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NEGRO Y BLANCO
| NT. DESERT ROAD- DAY

The screen fades in to show the red arches of U ah bl azing
in the sunlight. Cut to a dusty desert road, abandoned. The
faint sound of hooves and wheels turning slowy grows
nearer. Cut to a closeup of the wheels then back to the
road. A stagecoach apears over the horizon | eaving a cloud
of dust behind it. As it draws closer two nmen can be seen
driving it, while another guards hangs off the side. They
continue | eaving the huge dust cloud behind them Fromthe
view of the coach a man runs out in front of the coach

di shoveld and dirty. They cone to a sudden halt.

DI SHOVELD MAN
Pl ease hel p! Th-Them i njuns, those
damm i nj uns!

DRI VER 1
Hol d up now, nove al ong weve got a
schedul e to keep.

DRI VER 2
What the hell Mirphy?

Driver 2 clinbs down fromthe coach and approaches the poor
man. Martha Whitl ock | ooks out confused.

MARTHA
VWhat is the delay coachman?
DRI VER 1
This poor bastard is holding up the
r oad.
MARTHA
What does he want?
DRI VER 1
Passage | suppose.
MARTHA
We got no nore room tell himto
get |ost.
DRI VER 1

| was trying but Phil here is
obliged to help him

Mart ha scoffs and | eans back in. Driver 1 sighs then
relunctantly, inside the tagecoach

JENNY
Mama why did we stop?

MARTHA
Its nothing dear.

Driver 1 signals for the guard on hanging off the side to
follw him Driver 2 approaches the dishovled man.



DRI VER 1
Get the hell back here, you know
how Wi t1 ock doesnt |ike being kept
wai ti ng.

DRI VER 2
What, we just gonna | eave this
feller out here to dry up like a
prune?

DRI VER 1
(sighs)
Just give himyer canteen and poi nt
hi m t owar ds Ogden.

Driver 2 hands the man t he cant een.

DI SHOVELD MAN
You shoul ve |istened to your
friend.

Di shovel d pulls Driver 2 then draws his pistol and bl ows out
his stomach. Driver 1 and the guard fire at the man but he
uses Driver 2's body as a human shield. W zoomout to see a
man with a rifle pointed at the coach. He shoots driver

t hrough the head, and all over the coach. The children
scream and gather close to Martha. Guard turns and is shot
down by di shovl ed man, he gets back up put is shot tw ce by
the rifleman before he can react. A group of riders energe
fromthe arches, the rest of the Lapeyrouse gang. The

Di shovel d man drops his human shield to the ground. The
riders sorround the coach. Trent disnounts along with two
other riders. They open the coach door to adress the famly.

TRENT
Madam
Trent tips his hat
TRENT
| assune you are the Witlock
fam | y?
Mart ha nods nervously.
TRENT

Then we held up thr correct coach,
your trek shall resunme shortly.

He sl anms the coach door and adresses his gang.

TRENT
Shorty, Martin conduct this
vechi ckl e.

MARTI N

Conduct ?



TRENT
(Rol I's eyes)
Drive the damm thing, halfwt.

MARTI N
Ri ght boss.

The two nen board the coach and it slowy trots forward. The
rifle man (Fisher) rides up to Trent.

FI SHER
What s the plan now?

TRENT
W wait for old M. Wiitlock to
cacth on. Which rem nds ne, arrange
t he bodies so they are easily
vi si bl e.

FI SHER
They al ready are.

TRENT
Then we shall return to the ranch
and cel ebrate anot her sucsesf ul

hol d up.
FI SHER
Then what ?
TRENT
(Laughs)

What ever do you nean, we repeat.

FlI SHER
But for how I ong, when can we
return to Loui siana?

TRENT
We can never return to there, too
many | aws, no many negr oes.

FI SHER
But there are many negroes here
t 00.

TRENT

Yes but the have not gorown wise to
us |li ke the ones back home have.

FI SHER
Then this is our life, bandits in
the dryest place on earth.

TRENT
It seenms that way.

As they ride off the title appears on the screen and the
t hene pl ays.
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