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FADE | N
EXT. DI RT ROAD - DAY

An epic m d-summer nonsoon reigns over the desert in a grand
torrent. The dark clouds are frequently ripped apart with
bolts of |ightning and deafeni ng thunder.

The narrow road is bordered with nmesquite trees, cholla, and
saguar o cact us.

SUPER: Arizona Territory - 1864

A covered wagon, pulled by a single nule, struggles to
mai ntain forward nmonmentum t hrough the nuck and mre

The wagon's cover advertises 'DOC SULLI VAN S M RACLE TONI C .

The driver is DOC (50's). The collar of his slicker is
pul I ed up, his shoul ders are hunched, and his hat pulled
low. He is soaked to the bone and is visibly m serable.

A sign on the side of the road reads ROSEMONT 3 M LES. Doc
snaps the reins to encourage the nule's progress.

DOC
Conme on, Nelly.

Fromthe rain curtain ahead, the image of a horse and rider
energes. The rider approaches at an incredible speed.

Doc squints as the rider gallops closer.

He appears featureless in the rain. Just a silhouette of a
man and barely audi bl e nmad | aughter.

Doc hol ds up an open hand.

DOC
Excuse ne, pard, but could you tel
n‘e---

The rider neither slows nor acknow edges the greeting.

Doc turns as he passes for a better |ook, only to get nud
ki cked up in his face.

DOC
(fist raised)
You bastard! Conme on, Nelly,
hee- yah!

He drives his wagon slowy on through the del uge.

Ahead is the city limt sign of ROSEMONT. A small town with
a mx of clapboard and adobe bui | di ngs.



EXT. ROSEMONT MAI N STREET - CONTI NUOUS

The wagon struggles down the mddle of main street. Not a
single person in sight. The town | ooks desert ed.

The rain has created deep ruts in the street and the wagon
ride is rough

Near the center of town stands an old dead skeleton of a
cottonwood tree. A FRAYED ROPE sways in the wind from one of
t he remai ni ng stout branches.

Doc spits a long stream of tobacco juice and barely does a
doubl e-t ake of the rope.

DOC
Hee-yah, nul e!

Doc drives on to the SALOON at the top of the street.

DOC
Whoa, Nelly, whoa!

He sets the brake, grabs a carpetbag of wares, and junps off
t he wagon into the nuddy street.

SPLASH!
He cusses as he sinks to near the top of his boots.

DOC
ol -darn, son of a---

Wth great effort, he slops through the nud, runs up the
steps to the boardwal k.

As he wal ks into the saloon, the wind tries to rip the door
from hi s hand.

| NT. SALOON - CONTI NUQUS

Doc slans the door shut behind, stonps his boots, and shakes
off as much rain as he can as he wal ks to the bar.

At one of the tables sit the only two patrons in the sal oon.
From appearances, a M NER (30) and a PREACHER (50).

They hardly acknow edge Doc's appearance.
Doc overhears their conversation as he wal ks by....
M NER

| just don't get it. Not at all.
How coul d she?



PREACHER
And how coul d he?

M NER
And don't forget him too!

He reaches the bar and whistles softly through his teeth to
get the BARKEEP s attention.

The Barkeep saunters over fromthe far end and | ooks over
the bar at a long trail of nud. He forces a welcomng smle

BARKEEP
Afternoon, sir. How are you this
fine day?

DOC

Fi ne day? Have you | ooked outsi de?
She's a real turd floater out
t here.

BARKEEP
Yes, sir, that be the truth. But
we're living and breathing, hey?

DOC
| suppose it's all in your
per spective, yes.
BARKEEP
So, what'Il it be?
DOC
| don't suppose you got any coffee,
eh?
BARKEEP

| nost certainly do...mght be a
bit on the stout side by now but
she' |l warmya up

DOC
Sounds good. Hey, ah, go ahead and
throw in a shot a whiskey or two
while you're at it.

BARKEEP
Wl do.

Doc |l eans with his back to the bar and | ooks around the
saloon. Classic old west. Piano in the corner and stairs to
t he wor ki ng wonen' s roons.

MNER (O. S.)
Nope, | just don't get it.



The Barkeep returns with a steamng tin cup of ink.

BARKEEP
Two bits.

Doc drops sone coins on the bar, toasts the Barkeep and
turns towards the only occupied table.

DOC
Pardon nme, gents, Doctor Sullivan
at your service.
(bows to the table)
You may call nme Doc
(handshake of f ered)

The M ner and Preacher are w de-eyed for a nonent. The
Preacher nmakes the first nove and stands to shake hands.

PREACHER
(slight Irish accent)
Fat her McCabe. Pl eased to neet you.

DOC
The pleasure is all mne, Father.
And you, sir?

The M ner remains notionless. McCabe finally kicks his chair
and startles himto react.

M NER
Jackson.

DOC
Vell, it's an honor, M ster
Jackson.

Doc takes off his slicker and drapes it over a nearby chair.
He notions to an enpty chair at their table.

DOC
May | ?

Doc doesn't wait for approval. He sits and nmakes hinself
confortable.

DOC
| couldn't help but overhear that
you have a bit of a conundrum of
sorts. Wat befuddl es you, ny
friend?

JACKSON
It's just that |I've never heard of
anyt hi ng so strange.



DOC
Strange? You, sir, are in |uck.
Strange is right up ny alley. You
see, |'ve been around, and seen a
thing or two over the years.

JACKSON

But this just don't nake no sense.
DOC

Well...l"ve got sone tine...why

don't you tell nme all about it?

Doc takes a sip of the coffee and grinmaces. It's nasty but
it's hot. He | ooks to MCabe.

DOC
Fat her, you look like a smart
fell ow. ..mybe you could chine in
to help this gent with his
conf usi on?

MCCABE
Hmm ..l'mnot sure that even the
Pope could figure on this one.

DOC
Ahh...so you know what troubl es our
friend?

MCCABE

| heard it with my own ears and saw
it with nmy own eyes...and just this
nor ni ng, too.

DOC
And where did this confusion take
pl ace?

MCCABE

Ri ght here...you see, we use the
sal oon here as the town's court

room
DOC
Atrial, eh? This gets better and
better.
MCCABE

A man was nur der ed.

DOC
Just one? Now, don't get me w ong
but, you know, these days it ain't
( MORE)



DOC (cont' d)
that much of a rarity...what nakes
this one so special?

Doc gets up, picks up his soggy duster and gives it a shake
as he walks it over to the rack by the door.

McCabe | ooks up at Doc.

MCCABE
Oh, | know...Gun fights, CGvil War,
m ni ng acci dents, bandits,
robberies...yes, sir, you nane it.
(beat)
|'ve seen a hundred nen dying and
killed |ike animals.

(beat)
Yet, still...l'"ve never heard
anything as horrible as this
bef or e.

Jackson, who has been listening, turns to McCabe, and he to
Jackson.

JACKSON
Horrible, | tell ya, horrible.

MCCABE

There's never been anything so
terrible. Never. This is worse than
wars. Wrse than...l don't know.

(beat)
Jesus said "But | say to you, Love
your enem es and pray for those who
persecute you, so that you may be
sons of your Father who is in
heaven; . ..

(stands and rai ses a hand

to the heavens)
...for he makes the sun rise on the
evil and on the good, and sends
rain on the just and on the

unjust."”

DOC
Hey, now, whoa. Don't get al
preachy on ne...| just wanted to

hear an anusing little story while
| wait out the storm..if you're
going to start preaching, | think
|'d rather go sit and listen to the
rain.

Doc noves over and squats next to an old potbellied stove to
warm up and dry out.



Jackson gets up and stands next to Doc.

JACKSON
Maybe you can figure out what it
all neans. | don't understand it.
Not one bit.
He squats down.
JACKSON
All three of them..
DOC
Al three of who?
JACKSON
It's themthree | want to tell you
about .
DOC

Al'l right. The rain's not letting
up anytinme too soon.

Doc pulls two chairs froma nearby table to the stove.

DOC
W mght as well be confortable..
now don't get too excited..

Doc holds up a hand for pause, takes a big gulp of coffee,
and grinmaces again.

DOC
... okay. ..shoot.

JACKSON
Well, it was three days ago. |1'd
just picked up sonme supplies here
in town and was headed back up to
ny claimin the Santa Rita
nount ai ns. . .

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. SANTA RITA TRAIL - THREE DAYS AGO

Jackson | eads a pack-nule up a rocky trail through nesquite
trees, agave and cact us.

The day is a striking contrast as the sun is high in a clear
bl ue sky.

He huns and whi stles as he wal ks. Cccasionally, he sips from
a whi skey flask and shudders. He holds his liquor well but
at tinmes it shows in his wal k and manner.



8.

Jackson stops and | ooks over a low ridge. Below is a desert
oasi s spring surrounded by towering cottonwood trees.

He |l eads his nmule down the hill to water.
OASI S SPRI NG

VWhile his mule drinks, Jackson noves just upstreamto cool
off and fill his water bags.

He dunks his head under the water. As he rises, sonething
catches his eye across the pool and up on the hill side.

Curiosity gets the best of him He wades across the pool and
clinmbs up the hill side.

BRUSHY HI LLSI DE
It's a woman's bonnet snagged on a | ow branch.

He approaches and exam nes the hat. He | ooks to the right
and left. Seeing no one, he picks up and snells the hat.

JACKSON
Mm il ac.

As he sets the hat back on the bush, he notices sonething
el se farther up the hill.

He makes his way uphill through the thicket.

He reaches down and picks up a short length of rope with
frayed ends.

As he exam nes the rope, his eyes suddenly focus on yet
anot her object further uphill still.

He throws down the rope, wal ks further on into a clearing.
CLEARI NG

He picks up a small |eather nedicine pouch. It's beaded with
an Apache I ndian pattern.

He shrugs, turns casually and suddenly junps back in horror.

Behind a |l arge nmesquite tree lies the body of a U S. Cavalry
officer. Hs eyes are open and seemto |ook right at him

Jackson drops the pouch, turns and runs back to the pool.
JACKSON (V. Q)

| grabbed ny mule and ran back to
town as fast as | coul d.



The pani cked Jackson grabs his nmule and runs back up the
trail.

JACKSON (V. Q)
That was three days ago. The
Sheriff called on me today to
testify.

CUT TO
| NT. SALOON (COURT ROOM) - EARLIER THI S MORNI NG

Jackson sits in a saloon chair, a nake-shift 'stand'. He's
dressed in the sanme outfit as his present.

Behi nd Jackson on the left sits MCabe.

Further behind and to the right sits the handcuffed
defendant. He's a Mexi can/ Apache bandit, that answers to
TUCO (30's).

Sitting on one side of Tuco is the SHERI FF (50's) and, on
t he ot her, a DEPUTY (30's).

Jackson | ooks up, as if to answer to a JUDCE seated in a
hi gher position.

JACKSON
And that's when | ran back to town
and got the Sheriff.

JUDGE (O. S.)
| see. And as far as you know, you
were the first to find the body?

JACKSON
Yes, sir. | was the first to find
t he body. Least as far as | know.

JUDGE (O. S.)
Did you find anything else in the
area? A pistol or other weapon?

JACKSON
Was there a pistol? No, sir...not
that | seen. Just the woman's hat
and that piece of rope...oh, and
t hat | eat her pouch.

Jackson starts to ook a bit fidgety during a | ong pause.
JUDGE (O . S.)

Not hi ng el se? No ot her bel ongi ngs
in the area?



10.

JACKSON
Yes, sir. | mean, no, Sir.
(shifts unconfortably)
That's all | seen. | swear it.
JUDGE (O S.)

Alright then. That'll be all.

JACKSON
Thank you.

Jackson gets up and noves to an enpty chair by MCabe.

JUDGE (O. S.)
Ok, let's see. Ah, is there a
Fat her McCabe here?

McCabe points to hinself as if to say "Wo, nme?"

JUDGE (O. S.)
Pl ease take the stand.

He rises nervously and goes to stand by the chair. He holds
up his right hand.

JUDGE (O. S.)
Do you swear to tell the truth, the
whol e truth, and nothin' but the

truth?
MCCABE
So help ne CGod.
JUDGE (O. S.)
| woul d expect so. You may be

seat ed.
McCabe sits to testify.

There is a rustle of papers O S. and the Judge clears his
t hroat before he conti nues.

JUDGE (O. S.)
So, Padre. | hear that you may have
been one of the | ast people to see
the victimalive, is that right?

MCCABE
Yes, sir. | saw the Captain and his
wife. It was about three days ago.
Soneti me before noon.

JUDGE (O. S.)
And this was where? The Santa Rita
trail ?
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MCCABE
Yes, it was on the Santa Rita
trail. It was such a |ovely day.
DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. SANTA RI TA TRAIL - THREE DAYS AGO
The trail is simlar to Jackson's testinony except that the

color of the sky and plant life seemoverly vivid and a bit
surreal for MCabe's account.

McCabe wal ks down the narrow trail. He appears to be in deep
t hought and seens overly pious with Bible in hand.

Two riders approach fromthe opposite direction. A U S
Cavalry CAPTAIN (md-30's) is in the lead. He sits tall in
t he saddl e and | ooks very nobl e and heroic.

Behind the Captain follows his wife. A beautiful WOVAN (|l ate
20's) dressed in white with a veil ed bonnet. She appears
heavenly and angeli c.

McCabe steps aside to allow themto pass and does a subtle
bow to the riders.

The Captain tips his hat in appreciation and the wonman
smles as they ride past.

MCCABE (V. Q)
... They | ooked so happy.

JUDGER (V. Q)
Could you tell, in the Captains
passing, if he was arned?

MCCABE (V. Q)
Yes, he was arned. A pistol, at
| east.

JUDGER (V. Q)
Anyt hing el se? A long bl ade or

saber?

MCCABE (V. Q)
No, | didn't see any saber or
kni f e.

JUDGER (V. Q)
And t he woman? Any weapons?

MCCABE (V. Q)
Not that | could tell.
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McCabe watches the two riders di sappear around a bend in the
trail. He turns and continues his wal k.

BACK TQO
| NT. SALOON (COURT ROOM - EARLIER THI S MORNI NG

McCabe is still in the chair. H's expression is el sewhere
and his smle fades to a | ook of sorrow.

MCCABE
| never really gave it a second
t hought where they were riding, or
if I'"d ever see them again, for
that matter. But then to hear of
his death like that. Horrible. Life
is so fleeting. No one should die

like that.

JUDGE (O S.)
Yes, yes, very sad. If that's it, |
think that'll be all. You may step
down.

MCCABE

Yes, thank you, your Honor.
McCabe rises and returns to his previous seat.
JUDGE (O . S.)
(stifling a yawn)
Sheriff, you're up.

The Sheriff wal ks forward and i medi ately sits down to
testify. He crosses his |legs and gets confortable.

SHERI FF
Mor ni ng, Judge. ..

JUDGE (O. S.)
Uh, uh. ..

SHERI FF

Oh, yes, of course.
The Sheriff stands back up and raises his right hand.

JUDGE (O. S.)
Do you swear to tell the truth, the
whol e truth, and nothin' but the
truth?

SHERI FF
Hel p me Cod.



The Sheriff nods and sits back down.

Tuco,
Rat .

Now with that coment, Tuco sits tall, nods his head, and

in the background,

JUDGE (O S.)
Al right, Sheriff. Why don't you
tell me how you apprehended the
def endant .

SHERI FF

Oh, no, sir. A bounty hunter
br ought TUCO i n.

JUDGE (O S.)
Tuco?

SHERI FF

Yes, sir, TUCO BENEDI CTO PACI FI CO

JUAN MARI A RAM REZ.

JUDGE (O. S.)
The Rat?

SHERI FF
Yes, sir, also known as the Rat.

JUDGE (O S.)
Tuco has quite the reputation,
doesn't he?

SHERI FF

Yes, sir. He's been inplicated in
t he robberies of both the Bank of

Tucson and the Yuma stage |ine.

grins proudly.

Tuco shrugs and nods his head in agreenent.

sort.

JUDGE (O. S.)
A bit of a cheater too, if |
recall.

SHERI FF
Yes, sir. In his marriage and
cards.

JUDGE (O. S.)
kay, well, | think we have a

He's a goofy

pretty good first inpression of our

friend here. So, how did Tuco cone

into your custody?

13.

sneers when he hears the nickname
He spits on the floor and the Deputy el bows him
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SHERI FF
Well, sir, it was early yesterday
nmorning. | had just gotten to ny

of fi ce when---
Dl SSOLVE TGO
| NT. SHERI FFS OFFI CE - YESTERDAY MORN NG

The office has a wood stove and a desk with chairs. On the
wall is a gun rack and bulletin board with wanted posters.

A man snores loudly fromthe one cell in the background.

The Sheriff stands by the stove and pours hinself a cup of
coffee. Just as he takes a sip..

BANG, BANG, BANG

The knocks on the door startles himand he spills coffee al
over his shirt.

SHERI FF
Dam it! Yeah, yeah, hold on!

He brushes off what he can fromhis front as he goes and
opens the door. He's none too happy.

SHERI FF
Yeah, what is it?

Filling the doorframe is the BOUNTY HUNTER (30). The
cigarillo clenched in his teeth causes himto squint his
bl ue eyes.

He wears a straw flat-crown hat, a |ong duster coat, and has
a saddl ebag over one shoul der.

BOUNTY HUNTER
And a good norning to you too,
Sheriff.

He wal ks in the office and ki cks the door shut.

From t he saddl ebag, he pulls out a rolled up wanted poster
and hands it to the Sheriff.

BOUNTY HUNTER
| think | have soneone you m ght be
interested in.

The Sheriff unrolls the poster. It has a |ikeness of Tuco
grinning like an idiot.
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SHERI FF
Tuco, eh? You may have just saved
me a whole ot of trouble, ny
friend.

BOUNTY HUNTER
Saved you a bit of trouble, and

cost you a pretty penny, | figure.
SHERI FF

Alright, alright, | just need to

verify that it's himand I'Il get

you pai d.

The Sheriff opens the door and steps out to the boardwal k.

TUCO (O S.)
Wio the hell is that? One bastard
goes in, another conmes out.

SHERI FF (O S.)
Cut it out!

The sound of a hand slap or punch is heard O S,
BACK TO
| NT. SALOON (COURT ROOM) - EARLIER THI S MORNI NG

The Sheriff enjoyed telling the story of Tuco's arrival to
Rosenont. He | aughs and sl aps his knee.

Tuco eyes the Sheriff frombehind with a cold stare.

SHERI FF
Haw, haw! You shoul d have heard
Tuco. Never heard such big talk
from sonmeone hog-tied over the back
of a nul e before!

The Judge pounds the gavel one tine. It's enough to startle
the Sheriff and get his attention.

SHERI FF
Yes, sir, sorry...I"ll get on with
it.

JUDCGE (O S.)
So, this Bounty Hunter, he still
around?

SHERI FF

No, sir. He took off before | could
bring himin to testify.
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JUDGE (O. S.)
That's a shanme. Go on

SHERI FF
So anyway, this Bounty Hunter goes
on to tell me how Tuco was
appr ehended. . .

In the background, Tuco's expression changes to a far away
stare. As if he were | ooking up at the sky...

DI SSCLVE TO
EXT. APACHE WELLS - DUSK - TWO DAYS AGO

The well is nothing but a small retention pond of old,
stagnant, algae filled water fromthe | ast nonsoon.

The waterlines along the edge show the water's recession
since the last storm

Tuco lies on his back next to the water's edge. He | ooks at
the stormclouds that build on the horizon.

SHERI FF (V. Q)
Apparently, the Bounty Hunter had
been on Tuco's trail for sone tine.
When he finally caught up to Tuco,
it was near dark, day before
yest erday, by Apache Wl ls.

He suddenly grinmaces and cringes as he holds his belly.

As he withes on the ground, the Bounty Hunter appears from
behind a rocky outcrop with his pistol ainmed at Tuco.

He gives a short VWH STLE through his teeth that gets Tuco's
attention.

Tuco rolls over, gets on his knees, and starts to go for his
pi stol.

BOUNTY HUNTER
Uh, uh...l wouldn't do that if |
were you.

Tuco slowly raises his hands.

As the Bounty Hunter wal ks closer to Tuco, he sees that it's
a Governnent issued gun belt and pistol.

BOUNTY HUNTER
Tsk, tsk. You' ve been busy,
Tuco...toss the gun.
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Tuco pulls the pistol and drops it by his side.
The Bounty Hunter steps up and kicks it away.

BOUNTY HUNTER
How nuch are you worth now?

TUCO
(shrugs)
Mm ..two thousand?

BOUNTY HUNTER
That's right. Two thousand dol |l ars.

TUCO
Hijo de puta que te pario!

Bounty Hunter pistol-whips Tuco on the side of the head.
BLACK SCREEN
It's lights out for Tuco.

SHERI FF (V. Q.)
The pistol belt and horse tack were
al | Governnent issue.

JUDGER (V. Q)
The Bounty Hunter brought the
bel ongi ngs back with hin®

SHERI FF (V. Q)
Yes, and it all belonged to the
nmurdered officer...funny, though..

CUT TO
| NT. SALOON (COURT ROOM) - EARLIER THI S MORNI NG
The Sheriff grins.
SHERI FF
(slight chuckle)

...a fierce bandit |ike Tuco being

bucked off and done in by the

officer's stol en horse.

Tuco snaps out of his trance-like state, turns and hi sses
through his teeth at the Sheriff.

TUCO
No fui el caballo! Pinche pendejo.

The Deputy next to Tuco elbows himin the side of his head.
Tuco turns, sneers and then breaks out in |aughter.



The threat of a raised rifle butt by the Deputy finally
qui ets Tuco.

SHERI FF
As the Bounty Hunter says, Tuco was
all balled up on the ground.

Hurtin' | suppose. The horse was
smarter than Tuco and didn't drink
t he water.
JUDGE (O S.)
Sounds |ike he canme in pretty easy.
SHERI FF
Yes, he said it was an uneventf ul
arrest.
JUDGE (O. S.)
. That's it for now. Thank you
Sheriff.
SHERI FF
Sur e thing.

The Sheriff gives a two finger salute, rises and wal ks
towards his seat.

JUDGE (O . S.)
Sheriff, please bring the defendant
up to the stand.

The Sheriff and deputy escort Tuco to the stand. It's a
struggle to get Tuco to cooperate.

The deputy handcuffs himdirectly to the chair.

Tuco squirns and rattles his handcuffs for a few nonents
before he settles down.

JUDGE (O. S.)
Do you swear to tell the truth, the
whol e truth, and nothin' but the
truth?

TUCO
Oh, si.

JUDGE (O. S.)
M ster Ramrez, could you tell us
where you were three days ago?

TUCO
Soy Tuco. M Papa es Senor Ramrez.
(beat)
Que dicho, no fui m caballo.

18.
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JUDGE (O S.)
In english, please!
TUCO
Que? En ingles?. ..it wasn't the

horse! We were so thirsty..
Dl SSOLVE TO
EXT. APACHE WELLS - DUSK - TWO DAYS AGO

Tuco rides slowy through the thicket with his head down. He
| ooks weary and his head bobs from side to side.

He rides out into the open and the horse stops by the
stagnant water. Tuco | ooks up, sees the water and all but
dives into the pool.

TUCO (V. Q)
...we riding so long...Wen you're
that thirsty, even the nurkiest
water runs clear to the mnd..

Tuco drinks and wallows in the stagnant pool.

BACK TO
| NT. SALOON (COURT ROOM) - EARLIER THI S MORNI NG
Tuco sits and shakes his head.

TUCO
.1 shoul d' ve known better but |
drank the pinche agua...sorry...|
drank the fucking water!
(he | aughs al oud)
No bueno...it hurt real bad..

Tuco sneers at the Sheriff.

TUCO
And you thought 1'd fallen off the
horse. Stupid Sheriff. It's never
as sinple as it appears.

JUDGE (O S.)
Are you saying that your
appr ehensi on occurred differently?
It didn't happen the way the Bounty
Hunter told the Sheriff?

TUCO
Oh, no. If that's the way Bl ondi e
said it happened, then that's the
way it happened.
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JUDCGE (O S.)
Bl ondi e?

TUCO
Lo siento, | neant the Bounty
Hunt er .

JUDCGE (O S.)

M ster Ramrez, the truth, please!

TUCO

No! | tell you the truth! Wy
lie...you re going to hang ne
sooner or later. If not for this,
for sonething el se.

(beat)
It was nme, Tuco Benedicto Pacifico
Juan Maria Ramrez, that killed
t hat man.

A collective gasp fromthe trial attendees fills the court
roomas Tuco sits up straight and smles.

The Judge pounds his gavel as Tuco pounds his chest proudly
with his un-cuffed fist.

TUCO
Si, I didit. It was so hot. You
know, so hot you can al nost hear it
crackle...and if it wasn't for that
damm breeze, we wouldn't be sitting
here today.

DI SSOLVE TGO
EXT. SANTA RITA TRAIL - THREE DAYS AGO

Tuco's testinony takes on yet another appearance fromt hat
of Jackson and M Cabe's.

The environnment is nonochromatic, alnost sepia tone. It
screans hot and dry. Ci cadas sound a constant undertone.

Tuco lies under a nesquite tree along the Santa Rita trail.
Hi s sonbrero covers his eyes as he takes a siesta.

The cicadas suddenly cease and are replaced by clip-clop of
HOOF BEATS.

Tuco wakes and he sleepily lifts the brimof his hat. The
Captain and his w fe approach on horseback.

Tuco's version of the Captain is nore di shevel ed, al nost
sl eazy i n appearance.
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The Captain sees Tuco and slowy noves his hand to his
pi stol as they near.

TUCO (V. Q)
| wasn't |ooking for any trouble
that day. | just wanted to get back
to nmy siesta.

Tuco takes notice of the Captain's novenent. He hol ds both
hands out as if to say 'don't worry about ne'. He | ooks and
acts so innocent.

TUCO
Buenos t ardes!

The Captain tips his hat, gives a | ow volume GRUNT and | ooks
a bit put-out for having to even acknow edge Tuco.

CAPTAI N
And to you, sir.

Tuco returns the tip of the hat.

The woman smles at Tuco. His version of her is that she's
very flirtatious and a little tranpy.

TUCO (V. Q)
She was nmuy bonita, si...but | was
not interested...until they passed.

The horses pass and Tuco |ies back down. As he lowers his
hat over his eyes, he suddenly stops.

The branches and dry grass blows in the w nd.

Tuco sniffs the air.

He sits up on one el bow and | ooks to the woman. She now
radiates with a new found beauty as she sways with the
nmovenent of the horse.

At the last nonment, just before going around a bend, the
worman turns her head, smles, and gives Tuco a w nk.

Tuco's hand noves to a beaded | eat her pouch that hangs from
his neck. He lightly caresses it between his thunb and i ndex
finger while he thinks.
He | ooks again and they're out of sight.

BACK TO
| NT. SALOON (COURT ROOM) - EARLIER THI S MORNI NG

Tuco shakes his head.
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TUCO
As if the perfune wasn't
enough. ..she had to turn and | ook
at nme...angelica...

He | aughs. Hi s eyes crazed once again.

TUCO
| had to have her...even if | had
to kill her man, | would have her.
(beat)

But if | could do it w thout
killing him all the better. So |
decided to get her alone and | knew
j ust the place.

BACK TO
EXT. SANTA RITA TRAIL - THREE DAYS AGO

Tuco gets up, gathers a small bedroll and slides a nmachete
across his back. He runs into the thicket.

He races up a short hill and, as he crests, he sees the man
& worman on the trail bel ow

Tuco runs down the slope and | ands on the trail just behind
t he riders.

The Captain hears rubble slide onto the trail and reins the
horses to a stop.

The Captain is on his guard and is prepared to draw his
pistol. He turns to face Tuco.

CAPTAI N
What do you want ?

Tuco rai ses and waves his hands in the air. He wal ks
innocently towards the riders with a toothy grin.

CAPTAI N
Stop where you are!

Tuco continues to wal k.

TUCO
No, no, no...l amyour friend!

CAPTAI N
What do you want ?

The Captain noves his horse over to position hinself between
Tuco and his wife.
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Tuco makes a subtle nove for his pistol and the Captain
qui ckly draws his pistol first. He holds aimat Tuco.

Tuco | aughs heartily.

TUCO
Ch, senor, no...you
m sunderstand... | want to show you
what | found!
(beat)

After you passed, | thought "Now
t here goes a man that woul d
appreciate nmy discovery." Hey?

Tuco very slowy draws his pistol with just two fingers and
hands it to the Captain.

TUCO
Here, take it. Look at it.

The Captain makes no nove to accept it.

TUCO
| found it, and many nore just |ike
it. I ambut a poor farnmer and have

no need for them | thought you
m ght |ike to buy one, or all of
them | nmake you a good price!

The Captain hesitates for a nonent. He suspiciously takes
the pistol from Tuco. H's own pistol never wavers from
Tuco's direction.

The Captain exam nes the pistol. It's a beautifully engraved
Rem ngton New Arny revolver with gold inlay.

The Captain seens to relax and holsters his pistol. He
exam nes the pistol and neasures up Tuco in a |ong gl ance.

He 1 ooks to his wife and scratches his chin.

CAPTAI N
It's a very nice piece. You say
that you found this? Were?

TUCO
Not far fromhere...in an old m ne

very strange...mybe they were
forgotten? Stolen? I don't know. .. |
took them and hid themjust on the
ot her side of that hill.

Tuco waves his hand in a non-specific direction.
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TUCO
Come with nme. | show you

BACK TQO
| NT. SALOON (COURT ROOM - EARLIER THI S MORNI NG

Tuco | aughs and stanps his feet. He's very proud of hinself.

TUCO
You see? Tuco can be very
convincing...l lead themto that

very pretty pool in the
cottonwoods. His wife was happy to
stay behind to watch the horses
while | took the man up the ridge
on foot...

BACK TO:
EXT. SANTA RI TA TRAIL - THREE DAYS AGO
BRUSHY HI LLSI DE
Tuco | eads the Captain through the brush, cactus and
mesquite. They zig-zag up the side of the hill and near the
top of the crest.

After some distance, Tuco stops suddenly and draws the
machete of f his back

The sudden novenent startles the Captain and he draws his
pi stol nervously.

Tuco sees this and | aughingly pokes the machete towards him
He throws his head back and | aughs heartily.

Tuco turns and starts to slash at the brush ahead.
The Captain sheepishly holsters his pistol.

TUCO
It's just through here.

CAPTAI N
"1l follow you...go on ahead.

Tuco hacks his way through the brush to an opening on the
ot her side while the Captain foll ows.

TUCO
It's just over there.

Tuco returns the machete to his back and points.
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The Captain noves past and in front of himwth his back
faci ng Tuco.

Tuco noves quickly and attacks the man. He knocks himto the
ground and they wrestle.

As they fight, they roll down the hillside a ways until they
land in a clearing on a | evel bench.

CLEARI NG

When they conme to a stop, they both junp up and go for their
pi stol s.

Tuco draws first while the Captain barely gets his hand to
the grip.

TUCO
Uh, uh...l got you m am go...take
of f your belt and throwit to ny
feet...slowy!
He unbuckles his gun belt and throws it at Tuco's feet.

CAPTAI N
You won't get away wth this.

Tuco sticks the barrel right in his face nenacingly.
TUCO
Now sit down on the ground. Back to
that tree

The Captain slowy backs to the tree trunk and slides to the
ground. Al the while with eyes | ocked on Tuco's.

Tuco circles around and subdues the man. He ties the nman's
hands behind his back and to the base of a nesquite tree.

Lastly, he gags himw th a bandana.

Tuco is a bit crazed. He laughs and points at the tied up
man. Real |y quite obnoxi ous.

He suddenly turns and runs back down the hill to the woman.
As he approaches, he stops and watches her fromthe bushes.
OASI S SPRI NG

The woman kneels next to the pool of water. She takes off
her hat and bends over to drink from her cupped hand.

She takes her wet handkerchief and rubs it around her neck.
Her hair shines in the sunlight. She extends and washes a
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bare | eg.

Tuco watches and is overwhel med with her beauty. He begins
to breath rapidly and bites a knuckle to regain conposure.

She senses sonet hing and stops suddenly. She | ooks
cautiously about and goes to cover herself.

Tuco sees that she suspects sonething. He exits the bushes
and rushes towards the wonman.

TUCO
Sonet hing terri bl e happened! Your
husband! He's been bitten by a
rattl esnake!

The woman stands up and backs away a short di stance. She
stares skeptically at Tuco.

BACK TQO
| NT. SALOON (COURT ROOM - EARLIER THI S MORNI NG

Tuco | ooks to the floor and pauses. Deep down, he | ooks
troubl ed, even enbarrassed. He squirns.

JUDGE (O. S.)
Mster Ramrez? What is it? Go on.

Tuco fidgets and picks at the arnrest wwth a fingernail. He
stares at the floor with faraway eyes.

TUCO

She knew. .. sonehow she knew. .. and
it scared ne a bit. No one ever
doubt s Tuco!

(deep sigh)
It's |Iike when you joke with a
child. They may go along with it
but deep down, they know your not
bei ng truthful

He bangs his fist on the arnrest and | ooks up angrily.

TUCO
No...it made ne jeal ous. At that
nmoment, | hated the man. | wanted
to show her what he | ooked |ike al
tied up and beaten. Cruel, si...but
for me it was necessary.

BACK TQO
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EXT. SANTA RITA TRAIL - THREE DAYS AGO
BRUSHY HI LLSI DE

Tuco drags the woman t hrough the thicket by her wist. She
resists and falls to her knees repeatedly.

WOVAN
Sl ow down! You're hurting ne!

TUCO
He's just up here.

Her hat is snagged by a branch and pulled from her grasp.
CLEARI NG

They conme to the clearing where the Captain is bound to the
tree. The worman stops abruptly.

As the wonman stares at her husband, Tuco noves forward to
st and bet ween.

He | ooks back and forth with a sadistic grin. He breaks out
in a psychotic |aughter.

The woman is suddenly enraged. She reaches under her skirt
and pulls out a double-barrelled small caliber deringer.

Tuco's eyes go wi de when he sees the weapon. He | unges at
her just as she ains and pulls the trigger.

BANG

The shot m sses Tuco and the deringer is knocked from her
grip to the ground.

Tuco and the woman wrestle. He |laughs and is excited about
the woman's spirit.

She fights |ike a wild banshee.

TUCO (V. Q)
She fought bravely...relentless..

He pins her down. She snarls and bites himon the wi st.
TUCO (V. Q)
She fought like a wild animal...a
nmountain |ion.
Tuco stands up and |icks his wound.

She junps back up, lunges at himand knocks hi m down. She
pounces on top of himand starts to hit him
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She pulls the nedicine pouch from Tuco's neck and it drops
to the ground.

Tuco grabs her wists and rolls over on top of her. She
finally tires and sobs uncontroll ably.

Thr ough her struggles, Tuco kisses her. He turns and | ooks
to the Captain.

The Captain bows his head and | ooks to the ground.

Tuco continues to sloppily kiss the woman whil e she turns
her head fromside to side in avoi dance.

The woman eventually goes still and stares blankly up at the
sky. Her eyes slowy close.

She checks out fromreality.
BACK TO:
| NT. SALOON (COURT ROOM) - EARLIER THI S MORNI NG
Tuco | aughs and stonps his feet.
TUCO
And that's how | did it...I had her
just like I planned, and w thout
killing her husband. Besi des,
never intended to kill him
(beat)
But then...
BACK TO:
EXT. SANTA RI TA TRAIL - THREE DAYS AGO
CLEARI NG

Tuco adjusts his clothing and starts to wal k away fromthe
vi ol ated woman and captive husband.

The woman suddenly sits up and turns to Tuco.
WOVAN
Wait. Stop! One of you nust die.
Ei ther you or ny husband.
Tuco stops in his tracks but does not turn.
The Captain lifts his head and stares at his w fe.
WOVAN

Turn around and | ook at ne!
( MORE)
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WOVAN (cont' d)
(beat)
Ei ther you or he nust die. To be
di sgraced before two nen is nore
than | can bear.

Tuco turns and wal ks slowy back while trying to absorb the
turn of events.

WOVAN
| want...no...l wll belong to
whoever kills the other.
She | ooks up as if to plead with Tuco.

Tuco paces in deep thought. Back and forth. He kicks at the
ground and strokes his chin.

Deci sion made, he turns and wal ks to the Captain. He reaches
down, renoves the gag, and cuts his binds.

Tuco steps back a few paces to where the gunbelt lies. He
tosses the gunbelt to the still seated Captain.

TUCO
It's you and ne, am go...

The Captain sits a nonent |longer. He stares at his wife, not
Tuco. Finally, he stands...

CAPTAI N
G adly.

...reaches down and slowy dons the gunbelt. He stands,
ready for the slightest nove from Tuco.

TUCO
Your nove.

The two nen face-off. A |long pause and stare-down.

A FLY lands on Tuco's face and he involuntarily tw tches.
The Captain draws first...

BANG BANG

...gunsnmoke flares fromboth pistols and fills the screen.
When the snoke clears..

BACK TQO
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| NT. SALOON (COURT ROOM - EARLIER THI' S MORNI NG

Tuco stares at the floor and is quiet for a nonent while he
reflects on the nonent.

TUCO
Since | had to kill him 1 wanted
to kill him He fought well. ['ve

been in many duels in ny life and,
| nust say, he cane closest to
beati ng Tuco than anyone. .. but |
killed him

Tuco | aughs again and stonps his feet.
The Judge pounds the gavel to settle Tuco.

JUDGE (O. S.)
Order! Oder! Settle down, Tuco.
Now what about the woman?

TUCO

What's that? The woman? Ch, she
wasn't around anynore. | was so
focused on the fight that | did not
see her slip away. | wal ked back
down to the pool and only one horse
remai ned there grazing...the horse
that | was found with

(beat)
That woman...it was her passion
that did nme in...I've never seen

anything so attractive...but then
she turned ugly. So ugly. |
couldn't even | ook at her.

JUDCGE (O S.)
What can you tell nme about the
m ssing pistol ?

TUCO
VWhat? Hi s pistol? The Sheriff
shoul d have it.

JUDGE (O. S.)
No, no. Her deringer. Did you take
that as wel | ?

TUCO
The deringer? Miy bonita, probably
could have gotten a | ot of nobney
for that, but | forgot to take it.
It's probably still there...ny
m st ake.



Tuco shrugs and busts out into a crazed | aughter.

JUDGE (O. S.)
(bangi ng the gavel)
Order! Order! Sheriff! Get this son
of a bitch out of my court room

The Sheriff and Deputy rush forward and drag Tuco out the
sal oon doors and down the boardwal k ki cking and | aughi ng.

CUT TO
I NT. SALOON - PRESENT TI ME

A lightning flash lights up the saloon and the rain
continues to pour down. Thunder follows a second | ater.

Jackson sits near the stove and warns his hands whil e Doc
stretches and yawns.

DOC
That Tuco, he's a bad one for sure.
Your story doesn't surprise me one
bit. It wasn't too | ong ago those
two whores were found kill ed near
here. Tuco mnust've done that too.

Doc grabs a log off the pile and opens the stove door. He
pokes the enbers before he throws it in.

Doc gets up fromthe stove and wal ks about the saloon to
stretch his |egs.

DOC
He's says that the wonman got away.
| bet he killed her too and they
just haven't found the body yet.

MCCABE
Oh, no. The woman ended up in jail
t oo, you know.

Doc stops short and turns incredul ously.

DOC
You don't say? Well, she should set
the story straight, right? Wat did
she have to say?

BARKEEP (O. S.)
She |i es!

Doc circles back around and steps up to the bar. He notio
for arefill of coffee.

31.

ns
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DOC
Well, well...another opinion!
BARKEEP
It's crap! They're all lies! In ny
line of work, |'ve learned to read
people... Tuco's confession, the
worman's story...all lies!

The barkeep fills the nmug, turns and puts his hand in the
air like he's already said too nmuch.

DOC
| nmust say, this gets better and
better. | can't wait to hear her

side of the story.

Doc returns to his seat by the stove. He pulls a small flask
from his pocket and adds sonme of his own elixir to his cup.

MCCABE
It seens that she sought refuge at
the San Xavier m ssion. One of the
Deputies found her and brought her
back.

DOC
VWell, Tuco's a man and men lie. Men
aren't even truthful to thensel ves.

MCCABE
That may be true but it's because
they're weak. That's why they lie.
That's why they try to deceive...
no, convince thenselves of a
greater truth.

DOC
Ugh. .. not another sernon.
(beat)
| don't mnd alie as long as it's
an enbellishnent to the truth. Wat
kind of story did the woman tell?

MCCABE
It was conpletely different than
Tuco's story...everything was
different.

McCabe gets up and noves to a chair near the stove to join
t he ot hers.
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MCCABE
Tuco tal ked about her tenper, her
strength and passion. | saw nothing
like that at all. | found her
pitiful. |I felt a great enpathy for
her .

CUT TO
| NT. SALOON (COURT ROOM) - EARLIER THI S MORNI NG

The wonan sits in the stand with her head | owered. She | ooks
rather plain in what |ooks |ike a borrowed dress.

WOVAN
Fromthe first nonent | saw him |
knew he was trouble. You could just
see it.

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. SANTA RITA TRAIL - THREE DAYS AGO

The Captain and his wfe | ook happy and content as they
ride. The Captain | ooks back to his wwfe and smles. In her
version, she | ooks very nodest and whol esone.

As they ride around a bend in the trail, Tuco cones into
vi ew and she GASPS.

Tuco lays on his side, propped up on one el bow and | ooks
absol utely sinister.

WOVAN (V. O.)
The way he | ooked at us when we
passed. | was sure he was going to
try and take us right then and
t here.

Tuco is portrayed as if he was laying in wait. Evil and
dastardly, |ike a hi ghwayman.

The Captain acknowl edges Tuco while the woman keeps her eyes
forward. She is scared and does not dare | ook at Tuco.

WOVAN (V. O.)
After we passed, | got the nerve up
to | ook back one last tine just to
be sure that he wasn't follow ng
us.

She | ooks back over her shoul der discreetly to see Tuco peer
around the base of the mesquite tree. A bit of a creeper.

BACK TQO
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| NT. SALOON (COURT ROOM - EARLIER THI' S MORNI NG

The wonman breaks down and cries. She dabs her tears and
bl ows her nose.

JUDGE (O . S.)
Now, now, Ma'am Take your tine.

WOVAN
Do | need to tell you about...what
he did to ne?

JUDGE (O. S.)
No, Ma'am No need to recount that.
We need to hear about what happened
to your husband.

WOVAN
Okay, then, after...taking
advantage of nme, he told ne that he
was the fanobus bandit Tuco. He was
so proud of hinself. And then he
turned and sneered at ny husband.

She lifts her head and her eyes are far away; as if to
relive the experience.

VWOVAN
How terrible it nust have been for
him Every time he struggl ed, the
ropes got tighter. | couldn't stand
it. Wthout thinking, I ran to him
or tried to.

BACK TO
EXT. SANTA RITA TRAIL - THREE DAYS AGO
CLEARI NG

The woman gets up and runs to her husband. She holds what's
| eft of her dress together as she runs.

Tuco sees the rush and knocks her down. He stands over her
and | aughs at her and then points and | aughs at her husband.

He picks up the Captains gunbelt, waves a hand in di sgust
and trudges off down to the pool.

As he mounts the Captain's horse and rides away, the wonan
crawl s over, renoves the gag, enbraces her husband and sobs.

The husband sits there stiff and unresponsive. He stares off
in the opposite direction.
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The woman feels the rejection and sits back.
He's disgusted and can't stand the sight of his wfe.
BACK TO
| NT. SALOON (COURT ROOM) - EARLIER THI' S MORNI NG

Sane as before, except there's a tinge of anger and
resentnment in her eyes.

WOVAN
| can still see his eyes...he did
not feel for nme. There was no pity.
He was not angry at Tuco. It was a
stone cold hatred of ne.

BACK TO
EXT. SANTA RI TA TRAIL - THREE DAYS AGO
CLEARI NG
She backs away slightly but still kneels at his side.
WOVAN
Don't look at ne like that! Stop!
Beat nme, kill nme if you nust, but

don't look at me |ike that!

She I owers her head to the ground and sobs. But not for
| ong. Suddenly calm she lifts up, |ooks around, and ri ses.

She searches, finds, and picks up the deringer. She wal ks
back to her husband and calmy unties the rope.

She kneels in front of himand offers himthe deringer with
an open pal m

WOVAN
Go ahead. Kill ne.

Long pause. She screans in his face.

WOVAN
Here! Do it!

The Captain does not waver. He still stares wth the cold
hatred but does not respond.

She rises and begins to back away.
WOVAN

What's wong with you? Stop it!
Don't |ook at ne Iike that!
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As she absently waves the deringer around. He continues to
stare with unbridled | oat hi ng.

WOVAN
Don't! What's wong with you?

She rushes to him She hits himin the chest with ball ed
fist and then enbraces him

BANG
Bot h husband and w fe col |l apse on the ground.
BACK TO
| NT. SALOON (COURT ROOM) - EARLIER THI S MORNI NG
Now there's a hint of renorse in her expression.
VOVAN
| nmust have fainted. When | woke, |
saw himthere...dead...wth a
gunshot in his chest.
She begins to weep.
BACK TO
EXT. SANTA RI TA TRAIL - THREE DAYS AGO
OASI S SPRI NG

She runs through the thicket to the pool and nmounts her
hor se.

WOVAN (V. O.)
| didn't know what to do. | ran
back, got on my horse and rode

to...l don't know where...| wanted
to kill nyself...what else could I
do?

She rides back up to the trail and disappears into a cloud
of dust.

CUT TO
I NT. SALOON - PRESENT TI ME

Li ghtni ng crashes cl oser wi thout any delay between flash and
deaf eni ng t hunder

Doc stands and stares out the sal oon wi ndow at the del uge.
He spits tobacco into a spittoon.
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P- TI NG
He turns back to rejoin the group by the stove.

DOC
| see...no...l don't. Wth each
story | get nore confused.

JACKSON (O S.)
See? See what we nean?

He sits back in his chair.

DOC
Padre...you tell me about the lies
men tell...what do you know about
wonen, eh? And you felt conpassion
for her?

(beat)

The Iies wonen tell, especially
when they turn on the water works,
even fool thenselves. If I, for one
second, believed her story, |I'd be
really m xed up

MCCABE
But according to the husbands
story...

Doc | ooks like he was just slapped in the face and al nost
gags on his tobacco.

DOC
Whoa, whoa, whoa...what? | thought
he was dead!

MCCABE
He, ah, spoke through a nedi um

BARKEEP (O. S.)
Bul I cr ap!
(beat)
Not hi ng but i es.

MCCABE
Dead nen tell no lies.

Doc shakes his head to clear the cobwebs and waves his arns.
DOC

kay, okay, you've |lost ne. Wat
medi un?
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MCCABE
You see, Tuco's half Apache. H's
Nation insisted that their MED Cl NE
MAN conduct a reading on the dead

man.
DOC
Tuco confessed! What the hell's the
poi nt ?
MCCABE

Dead nmen cannot lie. To them death
is our purest state and the dead
speak only truth.

DOC

This ought to be good...after all,
who' s honest these days? Look,
everyone wants to forget
unpl easantries, so they make up
stories. History is witten in
lies...it's easier that way.

Doc bites off another plug of tobacco.

DOC
Alright then...let's hear what the
Captain had to say...
Anot her FLASH of |ightning brings us back to..
BACK TO
| NT. SALOON (COURT ROOM) - EARLIER THI S MORNI NG

An Apache Medicine Man stands at the front of the court. He
is an inpressive character and very nenaci ng.

Two Apache DRUMVERS sit on the floor behind himand pound
out a steady rhythm

He begins to step and dance in pl ace.
He starts to chant.

He shakes a bison horn rattle in one hand and hol ds Tuco's
| eat her pouch high in the other.

Jackson i s wi de-eyed and McCabe does the sign of the cross.

The Medicine Man begins to turn in circles. He gradually
accel erates until he's alnost a blur.

He suddenly stops and the drunms go quiet.
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He drops the rattle and | ooks Iike a nman possessed. He sways
gently.

He Iifts his head high and, when he speaks, it is the
faraway voice of the Captain spoken by the Medicine Mn.

MEDI CIl NE MAN CAPTAI N
| amin darkness now. | suffer in
dar kness. Cursed by those who
steered ne into this hell of
dar kness.

The Medicine Man drops to his knees and his head | owers.

MEDI Cl NE MAN/ CAPTAI N
The bandit, after attacking ny
w fe, sat down with her and tried
to consol e her. ..

EXT. SANTA RITA TRAIL - THREE DAYS AGO
CLEARI NG

Tuco kneels next to the woman and tries to confort her. He
pats her |eg and caresses her hair.

MEDI CI NE MAN/ CAPTAIN (V. Q)
She sat there on the ground,
staring at nothing. The bandit was
cunni ng.

The Captain sits still bound to the tree. He stares at the
interaction being acted out in front of him

MEDI CI NE MAN/ CAPTAIN (V. Q)
He told her that after she had
gi ven herself, she would no | onger
be able to live with her husband.

Tuco goes through the notions with nmuted speech as the
Medi ci ne Man narrates.

MEDI CI NE MAN/ CAPTAIN (V. Q)
He said that she should go with
him the bandit, rather than remain
behi nd to be unhappy with her
husband. He said that he had only
attacked her because of his great
| ove for her.

She | ooks at Tuco, actually looks UP to Tuco, as if he is
her only hope and sal vati on. She | ooks far away.



MEDI CI NE MAN/ CAPTAIN (V. Q)
My wife | ooked at him suddenly
radi ant yet |like she was in a
trance fromthe trauma. As if Tuco
was her only hope.

BACK TGO
| NT. SALOON (COURT ROOM) - EARLIER THI' S MORNI NG
The Medicine Man is still on his knees.

MEDI CI NE MAN CAPTAI N
Never, in all our life together,
had | seen her nore beautiful.
(beat)
And what did she say to the bandit?
Right in front of her helpless
husband?

BACK TGO
EXT. SANTA RI TA TRAIL - THREE DAYS AGO
CLEARI NG
The woman | ooks up to Tuco.

WOVAN
Take nme. Take nme away with you.

MEDI CI NE MAN/ CAPTAIN (V. Q)
But that's not all she did, or else
| would not be in this hell.

Tuco rises, wal ks over and grabs the gunbelt. He | ooks at
the Captain and sneers before turning back to the wonman.

He grabs her armto wal k back to the horses and she jerks
himto a stop.

WOVAN
Wait! You need to kill him

BACK TO
| NT. SALOON (COURT ROOM) - EARLI ER
Kneel ing as before..

VEDI CI NE VAN CAPTAI N
| can still hear those words. They
burn hotter than the hell I'min.
Has anyone ever uttered such

( MORE)

40.
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VEDI CI NE MAN/ CAPTAI N (cont ' d)
pitiless words? Even the bandit was
shocked to hear them spoken.
BACK TO
EXT. SANTA RITA TRAIL - THREE DAYS AGO
CLEARI NG

She continues to pull on Tuco's arm

WOVAN
Kill him

She steps towards her husband and points. She is crazed.

WOVAN
Kill himl Kill him

Tuco pulls the woman close and stares in her eyes with
di sgust and di sbeli ef.

Now t he woman tries to get away but Tuco pushes her down and
pl aces a foot on her back to hold her down.

Tuco speaks to the Captain.

TUCO
What woul d you have ne do to this
wr et ched woman? Kill her? Spare

her? Just nod if you agree.
The Captain | ooks up.

MEDI CI NE MAN/ CAPTAIN (V. Q)
For those words, | al nost forgave
the bandit.

Tuco continues to imobilize the squirnmy wonan.

TUCO
What do you want ne to do? Kill her
or let her go?

When Tuco steps toward the Captain, she springs up and runs
into the thicket scream ng. Tuco gives chase.

The Captain renmai ns seated and nmakes no effort to rel ease
hi s bi nds.

MEDI CI NE MAN/ CAPTAIN (V. Q)
Hours later...|l don't know how
many. . .
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Tuco returns fromthe thicket and wal ks behind the Captain.
He pulls his machete and cuts the ropes.

TUCO
Well, she got away. Now I'|l have
to worry about her talking.

Tuco turns and wal ks back into the thicket.

The Captain watches himgo. He sits and takes in the
sur roundi ngs.

MEDI Cl NE MAN CAPTAIN (V. Q)
It was so quiet. Peaceful.
(beat)
Then | heard soneone crying.

It's the Captain that cries. He gets painfully to his feet
and rests his head against the tree in grief.

MEDI CI NE MAN CAPTAIN (V. Q)
It was ne.

After a nonent, he calns and begins to wander off. Sonething
glimers on the ground that gets his attention and he stops.

The sunlight glints off the nickel plate of the deringer in
t he grass.

He wal ks over and picks up the deringer. He handles the
smal | pistol |ike an object of curiosity - turning it and
| ooking at it fromall angles.

BANG

BACK TO
| NT. SALOON (COURT ROOM) - EARLIER THI S MORNI NG
The Medicine Man falls forward as if he were shot.
Jackson and McCabe are awestruck.
The Medicine Man slowy sits up.

VEDI CI NE VAN CAPTAI N
Peace at last. It grew dark and as
| lay there in the quiet stillness.
Then sonebody seened to approach
me. Softly, gently...who could it
have been?

(beat)

Then soneone renoved the pistol

fromny grip.
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The Medicine Man falls forward again.
CUT TO

| NT. SALOON - PRESENT TI ME
Li ghtning flashes and thunder runbles | ong and | oud.
Jackson paces back and forth while Doc stokes the stove.
McCabe and the Barkeep sit near the stove.

DOC

So the Captain killed hinmself. Wat

a shane.

Jackson shakes his head.

JACKSON
That's not true either. | don't
understand...why nust they all lie?
(beat)

Oh, it was Tuco that shot him but
not |i ke he said.

Doc is startled and | ooks up fromtending the stove.

Jackson seens agitated and noves to another table to sit. He
realizes that he said too much and gets nervous.

DOC
Now it's starting to get really
i nteresting.

Doc wal ks over to Jackson's table. Standing opposite, he
| eans on the table with both hands and | ooks at Jackson.

DOC
You saw the whole thing, didn't
you? Why didn't you tell the
Sheriff?

Jackson turns away in his seat.

JACKSON
| didn't want to get involved.

DOC
But NOWyou want to tal k about it?
Well, let's hear it. This m ght be
t he best yet.

MCCABE
| don't want to hear. |'ve heard

enough atrocity already today.



Doc noves to McCabe. It's his turn to preach

DOC
Li sten, Padre. Stories like this
are common pl ace anynore. Your
stories of denons and devils are
not hi ng now conpared to the evil
men do. Stick around and hear a
living scripture. The gospel
according to Jackson.

Doc goes back to Jackson and sits.

DOC
Tel |l us what you know.

JACKSON
| found the wonman's hat. ..

DOC
You al ready said that.

Jackson has the faraway stare as he recounts his story.

JACKSON
Then, when | wal ked about twenty
paces further, | heard a wonman
crying. | |ooked out frombehind a
bush and saw the Captain tied up.
There was the woman crying...and
Tuco.

DOC
Wait a mnute. You |lied about
finding the body?

JACKSON
| didn't want to get involved.

DOC
Yes, we know. All right, then. Go
on. \Wat was Tuco doi ng?
JACKSON
He was on his knees begging for the
worman' s forgiveness. ..
DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. SANTA RITA TRAIL - THREE DAYS AGO
CLEARI NG

Jackson hi des behi nd a boul der and wat ches the scene.
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The woman | ooks horrible after her ordeal wth Tuco. This is
the nost vivid version of what really took place.

She sobs whil e Tuco kneels beside her. He begs forgiveness.

TUCO
You nust believe nme. Until now,
|'ve al ways done whatever | wanted.
Living for the nonment. \Watever is
best for Tuco.

(beat)
This is different. Now | want nore.
Go away with ne...if you want, |
will marry you.

Tuco bows down before her and conti nues..

TUCO
| am Tuco Benedicto Pacifico Juan
Maria Ramrez, the fanmous bandit,
and, look, I'mon ny knees before
you.

Tuco puts his hand on her in an attenpt to console her. The
worman continues to sob relentlessly.

TUCO

If you want, 1'll stop being a
bandit. 1've plenty of noney hidden
away. We can nove to a city and
live confortably. If you don't want
me to steal, I'lIl get a job and
work hard. 1'1l make you happy.

"1l do anything to make you
happy... cone away with nme... Marry

ne.
(beat)

Pl ease say yes. If you don't, 1'll

have to kill you

She does not react. Tuco starts to get desperate. He is
cl ose to grovelling.

TUCO
Don't cry. Please answer. Tell ne
you'll be ny wfe.

Tuco gets inpatient and pushes her. He i mediately regrets
this and begs again.

TUCO
Tel | ne.

She finally stops sobbing and goes quiet. She slowy sits up
and | ooks at Tuco.
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WOVAN
How can | answer a question |ike
t hat ?

She gets to her knees and crawls to the deringer. She ains
it at Tuco.

Tuco goes still and on his guard.

Wth deringer still aimed at Tuco, she crawls to her
husband, unties the rope and renoves the gag.

She backs away stunbling and sobbi ng.

TUCO
You nean to have us fight it out?
To duel for you?

The Captain shakes off the ropes and stands wearily. He
backs away nervously.

Tuco slow y advances.

CAPTAI N
(hol ding his hands out in
front of him
No, stop! | refuse torisk ny life
for her.

Tuco stops curiously. The wonman sits up and stares in
di sbelief at her husband.

The Captain wal ks with purpose at his wife and stares down
at her.

CAPTAI N
You shanel ess whore! You woul d have
me fight, and possibly die, for
you? Why don't YQU kill yourself? |
saw how you | ooked at hi m back on
the trail. You brought this on

your sel f!

(to Tuco)
| f you want her, take her. | won't
stop you. I'll mss nmy horse nore

than the | oss of this woman.
The Captain turns and steps back.

The wonman i s shocked and | ooks to the bandit; the bandit to
the Captain and back to the woman.

Tuco has a | ook of distaste when he | ooks to the wonan.

Al three are nore and nore visibly nervous.
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Tuco finally turns to go back down to the pool and horses.
Possibly with the thought that she's not worth it?

The Captain remains still while the woman gets up to go
after Tuco.
WOVAN
Wi t!
TUCO

Go back! Don't try to follow ne.
She falls to the ground and begs.

CAPTAI N
Don't waste your tine crying. No
matter how hard you cry, no one is
going to believe it.

Tuco stops short and turns to the Captain.

TUCO
And don't you talk to her I|ike
that. Have you no respect? You're
such a big man tal king down to her
After all, wonmen can't help crying.
They're natural ly weak.

The woman's crying stops and a | ow chuckl e begins.

It quickly turns to |aughter and escalates to a hysterical
shri ek.

WOVAN
[t's not me that's weak... It's the
two of youl!

She wal ks over to her husband.

WOVAN
A good husband woul d defend his
w fe's honor and kill this nan.

Only then can you tell ne to kil
nmyself. That's what a real nman
woul d do. But you're not a rea

man. That's why | cry, I'mtired of
this thing you call a marri age!

She turns hurriedly to Tuco and gets in his face.

WOVAN
And | thought that the great Tuco
woul d figure some way out of this
little predicanment. | would have
( MORE)
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WOVAN (cont' d)
done anything for you if you only
saved nme from him
(she spits in his face)
But no, you're not a man either.
Just |ike ny husband.

She backs away and | aughs hysterically.

Tuco | ooks ashaned and nervous. Very, very, nervous.

TUCO
If you were a man, I'd...1"d... cut
you down where you stand for doing
t hat !

WOVAN

Way not cut nme down? I'mnore of a
man than the both of you!

Tuco shakes with anger and nerves...and fear?
WOVAN
Just renenber, a worman only | oves a
real man.
She noves cl oser to Tuco once nore.
WOVAN
And when she | oves, she | oves
madl y, forgetting everything el se.
(she's face to face now)
But a woman can only be won by the
strength of a real man.

She is right in front of Tuco. She reaches over and puts her
hand on his hol stered pistol.

Tuco begins to fall under her spell.

The Captain sees this and rushes forward to his gunbelt on
t he ground.

Al'l three are wi de-eyed with hei ghtened awar eness and
jittery nerves.

The woman sm | es.

The two nen pull their pistols and fire at each other.

BANG BANG

The woman screans, drops the deringer, and crawls for cover.

Both men had fired wildly and m ssed their marks.
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The two nen panic and act as if they have forgotten any
training or experience they ever had.

They fire their pistols again..
BANG

...and again. ..

BANG

...wW thout aimng and cower.

The Captain hides behind a tree and Tuco noves erratically
about, alnost comcally, in the open.

Shots continue to ring out...

BANG

BANG

BANG

...going in all directions. The two nen are terrified.
BANG

A bullet ricochets on the boul der by Jackson.

BANG

Splinters fly fromthe Captain's tree and dirt junps from
the ground in front of Tuco.

Tuco stunbles and falls flat on his face. He | ooks up with
the fear of inpending death etched in his face.

The Captain runs out fromthe tree, stands over Tuco and
pull's the trigger.

CLI CK
Enpty. He throws his pistol at Tuco and backs away.

Tuco picks up the enpty pistol and stares at it in
di sbel i ef.

In a reversal of roles, the Captain is in sheer terror and
trips.

CAPTAI N
| don't want to die! | don't want
to diel
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Tuco gets up, ainms his pistol and pulls the trigger.
CLI CK

Shocked and in disbelief, Tuco dives on top of the Captain
and the two fight ferociously.

They take turns having the advantage on the other.

Tuco has the Captain in a headl ock at one nonent, then roles
reverse and the Captain strangles Tuco.

After a long struggle, Tuco gets kicked off the Captain and
falls back in the grass.

He sees the deringer next to him grabs it, ains and fires
as the Captain approaches.

BANG

The shot hits the Captain in the center of his chest. He
drops to his knees and di es.

He turns triunphantly, yet stunned, to the woman that cowers
behi nd him

He stunbles fromthe adrenalin rush and ends up seated next
to her.

They stare at the body of the Captain with idiotic
expr essi ons.

Tuco finally stands and takes the hand of the woman.
She pulls away and crawl s/runs to her dead husbands si de.
She sobs, horrified of the outcone.

WOVAN
NO How coul d you?

Tuco crawl s to her side.
TUCO
What's wong? | don't understand?
di d what you asked!

The woman turns, |ooks at Tuco wth disgust and screans. She
gets up and runs into the thicket.

Tuco gets up to chase and trips again. He ainms the deringer
into the thicket and pulls the trigger.

CLI CK!
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Tuco drops to his knees, throws the deringer, then sits
stupefied. He stares at the body.

After a long beat, Tuco gets up, grabs the Captain's gunbelt
and pistol, and |inps away towards the horses.

BACK TO
I NT. SALOON - PRESENT TI ME

Doc stands in the doorway of the saloon and | ooks out. The
rain has slowed slightly.

He finally turns.
DOC

And | suppose this is the truth?
This is what really happened?

JACKSON
| sawit wth nmy owmn eyes. | don't
tell lies.

DOC

That | doubt. You l|lied under oath
just this norning.

JACKSON
| don't tell lies. Not now.
DOC
Well, as far as that goes, no one

tells lies after he has said that
he's going to tell one.

MCCABE
But it's horrible... If nmen do not
tell the truth, do not trust one
anot her, then the earth becones a
ki nd of hell.

DOC
You're right, Padre. The world we
live inis a hell on earth.

MCCABE
No... | trust nen...and | don't
want to believe that this world is
a hell.
DOC
(1 aughi ng)

No one will hear you, no matter how
| oud you preach. Just think now...
( MORE)
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DOC (cont' d)
Wi ch one of these stories do you
bel i eve?

Bef ore McCabe can answer, Jackson speaks up.

JACKSON
| don't understand any of them
They don't make any sense.

DOC
And this comng fromthe only man
that witnessed the crine.

(beat)
Well, don't worry. It isn't as if
men are reasonabl e.

(beat)

Does it matter? The killer,
regardl ess of which story is
closest to the truth, has been
hanged for his crines. Case closed.

McCabe, Jackson, and the Barkeep all cringe and turn to Doc.

BARKEEP
Well... not necessarily.

Doc falls back into a chair.

DOC
Heh, heh...this oughta be good.

DI SSCLVE TO
EXT. HANG NG TREE - JUST HOURS EARLI ER

Dark clouds formin the distance and there's a | ow runbl e of
t hunder. The nbnsoon nears.

Tuco sits on the back of a horse with hands bound behind his
back and a noose around hi s neck.

H s expression is half smle/half sneer and his eyes shift
back and forth |like he's surveying the crowd.

The Sheriff stands behind Tuco with a rifle in one hand and
the reins of his horse in the other.

The hangman reads his sentence.

HANGVAN (O. S.)
Wanted in fourteen counties of this
State, the condemmed is found
guilty of the crinmes of nurder

( MORE)



HANGVAN (O . S.) (cont'd)
rape, arnmed robbery of citizens,
state banks and post offices, the
theft of sacred objects, arson in a
State prison, perjury, bigany,
deserting his wife and children,
inciting prostitution, Kkidnapping,
extortion, receiving stolen goods,
selling stol en goods, passing
counterfeit noney, and, contrary to
the laws of this State, the
condemmed is guilty of using marked
cards and | oaded dice. Therefore,
according to the power invested in
us, we sentence the accused before
us, Tuco Benedicto Pacifico Juan
Maria Ramrez. ..

CUT TO
I NT. LI'VERY HAY LOFT - CONTI NUOUS

The door to the loft is open. The Bounty Hunter |eans
agai nst the door franme and |lights a cigar.

BOUNTY HUNTER
Known as the Rat.

CUT TO
EXT. HANG NG TREE - CONTI NUOUS
Tuco continues to nervously survey the crowd.

HANGVAN (O. S.)
...and any other aliases he m ght
have, to hang by the neck until

dead.
(beat)
Do you have any | ast words?

TUCO
(grunts)
There are two kinds of people in
this world: The kind that suffer
through life, or marriage for that
matter, wth the hand they're
dealt; and the kind that bring
their owm cards to the table.
(eyei ng the unseen crowd)
And what's wong with that? That's
the way we are, the way we |ive.
Most of you envy the lives that
dogs lead. You just can't live
( MORE)
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TUCO (cont' d)
unl ess you' re what you cal
‘selfish'.
(smles)
Go ahead...be you're own martyr...
| brought my own cards.

Tuco nods and grunts that he's done. He squints and
frantically scans for...sonething.

HANGVAN (O S.)
May God have nercy on his soul.
Pr oceed!
CUT TO
I NT. LIVERY HAY LOFT - CONTI NUCUS
The Bounty Hunter quickly raises a rifle, ains, and..
CUT TO
EXT. HANG NG TREE - CONTI NUQUS

As the Sheriff's hand slaps the rear of Tuco's nount, a
rifle shot sounds.

BOOM

The rope is nicked just above Tuco's head. The horse starts
to buck and he struggles to remain in the saddle while the
rope tightens around his neck.

The townspeopl e GASP col l ectively and ook in all directions
for where the shot cane from

CUT TO
I NT. LI'VERY HAY LOFT - CONTI NUOUS

The Bounty Hunter's eyes go wi de as he quickly rel oads the
rifle for a second shot.

CUT TO
EXT. HANG NG TREE - CONTI NUOUS
Tuco panics and starts to gag.
BOOM
The rope snaps and the horse takes off. Tuco's |aughter

interm xes wth the screans and shouts of the townspeople as
he rides out of Rosenont.
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Wth a blinding flash of |ightning and boom of thunder, it
begins to rain.

BACK TO
I NT. SALOON - PRESENT TI ME

Doc | eans agai nst the saloon wall and belly |aughs until he
starts to gasp for air.

DOC
Let me get this straight... Are you
telling ne he got away?

MCCABE
It seenms Tuco has a guardi an angel .

DOC
Unbel i evabl e. Turns out Tuco was
t he only honest man here today!

Doc wal ks back to the table.

DOC
| presune everyone agrees on what
they saw at the gallows, eh? No
ot her versions? |I've a feeling that
it won't be too long until Tuco's
caught agai n.

MCCABE
It's the murdered man that's still
t he i ssue.

JACKSON

| know what | saw.

DOC
Exactly...you know what you THI NK
you saw. And you believe what you
saw to be true. A W se nman once
said "that the conflict of man is

bet ween good and evil. The real
conflict is between truth and
lies."

(poi nting at Jackson)
What you w tnessed was w t hout
cont ext .

JACKSON
Cont ext ?
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DOC
Context. It's the why...why they
did what they did or said what they
said. And only they know the
reasons.

MCCABE
But who told the truth?

DOC

Does it matter? Or perhaps every
story WAS accurate fromtheir own
truths and beliefs. Each version
was relative...an opinion of their
own perspective... Tuco was honest
to hinmself as he sees hinself...
The woman was honest to how she
truly felt about her marriage..

JACKSON
And who are YOU to tal k about
truth? You' re a shyster...a
car pet - bagger selling snake oil

DOC

Me? Ah! 1'm an honest busi nessman.
Do you think I could make a |iving
selling elixirs and tonics by
telling truths? What | do
is...enbellish.

(he bows)
Peopl e hear what they want to
hear...and believe what they want
to believe. And | believe Tuco did
t he sane thing

(addressi ng Jackson)
You, on the other hand, are as
di shonest as the next man.

Jackson stands abruptly with the first hint of anger in his
voi ce.

JACKSON
Watch it, mster..

Jackson noves to reach in a pocket.

DOC
You may have fooled the Sheriff but
you don't fool ne... You see,
there's still the matter of the
m ssing deringer. It just...
di sappeared? Or perhaps it was

stol en?
( MORE)
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DOC (cont' d)
(leans in closer to the
Jackson)

Sonmeone could get a nice bit of
cash for that, don't you think?

Jackson | ooks a bit unconfortable yet does not answer. He
pull's an enpty hand from his pocket and sits back down.

A | ong pause.
The sound of hard rain stops.
A beam of sunshi ne suddenly brightens the bl eak sal oon.

Doc notices the inproved weat her, wal ks over to the w ndow
and | ooks out.

DOC
Wul d you | ook at that. Today may
not be a conplete wash after all
(turning to the group)
Now, gents, |'ve had a |ovely
afternoon but, if you'll excuse ne,
| need to go make an honest |iving.

Doc grabs his slicker and hat fromthe rack.

DOC
| should be open for business in
about ten mnutes and |1'd be
delighted to show you ny war es.
Good day!

Wth a quick wave, Doc exits the sal oon.

The Bar keep gets up, goes back behind the bar and resunes
t he cl eaning of gl asses.

BARKEEP
Like | said. It's all crap.

McCabe and Jackson sit silent in the same seats as we first
saw t hem

JACKSON
| just can't understand it. Not at
all.

MCCABE
(shaki ng his head)
It's horrible...a man was nurder ed.

FADE TO BLACK.
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