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OVER THE BLACK:
Staccato RATTLE fromthe tail of a viper.
SUPER: SONORA, MEXI Q0 - 1840

FADE | N
EXT. DESERT - DAY

A SEVEN YEAR QLD BOY cowers agai nst a boul der.
The RATTLE. Louder.

OLDER BOY' S VO CE (O S.)
Don’t nove, Reyes. Don’t nove!

RATTLESNAKE

D anondback. Curled. Tail a blur. Fangs exposed.

AQLDER BOY

Age ten, thrusts a stick into the snake’s nouth.

The serpent bites, coils around it.

The A der Boy swi ngs the stick.
The rattler sails away.

REYES ( YOUNG BOY)
(terrified)
Run Joaquin! He'll cone
| ooki ng for us!

JOAQUIN ( OLDER BOY))
(1 aughi ng)

Ani mal s don’t think that way,
Reyes. Peopl e do.

OVER THE BLACK:
Lively Mexi can MJSIC, guitars, naracas ...

SUPER TEN YEARS LATER

FADE | N

FADE OUT



EXT. HACI ENDA - N GHT

Torches surround the tiled patio of the large, affluent
estate.

SUPER: BASED ON A TRUE STORY
A party. The band PLAYS. Coupl es dance.
JOAQUIN MURI ETA

Now 20, stands near a table loaded with firearns. d ean
cut. Affluently dressed.

PANCHO

A servant, sets up wooden cubes on the stucco wall on the
opposite side of the patio.

REYES FELI Z

Now a pucki sh, wealthy seventeen year old, considers two
rifles on the table.

JOAQUIN
Use a pistol.

REYES
And enbarrass nysel f?

Reyes picks up a Wnchester.

PANCHO (Q. S.)
Ready, Reyes!

Reyes COCKS the Wnchester.

A crowd of partygoers gathers behind him

Reyes sights in at the wooden cubes thirty yards away.
BANG

CUBES

Unt ouched.

REYES

COCKS the rifle again. A ns.
BANG

CUBES

Mot i onl ess.



REYES

Frowns, COCKS the rifle, slowy, deliberately.
He ains carefully.

BANG

CUBES

One SPINS wildly but stays on the wall.

REYES

A smattering of APPLAUSE fromthe crowd behind him
Reyes COCKS the rifle one nore tine. Ains. FIRES

CUBES

One flies off the wall, disappears into the night.
REYES

The crowd cheers, SLAPS hi mon the back.

PANCHO

Strai ghtens the four cubes on the wall.

PANCHO
Ready!

JOAQUI N

Sel ects a revolver fromthe table.
Reyes | aughs, shakes hi s head.

REYES
Pistol ? Forget it.

Joaqui n holds the revolver casually, smles at the crowd.

JOAQUIN
Seens pretty sinple.

He whirls, fans off four SHOTS.
CUBES

Al four fly off the wall.
JOAQUI N

Smles, twirls the revolver. Lays it down on the table.
Reyes and the rest of the CHEERI NG crowd surround hi m



A MAN in the crowd yells out.

YELLI NG MAN
Joaqui n! Do sone Cervantes!

CHEERS of encour agenent.

JOAQUI N
Are you gane, Reyes?

REYES
If it’s chapter ten.

Joaqui n and Reyes wal k to the center of the patio. The
MJSI C stops. The crowd gat hers around. TORCHES throw a
flickering light on the scene.

The crowd HUSHES
Reyes kneel s on one knee, takes Joaquin’s hand, kisses it.

REYES
May it please your worship,
Senor Don Qui xote, to give ne
t he government of that island
whi ch has been won in this
hard fight, for be it ever so
big !l feel nyself in
sufficient force to be able to
govern it as nuch and as wel |l
as anyone in the world who has
ever governed i sl ands.

JOAQUIN
Thou nust take notice, brother
Sancho, that this adventure
and those like it are not
adventures of islands, but of
cross-roads, in which nothing
is got except a broken head or
an ear the |less. Have
patience, for adventures wll
present thensel ves from which
| may nake you, not only a
governor, but sonething nore.

The crowd CHEERS. Joaquin and Reyes stand, bow
The band PLAYS.

ROSITA (O S.)
Happy birthday, Joaquin.

Joaqui n turns.



RCSI TA FELI Z (18), Reyes sister, a flower of Mexico.

JOAQUI N
Dance with ne.

He takes Rosita’s hand, | eads her onto the dance fl oor.

JOAQUIN
|”mgoing, Rosita. California
in the spring.

RCSI TA
Ah! The United States. The
gol d.

OOH s and AAH s fromthe crowd.

M GUEL MURI ETA (25) and HORATI O MURI ETA (48) lead a
lustrous jet black nmare outfitted with a bl ack | eather
saddl e across the patio.

The mare CLIP-CLOPS on the patio tile. Flickering
torchlight glimers fromthe silky black coat.

HORATI O
For my son. On his twentieth
bi rt hday.

The crowd APPLAUDS.
Horati o hands the reins to Joaquin.

HORATI O
If you must go to California,
at least you |l |eave on a
good horse. Her nane is

D abl o.
Joaqui n strokes the mare’s fl ow ng nane.

JOAQUIN
She’ s beautiful, father. |
don’t know what to say.

HOOTS and APPLAUSE fromthe crowd.
Reyes runs up.

REYES
|”mcomng with you!

JOAQUIN
No, ny friend. You nust stay
here with ny brother M guel.
( MORE)



JOAQUIN (contid)
Whio el se will watch over the
Murieta and Feliz ranchos?

Horatio takes Joaquin’s arm |eads himaway fromthe crowd.

HORATI O
Why Joaqui n? Way? Everyt hi ng
you coul d possibly want is
here in Sonora. The Rancho
will belong to you and M que

one day.

JOAQUIN
W’ ve been through this a
dozen times, Father. I’ve got
to follow ny own path, nake ny
own fortune. |’ m going.

He puts an arm around Horati o' s shoul der.

JOAQUI N
To a true denocracy.
California will be admtted to
the union soon, and 1’|l be a
citizen. Acitizen of the
greatest country on earth.

Horati o SI GHS, shakes hi s head.

HORATI O
The stories we hear about the
vi ol ence, | awl essness, and
corruption make nme fear for
you, ny son.

Joaquin smles at his father.
JOAQUIN
You know | can handl e nysel f,
Fat her. Please don't worry.
LATER
The patio. Dark. Deserted.
PALM TREE

Rosita, breathless, |eans against the huge trunk. Joaquin
enbraces her. They ki ss passionately.

JOAQUI N
Cone with ne.



RCSI TA
To the end of the earth.

EXT. PLAINS - DAY

The incredi bl e vastness of the Anerican sout hwest.
SUPER CALI FORNIA - APRI L, 1850

Four riders travel at a gentle pace.

Joaqui n, Rosita and two SERVANTS, Pancho and PEDRO The
Servants | ead pack nul es and a wagon | oaded with supplies.

EXT. NARROW MOUNTAI N PASS - SUNSET

They trot through the pass.
I n the background, a haunting sunset of purple and crinson.

EXT. VALLEY - DUSK

A lush, level green valley. The narrow nountain pass in the
backgr ound.

Two white tents and a canpfire in the distance.

EXT. CAWP - N GHT

Near the canpfire, Joaquin and Rosita snuggl e under a
bl anket. Joaquin points to the dark sky.

JOAQUI N
The three stars in a row are
the hunter’s belt. The three
snmal | er ones bel ow, his saber.

ROSI TA
This valley is the nost
beauti ful place on earth.

JOAQUI N
The Yokuts call it “Cantoova”.
“CGod’'s fortress”. One narrow
nmountai n pass to the South,
one to the North.

She burrows into the bl anket, her head on his chest.



ROSI TA
Te ano, Joaqui n.
EXT. HARDSCRABBLE - DAY

Rocky terrain. Streans of blue water course between
bl eached rocks.

M ner’s cabins dot the | andscape.
Prospectors pan for gol d.
SUPER. GOLD FI ELDS - MAY, 1850

Joaquin’s troupe slowy negotiates the rugged terrain.

EXT. CAWPSI TE - DAY

Two small white tents stand near a sparkling blue stream
Pancho and Pedro wash the horses. Rosita cooks at the fire.

Joaquin pans for gold in the stream
He | ooks down at the pan.

JOAQUIN
(excited)
Rosi t a!

Rosita hurries to his side. Joaquin shows her a GOLD NUGGET
the size of a man’s thunb.

ROSI TA
M/ God, Joaquin! Is it real?

A bright FLASH of sunlight reflects off of the precious
net al .

JOAQUIN
As real as the sun in the sky.

Joaquin and Rosita hug excitedly, |ose their bal ance,
SPLASH into the blue water, sharing a good BELLYLAUGH
EXT. TOM - DAY

Joaquin rides Diablo. They trot past the Sheriff’'s office.
In the background, on the office wall, a large



WANTED POSTER

WANTED FOR HORSE STEALI NG
THREE- FI NGERED JACK GARCI A
$500. 00 REWARD
DEAD OR ALl VE

A drawi ng of the bandit reveal s a handsonely rugged,
scarred face.

Joaqui n, oblivious to the poster, continues down the
street.

SUPER EUREKA, CALI FORNI A

MOUNTAIN JIM the Sheriff, lounges in a rocking chair on
the porch in front of the MOTHER LODE SALOON. A giant of a
man with a wal rus nustache and stai ned ten-gallon hat.

SNEEZER, Jims Deputy, SNORES in the rocker next to
Mountain Jim

Sneezer suddenly sits bolt upright, SNEEZES three tines,
rapid-fire. He wipes his nose on a greasy shirtsleeve.

Joaqui n notices their BADGES and rides up.

JOAQUI N
Excuse ne Sheriff. Were can |
go to file a claimon mning
property?

Mountai n Ji mand Sneezer stare at him

JOAQUI N
Pl ease, excuse ne, but | need
to know - -

MOUNTAI N JI M
You a Mexi can?

JOAQUI N
(startl ed)
Wiy, yes | am Now, where can
| go to --

Sneezer SPITS a stream of tobacco juice that hits Diablo’ s
hoof. The horse bucks.

SNEEZER
W don’t rightly know.



10.

EXT. MURI ETA CLAIM - DAY

Two sturdy | og cabins have replaced the white tents.
Joaqui n and Pancho work a | ong-tom sl ui ce-box operation.
Pedro carries a bucket filled with gl eam ng GOLD NUGGETS
into one of the cabins.

I NT. CABIN - N GHT

Joaqui n and Rosita cuddl e on a Mexican bl anket in front of
the soft glow fromthe firepl ace.

They CLINK gl asses of tequil a.

JOAQUI N
What shall we do with our
weal t h?

RCSI TA
Hel p our child to becone
Pr esi dent .

JOAQUI N
Qur child?

| NT. MOTHER LCDE SALOON - N GHT

A piano player punps out RAGII ME on an old upright in the
busy gi n-joint. Rough-hewn wooden tables and chairs, a
smal | enpty stage, |ong bar.

At the bar, Muntain Jimand Sneezer hang wi th ONE- EYE and
STUWPY. The nmen knock back shots of whiskey.

One-eye wears an eye patch. Stunpy has no | eft hand.

STUMPY
W have zero, and that bastard
stunbles into the bl oody
not her | ode!

MOUNTAI N JI'M
| know it’s crazy, but the |aw
says they have as nuch right
as we do, Stunpy.
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ONE- EYE
Dammt, Jim | |ost an eye
fightin’ the greasers durin’
the war. Stunpy | ost his hand!

STUWPY
Yeah. And now t he damm
governnment’s lettin the
greasers steal our gold.

SNEEZER
We gotta do sonethin’ about
t he tonnage of bullion that
goddammed greaser’s stealin’
fromour country!

Sneezer issues a short burst of SNEEZES, wi pes his nose on
hi s sl eeve.

SNEEZER
| hear the Governor’s gonna
pass a | aw soon that’s gonna
make it illegal for greasers
to mne gold.

MOUNTAI N JI'M
Heck, two years ago, durin’
the war, | fought al ongside

Captain Harry Love. They gave
us medal s for shootin
greasers.

He pours anot her round of shots for the group.

EXT. CABIN - N GHT

Light fromthe fireplace flickers fromthe w ndow. Horses
TROT (O S.), then stop. A SNEEZE (O S.).

| NT. CABI N

Joaqui n and Rosita nmake | ove under the Mexican bl anket in
front of the fire.

JOAQUI N
You are a renarkabl e woman.

ROSI TA
Excuse nme, M. Joaquin
Murieta, but you had a little
sonething to do with it.
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They smile, gaze into each other’s eyes.
THE DOOR

Bursts open. Mountain Jim Sneezer, One-eye, and Stunpy
stormin, guns drawn.

JOAQUI N

Leaps to his feet, naked.
He gets between the intruders and Rosita.

One- Eye SVACKS Joaquin across the face with the barrel of
his Colt. Joaquin staggers back, bl ood stream ng fromhis
nose and nout h.

ONE- EYE
Vanoose while you' re stil
alive, greaser

Rosita tightens the blanket around herself, terror in her
eyes. Sneezer and Stunpy gi ve her the up-and-down.

JOAQUI N
This claimis mne! | filed it
in town! You know t hat,

Sheri ff!

The nen | ook to Mountain Jimfor direction. He holds a
bottl e of whisky, guzzles fromit, hands it to Sneezer.

Mountain Jim JAMS the butt of his buffalo rifle into
Joaquin’s belly SLAMM NG hi m agai nst the wall. Joaquin
slides to the floor, unconscious.
MOUNTAI N JI M
| hate greasers. ‘Specially
t he ones that think.
PEDRO

Runs into the cabin with a pistol
He fires TWD SHOTS. Both m ss.

Sneezer, One-Eye and Stunpy OPEN FI RE
Pedro’s bullet riddled corpse slides to the fl oor.
JOAQUI N

Li es unconsci ous near the fireplace, blood drips fromhis
nose and nout h.
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ONE- EYE
Moves toward Rosit a.

ROSI TA
No, wait. No!

One- Eye unstraps his gunbelt.

RCSI TA
Don't! Please! I'm--

Mount ai n Ji m grabs One-Eye, pulls himfrom Rosita.
She heaves a SIGH of relief.

Mountai n Ji m| ooks down at her.

MOUNTAI N JI M
["mfirst.

EXT. CABIN

Sounds of a SCUFFLE inside. Then a SMACK!. A fenal e SCREAM
echoes into the night.

| NT. CABIN - DAY

Rosita lies sprawl ed on the floor, naked, reddish-blue
welts on her |l egs and back. Dried tracks of blood trace
from her nouth and nose.

Joaquin craw s to her, covers her with the bl anket.
He strokes her forehead.

ROSI TA' S BRU SED EYES
Fl i cker open. Her voice barely a whisper

RCSI TA
l"malive.

Joaqui n holds her, weeps tears of rage.

ROSI TA
They’ re com ng back, Joaquin.
They said they' Il hang us if
we're still here.

Pancho, badly beaten, crawls into the cabin. He sees
Pedro’ s body and nmakes the sign of the cross.
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PANCHO
Joaquin. I'msorry. | tried to
fight them--

Pancho CRIES over Pedro’s cor pse.

JOAQUI N
There’s not nmuch tine, Pancho.
Did they take the horses?

PANCHO
They took everything! A mule
wander ed back at dawn.

Joaquin struggles to his feet, stunbles to a corner of the
cabin. He lifts a floorboard and renoves a small sack of
gold, gives it to Pancho.

JOAQUIN
Take the nmule and this gold.
Ri de south to Sonora. Cet
there any way you can. Tell ny
brot her M guel to get horses
and noney and neet us in
Mur phy’ s Di ggi ngs. Now, go!

EXT. SOVEWHERE IN THE GOLD FI ELDS - N GHT
A deserted rocky vista. A canpfire in the distance.

EXT. CAMPH RE

Joaquin and Rosita sit by the canmpfire, huddl ed under a
Mexi can bl anket against the chilly night.

No horses, no wagons, no tents. They have not hing but the
bl anket and each ot her.

EXT. MJRPHY’ S D GEd NGS - TOMN - DAY

Main Street. A Saloon called STRKE IT RCH MJRPHY' S
GENERAL STORE, and a BANK across the street fromthe
sal oon.

In the street, Joaquin and Rosita bargain with a Native
Anerican. Joaquin and Rosita | ook dirty, exhausted.

The Native Anerican accepts a gold nugget from Joaquin,
holds it up to the sunlight, and points to A SHACK at the
end of the street.



EXT. SHACK - DAY
Rai n.

M guel Mirieta rides through the nud on a white stallion
| eading two brown mares. The door to the shack opens.
Joaqui n and Rosita wal k out.

Joaquin’s hair is longer. Several days growth cover his
face. Rosita | ooks better, her facial injuries visible but
heal i ng.

M GUEL
Pancho tol d us what happened.
Let’s get out of this God-
f orsaken country. Now

Joaqui n and Rosita nount up. Joaquin and M guel hug on
hor seback.

JOAQUIN
Thank God you’ ve cone! W'l
need supplies for the journey
hore.

M GUEL
How bad is it here?

JOAQUI N
Hat e burns inside them
Mguel. W re fortunate to be
al i ve.

EXT. MJRPHY’ S GENERAL STORE - DAY

M guel’s white stallion and the two brown mares stand tied
to the hitching post.

A crowd gat hers.

DUNCAN, a bi g tough-looking guy, wears a ten-gallon hat,
| eat her vest and a silver sheriff’s badge.

Duncan stands in the rain, studying WLLARD and CLI FF, two
ragged prospectors.

DUNCAN
You sure, WIIlard?

15.
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W LLARD
Course |I'msure Duncan. diff
and me rai sed themtwo nares
since they were born. One of
t he bl oody greasers in the
store stole "emthis norning!

DUNCAN
You saw who did the stealin' ?
W LLARD
| got a glinpse of him
DUNCAN
Yeah, well, we ain’t hangin
anybody unl ess you can
identify him
CLI FF

Wll let’s just stand right
here “til they conme out,
Sheriff, and see if Wllard
can pick himout.

DUNCAN
Good thinkin', diff. That’'s
fair. Now keep your goddamed
eyes open WI | ard.

Duncan adjusts his sheriff’s badge and draws his revol ver.
He stands in the rain with the rest of the crowd. ALL EYES
on the door to the store.

M guel , Joaquin, and Rosita cone out carrying supplies.
Duncan points his revol ver.

DUNCAN
Stop right there.

M GUEL
What’ s the neaning of this?

DUNCAN
W11l ard?

Willard wal ks up the stairs to the store to get a better
| ook. He points at M guel .

W LLARD
That’s himl He did it! He
stole ny brown nares!

( MORE)
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W LLARD (contid)
These ot her two are probably
wor kin” with him

An angry MJRMER fromthe crowd.
A DQZEN MEN draw guns and point themat M guel .

M GUEL
| did not! | bought these
mares this norning! Froma
Frenchman out si de of town!

DUNCAN
Ch yeah? A Frenchman, huh.
What was hi s name?

M GUEL
Pi erre.

DUNCAN
You' re a dam liar! There's
only one Frenchman in this
town and his nane’s Raoul!

An angry ROAR fromthe crowd, getting worked up

CLI FF
There’ s your proof, Duncan!
Now let’s get to it!

The crowd BELLOAS approval .

DUNCAN
Al right! Get the whip and
sone rope! Let’s gol!

The angry nmob charges the store. Men grab the Mexicans and
shove them down the stairs, sending themsprawling into the
nmuddy street.

EXT. QAK TREE
The crowd drags M guel, Joaquin and Rosita toward the tree.

M GUEL
W're innocent! We didn’t
steal anyt hi ng!

RCSI TA
(hysterical)
You're all aninal s!




Alittle boy, no nore than 10, rushes up, his face tw sted
with hatred. He winds up and PUNCHES Rosita in the | ower
abdomen. She doubl es over, vomts bl ood.

JOAQUI N
Bast ar d!

A | arge man SMACKS Joaqui n across the face.

W LLARD
Shut ' em up!

The nob blindfolds and gags the three of them They tie
t heir hands behind their backs.

They tear off Joaquin’s shirt, then Rosita’ s, shove themto
t he ground.

CLI FF
G mme t he whi p!

CRACKI diff flogs Joaquin and Rosita.

DUNCAN
Wiere’ s the damm rope?!

A man hands Duncan the rope, hangman’s noose on one end. He
throws the other end over a thick branch of the tree.

Several nen shove M guel onto a horse, force the noose
around hi s neck.

DUNCAN
Do it!

Wllard SWATS the rear of the horse with his hat. The
ani mal bolts forward.

M GUEL" S MEXI CAN BOOTS

swing and twitch a few feet off the ground. The crowd ROARS
i n approval .

A bul I whi p CRACK!

EXT. WOCODS - DUSK

Joaqui n and Rosita stunble through the brush, their
tattered shirts soaked w th bl ood.

Rosita falls.
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ROSI TA
(faintly)
| can’t go on.

Joaquin lifts Rosita up into his arnms and staggers deeper
into the woods.

EXT. WOCDS - N GHT

Dark. Joaquin carries Rosita. He | ooks exhausted. He
wobbl es, | oses his bal ance, CRASHES to the ground with a
MOAN.

They lie in deep grass, unconscious.

D SSOLVE TO
SAME - MORNI NG
Sunshine. They lie in the same position.

Joaquin sits up, touches his back, MOANS. He rubs his eyes,
| ooks up.

JOAQUIN
(startl ed)
Who are you?

THREE- FI NGERS (O S.)
M/ friends call ne Three-
Fi ngered Jack. My enem es
don’'t call nobody nothin’.

THREE- FI NGERED JACK GARCI A (35), a large man dressed in
bl ack, sits on a chestnut stallion. Silver nedallions |ine
the trousers of his bell-bottonmed | eat her pants.

A SCAR traces its way fromhis eye to his nouth.
He wears two Colt revol vers and a bandol eer of ammunition.
A Bowi e knife and Wnchester rifle hang from his saddl e.
He hol ds four extra horses.
Rosita conmes to, GASPS when she sees the bandit.
ROSI TA
(hoarsel y)
Joaqui n!
Joaqui n conforts her

JOAQUIN
It’s alright.



Thr ee- Fi ngers disnounts, helps themto their feet.

THREE- FI NGERS
Can you ride? Qur canp’s not
far.

Rosita passes out. Joaquin catches her.

EXT. SOVEWHERE IN THE GOLD FI ELDS - DAY
They slowy nake their way across rugged terrain,

Rosita, unconscious, rides with Joaquin, |eaning against
hi m Joaquin holds her gently on the saddl e as the horses
wal k al ong.

JOAQUIN
Wiy are you hel pi ng us?

THREE- FI NGERS
Anybody who gets whi pped by
the gringos is a friend of
m ne.

JOAQUIN
Wiy do they call you Three-
Fi ngers?

Three-Fi ngers holds up his left hand. No ring finger.

THREE- FI NGERS
Captain Harry Love blew this
off three years ago during the
war. Good man. CGood shot.

I NT. TENT

MARI ANA (20s), slender, sexy, and CARMELA (30s), stocky,
tough, gently lay Rosita, unconscious, down on a bed of
Mexi can bl ankets and straw.

Thr ee- Fi ngered Jack | ays his hand on Joaquin’s shoul der.

THREE- FI NGERS
Qur woren are the best, am go.
| f the baby can be saved,
they' Il do it. Cone, neet the
rest of our group.

20.
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EXT. BANDIT CAWVP - N GHT

Joaqui n and Three-Fi ngers approach two nen huddl ed around a
canpfire. Three-Fingers notions Joaquin to sit.

THREE- FI NGERS
Sit. Drink.

Joaquin sits down next to CLAUDI Q40s) and VALENZUELA( 30s).
Cl audio wears a black suit full of dust, danaged top-hat.

Val enzuel @’ s fringed clothes are nmade from ani mal hide. He
has a dark conpl exion, full beard.

Val enzuel a passes Three-Fingers a bottle of Tequil a.
THREE- FI NGERS
Every man has hi s god-given
tal ents.
He takes a healthy sw g.

THREE- FI NGERS
C audi o has great
intelligence. He plans our
j obs.

He passes the bottle to O audio. He takes a swal | ow

CLAUDI O
Wl come, Senor

JOAQUI N
Do you read?

CLAUDI O
O course.

JOAQUI N
Cervant es?

CLAUDI O

(1 aughi ng)

Afraid not, am go. Caesar and
Al exander nostly. Sonetines
Euclid and Descartes.

Joaqui n | ooks i npressed.
d audi o0 hands the bottle to Val enzuel a.



22.

THREE- FI NGERS
Val enzuel a is the spy.
I nvi sible. Fearless. He gets
our advance information.

Val enzuel a extends his hand. Joaquin shakes it.

VALENZUELA
Sorry about your brother.

JOAQUI N
G aci as.

Three-Fingers rolls a cigarette. Lights it.
JOAQUIN
(to Three-Fingers)
And you?
Thr ee- Fi ngers sm | es.

THREE- FI NGERS
d audi 0?

Cl audi o sel ects several stones fromthe ground. Stands.

CLAUDI O
Si X.

Three-Fi ngers gets up, flexes his right hand.

THREE- FI NGERS
Go.

Cl audi o tosses the stones high into the air above the
canpfire.

Thr ee- Fi ngers draws, fans off six SHOTS.
FOUR OF THE STONES EXPLODE

Joaquin junmps to his feet, whips the other Colt out of
Three-Finger’s holster, fires TWCE

THE OTHER TWD STONES DI SI NTEGRATE
The Bandits | ook at Joaquin in awe.

JOAQUI N
Sorry.

Joaqui n hands the revol ver to Three-Fingers.
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JOAQUI N
Coul dn't resist.

Three-Fi ngers puts a hand on Joaquin’s shoul der.

THREE- FI NGERS
Am go!

EXT. CAWP - DAY
Joaqui n COCKS a revol ver, ains.
THE EMPTY TEQUI LA BOTTLE

Stands on a tree branch fifty yards away.
A SHOT (O S.). The bottle SHATTERS.

JOAQUI N
Lowers the weapon.

THREE- FI NGERS

Puts a hand on Joaqui n’s shoul der.

THREE- FI NGERS
Good shot, am go. |Is your back
heal i ng?

JOAQUI N
Slowy. | can ride. W'll be
on our way as soon as Rosita
can travel. How can | ever
repay you?

THREE- FI NGERS
You know, Joaquin, revenge is
sweet. Those bastards in town
certainly deserve it.

JOAQUIN
W’ ve been through this, Three-
Fingers. I’mnot a violent
man. | just want to get ny
fam |y back to Sonora safely.
Renmenber ny offer. Good jobs
await all of you on the
rancho. Just say the word.

THREE- FI NGERS
|"mafraid our rancho days are
over, Joaquin --
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A femal e SCREAM cones froma tent.

| NT. TENT

Rosita |lies on a Mexican bl anket, weepi ng.

Mari ana and Carnela wash their hands in a basin. Sad faces.

Joaqui n and Three-Fingers rush in.

CARMELA

| " msorry, senor Joaquin.
JOAQUI N

What is it!
VARl ANA

The baby. He is gone.

Joaquin sits next to Rosita, holds her.

JOAQUIN
Rosita. And you?

CARMELA
She’ Il be fine. She’'s a strong
wonan.

ROSI TA

| " msorry, Joaquin.

Rosita cries softly, her head buried in Joaquin’s chest.
He strokes her hair.

JOAQUIN S EYES
Wld, animal |ike. He shakes wth rage.
THREE- FI NGERS

Looks down at them H's eyes neet Joaquin’s.

EXT. MJRPHY’ S D G3d NGS - STREET - DAY

Seven riders deliberately trot down the center of the
street.

Townspeopl e go about their business, don't pay the riders
any m nd.

d audi o, Carnela, and Mari ana veer left toward the BANK



25.

Thr ee- Fi ngers, Val enzuel a, and Joaquin turn right, disnount
in front of the SALOON

RCSI TA

Stops her horse in the center of the street.
She slides a 12-guage shotgun out of a | ong hol ster.

INT. STRKE IT R CH SALOON

Lively PI ANO and BANJO nusic fills the busy snoke-filled
gold-rush gin mll.

A hal f-dozen tables stand in the center of the sal oon,
crammed with | oud PROSPECTORS dri nki ng whi skey and pl ayi ng
cards. Several have beefy PROSTI TUTES on their |aps.

ONSTAGE
Three overwei ght DANCI NG G RLS pound out a nunber.

The dance nunber ends. Hal f-hearted APPLAUSE. The NMASTER OF
CEREMONI ES, a skinny character in a torn and frayed tuxedo,
swaggers onto the stage.

MC
And now The one you’ ve heard
about! The one you’ ve been
waiting for! Lola Montez and
The Spi der - Dance!

RAUNCHY CHEERS and HOOTS fromthe crowd. The beauti ful,
scantily clad LOLA MONTEZ struts onto the stage.

The PI ANO and BANJO acconpany Lol a as she gets down into
t he seductive spi der-dance.

AT THE BAR

Duncan, Wllard and diff in the crowd watching the show
The boys work on a bottle of whiskey.

SW NG NG DOORS

Thr ee- Fi ngers, Val enzuel a, and Joaquin quietly enter.
No one notices

THE SHOTGUN MJZZLE
Protrudi ng from Val enzuel @’ s ankl e-1ength duster coat.

They stride to the bar and stand behi nd Duncan and his
friends, less than six feet away.



CLI FF
W shoul d’ ve hung the ot her
two just for the hell of it.

W LLARD
Dam right, diff.

DUNCAN
It don't matter. The
Governor’s gonna sign the
greaser act. That' |l get al
t he damm Mexi cans out of our
Anerican gold fields.
VALENZUELA
Rai ses the shotgun. He fires a BLAST through the roof.

The MJSI C stops col d.
Lol a SCREANMS

The card-players and prostitutes dive for cover under the
t abl es.

THREE- FI NGERS
Enj oyi ng the show, Sheriff?

Duncan, Wllard and diff whirl, face Joaquin and Three-
Fi ngers. The bar patrons nearby scurry away.

It takes a second until Duncan and his guys recogni ze
Joaqui n. They

QO FOR THEI R GUNS

Joaqui n and Three-Fingers whip out Colts, fan off a |ethal
BARRAGE of bull ets.

Duncan, Wllard and diff
TW TCH CRAZI LY

getting riddled with | ead. They tunble to the fl oor
bl eedi ng and MOANI NG Patrons SHRI EK, scuttle for cover.

KA-BOOM (O S.)

The Sal oon SHAKES, dust spilling fromthe rafters, from an
unseen, nassive nearby detonati on.

EXT. STREET

Rosita on horseback, with the shotgun

26.



27.

BANK
Snoke pours fromthe w ndows.
SHERI FF' S OFFI CE

A DEPUTY bursts out of the door. He COCKS a rifle as he
runs, straight for the Bank, right in front of

RCSI TA

She FIRES. The Deputy gets the full blast fromthe 12-gauge
in the chest. He sails back six feet, lands with a THUWP.

SALOON

Thr ee- Fi ngers, Val enzuel a, and Joaqui n dash out of the
door, junmp on their horses.

BANK

G audio, Carnela, and Mariana fly out of the bank hauling
bags of | oot.

SEVEN BANDI TS
Haul -ass out of town, |leaving a street full of

DROP- JAVED EYE- W TNESSES

EXT. SOVEWHERE I N THE GOLD FI ELDS - SUNSET

A sunset of crinson and gol d behi nd huge boul ders.

The seven bandits pick their way across difficult terrain.
They | ead a hal f-dozen pack nules and a couple of jamful
wagons.

EXT. SACRAMENTO - CAPI TOL BUI LD NG - DAY

White marbl e, inposing, inpenetrable.

| NT. GOVERNOR S OFFI CE - DAY

COLONEL JOHN Bl GLER (50), CGovernor of California, reclines
at his huge desk, surrounded by ai des and | egi sl ators.

The heavy-set, bald, red-faced man of German extraction
lights a |l arge cigar

He signs a docunent.



GOVERNCOR
The Foreign Mners Tax Act is
now | aw, gentl enen. More
conmmonly known as “The G easer
Act” .

LAUGHS fromthe politicians.

GOVERNCOR

Al foreigners, nanely those
goddamm Mexi cans, now gotta
pay a tax of twenty dollars a
nonth or forfeit their clains.
Since we know none of ‘em can
pay it, this |l get ‘em out of
our gold fields.

The Governor SLAMS his beefy pal mon the desk.

GOVERNCOR
And it’s about goddammed ti ne!

BELLYLAUGHS fromthe boys in the office.

GOVERNCOR
Now t his here | aw provi des
funding for a platoon of
Rangers to nake sure the
provi sions of the G easer Act
are carried out.

The Governor puffs on his cigar and surveys the room

GOVERNCOR
Unl ess sonebody’ s got a better
idea, 1'"mgonna hire Captain

Harry Love for this. You al
know his war record, and |
know Harry’ || put together a

t ough bunch of Rangers and get
t he job done!

APPLAUSE, SHQUTS of approval fromthe politicians.

EXT. WOODS - DAY

CAPTAI N HARRY LOVE (35) on horseback. A nmuscul ar nman
wearing a black suit, black hat, and | arge silver badge.

The breeze bl ows back his suit jacket revealing a | ong-
barrel ed pearl - handl ed revol ver.
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Arifle, bullwhip, and cavalry saber hang from his saddl e.
He sports a handl ebar nustache. H's face expressionl ess.

A dozen ot her form dabl e | ooking Rangers, all wearing bl ack
[

I
suits and badges, stand on horseback with him
A Ranger named WLSON gal | ops up.

W LSON
They' re still there, Captain
Love. About six of ‘em
Panni ng down at Rabbit Creek.

LOVE
They were war ned.

EXT. RABBI T CREEK - SHORELI NE - DAY

A group of small tents stands on the shore. An infant
WAI LS.

CREEK

Six MEXICANS in white peasant outfits pan for gold.
One of the Mexi cans shakes his pan, examnes it.

THE NUGGEET

In the pan | ooks |ike gold but, unsure, he holds the pan
closer to his face. Sun gleans fromthe precious netal.

BANG (O S.)

KRANG

The pan flies out of his hands. Startled, he | ooks up.
THE RANGERS

Gl l op toward him stanpedi ng through the tents on the
shore.

VWnen and children run out of the tents, SCREAM NG and
CRYING One MOTHER with a birthmark on her forehead carries
an i nfant baby.

The Rangers, on huge stallions, gallop around her.

W LSON
Vanoose!
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LOVE
Use the whi ps!

A stallion bunps the wonman, knocks her to the ground.
HER FACE BLEEDS

The baby WAI LS.

The Rangers fire SHOTS into the air.

The Mexicans in the stream hotfoot for the shore SCREAM NG
i n Spani sh.

CRACK! Rangers brandi sh bul | whi ps.

W LSON
Vanoose!

LOVE
CGet out! CGet the hell out!

CRACK!

The Mexican famlies run for their lives into the woods,
|l eaving all their worldly possessions behind.

The Rangers LAUGH, CRACK their bullwhips, FIRE shots into
the air.

MONTAGE:

STREET - DAY - Rangers LAUGH, WHI P a one-arned Mexican boy.
He SCREAMNSB, stunbl es, away.

M NI NG VILLAGE - DAY - Rain. Ropes tied to wooden shanties
| ead to Rangers on horseback. Rangers spur the horses, drag
t he shanti es down.

PROSPECTORS TOM - NIGHT - Fire. Rangers throw torches
into m ning shacks. A Mexican youth runs out of a burning

shack, screaming, his clothes on fire. The Rangers | augh,
blow himto pieces with a volley of shots.

EXT. MJRI ETA CLAIM - DAY

Val enzuel a conceal ed in the woods, watching the two cabins
built by Joaquin and Rosita.

He hol ds a small tel escope.

TELESCOPE POV -
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MOUNTAI N JI M carries a bucket of gold into a cabin.

SNEEZER AND STUWPY work the I ong-tom sl ui ce box separating
gold fromdirt and stone.

ONE- EYE pans for gold in the stream
D ABLO
Stands tied to a post near one of the cabins.

D SSOLVE TO
EXT. MURIETA CLAIM - DUSK
Lanterns flicker on a table.
Mountain Jim Sneezer, One-eye and Stunpy play poker.
Mountain Jimfills his glass froma bottle of whisky and
knocks back a shot. He checks his cards and throws sone

poker chips into the mddle of the table.

MOUNTAI N JI M
Fifty. Sneezer, you in or out?

Sneezer wipes his nose with his shirtsleeve. He tosses
chips into the pot.

SNEEZER
Cal | .

MOUNTAI N JI M
One-eye?

(One-eye studies his cards, frowns, tosses the hand onto the
t abl e.

ONE- EYE
Fold. I"'mgettin sone
t obacco.

One-eye gets up, heads into the cabin.

MOUNTAI N JI M
St unpy?

STUMPY
I’mthinkin’, I"'mthinkin’.

What's the bet?

MOUNTAI'N JI'M
Fifty.
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FI VE Rl DERS EXPLODE

Fromthe forest, galloping toward the table, rifles |evel ed
at the card pl ayers.

Joaqui n and Three-Fingers di snount. d audi o, Carnela and
Rosita point shotguns at Mountain Jimand his friends.

JOAQUI N

Stands in black leather. Silver nedallions adorn the sides
of his black |leather bell-bottons. H s hair shoul der
length, tied down with a white bandana. An inmage of the

cl assi ¢ Mexi can bandit.

MOUNTAI N JI' M

Frowns. Then recognition floods his face

JOAQUIN
Where’ s your one-eyed friend?

Mountain Jimthinks, his voice alittle too | oud.

MOUNTAI N JI'M
One-eye ain't here. He's in
t own.

JOAQUIN

Too bad. Get up.

Mountain Jim Sneezer, and Stunpy slowy get up, hands
rai sed. Sneezer |ooks terrified.

Stunpy leers at Rosita, LAUGHS.

STUWPY
Lemme guess, greaser bitch.
Cane back ‘cause you need a
real man?

BOOM

The output fromRosita s 12-gauge hurls Stunmpy into the
side of the cabin with a THUD. H s corpse slides to the

gr ound.
| NT. CABIN
(One-eye, crouched by a wi ndow, drops the tobacco and runs

to the back of the cabin. He throws open a w ndow, clinbs
out, and



RUNS LI KE HELL
into the forest.
POKER TABLE

A strange sound, water hitting cardboard.
Sneezer PEES in his pants.

MOUNTAI N JI'M
Lookit Murieta! That night! It
was all One-eye’'s idea! You
can’t just kill us all in cold
bl ood! It ain’'t human!

JOAQUIN
W' re gonna give you a better
t han even-noney chance,
Sheriff. Two against two. And
ny friend here only has three
fingers.
Thr ee- Fi ngered Jack holds up his |eft hand.

JOAQUI N
Dr aw.

They all go for their guns.

Two SHOTS.

MOUNTAI'N JI'M AND SNEEZER

Each with a bullet hole between their eyes.

The bodi es CRASH onto the card tabl e.

EXT. MJRIETA CLAIM - N GAT

Dl SSALVE TO

Joaqui n and the gang haul bags of gold out of the cabins,

| oad theminto a wagon.

EXT. SOVMEWHERE | N THE GOLD FI ELDS - DAY

The seven bandits travel with a dozen pack mules, a string

of twenty horses, several |oaded wagons.

Joaqui n rides Diablo.
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EXT. MOUNT SHASTA VALLEY - DAY

The gang rides. The snow covered peak of Munt Shasta
towers in the background.

SHOUTS and GUNSHOTS (O S.)

JOAQUIN
Thr ee- Fi ngers! Let’s go!

Joaqui n and Three-Fingers gallop into the woods toward the
gunfire.

EXT. CLEARI NG

Joaqui n and Three-Fingers pull-up. Two hundred yards away
SI X AMERI CANS

On horseback SHOUT and FIRE rifles across a stream at
RUNNI NG M WK | NDI ANS

An Anerican FlI RES.

A Mwok falls, SPLASHES into the stream
The water runs red.

JOAQUI N
Draws his Colt.

JOAQUIN
Bastards! Let’s go!

Thr ee- Fi ngers grabs his arm

THREE- FI NGERS
It’s not our fight Joaquin!
The M woks were probably
steal i ng horses!

JOAQUIN
And we sit here while the
gringos shoot themlike dogs?
Joaqui n yanks his armfree, spurs Diablo.
ALONG THE STREAM

Gl | opi ng, Joaquin FIRES the revol ver.



Three Anericans fall. The others turn their Wnchesters on
Joaqui n. They FIRE. Near m sses.

CLI &I

Joaquin’s Colt, enpty.
He struggles to reload, still gall oping.

The Anmericans COCK their weapons, take dead aim
BOOM (O S.)

CLEARI NG

Three-Fingers FIRES a long-barreled buffalo rifle.
STREAM

Anot her Anerican pitches out of his saddle, SPLASHES into
the water. The other two gall op away.

JOAQUI N

Pul | s up near the M woks, makes EYE- CONTACT with the
apparent | eader, a teenage brave wearing a headband of
BRI GHT YELLOW FEATHERS

They don’t speak.

The M woks run off, disappear into the forest.
CLEARI NG

Joaquin trots back to Three-Fingers.

THREE- FI NGERS
That was really stupid,
Joaqui n.

JOAQUI N
Thanks for the cover. You
saved ny life.

Three-Fingers slides the buffalo rifle into a saddle
hol ster.

THREE- FI NGERS
You may not be so | ucky next
tinme.
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EXT. BANDIT CAWVP - N GHT

The gang around the canpfire. Joaquin | ooks at Three-
Fi ngers.

JOAQUI N

You hate themas much as | do.
You never told ne why.

Three-Fi ngers’ eyes fall. He swi gs Tequil a.

THREE- FI NGERS

(softly)
The war had just ended ..
DI SSOLVE TO

THREE- FI NGERED JACK' S FACE - DAY
Alittle younger. No scar.
Thr ee- Fi ngers on horseback, wearing a tattered Mexi can arny
uni form A bl ood-soaked bandage w apped around his |eft
hand.
He trots al ong, then stops.
THREE- FI NGERS' POV

A ranch entrance, “RANCHO GARCI A" inscribed on the gate
Two naked young mal e corpses hang fromthe arch

He di smounts, runs toward a mass of charred debris.

THREE- FI NGERS
Mari a!

EXT. DEBRI'S
Thr ee- Fi ngers wal ks slowly through the snoki ng weckage. A
seared wooden beam CRACKS under his foot. He stops, drops
to his knees, cradles the
DEAD BODY
of a naked fenmale in his arns. He weeps.

THREE- FI NGERS

(whi sper)
Mari a.
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EXT. BANDIT CAMP - N GHT
Val enzuel a reaches for the bottle.
VALENZUELA

daudio and | worked on the

Rancho Garci a back in those

days. W were there the night

t he Yanqui s pl at oon attacked.

DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. RANCH HOUSE - N GHT

Twenty LAUGH NG Anerican sol diers gallop around the house,
wavi ng torches, FIRING rifles.

BEH ND A WOCDEN FENCE

d audi o and Val enzuela FIRE rifles at the Anmericans.
RANCH HOUSE

Two soldiers ride horses up the steps, into the house.
FRONT YARD

A soldier grabs his chest, falls fromhis horse. O her
sol di ers spot the Mexicans FIRI NG fromthe wooden fence.

RANCH HOUSE

The two soldiers ride out, dragging two Mexican boys by the
hair.

WOCDEN FENCE

Ten SCREAM NG Anericans on horseback charge the fence,
FIRING rifles, waving swords.

CLAUDI O

Hurls his rifle at the charging Anericans.
Val enzuel a grabs d audi o, drags himinto the bushes.

They vani sh.
EXT. BANDIT CAMP - N GHT

Val enzuel a wi pes his mouth with his sleeve, hands Joaquin
the bottle.

A tear rolls down Three-Fingers’ face.



VALENZUELA
W shot at themuntil the
ammunition ran out. It was
hopel ess.

EXT. SAN JOSE - CGENERAL STORE - DAY

Joaqui n, Three-Fingers and O audio | oad supplies into a
buckboard. Val enzuel a rides up

VALENZUELA
There’ s somet hi ng down t he
street you better have a | ook
at, am gos.

Joaqui n, Three-Fingers and C audi o mount-up and fol | ow
Val enzuel a.

EXT. SAN JOSE SHERI FF' S OFFI CE
Want ed posters cover the wall.
One has a crudely drawn |ikeness of Joaquin -

WANTED
JOAQUIN MURI ETA
FOR THE MJRDER OF
SHERI FF DUNCAN AND H S PARTY
$2, 000. 00 REWARD
DEAD OR ALl VE

Next to Joaquin’s, a rough image of Three-Fingers -

WANTED
“ THREE- FI NGERED" JACK GARC A
FOR THE MJRDER OF
SHERI FF DUNCAN AND H S PARTY
$2, 000. 00 REWARD
DEAD OR ALl VE

One of d audio -

WANTED
CLAUDI O SANCHEZ
FOR THE ROBBERY OF
THE MURPHY' S Dl GE NGS BANK
$1, 000. 00 REWARD

Bel ow d audio’'s -

WANTED
ROSI TA FELI Z
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M STRESS OF THE QUTLAW
JOAQUIN MURI ETA
FOR THE MJRDER OF
DEPUTY O FOLLI ARD
$2, 000. 00 REWARD
DEAD OR ALl VE

The nen stare silently at the posters.
THREE- FI NGERS

The stupid bastards got the
scar on the wong side of ny

f ace.

CLAUDI O
That’'s a terrible rendition of
ny countenance. They' || pay
for this.

Joaquin draws his Colt, FANS it putting BULLET HOLES
THROUGH THE ZERCES of the reward figures.

The civilians on the street scatter. A FAT WOVAN whi spers
to a SKINNY QUY -

FAT WOVAN
That’s him Joaquin Mirieta
and his gang! Get the Sheriff!
SKI NNY GUY
They're right in front of his
office. He’s hidin® inside.

Joaquin junps off Diablo, walks to the posters. He picks up
a piece of coal fromthe street and scraw s

“MAKE | T $20, 000"
On his poster.

D SSOLVE TO
EXT. SHERIFF S OFFI CE - DAY

Rain. Captain Love, WIson, and several other Rangers study
t he want ed posters.

ONE- EYE wears a Ranger’s black suit and badge.

Captain Love tears off the posters of Joaquin, Three-
Fi ngers, audio, and Rosita.

He nounts up, hands the posters to WI son.
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CAPTAI N LOVE
New faces. Make sure all the
Rangers study these. Tell ’em

to keep their eyes open.

RANGER W LSON
Yes, Captain.

CAPTAI N LOVE
Maybe we can pick up somne
extra cash

ONE- EYE
| know them Captain. They're
vi ci ous. A bunch of
cutthroats.

EXT. LOS ANGELES COUNTY - DAY
The bandits travel through sem -desert countryside.

Val enzuel a gal | ops up

VALENZUELA
You better cone see this.

THREE- FI NGERS
Tr oubl e?

VALENZUELA
No.

JOAQUI N
Then what ?

VALENZUELA
| can’t explain it. You ve got
to see this. |I’ve never seen
anything like it.
EXT. TRAIL - DAY

Joaqui n, Three-Fingers and Val enzuel a stand on a hill
| ooki ng down at a col um of

TWO HUNDRED MEXI CAN REFUGEES

Men, wonen, children of all ages. Dressed in rags. Most
travel on foot.

Men pull rickety wagons carrying the sick and injured.
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The colum rolls slowy, inexorably, to the South.
I n the background

THE NARROW MOUNTAI N PASS

I nt o Cant oova.

THE QUTLAWS

Ride up to the refugees. They trot past the ragged band,
toward the head of the colum, past

A MOTHER AND | NFANT
The Mbther has a birthmark on her forehead.

Joaqui n stops. The infant cries but no sound conmes out, its
lips cracked and dry. Joaquin hands his canteen to the
not her.

MOTHER
May Cod bl ess you, Senor.

Thr ee- Fi ngers | ooks at Joaqui n.

THREE- FI NGERS
God had very little to do with
t hi s.

They ride forward, pass
A YOUNG BOY

with one arm the back of his white peasant shirt stained
with blood. He stunbles, falls.

JOAQUIN
Thr ee- Fi ngers. Your canteen.

THREE- FI NGERS
Hey, ¢’ non now, Joaquin. \Water
aint too plentiful in these
parts and ...

Joaquin stares at his friend, his hand outstretched.
G udgi ngly, Three-Fingers hands over the canteen.

THREE- FI NGERS
This is even stupider than
when you saved t hose bl oody
M woks.



Joaqui n di smounts, hel ps the dying boy take a sip of water.

Joaquin wal ks along with the canteen, giving drinks to
t hose who | ook |ike they' re dying. Three-Fingers and
Val enzuel a trot al ongsi de.

They reach the head of the colum. The |eader, an old man
named VALDEZ, raises his hand.

The col utm st ops.
Val dez faints. Joaquin catches him gently | ays hi mdown

JOAQUI N
Val enzuel a.

Val enzuel a tosses his canteen to Joaqui n.

Joaqui n kneel s, pats water on the old man’s |lips and
f or ehead.

Val dez cones to. Joaquin holds his head, gives hima drink.

VALDEZ
Who are you?
JOAQUIN
Joaquin Mirieta
VALDEZ
Graci as, Joaquin Miri et a.
(pause)
W re all in pretty bad shape
here, 1’mafraid.
JOAQUIN

Who are you? Wiat happened to
all these peopl e? Were are
you goi ng?

VALDEZ

(sighs, |ooks up at

Joaqui n)
So many questions. Wo are we?
Until recently we were
prospectors and | and-owners in
Cal averas County. Some of us
had very rich clains.

JOAQUIN
What happened?
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VALDEZ
The “Foreign Mners Tax Act”,
that’ s what happened.

Joaqui n hel ps the old man take anot her sip.

VALDEZ
It’s a sham Even those of us
who coul d pay the tax were
driven fromour clains by the
Rangers. Sone fromthe very
| and they were born on. Many
were nurdered. W' ve | ost
ever yt hi ng!

Joaquin helps the old man to his feet, gives hi manother
dri nk.

VALDEZ
Wiere are we goi ng? Back to
Mexi co. Most of us will die on
the way. The rest wl|
probably starve when they get
t here.

Joaqui n | ooks down the |ong colum of refugees.

JOAQUIN
So many people ...

Val dez shakes hi s head.

VALDEZ
This is nothing. There are
ot her refugee groups headi ng
south. Much larger than this.
Thousands. Al starving.

Joaqui n poi nts south.

JOAQUI N
Can you see that nountain
pass?

VALDEZ

| " mnot dead yet.

JOAQUIN
That pass leads to a valley
call ed Cantoova. Bring your
peopl e t here.

Joaqui n nounts Di abl o. Val dez | ooks up at him
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VALDEZ
Bring themthere? Wiy?

JOAQUIN
Wiy not, old man. Wat have
you got to | ose?

I NT. TENT - N GHT

Candl es flicker. Joaquin, distraught, paces back and forth,
t hi nki ng.

Rosita, arns fol ded, watches him

ROSI TA
Go back to Mexico w thout you?
Absol utely not.

Joaqui n stops pacing, glares at Rosita.

JOAQUIN
Qur lives are in danger every
second we stand on California
soil .
(pause)
You' re goi ng.

She puts her hands on his shoul ders.

ROSI TA
And, M. Joaquin Mirieta, if
it’s so dangerous, why are you
st ayi ng?

JOAQUI N
You shoul d have seen t hem
Rosita. They’re dying.
Hundreds. The old nman said
there are thousands nore. |
can’'t just |eave them out
there to die.

ROSI TA
And you think | can?

EXT. BANDIT CAMP - N GHT
The seven bandits stand around the canpfire.

Thr ee- Fi ngers, agitated, waves his arns.
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THREE- FI NGERS
No Joaquin! No! This is by far
t he stupi dest idea you ve ever
had! We can be back in Mexico
intw days with a fortune in
gold. Wiy the hell should we
stay here, where we just
happen to be wanted dead or
alive, and use our noney to
feed that god-forsaken
wor t hl ess bunch of beggars!

JOAQUIN
Because the Yanqui s have
stolen all they have, and
wi thout our help they' |l al
di e!

THREE- FI NGERS
| don't care!

JOAQUIN
Real | y? Just like you didn't
care when you found two
Mexi cans near death in a
forest and brought themto
your canp and nursed them back
to life! You don't care? Your
full of crap, Garcial

Thr ee- Fi ngers stares at Joaquin, stunned.

THREE- FI NGERS

(softly)
You never called ne “Garci a”
bef or e.
JOAQUI N
| was never this nmad at you
bef or e.

The two nmen gl are at each ot her.

JOAQUI N
Renmenber when you told me
anybody that gets whi pped by
the gringos is a friend of
yours?

THREE- FI NGERS
Si. | remenber.
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JOAQUIN
How do you think the one-arned
boy we saw today got those
welts on his back?
EXT. BANDIT CAMP - DAY
The bandits, mounted up, ready to travel.

Thr ee- Fi ngers extends hi s hand.

THREE- FI NGERS
Adi os, Joaquin. My am go.

Joaqui n hesitates, then takes his hand.
JOAQUIN
Good- bye, Three-Fingers. My
friend.

The two outl aws hug.

EXT. TOM - GENERAL STORE - DAY

Joaquin and Rosita | oad supplies, rifles, and amunition
i nto wagons. They wear w de-brimed sonbreros that hide
their faces.

EXT. RANCH - DAY

Joaqui n gives a rancher a bag of gold for a string of

hor ses.

EXT. MOUNTAI N PASS - DAY

Joaquin and Rosita | ead the horses and overl oaded wagons
t hr ough the narrow nount ai n pass.

MONTAGE:

SUPER: CANTOOVA - OCTCBER, 1850

LARGE TENT - Joaquin and Rosita distribute supplies.
VALLEY - Refugee famlies erect tents and shelters.

FIELD - Joaquin teaches refugees howto fire rifles.
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EXT. CLIFF - DAY

Joaquin with a dozen teenage Mexicans. Intense faces. A
hold rifles.

JOAQUI N
You nmen are the Cantoova
Scouts. Qur eyes and ears. |If
anyone cones through the pass,
ride to the large tent. Fast.

EXT. FIELD - DAY

Val dez holds the reins of a jittery horse. Joaquin, nounted
on Diablo, looks on with a smle.

VALDEZ
Isn’t he a beauty Joaquin? I
call him*“Cycl one”.

JOAQUIN
He | ooks too high-spirited for
you, old nan.

Cycl one pokes Val dez playfully in the shoulder with his
snout. Valdez lovingly rubs the horse’s face.

VALDEZ
Nonsense! He | oves ne.
Remenber our deal, 'l be a
Cant oova Scout when | show you
| know how to ride and shoot.

JOAQUIN
Let’s start with riding.

Val dez sticks his foot in the stirrup, tries to nount
Cycl one but the horse noves away. Valdez falls to the
gr ound.

He tries again, sanme results.

JOAQUIN
Keep practicing, Valdez. You
need it.

Joaqui n gal |l ops away. Val dez SHOUTS after him -
VALDEZ

"1l be a Cantoova Scout one
day, Joaquin! You'll see!



48.

EXT. MOUNTAI N PASS - DAY

Cant oova Scouts watch a ragged stream of one thousand
refugees slowy roll into the valley.

ON A LEDGE
Joaquin and Rosita stare at the inflow of humanity.

ROSI TA
M/ God, Joaquin. How will we
feed themall?

Joaqui n | ooks at her, his jaw set.

MONTAGE:

M NI NG CAMP - DAY - Cantoova Scouts hold American mners at
gunpoi nt. Joaqui n | oads sacks of gold into a wagon.

TRAIL - DAY - Stage coach. Stopped. Cantoova Scouts |evel
shotguns at the driver and guard. Joaquin renpoves cash and
jewelry fromthe passengers.

GOLD RUSH SALOON - NI GHT - Joaquin takes a bag of cash from
t he bartender. Cantoova Scouts hold the patrons at

gunpoi nt .

EXT. CANTOOVA - LARGE TENT - DAY

Joaquin, Rosita, and Valdez sit at a table cleaning
W nchest ers.

Hor ses approach. SHOUTS (O S.) fromexcited young Mexicans.

HECTCR (17) with a dozen other Scouts, |ead a blindfol ded
young man on horseback, hands tied behind his back.

HECTOR
We caught him Joaqui n!

A crowd of refugees gathers.

The Scouts lead the intruder through the crowd up to
Joaqui n.

Joaqui n studies the blindfol ded prisoner, frowns.

JOAQUI N
Reyes?



REYES
Joaquin! Tell these filthy
little urchins to get this
dam blindfold off of ne! What
the hell’s going on here?

A few Scouts COCK their weapons.

JOAQUIN
Easy. He’s a friend.

Joaqui n unties Reyes, renpbves the blindfold.

friends hug.

Reyes sees his sister

REYES
Rosita! You're alivel!
RCSI TA
(crying)

Reyes!

EXT. LARGE TENT - N GHT

Tequila sits on a table. Alantern flickers.

REYES
They hung M guel ?

JOAQUI N
He was i nnocent.

Reyes POUNDS t he table, weeps.

REYES
Bast ar ds!

Rosita holds him strokes his hair.

ROSI TA
How did you find us?

REYES
Pancho tol d us what happened.
W sent Mguel to bring you
home. Wien no one returned, we
gave you up for dead.

( MORE)

The two
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REYES (contid)
Then we heard runors of a
nysterious valley called
Cant oova where a great nan
with long black hair had
created a city and was savi ng
t housands of starving refugees
fromthe gold fields.

Reyes takes a swig of Tequila, smles at Joaquin.

REYES )
| knew it was you.
(pause)

There’ s sonet hing you shoul d
see, Joaqui n.

Reyes renoves a wadded paper fromhis pocket, unfolds it,
lays it on the table.

An excellent |ikeness of Joaquin's face -

WANTED
$20, 000. 00 REWARD
FOR THE BANDI T KI NG
JOAQUIN MURI ETA
FOR MURDERS, ROBBER ES
AND NUMERQUS OTHER ATROC Tl ES
DEAD OR ALl VE

REYES
These are everywhere.

Joaquin’s eyes neet Rosita’ s worried | ook.

MONTACE:
VALLEY - DAY - Buckboards roll in, |oaded with supplies.
TENT - N GHT - M dw ves hold a WAI LI NG new born i nfant.

LARGE TENT - N GHT - Reyes directs young Mexicans in a
scene from Don Qui xot e.

FIELD - DAY - Cyclone backs away, Val dez tunbles to the
turf.

MOUNTAI N PASS - DAY - One thousand new refugees pour in.
FIELD - DAY - Reyes gives rifle |essons.

CANTOOVA - SUNSET - A thousand tents. Twi nkling canpfires
stretch to the horizon.



I NT. LARCGE TENT - DAY

Reyes conducts an acting class. Young Mexicans fill the
tent.

On a smal |l stage, Hector plays the role of Don Quixote,
SALVADCR (17) kneels before him playing the role of
Sancho.

Sal vador, a handsonme youth, bears a striking resenblance to
Joaqui n.

HECTOR
Hast thou read in history of
any, um any who has or had
hi gher, ah, nmettle in attack?

Reyes | eaps onto the stage.

REYES
No! No! No! No! No! Stop!
The enunciation is all wong!
You' re putting the enphasis on
t he wrong wor ds!

The crowd LAUGHS
| N THE AUDI ENCE
A stunner, JUANI TA (17), smles.

REYES (Q S.)
Hector, watch nme. Listen to
the words and syl |l abl es |
enphasi ze. Concentrate.

Juanita strains to get a better | ook.
ON STAGE

Reyes assumes a Don Qui xote stance, raises his eyes to the
cei ling.

REYES
Hast thou read in history of
any who has or had hi gher
nettle in attack, nore spirit
in maintaining it, nore
dexterity in wounding or skil
in overthrow ng?
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SALVADOR
The truth is that | have never
read any history, for | can
neither read nor wite!

I N THE AUDI ENCE

LAUGHS and APPLAUSE

Juanita smles, eyes riveted on Reyes.
EXT. LARGE TENT - DAY

The crowd files out. Reyes stands near the entrance with
Hector and Sal vador.

REYES
Wl | done Sal vador. Not only
do you | ook |ike Joaquin, you
have his talent for dialog.
Hector, keep practicing.

Reyes turns to | eave, bunps into Juanita.

REYES
Excuse ne, Senorita.

Juani ta extends her hand.

JUANI TA
Juani ta Pico.

Reyes stares at her, nervously takes her hand.

REYES
Reyes, um Reyes Feli z.

JUANI TA
| know. Everyone in Cantoova
knows you. You' re Senor
Joaquin’s friend.

REYES
Yes | am

JUANI TA
| 1 ove watching you perform
You' re very good. D d you
wite it?

Reyes LAUGHS
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JUANI TA
What’ s so funny?

REYES
Dd |l wite Don Qui xote? No.
It was witten by Cervantes.

JUANI TA
Is he a friend of yours?

Reyes LAUGHS agai n.
REYES
Cervantes lived a long, |ong
time ago. In Spain.

JUANI TA
| can't wait to hear nore.

Reyes fi dgets.

REYES
You and | coul d go through
anot her chapter, | mean, you
know, if you re not busy ...
Reyes still holds Juanita’ s hand.
MONTACE:

BANK - DAY - Reyes, Joaquin and Hector cone runni ng out
carryi ng sacks of cash. They |leap onto their horses and
gal | op away

SALOON - NI GHT - Reyes, Joaquin and Sal vador robbing the

pl ace. A cowboy goes for his gun. Reyes cuts himin half

with two blasts froma twel ve-gauge.

EXT. MOUNTAI N PASS - DAY

Hect or nmakes hand signals to the other Scouts.

YOUNG FEET

ski p across rocks, descend into the pass.

The Scouts COCK rifles, point themat an of f-screen eneny.
HECTOR

Hands up! Senor Joaquin
Murieta will decide your fate!



EXT. LARGE

TENT - DAY

Joaquin, Rosita, Reyes and Valdez sit at a table, studying
newspapers.

REYES
They’' re blamng us for every
robbery and nmurder fromthe
Rio Grande to O egon!

ROSI TA
What’ s the difference? They
can only hang us once.

JOAQUI N
Listen to this! “The Governor
hails the Foreign M ners Tax
Act as a great success”

Joaquin angrily crunples up the newspaper, SLAMS it on the

gr ound.

VALDEZ
Gingo ani nal s!
JOAQUIN
They' Il never repeal it unless

we hit harder! Ht themagain
and again until --

SHQUTS (O S.) fromyoung voi ces.

Joaquin and Rosita | ook up and LAUGH.

THE SCQAUTS

Usher Three-Fi ngers,

Mari ana, hands tied behind their backs,

JOAQUIN
(1 aughi ng)

Ni ce of you to stop by, Three-

Fi ngers. Careful am gos. This
i's one tough honbre.

HECTOR
Ha! He doesn’t | ook so tough
Joaquin, with his hands tied

d audi o, Val enzuel a, Carnela and

up to Joaquin

behi nd his back and our rifles

at his head!

Joaqui n and Three-Fi ngers exchange a know ng | ook.
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THREE- FI NGERS
Hands tied behind ny back?

He lifts his hands up, the ropes fall off.
He whi ps out his Colt, FIRES -

KRANG
The rifle flies out of Hector’s hands.
JOAQUIN
Enough! Scouts, back to your
posts. Leave themw th ne.

EXT. LARGE TENT - N GHT

Joaqui n, Three-Fingers, Caudio, Val enzuel a and Reyes pass
around a bottle of Tequil a.

Cl audi o rai ses his gl ass.

CLAUDI O
A toast to the infanous Bandit
King. | amhonored to be in

your presence, Sir.
Joaqui n and the Gang share a LAUGH

JOAQUIN
(serious, to Three-Fingers)
Wiy did you cone back?

THREE- FI NGERS
| got bored.

JOAQUI N
And?

THREE- FI NGERS
And you wi Il never get themto
repeal the Greaser Act with
petty robberies.

JOAQUI N
You have a better idea?

THREE- FI NGERS
C audi o has devel oped a naster
plan for a coordinated series
of attacks, Joaquin. They will
hel p your cause.

MORE)
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THREE- FI NGERS (contid)
You supply the nen, we supply
t he knowhow. W split the
| oot .

JOAQUIN
(i nterested)
" mlistening.

THREE- FI NGERS
It will require many men
Dangerous ventures. But the
rewards are great. MIllions in
gold. And a knife through the
heart of the Yanquis
gover nnent .

VALENZUELA
Three maj or strikes.
Marysville, Ml ekume H I,
and Dead Man’s Creek. Major
Anerican gold centers. None
have ever been hit before.
They think they are
i nvul ner abl e.

Joaqui n thinks for a nonent.

JOAQUI N
d audi 0?

CLAUDI O
W need many nen. Cood
fighting nen. W will sustain
casual ties, Joaquin. Careful
planning is required. | wll
need a few days to work out
the strategic details.

Joaquin turns to Reyes.

JOAQUIN
How many of the Cantoova
Scouts are ready for the rea
t hi ng?

REYES
| have sixty nmen | woul d bet
ny life on. Excellent riders,
decent shots.
(pause)
And they would fight to the
death on your order, Joaquin.



| NT. TENT - N GHT
A single candle lights the interior.

Joaqui n, distraught, paces back and forth, arns fol ded,
deep in thought.

Rosita wat ches him

RCSI TA
G eat | eaders have to make
difficult decisions, Joaquin.

Joaqui n stops pacing, glares at her.

JOAQUIN
|’ mnot a great |eader.

RCSI TA
You are a God to then

Rosita holds his face, stares into his eyes.

RCSI TA
There is no choice. The
Anericans will never repeal
W t hout a war.

JOAQUI N
Sone of our nmen will diel It
will be because of ny
deci si on.

ROSI TA
They are all volunteers.
(pause)
Li ke ne.

EXT. LARGE TENT - DAY
The outl aws watch Joaquin. Intense. Witing.

JOAQUIN
W each take twenty Scouts.
Thr ee- Fi ngers and Carnel a hit
Marysville. d audio,
Val enzuel a, and Mari ana Dead
Man’s Creek. Reyes, Rosita and
| attack Mol ekume H . W
ride in three days. Lets get
to work.



The Gang CHEERS, appl auds Joaqui n’ s deci si on.

As they wal k away, Val enzuela puts an arm around Thr ee-
Fi ngers.

VALENZUELA
I f you get bored on your way
back from Marysville, you're
gonna pass a fat little bank
in Downieville. Just waiting
to be robbed.

The two bandits LAUGH and wal k of f into the sunlight.

C audi o and Joaquin wal k away fromthe |arge tent together.

CLAUDI O
The richest prize of all is
Scott’s River, Joaquin. But
that job would take a snal
arny of trained nmen, a
mlitary operation.

MONTAGE:

FI ELD - DAY - Three-Fingers teaching young Scouts to fan
SHOTS from a revol ver

SAME - Joaquin showi ng Scouts how to COCK and FIRE a
W nchest er on horseback

SAME - Reyes teaching Scouts howto instantly spur a horse
to a gallop

SAME - Valdez trying to nount Cycl one.
LARGE TENT - d audi o and Val enzuel a | ecture a cl ass of

Scouts. Pasted to the blackboard, a huge nmap | abel ed
MARYSVI LLE

EXT. LARGE TENT - N GHT

Joaqui n, Three-Fingers, Caudio and Val enzuel a hunch over a

tabl e. Lanterns FLI CKER

CLAUDI O
Strike at the sanme tinme. On
the thirtieth, in the
afternoon. The Rangers can
only devote their attention to
one of us.
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VALENZUELA
Last tinme | spotted the
Rangers, Captain Love had
fifty gunnmen riding with him

CLAUDI O
I f you see the Rangers, don't
attack. They' re nuch too
strong for us.

Sil ence. Then -

JOAQUIN
W ride at dawn, am gos.

Thr ee- Fi ngered Jack hoists a bottle of tequila, guzzles it.
He drains it, WORM AND ALL

| NT. TENT - N GHT
Reyes and Juanita make | ove.
LATER

They lie together. Juanita’ s head on Reyes’ chest. She
strokes his face.

JUANI TA
"1l die if anything happens
to you, Reyes.

REYES
Joaquin is Don Quixote. |I’'m
Sancho.

(pause)
Not hi ng can stop us.

EXT. TOM - DAY

Two big netal buckboards stand in front of the GOLD
CLAI M NG OFFI CE.

Tough- | ooki ng GUARDS | ay sacks of gold into the wagons.
SUPER: MOLEKUWMNE HI LL - NOVEMBER 30, 1850
| NT. OFFI CE

An OLD CLERK in a top-hat puffs a corn-cob pipe, carefully
wei ghs gol d nuggets on an el aborate silver scale.
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EXT. WAGONS

Quards attach teans of horses to the wagons.

More GQuards with buffalo rifles watch.

A posse of Quards saddl e horses down the street.

JOAQUI N, REYES, HECTOR, and two ot her Cantoova Scouts
stride down the center of the street. Al wear |ong capes
and sonbr er os.

They stop in front of the wagons.

An ALERT GQUARD noti ces.

ALERT GUARD
What the hell are you greasers
| ookin at?

They stand their ground, don’t answer.

GUARD
You got a probl enf

JOAQUIN
The Foreign Mners Tax Act.

The Quards all LAUGH
GUARD
Too bad, greaser. Myve on
bef ore you piss us off.
The Mexicans hurl back their capes.
REVOLVERS
Fanni ng, FIRING |i ke crazy.
REYES

(scream ng)
Reyes Feliz! Spell it right!

I NT. OFFI CE

The A d derk weighs nuggets, oblivious to the FI RE-FI GAT
ragi ng outsi de.

PING Bull ets bounce off the scal e

RIP! The top-hat flies off his head.
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SNAP! Hi s corn-cob pipe disintegrates.

OLD CLERK
Chee-ri st!

He di ves under the table.
STREET

Quards falling.
One gets of f a SHOT.

A Scout clutches his chest, stunbles, bites the dust.

Down the street, Quards SHOUT and SHOOT and charge toward
t he Mexi cans.

Anot her Scout goes down.

JOAQUIN
Take the wagons!

The chargi ng Guards, alnost on top of them -

ROSI TA (O S.)
Now!

R FLEFIRE (O S.)
ROSI TA

And a dozen Scouts burst out of an alley, Wnchesters
BLAZI NG, decimating the chargi ng Quards.

JOAQUI N
Junps into the first wagon
REYES AND HECTOR

Into the second.

RCSI TA

And the Scouts nount up. Some ride double carrying the
wounded.

C VI LI ANS

Run into the street, SHOUTING running at the Mexicans,
SHOOTI NG
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REYES.

Ht. Gabs his arm slunps in the seat.

| NT. CANTOOVA - LARCE TENT - DAY

Juanita, Valdez and several ol der Mexicans |ay out
bl ankets, prepare bandages, get ready for casualties.

Juanita grabs her arm GASPS, falls.

Val dez cat ches her.

VALDEZ
Juanita! Wat is it!
JUANI TA
(wi nci ng)
The pai n!
EXT. STREET

Hector grabs the reins, holds Reyes, WH PS the horses.

Joaqui n and the wagons take off down the street, followed
by Rosita and the platoon of Scouts.

CI VI LI AN #1
Mount up, nen! After them

The other civilians stare at him

Cl VI LI AN #2
That was Miri et a.

Cl VI LI AN #1
He's got our gol d!

They stare at each other, then at the trail of dust kicked
up by the ranpagi ng outl aws.

Cl VI LI AN #2
W can al ways get nore gol d.
EXT. ROAD - DAY

A steel buckboard | oaded with bags of gold bounces al ong at
a confortabl e pace.
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Two Quards in the wagon. One drives, the other holds a
shot gun, surveys the surroundi ng woods.

SUPER: MARYSVI LLE - NOVEMBER 30, 1850
A dozen Quards with rifles ride behind the wagon.
EXT. WOODS

Three-Fingers and Carnela sit on horseback with Sal vador
and twenty Cantoova Scouts.

Three-Fingers lights a cigarette, turns to Sal vador.
THREE- FI NGERS
(quietly)
Leave one alive.
EXT. ROAD

The wagon sl ow y RUMBLES
The Quards study the woods ahead of them

EXT. WOODS
The Bandits gal |l op out behind the Quards.

GUARD
Anbush!

WAGON
The driver VWH PS the horses.
RQAD

Quards gallop with the wagon, SHOOTI NG at the bandits
behi nd t hem

BANDI TS

Chasing. Two Cantoova Scouts grab their hearts and fall.
THREE- FI NGERS

Draws his Colt.

SCAUTS

COCK their W nchesters.
They FIRE a vol | ey.



FOUR GQUARDS
Bl own out of their saddl es.
WAGON

Car eeni ng down the road.
The driver struggles for control.

ROAD

The Quards FI RE back.

TWO MORE SCOUTS

Pitch fromtheir horses.

THREE- FI NGERS AND THE SCQUTS

Answer with a HAIL of bullets.

ROAD

Littered with corpses. Al the Guards blown into eternity
THREE- FI NGERS

Spurs his stallion.

THREE- FI NGERS
Get the wagon!

The Bandits spur their horses toward the unprotected wagon
of gol d.

D SSALVE TO
THE WAGON

St opped, surrounded by Cantoova Scouts holding rifles
trained on the Driver and Cuard.

Three-Fingers sits on his stallion holding a revolver. He
| eans toward the Driver.

THREE- FI NGERS
What’ s ny nane?

DRI VER
[ R

Thr ee- Fi ngers gives the driver a disgusted |ook, turns to
t he Quard.
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THREE- FI NGERS
What’ s ny nane?

The Quard | ooks tough, unafraid. He replies in an even
Voi ce.

BRAVE GUARD
|"ve seen your picture. You' re
Thr ee- Fi ngered Jack Garci a.

THREE- FI NGERS
Who’ s ny partner?

GUARD
The newspapers say your
partner’s the Bandit King,
Joaquin Miri eta.

THREE- FI NGERS
Good. You wi n.

Three-Fingers smles at the GQuard, yanks the trigger -
BANG
A BULLET HCOLE

Bet ween the eyes of the Driver.
The corpse THUWS to the ground.

The Quard trenbl es. Three-Fingers smles.

THREE- FI NGERS
Rel ax. W' re gonna | et you go.
Wal k down the road. There's
pl enty of extra horses.

s a cigarette, offers it to the GQuard. Terrified,
d shakes his head “no”.

THREE- FI NGERS

When you get back to
Marysville, tell them Joaquin
Mirieta wants the G easer Act
repeal ed.

(pause)
O therivers will run red
wi th Yanqui s bl ood.

EXT. TOM - DAY

M ners | oad sacks of gold into an iron buckboard.
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SUPER: DEAD MAN S CREEK - NOVEMBER 30, 1850
Several Quards |ounge nearby, chatting.
EXT. STREET

Gl | opi ng, straight for the wagon, a band of Mexi cans
weari ng capes and sonbreros.

CLAUDI O VALENZUELA, MARI ANA and a squad of Cantoova
Scouts, BLASTI NG at the GQuards and m ners.

Several Quards grab their chests and fall.

Quards FIRE back with rifles, two draw revol vers and fan
of f SHOTS at the outl aws.

EXT. WOODS

Captain Love and the Rangers hear the GUNFI RE

CAPTAI N LOVE
Let’s go nen

W LSON
Muri et a?

ONE- EYE
Get hin

Captain Love and the Rangers GALLOP away.

EXT. TOMW

The battle rages.

Several Scouts lie dead in the street.
The Quards retreat, reloading.
VALENZUELA

Leaps into the wagon.

CANTOOVA SCOUTS

SHOOT |i ke crazy giving himcover.
VALENZUELA

VWH PS the horses.



The wagon takes of f down the street.

The Bandits gal |l op of

f behind the wagon.

Quards SHOUT, nount up

EXT. STREET

Captain Love and the

Rangers, charging, FIRING on a

collision course with the careeni ng wagon

CLAUDI O

The first to notice t

he anbush.

CLAUDI O
Rangers! Take cover!

VALENZUELA

Strains. The wagon sl

i des, flips over.

Val enzuel a sprawls onto the dusty street.

MARI ANA

Screans from across t

he street.

VARl ANA

Val enzuel a!
VALENZEULA

Struggles to his feet
He grabs his |l eg and

, Winces wth pain.
falls.

VALENZUELA
Run! Mariana! Save yoursel f!

GUARDS

Charge the Mexicans f
CLAUDI O

A utches his throat,
CANTOOVA SCOUTS

A utch their chests,
MARI ANA

romthe rear, SHOOTI NG

falls in the street.

stagger, fall.

And two Scouts di sappear down an all ey.
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VALENZUELA
Sits in the street, hands raised, surrounded by Rangers.
CAPTAI N LOVE

D snount s.
He exam nes the Mexican bodies in the street.
He roll the corpses over with his boot, studies the faces.

CAPTAI N LOVE
(to Val enzuel a)
Wiere is he?

VALENZUELA
I n your nightmares.

Love COCKS his Colt, presses the nuzzl e agai nst
Val enzuel a’ s tenpl e.

CAPTAI N LOVE
Tal k or die!

VALENZUELA
Go on, shoot. Joaquin Mirieta
will see you in hell!

EXT. CANTOOVA - LARGE TENT - N GHT

The iron wagons stand outside the |arge tent. A dozen
torches flicker

Val dez and other elderly Mexicans carry sacks of gold into
the tent.

| NT. LARGE TENT
Mexi can wonen treat several wounded Scouts.
JOAQUI N

Kneel s next to Reyes. Juanita strokes Reyes’ hair, Rosita
hol ds hi s hand.

JOAQUI N
How bad?

Reyes touches his left arm wapped in bl ood- stai ned
bandages.

REYES
Just a scratch



ROSI TA
The bul | et went through clean.

SALVADOR
Enters the tent. Joaquin turns to him

SALVADOR
W were successful, Joaquin.
But we | ost some nen

JOAQUIN
Thr ee- Fi ngers and Car nel a?

SALVADOR
Unhurt. He told us to return
to Cantoova wi thout him He
said he and Carnel a had sone
unfi ni shed busi ness to take
care of.

Joaqui n frowns.

EXT. TOM - DAY

A sl eepy backwater town. A saloon, general store, Sheriff’s

O fice, and the
DOMNI EVI LLE BANK

Three-Fingers and Carnela trot down the town’ s only street
on two nagnificent stallions.

A fewcivilians sit on porches, hardly taking notice. They

sl eep, whittle, PLAY the harnonica.

Except for one guy wearing a COONSKIN HAT, sitting on a
rocking chair near The Bank. He sits up, studies THREE-
FI NGERED JACK S FACE.

COONSKI N HAT' S POV

Three-Fingers and Carnela trot by, right in front of him
past the Bank, past everything, all the way to the end of
the street.

They turn around and trot back. Faster. Mre purposeful.
Coonskin hat, alert, intrigued.

The couple rides up to The Bank, disnmounts, ties up their
hor ses.
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Thr ee- Fi ngers checks a revol ver for anmunition. Carnel a
WH PS a Wnchester out of a saddl e-hol ster.

They stride into the bank.

Coonskin hat | eaps fromthe rocker, runs down the street,
past the saloon and the general store, into -

| NT. SHERI FF S OFFI CE
Coonskin Hat rushes in, excited, out of breath.

COONSKI N HAT
Sheriff, what’s the reward for
Thr ee- Fi ngered Jack Garci a?

THE SHERI FF, a bi g tough-1ooking man wi th a handl ebar
nmust ache, sits at his desk, feet up, polishing a rifle.

He doesn’t | ook up.

SHERI FF
Three thousand dol | ars.

COONSKI N HAT
How about Carnel a Vasquez?

He | ooks up.

SHERI FF
Two t housand. Wy?

COONSKI N HAT
‘Cause their robbin your bank
right this goddammed m nut e!

| NT. BANK

Thr ee- Fi ngers and Carnel a wal k backwards toward the door,
each with a sack of cash in one hand and a gun in the

ot her.

The Tell er stands at his w ndow, hands held high, sweating,
| ooking at -

The Bank CGuard, tied to a chair, blindfolded, a gag in his
nout h.

The Bandits back out the door.
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EXT. STREET

The Sheriff, Coonskin Hat, and two ot her mean-I| ooki ng guys
COCK rifles.

SHERI FF
Drop it, Garcial

Three-Fingers and Carnel a turn around sl owy.
BANG

Three-Fingers fires a SHOI. The Sheriff goes down in a
heap.

BOOM BOOM
Coonski n hat and the other two BLAST away.

A bullet rips into Three-Fingers shoul der.
Hs Colt goes flying.

Carnmel a’ s chest expl odes in bl ood.
She col | apses at the bank’s door. She SCREAMS to her |over -

CARVELA
Run, querido! Run!

BOOM
She gets off one shot.

It shatters Coonskin Hat’'s shoul der bl ade.
He SCREAMS, goes down on all fours.

Three-Fi ngers junps on his horse, gets out his rifle, but -
BOOM BOOM

The other two nmen FIRE first.

Three-Fingers jerks. Ht. Lurches, hit again.

He spurs the stallion, slunps over.

The horse gall ops out of town with Three-Fi ngers hangi ng
on.

CARMELA

Li es sl unped agai nst the Bank’s door, bl eeding, gasping for
oxygen.

The two nmen cautiosly approach, rifles pointed at her head.



Carnmel a SPI TS bl oody saliva at them

CARVELA
Bast ar dos!

EXT. CANTOOVA - LARCGE TENT - DAY

Mariana and the two Scouts that survived the Rangers’

attack trot up, a dozen young Mexicans | ead their horses.

Joaqui n rushes out of the tent.

JOAQUI N
Mar i anal

MARI ANA
Joaquin! It was horrible! So
horri bl e! The bl ood!

She falls out of the saddle into Joaquin’s arns.

JOAQUIN
Easy Mariana. You' re safe.
What happened?

VARl ANA
The Rangers! The Rangers
attacked! There were so nany
of them They kept shooting
and shooting and the bl ood was
everywhere and ...

JOAQUIN
Wiere is everyone el se?

MARI ANA
They' re dead! Al dead.
d audi o, all the Scouts. And
they ... they captured ny
Val enzuel a!

Mariana faints in Joaquin’s arns. He | ooks at his hand,
covered with bl ood.

| NT. LARCGE TENT

Joaqui n |l ays Mariana, unconscious, on a blanket next to
Reyes.

JOAQUIN
Reyes, they captured
Val enzuel a. Can you ride?
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Reyes struggles to his feet, wincing in pain.

REYES
O course.

Juanita grabs him

JUANI TA
No! You can’t!

Reyes gently frees hinself from her grasp.
He ki sses her.

REYES
Yes | can, m anor.
EXT. ROAD - DAY

Woded terrain. Captain Love, WIson, and One-eye trot down
the road | eading a horse carrying

VALENZUELA

The bandit blind-fol ded, gagged, hands tied behind his
back.

Captain Love FROMS, raises his hand. The four riders stop.
A faint RUMBLE. G ow ng LOUDER Like distant thunder.

Wl son gets a snmall tel escope out of his saddl ebag, | ooks
down the road.

TELESCOPE POV

Reyes, galloping, holding his own tel escope, |ooking right
back at W/ son.

W/l son pans the tel escope left to
JOAQUI N
Shoul der-1ength hair and white bandana flyi ng.

Reyes and Joaquin | ead a dozen Cantoova Scouts, charging
strai ght at WI son.

BACK TO SCENE

W/l son puts the tel escope down.



LOVE
Pr obl enf

W LSON
Muri et a.

W1 son hands the tel escope to Captain Love. He | ooks

through it, assesses the situation, calmy gives the order -

LOVE
Run for it.

Love, WIson, and One-eye spur their horses and | ead the

bl i ndf ol ded Val enzuel a headl ong down the road. The THUNDER
grows LOUDER

As they gather speed

ONE- EYE

Draws his Colt and FIRES a bullet into Val enzuela’'s
bl i ndf ol ded head. The bandit spills out of the saddle.

LOVE
Are you crazy?!

ONE- EYE
He was nothin but a greaser
and he was slowi n us down!

The three Rangers gallop into the woods.

EXT. WOODS - CLEAR NG

Captain Love, WIson, and One-eye, hands in the air,
surrounded by Joaqui n, Reyes and the Scouts.

Reyes rides up and disarns Captain Love and WIson. He
reaches for One-eye’'s revol ver.

JOAQUIN
Leave it, Reyes.

Reyes turns toward Joaquin, surprised.

JOAQUI N
He'll need it.

Reyes nods knowi ngly, trots away.

One-eye | ooks to Captain Love, then to Wlson, then to
Joaqui n.
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ONE- EYE
What’ s goin’ on?

JOAQUIN

Val enzuel a was a friend of
m ne you bastard.

(pause)
And you m ssed the party with
Mountain Jim

(pause)
Now dr aw.

ONE- EYE
(pani cki ng)
| got no chance agai nst you
Lookit, Miurieta, Muntain Jim
made ne do it --

JOAQUIN
Draw, or I'll shoot you down
like el scum nugriento que

usted es.
One-eye goes for his gun.

Joaqui n draws, FIRES once, puts a bullet through One-eye’s
heart .

THUD!
The corpse hits the dirt.

Joaquin rides Diablo slowy around Captain Love and WI son,
studyi ng them Reyes and the Scouts train their rifles on
the two Rangers.

JOAQUI N
You' re Captain Harry Love.

LOVE
And you’'re the nost wanted man
in California.

JOAQUIN
Do the California Rangers
normal |y enpl oy rapists and
nmurderers |ike our dead One-
eyed friend here?

LOVE
| was gonna shoot that scum
nysel f. But you should tal k!
( MORE)
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LOVE (contid)
Wien | | ook at the savages you
ride with it’s like |Iooking at
a wall full of wanted posters.

Joaqui n stops Diablo, stands face-to-face with the Ranger
| eader.

JOAQUIN
Thr ee- Fi ngered Jack Garci a
once told ne you were a good
man. Way do you persecute ny
peopl e?

LOVE
They’ re breaking the | aw

JOAQUIN
By trying to earn an honest
[iving? The law is w ong!

LOVE
| don't neke the |law |
enforce it.

JOAQUI N
Even if it’'s evil?

LOVE
Ri ght and wong isn’t ny job.
I’ma soldier. | foll ow
or ders.

JOAQUI N

Isn’t that a very dangerous
way to think in this so-called
denocracy of yours?

LOVE
Life is dangerous. Life isn't
fair.
(pause)
Go ahead. Shoot. Get it over
wit h.

Wl son’s eyes BULGE. Joaquin turns to Reyes.

JOAQUIN
Let them go.

REYES
What! Joaqui n, maybe we shoul d
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JOAQUI N
Pernita que ell os vayan!

Reyes and the Scouts part, naking a path for Captain Love
and Wl son to | eave.

CAPTAI N LOVE
Thi s doesn’t change anyt hi ng,
Mirieta. If the situation were
reversed, |’d gun you down.

Several Scouts COCK rifles. Joaquin raises his hand.

JOAQUIN
Then maybe you | ear ned
sonet hi ng t oday.

EXT. LARGE TENT - N GHT

Torches flicker. Joaquin, Reyes and the Scouts trot slowy
toward the tent. Val enzuela s body |ies across the saddl e
of an extra horse.

Mariana and Rosita run up to them

VARl ANA
Joaquin! Did you find hin®

She runs from Scout to Scout, studying their faces. She
runs to Joaquin.

VARl ANA
What happened? Were is he --

She sees the corpse, SCREAM5, falls on top of the body,
crying, clutching the head. Rosita gently pulls her away.

EXT. MOUNTAIN PASS - N GHT

Three-Fingers rides slowy, slunped forward in his saddl e,
his head resting on the mane of the huge stallion.

He MOANS as the magnificent aninmal wal ks slowy into
Cant oova.

He faints, falls fromthe saddl e.
A dozen Scouts catch him
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I NT. LARCGE TENT - DAY

Three- Fi ngers, eyes closed, lies flat on his back on a
Mexi can bl anket. Bl oody bandages cover his shoul der and
chest.

H s eyes flutter open. He sees
JOAQUI N
A sonber | ook on his face.

Thr ee- Fi ngers reaches, grabs Joaquin’s shirt, pulls him
cl oser.

THREE- FI NGERS
Joaqui n! They’ ve got Carnel a.
W’ ve got to get sone nen and
guns and --

Joaquin lays a hand gently on his friend s shoul der.

JOAQUIN
Al we can do is pray for her,
am go.

He sl oWy hands Three-Fi ngers a newspaper. Three-Fingers
sees the front-page article -

“FI RST WOVAN HANGED | N CALI FORNI Al ”

“ CARVELA VASQUEZ, A MEMBER OF JOAQUIN MURI ETA'S ARWY OF
CUTTHRCATS AND M STRESS OF THE QUTLAW THREE- FI NGERED JACK
GARCI A, WAS HANGED YESTERDAY | N DOMI EVI LLE. A SVALL CROND
WATCHED AS ...”"

Thr ee- Fi ngers drops the newspaper and shuts his eyes. A
tear rolls down his scarred cheek. Hs face twi sts in rage.

THREE- FI NGERS
" mgoin back to that Bank
Joaquin! Wth a pl at oon of
Scouts this time! |’ m gonna
rob it again and shoot
everybody in that two-bit
town! I’mgonna ... |’ mgonna

He passes out. Joaquin covers himw th a bl anket.



EXT. CANTOOVA - DAY
A Mexi can PRI EST nmakes the sign of the cross. Joaquin,
Thr ee- Fi ngers, Reyes, Rosita, Juanita, Mariana, Val dez, and
a thousand others follow suit.
A wooden cross sticks out of the dirt, inscribed with
“VALENZUELA’
PRI EST

May god give us the strength

to carry on. Pueda |la nuerte

de Val enzuel a no ser en vano.

JOAQUIN ET AL
Amren.
EXT. MOUNTAI N PASS - DAY

In the background, the tent city sprawls on the valley
fl oor.

Joaquin and Reyes |lie prone on a | arge boul der, peering
t hrough tel escopes. A group of Scouts behind them

TELESCOPE POV

A long colum of U S. Arny cavalry heading West, away from
Cantoova. Not a threat.

The tel escope pans al ong the colum of soldiers and stops
on a flat-bed wagon carrying a large-nouth iron cannon. An
honest-to-CGod artillery piece.

BACK TO SCENE

Joaqui n and Reyes put down the tel escopes, |ook at each
other and smle.

JOAQUIN
Bring the appl es.
EXT. CAVALRY CAMP - NI GHT

A SENTRY strolls past the flat-bed carrying the cannon
VWH STLI NG snoking a pipe -

VWHUMP
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Joaqui n knocks himcold with the butt of a revol ver

Joaqui n and Reyes slowy approach the two horses attached
to the flat-bed. They feed the aninals apples and carrots.

They gently cover the horses’ nouths, slowy |ead them away
fromthe arny canp, into the night.

The fl at-bed CREAKS and GROANS slightly as it rolls away.
Three Scouts with Mexican bl ankets erase the tracks in the
dirt. The bandits di sappear into the darkness.

| NT. GOVERNOR S OFFI CE - N GHT

The Governor |ounges in a plush chair in the scrunptious
of fice. He sips a brandy.

A KNOCK on the door.

GOVERNGOR
Yes?

The door opens. H's SECRETARY wal ks in.

SECRETARY

Captain Love to see you, Sir.
GOVERNCOR

Send himin.

Captain Love strides in, walks to the Governor

LOVE
Good evening, Sir.

They shake hands. The Governor notions to a chair. Captain
Love sits.

GOVERNCOR
| heard you wanted to see ne,
Harry. Help yourself to a
brandy, if you like.

LOVE
No, thanks.

GOVERNCOR
What’ s on your m nd?



LOVE
| ve been thinking, Sir, about
the Foreign Mner’s Tax Act.

GOVERNOR
(1 aughi ng)
You nmean the “Geaser Act”,
don't you?

The Governor LAUGHS again. Love renains stoic.

GOVERNCR
VWhat about it?

LOVE
| think you should repeal it.

The Governor gets up, wal ks to his desk.

GOVERNCR
Run that by me agai n?
LOVE
| think you should repeal the
Tax Act.
GOVERNCR
| don’'t believe it. | thought

if there was one man in
California with the backbone
to stand up to Murieta and his
cutthroats, it was you. Now
you're sitting here telling ne
you don’t have the stomach for
the fight.

LOVE
That’s not at all what I'm
sayi ng, Governor.

GOVERNOR
No? Wiy el se woul d t he nost
decorated officer in the whol e
damn Mexi can- Aneri can war want
nme to cave in to a horde of
filthy Greaser sline?

LOVE
Because the Tax Act is wong.



GOVERNCOR
Let’s get something straight,
Harry, | was elected to govern
California. You were hired to
enforce the | aw
(pause)
Let me show you sormet hi ng.

The Governor picks up a thick pile of papers fromhis desk

GOVERNCOR
A petition with twenty
t housand si gnatures, Harry,
denmandi ng that | do whatever
it takes to stop Miri eta.

LOVE
The attacks will stop if you
repeal the Tax Act.

GOVERNCR
That’s not an option!

The CGovernor tosses the stack of paper on the desk with a
THUD!

GOVERNCOR
| signed docunents today

doubl i ng the Ranger payroll

You' | | have one-hundred of the
top gunnen in the state riding
with you.

The Governor refills his brandy.

GOVERNCOR

If you want the job. You want
out ? Just say so. WIson woul d
take over in a heartbeat.

(pause)
But if you wal k out on me, you
m ght as well sign-on with
Mirieta and ride with him
because you’' Il never work in
| aw enf or cenent agai n.

Love sits in shock.

LOVE
(faintly)
| think I"11 have that brandy

now.



The Governor pours hima glass, hands it to him Captain
Love takes a gul p.

GOVERNCR
What’s it going to be? Does
Harry Love go down in history
as one of the great soldiers
of our time? O wll he be
remenbered as the Benedi ct
Arnol d of the gold rush?

(pause)

In or out, Harry?

Love t hi nks.

CAPTAI N LOVE
(softly)
[ min.
GOVERNCOR

Good. Now bring ne Miurieta' s
| ong- haired head, and Garcia’'s
t hree-fi ngered hand.
(pause)
And | nean that literally.

EXT. CANTOOVA - N GHT

A renote spot under a tree. The gal axy of canpfires in the
tent-city twinkle in the distance.

Reyes and Juanita sit together, stargazing.

REYES
It’s only a reconnai ssance
m ssion. There’s no danger. |
won’t be gone | ong.

JUANI TA
There’ s sonmet hing you shoul d
know, Reyes. | was going to

wait until you got back but |
think I should tell you now.

Reyes stares at her lovingly. She hesitates.

JUANI TA
There are three of us.

Reyes, stunned, caresses Juanita’ s face tenderly in his
hands, then kisses her for a long tine.



84.

REYES
Let’s get married when | get
back, we’'ll get a, | nean,
that is, if you want to, we

could ...

Juanita A GGLES as the i nfanpbus CQutl aw Actor funbl es for
wor ds.

JUANI TA
Yes, I'll marry you Reyes.

They LAUGH, hug, kiss and fall to the ground on top of each
ot her.
EXT. LARGE TENT - DAY

Reyes, Hector and Sal vador, dressed in deerskin, nount up.
Joaquin, Rosita and Juanita stand next to them

Juanita hands Reyes a book. “Don Qui xote”.
JUANI TA
Maybe the three of you can
find tinme to practice at
ni ght.

Juanita and Reyes hol d hands.

JOAQUIN
Send us word, Reyes. | know
Cl audi o and Val enzuel a taught
you well. The raid on Scott’s
Ri ver is your deci sion.

REYES
Ust ed puede contar con ni,

Joaqui n.

Reyes, Hector, and Sal vador gallop off toward the Northern
Pass.

Rosita puts an arm around Juanita.

ROSI TA
Vaya con dios, ny brother.

JUANI TA
El corazdén esta con usted, ny
| ove.
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| NT. TENT - N GHT

A single candle flickers on a snall wooden table, with a
crucifix, a half-enpty bottle of Tequila, a Colt revolver,
a grainy photo of Val enzuela and Mari ana, and a pi ece of
paper and a quill pen.

TIGHT ON the piece of paper - the witing in beautiful
script -

MY DEAREST FRI ENDS,

| LOVE YOU AND WLL M SS YOQU DEEPLY, BUT | MJST LEAVE YQU
NOW TO JO N My VALENZUELA.

BACK TO SCENE

Mari ana covers her head with a bl ack shaw .
ON THE CANVAS TENT WALL

Candl el i ght flickers.

BANG (O'S.)

Bl ood splatters the canvas.

EXT. WOODS - DAY
A hill overlooks the SCOIT'S R VER GOLD CLAI M NG OFFI CE.
MAI' N STREET

Crowded wi th prospectors.
Peopl e streamin and out of the Gold aimng Ofice.

WOCDS

Reyes, Hector and Salvador lie on the hill, faces painted
bl ack, peering into small tel escopes.

TELESCOPE POV

A dozen arned Quards stand near the Ofice door, alert,
constantly | ooking up and down the street.

EXT. CANTOOVA - SUNSET

Joaquin and Rosita stroll alone on the hill they canped on
when they first came into the valley.



The enornous tent-city in the background.

JOAQUIN
Mari ana gone. By her own hand.
What a | oss!

ROSI TA
She | ost Val enzuel a. Her only
| ove. CGod only knows what |'d
do if I lost you.

JOAQUIN
If we had it to do all over
again, would you come with nme?

ROSI TA
Yes.

JOAQUIN
Way? |’ ve |l ed you into nothing
but pain and blood. W' re
wanted crimnals, hunted |like
dogs! Wiy woul d you cone?

Rosita touches his cheek softly, kisses him

ROSI TA
Te ano, Joaqui n.

Rosita points to the tents and canpfires stretching to the
hori zon.

ROSI TA

And don’t you think god neant
you to be here? You ve saved
t housands, given an entire
nati on hope.

(pause)
Yes. | would still conme with
you.

They wal k in silence for a nonent.

ROSI TA

And there’s sonething el se.
JOAQUIN

What ?
ROSI TA

W' re not al one.



Joaquin hesitates for a nmonent then he hugs Rosita. He |ays
his | arge hand on her stonach.

JOAQUI N
This child will live. | swear
it!

EXT. WOCDS - N GHT

Reyes, Sal vador and Hector sit close together around a
smal | canpfire.

REYES
Sal vador, you | eave for
Cant oova at dawn, with the nmap
of the town and the plans for
the raid. Hector and | wll
stay here and gat her nore
i nf ormati on.

SALVADCOR
Under st ood.

HECTOR
The best tine to attack is at
nmont h-end. | n about three
weeks.

REYES
The daimng Ofice will be
overflowi ng with gol d.

EXT. CANTOOVA - FIELD - DAY

A scarecrow nade of sticks, adorned with a ten-gallon hat
and huge painted blue eyes, gazing balefully at -

THE ARMY CANNON
Pointed at the scarecrow, a hundred yards away.
Val dez and a few Scouts adjust the weapon.

VALDEZ
Her e goes.

The old man lights a match, touches the fuse. They cover
their ears.

KA- BOOM
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The shell WH STLES through the air.

Joaqui n, Three-Fingers and three-thousand refugees stare at
t he scarecrow.

BLAM

The shell EXPLODES twenty yards short, |eaving the
scar ecr ow unt ouched.

Joaqui n | ooks at Three-Fi ngers, shakes his head.
EXT. WOODS - DAY
Reyes and Hector, prone, peering through tel escopes.

HECTOR
W’ ve been in the woods for
weeks.

Reyes squints, smles.

REYES
| think you mss that little
senorita in Cantoova, Hector
The one with the long hair and
big smle. Wat is her nane
agai n?

HECTOR
Margari ta.

REYES
Ah, yes. Margarita

Hector adjusts the focus.

HECTOR
Don’t you ache for Juanita?

REYES
| don't want to talk about it.

EXT. CANTQOOVA

Val dez |ights the fuse.
KA- BOOM

VWH STLI NG i n.

BLAM
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Ten yards too far, but the blast blows off the scarecrow s
ten-gall on hat.

A hopeful GASP fromthe throng of refugees | ooking on
EXT. WOODS
Reyes and Hector, LAUGH NG Reyes puts down his tel escope.
REYES

Maybe toni ght we can head into

Cal averas County for a bath

and a dri nk.

HECTOR
| hear there’s a Cantina
t here.
(pause)

Ful | of senoritas.
EXT. CANTOOVA
Val dez nakes the sign of the cross, lights the fuse -
KA- BOOM
The shell WH STLES.
The nul titude watches, dead quiet.
BLAM
The scarecrow di si ntegrates.
The crowd CHEERS.

Joaqui n and Three-Fi ngers shake hands. Sm | e.

EXT. SALOON - NI GHT
Ragtinme MJUSIC, lively CHATTER from i nsi de.

Reyes and Hector wal k towards the sw nging doors. The boys,
cl eaned up real good, in street clothes. Both wear guns.

I NT. SALOON

Piano and banjo MJSIC. Crowded. Filled with prospectors,
cowboys, dance-hall girls.

Hector and Reyes, at the bar, LAUGH NG and dri nki ng whi sky,
entertaining two FLOXZIES tw ce their age.
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Reyes picks up a half-enpty bottle to refill everybody’'s
gl ass.

The MUSI C stops. Dead qui et.
CAPTAIN LOVE (O S.)
If it isn't Reyes Feliz and
Hect or Sanchez. Mist be outl aw
ni ght.

Reyes and Hector shut up. The Fl oozi es back away.
The boys turn slowy.

Captain Love, WIson, and three ot her Rangers have shot guns
| evel ed at them

Reyes lifts his hands.

LOVE
You too, Hector. Get ‘emup

Hector goes for his Colt.

The Rangers BLOWhiminto history.

I NT. CELL - N GHT

Reyes, al one, on a bunk, head in his hands.
Keys JINGLE (O S.). The iron door GROANS open
Captain Love and Wl son enter the cell.

Reyes stands. Love and Reyes stare silently at each other
for a nonment, then -

SIVACK!

Love backhands Reyes across the face.
Reyes staggers backwards, SNEERS at the Captain -

REYES
You hit like an old wonman!

Love turns to WI son.

LOVE
Leave nme alone with him

W/l son smles, nods know ngly, |eaves the cell.
He shuts the iron door.
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LOVE
Lock it.

Wilson locks it, strides away with a few ot her Rangers,
LAUGH NG

REYES
El puerco yanqui

Love checks the cell block. Enpty

LOVE
Shut up. There isn’t nuch
time. Wiere’s the raid?

REYES
Ha! You ve got to be ki dding,
gri ngo sw ne!

LOVE
There are one hundred top-guns
wai ting to anbush Murieta. If
| don’t know where the raid

is, I can’'t help him
(pause)

Know this. They will torture
you. You will beg for death.
You wil | tal k.

REYES
No | won’t!

LOVE

After you tell themwhere the
raidis, they' Il keep at it.
They want the |ocation of your
refugee canp. They' Il kill
every living thing init.

REYES
Way should | trust you?

LOVE
You have no choi ce. Wen they
make you talk, Miurieta and his
novenent wi Il be destroyed.
The Greaser Act will be the
| aw of the |and. Forever.

VA CES in the hallway.

Love draws his revolver. COCKS it.
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LOVE
No pain. | swear.

The VA CES get cl oser.
Reyes agoni zes.

Reyes GRABS Love by the shirt, pulls himclose, whispers
sonething in his ear.

Their eyes neet.

LOVE
(whi spers)
Scream
REYES

Way? |’ m not afraid.

LOVE
You' re supposed to be the
fanous Qutl aw Actor! Scream
damm t!

Reyes SCREAMS. Love BELTS himin the sol ar-pl exus.
Reyes falls to the cell floor, vomting.

The VO CES are right on top of them
Love ains the Colt at the back of Reyes head.

LOVE
(sotto whi sper)
Goodbye, brave one.
Love FI RES.
A TEAR rolls fromhis eye.
FOOTSTEPS scurry to the cell.
W I son unl ocks the door.
LOVE
(to WIson)
Couldn’t get a damm thing out
of the little bastard.
I NT. TENT - N GHT
Juanita, MJUVBLING in her sl eep.

JUANI TA
No ... no!



She junps up, hol ding her head, SCREAM NG
Rosita rushes into the tent.

RCSI TA
Juanita, what is it?

JUANI TA
M/ head! The pai n!

Rosita sits on the bed and conforts her.

ROSI TA
It was just a bad dream

INT. SHERIFF'S OFFI CE - NI GHT

Love, WIson, and anot her Ranger named MCCARTHY dri nk
whi sky, snoke cigars.

They study a |large map on the wall.

MCCARTHY
It’s gotta be nearby.

LOVE
What makes you so sure?

MCCARTHY
The guy in the bat hhouse said
t hey stunk |ike aninmals when
they cane in. Like they’ d been
in the woods for weeks.

W LSON

McCarthy's right, Captain.
Mirieta sends two of his top
men into the wilderness for a
vacation?

(pause)
They were pl anni ng the next
raid.

Love knocks back a shot of whisky.

LOVE
Maybe.

Wl son wal ks to the nmap, points.
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W LSON
San Gabriel, Onetas, Scott’'s
R ver. It’s one of the three.

MCCARTHY
"1l bet it’s Scott’s R ver.

LOVE
| don't think so. Too well
pr ot ect ed.

W LSON
McCarthy m ght be right,
Captain. Miurieta | eads an arny
of outlaws. He' |l do anything
to get what he wants. Wat
better target than the biggest
of themall?

Love downs a shot, studies WIson and MCart hy.

LOVE
W take thirty men each and
split up. McCarthy, you cover
San Gabriel. WIson, you take
Onetas. |I'Il take Scott’s
Ri ver.

Wl son and McCarthy | ook surprised.

MCCARTHY
Wth all due respect, Captain,
| don’t think splitting up is
a good idea --

W LSON
He's right Captain, we should
concentrate all our forces on
Scott’s Rv --

Love BANGS his fist on the desk -

LOVE
Those are ny orders,
gent | enen!
(pause)
| expect themto be obeyed.

EXT. WOODS - DAY

A dozen Cantoova Scouts work with shovels, digging a deep
trench.
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MONTACE:
WOCODS - Joaquin inserts shells into a Colt.

GOLD CLAIM NG OFFI CE - A deputy spins the barrel of a
revol ver.

WOCDS - Three-Fingers | oads a shot gun.

SALOON - Captain Love pushes bullets into the magazi ne of a
W nchester.

WOCDS - Val dez nmounts Cyclone, COCKS a rifle.

EXT. WOCODS

Joaqui n, Three-Fingers and forty Cantoova Scouts on
hor seback.

Sal vador gal | ops up, shakes his head “no”

JOAQUIN
Wiere the hell are they?

SALVADOR
The wagon’s al nost ready to
| eave.

THREE- FI NGERS
W have to ride, Joaquin.

Joaqui n hesitates, |ooks desperately into the woods, then
turns to the troops.

JOAQUI N
Renenber the plan, nen!

EXT. GOLD CLAI M NG OFFI CE

Oficials |oad sacks of gold into an iron wagon. A dozen
serious @uards watch, check their weapons.

I NT. OFFI CE

O erks weigh gold, mark sacks. Prospectors stand in |ine,
chat casually.

EXT. CANNON MJUZZLE
PUSH- IN until it fills the frane.
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KA- BOOM
EXT. OFFI CE

The shell WH STLES. Quards jerk their heads. Wndering.
The WH STLE, | ouder and LOUDER -

EXT. STREET

Joaquin and twenty Scouts, SCREAM NG gallop straight for
t he wagon.

I NT. OFFI CE

Cerks and m ners chat casually.

BLAM

The roomerupts in fire and snoke. Peopl e SHRI EK
EXT. OFFI CE

Denol i shed. On fire.
Bodies in the street. Quards take cover as -

JOAQUI N
And the Scouts charge them FIRI NG Iike crazy.

The Quards SHOOT back.

Two, three, four Scouts fall fromtheir saddl es.

The Mexicans return the VOLLEY.

Quards sl unp dead near the wagon.

CAPTAI N LOVE

And thirty Rangers galloping, rifles BLAZI NG

JOAQUI N AND THE MEXI CANS

Caught in a crossfire. Three, four, five nore Scouts fall.
THREE- FI NGERS

And twenty Scouts fan shots, stanpede into the battle.
JOAQUI N

Junps off Diablo. Reloads his Colt.
A wounded guard ten feet away staggers to his feet.



He ains his Wnchester at Joaquin’s back.

VALDEZ

Gl | opi ng on Cyclone, COCKS his Colt, BLOAS the CGuard away.
THREE- FI NGERS

Charges past the iron wagon, Guards BLASTI NG

He | eaps off his stallion, stands back-to-back with
Joaqui n. The two marksnmen fan of f SHOT after SHOT.

The battl e RAGES around them

THREE- FI NGERS
Val dez says “Buenos dias”.

JOAQUI N
Tell him“G aci as”.

CAPTAI N LOVE

Al s, Joaquin dead in his sights.
He lowers the rifle.

Joaqui n notices. So does Three-Fingers. He ains.

THREE- FI NGERS
One for our Country.

He squeezes the trigger. Joaquin grabs his arm The SHOT
m sses.

THREE- FI NGERS
VWhat the hell --

LOVE
(to Joaquin)
Shoot ne.

JOAQUI N
What ?

Love spurs his horse, over his shoul der -

LOVE
In the arm danmmt!

Joaquin COCKS the Colt, ains, FlIRES.

Love grabs his arm slunps in his saddle.



CANNON MUZZLE
Push in. KA- BOOM
OFFI CE

Engul fed in flames.
The SHOOTI NG stops. The shell WH STLES i n.

A PAIR OF BLUE EYES
darts back and forth.
STREET

The shell EXPLODES am dst the Rangers, blowi ng a few out of
their saddles. One sails in the air, THUDS agai nst a wall.

JOAQUI N
Take the wagon!

WAGON
Two Scouts leap in. One grabs the reins, WH PS the horses.

A Quard junps on, grabs the driver. The second Scout SHOOTS
the GQuard at point-blank range.

STREET

The wagon rolls. Scouts gallop after it, SHOOTI NG at
pur sui ng Rangers.

JOAQUIN
Sal vador! Thr ee- Fi ngers!

Joaqui n, Three-Fingers and Sal vador junp on their horses,
ride into an alley.

KA-BOOM (Q S.)
The round WH STLES i n.
THE WAGON

Careens down the street, surrounded by Scouts.
Rangers in hot pursuit.

THE RANGERS

Rein in their horses, hesitate, then ride like hell in the
opposite direction.
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BLAM

A crater in the street, right where the Rangers woul d have
been.

EXT. WOODS - DAY

Val dez supervi ses Scouts unl oading gold fromthe iron wagon
into the trench

VALDEZ
Leave it nice and heavy,
am gos.

Scouts cover the gold with dirt.

O hers SWAT the horses attached to the wagon with
sonbr er os.

The wagon, with half the gold, RUMBLES off, driverless.

VALDEZ
Hde it well.

Scouts cover the trench with branches and under brush.
Everybody nounts up.

VALDEZ

Split up am gos! Vanoose! W
nmeet in Cantooval

They GALLOP off in a dozen different directions.

I NT. SALOON

Mattresses cover the floor. Doctors treat wounded Rangers.
Prostitutes function as nurses.

Captain Love sits at the bar holding a glass of whisky, his
armin a sling.

The sw ngi ng doors BURST open. Two Rangers, MCCLUSKY and
GATES rush to the bar.

MCCLUSKY
The wagon headed sout h,
Capt ai n.

LOVE

VWhat about Murieta?
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GATES
North. Into the Mwok nation.

Love sm | es, downs his whisky.

LOVE
| want five men with ne.
Everybody el se that can ride
get after that wagon.
(pause)
| know the M wok Chi ef
per sonal | y.

EXT. WLDERNESS - DAY

A Mwok brave sits on a horse | ooking down into a valley.
The snow covered peak of Munt Shasta in the background.

MWX S POV -
Rugged terrain. Muntainous. |Indian country.
THREE Rl DERS

Joaqui n, Three-Fingers and Sal vador pick their way through
t he rugged | and.

I NT. GOVERNOR S OFFI CE - DAY

The Governor at his desk signing sonme docunents. An aide
stands nearby. The Governor |ooks tired, drained. He hands
t he docunents to the aide.

GOVERNCOR
(si ghs)
There. It’s done. Get word of
this to the newspapers right
away.

EXT. WOCODS - CLEARI NG - N GHT

Torchlight illumnates a group of M woks and Rangers.

Captai n Love and CH EF SAPATERRA sit near a canpfire. The
Chief puffs on a | ong pipe.

Love shows the Chief wanted posters of Joaquin and Three-
Fi ngers. The Chief studies them



A Ranger |eads a beautiful brown mare into the clearing, up
to the Chief. The Chief |ooks the horse over, smles, nods

approvi ngly.

CH EF
Good.

Love sm | es.

LOVE
Twenty nore, Chief. Just like
her. Just for these two
out | aws.

The Chief sml es.

CH EF SAPATERRA
Good.

LOVE
| want them ali ve.

The Chief hands the |ong pipe to Love, cenenting the deal .

EXT. STREAM - DAY
Joaqui n, Three-Fingers, and Sal vador wash their horses.

THREE- FI NGERS
That goddammed cannon was
beauti ful, Joaquin.

JOAQUIN
Yes, it was, Three-Fingers.

SALVADOR
We took Scott’s River right in
front of the gringo Rangers!
Not hi ng can stop us now

Atwig CRACKS in the forest. They freeze. A ert.
Three-Fi ngers draws his colt.

A hundred arned Mwok warriors energe fromthe woods.

EXT. VI LLACGE - DAY

Two hundred M woks surround the outl aws.
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Chi ef Sapaterra and his son, YELLONBIRD, march toward the
outlaws. Yellow Bird wears a headband of bright yell ow
f eat hers.

THREE- FI NGERS
(whi speri ng)
Joaquin, isn't that the --

JOAQUI N
"1l be dammed.

A brave hands the Chief their gunbelts. Yellow Bird tugs on
his father’s buckskin jacket, |eads him aside.

Yell ow Bird whispers into his father’s ear, points at
Joaqui n. The Chief studies the Mxican.

THREE- FI NGERS
Maybe you’'re not so stupid
after all.

JOAQUIN
Maybe.

Yellow Bird and the Chief wal k to Joaquin.
The Chi ef hands Joaquin the gunbelts, then hugs him

The throng of Mwoks parts, clearing a way out of the
vil | age.

THREE- FI NGERS
"1l be goddamed.

Joaquin and Yellow Bird' s eyes neet.
They exchange a knowi ng sml e.
EXT. CANTOOVA - DAY

Thousands of happy, excited Mexicans | oad supplies into
wagons.

A NEWBPAPER

blows off a table, tunbles over grass, sticks in a bush.
The headl i nes -

FOREI GN M NERS TAX ACT REPEALED!

EXT. MOUNTAI N PASS - DAY

Joaqui n, Three-Fingers, and Sal vador ri de.
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Joaquin wears a w de bl ack sonbrero.

THREE- FI NGERS
Coul d you | ove sonebody el se
i f sonething ever happened to
Rosi t a?

JOAQUIN

That’s not the point. The
point is your whole life is in
front of you. W all |oved
Carnel a but she’s gone. Life
goes on, Jack.

PING ZIP' PING

Bul | ets BOUNCE of f the rocks.

The three men spur their horses, gallop full speed through
t he pass.

EXT. CLIFF

Fi ve Rangers SHOOT |ike mad at the three riders bel ow
Captai n Love watches the action with a tel escope.

EXT. PASS

They gal l op, full speed.
Sal vador clutches his chest, falls fromhis saddl e.

Joaqui n and Three-Fingers streak toward the end of the pass
and safety.

Three-Fingers grabs his arm jerks, hit again. Falling.

Joaquin grabs his friend, tries to pull himback into the
saddl e.

But the corpse falls to the ground.
Joaqui n gal | ops on.

EXT. CLIFF

Captai n Love raises his hand.

LOVE
Cease firel

A few nore SHOTS ring out.



LOVE
|’11 hang the next man that
shoot s!

The Rangers lower their rifles, look at Love strangely.

LOVE
Let that one go. He’s not hing.

Love pulls his cavalry sword out of its scabbard.
LOVE

Let’s get the Governor his
t rophi es.

EXT. CANTOOVA - DAY

A colum of Mexicans troop past the large tent, wagons

| oaded.

Rosita and Juanita stand and wat ch.

Val dez approaches carrying a newspaper, his face twisted in

grief.

VALDEZ
Rosita, I'm...

ROSI TA
Don’t worry about us Val dez.
Joaquin will be here soon. You
get these people back to their
cl ains and nmake your fortune.
Val dez, crying, hands her the newspaper.

VALDEZ
|’ msorry.

Rosita unfolds it -
CALI FORNI A RANGERS DEFEAT THE BANDI T KI NG
THE LEGENDARY QUTLAW JQAQUI N MURI ETA AND HI S

LI EUTENANT THREE- FI NGERED JACK GARCI A VERE SLAIN ..

EXT. HLL - DAY

Joaquin trots along the hill where he first saw the refugee

colum. He stops.
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JOAQUIN S POV

In the valley below, a colum of several thousand Mexicans
mar ch nort h.

Joaqui n spurs Diablo, trots toward t hem

EXT. ROAD - DAY

Joaqui n, surrounded by thousands of happy Mexicans. They
CHEER, reach out to touch him

The Mbther with a birthmark on her forehead hands hima
gol d crucifix.

MOTHER
God bl ess you, Senor Joaquin!

The newspapers said you were
dead!

Val dez gal | ops up on Cycl one.

VALDEZ
You did it Joaquin! They
repeal ed the Tax Act!

Joaquin smles at the old nan.
JOAQUIN

W didit, Valdez. Al of us.
You saved ny life

VALDEZ
It was the least | could do,
Joaquin. After all, you saved
m ne.

JOAQUIN
Wiere' s Rosita?

VALDEZ
Ri ding South toward Mexico
with a few ot hers.

(his face falls)

Ch God! She thinks you're
dead!

Joaqui n gallops off, toward Cantoova.

The refugees watch himride away, Kissing crucifixes,
maki ng the sign of the cross.
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EXT. CANTOOVA - DAY
Joaqui n gall ops through the deserted tent city.
EXT. MOUNTAI N PASS

Six riders trot South with pack nul es and wagons | oaded
wi th supplies.

Rosita and Juanita wear bl ack veils.
Rosita rides, eyes downcast.

HOOFBEATS (O S.). Rosita stops, turns.
RCSI TA''S POV -
One rider, a mle away, galloping straight at her.
RCSI TA'S FACE
Qui zzical, then hopeful, then her eyes w den.
RCSI TA

(crying)
Joaqui n!

She spurs her horse, gallops towards him

Rosita and Joaquin junp off their horses, cone together.

Enbr aci ng -
ROSI TA
The newspapers. They said you
wer e dead!
JOAQUIN

It was Sal vador. They shot
Three- Fi ngered Jack and
Sal vador .

(pause)
Wiere i s Reyes?

Rosita's face grows sonber. She | ooks down.

RCSI TA
Reyes and Hector were Kkilled
in Cal averas County, Joaquin
|’ msorry.

Joaqui n closes his eyes. A TEAR rolls down his cheek
Rosita cradles his face tenderly in her hands.



ROSI TA
It’s over, m anor. The
bullets, the blood, the
hatred, the death. It’'s over
Let’s go hone.

EXT. HACI ENDA - DAY

Joaquin, Rosita and Juanita trot across the tiled patio.
They di snmount .

Horati o rushes across the patio to them They hug.

FADE OUT

BLACKNESS

SUPER CAPTAI N HARRY LOVE AND THE FI VE RANGERS DELI VERED
THREE- FI NGERED JACK S SEVERED LEFT HAND AND THE HEAD OF
SALVADCR TO THE STATE CAPI TAL. GOVERNCR Bl GLER, CONVI NCED
HE HAD | NDEED RECEI VED THE HEAD OF JOAQUI N MURI ETA, AWARDED
THE RANCERS $30, 000. 00 | N REWARD MONEY.

SUPER | N MAY, 1854 THE CALI FORNI A STATE LEGQ SLATURE VOTED
AN ADDI TI ONAL $6, 000. 00 BONUS TO CAPTAI N LOVE FOR “RI DDl NG
THE COUNTRY OF SO GREAT A TERRCR'.

SUPER  JUANI TA PI CO RAI SED THE CH LD FATHERED BY REYES
FELI Z. SHE NEVER MARRI ED.

SUPER JOAQUI N MJURI ETA AND RCSI TA FELI 2 SETTLED DOM ON THE
MURI ETA RANCH | N SONORA. THEY RAI SED ElI GHT CHI LDREN AND
LI VED WELL | NTO THEI R SEVENTI ES.

SUPER THE GOLD BURI ED AFTER THE SCOTT' S R VER RAI D
REMAI NED UNTQUCHED FOR ONE HUNDRED AND TVENTY YEARS. ON
MARCH 1, 1972 I'T WAS DI SCOVERED BY A CONSTRUCTI ON CREW
CLEARI NG THE SITE FOR A PET CEMETERY I N THE TOMW OF LGS
ALTCS, CALI FORNI A

THE END
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