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“"LEGEND OF THE GUN"

TEASER
FADE IN
EXT. SILVER CITY STREET - CLOSE ON A GUN - DUSK

A Colt SINGLE ACTION ARMY, its holster oiled and creased. As
full of stories as the man who’s wearing it:

COLE HAWKINS
surveys Silver City from his saddle. Horse at an easy walk.
A tiredness to Cole’s gaze, brought on by the years, not
today’s ride, but he still has to smile when he notices
A SIGN
outside the Telegraph Office: “BE ONE OF THE FIRST TO TALK BY
TELEPHONE ‘LONG-DISTANCE’ TO DENVER!” The TELEGRAPH OPERATOR
seems to be trying to do just that, inside by an open window:
TELEGRAPH OPERATOR
(into phone, frustrated)

Can you hear me now?!

Cole continues. A rumble of THUNDER as he comes to the
SALOON. Dismounts. Ties his horse. And enters.

INT. SALOON - CONTINUOUS

Cole crosses to the bar. A coin gets him a shot, which he
downs. Motions for another. Finds himself staring at his
own REFLECTION in the mirror across from him. Appraising.

He'’s not sure if he likes what he sees.

MAN'S VOICE (0.S.)
I know who you are.

A telltale quickness to the way Cole shifts his gaze:
WILL JOHNSTON

is more of a kid than a man. 17. Trying to look like a
cowboy. Easy to dismiss, but Cole can’t take that chance.

WILL
You’'re Cole Hawkins, aren’t you?
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CONTINUED:

A couple of heads turn - among them that of a 25 year-old
FARMER sitting at a table - but Cole just looks back to his
drink.

COLE
Afraid you’re mistaken.

WILL
No I'm not. You’'re as famous a
gunfighter as there is. I even
read a book about you.

The kid reaches under his coat... and in a single, seamless
instant Cole’s hand has found his Colt, his finger already
SETTLING ON THE TRIGGER. The kid FREEZES...

And slowly, carefully pulls a worn DIME NOVEL out of his back
pocket. “COLE HAWKINS - LEGEND OF THE GUN.” He swallows,
his voice cracking.

WILL (CONT'D)
That’s... that’'s you. On the
cover.

Cole regards the book. The wide-eyed boy. Then takes his
hand off his gun.

COLE
Tell you what, son. Why don’t you
go buy yourself a peppermint and
leave a tired man to his whiskey.

He flips Will a coin, then turns away again. Confusion in
Will’s eyes, and disappointment... as THE SOUND OF A CHAIR
BEING PUSHED AWAY FROM A TABLE cuts through the room:

The FARMER gets to his feet. Staring at Cole. Gun on his
belt, but it doesn’t look like he’s had much need to use it.

FARMER
You Cole Hawkins?
(swallows)
Name’'s Pettis. You killed my
brother five years ago in Ouray.

Cole takes him in. A weary inevitability to his expression.
COLE

Would have been a trick, seeing as
I've never been there.
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FARMER
Yeah you have. I heard.

The Farmer’s sweating. Will and everyone else in the Saloon
are riveted. We sense a mismatch of epic proportions in the
works as the Farmer inches his hand towards his gun... and

JARED STONE

grabs the gun from out of the man’s holster. Nonchalant, as
he examines the tarnished weapon:

STONE
Hey there, Henry. Just wondering
when the last time was you cleaned
your gun.

FARMER
(blinks, unsure)
Wh... what?

STONE

0ld forty-four forty like this is
prone to misfiring. You going up
against Cole Hawkins, you don’t
want to have your gun blow up in
your hand, do you? You want to be
sure you’'re ready. Otherwise, I'd
say you’'d be making a terrible
mistake.

(closer, pointed)
But then I guess you know that,
don’'t you?

A long beat. Stone’s implication clear... but:

FARMER
He killed my brother.

STONE
He says he didn’t. And if you draw
on him? You won’t live long enough
for it to make any difference.

COLE
The Marshal’s right, boy. Usually
is, if I remember.
(beat, to Stone)
Hello, Jared.
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STONE
Cole.

The flash of history in their shared gaze. Respect. Maybe
even friendship. The Farmer looks back and forth between the
two men... and finally nods. Stone smiles. Re the gun:

STONE (CONT’D)
Good. TI’'ll have Chipper clean this
for you, get it back to...

In less than a second: the Farmer, his back to Stone, GRABS a
gun off his friend’s belt. Turns back, raising it towards

COLE

who WHEELS effortlessly, DRAWS and FIRES. The silence of the
room broken like a bird’s wing as

THE FARMER IS BLOWN BACKWARDS

Flat onto the floor. He TWITCHES, fingers reflexively
PULLING THE TRIGGER and sending a shot into the mirror behind
the bar. A final, spasmodic jerk...

And then he dies. In a growing pool of his own dark blood.

STONE (CONT'D)
God-damnit.

He wipes a fleck of the dead man’s blood off of his own face
as he moves to the body. Will looks at Cole, amazed at what
he’s just witnessed... but Cole just watches

STONE

The Marshal bends over the dead man. Cole nods to Stone, not
without sympathy:

COLE
You did your best. Can’t stop a

man who’s determined to get himself
killed.

Stone remains silent, and Cole turns back to his reflection,
fragmented in the now-broken mirror. And we

FADE OUT.

END OF TEASER
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ACT ONE
FADE IN
EXT. SALOON - NIGHT

Rain’s come, pounding the muddy streets. KATIE supervises
the loading of the dead Farmer'’s body into her wagon as she
glances, open and intrigued, at

COLE

on the plank sidewalk. Out of the rain. Stone joins the
gunfighter. Quiet conversation.

STONE
Gotta hand it to you, Cole. You
never did waste much time stirring
it up when you hit town.

COLE

(rueful)
Didn’t exactly have to work at it.
Everywhere I go someone either
wants to buy me a drink or kill me.
Nowadays, half of ‘em can’t even
get their stories straight.

(re the Farmer'’s body)
I told him I’'d never been to Ouray.

STONE
Stories gotta come from somewhere.

COLE
It’s those books. Those Dime
Novels, like that kid was holding
up. Used to be a man made his own
reputation, good or bad. Now those
books do it for you, and it’s not
easy to outrun.

STONE
(dubious)
Last time we met you weren'’t
interested in outrunning anything.

Cole nods. A beat. A lot of years.
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COLE
Yeah. Those were some wild times.
Some days I didn’t know if I was
the devil himself or just doing his

work.
(beat)
But I'm here to put that behind me.
STONE
Why?
COLE

Times are different, you know that.
(beat, shrugs)

Maybe I'm different. Seemed like a

town you were running might be the

best place for me to find out.

Stone regards Cole, still unconvinced, as a MAN ON HORSEBACK
emerges from the rain. Been riding hard. He’'s soaked. And
scared.

MAN ON HORSEBACK
Marshal Stone? You'd better come
quick. Something’s happened to the
stage.

Katie looks up. And off Stone’s look of concern, we

SMASH CUT TO:
EXT. OUTSIDE OF TOWN - STAGE CROSSING - NIGHT
A vision of HELL: several TOWNSPEOPLE fight the muck from the
just-ended rain, placing burning TORCHES to illuminate a
scene they’d rather lose to the dark:
The STAGE stands on three wheels, its team of HORSES
struggling as they’'re cut free. SUITCASES and TRUNKS dot the
mud like haphazard islands. A COAT is spattered by rain.
And then there are the BODIES. A torch planted by each one.
DOC GATES wipes sweat and grime from his eyes as he walks
away from the scene to join

STONE AND FINCH

at the perimeter. Cole in the background as Finch dismounts.
Gates shakes his head.
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DOC GATES
They're dead. All of ‘em. Driver.
Shotgun. Four passengers.

STONE
Looks like whoever did it got the
strong box. Guess they weren'’t
interested in witnesses.

In the background, Finch SHOUTS to one of the Townspeople...

FINCH
You there. Try and keep people
away from the bodies and the
stage...

... as Katie pulls up in her wagon. And stops. Stricken.
Stone circles back to her, doing his best to gently draw her,
for just a moment, from the chaos of their surroundings:

STONE
Gonna be a busy night for you,
Katie. You up to it?

She looks from the scene, to him. And nods. Stone gives her
a tight smile as Finch heads towards them. To Katie:

FINCH
We're going to need whatever
blankets you have.

KATIE
Of course. To wrap the bodies.

FINCH
Before you wrap them, I suggest we
cover them in case this rain picks
up again. You never know what we
might find.

She and Finch get to work. Stone takes a torch and rides off
a bit, into the shadows, examining the wet ground for tracks.
And then he finds his way to Cole. The two men. Alone.

STONE
Killers' tracks are almost gone.
Any more rain and they will be. If
there’s a hope of staying on their
trail it means leaving now.
(beat)
I could use your help.
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A moment. Then Cole shakes his head.

COLE
No thanks.

A longer beat - again, a history between these two men, as
yet unspoken - then Stone nods.

STONE
I guess you’'ve got your reasons.

And he rides off into the night.
BACK AT THE STAGE - KATIE

watches Stone go. Watches Cole stay. And turns to Finch.
He's setting his camera up on a tripod. Working as fast as
he can.

KATIE
The Marshal’s riding out alone.

FINCH
I'm afraid I can’t help that.

KATIE
If there’s a chance of catching
whoever did this...

FINCH
... the odds are we’ll do it by
uncovering evidence here.

Katie looks back at him in disbelief.

KATIE
Evidence? 1It’s been raining all
night.

FINCH
(intent)
Which makes it all the more
imperative we stop arguing and
start searching.

KATIE
For what?

Finch turns for the first time. Isn’t it obvious?



PEACEMAKERS "Legend of the Gun" YELLOW Revisions 7/17/03 8T-1504

CONTINUED: (3)

FINCH
Answers.
(beat)
Or at least questions.

He heads off towards the stage. Katie debates. And relents.
A DISTANCE FROM THE STAGE - MINUTES LATER - KATIE

walks through the muck. ©Noticing a man’s SHAVING BRUSH. A
HIGH BUTTON SHOE. And a WOMAN'S BODY, hand still gripping a
HANDKERCHIEF. Katie bends to look at it, intrigued...

FINCH (0.S.)
(from the distance)
I told you not to touch anything!

She rises. Turns to see
AT THE STAGE - FINCH

rushing to examine a MAN’S BODY. To the helpful TOWNSPERSON
who was about to move it:

FINCH (CONT'D)
His body was sheltered by the
stage. It’s the only one that’s
dry.

CLOSER ON FINCH

as he takes a look. BULLET HOLE in the man’s cheek. A glint
in the Detective'’s eye as he begins to scrape POWDER TRACES
from the wound, suddenly oblivious to the surroundings...

ON A RISE ABOVE - MINUTES LATER - COLE

watches others from town arrive, shock and sadness on their

faces. For the longest moment, Cole closes his eyes to their

anguish. Tries to block it out. Tries to forget. Tries.
CUT TO:

EXT. TRAILHEAD - NIGHT

Stone’s off his horse, looking at tracks. TORCH flame
guttering as a SOUND causes him to turn:

A RIDER approaches: Will Johnston. The boy from the bar.
Mounted and doing his best to look like he’s ready. For
anything.
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WILL
Marshal.

STONE
Will, what are you doing here?

WILL
Come to ride with you. Take these
bastards down.

STONE
It’s not a job for kids.

WILL
(reddening)
I'm not a kid.

STONE
You don’'t even have a gun.
(beat, kinder)
Look, I appreciate it, but...

WILL
What, you gonna take ‘em down on
your own?

COLE (0.S.)
Nope.

Stone and Will turn. Cole, on his horse.

COLE (CONT'D)
I'm gonna help him.

Stone nods thanks. Mounts his horse. Will keeps trying:

WILL
Three men’s better than two. I
can...

STONE

Enough. You go on home now. Your
folks are probably worried about
you.

WILL
I don’'t have any folks. You know
that.
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A last look. Stone nods. Then he and Cole ride. Leaving
Will alone.

CUT TO:
EXT. MORTUARY - DAY

After a long night. Katie and Finch help MOSE unload the
stage victims from Katie’'s wagon. Tired.

KATIE
Never felt like I needed sleep
more, or that the chance of me
getting it was less.

FINCH
Mose could take over for an hour or
so.

KATIE
It’s not the time.
(beat)
After last night? I’'m afraid what
I'll see when I close my eyes might
be worse than what I’'ve seen
keeping them open.

She looks down at her shirt. BLOODSTAINS. Then she starts
inside. Halfway to the door when she spies a WELL-DRESSED
BUSINESSMAN approaching. JAMES GILMORE. He tips his hat.

GILMORE
Miss Owen.

KATIE
Mr. Gilmore. I’'m awfully sorry
about what happened to the stage.

GILMORE
(sincere)
Me too. Thank you.

She heads inside, and Gilmore turns to Finch.

FINCH
I was just on my way to the Wells
Fargo office to see you.

GILMORE
Thought I’'d save you the time.
(concerned)
(MORE)

11.
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CONTINUED:

GILMORE (CONT'D)
I'm on my way to see the Marshal
right now.

FINCH
The Marshal is out of town, on the
trail of those responsible for
attacking your stage.

A beat. Not what Gilmore expected.

GILMORE
So... who’s in charge?

FINCH
I am.
(down to business)
Can you tell me, was there anything
out of the ordinary about the
contents of the stage’s strongbox?

GILMORE
(nods, unhappy)
It was a payroll run. More than
two thousand dollars in company
money. Denver and San Francisco
are looking to me to get this mess
cleared up as soon as possible.

(uncomfortable)
I'd really feel better if the
Marshal...
FINCH
The Marshal is doing his job.
(pointed)

And so am I.

A beat. And Gilmore sighs.

GILMORE
Look, no disrespect intended. I
can handle Denver and Frisco. Been
doing it for years. But I’'ve got
six families back at my office...
and I don’'t know what to tell them.

FINCH
Tell them... we’'re doing our best.

All Gilmore can do is nod, frustrated, as we

CUT TO:

12.
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EXT. WOODED CLEARING - TIGHT ON A HORSESHOE PRINT - DAY

A hand feels the track. Now that the rain’s stopped, the
dirt has firmed. The impression’s edges are nice and crisp.

STONE (0O.S.)
Five of ‘em. One’s injured.

WIDER - STONE
examines the track. Cole behind him, in the saddle.

COLE
You can tell that from the track?

STONE
No.

He indicates a dark patch in the dirt with his boot.

STONE (CONT'D)
From the blood.

Stone rises. Eyes still on the ground. Studying.

STONE (CONT’D)
Been a while since we cut for sign,
hasn’t it?

COLE
(nods, quiet)
Long enough, I guess.

A silent moment, then Stone taps another track:

STONE
This here’s the kickout. See that
lip? Horse carrying the strongbox
went west, along with four of the
men. The fifth kept on north.

COLE
Now you’re just showing off.

STONE
Nah. Plain as day.
(turns back to his horse)
We’ll follow the box.

Cole nods. Considering.
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COLE
Fifth rider worry you?
STONE
Yeah.
(beat)
Could be he’s just trying to draw
us away.
COLE

Could also be he’s headed to get
more men. Or maybe he’s just gonna
shadow us. Either way...

STONE
(agrees)
More trouble for us.

He mounts his horse. Looks at Cole. Curious.

STONE (CONT'D)
You never said what made you change
your mind about joining up with me.

COLE
I told you I came to Silver City to
get some peace. Soon as I got
there the stage got hit and
somebody tried to kill me. I
figured it might be quieter out
here with you.

An easy smile. But Cole’s not laughing. And neither’s

Stone.

STONE
You always were a terrible liar.

COLE
Yeah, well. Fella gets out of
practice, you can’t expect too much
from him.

Stone gives him a look. And they ride.

INT. FINCH'S LAB - DAY

Finch works with manic intensity:

CUT TO:

14.
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CONTINUED:

A BALE OF HAY is placed against a far wall. A WHITE CLOTH is
draped neatly over it.

A RIFLE is procured. Finch likes that. Doesn’t get to play
with this kind of toy often. He loads a single bullet and...

Props the gun into some sort of TRIPOD DEVICE. Securing it.
Aiming the weapon at the hay bale, less than FOUR FEET AWAY.

CHIPPER opens the door. Takes one look at the proceedings...

CHIPPER
Oh oh...

... and ducks back out as:

FINCH FIRES. The expected noise and CLOUD OF SMOKE erupt
from the gun. When it clears:

A ragged HOLE has been blown in the left side of the white
cloth. It’s ringed by grimy residual particles, some of
which are still GLOWING RED.

Now Finch grabs a MORTAR AND PESTLE from his workbench,
filled with a POWDERED MIXTURE. He carefully loads the
powder into an EMPTY BULLET CASING...

And loads the bullet into the rifle. Double-checks his aim.
FIRES AGAIN. MUCH LESS SMOKE is emitted from the gun this
time, and when Finch checks the cloth...

The second hole’s SMALLER, with NEATER EDGES... and almost no
residual fragments. Interesting. Especially to Finch. Off
his growing smile, we

CUT TO:
INT. MORTUARY - DAY
Katie polishes a dead man’s shoes. One of two bodies she
still has left to get ready for burial. She’s illuminated by

lantern. It’s kind of creepy.

She turns to the second body. A woman. Gently washes the
woman’'s face. Tidies her just washed hair. And stops.

This is the woman holding the HANDKERCHIEF. The one Katie
looked at, out by the wrecked Stage. And she’s still got it
clutched between her cold fingers.
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Still interested, Katie gingerly grabs hold of the cloth -
seems bigger than a hankie - and tries to tug it free. The
woman’'s death grip eerily resists.

Persistent, Katie tugs harder. The woman’s arms JERK
FORWARD, startling Katie... but the cloth stays in her grasp.
Katie looks at the woman’s face. Reasoning:

KATIE
I'll give it back to you. I just
want to have a look.

Last try: Katie twists a free corner of the cloth around her
finger. Braces herself against the woman’s body with her
other hand. And puts some muscle into it.

The cloth COMES FREE. Katie opens it and is rewarded to find
it’s not a handkerchief at all. It’s a MASK. A hood with
cut eye holes.

A tight smile of triumph plays on Katie'’s face. Wait’ll
Finch sees this! She turns, excited... and finds

THE DEAD BODY OF THE MAN SITTING UP AND STARING AT HER

A long beat. We’'re expecting her to scream. Instead, quite
calmly:

KATIE (CONT'D)
First time that’s ever happened.

SMASH CUT TO:
INT. MORTUARY - MOMENTS LATER

Katie and Finch watch a chagrined Doc Gates listen to the
heart of the now-prone man. The “body’s” eyes are closed,
but when Gates looks up his gaze is filled with confirmation.

DOC GATES
He’'s alive, all right.

FINCH
(dark exasperation)
Well, you got five out of six
right. I guess we shouldn’t
complain.

Katie looks at Finch crossly, but Gates takes it like a man.
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DOC GATES
Guess I deserve that. Was kind of
hectic out there, though.

A beat, and Finch softens.

FINCH
Yes, I guess it was.

DOC GATES
His name is Baxter. Near as I can
tell, his body’s response to the
trauma it suffered was to sort of
shut down. Slow the vital signs.
It’s a protective reflex.

FINCH
Yes. “Suspended animation.” So
what’s the prognosis?

DOC GATES
(considering)
Well, he’s been through a lot, and
I've sedated him to avoid shock...
But I'd say there’s a pretty good
chance he’ll pull through.

Finch can’t help but smile.

FINCH
A witness. Things are looking up.

KATIE
Maybe more than you think. Take a
look at this.

She tosses Finch the mask. He opens it. Looks back at her.

FINCH
Where did you get this?

KATIE
Out of the hands of one of our less
fortunate victims. Any idea who it
might belong to?

Off Finch’s look, we

SMASH CUT TO:
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INT. FINCH'S LAB - MINUTES LATER - CLOSE ON A POLICE GAZETTE

On the cover: a line drawing of a stage being held up by a
gang wearing MASKS just like the one Katie found.

WIDER - KATIE
looks from the picture, to Finch. Confirmation in his eyes.

FINCH
The Marshal’s on the trail of a
gang that’s hit three stages in New
Mexico in the last year. They must
have moved north to protect their
anonymity. They are violent,
capable, and extremely knowledgable
in the use of firearms.

KATIE
You learned all that from this
mask?

FINCH
That... and the powder burn I found

on the body of the man sheltered by
the stage. The gunpowder we're
familiar with today is composed of
charcoal, sulphur, and potassium
nitrate. When ignited it produces
copious amounts of smoke and
particulate matter.

KATIE
(under her breath)
It’s not the only thing around here
doing that...

FINCH
The body under the stage was shot
from close range, yet the wound
exhibited almost none of this
characteristic “tattooing.” How is
that possible?

KATIE
Why don’t you just tell...

FINCH
(ignoring her, triumphant)
Smokeless powder.
(MORE )

18.
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FINCH (CONT'D)
A cellulose/ nitrate compound
recently developed by Alfred Nobel
in order to reduce the visibility
of...

KATIE
Finch.

FINCH

Fine. ©So far, evidence of this new
powder has only been found at the
three crime scenes in New Mexico.
And in each instance, the gang
using it wore masks.

(re the one Katie found)
Like this.

KATIE
(beat, considering)
Do they usually kill their
witnesses?

FINCH

No. My guess is the women holding
this mask exposed the face of one
of the killers... with obvious
results.

(beat, quieter)
And there’s one other thing: the
gang is known for drawing any
pursuers out, away from towns or
camps... and then circling back to
kill them. That’s why no one knows
who they are.

KATIE
Saved the best for last, didn't
you?

FINCH

I just wanted to...

KATIE
Marshal needs to know this.

FINCH
True, but there’s a witness who
might wake up and a town to protect
right here. We...

19.
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KATIE
Not we.
(beat)
That'’s your job.

The truth hits her. Unavoidable. Inevitable.

KATIE (CONT'D)
Which means I’'ve gotta ride.

Their looks. And we

END OF ACT ONE

FADE OUT.

20.
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ACT TWO
FADE IN
EXT. ROUGH CAMP - DAWN

Cole opens his eyes - been sleeping in a bedroll on the hard
earth - to find Stone packing up. The Marshal nods.

STONE
Time to head out. Might shave an
hour off their lead.

COLE
Don’t suppose you made coffee.

STONE
(shakes his head)
All I've got’'s whiskey. Figured
we’d hold onto that until we really
needed it.

COLE
There’'s something I never thought
I'd hear you say.

Cole rises. Serious kinks in his back; the cold doesn’t
exactly help him loosen-up. Stone looks at him. Wry:

STONE
Kind of forgot the joys of sleeping
in the great outdoors, huh?

COLE
Yeah. Speaking of which, I’'ve
gotta see a man about a horse.

STONE
(points)
I'd head that way if I were you.
(off Cole’s look)
I already saw a man about a horse
over there.

Cole gives Stone a small smile and disappears into the trees.
Stone kicks dirt on the fire. Checks his saddle and cinch.
Then stops. Listening. And we hear it too:

A horse. Hooves on stones. And a RIDER dismounting. Stone
draws his gun. Takes shelter behind a tree. FOOTSTEPS
approaching. He times it. Turns. Aiming his gun at

21.
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KATIE

She jumps.
look.

He quickly lowers his weapon. And gives her a

STONE (CONT'D)
Jeez, Katie. Don’t you know not to
sneak up on a camp like that?

KATIE
Well... no.
(has to admit)
Guess it kind of makes sense,
though, doesn’t it...

STONE
How’d you get out here so fast?

KATIE
Changed horses at a farm three
hours back. That way I didn’t have
to stop.

STONE
(impressed)
What was the rush?

KATIE
Me and Mr. Finch, we got some
information about the men you’re
following...

Her voice trails off as Cole steps out of the trees.

Surprised,

Katie looks from the gunfighter back to Stone.

KATIE (CONT'D)
I thought he didn’t...

COLE
(polite)
Ma'’am.
(to Stone)
I've got some information too.

And he'’s not happy about it.

AMONG THE TREES - A MINUTE LATER

Stone, Katie and Cole stand over a RIPPED OPEN STRONGBOX.
It’s empty, of course.

22.
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CONTINUED:

COLE
Guess they figured they were far
enough ahead they could blow it,
make their lives easier.

STONE
And ours harder. They’ll be moving
faster now.
(to Katie)
And if what you found out about
them is true...

KATIE
You should turn back. Get a real
posse.

STONE

Never stand a chance of closing the
gap if we did that. We’ve just
gotta push it.

He rises and starts back through the trees, leaving
KATIE AND COLE
to follow. She gives the gunfighter a tentative smile.

KATIE
I took the opportunity to bring a
few supplies. Some bread. Bacon.
Coffee.

COLE
Coffee?
(interested now)
What did you say your name was?

KATIE
Katie. Katie Owen.

COLE
I appreciate the effort, Miss Owen.
I'll be sure to look you up when we
get back, return the favor.

A beat. Katie likes this guy. Until it hits her:
KATIE

Actually, I was thinking I’'d come
with you.
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CONTINUED: (2)

COLE
Why would you want to do that?

KATIE
(logical)
Well, without a posse you’re going
to need all the help you can get.
(beat)
And I'm all the help you can get.

COLE
Maybe, but...

An unfathomable look. A guess on Katie'’s part:

KATIE
What, you think I'm just some dumb
girl?
COLE
(patient)

No. Not at all. You seem pretty
smart to me. Smart enough to know
better than to...

STONE (0.S.)
Guys?

The two stop, looking up... to find Stone looking down at
them. Already on his horse.

STONE (CONT'D)
Let’s go. Both of you.

COLE
Jared...

STONE

(to Cole)
We’'re taking her. She’s safer with
us than on her own.

(to Katie)
‘Course, “safe” is a relative term.
No one’s seen the faces of these
men and lived. Won'’'t be easy
trying to be the first.

Off Cole. And Katie, her determination once again tinged
with fear.

CUT TO:



PEACEMAKERS "Legend of the Gun" YELLOW Revisions 7/17/03 8T-1504

EXT. SILVER CITY STREETS - MOVING WITH FINCH - DAY

He’'s heading purposefully up the sidewalk. Doesn’t break
stride when James Gilmore - Mr. Wells Fargo - joins him.

GILMORE
Mr. Finch.

FINCH
Mr. Gilmore.

GILMORE
I have to send a progress report to
San Francisco on the investigation
of the stage robbery...

FINCH
(a look)
And you were wondering if there was
any progress?

GILMORE
Well... yes. I was.
FINCH
I'm happy to report the answer is

yes.
Gilmore stops, amazed.

GILMORE
Really?

FINCH
(turns to him, dry)
Your surprise is duly noted.

GILMORE
I didn’'t mean to imply...

FINCH
You can relay that my partner and I
have identified the gang
responsible and taken steps to
alert Marshal Stone as to their
modus operandi. Now, if you’ll
excuse me, I have a very important
witness to check on.

The Detective walks off. Over his shoulder:
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CONTINUED:

FINCH (CONT'D)
Barring unforeseen circumstances,
this could be our biggest break
yet.

Off Gilmore, we

SMASH CUT TO:
INT. DOC GATES’ OFFICE - A MINUTE LATER
Finch stares at Doc Gates, absolute incredulity on his face.

FINCH
Dead? What do you mean?

DOC GATES
I don’t know how else to put it.

FINCH
Are you sure?

DOC GATES
Believe me, I checked twice this
time. Have a look for yourself.

And there he is: body laid out on a narrow cot, covered by a
thin blanket. ILooks dead from here, but Finch moves to him:

He raises the body’s eyelids to check the pupils. Hmm.
Looks around the room... then looks into the man’s mouth.
Checks the blanket. The pillow under the head. To Gates:

FINCH
Did you tell anyone about this
man’s surviving what happened to
the stage?

DOC GATES
(shrugs)
Just about everyone at Luci’s.
Didn’t think it was a secret. Why?

FINCH
Because this man was murdered.

Gates 1s rocked. Shakes his head.

DOC GATES
How...?

26.
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FINCH

(indicates)
Look. Petechial hemorrhaging in
the pupils indicates oxygen loss to
the brain. That, together with the
threads in his mouth which appear
to match those of his pillow, lead
me to believe he was smothered.

Gates can’t argue. He leans back against his desk.

DOC GATES
I never even lock my door.

FINCH
(kindly)
You shouldn’t blame yourself...

He stops, noticing
A YELLOW CARDBOARD BOX

amidst a pile of various items on Gates’ desk. Couple of
inches long, maybe an inch wide. Something vagquely familiar
about it as Finch picks it up.

FINCH (CONT'D)
Where did you get this?

DOC GATES
Katie brought it over, along with
the rest of those things.
(indicates body)
They belonged to him. Why do you
ask?

Finch, onto something, nods. Re the body:
FINCH

Because maybe there’s still

something Mr. Baxter can tell us.
He pockets the yellow box and heads for the door, and we

CUT TO:

INT. MORTUARY - DAY
Katie’s sister AMY sorts through the belongings of those who

died on the stage. She’s not to happy about being here. Or
about turning around to find

27.
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WILL JOHNSTON
standing in the doorway. Watching her.

AMY
(startled)
Will. You scared me.

WILL
Always had that effect on people.
How’'s my favorite girl doing?

“Uncomfortable” is the answer to that. Obvious he’s not her
favorite gquy.

AMY
Okay, I guess. What are you doing
here?

WILL

Just thought I’'d stop in. See if
you might like a taste.

He produces a cheap flask of cheaper whiskey. Amy wrinkles

her nose.
AMY
I'm too young to drink. And so are
you.
WILL

(lowers his voice)
Don’'t worry. It won’'t affect my
judgement.

He smiles at his own joke and enters the room. Starts to
examine the various tools of the trade stored about the room.
Knives. Gleaming instruments.

WILL (CONT'D)
Must be great, working here.

AMY
I don’'t work here. I’'m just
helping my sister while she’s out
of...

She stops herself. Not fast enough. Will smiles again.

28.
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CONTINUED: (2)

AMY (CONT'D)
(quickly)
Anyway, it’s not great. Place
gives me the creeps.

WILL
Not me. Nothing about death to be
scared of. Sure I’'ll be seeing a
lot of it in my days.

He’'s closing on her. She pushes him away. Like she means
it.

AMY
You’ll knock that off, unless you
want to start seeing it right now.

He takes a step back. Pulls the Dime Novel we saw earlier
out of his pocket. Taps the cover.

WILL
You see that? Someday it’s gonna
be my picture on one of these
books. I'm gonna be famous.
Everybody’s gonna be wanting to
know me. Especially the women.

Amy just fixes him with a look.

AMY
Correct me if I'm wrong... but to
be famous, don’'t you actually have
to do something?

Will blinks... and Mose enters the room, allowing Amy the
chance to head out. To escape. From Will.

CUT TO:
EXT. STREAMSIDE - DAY
Stone, Katie and Cole allow their horses to drink... as they

read the signs around them: more blood. Stone rises from it.

STONE
The injured man’s lagging behind
the others. Following them just
like we are but not making near the
time.

Cole nudges an apple core and a heel of bread with his boot.

29.
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COLE
Looks like the other three waited
for him here for a while, then
moved on. Don’t know when.

KATIE
At least a couple of hours ago.
(off Stone and Cole’s
inquisitive looks)
This spot’s in sunlight now. They
would have waited in the shade,
right?

Cole looks up at the sun. Back to Katie. Impressed. Katie
almost blushes. So much experience in Cole’s eyes. And
mystery.

KATIE (CONT'D)

Mr. Hawkins... I told you why I
chose to come out here. I saw you
tell the Marshal “no,” back at the
stage. What made you change your
mind?

STONE
Katie, maybe it’s best you don't...

COLE
(waves him off)
Hell, Jared. We’'ve been dancing
around it long enough. Nothing but
a story anyway.

A trace of relief. Katie looks from Cole to Stone, realizing
the answer to her question lies somewhere between them.

COLE (CONT'D)

Jared and I met during the war. We

picked the right side... but all

victory does is assure you enemies.
(beat, to Stone)

If memory serves, you spent the

better part of the following five

years in and out of quite a few

scrapes. And at least one prison

cell.

Surprise in Katie’s eyes. Nothing but a sideways look
between Cole and Stone. Tantalizing.
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COLE (CONT'D)
I had the undeserved fortune of
finding myself a good woman.
Clara. We settled down and lived a
quiet life. Worked out well enough
for me to fool myself into thinking
it might always be that way.

A beat. Cole’s horse STAMPS in the silence of the way it
might have been.

COLE (CONT'D)
Then, ten years ago, some men came.
It was about the war, revenge...
doesn’t really matter. But I
wasn’'t there.
(beat)
So they took my wife.

It sinks into Katie. Where this story is going.

COLE (CONT'D)
Jared and I tracked them.
(to Stone)
How long did we cut sign? Two,
three months?

STONE
Seemed longer.

COLE
Yeah. Wouldn’'t have found them if
it wasn’t for you.

A look. And Katie, watching. And Cole turns back to her.
COLE (CONT'D)
But find them we did. And we took

care of business.

KATIE
And... your wife?

COLE
(grim)
We found her too.

A horse drinks from the stream. Wind in the trees.
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COLE (CONT'D)
For a long time after I didn’t care
much about anything, and that got
me into a lot of trouble. The ways
I got out of trouble made me the
“legend” people waste their time
reading about.

He looks to Katie. And to Stone. And shrugs.

COLE (CONT'D)
Guess I was a fool to think I could
change any of that, huh?

Hold on their looks.
CUT TO:
EXT. OUTSIDE OF TOWN - STAGE CROSSING - DAY

Finch and Chipper walk through the Scene of the Crime.
Despite the lack of rain and people, the pall of death still
hangs heavy, made all the more stark by the

SMALL FLAGS

that denote where each body fell. Finch motions as they
approach a lone marker, fluttering at the edge of some brush.

FINCH
His body was found up here.

CHIPPER
What exactly are we looking for?

FINCH
A small metal and cardboard box,
roughly eight inches by six.

As they begin to search through the brush:

FINCH (CONT'D)
It'’s a long shot at best, but if
the poor man was carrying it with
him it’s just possible he...

CHIPPER
Found it!
(beat)
I think...

32.
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Finch heads to his side. Smiles as he takes the SMALL BOX
which fits his earlier description.

CHIPPER (CONT'D)
What 1is 1it?

FINCH
A camera.
CHIPPER
(dubious)

I’'ve never seen one that small.

FINCH

That’'s progress, Chipper. The
ability to pack more and more
capability into smaller and smaller
boxes.

(re camera)
The Eastman Dry Plate and Film
Company just started selling these
this year. 1It’s called a “Kodak.”

He removes the YELLOW BOX that he found at Doc Gates’ from
his pocket. Holds it up.

FINCH (CONT'D)
This held the film for it... and
it’s empty.
(re the camera)
The question is, what’s in here?

And as the Detective regards the camera with excitement, we
CUT TO:

EXT. CLAUSTROPHOBIC WOODS - DAY

The three intrepid trackers mounted but at a walk, wending

their way through trees so close they can’t see fifteen feet

in any direction. They’'re quiet. On edge...

A sudden inhalation of breath by Katie causes the men to turn
in her direction:

A DEAD HORSE

lies in the leaves in front of her. All three immediately
dismount and draw their guns. Stone whispers, re the horse:

33.
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STONE
Animal was pushed too hard.

They tie their own horses, Katie patting hers on the nose to
calm it, then Stone motions:

BLOOD on the forest floor. A trail of it, leading away from
the horse. At another nod from Stone they separate, picking
their way through the trees. Avoiding deadfall.

Seconds later they’ve vanished. And there’s a SHOT.

IN THE TREES - STONE

reacts to the shot, trying to judge where it came from, while

IN ANOTHER PART OF THE FOREST - COLE

runs hard. Closer to the source of the shot. Branches WHIP
THROUGH FRAME... and he comes upon

KATIE

on the ground. Blood from a wound in her arm staining her
shirt. A second later Stone lands beside her. Cradles her
head as Cole looks up to see

AN OUTLAW

looking back at him. The man’s injured as well - badly.
Hunkered down beside a rock, his gun’s fallen from his hand.
He’'s staring at Cole with dull, dying eyes...

And Cole approaches him. Until his gun rests at the Outlaw’s
temple. And his finger rests on the trigger. Still the
Outlaw looks at him.

OUTLAW
Don’'t bother. 1I’'m already dead.

And for once the gunfighter doesn’t have to pull the trigger:
the wounded man bleeds out right in front of him, holding his
gaze until the end. A profoundly disturbing intimacy...

And Cole turns back to Stone. And the Marshal tends to
Katie. And we

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE
FADE IN
EXT. CLAUSTROPHOBIC WOODS - DAY

Stone, Katie, Cole. Katie’'s arm’s been bandaged; she’s
sitting against the same rock where the Outlaw died. Life
goes on. As Cole attends to fashioning a sling...

STONE
Good thing that hole’s in your arm.
Couple of inches to the left and we
would have had two bodies on our
hands.

KATIE
(a look)
Glad I didn’t have to put you
through the trouble.

Stone nods. Heads back to the trees...

STONE
Gonna take a look around...

... and he’'s gone. As Cole patiently rips another strip off
a shirt for Katie’s sling - another kind of intimacy -

KATIE
Mr. Hawkins...

COLE
Cole. Now that we’ve been shot at
I figure we oughta be on a first
name basis.

KATIE
Okay. Cole. I just wanted to say
thanks. If you hadn’t gotten
here...

Her eyes stray to where the Outlaw shot at her.

COLE
Guy was done for anyway.

She turns back to find him looking at her. Not an
uncomfortable sensation.

COLE (CONT'D)
Jared tells me you’'re a spinster.

35.
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KATIE
Oh he does, does he...?

COLE
I told him I found that hard to
believe, unless there’s something I
don’t know about the men of Silver
City.

She smiles at that.

KATIE
Well, I always figured I’'d have to
know someone pretty well before I
could consider marrying them. You
know, hear their stories? Problem
with living in a small town is that
I've already heard everyone'’s
stories. Twice.

COLE
(smiles as well)
It'’s a curse, all right, hearing
the same tales over and over again.
I've heard the ones about me so
often I'm not sure which ones are
true and which are made up.

KATIE
I'l1l bet they’'re not all bad.
(beat)
And even if they are... maybe this

one doesn’t have to be.
A beat - maybe this was more than small talk - as
IN A GLADE BY THE STREAM - AT THE SAME TIME - STONE

lets his horse drink. Listens to the sounds of the forest.
In the forest. And watches. Always looking for signs.

And he find one: bends to fish a PIECE OF PAPER out of the
water as it floats by. Holds it up for a closer look. It'’s

A FOLGERS COFFEE WRAPPER
The Marshal regards it. And moves.
BACK AT THE CLAUSTROPHOBIC WOODS - SECONDS LATER

Stone strides towards Katie and Cole. No nonsense.

36.
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STONE
We’'d better get going. Rest of the
men are close.

COLE
Where?

STONE
Somewhere upstream.

He shows them the wrapper. Katie looks at it as she
struggles to get to her feet. Cole bends to help her, gently
taking her uninjured arm.

KATIE
There’s a series of rapids two or
three miles upstream. That wrapper
could never have made it through.

Stone and Cole look at each other. The implication clear:

COLE
They probably heard the shot.

STONE
If they know we’re this close,
they’1ll make their move. Try and
double back, catch us from behind.

KATIE
So what do we do?

STONE
(grim)
We try and beat them to it.
Off his tight expression, we
CUT TO:
INT. FINCH'S LAB - MAKESHIFT DARKROOM - DAY
Several PRINTS hang on the dry line in the reddish darkness;
Finch bathes two more in a chemical tray as Chipper pokes his

head in through the door, admitting a SHAFT OF WHITE LIGHT.

CHIPPER
Mr. Finch?
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FINCH
The door, Chipper. Remember what
we’'ve learned.

Oops. Chipper quickly exits and shuts the door. Muffled,
from outside:

CHIPPER (O.S.)
I got those clothespins you wanted.

FINCH
Excellent. Just put them on the
desk.

The door OPENS again. Innocent:

CHIPPER
Where’d you say to put ‘em?

Finch gives him a look. Tempted. Then he just sighs.

FINCH
Why don’t you just come in.

Chipper smiles and enters. What he wanted all along.

CHIPPER
So’d you get any pictures out of
that Kodak box?

FINCH
Yes I did. Luckily the film uses
the same silver halide emulsion I'm
familiar with. I was worried about
having to substitute ammonium
thiosulfate for sodium thiosulfate
in the fixing solution...

But Chipper’s already tuned him out, looking instead at the
HANGING PHOTOGRAPHS
He points to one:

CHIPPER
That’s Denver, isn’t it?

It is. Next to it THREE OTHER SHOTS: scenery, an elk, and a
small stucco building.

38.
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CHIPPER (CONT'D)
I recognize that one, too. It'’s
the stage stop at Cooper Flats.
Last one before town.
(to Finch, catching on)
Were there any pictures after that?

FINCH
Just these two. Hand me those
clothespins, will you?

He removes the FIRST PICTURE from the bath. Both men
scrutinize it as he pins it to the line:

A view OUT THE STAGE WINDOW. About fifty yards away, FIVE
MASKED RIDERS can be seen approaching.

CHIPPER
There they are! The guys who hit
the stage.

FINCH
Yes, Mr. Baxter showed remarkable
presence of mind, but I'm afraid
this shot doesn’t really help us.
The second exposure looked more
promising though...

Out comes the SECOND PICTURE. This one shows the stage in
the background. And a MAN WITH A GUN, approaching in the
foreground. His mask is GONE.

CHIPPER
Look at that...

FINCH
As I'd hoped. Baxter took his
camera with him when he tried to
escape. He actually managed to
take this photograph and hide the
camera before he was murdered.

They’'re both amazed. And kind of creeped out. As we PUSH IN
on the photograph...

FINCH (CONT'D)
The face of a killer...

SMASH CUT TO:

39.
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INT. STONE'S OFFICE - MINUTES LATER

A pile of WANTED POSTERS is dumped on the desk. Finch looks
at Chipper as he starts to sift through the sheets: most are
black-and-white PHOTOGRAPHS, but some are simple DRAWINGS.

FINCH
Any others? We’re going to need
everything the Marshal’s got.

As Chipper checks in another cabinet:

CHIPPER

What are you going to do with them?
FINCH

Compare them... to this.

Finch puts the PHOTOGRAPH OF THE KILLER on the desk as well;
as Chipper dumps a SECOND STACK on top of the first...

GILMORE (0.S.)
You really think that’s going to
work?

Finch and Chipper turn: the agent’s in the door. Doesn’t
look like Wells Fargo Central’s cutting him any slack.

FINCH
Comparing “mug shots” has been an
effective tool of law enforcement
for more than twenty-five years.
Mr. Allan Pinkerton himself
pioneered...

GILMORE
But you must have over a hundred
pictures there. And some of them
aren’'t even photographs.

FINCH
That’'s where the trained eye
becomes so important.

CHIPPER
Can I help?

FINCH
(small smile)
Absolutely.
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Finch turns to Gilmore. Who sighs. And pulls up a chair.
But he’s got to ask:

GILMORE
When’s the real law coming back?

Off the mug shots, we

CUT TO:
EXT. - CLOSE ON WILL JOHNSTON - DAY

Asleep... but just for a second. And when his eyes OPEN he
has to wonder if he’s still dreaming. Going WIDER: he'’s

OUTSIDE THE MORTUARY

Better than that: he’s in a COFFIN. Despite his claimed
peace with death and all things related, he sits up pretty
quickly, freaked... and sees AMY looking back at him.

WILL
What’s going on?

AMY
You got so drunk you fell down.
Thought I’'d do the Christian thing
and give you a place to sleep it
off.

Will climbs out of the casket. Still a bit spooked.

WILL
Figured you’d teach me some kinda
lesson, stickin’ me in that box?
Well I don’'t care.

AMY
Maybe you should.
(beat)
Maybe ending up in that box is a
bigger deal than you think.

Will reddens. Grabs his hat. He feels his back pocket -
empty - then reaches back into the casket and removes his
Dime Novel. Amy calls after him as he heads out...

AMY (CONT'D)

41.
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... but he’s gone.

CUT TO:

EXT. OVERLOOK - DAY

Cole, mounted, picks his way towards a clear overhang. We’'re
with Stone and Katie, on horses as well, hanging back. A
beat. Something on Katie’s mind. Another beat before:

KATIE

Mind if I ask you a question?
STONE

Not yet.
KATIE

I don’'t mean to pry... but did you
really spend time in prison after
the war?

STONE
(beat)
Yeah.

Stone’s obviously not that eager to talk about it. Katie
tries - she really does - but she just can’t stop herself:

KATIE
What were you in for?

STONE
Battery.
(off her disappointment)
And attempted murder.

Her eyes widen. Stone just shakes his head... Then a short
WHISTLE from Cole. A signal. Katie’s eyes move to the
gunfighter. And Stone’s move to her.

STONE (CONT'D)
So what do you think of Cole?

KATIE
What do you mean?
STONE
(a look)

Don’t give me that. I’'ve seen the
way you look at him.
(MORE)
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STONE (CONT'D)
(beat)
And the way he looks at you.

Katie turns away. A blush? An honest answer:

KATIE
I like him.
(smile)
But then again, I’'ve always been
partial to older men.

Stone shoots her a look. Did she mean...? But she’s busy,
protecting her sling as she dismounts. And heading for Cole.
Stone follows, approaching the overlook, peering down at

THE SCENE BELOW

A hurried camp. Three men visible. Killers. One tends to
the horses, but the other two are behind cover, keeping a
watchful eye over the trail heading towards their camp.

COLE
Three of ‘em at least. None of ‘em
smart enough to figure we might
have looped ahead while their backs
were to us.

STONE
(starting for his horse)
Let’s not give them time to get any
ideas.

Katie starts back too, but Cole stops her gently with a hand.

COLE
This time I’'ve got to insist. You
stay here. All you can do with
that arm strung up is get yourself
in trouble.

She’s going to argue. But the look in his eyes stops her.
And convinces her.

KATIE
All right.

Cole mounts. Stone’s already up. A look to Katie.

STONE
Something happens here, you get
back to Silver City. Let people
know.
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KATIE
Marshal...

But he’s gone. And so is Cole.

CUT TO:

INT. STONE'S OFFICE - DAY

Finch lays FIVE MUG SHOTS down next to each other on the
desk. Beside them: the photo from the Kodak. To Chipper and
Gilmore:

FINCH
There we are, gentlemen. Our best
five guesses as to who this killer
might be.

GILMORE
I have to admit, a couple of those
don’t seem too far off. What do we
do with them now?

FINCH
We contact Denver. Their resources
are far more extensive than ours.
Among the largest in the West.
We’ll see what they can tell us
about these five.

He starts writing their names down on a sheet of paper.
FINCH (CONT'D)
Chipper, take this list of names
down to the telegraph office. 1I've
got another cable for you as well.

As Chipper nods, Gilmore regards Finch in a new light.

GILMORE
You'’ve impressed me, Mr. Finch.

FINCH
(modest)
Just doing my job...

Off Gilmore, we

CUT TO:
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EXT. HURRIED CAMP - DAY

Horses tied behind them, Stone and Cole peer from behind the
cover of trees. Closer to the outlaw’s camp now. Guns out,
they take their aim. Prepare to make their presence known...

Then a SHOT echoes across the camp. Sounds like it’s coming
from the Overlook. The three killers turn, looking up...

As Stone and Cole sink back behind cover. Fearing the worst:

COLE
Katie...

STONE
Gotta be the fifth rider. Must
have been dogging us the whole way.

The truth suffuses Cole with a darkness that seems to both
kill him and bring him totally alive. He RISES, turning back
to the camp, drawing his gun...

But Stone forces his arm back down. Urgently:

STONE (CONT'D)
Listen to me. Maybe that rider’s
using Katie to draw us to him.
Maybe he hasn’t hurt her. If
that’s true, the sound of us
shooting might cause him to bolt.
Or worse.

Cole checks his anger. Can’t argue. Stone nods at the
Overlook:

STONE (CONT'D)
You get up there. 1I’'1l1 take care
of these three.
Cole mounts his horse. Sets his jaw.
COLE
Seems to me we'’'ve tried this
before.

And he rides. And we

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR

FADE IN
EXT. TRAIL TO THE OVERLOOK - RIDING WITH COLE - DAY
The Gunfighter’s moving. Fast.

SMASH CUT TO:
EXT. HURRIED CAMP - AT THE SAME TIME
One of the KILLERS moves towards us, reaching for his horse.
He mounts... and Stone PULLS HIM OFF. Silences him with a

BLOW TO THE HEAD...

But a SECOND OUTLAW sees him. FIRES at Stone. The Marshal
winces as the SOUND of the shot fills the camp...

And he takes cover. RETURNS FIRE and KILLS his assailant.
The man falls. But, behind him

THROUGH THE TREES

Stone sees a THIRD OUTLAW mount his horse and start to ride.
Stone’s immediately up in his saddle. He SPURS his horse.
Draws his RIFLE from its scabbard...

And begins to ride parallel to the Third Outlaw. The trees
FLASHING between them provide cover, but as Stone picks up
speed...

STONE'S P.O.V.

... the gaps between the trees seem to increase in width.
Stone RAISES HIS RIFLE. FIRES...

And the next time the rider’s horse emerges from behind a
tree THERE’'S NO ONE IN THE SADDLE.

SMASH CUT TO:
EXT. OVERLOOK - AT THE SAME TIME

Sudden QUIET. Cole’'s off his horse, drawing his gun, as we
SWING BEHIND HIM to reveal

KATIE
in the middle of the overlook. Terrified. But alive. For

now. The FIFTH RIDER’s beside her, his gun to her back and
his hand around her neck. He and Cole eye each other.
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CONTINUED:

FIFTH RIDER
You drop your gun.

COLE
Sorry. Not the way I work.

And he starts towards the Rider. Slowly. Deliberately.
Katie’s eyes flick between the two men. The Rider'’s nervous
himself...

But Cole is possessed with a simple, focussed intensity. An
eerie calm at his center as he continues forward.

FIFTH RIDER
I'm warning you. Back down.

COLE
I hear you...

He COCKS his gun. Katie FLINCHES.

COLE (CONT'D)
Problem is I can’t back down.
Haven'’'t been able to in a long
time.

Ten feet away now, Cole stops. Doesn’t blink.

COLE (CONT'D)
So I guess the next move is yours.

Abject tension, close-up. Cole’s a rock. The Fifth Rider’s
hand is shaking, sweat dripping in his eyes... and then he
realizes. And that makes him more frightened than Katie.

FIFTH RIDER
Shit. You're Cole Hawkins.

Cole just waits. An agonizing moment. And then the Fifth
Rider DROPS HIS GUN. Releases Katie. She stumbles away from
him, relieved...

Until she sees that Cole still hasn’t moved. Hasn’t picked
up the Rider’s gun. He'’s frozen, his gun still leveled at
the quaking Rider... until

STONE

appears. His own gun on the Rider. A long beat, a long time
for Cole’s gaze to finally drift from his target to the
Marshal...
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CONTINUED: (2)

And then he nods. And smiles. Rueful, but a smile
nonetheless. He picks up the Rider’s gun, shaking his head
at Stone. At the irony.

COLE
That’s the first thing being a
legend ever did for me.

Interesting. As Katie looks from the Marshal, back to Cole,
we

CUT TO:
EXT. SILVER CITY TELEGRAPH OFFICE - DAY
Chipper exits the office, telegraph in hand... and is met by
the ever-anxious James Gilmore.
GILMORE
So what did the Police in Denver
come up with?
CHIPPER
(unfolding the telegram)
A lot, I guess. Three of the guys
on our list are already in jail,
and another is dead. But the one
that’'s left...
(reading)
Says here “he’s known to be violent
and have an aff... affinity for
attacking stagecoaches.” His
name’'s Robert Mercer.
Gilmore stops, looking at Chipper.
GILMORE
Does it say anything else?
FINCH (0.S.)
Only that he’s got a brother-in-law
here in town.
Gilmore turns to find Finch standing behind him... with a GUN

IN HIS BACK. The Agent seems perplexed:

GILMORE
What are you talking about?
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CONTINUED:

FINCH
A pretty good set-up, that’s what.
A Wells Fargo agent with a relative
in a gang that thrives on robbing
stages.

Closer, as Gilmore'’s face begins to fall:

FINCH (CONT'D)
You didn’t even have to get your
hands dirty. Until you had to kill
Mr. Baxter.

GILMORE
(re Chipper)
How...? This kid just got the

news.
Finch nods at the TELEGRAPH OFFICE. Remember the sign?

FINCH
I called “long distance.”
(beat)
I got the news fifteen minutes ago.

As Gilmore darkens - technology takes another man down - we
DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. SILVER CITY STREETS - DAY

Stone, Katie and Cole ride slowly into town, a string of four

horses behind them: two with living Outlaws, two with dead.

Enough to make the TOWNSPEOPLE stare, that’s for sure, as

AT THE MARSHAL'S OFFICE - FINCH

exits. Smiles as the three approach and dismount.

STONE
Detective.

FINCH
Marshal.
(re outlaws)
Busy couple of days, I see.

STONE
Had their moments. You?
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CONTINUED:
FINCH
Nothing we couldn’t handle.
Knowing smiles. Finch looks to Katie. Re her sling.

FINCH (CONT'D)
You all right?

She glances at Cole. And back to Finch. With a smile:

KATIE
Yeah. I’'m fine.

Another smile, then, as Chipper steps out of the office to
help Finch take the Outlaws inside...

STONE, KATIE AND COLE

step away from the Office. A moment.

STONE
I want to thank you for what you
did, Cole.
(beat)

Don’t know how you feel about it,
but you’'re welcome to settle down
here if you still want to.

COLE
Well...

His eyes find Katie, who’s looking right back at him. A
spark? At least a smile.

COLE (CONT'D)
I'll consider it, that’s for sure.
But right now all I want is a good
night’s sleep.

Stone nods. A look to the two of them, then he heads into
his office. And Cole turns to Katie.

COLE (CONT'D)
Miss Owen...

KATIE
Katie. Now that we’ve been shot
at.

Cole smiles at that. Nice to see it.
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CONTINUED: (2)

COLE
I'm sorry for what happened out
there. If there was one thing I
wanted to avoid, it was you being
in any kind of danger.
(beat)
Did a pretty lousy job of that.

KATIE
I'm just glad I was there to see
what happened.
(beat)
And what didn’t happen.

Their gazes lock for a moment, then Cole tips his hat. And
starts off towards the Hotel... and

ACROSS THE STREET - WILL JOHNSTON

steps off the sidewalk. Amy exits the Mortuary and sucks in
her breath, noting in an instant that Will'’s wearing a GUN
BELT.

AMY
wWill...

Her voice causes Katie to turn, and what she sees chills her
instantly: Will’'s facing off against Cole. He calls the
gunfighter out in a voice as tough as he can make it:

WILL
Cole Hawkins.

Cole stops in the middle of the street, as surprised as
everyone else. Looks at this dirty boy pacing towards him,
second-hand gun at his side.

And then Will stops. And waits. And the whole town quiets.

COLE
I don’t know what you think you’re
doing, boy...

WILL

I'm making a name for myself. Same
way you did.

COLE
You oughta think twice. You go
down that road, it’s a long ride
back.
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CONTINUED: (3)

Will blinks. ©Not what he expected.

WILL
I don’'t need to hear you talk.
Don’t say nothin’ in your book
about you talkin’.
(beat)
I just need you to draw.

Katie starts for Stone’s office, but Cole shoots her a quick
look: don’t. She stops, realizing...

KATIE

(so quiet)
No...

And Cole looks back to Will. Shakes his head.

COLE
I'm not going to do that.

WILL
Draw!

The boy’s hand hovers over his gun. Fingers twitching.
Almost plaintive:

WILL (CONT'D)
Just draw, will you? You're the
famous Cole Hawkins...

COLE
Not anymore.
(beat)
I'm just done.

And with that Cole reaches for the buckle of his gun belt,
ready to take it off for the first time in ten years...

And Will DRAWS. And PULLS THE TRIGGER.
The single shot CRACKS the brittle silence, causing the
horses to start. Cole’s hit in the chest. Blown to the

dirt. Katie’s at his side in seconds...

But Cole’s already dead. Stone exits his office, gun out,
ready to fire. But
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CONTINUED: (4)

WILL

has already dropped his gun. He’s sinking to his knees,
right there in the middle of the street. Talking. More to
himself than anyone else:

WILL
I'm the man... I'm the man who
shot Cole Hawkins...
The kid laughs for a moment, a strangled sound that none

there that day will ever forget... then, as Stone approaches,
“The Man Who Shot Cole Hawkins” PUKES in the dirt.

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT FOUR
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TAG
FADE IN
EXT. SILVER CITY CEMETERY - DAY

Stone, Katie and Finch. The short service is over, the few
interested bystanders already heading back to town. Leaves
already beginning to cover the fresh dirt on Cole’s grave.

FINCH
Will Johnston will be charged with
murder in Central City tomorrow.
Not much doubt about the outcome.

STONE
Aren’t going to be any books
written about him, that’s for sure.

FINCH
Who knows? A sensational story
never ceases to capture the
attention of the public. Will may
very well become just as famous as
the man he killed.

Stone looks at Finch for a moment. Fucked-up world. And to
Katie:

STONE
You make sure that Cole’s name
isn’t on his gravestone, all right?

KATIE
Why not?

STONE
He had enough notoriety in his
life. Too much, by his own
reckoning.
(beat)
He should at least find peace... in
death.

Off Katie, left with that and precious more, we

FADE OUT.

END OF TAG
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