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The Challenge of the Yukon
by Fran Striker

Number: ¢ &/ g :

___CONNOVER'S CRIME

Date: 7R 2 &, #F

Amncr

Voice:

Anner;

Voice:

Amner:

(USUAL OPENING)
(WIND AND DOG TEAM)

Constable Drake was to meet Sergeant Preston in a camr
HBLE WPRY BETWEEN W NITE /OPRPIDS MANB A
settlement called Porcupine, 8ut he had lost his way

in the desolated area just south of the Endicott

range / He rode the rumners of his sled pulled by

dogs across the glare ice of a frozen stream. On

either side, the perpendicular walls of a canyon
rose to a height of rifty feet or more.

(AD LIB VHOA'S)
(DOG TEAM STOPS)

Presently the Constable saw a large opening in
the wouth wall of the canyon. It was an entrance

to a cave,

Might be a good idea to stop there and rest for a

few hours,

He shielded his eyes from the wind and studied the
opening, He didn't suspect that two men inside the
cave were watching him. They were known in Porcupine

as Kent Carter and Jug Jordan.



Kbnt;

Jugs;

Kentﬁ

Kent:

Jug:

Kent:

Kent:

Jugs

Kent;-

P

Jug, I know that man, He's Constable Drake,

A lawman; eh? ()
this cave;

_What’s he deinguup here anyway?

He must have iearned some*hmgo

But how could he?

I don't like the way he's eyeing

Look at the way he stands there shielding his eyes.

'stored we'tll be finiﬁhed and so will Gonoverc

1 told Conover he should keep a8 guard here all th&
tima, He said he didn't think it was necessary He
sahi no one evev - comes tnis wayo ! i

Thdt iawman came this Waya

Yeah And ft's Just Iuck that we're heree We can
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In this case lt?s dangerous not to kill nif, 1t13
adjust my sighfs@ I,guess'that's,about,a;hundreds

yard range -

Yeah,
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Vhat's he doing now?

Bending over his sled fop.samething or other - Oh -



Kent.:
Kent:
Jug;
Kent:
Voices

Kent:

Jugs

Kent;

Jugs;.

Kent:

That does 1t!
(RIFLE SHOT)
I got him!?
First shot!
He's dropped to his sled;
(BACK) (CRY OUT TO DOGS)
(BACK,‘ DOGS YIP AND START FADING)
I didn'; ki1l him! He's getting away! |
(COCK RIFLE, SHOT)
Drop that lead dog!
That's what I'm trying to do!
(COCK RIFLE, SHOT)

You missed agatn! Hurry! They'll get around the
bend.,

(COCK RIFLE) (CLICK EMPTY GUN)
Confound it! My carbine's empty?

Don*t bother to reload. That lawman got away. Now
we're in a fine kettle of fish:

What do you think we'd better do, Jug? We can hitch
upvour team and go after him,
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Jug;

Kent;

Jug:

Anncr:

Preston;

4
Those dogs are lots better than ours. Besides we've

got to unload our sled before we move out of here.
Yeah, that's right.

We'll just have to see how Things work out. We'll
report to Conover as soon as we get into town in the

morning.
(BREAK)

Sergeant Preston and his great do % King were in cam
ot~ FlieeSf g.._,/a—’éu o g[Afg {t eqg
many miles away. They had' gone there to meet Constable
Drakeé, but the Constable was long overdue. Sergeant
Preston had become impatient. He paced the ground

near his small campfire. His mood was transferred

to King.

(WIND B.G.) (KING WHINING)
I guess you feel the sams way I do, eh, King?
(KING VHINES)

Constable Drake should have been here hours ago.

I wonder if anything has happened to him,
(KING WHIMPERING)

(MUTTERING) Might have lost the trail. If he
did that, he'd probably go into Porcupine and

wait there for us.
(KING, ONE SHARP BARK)
(SLIGHT LAUGH) You act as if you remembered Porcupine.

(KING BARKS)
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Preston; Or maybe you recognized the word "Go,"

Anner;

Ad 1ib;

Anncr;

Kent;

Jug;

Kent;

(BARK, THEN VHINE)

You just want to be on the move, is that 1t, fellow?
Well so do.I° Wie'll make our pack and start out
right away. We'll get in about three hours of travel
then wetll camp for the night; We shguld reach

Porcupine no later than noon toﬁorrcwg
(KING AD LIB BARKS)

All right, King, take it easy. 1I1I'm breaking camp.
You just keep out of the way. (FADING)

(FADE SOUND OUT)
BN SRR~
(FADE IN DOG TEAM)

Kent Carter anmi Jug Jordan traveled through most of
the night to reach the town of Porcupine.

(WHOA *S)

Kent, handling the dogs, brought the team to a stop
in front of the community's largest building.

(DOGS STOP)
It was the warehouse of the Conover Trading Company,

We'll leave the dogs right here and go up front to

Conover's office,

Hey, Kent, the boss has someone in his'office° There's

a sled and dog team near the door,

Well, what about it?



Kent:

Jug:;

Kent:

Conover;
Kent:

Conover:

Kent ¢

Conovers

Peters:

Conover;

Peters:

Conover :

Peters;

6 e
Look at that dogteam! See that big lead dog?

‘Jug! That's the one — -

Yeah, that‘s Constable Drake's team! What's it
doing here?

We'll soon f£ind out;
(DOOR OPENS)
Mister Conover- -
(BACK) @ood marning; gehtlemen; good morning;
Ve got to -

(BACK) I'm busy right now, Wait outside. I'l1 see
you in a minute,

Ve'll be walting!
(DOCR CLOSES)
I'm sorry we were 1nterrupted; Peters.

Well, the thing is this, Mr. Conover. I want to get

a few of my fur pelts out of your warehouse — -
But -

I spoke to the man who's on guard. He said he couldn't
let anyone in without your special permission.

He's right., After all, Peters, I'm responsible for
the skins you've turned over to me., That i, I

responsible as far as thievery goes,

Yeah, I know - -



Conover;

Peters;
Conover;
Peters;
Conoveré
Peters;

Conover;

Peters;

Conover:

Peters;

Conover:

Peters;

Conover;
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You have turned your season's catch over to me, Peters.

I'mto ship 1t to the States and sell it for you.

I know all that; Mr; Conaver;

Now you want to take pelts out of the warehouse - -
Just a couple of them;

That's 1mpossible; Peters; We signed an agreement;
Sure; but -

I agreed to pack and ship your goods to the States
where my assoclates will sell them. I guaranteed
you at least fifteen hundred doliars. I might even

do better.
That'll be fine, but I've got to get a few pelts-

It would involve a new inventory, and a new gppraisal,

a new contract - -

But Mister Conover, I need some cash and if you
won't advance it, the only way I can get it is to
sell a couple of hides,

I'd 1ike to accomodate you; Peters; but if I make an
except%on 1n.your'case; I1'd have td do the same in
others, (LAUGHS) Every time a trapper wanted a 1ittle
extra cash; he'd want to take some of his pelts out of
storage;’ Vhy 1°'d spen@ all my time mgking new

Inventories and drawing new contracts.

(GETTING ANGRY) Doggone 1t; Conover, I'm only askin'

for my own property!

Read your agreement, Peters.



- Peters;

Conover:

Peters;

Kent:

Peters;

Kent:
Peters;
JUg;
Pet; ors;
Kent;

Peters;

Kent :

‘ '8 ‘
I don't like your way of doing husiness!

Then in the future, yau’d'better do business with

somecns else.

By thunder I sure will! This is your first year here
Conover, but 1f you treat everyone like you'rs treatin'

me, it'il be your last,
(COUPLE OF FAST STEPS) (DOR OFEN & SLAM)
(WIND B.G.)

(GROWLING) Contract, contract, humph! Fine way of
deing things!

What's-the\mattsr; Mister?

I was made to understand that putting furs into
his warehouse was just like putting money into the .
bank! But there's a differenc\..; dad-rat 1ti A men
can draw cash out of the bank but once Conover ge
hishandsonfurs-—-—- | b S

You want to teke ybur furs away from him?

Enqugh ‘s'd f's I can buy wme blankets and things;
hoss yoﬁr dogs?‘

No:, . Theybe‘lom to _fhe man tha‘!:.fs out..at my place;
A man-;:at your place? |

The dogs stopped at the house ir the midala of the

niwht. He‘was on the sled unconecious., He's -

(PNU?P) bnconscious you say? That's the matter
with him? e aties ’



Peters:

Jug 3

Peters;

Kent;

Peters:

Jug;

Peters;

Peters;

Kent;

Conover:

Kent;

Jug;

9,
He's wounded. Someone shot him.

Y_ou don't say! Who did 1t?

He win't been able to talk. He's still unconscious
or he was when I left,

Is he seriously wounded?

I don't know, The bullet went right thru., I cleaned
the wound and I'm doin® what I can for him; There 's

no sawbones around here.
You should report it to the law.

What law? The woundad man 1S wearin' a badge, and he's
the only law nearby. He must have come from beyond the
mountains,

Now I got to be going. I've got to leave

these dogs here in town where they'll be fed and cared

for, Then I got to get back to my place and stay with

the wounded man, (FADE BAX )
(SOFT) What do you make of 't;hat; Jug?
(SOFT) It's Constable Drake; No question about 11;;
(BACK¥ Cet along there; Mush?!
(DOGS START AND FADE)
Let's go in and see the Boss.
(DOOR OPEN & CLOSE) (CUT WIND)
I told you two to stay away during daylight.

But Mr. Conover, yesterday when we were in the cave

a lawman came down the river and stopped.

Kent fired at him,



Conover;

Kent;

Conovers;

Kent:

Conover;

Jug;
Conover;

Jug;

Kent;

Conover

Kent;

Conover:

Jug:

Conovers;

10
Fired at a lawman?

He was going to investigate the cafe.
that would mean.
there.

You know what
He'd see gll the furs we've taken:

Did you kill him?

No. I hit him, but he fell on his sled.
to tell to his dogs and they took him away.

He managed

And listen, Boss, we Jjust learned that he's at f:he
house of the o0ld galoot who Just left here.

Peters?
Whatever his name is.
Um-m.

So far the lawman hasy been unconscious. He hasn't

been able to say anything.

But 1f he talks, he'll tell where he was shot.
that cave will be investigated.

Then

Yes - - yes, you're right.

Maybe we better stick to Peters and go back to his

place with him., Ve can finish the Job on the lawvman.

I don't Want any more violence than is absolutely
necessary, but it's a good 1dea to stay close to Peters.
Go home with him and make certain that the lawman doesn't
talk;

Right.

Keep me advised, boys.



Jug;

Conover;

Jug;

Kent;

Conover;

Anncr;

Kent:
Peters;

Jug;

Peters;

11
We'll do that, There's juSt one thing; Mr. Conover,

Whatt's that?

We've got an4zq£§§ lot of furs moved to that cave.

Don't you think 1t's asbout time to set fire to the
warehouse?

The season's just about over, Mr. Conover. Let's have
the fire, then clear out, ‘

/7:)9»% ot f&fﬂf - .

wopledng ON=Tt5-Doys. You'll not have long to waito
w;(&(/(&’ ‘(""’b

Now go-wmith Peters and make sure the lawman doesn 't

spoil things,

- BREAK
/e le f%w:; A 145¥w4ﬁw il F T “ o $¥(§%¢?f

i w&&a,,
e Beters left tne lawman's dogs in the care. of

C Bt / ; o Sy S / Lt o

né storekesper=— /14,»§?¢-eﬂ(" Ziﬁq\

(D0GS BARKING, BACK)

then came around to the front where he met Kent and
Jug. '

We got to talking about you, Peters.
You know my name?

Yeah; we found it out. Ve'll go back to your place
with you, Maybe we can help you take care of the

lawman.
fNow that would be downright nice of you, gents.

If he regalns consclousness aid tells where he was
shot and who shot him, we'll go arter the varmint.
(CHUCKLES) Might collect & reward.




Kent:

Anners (CROSS FADE) It was a simple matter to win the oid—
Mconfidence. Kent and Jug accompanied t’fedaorﬁ to

: ‘ A S 1A
his house several miles from the s ent and found

the lawman still unconscious in a small warm bedroom.

. U s
W Both Jug and Kent as well as Peters azc’ near the bed

then a hard rap sounded on the door.
(DISTANT RAP)
Peters: Someoné's at the door;
Jugs | Yéu stay here; Peters; I1'1l see who it is;

(DOCR OPENS AND (LOSES) (STEPS
CROSS ROCM AS:)

(MUTTERS) Who'd be comin® this way ?
(DOCR OPENS) (WIND B.G.)

Anncr: 1t was Sergeant Preston at the door;_' Jug glanced
over his shoulder -- made sure the Mountie couldn't
see into the bec_iroom; then stepped’ out and closed the
door behind him,

(DOOR CLOSES)

Preston; This is the first cabin I've seen fo%namr mileso I
thought I nmight get some mrormation from you.

Jug; Yeah?

Preston; I'm 1obk1ng for a Constable. His name is Drake,

Did you see anything of him?

Jugs I haven't seen anyone., Was he supposed to come here?
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Preston; I don't know whether he came this way or not. There's

no snow on the river and the ice doesn't shot footprints,

Jug: Constable Drake you say. (SUDDENLY) Say, did he have

a six team vgth a bi‘g white Tmsiey for a lead? Q&-«—’/
L—é . €. &

Prestpn; ‘I'he t time I saw him he haig g lead dog that o
N 9 g td o e Lo
’ﬁ’aﬂ mj.teo T”’éut%j,— ‘5"(}% elo ( ft e e r &z P “

3‘ QD O %«.ﬁwm LLW\ C?uux( a. MT
R B iR e als - Fawmmrioos in -bown thiS morningo

Preston; JIn-Pereupine?— cf ... o (ot ‘57,

Jugs Yeah., I heard that he was to meet someone., Maybe
you're the man,

Preston; Is he still in town?

Jug s No. He set out on the north trail,
Preston; The north trail? -t Jr(.»L (,2;;:1_%
3 | - ¢ ’ “'g‘ h .
‘/l s l‘» A prrnnsad LAsH = (\Lﬁd\ ,xg-k» LAOV""(‘ Co

Jug; M&W&me@e-m%@r
~going after.a-creck-ofvomekind., If you want to
catch him' ou can save time by cutting northeast
s ¥ ¥ )5 f& & ;, i
from here until you hit the trail. Jou-won‘t-have -

WMWM“N~
town. ‘

Preston; Thanks, I'll do that. Come on; King,
(BARKS, FADING)

Jug: (CHUCKLES) (MUTTERS) Good riddance, Mountie. That
was a narrow escape. I wonder what you'd say if you
knew that you were within twenty feet of Constable

ND '
Drake 2= - the man who shot him{ (e#veki& < ~0E)

(*7IND UP)

(BREAK)
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Anner: We'll continue our story in just a moment.

o8
e
,;,w”"

it (COMMRCIAL) /

Ann 'M; o And M - p-a- S
@wwﬁégi““ now to continue our sto Sgrgeant Preston

"“-«wwm

and the,great dog thon King headed northeast from

the trapper s cabin on a wild ggose chase., Jug Jordan

A/ stood in front of old Lafe Pete¢rs' cabin and watched
: until the Mountie and his dog/were out of sight.
(SNEAK IN WIND
Jug; (CHUCKLING) That'll take 7Qre of the lountie.
(DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE)
(CUT WIND,/ STEPS CROSS ROOM AS:)
» ’ TTTR#ITM,
Jug; I've got to tell Kent abgut Hoaly

(DOOR OPENS)
Peters; (SLIGHTLY BACK) Vho was at the door, Mr. Jordan?

Jug; No one 1mportant; Peters, Just a fellow asking

directions, How's the lawman? Is he still unconscious?
Peters; (SLIGHTLY BACK) Yep.

Jug: You stay there in the bedroom and watch him. Kent,
I want to speak to you. Come out here into the living

room.
Kent; (SLIGHTLY BACK) Okay.
(STEPS COME IN) (DOOR CLOSES)

(LOV)} vhat's up?
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Jye; (LOW) I've got something to tell you. That was a

Mountie who came to the door.
Kent; (LOW, TENSE) A Mountle! What'd he want?
Jug; (LOW) He was looking for Consté,ble Drake.
Kent;  Jug, I - I don't like 1t!

Jug; Relax; He didn't suspect Drake was ‘here,@ I told him
Drake had gone north from the town; The Mountie's gone
off on a wild goose chase. (CHUCKLES) He'll travel a
long way before he sees Drake;

Kent (MUTTERS) I hope so! () Listen, Jug; I've got something
to tell you. @d Peters wants to break into the

warehouss tonight and steal a couple of his own pelts.
Jug; Why?

Kent: | He needs cash, He wanted to take out a few pelts ad

.

sell them, but Connover wouldn®t let him. So - he's

———

going to get them anyway.
Jug; Kent, we've got to change his mind,
[
Kent ,; Like funi() We‘re going to help him get inside the
‘warehouse.

Jug: Are~you cragy? He'll see ‘i_:hat therets nothing of
value left in the warehouse. He'll spread the word
thru tovm; Everyone who turned pelts over to Conover
will be up in arms- i

Kent: Take 1t easy, Jug. Peters is playin' right into our
hands. Conover plamned to burn down the warshouse
sooner or later. It'll burn down ‘toriight.



Jug;

Kent:

Jug;

Kent:

Jug;

Kent;

Kent;

Jug;

Kent:

Anncr:
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Tonight?

Go and tell Conover my plan and get his okay. Then
hurry back here.

What is yourplan?

I'11 go to tfxe warehouse tonight with Peters. After
I've left thb hcuse, you follow along with Constable
Drake in youp_sled_ I'11 help the old man break into
the warehouse. When we're inside, I'l11 slug him and
knock him out, Then I'll come to the door and help
you carry ths Constable lnside; We'll tie the two
of them and set fire to the place.:

I Begin to understand-

I1t's a foolproof scheme; After the fire; there'll be
nothing to show that Peters and the lawman were tied
ui); It'll look as 1f Peters broke in — got discovered-
by the Constable -- and shot the lawman,

How will we account for the fire starting?

(CHUCKLES) Peters had alantern. He dropped it when
he was discovered, That 's edsy.

(AIMIRINGLY) I've got to hand 1t to you, Kent. That's

as slick a scheme as I've ever heard,
You go tell 1t to Conover, then hurry back here.
(BREA )

Conover 1listened to the plans and nodded provingly as

he gave the wPrd to go ahead. In the meantime, Sergeant
Preston and h}s-@ﬁdog " fLraveled M

until they cr'pssed the route due north from town,
Zm‘f: cf&m B 4~~ P (f*”g o i T */
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Preston;

Amncr;

Preston ;

Anmncr
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(DOG BARKING, WHIMPERING)

- They found the snow unbroken by the tracks of man

or dogs or sled.

King, 1f that man told us the truth, Constable Drake

I think we'll h’ead sou

- would have passed here some time ago.

(KING WIMPERING)'

Drake may have been delayed,,

Perhaps wé'll\‘meéﬁ him between here and Porcupine@

Come on, Kin

U4

o

(STEPS AND DOG FADE UNDER:)

o

Headlng qfe g:ougl:r the Mountie pushed on mile afier

mile buﬁxsaw’
Drake,

ne sign of his friend the Constable named

Dar_lmess overtook him and he continued on his

way by starlight.

(MUTTERING)

think that man liled.

lMaybe Drake went south from town,

that, ()

set out to ms

didn't come north from town,

MUPTERS)

The more I think about 1t, the more I
0

He could have been mistaken.
He might have done

Maybe Drake was delayed in town before he

et me,.() One thing is sure; Drake

(FADE UNDER) (AD LIB

A dozen possibilities went thru the Mountie's mind as ‘

he pushed on
edge of the

p

n

Then King bec

familiar scen

thru the Arctic stillness, He reached the

ettlement, passed one house and another.
(KIN? LARKING)

ame alert. On the still air he caught a

t and tried to tell his master.
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(BARKS)

(STEPS HALT)

Preston; What's the matter; King? Why are you stopping here,
fellow? '

(KING BARKING AND WHINING)

Anncr;  King recognized the scent of a friend. He looked
toward a cabin near the trail. He turned and tugged
at Sergeant Preston's parka.

Preston; You want to go to that house; King? I can't imagine
W}lyo I s

(DOGS BARKING, BACK)

Anner; Dogs Iin the rear of the house responded to King's
barks,

(KING BARKS, CLOSE)
Anncry King wanted to go to them. He looked at Preston.
Preston; All right, King. Go ahead! I'll follow you.

(BARKING SUSTAINING AS OTHER DOGS
FADE IN)

Anner: The mighty husky streaged élong the side.or fﬁe house
with Preston |following.,. Tied to stakes in the rear ‘
of the house; a number of dogs set up a cry o; welcome,
They all knew King and King in turn knew them. Sergeant
Preston recognized the largest and strongest; A
powerful whitle husky -~ -

Preston; King! That's Constable Drake's lead dog!




Preston;

Mag ;

Preston:

Mag;

Preston;

Preston;

Preston;

Mag;
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(BAX ) Hey|there, what's goin' on? You, out there-
leave them dogs alone! Who are you?

(CALLS) I'm Sergeant Preston.

—B—

(BACK AND APPROACHING) Stand right where you be

until I get |there. And remember, I'm holding a
a. y L

gun on you, so don't try no funny tricks.

Arentt you m*aggie Caldwell?

(COMING IN) | That I am! Glory be, you are the
Sergeant!

Quiet, King!
Quiet down there;, you critters. Qulet, I say!
(DOGS SUBSIBE)

Glad to see you, Sergeant!: Hoe's gone to the Cafe

for en hour ar SO - =~

I was coming |in from the north when King caught the
scent of these dogs, Don‘t they belong to Constable
Drake ?

I don"t know Fmo they belong to. O01ld Lafe Peters
b(x:o A ht Yem in here and asked Joe to take care of ‘em,

Laf Peters?

He l1lives a fe‘*v miles east of Port:upine on the bapk of
the river. You can't miss it, It's the only house for

ten miles,
Did he say anything about the owner of the dogs?

Yeah, The owner was shot.




Preston:
Mag;

Preston;

Mag}

Preston;

Preston;

Preston;
Mag;

Preston;

Mag ;

Preston;

Mag;

Preston:

Mag;

Preston;

Shot!

Yep; WOundeg; Peters left him at his place;
Do you know Constable Drdce? |

Nope. ’

What sort of looking man is Péters?

He's a sight older'n me. He's lean and stooped. His
hair is white. He does some trappin' thru the winter.
(MUTTERS) He's not the man I talked to.

Eh?

It doesn't matter, I think I'1l go back to the house

on the river,

If you'll walt around a 1little while, Sergeant, Joe
will be back. K know he'll want to say hello,

I'd 11ke to see Joe, but I - (BREAK OFF)

(PAUSE) Whaﬁ's the matter; Sergeant?

Maggie; stand right here and look over that way;
Yeah?

Look at the rear of the bulldings on this side of
the street - what's that large building --~the one
that goes back farther than the others?

That's the Conover warehouse, It's -() Say;,looks

like two men are standin® at the rear door,

That's what I thought.
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What're they doint there? Looks to me as if they're
trying to get 1n;
Glory be! Vhat do you make of that? 'Caaft be
Conover himself - he'd use the front door. Besides;

They are! They're goin' in!

he'd have no business going into the warehouse at this
time o' night - - | ”

I'm going to £ind out about that-;
(KING VHIMPERS)

You stay here; King; I'11l not be gone long;
(KING VHIMPERS SOME MORE)

I said stay here.; Do you understand?
(KING SUBSIDES)

Want me to tie him o one of the stakes?

No. He'll stay. I'll be back in a little while.
If Joe comes, tell him I'd like to see him.

I sure will;

(BREAK)

(CREAKING DOOR FADING IN)
That's 1t; Peters; close the door t1gnt;

(CHUCKLING) Ve can't lock 'er on account of the
lock 1s busted.

That's all right,
Shall I light the lantern now?

Yes., You might as we&.,
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Get a little 1light in this warehouse:, then I can
find the pelts that have got my name on then.

(BIZ OF LIGHTING IANTERN AS:)

(CHUCK;ES) I declare; Kent; I feel 1ike a regular
buglar. Conover'll be f£fit to be tied tomorrow when
1 ’cell’him that I got some skins in spite & his
rulin’, ‘

Yeah; I expect he will be;
(CLOSE LANTERN)
'l‘here; Now we can seé what we're dom':v
Leave it right there for a minute; Peters;
Huh? Well, all right, but I -»~ (STARTIED) Hey!
(EFFCRT)

(BLOT)

' (GASP) Vhy you - you -

Here's another!
(BLOW) (FALLING BODY)

Hard headed old coot, Took two cracks to knock you
out.

(DOOR OPENS FAST)
(SLIGHTLY BACK) Vhat's going on in here?
(STARTLED GASP) Huh?

(BACK) 7You better drop that gun a someone might
get hurt.
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A Mountie!

(BACK) The name is Presfon;

(BACK) Get your hands upé Preston;
Good work; Jug;

(BACK) Step right in, Mountie. If you feel something
agalnst your back it's the barrel of my gun,

(COMING IN) Two of you, eh? What's the game?

You'll f£ind out what the game 1s soon enough, Tske
his gun, Kent,

Right. (EFFCRT)
Now you can turn around and look at ms; Mountie,
I remember you.

Yeah. I thought you might. I'm the gent that toid

you to travel northeast. I you'd taken my advlce;

you wouldn't be in trouble right now,
what are we going to do with him, Jug?

There's only one thing to do. Ve got to leave him
here with the others. The old man out?

Yeah. Vhat about Drake?

He's on my sled outside, I 1é€L 1t back a ways and
came ahead on foot when I saw the Mountie moving up
to the door, | |

You can bring him in after we get the Mountie tied.

Keep him covered. I've got a rope right here.,
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If you think you can tie me without a struggle -
(SUDDENLY - (EFFORT) you're mistaken!

(SHARPLY) wWatch him!
Why you —— (EFFORT)
(BLOT)
Hit him again!
(BLOW) (FALLING BODY)
That got him;

Blame fool. @0O1d he think he could get away from
two of us?

I don't know what he thought. Get him tied and
you'd better gag him so he can't yell if he comes to.

(EFFORT) I'il tie him all right, Maybe we better
finish him off now.

No., Let it look like he got caught in the fire.
Can you finish tying him without any help from me?

Sure,

12

Then I'11 bring in the Constable., (FADING) I won't
be long. |

Sergeant Preston's hat took some of the force ou; of
Kent's cruel blows with the barrel of his pistol. The :
Mbuntie fell to the floor unconsclous;'but not for long.
Consc iousness réturnedfwhile Jug and Kent were still
inside the warehousee He coull hear them talking before
he opened his eyes;
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(BACK) DBring the Constable right in here Jug,
and put him near these other two. Do you want
some help?

(COMING IN) No, I can carry him all right.
Is he still unconscious?

He's dead. (EFFORT) 1I'11 put him right here on
the floor., His heart was beating when I took him
out of Peters' house. He must have died on the trip

from there.

Well, it don't matter. All three of 'em will be dead

in another ten or fifteen minutes,
All set to start the fire?

¥/e better heap up some of the'lobse shavings and things

first; s0's we're sure 1t'll burn good.
All right. Let's get to it.
(BIZ OF SCRAPIN: SHAVINGS TOGETHER)

Sergeant Preston strained against the ropes; but they
were strong and well tied; A hard.gag in his mouth
made it impossible to eall for help. He glanced at
Lafe Peters lying on the floor nearby; and saw that
the 0ld man was similarly tied and gagged; ’

(SLIGITLY BACK) ~Klent; we could take out some more of
these pelts and load 'em on my sled and take 'em up

th that cave up near the river bend.

Nope, we've pgot to leave enough here so's there'll be
ashes, If there's no ashes, Conover can't convince the

trappers that thelr pelts were burned up in the fire.
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Jug: Those trappers will be downright sore.

Kents A pack of good it'll do them. It's in the agreement
that Conover's not responsible except In cases of

robbery.
(STOP SCRAPING SHAVINGS)
Jug: I got enough shavings here.

Kent; All right., Take Lafe Peters' gun and fire a shot
at the lantern.

Jug; Here goes,
(SHOT) (LANTERN CRASHES)
That did 1t,

Kent: . That's the shot that's supposed to have killled
Constable Drake. Throw the gun down by the old man.

(GUN TO FLOOR)

Jug: - Look at the way that fire is taking hold. This place
will go up like tinder!

Kent: Yeah, wetve got to get out.
(START FLAMES CRACKLING)
Jugs What about those ropes and gags,

Kent; They won't show. They'll be burned. Come on.
(FADING) Let's get clear of here and watch the fire.

(FLAMES CRACKLING, INCREASING}
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Sergeant Preston put all his strength into a mights_r
effort to stretch or break the ropes that held him,
The warchouse was a f1limsy structure; made of
thoroughly dried-out wood. The flames spread rapidly; .
leaping up the nearest wall and 1ick1ng at the celling,
The Mountie knew that his time was measured In minutes
and seconds -

(FLAMES INCREASING, FADE OUT)
(SNEAK IN CROWD B.G. INCREAS NG)

Meanwhile King stood with the other dogs in tle rear
of Maggie Caldwell's home; He had watched his master
enter the warshouse a couple of hundred yards away;
and had remained almost motionless while he waited
for the Mountie to return; Then he saw the smoke;

and a moment later - flames!
(WHINING AND VH IMPERING)

His master had sagd, "Stay.” King had obeyed
unwillingly put now he wondered; He knew that fire
meant Danger., Should he remain where he had been
left or go to find his master? Then he made his

decision and raced toward the rear of the warehouse.
(FADING IN)
(CROWD NOISE)

Look'at 'er burn!

There's no chance to save 1t!
Nothin' we can do about 1t!
Hey; look at that dog!

Where did he came from?
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King dashed thru the crowd that had gathered to
watch the fire. He found the rear door of the burning
bullding was closed,

(CRACKLING FIRE)
(KING BARKING)

He hesitated but a moment, then he 1eaped; and the
door swung wide. He was inside the building.

(FIRE CRACKLING)

Another Instant found the great dog at his master's
side.

(KING WHIMPERING AND WHINING)

King had been taught to untie hard knots with his
strong réngs; He nuzgled the cords around the
Mountie's arms and legs and the gag around his | :
mouth; Then he decided on a different course of action,
He went to work on the length of cord that had kept
Sergeant Preston from squirming toward the door -- a

cord that_tied the Mountie to a post Inside the

warehouse,

(KING WHIMPERING & STRUGGLING)

He tugged and chewed and pulled and strained; and
presently the rope gave Way; Then the gallang dog
gripped the bindings on the Mountle's ankles and
gtarted backdthg toward the door; He threw every ounce
of his tremendous strength into the might effort while
Sergeant Preston assisted as best he could. An Iinch -~
a foot - anq then a yard; and meanwhile; time was

ruming out,
~MORE-
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The bui:{.ding's roof threatened to collapse at any
Instant. Il} King's great heart there was no thought
of quitting. He tugged and pulled until the men
Outside saw what was happening;

(CRY OUT) The dog has found someone inside there.
Come on!

(STIR)

Strong men rushed to the dog's assistance;

It *é a Mountie! It's Sergeant Preston!

Get that gag out of his mouth while I cut these ropes,

Willing hands whipped out keen knives and an instant
later, Sergeant Preston was free.

(KING BARKING)
Two other men are inside that place;
You can't go in there again:
The roof *s due to collapse!
We've got to get them out;
I can go where you can.;. I1'11 help‘youz
(FLAMES UP, SOME MORE, THEN DOWN)
(COUGHING) Joe; can you take that man?
(COUGHING) Yeah; Yeah I can manége;
Itt*s Constable Drake; Take him outside!

(EFFRT) I got hinm,
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(EFFORT) Get going. I'11 follow with Lafe Peters!

Coughing from the smoke, the Mountie and Joe carried

their men out of the inferno and none too soon.
(SHOUTS AND CHEERS)

The crowd began to cheer the heroic rescue, but the
cries were stopped abruptly by the collapse of the

roof,
(ROOB FALLS IN)

There she goes! That's the end of 1td
And all my furs?

Doggons 1%, I had a whole year's trappin' inside that

warehouss!

Joe cut the ropes. Get Peters free., I have something

else to do,

Right;

(CALLS) Just a minute; conover; There ars you gcing?
(SLIGHTLY BACK, FAIING IN) Who - uh -me?

The law ®arnts you!

I'm sorry, I -

(KING SNARLS)

Try to get away and I'l1l set King on you!

(STIR)

(CALLS) You men - all of you who had furs in that
warehouse, listen to me. Most of them ha® been moved

out!
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(STIR)

That's right, gents! Conover had a couple of crooks
move out the furs! He figured to steal ‘em from us
by mekin' us think they were burned up!

Now wait Just a minute : Sergeant--

It's no use, Conover, Your hired cpoocks didn't think
Peters and I would survive that fire. Where are Jug
and Kent?

I don't know, I don't know anything about them., I
tell you, I —-

(BACK) They wers here a minute ago! They Just scooted
out - headin' east!

We'll get them. We can overtake them without much
trouble, and then, Conover, they'll hang for the
murder of Const ble Drake, and you'll hang with them!

No no! I had no part of that! I admit I told them to
start the fire! I admit I planned to steal the furs,
but you can't change me with murder!

Conbver; that will be for a Jury to decide. Personally,
I think all three of you will hang together when this
case is d osed,

(KING BARKS)

- MUSIC: Theme



