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2.

I GUNSMOREYT
FATE TN:

OVER the STANDARD SHOTS of MATT DILIONW at BOOT HIIL, the
followling narratlion ia HEARD:

MATT'S VOICE (0.3,).
I try to rewmewber thet 1f they

had aprgued a little they might
not; be herse. Argulng doesnit
illl any graves.,

%turns b0 CAMERA)
Take me, I'm o F.3. Marshal -~
how maoy times T'd have rather
argued than gone for guna.

{ turns toward Dodge)
Take Dodge City over thers.
Fomerrah of the Plalns, they
call it JFump-off apot, FPeople
eomling and goling all the time --
good, bad, worse -- tempers
high -- 2 man®ll draw his gun
guicker to prove & polnt than
hetll draw on his legle.
Thetfe where I cowe in --
whether they like Lt or not.
When ther draw thelr gunsz,
someliody?s got to ke around --
aomebody on the law side. And
ithe Lord kEnéws they hate that...

A Mottt sfarts walking toward Dodge, the MAIN TITIE appears.
DISSOIVE TO:

THT. SHACK {NFGHT)

{t'z 8 swall, eridely furnished room -+~ bharely ilveble. A
cot wlth a2 worn blarnket thrown over 16; a +in wash basin

and pltcher on & small stand in the corner; a pot-bellled
atove and half-f111sed wood-box in anothar corper,. A saddle
blanket and brldile are plled on the floor beslde the cotb.

The roon has only one door and one Window. 4 pilece of burlap
sepves a3 a ¢urtaln for the window, Hehgloep on & wall-peg i=
a hoelatered gun and beld. Baneath the gun & wan, DAW GRAT,
alts at a table, his face 11t by the lamp on the fable. The
cards on the fable beside 5 neariy f11led boktle of rye
whiskey indicate that Grat he= been plaving solitalre, but

[ CONTTHUED )



2,
CONTINUED:

right nov hels playing a concertina, playing it anftly,
eenaltively and rather well, Grat 1a wiry and lezn, alwost
%2 the peoint of emaclation. The serawniness of hlz face
mzkes hi= teeth seew Incongmmously larpe when he smiles.

Hizs face 1s sensitive almost to the point of oddity. His
eyes are bright and whenever he speaks is volee 13 guiet and
friendly. Gradually the falnt 0.3. S0UND of a running Horse
kecomes louder and closer. For & moment, Grat, although =
aware of The hoofbeats, Ignores them -- 88 though unwilling
to let thewn encroach upon his mood. Then, easily snd =st1i]
wnlllng, he rises, places the concertinz on the table, takes
hiz gun belt from the peg, buckles 1t on, and blows out the
lamp, lesving the room in bright shadew from the moonlight
Filtering through the burlap curtain. He movesz to o
pasltion agsinst the wall, beslde the deor, and leans

thers, indolenftly waltlng. Qutaide, there iz the SOUND of a
horse drawlng up 2pd s man dismounting and crossing to the
door. Oraf watches as the knob turns. He Aoes nothing,

Wow the man knocks rapidly upon the door, Grat mekes no
move. PFinally:

 BIRD*S VOICE (0,S.)
Tani,., open up! .,. Dan Grat!
.o 1%is we -- Bird.

How, with no show of haste or concern, Crot moves o the
door, unlocks 1t, moves away from the door before he SaysSs

FRAT
(arfablzy)
ItTs unlocked.

The door opens and BIRD, ahard-bitten mediur sized WAL,
enters,

BIRE
Dan --
GRAT
{pleasantly)
You ware riding pretty hard,
Bird,.
BIRD
You won't Iike whet T come to
tell you,
GRAT
(motions to bottle
on table}

Wanna drink?...
{ CONTINGED)



2 CONTINTED:

BTRD
gahakiug his head
"not)
He died, Dan., Iay there and
blad %o death.

GRAT
A men dealsz epooked cards to me,
don't matter how hord he diles.

BIRD
That!sz not 1t. Whaot you're not
gonn: like is...

GRAT
Tz whet?

BIRD
He wasn't armed, D=f,

FRAT
What dld you =sajy?

BIRD
He wasntt earryitng & gumn.

For a noment the offability and frlendliness go oul of Grat,
leaving his faece bLlagk =pd vgly. Then ke forces a2 smile,
goes over and pours himsell o drink, dowos 1t, croszes to a
carier of the room, pleks up his szddie and bridle.

BIRD -
(os Oret drinks
L thought you'd wanna Lknow.
(as Grat pleks up
saddle)
Wha t¥e you gonna dof

GRAT
ITm leaving.

BIRD
Why? DBeocause of whoeverTll come

zfter vyou? Youlre the Fastest
gun there 1=.

GRAT
I dentt belleve 1in shooting

unarmed men, I couldnit  hald
my hesd up around here anymore.

HERD
Where!' 1l you go?

L CONTTHUED)
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CONTINUEDs
GRAT
I don't know. Dodge, maybe.
BLED
Dodget? Thetts Matt Diilon's
terrlitony.
GRAT
. . {at deor)
So¥
BIRD
I hear he's maybe asz fagt a8 you
are.
GRAT

¥You know better than that.
(his =ffable, friendly
saille}
And ope thing.., hetll be armed.
Gret goes ocul, leaving Bird gaging after him.

DIS20EVE TO;

EXT, FRONT STREET DODGE CITY CILOSE FANNING SHOT {bpay)

As CHEBTER rddes up %o the Marshal'e Office, dlsmounts,
tosaes T the reins over. the hitch-vack and entera.

INT. MARSHAL'S OFFICE (Iay)
Chester aloses the door and moves to where MATT is seated

at his desl.

THT. MARSHAL?S OFFTCE CILOSE SHOT {TAY)

paqe
(aryly)

Welcomwe bael -- after sll
the $ime you ahouldn'f have
tﬂkEn.

CHESTER
I'm gorry I'm o kinda late,

fn T

ItTe five mileg to Fort Dodge,
and flve wiles bhock. -Flguring
the time you were gone, you
traveled two mlles sn hourp.

[ CONTINUED )
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COITT IR D:

CHEITER
Major Holcome kept me waitlng
mast thres hours.

MATT
Why didnt't yon lenve the
wanted-posters with the Filraf
Sergeantt

CHESTER
¥ou told me to Aellwver them
Yo the Major.

MATT
Hell, T should have explained.

CHEETER
Thetfs all vight, zir. Mz and
the Flrst Sergeant spent wmore
than three hours enjoying a
ceouple of Bee»s &5t the suilerta.

MATT
(1ronic) _
I trust when It came o 1t the
Major 41idnT™t mind walting.

CHEETER
Hiwm? o, it wasz me that was
waiting, Mr. Tillon, znd the
First Sergeant. You see, when
I got there --

MATT
It deoesn't matter, Chester.
After al1l, 1tis been a pretty
hot dav.

CHESTER
Hot =ziri't the waord for 1it.
Ridint! bhack, my horsels neck
WAES Z0. .

HILL'S VOICE {G.E.}
Marahal Dillont

Matt and Chezter loolk off of:



T+

e
MEDIUM SHOT (Day)

JIM HILL sftends in the doorday. He'Vs wmedium hedighi, strong,
veather-beaten, capahle looking moan in his late 3013, He
eyes both Cheater and Matt equally, Therets no fear in this
wmen -- and hels sware and proud of this. He's proud thai
the lael of foer doesn't show. He steps inte the room =nd
locoks quickly over the furnilshinga -- not approving -- befor
iz attention comes to real on the tea-drinking Matht.

MATT
Here,

HILL
Jim HI11, Mershal. From
Amarillo.

MeTT

{sitting up)
How do yom de-thls 1s Chester
Good. What ean T do for you?

HILI,
I'w lcoking for a man, Morshal.
Fella ealled Dan Grat. You know
bhim?

AT
H':"l-l--l

HILL _
Wall, he's coming here., Told
vire of his glrls in Amaridc
he wag, I'll weit for him.

MaTT :
You wailting for him fer any
epecial reasont

HILL
Eind of specinl. Murder.
CIOSE SHOT MATT AND CHESWER (DAY)
They dontt understand this men -- or Iike him too much.

MATT
Murden?



2.

GROUVF 2HOT {DnY)

HILL
Hhig men's sbout as ruthlesas &
kKilier as there 1s. I dontg
¥now how meny kiliings hels
done outside of Texss, but he
shot three men In Awardlloe. TEwWa
of thew In 5 falr fight. But
e made a mistoke with the last
o, OGrat didn*t know it, but
the mzih woasn'™f even armed.

MATT
Friend of yourst

BIXLL
My.. I didn't knﬂw hiw. Soume
capbler .

MATT
YWhy are you taling 1% on gourself
G0 chase Grai?

HILF
( frowng, then gipins)
T thought waybe would hesrd of
me, Marshal, I'a Sherliff of
Amarillo.

MATT
DM.. 1'% been & long tlwe aince
T was In Amarillo. ¥ou say Grat
Aidn s know the man wasn't anned.
Why'wﬂulﬁ he he ruonlng?

HILL
He found oub -- affer hetd Bhﬂt
Him.

CHESTER
i fine tine..

HILL,
They say it shoawmed him --kliling
an unarmed man. One thliag sboutb
Grat, Marshal - - hets no ocoward.
Hels not one smell part of &
covarnd.

MATT

He Just likes o go afterp snmebnﬂy

amnd gun hiim dowWn.

T

{CONTINUED)
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CONT INJED:

HILL
I'11 tell you something, Marshall --
Don Grotls pnot well-Known, but
he's sbout as hendy with 2 gun
a3 anybody In the 8tate of Texas.
Men wholve watched him say hels
the fa=steat they ever saw --
bar none.

_ MATT
That!1ll make you pretiy good
1 you out-play hiwm, won?t 1%,
dherlffT ¢

HY LI,
Thetis net the polintk.

MATT
Iznt% 4t T'1l1 help you take
him, Sherlfft,

HI LT
Ho, wou wontt., I only came
hers o tell you what I was
doing in Dodge, Marshal, I
dontt need your help.

MATT
Why #alke a chanee?

HILL
Itm pretiy good myself. I'm
not afraild of hiom.

MATT
L1Y I'ightd-

HILE:
fpoing to door)
And 1f you run Iinte bio first--
save him for me, IT'd hate %o
of made the ride up here for
nothing.

Hill goes fo the door.

CHESTER
[after a womend)
Mr. Dillon, I don't guite make
him out.

{ CONTINUED)



8. CONTINTIED:

ot R ok
MATT VW g o & .

Sheriff Hilils like a lot of W wn, Stz W
men, Chester -- &oo proud, &od SLL,_:HQC.-_. o g
Hoo confident in himself. 'ﬂaii e 1“Lﬁ+ﬂh Cen

It*1} get him in trouble ¢

socmedey -~ maybe Sooner than _}g’“‘f_* ?;«':If e ;f:f it
= Tradn Fhioqy

e Hi &

that,
DISSOLVE anquhw
1
CLOSE SHOT KTTTY (NIGHT) %M“? ‘gf‘t&m

EITTY is getting beers from the bartender, carries the fr??
to & table, <a d

cetas opne in
geat, ini

INT. TEXAS TRATI 3ATA0

nilch she sits. :

MATT
Thanlkz, Kitir. CT
v T sy
You want to piy me for the beers “*U?ﬁil .

now , for laterd ﬁiL e,

bl MATT Ka—‘:c't; {?’%.Z ﬂmﬁfﬁhh
) (grinning wryly C‘:ﬁ 74%{'_3 7&.
- ]

and producing the

eoing -- which

Kitty nccepts)
Do,

r— KETTY

(after & beat —-
ghe looks away from
him, spoits Chester

5t the bar} : w £, ]
“HWhy doesn't Chester come avery ?E:Eﬁiiﬁiiij ‘”TJér*

16.  ANOTHER ANGIE {NIGHT)

MATT

Hels walting for a friend,
KTTTY

Man or woman?
bin TP

Man. He owesd Chezster some

LICIE T,



10Q.

11. TWO SHOT MATT AWD KITTY (NIGHT)

%ZTTE
Then they won't be friends
Long.

MATT
Tg's only $wo dollars.

o ETTTY
. Ttve lozt friends ror lass

#ﬁﬁ: | @oTey than thaﬁ,
& MATT eekivg
/:H{j- YToulye 1lived among mlghty poor 24 g Lo o ‘Tﬁ
people. : g Y ¥ ma:-ﬂt.-‘!'ln} tﬁ;
- o ,).ﬂ%;g;‘n.iu,? P g S
‘ﬁT' (afté§l§£%huse] e NaoKy Wy
What do you want, Magt? Io YA . .
ol koWt %E ﬂuJE'E T_:I" é‘;q’
' MAsT _ ~ o th By
L Maybe fishing. I'd like uo _ 8
Q,G\ go Pishing more than I 40. PN ‘q;ﬁtﬂ'
N

Thatls about wha% % ficursd.
mat 2% least you could take
ae z=long -- once in & whille.

. MaATT
I d4id take wou.

' éEITTY
Sure.. o - T gon tha

agos. I like fishing, Matt.

MATT
Wext time I get a day off,
walll fish. '

aitineg h‘{i'r{ ﬁrﬂI{ITTI

Good. That'll give me plenty
of time to get ready.

DNan Grat has come from b.g. to f.g., siandlng hehind
Mattts tzble, watching Matt. Weither Mati nor Kitty sce
hilm. -

pp———

GRAT
They told wme ai the bar Fou
were Mapshall Dillon.

{ CONTINIED]
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1z,

CONT IHUED:

11.

MATT
Thatls right.

MEDIUM CIQSE SHOT MATT EITTY AWD GRAT {(NIGHT)

—

GRAT
I just rode into fown, Mershal.
Youlre the first man I wanted
tn gee,;

MATT
Any particilar resazon?

ORAT
TEts 1ike thls -- T'u kind
af free and easy in @y vays,
and sometimes people donlt
nnderstand.

Mo, P
Hnderstand what?

GRAT
That they shouldnlt try &o
s top me.

MATT
Hobodyts stopping you, stranger.
You do whatever you went..short
of bresking the Iav.

GRAT
I4va the law I'e tallking about,
Marsnal.

MATT
Then 2ay 1% plain, oizter.

GRAT
Sure., T get in a fight. I
k111 seuwebody.T dontt want
no trouble about 1%, That
plain encugh?

MATT

(getting up)
Whers 're you fromy

FRAT
Texas,

{ CONTTHUED)
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12, CONTIMIED:

MATT
Amarillo?

GRAT
Howtd gou knowd

MATT
The Sherdff... Jim Bi1l. Heis
here waliilng for you, Grat.

GHAY
Wherae is he?

MATT
Helll probably be In here
Iater., Why don't you wall?y

GRAT
[ R Itll find him. Ard
z2fter I do, welll falk some
more, Marshal.

13, ANOTHER ANGIE {MICGHT)
Az Grat sharis to walk away:

' MATT
Grot.

GRAT
(stoppiog, turning, eyeing
the Marsh=zl.. welghing
him with his friendly,
) over-alert eyez)
What 1s 1%, Marshal®

MATT
(moving %o -him)
Abosut bresklng the law here -
that ineludes reslsting arrest.

GRAT

(friendly - gcimost

inbimatel v}
FTou explaln 1% to me intern.
But over g drink.. fopr your
gakte. IT'm kinda ever so good
with a gun, Marshal, Ifm sure
Sheriff H11l muzt have mentioned
thet,

And Grat turns and walis toward the door -- esally and
onhrriedly -- and geea oub.



13.
1}, MEDIUM CIOSE SHOT (NIGHT)

As Chester, who has been watching frow the bar, comes up.

CHESTER
Frilend of youra, Mr. Dillon?

MaTT
Phat was Tlan Grat.

CHESTER
T dentt think T ever heard you
mention.. Ik was?

MATT
Find Sheplff HI1l =pd tell
him Crat!sa in tewn.. Try the
Dodge House.. apd harry.

CHESTER
Yes, sir. :

thester hurries Lo the dsor and goes eut., Math dossnlt
move, Kitty comes up to hilwmi.

1%, CLOSE SHOT MATT AWD KITTY (NIGHT)

' TTTY
i a4 are you é%IEE_En Ao about

Ak

M
T was aeked cubt of 1t, Hot
mueh T can do. HNok yet.

LTTY
i He o killer, LT L evey S9%W
]

-+

MATT
Yeah. ) '
{he makes &n lupatient,
aimost angry gesture
of rubbing hls
kmickles asroag
his forehead)
Maybe I should sit down and
finish oy beer with you.

. EITTY
You don't llke not belng able

to do anything about 14, do
TOUY



lll'-l-
16. MEDIUM CLOSE SHOT {NIGHT)

Chester has popped back into the room. He comes over.

CHESTER
futsidds, My, Dillon, Grat
Tound the Shevlff. Theylre
down the streest.

Mg
- {to Ki1tsy)
You =tay here.

EITTY
Matt, 1tts nof FoUD WORTF...

_ MATT

S tay lnaide. .
I'"""'-— Il""l—l-'.
Matt goes oul, followed by Chester, Kitty heslitates, 3he
glances back dnte the roome Everything 12 normal. The
whole thing hns bheen so quist that no one in the ssloson
has evinced any ocurlesity. Ritty mekes up her mind, starts
mit the door, then -- rewewbering Mati’s orders to her, and
knowing her wan -- she eomes back In, stands moticnless,
rlgid, her back to the door,

17. EXT. STREET TW0 SHOT MATT AND CHESTER {NICGHT)

They are standing on the boardwalk oulkEile a blacksmlith
ahop which i closed for the night. Theyire gazling tensely
out ‘into the strest o.s, Behlnd them several clilzens, male
and femzle, stand in a frightensd group, =& though
wmesmerized, staring out into the street.

18, MEDIM SHOT STREET {WIGHT)

Grat and Sheriff Hill are facing each other, Grat shands
alone in the widdle of the street. Sheriff 11 hze just
edged off the bosrdwallt at the side of the strset. There 12
at lenat s distance of forty feet between the tWo men.
Shadowy in the b.g, are smell groups of tense, frightened
townspeople Yho have mads sure they are out of any posslible
line of fire. H1l1l! stands lumsbile, his hend polsed over
his pun, hia face alwost slight with eagerneas, prilde and
anticipation., Gratls posture is reloxed -- casusl end frilend-
1y, his hand nowhere near hiz gun, Bot his soft volcee 18
faunting.

GRAT
I keep telling you. I you
vant me, Shepiff, come fake me.

{ CORTINUED)
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18. CONTINUED:

HITL
(taking one step
farvard
I'm %oking you, Grat.

GHAT
Youlll have to walk up bo we,
etierdif, I'm nof coming to
you, '

19. CIOSE ZHOT MATT AND CHESTER (NIGHT)

CHEZTER
Mr. Dilisn..

MATT
[ taut)
It's the Sherilif's play.

20. MEDIUM SHOT STREET (NIGHT)
A=z Grat zrlles aft HiIII.

ZRAT
tloser than that, Sheriffr. A
1ot closer, If you wank me,

HILIL
(his pride
seratehed)
I'm coming righ¥ up %o you,
Elthaer you turn around angd

Ehrow down sour gun -- or
It eoming right up to you.
GEAT
{sofE)

¥pu come up, Sherifr.

2l. ANOTHER ANGIE STREET [(NTIcHT)

Az HI11 ateps deliberaztely toward Grat. >Grat watches him
come, Matt and Chester watch. The townspeople, rigid and
frightened, watch, As Sheriff H11l gets to o point bten feet
awey Irom Grat,

GRAT
{softly)
You reckon now, Sherlffy

{ CONTINUED)
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22,

23.

a4,

25

16 .
CONTENUED:

HTILL
(eager and confldent
and just sg sof b a
volog)
I reclkon nowW.

FULL SHOT STREET (NIGHT)

eharlff Hi11l whips at his gun, gets 1t levelled --- and
never fires it. The TWO SHOTE that are heard are froo

G £738 gun... and they slam inke HiLlTa chest, wilth such
farce thnt 1tTs ag if he hos jusped backward. He lands on
hiz back i the dusty streeb, dead before his hody becomes
metlonless.

CILOSE SHOT GRAT (BIGHT)
Qo moves towapd Hillts hody, holstering his gun.

GRAT

{1sw -- and sHill
frlendly)

I kept telling you. I keep
telling everybody.

CIOSE SHOT MATT AND CHESTER (NIGHT)

As Matt makes a move to go out Ints the street. Cheater
stops him.

CHESTER
(whizper)
No, Mp. pillont He!s fastern!
yau, even, Donlt do k...

Mztt throws off Chestants hanﬁ, stepa out into the sireet.

' MEDIDM SHOT STREET {NIGHT)

as Matt steps out inko the street and Graot sess hiwm. Grat
ateps eway from Sheriff Hillts body, smilea at Mabt,

GRAT
{affably)
I was axpecting you. . Come
gloger if vou want to talk
to me, Marshal.

{ CONT INUED)
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55. CONTINUED:

MATT
{ns he dses)
T warned you aboub reslisting
areast,

GRAT
{smiling)
He drew firat, He ain't the
secnnd »ar third wan Ilwve kkilled
that drew finst.

MATT
Jim H111 was o lowman. He wasa
here Lo arrast you fop
mirdaring an uharhed man
in Anazrillo.

FHAT
(his wolce suddenly
tanelass)
I didn'% knew that wman wos
unorued, Marshal,

MOTT
Your miskoks,

GRAT
I'd of killed hin even if he
had 2 gun on we. I can kill
anybady -- like you -- vlght
oW -

And Grat draws snd FPIRES. I6's 1ike lighteoing splitting the
nlght. Gratfs first bullet slams inbo Matt. Mathi gelis off
opne SHOT, but itta iInks the ground, Oret FIRES again, his
shoft hittiog Matt, whe sprawls 1o the dust of Front Street.

_—_—

EXT. TEXAS TRAIL SALOON FLASH CIOSE SHOT KITTY (NIGHT)

She stares af Msttls body lying there In the streel. .
Stunned, shoglted, unable %o belleve whet she sesa -- she
gtorts forward -- and somebody gtops hern,

27. EXT. STREET (NIGHT)

88 Grat wallks slowly up to Mattls Inert body. Chester daris
gut, makes & dive for MattTs gun, but Grat klcks 1t awvay.
Frat looks dovwn ot Mott. His affable #mlls 1s on his face--
barely there -- but there.

{ CONTINUED)
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27. CONTIRUED:

GEAT
Seg, Marshael? ESee how easy 1t
1l=%

A8 Groat turns ond wolles away:

LISS0IVE:

28, INT., DOO!3 OFFICE CIOSE SHOT DOC (DAY}

Doe i3 wringing out o towel, or compress, and now he bringa
1+ over and applies it to Mottls chest,CAMERA FPOLLOWING =nd
revenallng Chester standling beslde tne cot that Matt lies on,.
Matt is vneconsoiouse.

Dac
(grulr)
Onz wore of these cant't marit.
It probablily wonlt help -- bui
1t can®t hurt.

They glance up as the dszor opens ond Kitty, dressed In strest
clothes, entera gquietly. Bhe moves almosi tentatively to the
eot. Bhe knows she shouldnt® be here: ghe knows she

cantt help -- but she can't keep away.

CHEZSTER
How is he now, Doo?

DO
{1rritably)
How cenn T tell? T cantt tell
ye £, Chestern,

Chester cerosses room to ged anather compress.

{s0ftly
Can vou fell we? -

oo
(brusque)
Eltdty, 1f I ecould $ell you, I
conld tell me.

: EITTY
I zee, -

CHESTER
{coming. baeck, handing
Doe the compress)
Doc, can®t you do scowething....

{ CONTIWUED)



8. CONTINUED:

oG
(exploding)
Something * Chesier, i you --

CHESTER
T weosn somethling better than
vwhat you been dolng.

' RO

(a preat patience)
He was hit in the chest, as
well A= aresased zlong the
forehenad, Chegfer. Welll know
what damage 1t Ald when he comed
to ond not baefore. Itve done
evervthing I esn do for him.

CHESTER
T know. Bub couldntt you do
just a little nore?

DaC
Another frectlsn 5 an inch 2nd
hetd be dead now. Az it 1=, he
may be all right% 1in ten days --
or well, who knows? I danti.

uw want us ogut of here, don’f

E (o BT
Yo

Jouy
oG
{ podding)
Thanlkr you, Klity.

I x
Come on, ﬂheﬂfer; ;E

e

CHESTER,
Dot
' noc
Yes, Fe3, FEE.

: CHESTER
T wanted to W11l Grat. I
gti111 do.

nog

That won't help anvthing.
{ CONT XNUEDH)
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28. CONTINUEL:

CHESTER
Ttfs a terrible thing wabching
a man 1ike Mr. Dlllon get shaot

that way.
I'1i buy you & &r%nk, Ches tar.
el

. CHESTER
If Me, Dillon dles, T'1l get
we 4 shobgun znd ¥ill Grat,
I'11l blow him in half -- then
velll s=2e how Ffast he Is...

ToC
¥ou get out of here. Take him
out, Kitts,

{ 52 Chester}
Come o,
"I—-‘-

CHE3TER
[t Doc)
I'1l go. DBut T sure hate %o
think of {ret standing st some
bar bragelog how he shot down
a 11,8, Marshal. )

i Kit Galkes Chester and leads hiwm ouk. [ Doe-looks after

thew. Thert S OoOWrn 4 afient.
LOG .
{to the unconscious

. Ma 1)
Youlre a mess. 4 real wmess.
T always told sou this wonld
bappen.

He begins to work on Mati,
DISE0LVE TO:

29. INT, DOC'S OFFICE {DaY)
Doe iz g% his desk. He looks up as 2 Knock is HEARD at the
door. CAMERA revealing Matt lying on 8 cot besids the rear
wall of the office.

[ CONTINUED)
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29, CONTINUED:

LOC
It'z not locked. IF goultwe
got the sitrength to knoelk,
youlve gat the strength to
i spen it --
FE {as Kitby walks in)
Kf u“ﬁ ‘,f * Well, come in.

‘”'1_.{_1., . .
gfﬁj [{ Ew is he,' Dar%m'

“ MATT
Nice of yoa Lo come by.

DOC
(o Kitty - as she
moves Lo Matt)
Therelts your answer.

30. WEDIUM CIOSE SHOT AT COT {DAY)

WEITTY
ull (102K MaBt over)
I waz rolng o moke you some
soup or something, bul I
thought T'd see what you
wanted fliret.

p——

MATT
1 was hoping somebedy?d come
by in time t2 get me away
from Dacla cooking.

DoG
{gruffly)
Doela [eooking has kept you
allve for over a weelk.

{to Kitty)
It1s killiing me, but itts weph
hiec allve,
KEITTY
{40 Dog)

Hels beginning €2 look human,
How much longer wili he be in
bad?

NLALE:
Oh.. maybe flve days.

{ CONTINUED)
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30, CONTINUED:

MATT
TomerrowTll do 4it.

KETT
Keep resting, Matt. You
shouldntt dere go oud untll
Doe 8ays.

MATT
1 hear Graf killed Frank

Hearth.
1Ty
{nﬂﬂéi

Grat siapped him and then shod
him dovwn -- 1like that.

MATT
Slapped himY 4Grat was thzé
close Lo hio.

EITTY
A3 cloge 23 | 3m o you.

MATE
And the herd bhoss -- the one
wha oczome into bovwn Lo ase If
hia outfit should stop here?

ETTTYT
Same thing. Walked up to ?
hla, pushed hilm 1n the ¢hest M@—H—
o make him drow -- and _
%1lled him when he did. s ca‘

\ L

o

_._'I.t]’hﬁ 77 KITTY ﬁiw W

MATT - F I
(abrugly) :
Itve got to get up. Itve got
to start valking eround.

[,. ' K TTTY
Matt -- youltre nnt thinking

of focing Dan Crat agaln?

Loc
{coming oven -
to Matt}
Just you walt a minute.

[ CONTINUED]
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CONTINUED:

Matt 813 up, The way he manages 3%, 1tls hapd o 21l
whether he has any elothes oo or nob -- he keepa the
blanket over his middle.

DoC
I'11 handle him.,

{ ITTY

o Math, going

o door)

I ngver thought 1'd have to
2ey thls to you -- but youtre
8 detd wen I you vy hig
agAaln. He's faster than

¥ou,

Eitiy goes out.

. BOC
Tou heor whet she saild?
Shels right.

MATT
Get me walking, Doc. Thatts
all T as=wk,

TG

Where? Douwn the street --
52 he can see you?

MATT
(getting up)
Elther wou wallkt with we or
¥ou don? . )
(he sinks abruptl
taclk onto the bed

nac
(dry)
Zee? Somebodyts got to walk '
with you. Tt may asz well
be me,

A8 he helps Matt un:
DFSSQLVE T
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32,

33+

34.

35

oy,
FXT. FRONT STREET (DaY)

Az Matt, ocecompanied oh elther side by Doc amxl Chester, comel
out of Doats 3fFise and heads 2loswly down the sireet. Posgens-
by on the street 3top and gage ay him, His paece lsn’t toe
gteady. They continue to2 wotceh him. He ilgnti wearing a

[ 2L g B

LUOTHER ANGIE (Day}

Ls Dan Graf eomez ont of o saloon, Sets himaell as he
watches Matt approach. SuddenTy CGrat relaxes and grins.

.GRAT

(pleasantly)
Wherets your gun, Morsnal?
Ieave 1+ home? Or ysu just
remembering I dontt shoot
uparmed ment

{he wollts up

tas Fatt) _ '
I hoape you gt well real soo0n,

Marshel, You and we shouldn't

have any nore trouvble. I dontt
want anything except to he 1=ft
alone -- 4o do whatever I feel
11lce lﬂ.:ringin

EXT, STREET {DAY)

Matt, Chezfer ond Doc continue down the street., Grot smlles

afker -thew, turnz and.wmoves aff,

DISSOLVE TOs

EX®, OFEN FIELD ANGIE 3HOT (DAY}
Chezter and Doec watch na Maii waiks snd then mns ao Little.

DIZSOINE TOz

EXT. OPEN FIELD AWGIE SgOT {Dny)

This time Matt runs well —- right up %o Chester =nd Doe.
Doc examlines Mett with a stethoscope and grudgingly nods

Iils hesd that Matt 12 in good shoape. Chester ian's
eonvinead.

DISBEOIVE T
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36, IWP. MARSHAL!S OFFICE CLOSE SHOT DOC { may)

DoG
{ eruffly, butb
in earnesit
Dontt Ao L&, M=if,

CAMERA HAS TULLIED BACK to revesl Matt -- his gun and belt

g Epapped on -- BE he poves from the fable to his desk,
purtiing certaln papers and letters in neot plies on his
desk. It's . slwmost as. thaugh hets "putting  things in order”.

MATT
Chester should be back by
Now .

oG

Tou were no mabteh £ar Grat
when you wers well,

MATT
I figure things will even up
this time.

ipale

{exploding -- to

gover up hils coneern)
Affter the autopsyl

{moving %o him}
Et'z 21l pride with you, isnttg
1¥7 Somabadyls come Inte
ton wholz faster than you --
and now youw're golog o try to
prove he ian¥f, Only voulrs not
gatng Lo “-prove 1t -- besause
he 1z,

AT
Walt a8 mimate, Doo.

Lac
T won't wait & minute!l
Toutre golng down thers and
get kiiled becsusa of your
pridel

MATT

(simply)
Hels = punman, Doe. He has to
be eliminated. '

{ CONTINUED)
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37.

38.

26.

CONTINUED:

DO
Then go ahead, Walk down the
street -- negedt him, He blasted
7ou hefaore and you llved, T
This time helfll -~

CHESTER! 8 VOTICE({0.58.)
Mr, Dillon?

ANOTHER ANGLE (DAT)

To SHOW Chester os he gtands in frant of the door hels
entered. Cheatertas flustersd and scared,

MATT
What Is if, Chesher?

CHESTER
The clerk at the Dodge House
aaya Pan Grzt's s$lill in his
TOOMm. '

Hatt goed &2 the door,

CHESTEHR
{with all
kis heart)
Mr. Dillon -- ¢an'i I just sork
of followuy

MATT
(at doosr, as he
laoks ab =ach
of them)
I'1l)l see gou laoken,

Mot goes out, Chester and Doc leook at each other.

EXT. FRONT STREET {DAY)

Az Matt moves down the stpes$, He wallks with s dellberate,
eagy gzlt. Peasple turn to watch him - notieing and
Impressed and curious because he has hla gup gtrapped on.
Fhatever they were about Yo 4o --- they let it go. They
gtend there and goze at Marshel Dilisn as he moves duwn
the =strest.
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Lg.

4.

ke,

=

ETT, FRONT STREET CIOSE SHOT EITTY {DAY)

An zhe comes out of s millinery shop 4nd stops &8 she Zees \
Matt walking toward her. BShe sees that Matt 1s waaring his
gun. She takes a tentabive atep towerd him, and then stops,
reallzing that nothing she conld say or do would alter
Maktts course, She steps back a2 he passss by. She l=ts
Lam continue boward the Dodge FAousze. She knows eXactly what
nets golng to try to du. She kneows he doesn't have the

epeed when he goes up against Tan Grat. She atays
24111, gazing ofter Matt. ‘

MEDTUM CLOSE SHO™ TOTGE HOUSE (DAY}
Le Matt enters,

iEP. LOEEY DODGE HOUSE FULL SHOT {DAY)

As Mott enters shd comes up to the GLERK behind the desk.

CIETK
Marahal?.
MATT
Which rosm is Dan Gratie?
G ILERE.
{ pointing)
That one. Yhe end of the

bAalodny.
Matt nods, tokes seversl sisps away and gallet

MATT
Come oub of your woom, Oratl
(after no apsver
It'2 me -- Marshal Dillon. And
Ttye got 4 gun on.
(after no answer
Ilve come for you, Grat.

FULL SHOT LOBEY {DAY)

After o moment, Gratfs door opens and he esmes oulb on the
baleony. Hels fully dressed. He's zelf-pogsessaed a2nd
swlling as he gazes down at Matd.

{ CONTTNURD)



e, CONTINUED:

GEAT
(plessantiy)
I'm here, Marshzl., I'm ¢owming
down to talk Lo yoau.

(he #tarts
to walk)
MATT

[eutsing him 2fF)
Just stay theret

Orat stops maving.

MATT
That!s right. Turo around,
unbuclkle your belt, then come
€ oW,

GRAT
{enyily)
How Marshal - therets no
reasen vhy I ¢antt come doWn
snd talk things sver with

yol.
(e sturts
to move
MATT

Take one more step and IT11
draw, Grat.

Grat laaoks down at him. Hiz swlile furnz Into a perplexed
frown, '

GRAT
T t2kd you -~ I Like fto bhe
let alane, Mzrshal. |

M TT
Turn cround. Drop Four guan.
Then eome davwnl.

3. CLOSE SHOT GRAT (DaAY)

He gnzesa down at Mott, Hia foce i3 beginning to work a3
he realizes what Matt 1z dodng to him.
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55

NG,

w7,

oG,
FULL SHOT (Day)}

MATT
Tt1l hand it to. you. YouTre
the fasgteat T've evel S2€0.
But youlve got to be cloBe.
Se cisse you eanti miss. Yoo
dontt tolke tlime to aim and ahoot
stralght.

GRAT
[softly --
desperate] i
Youlre wrong end you know Ib.

CLOSE SHOT GRAT (DY)

His face goes blank as the full renligation of Matt'a words
hits him. He keeps his hand awey [rom his gun. He locks
down the steps -- there!s no chance there, He glances back
at the dssrwar t2 hils room. Thepre's even less of & chance
for him to make 1t bock into his rooa. He turns hla gaze
gown upon Matt onoee mMore.

CIASE SHOT MATT {DAY)

He's gazing up at Grat.

MEDINM CLOSE SHOT GRAT { DT}

He continues to stere ab Matt -- his face conborted
despite himgelf. And suddenly he grinz. . -
His eyes become frilendly. His mouth tekes.on his
strapgely offable smile. Very alawly and carefully
he paisez his hands above his hesd in token 8
gUTrTender.

GRAT
£)1 right, Marshal., 1 glve

up.
e starts nlsong the . baleony, his hands held hilgh.

MATT
I told gou —-

trat reaches the head of the atairs.

( CONTINUED)
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CON TINUZED:

GRAT
You wouldn't shoot anybody
Witk their hands up, would
you? A1) I'm doing iz eoming
down to surrender --

CLOSE SHOT  MATT (DAY

Wow the sweat stands osut on his forehead as he wvatehes Gral
oeime clo8er to him.

MATT
Thatls clsse engpugh —-

MEDIUM FULL SHOT {DATY)

Grot dmesntt hesitote., He keeps coming down the steps, hiz
hands held over his head.

GRAT
(pleasantly)
W -- Maprszhal - -Ilm giving
mysell up.

He contimmes stesdlly down the steps, hls smile grovlig more
friendly, more confident apd bHland. '

CLOSE SHOT MATT (DAY)

az he watches (Orat come oloser. He cenlt make a move on &
men Wwho hes hls hands up in foken of surrender. He can'iy
have Grabt come any closer.,

MEDIUM SHOT (Dny)

Grat cowes down the ateps, apparently sel on making his way
o Matt. f& Orat reaches the downshairs landing he atarts
sy Earn ~- and Matt -- with hils lefs hand -- suddenly grabs
g amall stiff-backed chair and hurls it at the landing. It
bits Gratis feet, stopping him. Orat looks down et chair,
locks up at Matt, and selles.

GRAT
o (aaftly)
T dont't matter. E'm cloas
enough now, Marshal.

{ CONTIWIED)
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51, CONTINOEDH

MATT
You donlt ¥now whether you
aré oF net -~ I gay youlre

not.

Buddeniy Grat drawvs and FIRES.

52. ANGTHER ANGLE (DAY)

g2 Mottt FIEE3. Matt's bullet hifs Grat end he slans bhaeck
againat the wall, startled and dizgrgenized, and then
pltches forward 2o his face, hitting the {loor 2nd lylog
still.

53. MEDIUM SHOT {DsY)
Mo £t stands sE€111, looking at Jref, Then, sfier 2 monsni,
he holsters hls pgun, twns and walks out. ;

54, EXT., FRONT STREET CILOSE SHOT KITTY (DAY}

She watches ss Maté comes subof the Dodge House. Having
heard the shots, she half expected Dan Grat to walk out
into the strest.

5S. - EXT. FROWT SYREET <IONSE SHOT DOC (DAY)

He wotches Matt cﬁﬁe put. He anorts a 1ittle.

56, BXT. PRONT STREET CLOSE SHOT  CHESTER (DAY

Az he renctz to Mathis eppearance on the street. All he
can think of to d2 15 blow his nose.

L

T
57. EXT, FRONT STREET MEDIUM FULL PANNING SHOT {DAY) Tre—

A3 Matk walks down the streel and the people gradually
reappear and -- after watehing himn - go tentatively aboul
their business. A 2ittle knot of them gathers Jsuftsilde the
Dodge Housge, And Xitfy, Chester and Uoe stand there, looking
after Matt, They don't move. They stand st11l, doing
obzolutely nothing. Life on Fronkt Street begins o swirl

about them. They ignore this, They keep looking &rtiiﬂﬁ.——-—i
Ma bt

FALE OUT.
THE END




