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Bl ack screen - intro nusic -
Wrds roll up the screen -

V. O
In the year 1885, 4 years after
Watt Earp survived a showdown at
the O K Corral, Tonbstone, he
settles with his wife in the town
of Rattl esnake Cove, South of
Washi ngton D.C., where he becones
the sheriff.

Words roll up the screen -

V. O
He keeps the peace with his
deputies, living in harnony
al ongsi de an I ndi an Reservation
where Sitting Bull lives with his

famly.
The words roll up the screen -

V. O
But things change when an unwanted
visitor arrives -

EXT. MOONSHI NE STILL - DAY

The canera slowy noves towards a figure with its back to
the screen. Al nobst touches the figure. It turns quickly,
reveal ing a hi deous zonbi e.

The canmera swiftly turns to the right. Another bloody zonbie
| unges at the screen, grow ing.

ANGLE ON SHERI FF

Sheriff WYATT EARP - (37), tall, brown hair with gray
streaks, noustache, tattered shirt under rawhi de vest wth
badge, suede bei ge pants, glares ahead a nonent, then
resunes to pour gunpowder out of a small keg leading froma
nmoonshine still to a wagon with 2 horses.

On the wagon is WL ROLAND - aka FRANK JAMES, (42), thin

bl ack hair, weathered face, wearing farner’s clothing, a
gunslinger’s holster, with 2 pistols inside, shotgun in his
hand. SITTING BULL (54), a large man with war paint on,
Indian chief’'s attire, holding a tomahawk, rifle. JOSEPH NE
EARP (24), slim wearing a silver cross necklace, holding a
pi stol.



Zonmbies MOAN, HISS - OS - scare Watt.
W reaches for Watt fromthe edge of the wagon.

W L
Take ny hand!

Watt runs for the wagon, grabs WI’'s hand, punches an
incomng zonbie in the face as Wl pulls himup onto the
wagon.

They | ook ahead to see zonbies in various decay shuffle, run
at different speeds towards the wagon.

WI fires his shotgun, Sitting Bull throws a tonmahawk. It
lands in a zonbie' s head. The zonbie falls.

Watt strikes a match, ready to toss onto the gunpowder, but
a zonbie runs into the side of the wagon, knocks him off

bal ance. He drops the match. The flanme dies. WI shoots the
zonbie in the face.

The wagon is surrounded by flesh-hungry nonsters.
WYATT
(shouti ng)
Josee, | won’t let anythin’ happen
to you.

They shoot at the zonbies..

EXT. DEAD GULCH TOMN - MORNI NG - TWO DAYS EARLI ER
ESTABLI SHI NG SHOT ONE LANE TOWN

A cracked wooden sign at the edge of town reads, Wl cone to
DEAD GULCH

Shopkeepers of different nationalities busy thensel ves as
they prepare for a new day. Sonme residents shuffle along the
| ane.

A stagecoach rolls into town. Stops outside the Sal oon.
Passengers get off.

CLOSE UP: - of a cowboy boot |eaving the stagecoach, |owering
to the ground, revealing ROBERT FORD (23), his face hidden
beneath a | arge stetson.

He tips his hat at an I ndian wonman passi ng by, stares at the
sal oon.



The stagecoach recei ves new passengers, rolls off into the
di stance. Robert places a match between his teeth, enters
t he sal oon.

The stagecoach passes 3 riders on horseback heading into
t own.

EXT. QUTSI DE OF BANK

PEI RPONT HUXTABY (56), rounded figure, in a crisp black
t hree-pi ece suit, checks his pocket watch to see it’s
8.00am He greets 3 people closing in, unlocks the bank,
| ets them i nside.

EXT. QUTSI DE OF FURNI TURE STORE

GRI MES (52), coffin maker, scrawny, hunched, with gray
straggl es of uneven hair down the sides of his head, eyes
the riders closing in. He is nervous.

EXT. QOUTSI DE OF BANK

The riders stop at the bank, hop off their horses, pul
neckerchi efs over their faces, burst in, guns drawn.

| NT. BANK - SECONDS LATER

SCRATCH (32), piercing eyes, a scar fromleft forehead to
under the bl ack, ragged neckerchi ef over his nose, nouth,
raises a pistol in the air.

SCRATCH
This is a robbery in progress.
Sorry it’s early but ny father
taught me, why steal tonorrow what
you can steal today...

He points the gun at the people.

SCRATCH ( CONT’ D)
Do exactly as | say and you m ght
survi ve.

A slovenly sidekick, HOOT (28), Spanish origin, wearing a
poncho, raises a nachete, eyes PENNY (22), a pretty young
bl onde woman. He then scowl s at LARRY (53), unkenpt hair in
a patched suit jacket, who frowns.



HOOT
(staring at Larry)
M ght survive.

BERTHA (50), European, in a proper dress, bonnet, Penny’s
not her or grandnother, hard to tell fromher winkled face,
clutches Penny to her, TISKING at Hoot.

HOOT ( CONT' D)
(w nking at Bertha)
You’ ve got a sweet bazoo.

Hoot grabs Bertha by the arm snarls.

HOOT ( CONT' D)
keep it shut or ny gun will fill
it.

FI NNEGAN (38), haggard, weathered, dressed in a neticul ous
brown overcoat, top hat, enbroidered blue silk neckerchief,
but tattered fingerless gloves, slaps his hat at Hoot.

FI NNEGAN
(with an Irish brogue)
Eye on the prize, boy. W’ re not
here for trim You ain’t called
Hoot ’'cuz you're wi se as an ow you
know.

Scrat ch pushes Huxtaby, raises his gun like he's about to
slamit down on Huxtaby’'s head.

HUXTABY
(petrified)
STOP! PLEASE!...Don’t hurt ne.
There’s no noney here. You're
wasti ng your tine.

SCRATCH
Bul | shi t!
(ainms point blank at Huxtaby’s
head)
You' d better hand it over if you
wanna’ |ive.

Huxt aby frowns, takes out his keys, walks to the vault.

FI NNEGAN
(to Hoot)
Wat ch these poor souls and nake
sure no one enters.



HOOT
(leering at Penny)
"1l watch "emreal good,
especially this one.

Scratch follows close behind Huxtaby, his pistol in
Huxt aby’ s back, Finnegan cl ose behind Scratch.

Huxt aby unl ocks the vault, opens it to reveal several |arge
bags of cash.

SCRATCH
(grinning)
Pay day!

Huxt aby enters the vault, reaches for a bag.

FI NNEGAN
Vell, well, take a | ook at that
dinero. | like this town!

Penny SCREAMS in the outer office. Scratch, Finnegan turn.

FI NNEGAN ( CONT’ D)
| told that deadbeat! Brains in his
cock.

Huxt aby grabs a small pistol froma cabi net behind the bags,
turns to shoot Scratch, but he’s too slow Scratch FI RES
first, hits Huxtaby in the chest, sends himflying against
the vault wall.

SCRATCH
(shouting at Huxtaby)
You fool!

Huxt aby tries to get up but coll apses, dies.

FI NNEGAN
It’s the hangman’s noose if we're
caught.

SCRATCH

Then let’s not be caught.

Scratch, Finnegan sling bags over their shoulders, hurry to
the front office to find Penny bent over a desk. Hoot lifts
her dress.

SCRATCH
You wanna’ fuck, or you wanna
[ive?!



HOOT
Bot h!

Bertha tugs on Hoot’'s arm He turns, strikes her with the
machete. Larry rushes him

LARRY
You bast ar d!

Fi nnegan pushes Larry back, draws his gun.

FI NNEGAN
Are ye’ sure you wanna die for this
cunny?

Larry hesitates. Hoot pushes him Scratch, Finnegan head for
the exit.

SCRATCH
(to Hoot)
W need to go.

Scratch continues wal ki ng. Larry charges Hoot again
but Hoot kicks himto the ground, shoots him CQutside
soneone calls, SHERI FF

EXT. STREET - SECONDS LATER

Scratch, Finnegan |load their horses. They nount. They hear a
GUNSHOT i nside the bank then Hoot LAUGHS as he hurries out.

HOOT
Nada wi t nesses.

SCRATCH
No wi t nesses? Look around you. Al
t hat shootin’ brought out the
t ownsf ol k.

FI NNEGAN
Satan be a saint if they catch us!

SCRATCH
Then we better not let that happen.
(ki cking his horse)
Hah!

Hoot gets on his horse but Watt appears fromthe jail house,
shoots at him Just m sses. Hoot fires back. Watt takes
cover behind a watering trough. Hoot rides off after the

ot her robbers.



Gines drags a coffin off his porch, loads it onto his
wagon. He clinbs into it, rides out of town in the opposite
direction to the robbers.

Watt gets up, runs to the bank with 2 deputies, N CK (38),
tall, thick noustache, raggedy cowboy clothes, CECIL (32),
short, blonde, faded shirt, jeans under pristine |eather
overcoat. Both wear deputy badges.

Watt hurries inside then returns to the street.

WYATT
Four good folk killed in cold
bl ood.
(spits on the ground)
Mount up boys!

They hurry to their horses in front of the jail as shocked
onl ookers watch on.

EXT. CEMETERY - ONE HOUR LATER

Scratch, Finnegan tie their horses to a tree on the edge of
a wooded area near the cenetery. They sit behind a tal
headst one, neckerchi efs down, Dead Gulch visible a mle
awnay.

FI NNEGAN
Do ya' think that odd stick’ll |ose
em ?

SCRATCH
He will. He has a gift for losin
peopl e. But he better hurry, it’s
gettin’ cold...And | don’t have a
[ammy with ne.

FI NNEGAN
|’mstartin’ to get a bad feeling
about this place...How |long do we
wait before your guy gets here?

Scratch nods at Gines as he rides towards the cenetery in
hi s wagon.

SCRATCH
(to Finnegan)
He’ s here now.

FI NNEGAN
(shocked)
H m He was your snitch?



Gines closes in,

around,

The ot her nen cone out of hiding,

Gines.

SCRATCH
Stop conplainin’, we got the noney.

GRI MES
|’ m here...Were are you?

lid off the coffin.

CGRI MES ( CONT’ D)
You sure we're al one?

FI NNEGAN
(1 aughi ng)
Are you scared?
GRI MES
I f the sheriff finds out I'’min on
this I’Il be swaying in a noose

next to you bot h.

SCRATCH
Plenty of noney for a po-dunk farm
town, just like you said.

GRI MES
Aye. Little known fact, our bank’s
an out post for the Union Pacific.

SCRATCH
There’s no station wthin twenty
mles of this patch of crap.

GRI MES
Whi ch nakes it the perfec’ secret
out post .

FI NNEGAN
(signing the cross)
On ne sainted nother’s soul, you're
tellin us we robbed the railroad?

SCRATCH

(grinning)
G eat reward brings great risk

FI NNEGAN
But the railroad is run by
dangerous crimnals.

stops in front of the cenetery, | ooks
sees no one.

carry the noney bags to
He chews tobacco, clinbs on the wagon,

renoves the



SCRATCH
(1 aughi ng)
And we’re not dangerous crim nals?

FI NNEGAN
(1 aughi ng)
Good poi nt.

Gimes KNOCKS on the inside of the coffin. A panel rises.

renoves the panel exposing a trap space in the bottom

GRI MVES
[’I1l hide the stash inside here and
send word after the burial.

SCRATCH
No, Hoot will stay near town, out
of sight, keep an eye on you.

Scratch, Finnegan stash the bags in the coffin.

GRI MES
Have it your way.

FI NNEGAN
Wn't soneone realize this is heavy
for an enpty coffin?

QR MVES
1’1l jamthe fat banker into
it. He' s nore useful dead than

alive.
SCRATCH
And if he's too tall to fit?
GRlI MVES
Then I’ cut the bastard s head

of f.
Gimes LAUGHS. Scratch, Finnegan eye him but soon LAUGH

He

al ong. Scratch draws his pistol when he hears | eaves RUSTLE

in the woods. Hoot appears.

HOOT
Fer Chris-sakes, it’'s ne.

FI NNEGAN
(rubbi ng kni fe handl e)
| got a mnd to do the deed anyway
for scarin’ us like that.



Scr at ch,

HOOT
Not ny fault if yer’
scared. Scratch don’t | ook scared.

SCRATCH
You sure you lost em ?

HOOT
Ch, | got em ridin in circles in
a canyon ten mles north. 1’'d hear
it if aone of em was follow n’
ne.

SCRATCH

(to Gines)

Just how serious does your sheriff
take his job?

GRI VES
(1 aughi ng)
| m sure he’s not happy about dead
bodi es, but this ain’'t Tonbstone,
and he ain't Watt Earp.

SCRATCH, HOOT, FI NNEGAN
(shout)
Yes, he i sl

GRI VES
(scratches head)
| thought he | ooked famliar...
need to stop drinkin’.

SCRATCH
| don’t need to tell you all about
what went down in Tonbstone a few
years back...If the sheriff is as
quick with a gun as he was then...

HOOT
He’'s not...He shot at ne. M ssed..
| reckon he's lost it, the
edge... W can take him

Fi nnegan nod, turn towards the woods.

SCRATCH
You better be right about that but
right now!l need to get outta this
bone orchard.

10.



11.

EXT. WL'S FARM - OTHER SI DE OF THE CEMETERY - SAME Tl ME

W1 staggers onto his front porch COUGH NG hung over. He
hol ds a shotgun in one hand. Modest fields stretch in front
of his small cabin. The town is visible alnost a nmile away.

He turns to the cenetery, watches two riders hurry away. He
cl enches his shotgun. SAMOWEA (27), Sam attractive brunette
native American Indian, joins himon the porch.

SAM
Tr oubl e?

W L
You never know, Sam

SAM
Sinoweia. WIIl you ever |earn ny
full name?

WL
W11l you ever bring me coffee in
the nornin’ ?

SAM
(wi nki ng)
| bring you enough.

WI| reaches for a bottle of whiskey on a snall table on the
porch, raises it to his lips, enpty.

SAM ( CONT’ D)
| think you finished it |ast night.
Drink won’t drown your denobns.

WL
Good as any place to start,
Sam You al so hel p, you know?

SAM
| know.

She waps an arm around him watches the riders with him

W L
Who | eaves a cenetery that fast?

SAM
No one who can | eave wants to stay
| ong. .. Anyway, | thought you gave
up guns and took up farm ng.

WI! nods to his fields, a few nmeager crops growi ng, a
rickety plow in the corner.



12.

WL
(1 aughs)
| can’t tell you which I’ mworse
at .

SAM
You' re good at other things.

She giggles, pecks his cheeks. WI| faces her, waps both
arns around her.

SAM ( CONT’ D)
Not now. |’d better get back. |1
see you | ater

W L
You better.

Sam hops on her horse, rides away. WI| watches her a nonent,
then turns back to the cenetery. Sees Gines |leave in his
wagon.

W sits on the porch to watch his neager crops.

EXT. DEAD GULCH - M NUTES LATER

Gines pulls up to his store with the coffin. Watt rides
into town, pulls up alongside him

WYATT
First time | ever saw you bring one
back, Gines.

GRI VES
(nervous)
Measurin’ plots...Gonna dig a few,

| reckon.
Ginmes stares at the bank, gul ps.

GRI MES ( CONT’ D)
You couldn’t stop the scoundrel s?

WYATT
| will...Got ny deputies trackin’
en .

GRI MES

Shoul dn’t you be chasin’ eni?
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WYATT
My deputies will catch em. |I'm
needed here. I n case sone other
varmnt thinks it’s okay to stea
and kill in this town.

Watt rides away, nore frustrated.

INT. WL*S HOUSE - LATER

WI! sits in an old rocking chair, facing the door. On the
floor beside himsits a half bottle of whiskey, in his hand
a half filled glass of whiskey. A blanket lies across his
legs with a photo al bumon top. Witten on the front are the
words - To nother fromJJ & FJ -

W1 opens the albumto a photo of a woman with her young
sons standi ng by her side.

He gets enotional, drinks sone of the whiskey, places a
finger on the photo.

EXT. THE BARN - SAME TI ME

Robert Ford wat ches the house fromthe barn, flicking a
mat chstick fromside to side in his nouth. A gunslingers
belt & 2 pistols sit by his hips.

| NT/ EXT. WL S HOUSE

W1 drinks nore whiskey, turns a page on the al bum

The door crashes open to reveal Robert Ford standing with
hi s hands on his hol ster.

ROBERT FORD
Do you know who | an?

WL
No.

ROBERT FORD
|’mthe man who killed your
br ot her.

W1 | ooks himup & down, not nervous when Robert noves his
hands towards the guns.
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WL
|’ ve been waiting for you.

Robert grips his guns but WI quickly reaches under the
bl anket, fires a pistol. A bullet hits Robert in the chest,
sends himflying out of the doorway.

W exits the chair, wal ks over to his door holding the
pi stol, sees Robert lying on the porch, spitting out bl ood.

W L (CONT' D)
This is for ny brother.

He shoots Robert in the head.

EXT. BACK OF WL'S HOUSE - LATER

W stands on top of a freshly covered grave, holding a
spade. He wi pes sweat fromhis brow, drops the spade, wal ks
hone.

EXT. DEAD GULCH TOMWN - LATER

A wagon with the words - Pauncy’s mracle cures - witten on
the side rolls into town. Watt sees it fromthe doorway of
the jail house. He glares at the driver - PAUNCY
NEMBERWRACKER (40), masculine, strong, slicked hair, thick
beard, black silk road-dusty jacket, slacks.

Pauncy tips his hat & drives off. Watt stares at the wagon
until it heads back out of town.

EXT. QOUTSI DE OF | NDI AN RESERVATI ON - LATER

Pauncy stops the wagon & checks out the reservation.

Sol diers patrol the grounds as Native Indian people go about
t heir busi ness. Sone are cooking, sonme are building, others
are just wal king around the reservation.

Sanowea rushes over to him

SAM
(di stressed)
Pl ease, hel p, we need hel p.

PAUNCY
O course | will help...Wat do you
need?
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SAM
Medi ci ne... Pl ease...For ny sister.

PAUNCY
Lead the way.

Pauncy rolls the wagon onto the reservation, follows Sam
until she stops at a |large tepee.

SAM
Pl ease, inside, quickly.

Pauncy junps off the wagon, follows her inside the tepee.

| NT. TEPEE
A fire burns in the mddle of the tepee.

Pauncy i s approached by a large native indian weari ng
colourful attire - Chief Sitting Bull -

SI TTI NG BULL
You hel p ny daughter?

PAUNCY
O course, chief, whatever you say.

Sitting Bull grips Pauncy’ s arm

SI TTI NG BULL
You hel p?

Sam approaches, smles at Sitting Bull.

SAM
Yes, father, he is here to help.

Pauncy stares through the flanes, sees a bed in the corner
of the tepee. A young girl lies inside it - ROVEWEA (14),
thin, pretty. She is struggling to breathe properly.

Pauncy closes in on her, smles.

PAUNCY
What’s wong with her?

SAM
She has a tunour. She needs hel p.

PAUNCY
It may be too | ate now. She | ooks
very ill.
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SAM
We couldn't afford
surgery... Pl ease, can you help her?
Pauncy hol ds Ronmewea’ s hand, feels her sweat on his hand.

SI TTI NG BULL
You hel p?

Pauncy shakes Sitting Bull’s hand, sm | es.
PAUNCY
Yes, | wll help.
EXT. PAUNCY' S WAGON

Pauncy reaches for a |eather bag.

| NT. TEPEE

Pauncy reaches inside the bag, pulls out a test tube with
bl ue Iiquid.

PAUNCY
(excited)
The young wonman i s nearing death,
|"mafraid, but if you agree, | can

gi ve her this.

SAM
She’s ny sister...And what is it?

PAUNCY
This is sonething |’ ve put
together. A powerful drug that can
cure your sister, nmake her strong &
heal t hy agai n.

Pauncy touches Ronewea’s head.

PAUNCY
But it’s untested...So it may not
wor K.

Sam speaks to Sitting Bull in their |language. Sitting Bul
nods at Pauncy.

SAM
My father said yes, you should give
it to her.
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Sam hol ds Ronmewea whil e Pauncy takes the cap off the test
t ube.

PAUNCY
Tell her she nust drink it all.

Sam speaks to Ronmewea in their |anguage, smles. Pauncy tips
the blue liquid into Romewea’ s nouth. She swallows it all

PAUNCY ( CONT’ D)
You need to give it a day. She wll
ei ther be better or worse...But
what’ s worse than dying?

Sitting Bull pats Pauncy on the back, says sonething in his
| anguage.

SAM
My father thanks you.

PAUNCY
Don’t thank nme yet.

He then | eaves the tepee.

EXT. QUTSI DE CEMETERY - FOLLOWN NG MORNI NG

Fam lies’ carry their departed in wagons, nake a slow ride
to the cenetery. They WAIL, CRY. Watt, Gines, other
townsfol k that include WI, follow a respectful distance
behi nd.

CUT TO cenetery:

Men struggle to | ower a heavy coffin into a fresh grave. A
tonmbst one thick and ornate for the neager cenetery reads,
PEI RPONT T. HUXTABY, 1829-1885.

CLOSEUP GRI MES:

Ginmes smrks while they shovel dirt on the coffin

W catches Ginmes’ smrk. The REVEREND (57) |anky, thin
white hair, approaches the tonbstone and faces the crowd.

REVEREND
The Lord giveth, and the Lord
t aket h away. ..

TI ME LAPSE AN HOUR

Most of the watchers attending the funerals of the killed
peopl e fromthe bank have wal ked back to town.
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W1 approaches Gines, who kicks dirt onto Huxtaby’s grave

as a wagon nakes its way towards the cenetery.

WL
Why don’t you just dance on hinf

GRI MVES
| m ght when everyone’ s gone...He
was a ponpous pain in ny ass.

W L
Ni ce words for soneone who's just
di ed.

GRI MVES
| have nore.

WL
No, those were enough...Are you
pl annin” on stickin around?

GRI MES
Part of ny job. Death don’t bother
me. The livin are nuch worse.

W L
Did you notice those riders
yesterday fleeing from here?

Ginmes’ eyes w den but he regains conposure.

GRI MVES
Ri ders?

The wagon draws cl oser, the horses hooves CLACK,
wheel s CREAK

W L
Comin fromthe cenetery. You
didnt see em ?

GRI MVES
| guess not.
W L
Qdd. .. 1 thought | saw your wagon

t 0o.
Gri mes shrugs his shoul ders.

GRI MES
Nah! Wasn't ne.

t he wagon
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The wagon stops just before the cenmetery gates. Pauncy hops
of f & opens the back to reveal a variety of boxes, packages.
He sees people |leaving the cenetery. They stop, eye his
wagon, curious as they approach.

Pauncy springs up on to the back, kicks a wooden box, smles
gl eeful ly.

PAUNCY
Step right up folks and pick
yourself up a little mracle, one
of Pauncy’s mracl es!

WIl, Gines |ook at each other then eye Pauncy. They
approach the wagon.

GRI MES
(sneering)
No good traveling snake oi
sal esman. .. He needs to pull his
horns in.

PAUNCY
Pl ease, friend, keep an open m nd.
(1 ooking at town)
Looks |i ke you could use sone
exotic supplies.

He turns to WI then turns quickly back to Gi nes.
PAUNCY ( CONT’ D)

s there a hotel in your quaint
little burg?
Gi mes LAUGHS
WL

W' re not too keen on traveling
sal esmen. The town provides for
itself. We got everythin we need.

PAUNCY
| see.

W L
If I were you I mght just canp
out si de of town.

PAUNCY
Not ed, t hanks.

W turns, tips his hat to Gines.
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EXT. QUAKER CAMPSI TE - LATER

A famly of six Quakers, ABRAHAM TULKIN (55), tall, wry,
white hair, beard, his wife, MARI BEL (40), short, stout,
still attractive, 2 boys (5 &8), 2 girls (10 & 14), sit
around a pot over a canp fire. They PRAY

Abr aham pours a spoonful of oats fromthe pot into bow s.

ABRAHAM
Though our bl essings may be neager,
we will praise the Lord that he has
best owed any bl essi ngs on us.

FAM LY
Amen!

MARI BEL
The Lord wll see fit to carry us
t hrough dark tinmes, you' |l see,
husband.

ABRAHAM

| ponder if I should not go to town
to seek out sone assi stance.

MARI BEL
W wi ||l abide by your decision as
we al ways have, husband.

Abr aham squeezes his wfe’'s arm & nods.

ABRAHAM
A sensi bl e, hopeful woman by ny
side, I am al ways bl essed. You may

be right, Maribel, we may be
t hrough the worst tines.

CLOSE UP: - of the wagon. A wheel has cone off. It’s in need
of repair.

| NT. TEPEE - LATER
Sanowea, Sitting Bull stand around Ronmewea’ s bedsi de,
hol di ng hands whil e she sl eeps. She suddenly opens her eyes,

startles them

SAM
Si s!

Ronmewea stares at her, not noving. Sitting Bull turns away,
angry, close to tears.
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SAM ( CONT’ D)
(to sitting bull)
Fat her! Look!

Sitting Bull turns to see Ronewea siting up in her bed,
smling at him

SI TTI NG BULL
Daught er!

ROVEVEA
| feel good, father, very good.

EXT. RESERVATI ON - M NUTES LATER

Sitting Bull stands next to TOXAHO (48), hunched for his
age, long, black hair, winkles pronounced under full face
paint, the tribe s nedicine man, dressed nore ornately than
the chief.

SI TTI NG BULL
(in his I anguage)
Go to white man with magic |iquid.
Get nme nore.

Sam arri ves.

SAM
(i n her | anguage)
Il wll go with him

EXT. CEMETERY - M NUTES LATER

Sam Toxaho race towards Pauncy’ s wagon on horses. Toxaho
junps off, rushes to the wagon. Pauncy clinbs down fromhis
seat, smles at Sam

TOXAHO
(broken English to Pauncy)
You nedi ci ne?

PAUNCY
What does the wagon say, red man?
have all sundry of mracles, for
the right price. Do you have white
man noney?

SAM
Money? You never nentioned noney
bef ore.
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PAUNCY
Do | look Iike I can give out free
medi cine all the tine?

Sam f r owns.

PAUNCY ( CONT’ D)
(smling)
How i s your sister?

SAM
What ever you gave her, it worked.
She | ooks a | ot better today.

Pauncy grins but scowl s when Toxaho clinbs onto the back of
t he wagon to nove boxes around.

Toxaho runmages in one box after another, inspects one
bottle after another, sniffs, puts them back. A box in the
back catches his eye. He noves boxes on top of it to expose
it, noves it to the top of a stack.

CLOSE UP ON BOX:

The box is |labelled, CAUTIONI, with skull, crossbones on
ei t her si de.

Toxaho takes a bottle of bright green liquid fromthe box.

PAUNCY
(shouti ng)
Now you be careful with that there
liquid...It needs to be handl ed
with care.

SAM
VWhat's in it?

PAUNCY
That’'s a secret, but it’s powerful
and deadly in the wong hands.

SAM
VWhat if it was in the right hands?

Pauncy smles at her beauty but snaps out of it, clinbs onto
t he wagon, grabs the liquid from Toxaho.

PAUNCY
VWhoa! friend, no coins no deal.

Toxaho rips the bottle from Pauncy’ s hand.



PAUNCY ( CONT’ D)
Careful! | told you, no coins no
deal ...

Pauncy eyes Sam sexual ly.

PAUNCY ( CONT' D)
But a couple hours with you m ght
persuade ne to rel ease a bottle or
t wo.

Sam backs away, grips a knife on her belt.

PAUNCY ( CONT’ D)
No need to feel disgusted. W al
need a little lovin® fromtime to
tinme.

SAM
You're not the sane man who cane to
the reservation...\Wo are you?

PAUNCY
(1 aughi ng)
|’mthe sanme nman, just not in the
sane nood.

SAM
|’mworth nore than everythin on
your wagon.

W rides up alongside Sam glares at Pauncy.

WL
Everythin alright here?

Sam hugs himtight. Pauncy smrks.

PAUNCY
What we got here. Lovers?...Does
t he Chief know?

WL
Don’t cause troubl e because she
gave you the mtten.
Pauncy spits, snatches the |iquid from Toxaho,
PAUNCY
(angry)
Now get off ny wagon. No sal e.

Toxaho reaches for his tonahawk.

23.

ki cks him
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TOXAHO
Chi ef wants. Chief gets.

He swi ngs the tomahawk at Pauncy’ s head. Pauncy drops to his
knees, lunges for Toxaho. Sam stares at WI.

SAM
Are you gonna’ do sonethin ?

W1 hops onto the wagon, grips Toxaho's arm stops himfrom
SW ngi ng the tomahawk agai n.

W sees the bottle of liquid, thinks he recognizes it. He
gl ares at Pauncy but doesn’t recognize him

Toxaho punches Pauncy, reaches for the box of liquid, but
Pauncy rushes him They fall off the wagon. The bottles fal
fromthe box, smash over graves.

Wl shakes his head after seeing the |iquid.

SAM
WI! you okay?

WL
(confused)
The liquid...I think I've seen it
bef ore.

SAM
VWher e?

THUNDER roars in the distance, the wi nd picks up.

W L
Stormcomn’. You need to go.

Sam nods, grabs hold of Toxaho, points to the horses.

SAM
We go...now...

Toxaho grabs a bottle that didn't shatter, |eaps on his
horse, rides away waving his tomahawk in the air.

Sam frowns at WI, |eaps onto her horse, follows Toxaho.
PAUNCY
Well, looks Iike the show s over.

He brushes dirt away from his clothing, shakes his head at
t he damage, picks up the enpty box.

W I hops off the wagon, passes Pauncy.
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W L
Your wel cone.

PAUNCY
For what ?

W L

Keepin’ you fromgettin’ scal ped..
If I were you |I’'d clear out, get
away from here.

Thunder BOOMS cl oser.

PAUNCY
| m gone as soon the stormis.

W L
Suit yourself.

CLOSEUP OF ESCAPED LI QUI Dt

Rain falls, washes it into cracks in the dirt.

INT. WL*S HOUSE - LATER

W lies in bed, half-drunk, an enpty bottle of whiskey next
to him The sound of heavy rain & a strong wind rattle his
wi ndows. He is sweating, his head noving fast fromside to
si de.

FLASHBACK: -

INT. WL*S HOUSE - ANOTHER TOWN

W, clean shaven, well dressed, takes a danp rag, blots the
forehead of BARBARA (33), his thin, blonde-haired wife who
lies in bed near death’s door. WI |ooks to the DOCTOR who
shakes hi s head.

DOCTOR
You need to choose now, WI.

W| stares at a bottle of green liquid in the doctor’s
hand.

DOCTOR ( CONT’ D)
She’s dying, WI. This may be the
only cure left to save her.
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WL
And you trust the person...That it
wor ks?

DOCTOR

| trust he believes it works...He
woul dn’t risk travellin’ through
| awm ess towns if it didn't.

W blots Barbara’s brow again with the danp rag, nods
t owards the doctor.

W L
Ckay, just do it.

The doctor takes the cap off the bottle, pours sone of the
liquid into Barbara’ s nouth.

WL (CONT D)
(f rowni ng)
Reckon she's in God' s hands now.

Both nen junp back as Barbara jolts, convul ses, but stops
W t hi n seconds.

WL (CONT' D)
(frantic)
Do sonethin’ ...

The doctor checks her pulse, stares at WI.

DOCTOR
She’ s dead!

W L
(sobbi ng)
No, no, no!

W snatches the bottle fromthe doctor’s hand, throws it
against a wall. Geen |liquid splashes over it. He opens a
bedsi de drawer, grabs a gun.

W L (CONT' D)
(angry) _ _
Tell me where he is. This person
who clains to be a travelling
doct or.

The doctor stands in WI’'s way.
DOCTOR

W, stop...You need to be with
your w fe now.
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W1 pushes himaside, lifts the gun in the air.

W L
| need to find him..That’'s what |
need to do.

W exits his previous hone, a quaint house painted white
with sky blue trim curtains in the windows, a garden in
front, the obvious touches of a woman.

EXT. QOUTSI DE HOUSE
WI is about to | eap onto a horse when the doctor SCREANS.

| NT. HOUSE

W1 rushes back inside to see Barbara sitting up in bed,
pal e, pupils bl ack.

W L
Bar bar a. . .

He glares at the doctor who is shivering.

WL (CONT' D)
Hey! You said she was dead.

DOCTOR
She is..

Barbara | eaps fromthe bed, bites through the doctor’s
j acket, tears flesh from his shoul der.

DOCTOR ( CONT' D)
(i n agony)
God hel p ne!

He drops, scranbles away from Barbara. She glares at WI
bl ood covers her teeth, chin. She GROAS, stunbles to Wi .

W L
(sobbi ng)
Bar bara, no. No.
He is slow to shoot. Barbara cl oses in.

WL (CONT' D)
Bar bara, please...You need to stop

Bar bara snarls, opens her nouth, closes in some nore.
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WL (CONT' D)
| love you.

Bar bara | unges. WI| shoots her in the head. She drops.

The doctor convul ses, rises quickly, GROAS, stunbles
towards WI, his pupils black. WI puts hi mdown.

EXT. TOMN - M NUTES LATER

WI! rides to the edge of town, checks the area for the
wagon. Sees no sign of it. Fires shots into the air, screans
i n anger.

WL
Gtty up!

He kicks his horse's sides, hurries out of town.
END FLASHBACK

W1 wakes.

EXT. ROAD LEADI NG TO CEMETERY - M NUTES LATER

W runs through heavy rain, strong wind, carrying a rifle.
No shoes on his feet. He arrives at the cenetery, sees wagon
wheel tracks in the wet nud.

WL
(shouti ng)
Il will find you.

He hears a horse closing in, raises the rifle, w pes
rai nwater fromhis brow.

Watt arrives with Nick, Cecil. Each are wearing wat er proof
clothing that also covers the saddle. Watt’'s is a nustard
yell ow colour. Hi's deputies’ is black.

WI lowers the rifle, kicks mud in the air.
WYATT
(concer ned)
WI! Wiy are you out in this?

He points to the sky. Rain is throwi ng down. The horses
slip/slide in the wet nud.



WYATT ( CONT’ D)
We need to head off, find those
scoundrels before they kill again.
(stares at WI)
You gonna’ be okay?

W| stares at the ground. Watt turns to his deputies.

WYATT ( CONT’ D)
G on. 'l catch you up

The deputies nod, ride off.
WYATT ( CONT’ D)

(to WI)
You gonna’ tell ne why you' re out
here?
WL

|’mIlookin for the sal esman.

WYATT
| saw hi s wagon pass through town.
Way you | ookin® for hinf

W L
| think he killed ny wfe.

Watt isn't surprised to hear this. WI stares at him

WL
You al ready knew, didn't you.
(aims rifle at Watt)
| shoul d shoot you right here.

Watt holds up his hands, spits out rainwater.

WYATT
We're not friends. | didn't need to
tell you shit.

WI glares at him lowers the rifle.

WYATT ( CONT' D)
But if you put on a pot of coffee |
will tell you what | know.

WL
Anythin’ to get outta’ this rain.

29.
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I NT. WL'S HOUSE - M NUTES LATER
WI throws Watt a towel then smrks.

W L
Not that you need it.

Watt wi pes the towel over his face, throws it back to WI.

WYATT
You need it nore.

WI| sits at a table, pours coffee froma coffee pot into 2
cups, hands 1 to Watt. Watt stares at a gun holster with 2
pi stol s hangi ng on the door.

WYATT
They | ook pricel ess.

WL
They are.
(sips his coffee)
Now expl ai n.

WYATT
| will when you cone to the
j ai | house.

W L
Why ?

WYATT
To pick out the salesman. | have a
dozen wanted posters to choose
from Al fromw tnesses’ who
spotted a so-called nysterious
travel li ng sal esman

WL
(angr y) | |
Wy twel ve? And why did you let him
cone through town?

WYATT
| didn't know he was a suspect. Al
the posters are of different
peopl e.

W L
How? There's a dozen of eni?
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WYATT
(frowni ng)
| don’t know.

Watt gl ances at the hol ster again, shakes his head.
WYATT ( CONT’ D)
WIl, we don’'t see eye-to-eye,
that’s truth, but right now | need
your hel p.

WIl & Watt drink the coffee.

| NT. JAI LHOUSE - LATER

Watt | ays wanted posters of 12 nen on a table. WI stares
at them

WYATT
Can you see your man?

W I shrugs, cringes.

W L
Nah. .. But how?. ..

WYATT
How what ?

W L

How can w tnesses’ describe
different people...It’s like the
guy has many nasks.

EXT. RESERVATION - NI GHT
The rain has stopped.

Ronewea sits around a large fire with Sitting Bull, Sanowea,
Toxaho, Indian braves. Roasting over the fire is part of a
buffal o on a skewer.

Sitting Bull stands up, taps Ronewea on the arm

SI TTI NG BULL
(native | anguage)
Qur prayers have been answered. My
daughter is back, healthy again.

Romewea smles at him so does Sam The braves ri se,
chant/dance around the fire. Sitting Bull raises his hands,
| ooks up to the sky, chants.
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He cuts a piece of neat off the buffalo, hands it to
Ronewea. She refuses to take it.

SI TTI NG BULL
Meat...You eat...

ROVEVEEA
| don’t eat dead neat anynore.

Sitting Bull, Sam stare at each other, shocked. A soldier
wal ks by. Ronewea quickly grips his hand, bites 2 fingers
off, clinmbs up his body, bites into his throat.

ROVEVEEA ( CONT’ D)
This | 1ike.

I NT. SALOON

Watt, WI stand at the bar, holding glasses of whiskey.
Josephine Earp is attending bar. A card gane is being played
in a rowly corner. Men squabble. An African man is playing a
pi ano near by.

A man drinks beer, wipes his nouth on a small, white towel
he got fromthe bar.
JOSEPHI NE
Not |i ke you husband to be drinkin’

on duty.
Watt | eans over the bar, kisses her.

WYATT
Shush...It’s just the one.

W L
And the one you had at m ne.

WYATT
That was coff ee.

W L
(wi nks)
Wth a touch of whiskey.

Josephi ne | aughs.
JOSEPHI NE

Just don’t drink too many. You
still have to find those nen.
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WYATT
| haven’t forgotten.

Watt turns to the man playing the piano. He stops playing.

WYATT ( CONT’ D)
Play it again, Sam

Pl ANO MAN
But nmy nane’s Bass.

WYATT
Qops!

Abraham enters the sal oon dressed in his Sunday best. The
men playing cards stop, glare at him

CARD PLAYER ( RUSTY)

VWell |look at this proper fellow,
dressed better than us...If he
aint alamb in a bear cave in this
pl ace.

WYATT

Behave, Rusty.
Abraham nods to Watt, approaches the bar.

WYATT ( CONT' D)
Good evening, ny fine gentl eman.
|’mthe sheriff of this quaint
little town... Wl cone.

ABRAHAM
So ki nd.

WYATT
| take it you' re not here to quench
your first.

CARD PLAYER ( RUSTY)
Unl ess he’'s here for butterml k.

The ot her card players SN CKER

WYATT
Pay no m nd to those heathens. God
forgot thema long tinme ago.

ABRAHAM
God forgets no one, especially the
| o i est of sinners.



34.

CARD PLAYER (RUSTY)
Did you just call us sinners?

W shrugs, touches his pistol on his holster. Watt shakes
his head at him

WYATT
|"ve got this.
(to Rusty)
| f you re about to cause trouble, |
suggest you reconsider. Unless you
want to give Gines sone new
busi ness.

Rusty smirks, returns to the card gane.

WYATT ( CONT’ D)
(to Abraham
Can | assist you with anythin'?

ABRAHAM
Yes, but first | need to apol ogi ze
for the lateness of ny visit.

WYATT
No need for apl ogies...Go on.

ABRAHAM
|’m | ookin for assistance. My
wagon needs fixing. A wheel broke.

WYATT
Anythin’ el se you need?

ABRAHAM
Alas, ny flock has fallen short of
nost everyt hi ng.

WYATT
Well, just speak with ny wife
behind the bar. She will help you.

Josephi ne waves at Abraham He smles at her.

WYATT ( CONT’ D)
| f you need kerosene, bl ankets,
food, water, she’s the person to
see. But, the wheel she can't fix.
(smles at Jospephine)
O can you?
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JOSEPHI NE
How hard can it be?

WIl, Watt, Abraham | augh.

WYATT
(to Abraham
There you go...She can sort that
out for you as well.

JOSEPHI NE
But who's goin’ to tend bar if I'm
busy fixin" and fetchin ?

Watt glares at the nen playing cards.
WYATT
No one...It’s late anyways. | w |
just kick those nmen out.

W reaches out to shake Abrahani s hand.

WL
| will help. Need to keep nmy m nd
active.

ABRAHAM

Thank you, kind sir.

W L
W can take a new wheel back to
your wagon.

EXT. RESERVATI ON - CONTI NUQUS

Sampulls on Sitting Bulls arm drags himaway fromthe
i ncom ng dead sol di er. Toxaho snmashes a tonahawk into the
sol di er’ s head.

Wonen, children SCREAM run.

Sam eyes Ronmewea pounci ng on another soldier. Puts himdown
as a rain of gunfire blasts at her. She is fast, avoids
being hit.

SAM
What’ s happened to her?

She tugs Sitting Bulls arm again.
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SAM ( CONT’ D)
W need to go.

SI TTI NG BULL
(angry)
No! I fight till death.

Toxaho | ashes at a newborn zonbie but is set upon quickly by
a fewnore. Sitting Bull, Sam stare, shocked.

SAM
(scared)
Father! We need to go...NOW

Sitting Bull grabs a spear, throws it. It sticks in a
zonbie’s chest but it doesn’'t fall.

Sam Sitting Bull run towards horses. Get on 2, ride off
qui ckly as Toxaho glares at them Eyes black, evil.
EXT. QUAKER CAMPSI TE - LATER

Mari bel, children sit around a canpfire. 14 year old
daughter is playing a guitar. The other children are

singing. Maribel smles, listens.
MARI BEL
The Lord has given nme gifted
children. I am so bl essed.

5 year old son stops singing.

SON (5)
Wl father be back soon?

MARI BEL
Yes...The lord will provide him
with supplies and he will return.

She hears a MOAN in the darkness. Hugs her son (5).
Tries to ignore the sound.

MARI BEL ( CONT’ D)
Cone on, children, another song
bef ore bed.

But the children get scared when nore MOANS appear fromthe
darkness. Maribel rises, grabs a piece of burning wood from
the fire.
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MARI BEL ( CONT’ D)
| want you to slowy return to the
wagon. We nmay have coyot es.

The children rise, slowy wal k towards the wagon. Mari be
rai ses the piece of wood, sees two zonbi e Indians stunble
into the light.

MARI BEL ( CONT’ D)
(frantic)
Run! go NOW

She hits one with the wood, sends it into the fire, pushes
the other one, turns to see nore zonbiefied Indians racing
t owar ds her, sw ngi ng tonmahawks.

The children reach the wagon but Zonbi e Toxaho appears. He
GROMALS, bl ood oozes fromthe corners of his |ips.

DAUGHTER ( 14)
(to the other children)
Get inside.

They clinb inside. Mribel SCREAMS. Daughter (14) turns,
sees zonbies circle Maribel like wild ani nal s.

Toxaho nears the wagon. Cinbs inside. The children junp out
of the back. Maribel races over to the wagon, sets fire to
it.

MARI BEL
(shouti ng)
Chi | dr en!

She sees them appear fromthe other side of the wagon. The
flames ri se.

MARI BEL ( CONT’ D)
GET DOMN!

The wagon expl odes. Toxaho falls off the side. On fire. But
he gets up, chases after Mari bel.

EXT. TRAIL LEADI NG TO QUAKER WAGON

W, Abrahamsit on a wagon carrying supplies, wheel.
Abrahamis carrying a |lit kerosene | anp.

WL
Whoosh! It’s so damm qui et out
her e.
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ABRAHAM
Yep! Just how ny famly like it.

The wagon edges closer to the canpsite.

WL
How | ong have you been out here?

ABRAHAM
Not long...W’'re just passin
t hrough. WIIl be gone once the
wagon is fixed.

The wagon edges even closer to the canpsite. Abraham shines
the | anp, sees his wagon on fire.

ABRAHAM ( CONT’ D
(frantic)
Quickly! My famly.

W slaps the reins. The horses qui cken up.

EXT. QUAKER CAMPSI TE

The horses stop. WI junps down fromthe wagon. Abrahamis
frozen, shocked.

Bodies lay strewn on the ground. WI| reaches for his rifle,
slowy wal ks over to a partly eaten corpse. The body of the
daughter (14). She is scal ped.

W1 pukes, turns to Abraham but he still won’t nove.

W1 steps back, stares towards the burning wagon. Sees the
bodies of 2 children. Boy (8), girl (10). Both scal ped.

He hears sonething nove, lifts his rifle into the air, ains
t owards the sound.

BOY (5)
Fat her! Hel p ne.

The boy slowy conmes out of hiding. WI sees himclearly in
the Iight made by the fire.

BOY (5) - (CONT' D)
Fat her. ..

W1 races over to him picks himup, takes himto Abraham
Abraham wi pes a tear fromhis eye, cradles his son
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ABRAHAM
Where is your nother?

Hi s son points towards the burning wagon.

SON (5)
Bad man threw her into the fire.

WI| stares at the wagon, closes his eyes. Abraham keeps his
son cl ose.

WL
We need to stay here until it’s
daylight...If we | eave now, we wl|

be picked off in the darkness.

EXT. EDCGE OF TOMN - CONTI NUOUS

Pauncy’ s wagon sits tucked inside a wooded area. He sits
i nsi de cleaning up the ness nmade by Toxaho.

He stops, alert after a noise is heard outside his wagon.
The canvas covering the back opens, spooks him He falls to
hi s knees, cowers.

CLGSE UP: -

O Romewea smiling at him Blood on her face, clothing,
hands.

Pauncy grins, shakes his head, reveals nmany faces. He rises,
hol ds out a hand.

PAUNCY
It worked. You are reborn. Reborn
as one of the Devil’'s sol diers.

Romewea junps into the wagon. She snarls when the sound of
horses close in. Pauncy turns into a wolf, junps out of the
wagon.

POV: of Watt, 2 deputies (Cecil, Nick)

They see the wolf run into the woods.

NI CK
VWhat is that?

WYATT
It’s a goddamm wol f.
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They junp off their horses, hold pistols, close in on the
wagon. They hear sonmeone crying inside. Watt pulls back the
canvas, reveals a distraught Ronewea sitting on the floor.

WYATT ( CONT’ D)
Hey, are you okay?

Romewea | ooks up at him smling innocently.
WYATT ( CONT’ D)
How di d you get here? Did sonmeone
take you fromthe reservation?
Romewea nods.
cut to:-

Watt is standing next to his deputies wth Ronmewea.

CECI L
Are you taking her back to the res?
WYATT
Nah. ..l  mtaking her back with us,
get her cleaned up...l1 wll take

her back in the norning.

CECI L
So why was a wolf inside the wagon?

NI CK
And why didn’'t it attack her?

Watt shrugs, grips hold of Ronmewea.

I NT. WYATT' S HOUSE - LATER

Watt takes Ronewea inside. She is quiet, observing
everyt hing. Josephine | ooks up froma chair. She is sew ng.
The house is neat, tidy, with flowers on a table.

JOSEPHI NE
Who do we have here?

WYATT
She’'s fromthe reservation.

JOSEPHI NE
What happened to her?
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WYATT
No idea. She isn’'t speaking.

Josephine sm|es at Ronewea. Romewea smiles back from
beneat h t he bl oodstains on her face.

JOSEPHI NE
Let me clean you up. Then | wl|
feed you.

Watt hugs Josephi ne.

WYATT
Hopeful ly, you will get her
talkin’. | need to | ook for the

sal esman.

EXT. TOMN STREET - M NUTES LATER
Watt, Cecil, Nick stand in the mddle of the street.

WYATT
You know what to do. | need that
sal esman found.

Al three nen split up

| NT. DEAD GULCH SALOON

Watt enters the sal oon, |ooks panicked. Scans the room
sees the card players, realizes eyes are turned on him

Bass is still playing the piano. Watt nervously sm|es at
hi m approaches the bar.

BARTENDER
Wi skey, Watt?

WYATT
Nah, not now. ..

Watt | ooks up at the bal cony, sees prostitutes with clients
| aughi ng, tal king. Sonme enter roons.

RUSTY
(shouti ng)
Go on! Grab yourself some fun. |
won't tell your wfe.

The other card players smrk. Watt stares at him
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I NT. WYATT' S HOUSE - CONTI NUOUS

Josephi ne baths Ronewea. She's still not talking.
JOSEPHI NE
It’s okay, you don’t need to speak
to ne. ..

Josephine picks up a wet cloth fromthe water, wipes it over
Ronewea’ s face. Ronmewea just lets her. Smles.

JOSEPHI NE ( CONT’ D)
There, there...That's better. | can
see your pretty face now.

Cut to:-
Ronewea standing with a red dress on. She snarls.
Josephi ne | ooks at her, shrugs.

JOSEPHI NE ( CONT’ D)
Sorry, but you can’t put back on
your clothes. They need a good
scrub.

Ronewea | ooks down at her feet, glad to be wearing her
noccasi ns.

JOSEPHI NE ( CONT’ D)
You | ook very pretty...Now let’s
eat .

cut to:-
Josephi ne of fering Ronewea a pl ate of food.

Romewea sniffs it. Josephine | aughs. Ronmewea qui ckly
the plate to her nmouth, eats the food fromit like a
ani mal . Josephi ne stands back, shocked.

JOSEPHI NE ( CONT’ D)
(holds cutlery)
Www | take it you won't be needin’
t hese?

Romewea grunts, chokes, collapses to the floor, pukes up the
f ood.

ROVEWEA
Me no like..

Josephine smles at her, helps her off the floor.



43.

JOSEPHI NE
| don’t blame you for spittin it
out. It's one of Watt’s recipies.
Josephi ne | eads Ronewea to a bedroom

JOSEPHI NE ( CONT’ D)
Try to rest.

I NT. SALOON

Cecil, N ck conme through the sal oon doors, wal k over to
Watt. They shrug at him

WYATT
(concer ned)
No | uck?

CECI L
Nope.

NI CK
Do you think sonmeone’s taken him
down?

VWYATT
Killed hinf

NI CK
Yep...He’'s not at his wagon.

Watt scratches his chin.

WYATT

Ei ther way, we need to find him

| NT. WYATT' S HOUSE - CONTI NUOUS
Ronewea opens the bedroom w ndow, squirmng in pain. She
| ooks at the door, hears nothing, junps out of the w ndow.
EXT. STREET - SECONDS LATER
Ronmewea races frombuilding to building, sniffing, growing.
Cut to:-
She reaches the side of the saloon, digs sharp nails into

t he wooden structure, clinbs the building, ains for an open
W ndow.
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| NT. SALOON

A SCREAM echoes inside, alerting Watt, deputies to reach
for their guns. They | ook up at the bal cony, see a | arge,
hal f - naked man | eaving a room holding his throat. Bl ood
oozes beneath his fingers, drips onto the bar.

MAN
(gurgling)
Indian gi---rl...

He toppl es over the bal cony, crashes onto the bar. Dead.

The saloon is hectic. People race around on the bal cony.
Watt, deputies race up the stairs, nove people out of the
way, enter the roomthe man canme out of, see a wall sprayed
wi th bl ood.

WYATT
(shouti ng)
Find wi tnesses. Soneone saw this.
Must have.

More screans echo from downstairs. Watt | ooks over the
bal cony, sees the recently dead man rise, snarls at
everyone.

WYATT ( CONT' D)
(to peopl e downstairs)
Hey! He was dead. You all sawit.

The man pounces, tries to grab soneone. Watt ains his gun
at him

WATT ( CONT’ D)

Hey, mister, | don't know what
you’ ve taken but you need to calm
down.

The man glares at him snarls, reaches for a bottle, cracks
it on the bar.

Cecil, Nick arrive, aimguns at the man.
NI CK
(to Watt)

VWhat’'s he on?

WYATT
No i dea.

The man |l unges at a drunken nman with the broken bottle but
Watt shoots himin the chest, puts himdown. Seconds | ater,
the man rises, snarls.
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CEC L
VWhat t he-

The man | unges again but Watt, N ck, Cecil shoots him He
stays upright as blood spills fromhis body. He |unges
again. Watt shoots himin the head. He coll apses.

I NT. WYATT' S HOUSE - SECONDS LATER

Josephi ne knocks on the bedroom door, opens it to see
Ronmewea asl eep. The window is still open. Josephine sighs,
shuts the wi ndow, |eaves the room

EXT. CEMETERY - EARLY MORNI NG

Hoot energes fromthe woods at the edge of the cenetery,
eyes up the grave with the noney inside. He hears a faint
noani ng. Spooks him

He sees the earth on the grave nove. A hand rises fromit,
scares him He shoots the hand. The fingers expl ode. He
stunbl es back , sees Huxtaby’'s body rise fromthe grave.

Hoot turns to run but another dead person fromthe bank
(Larry) grabs him Hoot enpties the rest of the bullets from
his gun into dead Larry's chest, pushes the corpse off, runs
agai n.

The corspe of Bertha snarls at him He hacks at her face
wth his machete.

The corpse of Penny closes in, open nouthed. Hoot stops,
stares at her, still hypnotised by her beauty, even though
she’ s dead.

HOOT
(l'icking his lips)
You here to finish what we started?

Penny | unges, snaps his neck, bites his face.

A skel eton zonbi e wal ks over to Hoot’'s body, bends down,
pi cks up his machete.

Scratch races out of the forest, firing at the zonbies
rising fromthe graves. Finnegan ains for the grave with the
nmoney in, junps inside, kicks at the coffin.

SCRATCH
(shouti ng)
Leave it! We need to get outta’
her e.
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FI NNEGAN
(frantic)
No way! |I’'mnot |eavin® wthout ny

share.
He | ooks up at the skel eton wal ki ng towards hi m

FI NNEGAN ( CONT’ D)
Holy Mary and Jos-

The skel eton tosses the nachete at him It sticks in his
head. He drops.

Scratch runs back to his horse, rides off. The skel eton
pi cks up Finnegan’s guns.
EXT. ROAD LEADI NG TO TOMWN - CONTI NUOUS

W, Abraham boy (5), sit on a fast novi ng wagon, enpty of
suppl i es/ wheel .

Cut to:-
They arrive in towmn. WI junps off, hel ps Abraham down
cradling his son. Cecil, N ck close in.
NI CK
What’s with the rush?
WL
| ndi ans.
NI CK
| ndi ans?
WL

They killed his famly.

Ni ck, Cecil stare at Abraham boy. Townsfol k overhear, close
in. Rusty grips his gun.

RUSTY
(angry) _
Al ways | ookin® for a reason to w pe

em out.
The crowd get inpatient, surrounding the deputies.
CECI L

You, wipe themout?. ..You re stil
drunk.
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RUSTY
(spits on the ground)
So?. ..
(turns to crowd)
VWio's with me? Tinme to show t hose
i njuns’ who’s boss around here.

Abr aham t akes his son to one side, sits hi mdown.

ABRAHAM
Be strong, son.

Hi s son slunps, rests his head agai nst Abrahani s | eg.
W pushes through the crowd, faces Rusty.
WL
Go home. You're a liability. You
will end up gettin’ others killed.
He turns to the deputies.
WL (CONT' D)
One of you fetch Watt. He’s needed
here before it all goes to shit.
Ni ck races off, junps on his horse, rides off.
Ginmes closes in on Abraham smles.

GRI MES
| " m al ways open for business...How
many coffins do you need?

Abraham gl ares at him punches himin the face. Turns to his
son.

ABRAHAM
God told nme to do it.

H s son snil es.

I NT. WYATT' S HOUSE - M NUTES LATER

Watt sits at a table eating breakfast. Looks drained of
energy. Josephi ne touches his shoul der, smles.

JOSEPHI NE
Any luck finding out what happened?



WYATT
(sighs)
Nah. .. No one saw nuffin’.

He shi vers.

WYATT ( CONT' D)
O know why the man went crazy.

He | ooks at the bedroom door.

WYATT ( CONT' D)
And the Indian girl? How was she?

Josephine sits at the table.

JOSEPHI NE
She spoke.

WYATT

(happy)
She di d? Ww. ..

JOSEPHI NE
After she threw up your fanous beef
st ew.
(1 aughs)
She’ s sl ept nost of the night.

They junmp when the door is knocked on. Josephine rises,
opens it, sees N ck, nervous.

NI CK
Hi, Josephine, is Watt in?

Watt appears in the doorway.

WYATT
(concer ned)
What ' s happened?

NI CK
You need to cone now. The | ocal s
are riled up.

WYATT
Why? Because of |ast night?

NI CK
No. .. Because WI| is back...He's
sayin’ Indians killed the Quaker
famly.

48.
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WYATT
What ?. . . Way?. ..

NI CK
No i dea, but the |ocals want
bl ood...Rusty is gatherin’ em to
go after the Indians.

WYATT
(grabs his hol ster)
Rusty is nuffin but a drunk and a
bul l'y.

NI CK
| know...He will get themkill ed.

Watt ki sses Josephine on the cheek as Ronewea appears from
the bedroom N ck smles at her. They then race towards
hor ses.

EXT. STREET - M NUTES LATER

W1, Cecil hold out hands, try to calmthe angry crowd.
Rusty checks his pistol, sees it’s fully | oaded.

RUSTY
Just nove aside. No Injun gets away
with murder...1’ Il hunt enmi down.

They turn to see Watt, Nick arrive.

RUSTY ( CONT’ D)
(sni ggering)
Here he is, the great Watt
Earp... The O K Corral hero

WYATT
Just go hone, Rusty, before |
arrest you.

RUSTY
" m goin’” nowhere while those
injuns are at large...l’'mtakin a

posse with ne to protect this town.

WYATT
|’ ve not authorised a posse. And if
| did, it wouldn’t consist of you.

Watt pulls his rifle fromhis saddle.
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WYATT ( CONT' D)
(shouti ng)
Now get outta ny sight before |
send you to your grave.

Sitting Bull, Sam a few braves arrive in town, but bullets
fire fromthe crowd, kills the braves. Sam Sitting Bul
dive off their horses, hide behind a building.

RUSTY
(1 aughi ng)
you’' re not gonna’' kill again.
(fires at the building)
Come out so | can shoot you

Watt shoots Rusty in the arm He drops to the ground,
yel l'i ng.

WYATT
There' Il be no trouble in this town
while I"'mstill sheriff.

Rusty cringes, screans, rolls over, gets to his feet, glares
at Watt, runs away.

Watt ains his rifle at the other shooters. WI, deputies do
t he sane.

WYATT ( CONT’ D)
The choice is yours.

The shooters |ower their guns. Sam Sitting Bull appear from
behi nd the buil di ng.

SAM
(nervous)

Why did you kill our braves?

WYATT
Because they nurdered a famly of
Quakers.

SAM
No, they didn't...W are not
savages.

WI wal ks towards her, holding out his hands.

W L
Sam it’'s true...|l was there, saw
the famly...Dead... Scal ped.
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SAM
VWhen was this?

W L
Last night.

SAM
Last ni ght ny people were being
sl aught er ed.

Watt, deputies close in.

WYATT
Who did it?

SAM
Not who...They weren’t human...W
need to protect ourselves.

W1 hugs her. Sitting Bull stares.

SAM
(to sitting bull)
Later, father. | will explain.

Sitting Bull stares at WI again. Gunts.

WYATT
| found one of your people |ast
ni ght .

SAM
VWho?

WYATT
A young girl.

Sam | ooks shocked, scared. Gips onto WI tight.
SAM

(teary eyed)
She’s ny sister...O was.

WL
Was?
Samturns to Sitting Bull, holds his hand. A tear drops down
her face.
SAM
(to WI)
She’s changed, evil...She attacked

a sol dier.
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WYATT
The little Indian girl attacked a
sol di er?
SAM
(shouti ng)

YES! She bit himand he turned into
a nonster...The whol e reservati on
was attacked.

WYATT
But she | ooks so i nnocent...She’'s
with ny wfe.
SAM
(frantic)

Get your wife away from her... NOW

The townsfolk listen in, surprised. Gines sneaks away.
Abr aham hugs hi s son.

WL

(to Watt)
Go! I will help here.

Watt races towards his horse. Rides back out of town.

I NT. WYATT' S HOUSE - M NUTES LATER

Josephi ne hears a noise comng fromthe bedroom Ronewea is
i nsi de. She opens the door, SHRIEKS at seeing a wolf
grow i ng at her. Ronmewea stares at her.

JOSEPHI NE
(nervous)
Child, what is happenin’?

The wol f noves towards her, slobbering. The door swiftly
opens. Watt shoots at the wolf, m sses. Josephine runs
towards him hugs him The wolf, Ronewea junp out of the
bedr oom wi ndow.

Watt races towards the w ndow, shoots again, m sses.

WYATT
Did it attack you?

JOSEPHI NE
(scream ng)
What is happenin’?
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WYATT
| don’t know, but | think I know
how the man died | ast night. The
first tine.

JOSEPHI NE
How?

WYATT
The girl killed him

Josephi ne wi pes tears from her eyes.

JOSEPHI NE
She coul dn’t have. She was here.
WYATT
O was she?...Did you check on her
all night?
JOSEPHI NE

No - but -
Josephi ne stares at the bedroom w ndow.

JOSEPHI NE ( CONT’ D)
| cane in to find her sleepin’ but
this was open.

Watt shakes his head.

I NT. JAI LHOUSE - LATER

Watt, Cecil, Nick sit inside the jailhouse. Watt grabs the
12 wanted posters of the different identities of the
sal esman, shows themto his deputies.

WYATT
| don’t know what’s goin’ on
outside of this town but we need to
get serious.

CECI L
How do we find a man who seens to
change hi s appearance?

WYATT
| don’t know...Maybe check out his
wagon?
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NI CK
You got anynore info on hinf

Watt opens a drawer on his desk, runmages through posters,
throws themonto the floor. Gets angry. Tips the rest of the
contents of the drawer onto the floor.

WYATT
(shouti ng)
Wiy don’t you take a | ook? |I’ve got
a tow full of scared people. |
don’'t have tinme for this.

CECI L
It’s okay. W got it covered.

Cecil | ooks through the posters on the floor, picks one up.

CECI L (CONT D)
Not seen a wanted poster before
wWth just a set of guns on.

Watt snatches the poster fromhis hand, stares at it. Sees
the words - WANTED - Frank James - $5000 -

CECI L (CONT' D)
(concer ned)
You okay?

WYATT
| ve seen those guns. At WI's
house.

Watt frantically | ooks through the wanted posters on the
fl oor, newspaper cuttings. Sees one about a train robbery
many years ago. The Janes Boys were behind it.

WYATT ( CONT’ D)
Find ne a wanted poster of Frank
James. .. There nust be one here
somewher e

Ni ck, Cecil get on their knees, go through the posters. WI
arrives. Stands in the doorway.

WL
| ve spoken to the townsfol k. Cot
em to back off fromchargin the
reservation

He stares at the deputies, stares at Watt.
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WL (CONT' D)
Told em to wait on your orders.
What Sam said freaked emi out...We
need to protect this town from an
at t ack.

Watt draws his pistol, points it at WI.

WYATT
| wll protect this town, Frank
Janes.

W1 | ooks shocked. Nick finds a poster with Frank Janes on.
He has simlar features to WI.

W L
| can expl ain.

WYATT
No need...Now put up your hands or
| wll shoot you.

Cecil, Nick rise off the floor, draw pistols, aimthem at
Wl .

W L
But that’s not ne anynore...Come on
Watt. You know ne.

WYATT
| thought | did but it turns out |
don’t...Now get in the cell.

WL
But you need ny help. This town’s
i n danger.

WYATT
(shouti ng)
Just get in, or help ne God I wll
take you down.

W raises his hands, Cecil grabs his pistols, Watt pushes
WI! into a cell
WYATT ( CONT’ D)
Your big m stake was | eavin’ those
guns on the door..
(locks the cell)
| knew there was sonethin odd
about you.
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EXT. ROAD LEADI NG TO TOM - CONTI NUOUS

The zonbie indians |lead by a burned to a crisp, Toxaho, race
towards town. MOAN, GROAN.

The cenetery zonbi es that include the skeleton with pistols,
Huxt aby with a m ssing hand, Penny, Larry with bullet holes
in his chest, aimtowards town, snarling.

The wol f version of Pauncy, follows al ongside.

| NT. JAI LHOUSE
Watt |loads his pistols, rifle. Cecil, N ck do the sane.

WYATT
We're goin’ to need help.

He stares at WI, rushes away fromthe jail house. The
deputies foll ow.
EXT. STREET

Watt waves Sam Sitting Bull towards him turns to his
deputi es.

WYATT ( CONT' D)
Cecil, you conme with nme...Nick
grab a fresh horse.
Ni ck nods, runs around the side of the jail house.
Watt, Cecil reach the other 2.

WYATT
VW need your hel p.

Sam nods, turns to Sitting Bull.

SAM
We need to fight, father.

Sitting Bull grips a tomahawk.

SI TTI NG BULL
Avenge death of our tribe.

He turns to run at the townsfol k. Sam pul s hi m back.
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SAM
No, father. Not them The nonsters
fromthe reservation.

Sitting Bull smles, nods.

| NT. STABLE

Ni ck freezes when he hears a SMACKI NG sound. He grips his
pi stol, wal ks towards the horse, sees it |ying down,
shaki ng.

He closes in, sees Ronmewea kneeling, chewing on the horse's
neck.

NI CK
(shouti ng)
Sheri ff!

Ronewea stops, glares at him runs to himquicker than he
can fire, junps, waps her |egs around his neck, knocks him
to the ground, tightens her I egs.

Ni ck struggles to breath. Ronewea | aughs until he stops
br eat hi ng.

The horse neighs, rises up, eyes black, evil. Its neck
soaked in bl ood. Romewea smles, junps on it, rides out of
the stable.

EXT. STREET

Ginmes is wal king back to his store when the horse appears
W th Romewea on, noving fast. He shrieks, stunned as Ronewea
swi pes a hand at him rips his head fromhis neck. He falls.

Watt, Sitting Bull, Sam Cecil turn to see Ronmewea
grow i ng, the horse nei ghing aggressively, noving at speed.
It runs past them before they can react, ains for the crowd,
scares them

WYATT
(shouti ng)
Get off the street!

CECI L
(gobsmacked)
Do you see what |I’mseein’ ?

Watt, Cecil shoot at the horse but stop quickly when it
reaches the crowd.
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WYATT

(angry)
Danmmn!

The horse lifts its front | egs, whacks 2 people, puts them
down. Romewea snarls, rides off. The crowd fire.

Watt wal ks over to Gines’ body, sees his head nove, eyes
open, teeth show ng. Watt spits, caves Gines’ head in with
the butt of his rifle.

WYATT
Now you have another coffin to
make. .. Your own.

Watt returns to the others. Sitting Bull chants.

WYATT
(to Sam
VWhat's he doin'?

SAM
Prayi ng. .. For his daughter’s soul.

A woman SCREAMS, points towards the stable. Watt turns
swftly, sees zonbie Nick wal king towards him growing. He
pi cks up pace. A bullet rips through his head. Puts him
down.

Watt turns, sees Sam hol ding a snoking pistol. He smles at
her. She |owers the pistol.

The crowd close in, worried.

WYATT
(to crowd)
Those of you able to fire a gun
stay. The rest of you go honme. Lock
your sel ves i nsi de.

FRANTI C WOVAN
VWhat is goin’ on? Is it a virus?

WYATT
VWhatever it is, it's affectin’ us
all...G hone. Stay safe.

Watt eyes the crowd.

WYATT ( CONT’ D)
We need to protect this town from
what is comn’ our way...So be
pr epar ed.
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Abraham sl oWy wal ks over with his son.

ABRAHAM
| will help but I need ny son safe.

Watt turns to the frantic wonan.

WYATT
Take himto ny house. Tel
Josephine to watch him

The woman nods, reaches out for the boy to go to her. He
does.

The sound of WI shouting - Let ne out! - is heard. Watt
shakes his head, ignores him

EXT. STREET - LATER

Watt, Abrahamwait on the roof of the saloon. Cecil, Sam
Sitting Bull wait over the road, on the roof of the bank.

Zonbi es fromthe cenmetery shuffle into town, GROAN
Abr aham prays. Watt holds up a hand.

WYATT
(shouti ng)
Are you all ready?

CECI L
(shouti ng)
Yep!

Watt |owers his hand.

WYATT
Firel

Watt, Abraham Cecil, Sam Sitting Bull, townsfol k shoot at
the zonbies. Put down around 6. They keep firing. The
zonbies don't react. They just keep noving until being put
down.

WYATT ( CONT’ D)
(shouti ng)
Stop!...

Everyone stops shooti ng.
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WYATT ( CONT’ D)
Way does this not feel right?

CECI L
What do you nean?
WYATT
It’s too easy...They' re not

attackin’'.

HENRI ETTA (53) stalky, in a serving apron, exits the
sal oon.

ABRAHAM
M ss, get back inside.

She runs towards a fallen zonbie, recoginses it as being her
| at e husband.

HENRI ETTA
Tonf?

The zonbie gets up fast. Junps on her. The other fallen
zonmbi es not shot in the head pick up speed, run towards the
sal oon. Huxtaby, Penny, Larry included.

I NT. SALOON

Zonbi es attack the patrons.

EXT. STREET/ ROOFTOPS

The street fills with frightened survivors. Sam Sitting
Bull, Cecil shoot at zonbies racing out of the saloon to
attack the people. Larry’ s head expl odes froma gunshot.

CECI L
Watt! We're running | ow on
bul I ets.

Watt turns, hears zonbies racing towards the roof, shoots,
kills 2. Abrahampulls out a large hunting knife, sticks it
in a zonbi es head.

WYATT
Damm! Didn't see that comn’...You
with a knife |ike that.

ABRAHAM
It has its uses.
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Watt pats himon the shoul der, smles, but a HOA freaks
himout. He | ooks over the edge of the roof, sees the wolf
rip into 2 people.

WYATT
(frantic)
Can soneone pl ease take that thing
down.

Everyone shoots at the wolf but it runs away.

| NT. SALOON - CONTI NUOUS

Watt, Abrahamrace to the bottom fl oor of the sal oon, shoot
zonbi es still inside.

WYATT
(to survivors)
CGet this place barricaded.

SURVI VOR
VWiy? We're winnin ...

WYATT
Do you see any fromthe |Indian
Reservati on?

SURVI VOR
No. .

WYATT
Exactly...This is just the first
attack. More will cone.

Huxt aby charges after a woman. Watt puts hi mdown. The
survivors fight off the remai ning zonbies. Throw chairs at
t hem

Penny cl oses in on Abraham

PENNY
Food. . .

She | unges, knocks Abrahamto the ground, snaps teeth but

Abr aham pushes the knife into her nouth. Penny snaps,
snarls, scares Abraham

Watt closes in.

WYATT
Do you need ny hel p?
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Abr aham br eat hes deep, pushes the knife until it comes out
of the back of Penny’s head. Pushes her body off him Pulls
out the knife.

ABRAHAM
(grinning)
Nope.
Abraham stares at the corpse.

ABRAHAM ( CONT’ D)
Did you hear it speak?

Watt frowns.

| NT/ EXT. JAI LHOUSE - CONTI NUQUS
Watt, Cecil, Sam Sitting Bull, Abraham stock up on

bullets. WI wal ks up and down the cell, shivering fromlack
of al cohol .
WL
You gotta’ let nme out. | can't take
it in here.
WYATT

You shoul da’ thought of that before
you becane an outl aw.

Sam stares at WI .

SAM
Qut | aw?

WL
Way do you think | drink so much?

SAM
Because you like it.

WL
No! Because it keeps those denons
away. .. The denons from ny past
life.

Watt | ooks outside to see people running up and down the
street. Stores are boarded up

WL (CONT' D)
(still shivering)
Cone on, Watt. You need ne.

Watt kicks a chair, reaches for the cell keys.
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WYATT
If you try to run | will hunt you
down.
He opens the cell, lets WI out. WI goes to hug Sam but she
backs of f.
WL
(to Watt)
Thanks.

He then races over to Watt’s desk, opens a drawer, pulls
out a half bottle of whiskey, unscrews it, drinks it for a
f ew seconds.

WL (CONT' D)
That’ s better...Now |’ m good to go.
WYATT
How did you know it was in there?
W L
(grinning)
Just a guess.
cut to:-
EXT. STREET.

WI wal ks away fromthe jail house. Watt follows him

WL (CONT' D)
Don"t worry. | won't let you
down. ..l just need to go hone, grab

nmy | ucky guns.
W1 holds out a hand towards Sam

WL (CONT’ D)
WIIl you cone?...Please.

Sam | ooks at Sitting Bull. He nods. WI, Samrun to the
horses left by Sitting Bull, Sam

Watt turns to the others.

WYATT
(concer ned)
Keep your eyes peel ed. Those freaks
are out there sonewhere.
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EXT. ROAD LEADING TO WL'S FARM

WIl, Samride towards the farm but Sam suddenly st ops,
sniffs.

W L
What ?
SAM
Toxaho. ..l know his snell

They ride off track, stop in a cluster of bushes. Get off,
lie the horses on the ground, hide behind them

W L
VWhere i s-

SAM
Shush.

Chanting noises close in, followed by a burned to a crisp
Toxaho, Indian Braves, Soldiers. Sam WI watch the horde,
see it go past. Toxaho stops, stares in their direction,
grow s, turns back, follows the others.

Sam WI wait until the horde makes sone di stance. They get
the horses back to their feet, get on, ride towards the
farm but a zonbie brave appears fast, |eaps onto WI, pulls
hi m of f the horse.

Sam pani cs, reaches for a gun, ainms but WI is in the way.

SAM
Move! | can't get it.

A | asso suddenly waps around the zonmbie s neck, pulling it
away fromWI. Samturns, sees Scratch holding the end of
the lasso, trying to pull the zonbie further away.

SCRATCH
This creature is strong.

He pulls, pulls, but the zonbie starts pulling himforward.

SCRATCH ( CONT’ D)
If I can reach nmy shooting iron-

He junps back when the slack on the | asso | oosens, |ooks to
see WI slanming the zonbie in the face with his gun. The
zonbi e snarls, tries to nove forward. Scratch shoots it in
t he head.
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W L
(angry)
You coulda’ hit ne.
SCRATCH
But | didn't...

He unravels the lasso fromthe zonbie’'s neck, rolls it up.

SCRATCH ( CONT’ D)
There’s nore at the cenetery.

SAM
Was. .. They’ ve attacked the town.

W L
Most have been wi ped out but we
need to warn the townsfol k of the
| at est bunch.

SCRATCH
It’s your funeral...l’moutta’
her e.

He wal ks away but WI stops him

W L
Who are you?

SCRATCH
No one you need to worry
about...Now, can | go?

W glares at him backs off, sees Scratch wal k of f.

cut to:-

I NT. WL'S HOUSE - M NUTES LATER

W1 places on his fambus gunbelt, slots in the pistols. Sam
| oads up another belt with bullets, places it over WI. She
then grabs a shotgun, box of shells.

W L
Are you ready for this?

SAM
|’ mready.

W L
If we nove fast we should beat them
to town.
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EXT. OUTSI DE TOMN - M NUTES LATER

The horde close in. WI, Sam ride past them Toxaho picks
up speed, al nost reaches Sam s horse.

WL (CONT' D)
Hurry!

W, Sam pick up speed, make sone di stance.

EXT/ I NT. TOAN - SECONDS LATER

Watt, Abraham Sitting Bull, Cecil stand outside the
sal oon. See Sam WI enter town.

WL (CONT' D)
(shouti ng)
They’' re com n’

I nside, the saloon’s doorway is stacked with tables, chairs.
Resi dents stand, scared. Sone hold guns, some hold anything
they can use as a weapon. They listen closely for any sounds
from out si de.

cut to:-
Sam WI ride past the others, get off their horses.

WYATT
(to Cecil)
Go around the back, make sure the
entrance is | ocked.

CECI L
WI 1l do.

Cecil runs to the side of the saloon but the wolf pounces.
Kills him The wolf changes into Cecil. Wal ks back to the
ot hers.

WYATT
That was quick...ls it | ocked down?

CECI L/ WOLF/ PAUNCY
Yes. Locked down.

WYATT
Good, now hel p secure the
street...This ends when we end it.

cut to:-
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Toxaho chants, holds a tomahawk in each hand, races into
town, avoids bullets, hacks a cowboy in the chest, reaches
in, pulls out his heart, bites into it.

O her native Indian zonbies, including the zonbie with the
spear still inside it, plus a few soldiers are cl ose behind.

Toxaho sees Sam HI SSES | oud. Sam takes a step back, scared.
W1 grabs her hand, smles.

WL
You got this. Don’t be scared.

He pulls his pistols fromhis gunbelt, fires them Bullets
rip into the zonbie with the spear inside it. It falls into
a horse trough. Bullets fly fromeveryone on the street.
Most end up inside a zonbie. Sone fall, sone keep noving.

Rusty appears, drunk, still cringing frombeing shot in the
arm He fires at Watt. The bullet grazes him

RUSTY
You gotta’ pay for shootin’ ne.

Sam sees Toxaho eyeing her closely. She runs to Rusty before
he shoots again. Hi des behind him

RUSTY ( CONT’ D)
(to Sam
Hey! Get off nme, you Injun

Toxaho runs towards her, scares Rusty.

TOXAHO
(creepy voi ce)
You die..

SAM
(to Rusty)
Sorry...

RUSTY
For-?

Sam sticks a knife into his back, pushes himinto Toxaho.
Rusty screanms. WI junps on Rusty, Toxaho. They fall to the
ground. Toxaho rises, raises the tomahawks. WI ri ses,
reaches for his guns but they aren’t with him He gul ps,
sees themlying on the street yards away. Toxaho sw ngs the
tomahawks at him One rips across his chest, ripping the
gunbelt in half. It falls but WI grabs it, swngs it at
Toxaho’ s head, knocks hi m over.

W picks up his guns.
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Watt, Abraham Sitting Bull, townsfol k shoot at Toxaho, hit
him several times in the chest. He stays down. Rusty
scranbles along the street, trying to pull the knife from
hi s back.

RUSTY ( CONT’ D)
Get this thing outta-

But a horde of the undead charge him rip into his flesh.
WYATT

(shouti ng)
We are surrounded.

ABRAHAM
Were do we go?

WYATT
| nsi de the sal oon.

Watt, Abraham Sitting Bull aimfor the back, Sam WI,
townsfolk aimfor the front.

Cut to:-

Watt stops after seeing the real body of Cecil. Head torn
open.

WYATT
It can’t be...He was just with us.

SI TTI NG BULL
Shapeshifter.

WYATT
VWhat ?

They run to the back, bang on the door. It opens.

| NT/ EXT. SALOON
They enter, see people block the doorway again.

WYATT ( CONT’ D)
What is a shapeshifter?

ABRAHAM
A true force of evil. One of the
Devil’s arny.

They nove swiftly towards the front of the sal oon, hear
screans, shouts com ng from outsi de.
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WYATT
(shouti ng)
Hey! Let themin..

The scared townsfol k renove chairs, tables fromthe door
see zonbi es take down a few peopl e outside. Sonme of the
sal oon people try to put the tables back before Sam WI,
survivors get inside. Watt pushes them away.

The others rush inside, shoot at zonbies trying to get in.
Tabl es, chairs are replaced. The zonbies are shot before
t hey can charge the doorway.

Watt | ooks around the room frantic.

WYATT ( CONT' D)
VWhere is he?

W L
VWho?

WYATT
Ceci | .

W L

Wasn’'t he with you?

WYATT
That wasn't him

W1 | ooks confused.

SI TTI NG BULL
Shapeshifter.

SAM
No!...He could be anyone of us
ri ght now.
Everyone stares at the person next to them

W L
Sal esman. .. He's behind this.

EXT. SALOON - UPPER BALCONY

Zonbies clinb swiftly up the side of the building, snmash
t hrough upstairs w ndows, clinb inside.
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| NT. SALOON - BEDROOM

They pounce on people who try to force them back outside. An
I ndi an brave scal ps a nman, scares the other people to
retreat.

PERSON
(shouti ng)
Hel p! Sheriff!

I NT. SALOON - GROUND FLOCR

WI, Watt, Sitting Bull stare at people up on the bal cony,
too frightened to fight.

WL
What’ s your play, Sherriff? W’'re
out manned. W don’t have enough
anmo.

The sound of the zonbi e horse nei ghing aggressively outside
spooks Watt, takes his concentration away from staring
upstairs. He rushes to a window at the front of the sal oon,
sees Ronewea on the horse, laughing. In her hand is the
smashed skull of Ginmes. She throws it through a w ndow.

Ri des of f.

WYATT
That child is truly pissin® ne off.

Sam Sitting Bull ook at him Nod.

SAM
She’s no sister of m ne.

A THUD makes them junp. They turn, see a body on the floor,
| ook up as another person is thrown off the bal cony by a
zonbi e soldier. WI shoots the zonbie in the head. It
toppl es over the side of the balcony, crashes at his feet.

Watt races to the bar, grabs a bottle of whiskey, rips a
hand towel into pieces, places one inside the bottle.

WYATT
Qui ck! Hel p!

WIl, Samrush over to him grab nore bottles. WI stalls,
eyes the bottle, drinks fromit, smles at Sam

W L
One day I'Il stop, but not today.
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The shapeshifting version of Cecil appears at the top of the
bal cony. Watt glares at him lights the bottle, throws it.
It crashes on the upper bal cony, explodes into flanes. Sone
zonbi es burn, fall over the side.

Watt ains his gun, | ooks for Cecil, can’t see him

Abraham Sitting Bull shoot the fallen zonbies in the head.

The upper balcony fire spreads but zonbies are still seen
com ng out of the bedroom W] lights another bottle, tosses
it onto the upper bal cony, watches the zonbies set alight.
WYATT
Tinme to go!
WL
\Wher e?
WYATT

Jail house. It’'s fortified.

They race for the front entrance, nove the chairs, tables,
hel p the survivors fromthe sal oon outside.

W L
Go!

EXT. QUTSI DE SALOON

The group of survivors huddle together. WI, Watt, Sitting
Bul I, Sam Abraham surround them hol di ng weapons. They al
wat ch the sal oon go up in flanes.

WYATT
To the jail house.

The survivors follow his | ead but Abrahami s son is seen
runni ng across the street. Ronewea follows himon the horse.

ABRAHAM
(frantic)
No! Son!
He runs towards his son but 2 bullets rip through his chest,
sends himcrashing to the ground. Everyone turns to see the
skel eton hol ding 2 snoking pistols.
Cl ose up of skel eton: -

It tilts its head, |owers the pistols.
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Watt wal ks to the centre of the street, faces the skel eton
i ke they re about to have a showdown. Sam rushes over to
Abraham He's barely alive.

Ronmewea reaches the son, about to grab hi mwhen Josephi ne
shows up, blasts Romewea with a shotgun, sends her hurling
of f the horse. Josephine closes in to shoot again but
Ronewea noves fast, escapes up the side of a building.

The horse charges but is shot by a barrage of bullets. Its
face expl odes.

Josephi ne grabs onto the son, runs with himtowards the
j ai | house.

Watt puts his guns back into his holster, watches the
skel et on.

WL
(concer ned)
Watt! What are you doin’?

Watt holds up a hand, still watching the skeleton. The
skel eton raises the pistols but Watt is quicker, shoots the
skeleton in the mddle of its skull. It falls.

W1 closes in on Watt.

W L
The runours are true. You are quick
on the draw.

Watt smles. They | ook around the street, see bodies
scattered. Abraham breathes his | ast breath.

WYATT
Sorry, old tiner.

He shoots Abrahamin the head.

I NT. JAI LHOUSE - CONTI NUOUS

WIl, Watt enter the jail house, see Sam Sitting Bull
Josephi ne, the boy, a few survivors. Watt slanms the door,
| ocks it.

W L
That ain’t gonna hold em.

WYATT
| reckon not but it should sl ow emn
down fromgettin in.
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Watt nods at the barred jail cell

WYATT ( CONT' D)
Everyone in the cell.
(grabs WI)
Not you. | need your help on this
si de of the bars.

Everyone hurries into the cell. Watt |locks it.

MOANS out si de grow | ouder, closer. Al eyes stare at the
front door as the sound of fists POUND on it.

Watt | oads, COCKS his rifle. WI |oads his guns.

WL
We pick off every last one.
WYATT
Let’s hope we don’t run out of ammp

first.

EXT. QUTSI DE JAI LHOUSE

Toxaho smashes fists against the door, rattles it al nost off
its hinges.

| NT. JAI LHOUSE

WIl, Watt aimat the door.

cut to:-

The roof inside the cell starts to rip open. Zonbie arns are
seen reaching inside. Sitting Bull, Sam shoot at them The
boy cries. Josephine conforts him

The wol f lands inside the cell, bites into a survivor.
Sitting Bull rips off Josephines silver cross neckl ace,
places it on the wolf’s head. It snarls, |eaps back through
the hole in the roof. Sitting Bull hands the neckl ace back

t o Josephi ne.

cut to:-

Watt races over to his desk, opens a drawer, retrieves a
silver letter opener, places it inside his gunbelt.

WYATT
(to people inside cell)
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WYATT .
Just keep those things fromagettin’
inside. 1"’mgoin after that freak
of a wolf.

W L
How? There’s sonethin’ tryin to
get in.

WYATT

Then we just have to stop it.

| NT/ EXT. OUTSI DE JAI LHOUSE - CONTI NUOUS

W stands back, ains his guns at the door. Watt breathes
deep, opens the door. Qutside is enpty. They run outside,
| ook for the wolf.

I NT. CELL

More gunfire explodes into the roof, shattering wood. The
zonbi es have gone.

SAM
W need to get outta here...If
they get in we are dooned.

Sitting Bull picks up the boy, raises himto the roof. Next
to clinb is Josephi ne.

cut to:-

Sitting Bull is the last but one to clinb onto the roof. He
hol ds out a hand for a survivor to reach for but -

cut to:-

The front door bursting open. Romewea runs to the cell,
squeezes through the bars, grabs the survivor, cracks their
head open against the bars. She grows at Sitting Bull
junps up to reach himbut he shoots her, sends her back to
the fl oor.

EXT. JAI LHOUSE ROCF

Sitting Bull clinbs down a drain pipe, nmeets up with the
others on the ground. They run for the bank.
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| NT. BANK - SECONDS LATER
The group enter the bank. Sam points towards the vault.

SAM
W will be safe inside there.

Sitting Bull spits on the floor.

SI TTI NG BULL
White man trap us in tonb. No! W
fight to death.

Sam smles at him

SAM
Yes, father, we fight.
(turns to survivors)
You stay here. W will let you out
when it’s over

SURVI VOR

But what if you don’t meke it?
SAM

W will nmake it.

Josephi ne takes the boy to the vault, hands himover to a
survivor.

JOSEPHI NE
|"msorry. | can’t go in there. |
need to find ny husband.

She smles at the boy.

JOSEPHI NE ( CONT’' D)
(to a survivor)
Pl ease take good care of him

The survivor nods. A MEXICAN MAN exits the vault, tips his
hat .

MEXI CAN MAN
| will fight too.

Samtaps himon the arm shuts the vault.

SAM
(to Josephi ne)
Go to the old noonshine still. |
will find your husband, bring him
to you.
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Samturns to her father.
SAM ( CONT’ D)
But first | need to | ead Toxaho
away fromhere...He won't stop
until I'mdead. | know him
EXT. ROAD AT THE EDGE OF TOMN - M NUTES LATER

WIl, Watt follow a trail of paw prints in the dirt.

WYATT
This | eads to the noonshine still.
WL
Do you think it’s leadin’ us into a
trap?
WYATT

Maybe. .. Just watch your back.

Horses pulling the sane wagon WI| used when hel pi ng Abraham
closes in. WI, Watt turn, see the Mexican man sitting
hol ding the reins, Josephine, Sitting Bull in the back.

JOSEPHI NE

W need to go to the still
WYATT

Why ?
JOSEPHI NE

Samis luring the creatures to it.
She wants you to blow it when they
arrive.

W L
That’s why | | ove that woman. She’s
t he nost courageous person | know.

WYATT
Let’ s hope her plan works.

Watt | ooks at the dirt. The paw prints stop.
WYATT ( CONT’ D)

W' ve cone to a dead end here. The
still it is then.
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EXT. BACK OF TOMAN - CONTI NUOUS

Sam qui etly slinks down a dirt path behind the
bui I dings. She hears a | ow GROAL, | ooks around but sees
not hi ng.

POV ROOFTOPS:

Ronewea scurries across the rooftops, tracks Sam

RETURN TO PATH:

Sam reaches the end of the path, sees Ronmewea in front of
her.

SAM
| thought it was you, little
si ster.
Ronmewea hi sses.
SAM ( CONT’ D)
| don’t want to kill you,

Ronewea. Let me pass.

Ronmewea charges, overpowers Sam knocks her to the ground.
Sam hol ds Romewea at bay with all her strength, but
Ronewea’ s bl ood- | ust enmpowers her. Sam struggles. Her arns
shake, buckl e.

She reaches for a rock, cracks it over Ronewea's head.
Romewea HI SSES, rolls off Sam Samrises, pulls a knife from
t he back of her belt, but Ronewea scurries underneath a
bui | di ng.

SAM
(shouti ng)
Ronmewea, | will find you.

cut to:-

Sam wal ks near the bank, sees zonbies shuffle towards it.
She ducks down, waits for themto nove around the side of
t he bank. She wal ks over to the stable.

Cut to:-

Sam appears pulling on the reins of a horse. A lasso over

her shoul der. She carefully wal ks over to Ginmes’ headl ess
body, ties the |lasso around his |egs, w nces, gets on the

horse, drags the body along the street.
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SAM ( CONT’ D)
(shouti ng)
Hey! Food!

The zonbi es appear fromthe side of the bank, sniff the air,
foll ow her. Sam smiles, sees many zonbies foll ow her. She

pi cks up speed. They pick up speed. Toxaho cl oses in, spooks
her. She picks up nore speed but can’t keep hold of the

| asso.

SAM ( CONT’ D)
No!

She sees sonme zonbies rip into the corpse but they rise,
chase after her, including Toxaho.
EXT. MOONSHI NE STILL - CONTI NUOUS

Watt, WI ride alongside the wagon until reaching the
Still. A cave is seen to the left.

They di smount, wal k towards the cave, see al cohol barrels,
boxes of dynam te, gunpowder.

W L
I reckon the dynamite will be too
strong.
WYATT

| reckon you're right. The dynamte
may bl ow us to hell.

Watt rolls a barrel towards another two.

WYATT ( CONT’ D)
The gunpowder will do...I1'I|l nmake a
trail. Blow those pains in the ass
to ki ngdom cone.

W |eaves the cave, clinbs onto the wagon, smles at
Josephi ne.

WL

Your husband is a good man
JOSEPHI NE

You' ve just figured it out?
WL

No...Il’ve just figured out how to

tell soneone.
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Watt rolls another barrel towards the others but the wolf
pounces fromthe dark corners of the cave, knocks him over.
It growls at him Everyone hears it fromthe wagon.

JOSEPHI NE - (0S)
Watt, honey, what’s going on?

Watt reaches for his gun but the wolf attacks, knocks him
over again. It closes in, about to attack again, but Sitting
Bul | appears, chanting at it. Stops it fromattacking. It
stares at Sitting Bull as Watt returns to his feet.

SI TTI NG BULL
Must nove now before spell wears
of f.

Watt runs out of the cave, followed by Sitting Bull, but
the wol f races towards the wagon, scaring the horses. They
l[ift their front |egs, shake, run, pull the wagon, knock

W I, Josephine off. The Mexican man tries slowi ng the horses

but the wolf junps on the wagon, bites his throat, |ifts
him swi ngs himaround |ike a ragdoll, alnost decapitates
hi m

Bullets fly at the wolf. One hits it on the hind | eg.
cut to:-

Watt hol ding a snmoki ng gun.

W L
You got it.
The wol f how s, junps off the wagon, |inps behind sone |arge
rocks. The horses sl ow down.
WYATT
But it’s still dangerous.

WIl, Watt, Sitting Bull slowly wal k towards the rocks, see
atrail of blood but no wolf.

W L
Damm!

Watt clinbs up onto a rock, |ooks into the distance, but
the wol f pounces agai n, knocks himon his back, |ands on top
of him

JOSEPHI NE
(upset)
Watt -
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The wolf isn’t noving. Watt slowy rolls the wolf off him
gets up.

CLOSE UP

O the wolf. The silver letter opener is sticking out of its
si de.

WYATT
Now let’'s finish this.

He wipes dirt from his clothing.

Watt, WI, Sitting Bull wal k towards the wagon. Sitting
Bul | calns the horses, turns the wagon around, but the wolf
wakes, crawl s towards them

JOSEPHI NE
(scream ng)
Behi nd you!

W junps into the seat, grabs the reins, slaps them hard
agai nst the horses until they run towards the wolf. Its
about to rise up but the horses barge into it, knock it to
the ground before a front wheel rolls over its neck, slicing
its head off.

The wol f changes back to the salesman. H s head separated
fromhis body.

Josephi ne al nost faints. Watt conforts her

W L
Sam shoul d be here soon.

WYATT
Time to get to work.

Watt returns to the cave, grabs a keg of gunpowder, pours
it over the barrels. He then places a box of dynamte on top
before making a trail of gunpowder |eading out of the cave.

He | ooks up to see WI, Josephine, Sitting Bull in the
wagon, smles, but the sound of zonbies hissing scare him

He continues to pour nore gunpowder until the trail nears
t he wagon as WI, Sitting Bull, Josephine | ook for
zonbies. WI reaches for Watt.

WL
Take ny hand!

Watt grabs WI’s hand, punches an inconm ng zonbie in the
face as WI pulls himup onto the wagon.
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They | ook ahead to see zonbies closing in, noving fast.

W1 fires his shotgun, Sitting Bull throws a tomahawk. It
lands in a zonbhie's head. The zonbie falls.

Watt strikes a match, ready to toss onto the gunpowder, but
a zonbie runs into the side of the wagon, knocks him off

bal ance. He drops the match. The flanme dies. WI shoots the
zonbie in the face.

The wagon is surrounded by flesh-hungry nonsters.

WYATT
(shouti ng)
Josee, | won't let anythin’ happen
to you.

The 3 nmen shoot at the zonbies...
cut to:-

Samrides towards them followed by the town zonbies,
Toxaho, but she detours, rides into the cave. The zonbies
follow, including the ones at the wagon.

W L
(shouti ng)
No! Where are you goin'?

WIl, Watt, Josephine, Sitting Bull |ook at each other,
shocked.

WL (CONT' D)
W can’t blow it while she's
i nsi de.

WYATT
Maybe that’s what she wants us to
do?

W tears up.

Everyone noves the horses away fromthe cave as Watt ains
his gun at the dynanmite on top of the barrels, but he can’t
shoot .

JOSEPHI NE
She wants to save us.

Watt’s gun hand shakes. He shoots. A bullet hits the
dynamte. It explodes, causing rocks to fall inside the
cave. The entrance is covered in rocks.
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The expl osi on shakes the wagon, knocks everyone over the
side. The horses break free, run away.

WI rises, wpes his eyes, but turns back when the sound of
a horse closes in. Samrides up to him smles.

SAM
Did you mss ne?

W1 pulls her off the horse, kisses her. Everyone smles.

WL
How did you get out?

SAM
| used to play here when | was
younger. Used to sneak inside the
cave to steal noonshine for ny
f at her.

Sitting Bull nods.

SAM ( CONT’ D)
| know about the escape route.

W1 hugs her but a raging Toxaho is seen on top of a rock.
Everyone pulls out weapons, fire at himseveral tinmes. Hi s
body di sintigrates.

EVERYONE
(shouti ng)
Shut up!

WYATT
(to WI)
I’mthinkin of passin’ a new | aw.
No traveling sal esnmen all owed.

WL
That’'s a good | aw.

Everyone wal ks back towards town.

EXT. TOMN - LATER
They slowy walk into town, see people com ng out of hiding.

SAM
The vaul t!

She runs towards the bank. WI foll ows.

Cut to:-
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Sam | eads the people fromthe vault outside. Abrahanis son

runs to Josephi ne. She picks himup.
JOSEPHI NE
(to Watt)
W need to give hima new hone.
Watt smles at the boy, pats himon the head.
~ JOSEPHI NE ( CONT’ D)
(giggling) _
Let’ s hope he |ikes your cooking.

Watt smrks.

EXT. RESERVATI ON - CONTI NUQUS

Bodi es | ay everywhere.

| NT. TEPEE
CLOSE UP
O a hand reaching down for a bottle of green |iquid.

Ronmewea | ooks at it, snarls.

I NT. WYATT' S HOUSE - NEXT MORNI NG

Watt, Josephine, boy sit at the table. The boy eats,
sm | es at Josephi ne.

WYATT
He likes it.

Josephi ne | eaves the table, grabs a hat.

WYATT ( CONT’ D)
Are you sure about this?

JOSEPHI NE
Yes. | need to find his
rel atives...Sonmeone in the next
town may know who his parents were?

WYATT
"1l take you.

Wat t
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JOSEPHI NE
No...You have a job to do M
sheriff...We will take the
st agecoach. I1t’s due soon.

EXT. OUTSI DE A BURNED QUT SALOON

Josephi ne stands with the boy, other passengers waiting for
t he stagecoach. Watt, WI watch fromthe jail house.

WL
Does this nean you’' re not gonna’
arrest me now?

WYATT
After yesterday, you ve earned the
right to stay on this side of a
cell.

WI| nods as the stagecoach arrives. Josephi ne waves towards
Watt, enters the coach with the boy. The ot her passengers
get on. The stagecoach rides past Watt, WI as they wave
back.

CLOSEUP ROVEWEA | N THE FRONT SEAT:

She is wearing a |l arge tassel ed jacket, stetson. She grins,
H SSES at Watt, WI but they don’t see her.

She grabs the reins, the horses nove, the stagecoach heads
out of town.

FADE OUT:
FADE | N:

EXT. ROAD QUTSI DE OF TOMN

Scratch stands at the side of the road, holds up a hand to
stop the stagecoach. He gets on.

THE END:



