un saddle their horses.

Sam comes over to Maomi, Lewis follows.






       SAM

      Maomi you hunt somthin to eat?





MAOMI

      Nope... .you shudda got dat rabbit.




     SAM

      You lost the food., we had food.




     MAOMI

      You had sack not me.

Lewis comes in camp rifle in hand.






     LEWIS

      Nothin moved for me to shoot... 

To Sam.




     LEWIS

      Rabbit be good bout now...




     MAOMI

      No food me hungry.




     LEWIS

      Maybe you can find somthin to shoot 
      



Sam

       I ain’t huntin nothin.

Rufus with bottle in hand comes over near the fire.
                                                                      RUFUS

         Forgit rabbit.... Food in one of those 

         sacks.. Where sack?





MAOMI

Sacks not there.




RUFUS

Where da fucken sacks?





MAOMI

Sam.





SAM

Sam my ass.



     
RUFUS

No fucken food....

Takes a swig from the bottle.


     LUCKEY

Water.

Maomi hands him his cup.
-

                         MAOMI



Tea.


      LUCKEY

Dats good.

                          MAOMI

How you feel ?


      LUCKEY

Stiff, little sore.

Maomi takes a puff from the pipe.







SAM

Me hungry..don’t want to hear bout 

no rabbit.
                    
   RUFUS

Alright Sam...Fuck food.. Give me some 
of that goofer.

Maomi hands him the pipe. Rufus takes a long draw.

EXT. TRAIL SUNDOWN - DAY

We see Cecil, Sheriff Capt. Harry and the Posse trotting 
toward the mountain gully.

EXT. GANG CAMP GULLY - NIGHT

A high camp fire light up the night. The Gang is all sprawled out asleep on the ground except for Sam.

Sam seated under a tree with a bottle in one hand and the pipe in the other. He sings to him self as he sways back and forth.

EXT. GULLY PASS - NIGHT

We see Cecil, Sheriff, Capt. Harry and the Posse walking

their horses through the pass. 

EXT. GANG CAMP GULLY - NIGHT

The fire is high and all is asleep.

EXT. GULLY PASS - NIGHT

Cecil, Sheriff, Capt. Harry and the Posse all are stopped.

They are looking at the reflection of the Gang campfires against the canyon walls. With a nod from the Sheriff. Cecil and the Captain proceed on foot. 

EXT. HILL OVER GULLY - DAY

Cecil and Capt. Harry looking down at the Gang still asleep.







CAPT. HARRY

        Look, they think this is a sunday picnic.

Cecil turns, takes his hat off and signals down the hill 

to the Sheriff and Posse.

EXT. HILL RIDGE - DAY

We see the Posse moving into position. 

EXT. HILL OVER GULLY - DAY

Sheriff and two Posseman joins Cecil and Capt. Harry.

EXT. CAMP IN GULLY- DAY

We see the Gang sprawled out under two shade trees. A few of the whisky jugs are thrown about.

Maomi wakes in a stupor walks a few feet to the shadow creek near by.

He stoops to wet his face. Upon rising, he sees movement on the hill. 

He slowly walks back he whispers as he passes each man.







MAOMI

          Git up... git up now., somebody here...

At that moment from the hill a volley of gun shots follows.

The Gang with cat like quickness awakes, takes cover and return firing.

Sam looks up the small mountain pass. He returns firing as he makes his way up the short pass to higher grounds.

Lewis follows Sam up the pass. Sam lays down a cover of fire from his Winchester.

EXT. HILLL TOP - DAY

The Posse firing down on the Gang.

EXT. HILL TOP - DAY

Sheriff. Cecil and the Captain firing at the Gang.

EXT. HILTOP - DAY

Sam shooting down on the Posse.

EXT. HILL RIDGE – DAY

We see the Posse all ducking under Sam firing.

EXT. HILLTOP -  DAY

Lewis joins Sam in shooting down on the Posse.

EXT. HILL OVER GULLY - DAY

Cecil and Sheriff and Capt. Harry shooting toward Rufus 

and Maomi.

EXT. CAMP TREE -DAY

Rufus and Maomi are behind a tree shooting back.

EXT. CAMP BOULDER - DAY

Luckey reloading his Winchester.

EXT. HILL OVER GULLY -DAY

Capt. Harry reloading.

                         CAPT. HARRY

This is getting us no where...

CECIL shoots twice ducks back down.







CECIL




Dae up high on us.

SHERIFF shoots twice then he ducks back down.

     SHERIFF


I’II take suggestion.   

EXT. CAMP TREE - DAY

Rufus gesturing to Luckey to throw the ammo belt.

EXT. CAMP BOULDER – DAY

Luckey reaches with his good arm for the ammo belt, slightly out reach. He is driven back by the gun fire.

EXT. GULLY RIDGE - DAY

Boon and Jeb shooting down toward Luckey.

EXT. HILLTOP - DAY

Rufus and Lewis shooting at Boon position.

EXT. CAMP BOULDER - DAY

Luckey retrieve the ammo belt. He throws it to Rufus.

EXT. CAMP TREE - DAY

Rufus catches the ammo belt.

EXT. HILLTOP - DAY

We see Sam and Maomi shooting at the Posse.

EXT. TRAIL - DAY

Sargent and 4 of the 3 Building Town, Townsman are riding fast.

EXT. HILL TOP - DAY

Lewis and Sam shooting down on the Sheriff, Cecil and Capt. Harry.

EXT. HILL OVER GULLY - DAY

Sheriff, Cecil and Capt. Harry ducks under the onslaught.

EXT. HILL OVER GULLY - DAY
The Posse are all bunch up together. Both sides are in the line of fire from Rufus and Lewis below, and Sam and Maomi from the top.

EXT. HILL OVER GULLY - DAY

                         CAPT. HARRY

         Goddammit some body got to git up 
         behind em.

                         TOWNSMAN #2

         Who gonna go?

Sheriff points.

               

SHERIFF

         You two go.. make your way to the 
         other side.


     

TOWNMAN#1

         Why we gotta go?

                         TOWNMAN #2

         Yea why us?




     SHERIFF

         Reward money says you go goddammit. 
         That’s what you here for...now go.

Townsman #1 & #2 takes a moment.

                        TOWNSMAN #2

         After you...

                        TOWNSMAN #1

         You the closes.




    SHERIFF

         Dammit go.

Sheriff ,Cecil and Capt. Harry lay down a barrage of gun fire. 

The two Townsman runs up the pass leading to hilltop.

EXT. CAMP TREE - DAY

Rufus and Lewis firing at the Posse.

EXT. HILL TOP – DAY

Sam firing at the two Townsman.
EXT. HILL OVER GULLY - DAY

Sheriff motions for the two Townsman to continue up the hill.

EXT CAMP ROCK - DAY

Luckey shoots at Townsman #2.                    

EXT. HILL OVER GULLY PASS - DAY

Halfway up the pass Townsman #2 is hit in the leg and falls back onto the other one. Both men struggle to make it back down the pass.






     CAPT. HARRY


This is going to be a long day.

Cecil, Sheriff and Capt. Harry returns full gun fire at Sam and Maomi position.

                         SHERIFF


           Goddammit.
EXT. HILL SIDE - DAY
                                                            JEB 

           Sheriff.... Sheriff...
Jeb points to the mountain pass.

EXT. MT. PASS – DAY

Sargent and 3/Townman coming their way.

                         CAPT. HARRY

           My Sargent.. ..god damn its my 
           Sargent.



     
CECIL

 Tell em to go around higher.

                         CAPT. HARRY


  I can take it from here boy..
EXT. HILL TRAIL - DAY

Sargent & Posse coming up the hill. The steep climb slows them down. They are met with a volley of gunfire driving them back.







                         SHERIFF
     Captain you want to git them killed 
     too?

Capt. Harry crawls on his stomach down the hill and signals them to go up and around.

EXT. CAMP TREE -  DAY

The Rufus and Maomi returning gun fire.

EXT. HIGH RIDGE  - DAY

The Sargent and Posse moving into position above Sam and Maomi.

EXT. HILL OVER GULLY - DAY

Cecil, Capt. Harry and Sheriff shooting and reloading.

EXT. CAMP BOULDER - DAY

Luckey shooting up at the 3/Townposse. 

EXT. CAMP TREE - DAY

Lewis returning gunfire.

EXT. CAMP TREE - DAY

Rufus returning gun fire with Lewis.

EXT. HILLTOP- DAY

EXT. HIGH RIDGE - DAY

Sargent and his Posse in position starts to level gun fire down on the Sam and Maomi.

EXT. HILL TOP - DAY

Sam and Maomi ducking under the gun fire from above.

EXT. HILL TOP - DAY

The Sheriff, Cecil and Capt. Harry returning gun fire on Rufus and Lewis keeping them pinned down.

EXT BOULDER – DAY

Lewis click empty.

EXT. HIGH RIDGE - DAY

Sargent making his way to a closer position. He loads his rifle with a double size shell, points a booming blast follows.

EXT. CAMP TREE - DAY

A tree branch is scattered showering Rufus with splinters. He cry’s out in pain drops his rifle, runs down the pass, 
Lewis follows.

EXT. HILL TOP – DAY

Sam and Maomi click empty.

EXT. BOULDER – DAY

Lewis tosses his gun out.







LEWIS

         I give up, don’t shoot.

EXT. HILL TOP – DAY

Sam and Maomi raise their hands in defeat.

EXT. HILL OVER GULLY - DAY

Sheriff raises his hand to cease firing. He motions for them to move down on the camp.

EXT. PASS - DAY 

Cecil and Sargent meet at the mouth of the pass as they run after Rufus and Lewis.

Rufus is ahead of Lewis running from Cecil and Sargent.

Sargent stops and take aim shoots at Lewis feet. Lewis stops as Rufus continues.

                                                                        CECIL

          Rufus mine.                                                      Sargent to Lewis.

                         SARGENT                                                        

          Don’t move.

EXT. MOUNTAIN PASS - DAY

MONTAGE:

Rufus running up the pass.

Momentarily Cecil runs by.

Rufus panting hard begins to slow down.

Cecil running hard gains ground.


Rufus looks back at Cecil gaining.

EXT. CAMP - DAY

Sam, Luckey and Maomi are surrounded by Sheriff Stanton, Capt. Harry and both Posses.

Sargent leads Lewis by gun point back into camp.






SHERIFF

         Where’s the hell is Rufus?

        


 
SARGENT

         Your man Cecil he give chase.

EXT. TRAIL -  DAY

Cecil closer to catching Rufus. He throws his gun, it hits Rufus in the back.

Rufus cry’s out before falling to the ground.







CECIL

          I ain’t dat old boy.

Cecil picks up his gun and slowly reloads it.


    
CECIL

          I want to know who shot dat boy. 
          I want to know now.





RUFUS

           What.. we no shoot no boy.

Cecil kicks him in the face Rufus cry’s out.






 
CECIL

            Rufus you gonna tell me or I’m 
            gonna put a hole in your head.

Rufus covers his face. Cecil points and cocks gun next to Rufus temple.






RUFUS

         Please Cecil me don’t know.
















CECIL

          Somebody shot dat boy.

Sheriff rides up. Shouts at Cecil before he dismounts

                    
SHERIFF

          Put it down Cecil….put it down now.






CECIL

       I’ll take it from here Sheriff...
       you go on back.

Sheriff dismounted walks closer.






SHERIFF

          I’m taking orders from you now?





RUFUS




Help me Sheriff he gonna kill me...







SHERIFF

          Shut up every man here wants to kill 
          ya. Cecil what make you so goddamn 
          special. This is just like a lynchin?




CECIL

          He gonna tell me Sheriff, dat boys 
          mudda and fadda need to know.





RUFUS

          We no shoot boy Sheriff.. He’s crazy.





SHERIFF

          I can’t let you do this Cecil.





CECIL
          Why you care? You go on back 
          I handle this.. they killed dat boy.

Rufus screams out.






RUFUS


     Oh no.. we no shoot..we no shoot. 
          I’m innocent didn’t shoot no boy... 
          I give up I want trial, I want 
          trial Sheriff.





CECIL

Shut up I’m your judge here.. yall 
did shoot dat boy in the back.





SHERIFF

You don’t know that Cecil, if I can’t 

lynch em for rapin white women. Then 

goddammit, you ain’t gonna shoot em for 

a little boy. Now we got to get back,



SHERIFF CONT. 

the Captain back there alone with the 

others.

Sheriff upholster his pistol.






SHERIFF



Now but it down.






CECIL



I know and he know.






SHERIFF

Put it down Cecil….you can’t shoot him  

with me standing here.






CECIL



Den move on...



     
RUFUS



Don’t move Sheriff.. don’t move..






SHERIFF

You know I can’t do that I can’t 
do it Cecil...put it down. 

Sheriff cocks the gun without aiming.

Cecil takes a shot and nips Rufus ear. Rufus screams as he clutches his bleeding ear.

               

SHERIFF

Shut the fuck up before I shoot the 
other one.

Rufus starts to moan. Cecil holsters his gun as the Sheriff holsters his.






SHERIFF



Cecil never try me like that again.



CECIL



You would of shot me sheriff?

SHERIFF



You kill Rufus I loose.






CECIL



Loose what...?

EXT. OKMULGEE - DAY

The Gang surrounded is lead into town by the Sheriff, Cecil, the Posse, Capt. Harry and the Sargent.

An unruly crowd has gathered to gaze and shout at the Gang.

Shouts of “HANG’EM, KILL’ EM, etc. can be heard.

By the time they get to the Sheriff office, their entrance is block by a sizable crowd.

We see Yancy on the Sheriff office porch.

SHERIFF



Yancy git these people out of here.

YANCY



Yall get back now...go on git.

CROWD MAN #1



We wanna hang em now...

CROWD MAN #2



No need fir a trial.

Capt. Harry draws his gun and fires into the air.

CAPT. HARRY

No hangin today gents. The law will 
hang these boys...now stand back and let 

the Sheriff do his job.

The mob doesn’t move.

Capt. Harry shoots twice in the air.

CAPT. HARRY



I said stand back....

They slowly part way.






SHERIFF



Yancy git ‘em inside.






YANCY


     Yes sir.

Yancy opens the office door, Sargent helps each gang member off his horse as Rufus escorts each up on the porch .






SHERIFF



Deputy Cecil.

They both chuckles a bit, at the name Deputy.






CECIL



Yes Sheriff.






SHERIFF

Send a wire...notify Washington, on 
the capture of Rufus Buck and the bunch.






CECIL



Shall do Sheriff.

Nods good day to Captain Harry.

                    
CECIL





Captain Harry sir...






CAPT. HARRY

Mr. Cecil. you know I could use a damn 

good scout.

Cecil looks at the Sargent.


















CECIL

 

You got a good one Captain.

Cecil walks his horse toward the TELGRAPH office.

Sheriff, Capt.Harry and the Sargent dismounts.






SHERIFF

Captain Harry, I can say is has been a 

pleasure sir.






CAPT. HARRY

Don’t patronize me, I got good men 

killed out there...nothing pleasurable 

about that. Commendations for my Sargent 

and I. 

Sheriff point to CITY HOTEL.






CAPT. HARRY



Thank you.

Capt. Harry and Sargent walks there horses toward  

“City Hotel”.

Sheriff spots John across the street. He motions for him to follow.

Sheriff walks over to the Shamrock Saloon.

Sheriff enters as John follows.

INT. SHAMROCK - DAY

Sheriff enters a loud round of clapping comes from the saloon PATRONS. 

Sheriff makes his way through the crowd to the bar.

PATRON #1



Good work Sheriff.

PATRON #2



Its hangin time now.

PATRON #3



Goddamn.. great man.. great man.

SHERIFF



Whiskey.    

BARTENDER pours a drink as John walks up. Sheriff

tosses a few coins on the bar.

BARTENDER

           Welcome back Sheriff. Your money 
           not good here.

     
SHERIFF



Thanky.... vittles next door free 
          too?

                         BARTENDER

I reckon..I’ll send the boy.

John walks up.



 
JOHN

How is he?

Sheriff takes a swig.

                           SHERIFF

Nip on the ear besides that he’s 
alive.





JOHN

Well he’s alive I can thank you 
for dat.  

                         SHERIFF

           A lot more than thanks...you and I have 


a deal.


     
JOHN

          I haven’t forgotten. Bank loan papers 

          is signed and I’m ready to transfer title 

          as soon as my wife can see Rufus.

                         SHERIFF


Take her by the jail quickly.

Sheriff turns his back on John, raises his empty glass.

                         SHERIFF

           Another one.  

John turns to leave. As a young INDIAN BOY brings the Sheriff a plate of food.

EXT. STAGECOACH ON TRAIL - DAY
We see a stagecoach in the distance.

INT. STAGE COACH - DAY

Seated JUDGE PARKER overweight mid 60’s, wearing thick rim glasses and puffing on a cigar.

The Judge is talking to a REPORTER mid 20’s with pen & pad in hand.






     REPORTER


Judge Parker, it’s been reports from  


Okmulgee where the gang is jailed, that 
     towns folks are talking about lynching. 
          
JUDGE PARKER

Yes, the United State Marshall has 
informed me that he can not be in 
Okmulgee in time to put down any mob 
that wants a hanging. Sheriff Stanford 
has been told to move  the prisoners to 
Muskogee, tonight.

EXT. OKMULGEE MAIN STREET -  NIGHT

A big boisterous crowd in front of Shamrock Saloon. 

Some are holding torches that light up the night sky.

INT. SHERIFF OFFICE - DAY

Yancy looking out the window.







YANCY

          Hot damn.. Shamrock never been this 
          busy.





CECIL

          The whole town makin money off this trial.

Yancy walks to Sheriff.







YANCY

Bout midnight those boys be plum 

out of it. That’s when we should move ‘em.



     SHERIFF

          Get the gang ready now Yancy...give em


each a  piece of cloth  to wrap the 


irons, tell em...they make any noise, 


any noise a tall...they gonna get 


lynched.





YANCY

You gonna move em now ?

                              SHERIFF

I am.




             YANCY



 It’s not midnight yet.
                         SHERIFF

          Yancy at midnight they will be drunk 


and sleepin all over town. Right 


now...as you observed they are all 


down there at Shamrocks.




      CECIL

Hotel is filled….    

                          SHERIFF

..and Irwin at the store sold 
all his tents.





 YANCY

Oh I didn’t think of dat.. I’ll 
get em ready.


                          SHERIFF


Good fucken idea...

The door open in steps John and his wife LOUISE full black mid forties, petite and slim. 

                    
 SHERIFF

          Hold on there Yancy first take 

          John and Louise back to see Rufus.







  LOUISE

          Sheriff...I want you to hear it from me.
          Thank you.

                         SHERIFF

          You are welcome Louise.

Yancy, John, and Louise exits through the back door.

INT. JAIL CELL - NIGHT

We see the Gang all in one tiny cell. Rufus notices his Mom and Dad. He walks over to them.







LEWIS

          Hi Mrs. Buck, can ya tell my 
          sister to come and see me?




LOUISE




Yes Lewis.



LEWIS



     Thanky mam.



RUFUS




Momma.. Poppa John.



JOHN




Son.



LOUISE




Rufus... ya holdin on....?



RUFUS




Much as I can.



JOHN




How’s your ear.



RUFUS




Ok... dat damn crazy Cecil.


JOHN

         The whole town done swelled up behind yall. 



SAM




We put Okmulgee on the map.  



JOHN




Folks been finding this place just 
          fine Sam.



LEWIS

         Mam tell `er to make one of her cakes 
          please.



LOUISE



I sure will.  



JOHN




Which one of yall shot that little 
          boy in the back...?

     RUFUS


We ain’t shot no kid... No kid shot 
     by us.


LUCKEY


Ain’t seen no kid.


     SAM


White man lies.. da say we kill 
     all folks.

  
JOHN


No white man lie somebody shot dat 
     boy.


      LOUISE

          What you boys did was wrong..


      SAM

          Dae did it to us...dae kill Indians...

yall folks forget trail of tears...not 

me, my moma  died on dat trail, They say

no stop to bury. My momma left on dat

trail.

      LEWIS


Dae kill colored folks too.



      JOHN

           All yall done, was made it bad for us all.





LOUISE

          If yall ask da lord for forgiveness, 

          you can be with him at the end.




SAM




White man lord.. don’t want dis soul.

                    
LUCKEY



I ain’t never prayed...not prayin now.



 
MAOMI



     I ask mam..


LOUISE



     Rufus...

                                                                        RUFUS

          Yessum . .I will...

Rufus hugs his Mom through the bars.

Louise begins to cry.

                                                                  LOUISE

     I love ya son..                                                          

John puts his hand on Rufus shoulder.

     JOHN

May god be with ya son.

                         LEWIS
You can pray for me mam...

Louise begins to hum a spiritual song.

EXT. SHERIFF OFFICE - NIGHT

We see the Gang sneaking out of the office. Cecil is leading the way, Sheriff and Yancy bring up the rear.

The CROWD in front of Shamrock saloon in the background.

They all quickly disappear around the side of the Sheriff Office.

EXT. SIDE OF SHERIFF OFFICE - NIGHT

The Gang is lifted on their horse by Cecil and Yancy.

                         SHERIFF

          Hold on, quite.  

We see, TWO DRUNKS, pass in front of the office.

They continue with Sam as the last-one to mount. All mounted Cecil leads the caravan the back way out of town.

SCROLL READS: MUSKOGEE OKLAHOMA 

INT. COURT ROOM -  DAY

The townspeople are packed into a sweltering courtroom. Temperature are high the only ceiling fan in the middle of the room is operated by a COURT ROOM BOY pulling on a rope.

The Gang is seated with their Attorney WILLIAM M. CRAVENS, tall, mid thirties.

District ATTORNEY McDONOUGH, mid fifties, slim is standing in front of the witness, Mrs. Benson.

People are fanning and sweating in the heat.

We see Mrs. Benson in tears on the stand.

Judge Parker is pounding for order.

Cecil, Yancy and the Sheriff stands by the open door in the back of the room besides a tearful Mr. Benson.

                         JUDGE PARKER

         Order.. . Order. . order now... Mrs. 
         Benson takes as much time as you like 
         mam. Repeat the question Mr. McDonough.

                         ATTY. McDONOUGH

         Yes your Honor, Mrs. Benson what did 
         these boys force you to do. Take your time.  
Silence over comes the court room. For a moment the only sound is the fan rope being pulled through the pulley.      
Mrs. Benson struggles to answer the question. Through 
sobs and wails of crying she gets it out.
                         MRS. BENSON

To...to lie down.. take my clothes off.  

Cry’s hysterically.

                         MRS BENSON

          All of those filthy bastards raped meeeee   

          over and over... oh god forgive me.

Rufus and Lewis exchange glances.

A long silence is broken by the sobs of Mrs. Benson.

Pan around the room to reveal the mad stricken faces of the crowd. The ladies are using their handkerchiefs over time.

The Judge fighting back tears.

The GANG all with a look of fear and doom.

The gang lawyer Atty. Cravens looking discussed.

In the back of the court room a tall mid 30’s buckskin rearing cowboy (SHOOTER) stands draws hand gun and announces.







SHOOTER

Goddamn heard enuff.  

Shooter points and shoots twice at the Gang.

First bullet misses and almost hits Judge Parker, he ducks under his desk.

The second shot hits the defendant table just as the Gang has duck under their table.

Sheriff and Cecil attack the Shooter before he can get off the third shot.

Screaming and hollering subsides as they wrestles the gun from his possession. 

Sheriff knocks him over the head with the butt of his gun


Judge Parker raises back up dust himself off.

                         JUDGE PARKER

           Remove that sonofabitch from my court room.

Judge Parker looks at the bullet hole in the wall behind him.







JUDGE PARKER

          When he wakes up.. charge him...attempted 

          murder on a federal Judge.

Mr. Benson stands.

                         MR. BENSON

          He was shootin at dose black heathins 

          Judge, not you.

Court crowd agrees.

Sheriff hands the Shooter over to Yancy and the JAILER. They exit with the Shooter.

Judge bangs with his gavel.

                         

JUDGE PARKER

           Sir I understand your position here,but 

 if the shooter would of hit any of those 


 defendants,  I would of charge him with 

           shooting a wild animal, within the city 


 limits.

Raises his voice.







JUDGE PARKER



           But the sonofabitch  missed and almost 


 hit me. 

Pulls out a long Colt 45 under his robe and puts it down in front of him.







JUDGE PARKER

           I’m shootin back next time boys. Sheriff 

           you and your Deputy their, put your side
  



JUDGE PARKER CONT. 


 arms at the ready.

Sheriff and Cecil holds their hand guns by there side.

MAN IN BLACK stands up.




MAN IN BLACK

   Where I come from we hang em now.
The crowd agrees. Judge Parker pounds hard with the gavel, brings back order.



JUDGE PARKER

You lost that war sir, now sit down.
                        Next out burst brings jail time and 
                       a fine  now sit down.

Man In Black sits.



JUDGE PARKER

 Mr. McDonough are you alright sir?




ATTY. Mc DONOUGH
 I’m fine Judge. Thank you.








                                                                              JUDGE PARKER

     Mr. Craven...?

                                                                                                                                      ATTY. CRAVEN

     Like wise your honor thank you.

                                                                          JUDGE PARKER

     Mr. Mc Donough continue.



                                                                          ATTY. Mc DONOUGH

      I have no other questions your honor.

                         JUDGE PARKER

      Mr. Craven...

Atty. Cravens stands tugs on his vest.

                         ATTY. CRAVEN

     Judge Parker, gentleman of the jury, at 

     this time I have nothing to say.
He sits back down.

                         JUDGE PARKER

      You have nothing to say in the defense
      of your five clients? 
Atty. Cravens rises again.

                         ATTY. CRAVENS

    I have no desire to subject Mrs. Benson

    any more grief Your Honor. My earlier 

    defense still stand these boys deny all

    charges. 

JUDGE PARKER

      Fair enough, you may be excused Mrs. Benson.    

Mrs. Benson steps down. She sits at a bench against the wall. Mr. Benson joins conforts her.

                         JUDGE PARKER

      Closing statement gentleman?

 Mc Donough approaches the jury.

                         ATTY. MC DONOUGH

    Gentleman of Muskogee is it necessary to 

    argue this case any further...? Yow all

    heard the evidence. Rape is a hanging 
    offense.... Murder is a hanging offence 

    Horse thieving is a hanging offence.  

    The court will instruct accordingly 

    and I expect a guilty verdict.. we all 

    expect a guilty verdict....

The crowd shout their approval. Atty. Mc Donough milk

the moment.  


     
ATTY. MC DONOUGH

            ..and gentleman, with god speed.

Atty. Mc Donough sits as the crowd yells “guilty”. 

“guilty”

Judge knocks with the gavel.







JUDGE PARKER

           Quite.. quite, we are not going 
           to have none of that. Mr. Cravens...?

Atty. Cravens stands.

                         ATTY. CRAVENS

          These five boys here.., they say they 
          are not guilty. They say they did not 
          rape or kill anyone... never stole a 
          horse in their lives. You twelve out 
          standing law abiding gentleman will have 
          to decide... from the evidence presented. 
          You must take these boys good word and find 
          them not guilty. 

He sits among dead silence.

                         JUDGE PARKER

          Take their word for it...you was 
          sounding like a Judge their, Mr. Cravens. 
          You thinking about running for my county 
          seat next year?


                                                                 ATTY.CRAVENS

           No desire Judge... you will not be 
           opposed by me.

                     

JUDGE PARKER

         Of course not . . Gentleman of the jury...

         retire to the back room...debate your 

         verdict and return.
The twelve male jurist files out to the back room. 

LONG PAN of the court room as the door closes. Continue  Pan 360 degrees around the court room, back to the door as it opens. 

We see the JURY reenter and take their seats.

                         JUDGE PARKER

           Well boys.... You took long enough.

The court chuckles.





     JUDGE PARKER

           How say you.... 
FORMAN stands and reads.







FOREMAN

            We, the jury find the defendants 
            Rufus Buck, Lewis Davis, Luckey Davis, 
            Sam Sampson and Maomi July all guilty 
            of Rape and murder as charged within the
            indictment.Signed Carl. B. Monford.

Court room react as he reads from another document.

                      
 FOREMAN
          We, the jury find Rufus Buck, Sam Sampson, 

          Lewis Davis, Luckey Davis and Maomi July 

          guilty of murder. Signed Carl B . Monford.


We, the jury find Rufus Buck, Sam Sampson, 

          Lewis Davis, Luckey Davis and Maomi July 

 all guilty of horse stealing . Signed Carl 
 B. Monford.
Foreman sits back down.

                         JUDGE PARKER

           Thank you sir, Rufus Buck, Lewis 

           Davis, Lucky Davis, Sam Sampson and 

  Maomi July...yall stand up.

They all stand.

                         JUDGE PARKER


You have been convicted of rape, 


murder and horse stealing. You 

          five young men had spread so much 
          terror through out the Five Nations 
          decent was folks was terrified to 
          travel. At this time it’s the 

          duty of the court to pass sentence. 

          I sentence you all to be hanged until 

          dead. 

A roar of joy goes up.





JUDGE PARKER

          May god have mercy on your souls





JUDGE PARKER CONT.

           where y’all boys gave none.

Roar of approval get louder.  

Martha and Louise crying.

John head is bowed low.

                         JUDGE PARKER

           Do any of you boys have any thing you 

           want to say to the court?

Rufus jumps up.




     RUFUS

 I do....




     JUDGE PARKER

 Speak your mind.






     RUFUS

          Dis ain’t justice.. little Creek girls 

          play better games...dis is the land of 

          the Five Nations...Indian Nations. Dis

          is not a white man state...who land is 

          dis Sam?




      SAM

          Dis Indian land.




      RUFUS

           All the wrongs we are accused happen 

          on Indian land... We belong in Indian 

          court. White man have no authority over

          us. 

Crowd yells and shout their disapproval. Rufus shouts above their roar.






RUFUS

          You have no right. I want to 
          appeal to da Supreme Court.

Rufus looks down at the gang.







RUFUS

We all want to appeal to da 
Supreme Court.   

Crowd shouts their indifference.

Judge shouts over the uproar.

                         JUDGE PARKER

          Your request is noted...this court 
          is adjourned. Sheriff take the prisoners 
          back.

The crowd stand and shout their insults. Sheriff, Cecil

Yancy and Jailer #1, pushes their way to the Gang.

The Gang stands looking around nervously.

Sheriff and the others reach the gang in time before they 

are harmed. 

Judge Parker yells for order to no avail.






     JUDGE PARKER


         Clear this courtroom...clear it now..

Sheriff raise his gun and shoots twice.






SHERIFF


          You heard the Judge...clear the courtroom.

EXT. COURT HOUSE - DAY

We see angry crowd coming out of the courthouse. 

           




CR0WD MAN # 1

Why we got to wait to hang ‘em?

                         CR0WD MAN# 2

I say we hang ‘em now. ...‘git it ova 

wit....





MR. BENSON

Hang ‘dos black savages now.  

Sheriff comes out with rifle at the ready.







SHERIFF

          They ain’t gonna be no lynchin...we 


gonna have a hangin, like the Judge says. 

                         CROWD MAN #1

          That black bastard ask for appeal...





SHERIFF

          They got a right to an appeal. Now 
          I’m gonna do my job here. 





CROWD MAN #1


 Your job is to hand them over 
           to us.

To Crowd man #1.





SHERIFF

          Are you from around here mister?





CROWD MAN #1

          For over ten years... I’m head of this 

          town citizen committee, and I speak for 


us all.   





SHERIFF 


Good, then I will shoot you first. 
          Speak to them, and tell em to 
          get the fuck back. Now I’m through 
          talking.

Cocks the Winchester. 

Tense moment, Crowd Man#1 doesn’t speak.

Sheriff breaks the moment, aims the rifle at his chest.

Crowd Man #1 relents. 







CROWD MAN #1

          Alright...alright, back up...back up.

They respond.

Sheriff yells back in side the courtroom.

                     
SHERIFF

Bring ‘em out.   









Cecil with pistol in hand leads the Gang out the door. Yancy  comes out with rifle drawn. Jailer #1 brings 

up the rear.

EXT. MUSKOGEE MAIN  STREET -  DAY

The GANG is yelled and spit at all the way from the courthouse to the jail.

SCROLL READS: 2 MONTHS LATER

INT. MUSKOGEE JAIL CELL - DAY

The gang, all in one cell. Luckey and Lewis are laying 

down. 

Maomi is pacing back and forth.

Sam is finished peeing in a bucket.

Rufus is looking out the cell window.

Jailer #1 comes in with Martha carrying a cake.







JAILER #1 

     Lewis you have your sister here.
Martha steps closer to the cell.







JAILER #1

Yall got ten minutes.

Jailer exits. Lewis steps closer.

                    
MARTHA

Lewis you alright ?












LEWIS

Much as I can be.





SAM

Hi Martha...



MARTHA

          Hello Sam...Rufus..

RUFUS




Come to break us out..?

Returns the humor.





   

MARTHA




Will my cake do?
Put cake on stand by the cell.


MAOMI




Hi Martha... cake look good.

  
  



MARTHA




Hello Maomi...Luckey how’s your arm..?


LUCKEY




Sore a little.

LEWIS

It’s always sore.


RUFUS

Not fer long.



LEWIS

          How da farm..






MARTHA

          A big chore... .after dae found 
          the graves someone burnt down da 
          barn. 







LEWIS




Damn southern rednecks.







MARTHA

          No one will give me any washin to do.





LEWIS



You have any money?

Martha trys to whispers.

                    

MARTHA

          I sold Mr. Heldie and his brothers 
          horses to Apache Bill and their gear 
          to ole man Riley.






LEWIS

           That’s good...



  MARTHA

I also sold the farm Lewis.




     LEWIS

Sold the farm.. why?



                                      MARTHA


Deed office say Moma and Deer Runner 

          never got title.




LEWIS

          Title.... dat land been in Deer Runner 

          family for long time. Long time....



    

MARTHA

          Dey say registration date done pass... 
          Dey say If I don’t sell now dey can take 


farm.. somethin about doe ah...domain.




LEWIS

          Domain whats dat?



     
MARTHA

          I dont know....





LEWIS

          Goddamn white man..What ya gonna do?





MARTHA

          Been thinkin about going east to Ohio 


land.. Hear tell...plenty coloreds dere


... work dere too..





LEWIS

          Good.. dats good. where is Ohio?  





MARTHA

          Back east near Canada land.





LEWIS


Oh dare.. you ah...take well sister.

Lewis and Martha hug through the bars.






LEWIS

When ya leavin ?

                                                           MARTHA

Morning stage.





LEWIS

Not going to stay for my....

Interrupts.


          
MARTHA


    No...lord no.



     
LEWIS

I understand. 





MARTHA

          They say appeal no good.




 
LEWIS

          Appeal never good. White man way of 
          hangin ya later.





MARTHA

Good by Lewis...I love ya brother.




LEWIS

Love ya too.

Martha emotionally steps back to leave.


SAM

Martha... take message?

Martha steps toward Sam.






MARTHA

Sure Sam.

Sam steps closer to the bars. He whispers.

Martha pulls back suddenly, stares Sam in the face.

Sam mouths silently.

     
SAM

I’m sorry. 

                                                        RUFUS

          Look like it gonna rain. Dae hang 
          ya in the rain?

Martha still in thought of what Sam just whispered.






                   
MARTHA

          I don’t know...good by yall...Lewis..

Martha holding back tears quickly turns and leaves. 

The Jailer #1 is knock off balance as she brushes by.


                   JAILER #1

What’s burnin her..? Y’all listen up...



JAILER #1

          appeal denied... hangin July first. 

          Yall boys hungry?

                                                                          RUFUS

     July first that’s tomorrow....

                  

JAILER

     Early mornin  hungry? 

                  

SAM

     Dis our last supper...?


    

JAILER

     I suppose...y’all get stew, biscuit and 

     sweet water. And this nice cake here.
          
SAM
     I want a pint of bitters...




JAILER #1

No bitters Sam, got to hang sober I’ll 

bring five plates eat what you can.





MAOMI

         I wanna see my brother.

     



JAILER

           No more visits.. only preacher...

 



RUFUS

           I’ll do my own prayin..





Lewis

           Me too.

SAM

           I want to be hanged alone. Don’t want 
           no company.





JAILER#1

         I do believe yall dropping together. 

EXT. MUSKOGEE MAIN STREET MORNING - DAY


A gray morning, dark over cast with a heavy drizzle. 

The Gang in shackles is led out of the jail by Jailer #1

and Jailer #2.

They are led across the street to the gallows.

The rain begins to pour down. Lighting flashes across the dark sky. A crack of thunder is heard in the distance.

The five rope hanging gallows are surrounded by, men, women, children, farmers, miners etc. 

Some are dressed in suites and overalls. Umbrellas shields some from the down pour of rain.

Others uses bags, bear skins and even pots.

EXT. GALLOWS - DAY

One by one they are led up the gallows steps.

PREACHER is reading a verse from the bible as each one passes him. 



     

PREACHER


     Blessed is the man who trusts the 
        Lord. And who hope is the Lord.

        Thou Lord search the heart. He who





PREACHER CONT. 
        gets its riches, but not by right, 
        It will leave him in a midst of his days.

At the far end of the gallows we see Judge Parker.

Ropes are put around all of their necks by the HANGMAN dressed in black..





    

PREACHER

          For it shall come to pass a day of 
          judgment for all that they have done, 
          says the Lord. 



A loud cry comes from Louis, John try’s to comfort her.

Cecil and the Sheriff are in front of the crowd.

Judge reads.

   
JUDGE PARKER

This day, first of July 1896, due notice

by the Second Circuit Court of United 

States. Sentence shall be carried out 

on Rufus Buck, Luckey Davis, Maomi July, 

Sam Sampson and Lewis Davis. Have yall 

any last words to say?



     
RUFUS

Yea...All yall folks...kiss Rufus ass.

Judge nods to the Hangman to release the trap door.
As he drops Rufus yells “kiss my ass” until his neck snaps. 
Each gang member chants “kiss my ass” as they drop one by

one.

Contortion, comes over each one as they flop and strain

for air.

Momentarily they all go limp. Urine is seen soaking Rufus
and Sam pants.
CAMERA pulls out slowly to a full shot of the gallows as

the five bodies swings in the rain.

EXT. FARM HOUSE - DAY

Stagecoach is waiting in front of the one room farm house.

Momentarily Martha comes out followed by the parents of 

the slain boy.

She hugs them both before getting into a waiting stagecoach.

     Camera pulls out wide as the stagecoach disappear
     into the sunset.

                                                                                         THE END
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