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Bill Andrews was convicted « mirder on cirdumstantial
evidence and sent to jail for life. Soon after he escaped;
there was another killing and again all evidence pointed
to Bill; I knew he had been no where near the scens of
the crime; but couldn*t prove it; I get a trap; hoping
~to catch the guilty man. I didn't suspect that there
were m killers. Things moved fast when the trap
was closed; and for a time I thought I would becoms
‘the third victinm!

Be sure to listen, etc.



The Challenge of the Yukon

by Fran Striker | Géﬁfgg;zz_wrmz.
Number: 738
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Voice;

Ad 1ib;

Amner:

J08;

(USUAL OPENING)

VIIND) (SH
0N DOGS TRAVELING' FAST)

Tie heavﬂy loadegw}ed mov:gﬁgwl thr/hli} ,,a,/b

hito Pasql’ The d{(iver o:t' the dog team was in
high spiritg,% had struck 1t rich, and WE-
was on his way to civilizatmn, with enough gold

fet. Aobn W/m
£0 last the rest or his lli’ao AG-B8ESSOIERIg

(SEVERAL SHOTS)

(CRY OUT)
(BELLS JANGLE WILDLY)

(YELLS AND SHOUTS, COMING IN) Grab those dogs?
Hang on to them!

Three men rushed forward. Two took charge of the
dogs while the third made sure the driver was dead.

(DOGS SUBSIDING)

(AD LIBBING) Quiet down, you critters! Quiet down
there! Line! Line up!

‘Don't let 'em get away until we get the cargo! (ETC. )



2.
Steve: (CALLS) Hold those dogs, Joe. () How about the
driver, Pete?

Pete; He's dead.
Steve;
Pete; What about the rest of the stuff?
Steve: Pick out a cotxlgle of blankets and a parka. I might need
: : G,,M«ui e,
them ror—- rtdence. Leave the rest of the suppliss.
: \}_,Lu Crnald NP ;
Pete; Speakin' of- ewgme; you had a coat bution you were

going to leave here.
Steve; Here it i1s. I'1l @ toss 1t on the sled.

Pete; We're leaving a lot of footprints.

. — et f Tt
Steve; ﬁ fais wind gﬁwy soon Ji& coverade 7L‘Uv it o PR
Joa; (COMING IN) I got the dogs under control, Steve. Now what?
Steve; I'11l teke the gold with me and hold it until we get

ready to split.
Joe; You/ 'going to torm right now?
S eve; Yos. You hold the dogs here for a1 hour so I can get
to Goldville ahead of them. =
. 3\1[- ~N-E » }\‘j f C} A
Pete; We'll let 'em go in one hou; Think they'll go to town?
Steve; I think so. Wherever they go, Constable Alken

will find them sooner or latar - then he'll start P
: s et ; ] 1 ) ) i At ,,/* :{ﬁ.«‘(
investigating. ( + =< “"{f SPC ML - uL ol SRR :
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Steve;
Const;
Sfeveé
Cohst;
~ Steve;

‘ Const;

- wollem
(DOCR CLOSES) (STEPS. BIZ OF SITTING ETC)

(coMING IN) I hear you found Lem Atterbury,

Yes. Shot,thru=the-twad, | zlie/ s
The coroner called 1t murder;

0f course it's murder!

Where'd you find the body?

Same place as we found that man a year ago! The man
B1ll Andrews shot £rom ambush,

Conéé;;

Steve;

Const:

Steveg
Const;

Steve;

Consts

Steves
Chnst;

FHEVHE 3

Steve;

P AT . o LRGP

sehing the same roek'

Find tracks?

No6. They were covered, But I have a clue, Steve!
A good cluel

What's that?

This button! It was on the sled.

Maybe one of Atterbury’s.

It's not, It doesn't match his. ; think the killer
lost it when he unloaded the gold,

Ilqu That button's likely to hang the killer,

Al

its only circumstantial evidence - the same :
as we had against Bill Andrews. The jury didn't hang him,
Just Jalled- (BREAK OFF AS=)

{QUICK BREATH) Bill Andrews -



Lem,

Anncr;

Lem;

Anncr;

Lem;

Encve;

UsUAL, OPENING
WIND BQ
SLED AND DOGTEAM

saai i

Lem Atterbury rode’ QQ&MfUHHjV;ﬁ

e tOwn ,S@lklry

(Azﬁéﬁﬁgihlgh spirits

;“Ine eldegkﬁ

fv"

d

(ADLIBBING) (SHOUTS) Git along there, Chukker,

it along old Whiteface! (FADE.UNDER, ADLIB )

Clmen you rellers, 'tain't mo tlme to dally -

Git up, Domino, glit along Babe-

Lem Atterbury rode the runners of the sled as his
dogteam ran downhill on the way from a rugged
mountain region to the Yukon town of Goldville,
The elderly man was in high spirits, for he had,

after disheartening years of frultless search,

at last found gold! Just ahead he saw a narrow

gap where the trall was closely hemmed in by
massive boulders. He didn't suspect that at this
point, kmown as White Pass, three men waited in

ambush.

(SHOUTING) There's White Pags, fellas - after
Bldas 1E's not far tuh Geldville, GIL zlens
there - (FADE UNDER, ADLIBBING)

Without warning, the ambushers opened fire -
SHOTS.

(CRY O¥T SHARPLY)

 (COMING IN) We got him, boys! Ydu/iyd

Hang on to the dogs!



| DOGS AND SLED STOP (2’///

DOGS, ADLIB WHINES, ETC.

Anncr; A man named Steve Murdock hurried from behind
the boulders to the sled., He was ¥ osely followed
by two others -

Steve; (COMING IN) Al Hold the dogs, Jos. () B&/

Pete, you take a look at Lem.hpmym

Pete; One of us got him ip.theAChest.
Steve; « He dead?
Pete;. Seems to be-
Bteve; Leave him where he fell an' bring me'his‘six-gun;
Joe; (BACK) ¥pu :pund the gold, Steve?
Steve; (EFFORT)~Yéah; Igot it!
Pete; o Héféfs hgs gun -
| ' '-Féte.

Steve; (EFFORT)  Thanks,/ Now take that parka and a couple of
blanke ts off the sled. I may need them for the

drame-up.
Pete; (EFFORT) = What about the rest of the gear on the sled.
Steve; (EFFORT)  Leave it.

Pete; ~ Speakin' of the frame-up, WHLY/AYFAL. you were

goin' to leave a coat button on the sled-
Steve; Leot 16 riekht here, I'l1 leave 1t righ; here-

Joe; (BACK) Hey, Steve, we're leavin' a lot of

foobprinte around here —

Steve; With the wind blowin' like it 1s, they'll soon

b e covered over-



Pete; Got all the gold? -
Steve Ireckon so. I'll WgdY/I¥ take it with me and
hold 86 until it's time to divide 1t.

Pete; You goin' to town now?

Steve; . Yes. You two stay here and hold the dogs for one
oy, 89 1117 have plenty of time fto reach CGoldville

ahead of them.

o

-
Pete; D'you think they'll w Ul the sled to
Goldville -when we release ‘'em ?
Steve: I think so. But even if they don't, Constable

A itken will find the outfit sooner or later. Then
he'll start invesfigating. (FADES) I'llsee you boys

later,

WIND UP AND OUT.

Anner; Leaving his companions, Steve Murxock hurried to
Goldville where he served as the Assay clerk., After
~ Spending a sha t time 1in his of fice, he walked across
e street to the office of fHZ Gonstable Ailken,
i zmem fhem Yol platnan dnwm we smodizmnemEd x Raihdoema fhem xm
We and the lawmen were wisiting when, through the window
they saw a dogteam bring a driverless sled into town.
They hurried lut to join the men who gathered around

the halted outfit-
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»,~-‘V"ca111ng R the/ conseable whéh,eh ungui
"N came o tﬂ@p’with a drivériess sl

} to nspeg/jhg__mzu}

ADLIB: (BG OF MURMURS ) | |

o Men gatg lered

—

Constable; Red stains on the handles of the sled - semething
must ‘ve happened to the driver,

Steve; This looks like Lem Atterbury's outfit.
Constable; So it vdoesi You'ye right; Steve, It is Lzm's outfiy,

Steve; The last time he was in town he brought sampkes of
high grade ore, I gave him an assay and he said he'd
struck it rich.

Constable; Doesn't seem to be any gold on the sled.

Steve; Constable, it looks like you have a robbery and
murder on your hands!

WIND)

ERSER———

A

s et (FADE

Anner; Constable Aikén emptied the s¥ed )e’im storzd the
contents 1y/his office. Theh with his dwp sled
Q-"’( i [ e/l
and two men t? help,he se-sut=on=the b &0 Elo
'"%'ffu;; A , Vmw 9‘ LA iR

In due 1me he retui'ned fo Goldviiie wifh a dead

pro riy when Steve Murdock entered the ol r.iceo
DOOR OPERS,

Const; right in, Stef



Constab le; Looks that way. () I need some help. Will a
coupld o# you men help me unload the sled?

ADLIB: (AGREEMENT)

Const; Move everything into my office. I'lle xamine it

t here. Then one of you take the fogs to thw

kennel,
Voice; I'11 do that, Constable.
Const; Thanks.
Stev e You goin' to look for Lem Atterbury, Constable?
- Conet: Yes. I'11 hitch up my own team and backbtrack

until I find him. (FRYINZY/

Steve; & sure hope you find the poor critter. () I'll
- b elp unlead the gled -«

Bonst; 410 right, Bheve, T:=

: was
8teve; (CUT IN) Hey, here's a loose button. It/¢ just lyin'

ere Ims foald of 2 Blanked -

( EARERm
Const; T take it.gNow let's get the gear unloaded-
FAD T ‘
Bemsmmmmmrar(E AT NGTm I mant to get started oh the search
for Lem as soon as possible-

BREAK

Anncrs It was late that afternoon when Constable Alken
returned to Goldville with a blanket wrapped man on his
sled. And tlat evening/ he was working by lemplight in
his of fice when Steve Murdock entered -
DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE.



Bteve;
Const;
Steve;

Const;

Steve;
Const;
Steve;

Cotis ti;

Steve;

Copsty

Steve;

Const;

Steve;

Conpste

A/6%71‘§Z‘“

Evenin', constable.
Oh, hello. Steve.
I hear you found Lem Atterbury.

Yos. He'd been shot through the chest. He has a
giiehl chence te live. T left Him with e doclhar,

Can he talk?
A 1ittle. But he has no idea who shotuhim.
Where'd 1t happen?

The same plaée the prospector was killed a year

ago - at White Pass,.

Y'don't say! That's the murder Bill Andrews is

supposed to have committed.
That's right.
Find any tracks - or clues?

The tracks were filled im, Steve, but I did Ziud/
think I have a clue. Itlg this byttoh you
found on M¥Y#Y¥/ the sled.

Oh ¢

;t didn't come from anything t hat Atterbury owned,
so 1t may have been dropped by the gunman who

robbed him. ~q

" Steve;

Const ;

Steve;

1
I -1 canht sus

bered - b-but no,

he- e couldn'f/hav e doyge 16—~ he's my friend.

ct him-



Steve; If Atternury dies, that button might be the
evidence to hang the killer!

Const; I5'11 take more evidence than that, Steve. Look

at all the ev1dance e ha d against Bill Andrews -

"'Wasn'tSconsidered sufficient to hang him.

He was sentencedto life In prison.

(THOUGHTFULLY)
I R

Steve; 3111 Andrews -

Const; He was your friend, wasn't he?
Steve; He-~ he still is, Constable. We've been friends for
a long time- I still call on him regularyy at
B¢ prison in White horse- He helped

T work my claim on Spanner Creek, and after that

he worked for me in the assay office.



#pA S

Const; What's the mafter?
S:eve - Uh~ uh -~ nothing -
Const; I most forgot.

Steve:

Const;

Steve; He - he h -». me work ﬁf ¢laim on Spanner Creek -

and arter that he wo!‘ked for me 1in the aseaysfﬁce :

Consts I remembar. His woarkin .‘yn the assay office was one
of the points against th. He was in a pocition to
know whefd be likely to come thru the pess with rich
pay dirt, .

Steve; I - 1 hever believed that Bill was gullty of that
murder a year ago -

Const There was a lot agairst him, Steve, His mitten was

round neayr the dead man - and dirt in als room.
He had no alibil and» 'ﬁ) At least %hau
an alibi for this w&a&*

- Steveg - Constable - I - I'd befiter tell you somethmge-

You'll learn it anyway -
_Const;  What's that?

Steves 5@?"% Bill doesn't have an alibi,
| | .

Const; No alibi? Why he's 1n%%1te Horse, m’\




e

Stevo: He's not in =@ fff"vuv-?-—i*w

Const;  Wnat?

Steve:é He _broke. out last night;

conse,;, Great Day! TYou sure of that? Why didn't I hear of 17
Steve: You wére out '1§ok1ng for lem when the news came in,

Listen, Constable, ILive-sia TS e nd
Mﬂ't think % was a killex :

Wbl Arsshe I'Ue fttn tUaTHS, 7

Steve' Two weeks ago when I v.tsited the Jjail.
{@M had brought in a high grade sample of ore - and thal
ne counted on comin' in from his claim oh the Zirst of
the month with gold enough to keep him for lifel

M _“ &tk T

CO Mf#&

ol f
Steve; 6///’ of cam{e, there's revenge as well as rotvery for the
””?Otiveo
Consts Revenge?
Steve§ Iem served on the jury that convicted Bill!
Cotst ; A Tou're r:‘.gnt; Steve; We"ve‘ got a sitrong ¢ase

“against Bill Andrews.




Steve: If you can find him!

Conat We'll £ind him, He'll have to hide somewhere until
he can get food and clothing for the trail., Now let
me think- where'd he hide?  He knows the Spanner
Crek region -~ and that's between here and White

Horse - -
Steve; That's right,
Const s Do you still own that land on the creek?
Steve; Yes., But I never go there,
Const; Bill worked there for you., He knows there's a cabin
on the land- ot
*‘k fyvf'/
Steve: A cabin - but p/neat for food, I can think of a more

1likely place on Spanner Creek,

Const; Where?

: 2t e 7"("“’ ;,,gma»{,
Steve Widow Martin's howeow * /u«.,?ﬁ*/\(

; ; '}"‘\-\ (\“A’a—» (2'“\“91“‘“‘ 4 ff 7
Consty Would WWWWC‘M heele ‘

: w( D v ’Nﬁpyiww‘f)
Steve; 5} She always liked W her daughter and Bill were

mighty friendly - I think they'd hide him, empecially
if they didn't know about today's miwgset (;[vc-v‘(‘may .

Cons t} I'11 call on them,

Steve; ;];,,'11 go with you, Const avle.
- i f o f
¢ ‘ ; ‘! L/ !'/ / j‘i t A2 .ii',ff{f?‘ L s
Const Sytt—yoursels /@C“ B bR e
Steve; While you're talking to Mrs, Martin, I'll go on up

the creek to my property arid see if Andrews is hiding
there,



Cons

ts A1l right, Steve,

Steves ‘I'll take a couple‘cf my friends in case he's armed
and wants to fight, (FADING) Makes me med when I

think of the way I believed in him - the dirty
killer—--

S [ W3 A
7H§§§;§e§é was discussing it when Sergeant’ Preston

apd his great dag; Yukon King came in from patrol. F%%Q%CH

\ The_iioipt¥e heard also ebout the Jallbreak of the

XK night before and decided to try to track down Bill

» 7 . deee] 1P Qhress § @c it Fn tho
5 Andrews. King gl the=sTtome—tneide the Jall ang

. /@,@4&

o

§%§;jff(rollowe d 1t across the snov,
(WIND SNEAK IN)

Though Bill's tracks had been covered; the scené
was in the air for King to follow unerringly to
Spanner's Creek. B

(LOW GROWL)

Preston;  What s 1t, King?

Anncr; King halted near an sbandoned cabin.

Preston; Used to be a gold claim but it hasn't been worked

in some timé, () TYou're looking past the cabin,

King.

Anner; The dog was trying to tell his master that someone

occupled a smalf/shad - probebly-one—thed-had becn

¢ 3 R e e b Sy e
’ Lt - et W & ” Y ¥ . 3 ook




- Anncr;

Freaton:

Anncrs

Prestons

B111;

(KING WHIMFERS)

.’! ‘

He looked at the ﬁergeant - than toward the shed

‘ and whimpered softly, ﬁm% advanced a fow

steps, paused and looked back at the mountie-

S¢ that’s 1t, eh Kiné? The man we want i3
hiding in that shed,

(VHIMPERS )

b“( 4,..‘,; i ,
No windows there ~ ’ou!: he; e 885 th!'hb\:y'[«

cracks f$rthe boards, He's probably watching us,
I wonder 1if he has a gun?

(1oW SNARL)

Chance we'll have to take, () Hold it King, I'll

go ahead, You heel,
(WHIMBERS )
I said- Hedl!
(STEPS SUSTAINING IN THE SNOW)

With his tail between his legs and his ecrs down,
Xing advanced with the aergeat " heldi nis nose

close to the Mountie's left knee, ~ The two had ‘
covered/half the distance to the tool shed sier——
Preston called -

(CALIS) Are you in there, Andrews? () Anpdrews!
I want to talk to you, L.

(BACK) (MUFFLED) Stay back., Don't come any heareyr
or I'11 shoot. I'11 kill you.
(GROWLS }



Preston;

Blllz:

Preston;

Bill:

Anner:

Bill:
Proston;
B11l;
Preston;
Bidts
Prestoﬁ;
Bllxs

Preston;

BI1l1;

Pragton:

J=

BT K ol RN R

gCALLu) You’d hang for that*

(BACKZ MUFFLED) Get back! I can see you thru

a knst hole, and I can sh@ot ynu berore you g6t me?

3 BNt - ’ el Qé/igxu 4?»(
Yau can‘t klll the W'ole Nbrth_est Mbunued Pnl*ca

EW and% know 1t 80 I danftmimc y'ou*lif
shnot e ot

(NEARER MHFFLFD) Go back, I tell you* Leave e

alone’ (SUSTAIN AD LIBBING AS:)

Sergeant P?eston didn*t break his striﬁe0 Despite
Bill*s threats he quickﬁy'covered the remalning
distance to the shack, placed one hand cn the
handla of nis gun and kicked open the door.

(KICK DOCR OPEN):»*
Now séeihére; you ——
(cuT IN)/ Steady, B111.
Lot me got! Let me ge;‘do.y@u hear!?
As soon as I~mak§.sufe you're unarmed:‘ (EFFORT)
If i’d had a gun, I*d have shot you@
I doubt that:

How did you get here?

o

My dog followed your scent from White Hrrme.
helped you get out of jail?

I*m,noﬁ talking.

Did ycu knﬁw that &



Biligs
Preston;

Biliz

Presion:

Bill:

Freston;

Bilk;

Preston;

Blll:

Preston;
Bil1l1;

Preston;

el et i
) -

i m 1)
Another musders o (Lev T
.

2, Lo tte: bl Sl B AM&&#MJJg;dea,ﬂ
fou're being hunted for it. '

I didn't kidd—smyone! I1've nover kidted anyone !

s
1 don*t know anything about-a;ég;ésxz Why do they
say I'm gullty?

You were found guilty of mirder a year ago., Tee
cb\/uo“ teen oLosz i e 8 Ot LoeLe o, Feentt

2

3 year ago, 80 there's a double motive — revengs

and I'Obbeﬁa

I didn*t do 1t, I tell you! And I won't be taken
alive! (VIOLENT EFFCRT)

Steady!
(SCURFLING FERT)

(STRUGGLING)

‘Stop fighting; you fool!

(KING BARKS)
(STRUGGLING) I‘il get loose!

(EFFORT) King;'you keep out of this! I ean

handle him}

(GASP IN PAIN) Ow-w-w-~ww! My arm! Don't twist
it any farther!

J/QJ..-' Q+VP O.t:'v‘/\a 6‘/&@7

-]

Qi‘@ﬁ&vf) Gl s bd  —

(KING GROWLING)



Preston;

Freston;

followed your trail from the White Horse jail, I

know you came directly here, You were nowhere near
White Pass, @e 9 heo e o(,»a(/\.‘i' e

I never killed or robbed anyone |

¥4

: # ‘/, M " f i cug ﬁznug P P
?/W o (t/‘:% ~"~>;"{c~£
Preston; By=isom . # v

(
’tud wieleo gw(;m r‘lvwﬁ{,v{” hauwt G (9,“

B3} )00

Preston , Maybe you were broken out of jail so you could be
framed a second time,

B111; No, No —# couldn't be that, . '
p}estpn; Then you were broken out, Someone helped you escape,
Bi11; I didn't say that -

Preston; Who (w S

B111; Now listen, I -



3 - : . “13“
Preston;  Steve Murdock;[/W
-Bill: He=

Preston: (CUB_IN) He's been the only one to call on you in
Bail. It's unlikely anyone else would help you.

Bill; I-1don't want to make trowle for Steve-

Preston: You came here without food, What did you plan to eat?
Did Murdock promise to bring you supplies? e

Bill: Pkease don't ask me - -

Preston; Did hé?

Bill; | Yeé;

vPi'est‘on; That's what I wanted to hear, Come oni
Billg Y—ybﬁ're takiﬁg me back to Jail?

Preston;  Not right away. I want to keep you hidden while I
do some investigating. Irs, Martin lives a half mile
downhill, We'll go there,

Billg No! Not there! I - I'm a convicted murderer, I canft
face Jennie- I -

Preston; Wspoken to the girl since your trial?

BLll; /W' I = I couldn 'yl

Preston; Come along,

T

: A\nncr;:




Apner;

Bi1l;

Jennie;

Bill1;
Wicon;
Jéhnie;
"idon;
Bill;
Preston;
Jennle;
Wicow;

Prestong

Jennie;
Widow;

Preston;

Janpie;

COnL T had buiit a good
home on Spanner's Creek. When he dled, he 1sft enough
gold to keep his wife and daughter comfortably. Both
women welcomed Sergeant Preston and King; and were
delighted to aae-Biil Andrews out of jail.

Jennie~ y-you mean you're really glad to see me?

Of course I am, Bill, I tried to see you in the - -the
Jail -~ but you wouldn't see ms -~

%Lnns a convict, Jennie - a convicted Riller-

- Humph! Jennie and I mever believed that of you, BIll,

or course not !

How d1d you get out, B1117
3. vt

Bill is still 1nlcuatadye
Oh -

You mean hé’s not" ree?

Not yet., There‘s a chance that we might establish
his fnnccence. That's why we came here., You ladies
can help. ;

How!"f
Just tell us what to do.

I want you to keep Bill here for a day or ~o while I

do some investigcating.

0Of course !



Preston;
3111;
Jennie;

Preston;

Widow;
Preston;

Jennie;

Freﬂton;
Bili;'
Preston;

Bill;

Preston; U

© B

Preston:

Widow;

15

He's given his word he'll mot try to escape.

(BITTERLY) The word of a convicted killer.

Oh, B1ll - -

It's good enough for me,

(KING GROWLS)
Your dog~
What 1s it, King?

He's looking out the window, Must be someone coming
up the hill, |

Steady, King, I'1l look,

Is someone éoﬁing?

' Yes, Bill. Constable Aiken and three other men.

The constable! He's coming for me! () Hey,

that's Steve Murdock with him,
Thought so0.

The others are Pete lacey and Joe Brent. They're
friends of Steve.

Mrs, Morton, what's beyond that door,

A Dbedroom.

Prestoniggb In there; Bill, Stay ou* ¢i sight, I'll handle this,

Bill;

(GOING BACK) Whatever you say -

(DOOR OFEN AN D CLOSE)



Jepnie;
Pregton;
ADLIB:

Jennie;

Preston:

Constable:
Preston;

Constable;

ADLIB:

Preston;

Constable;

.wlsw .
The men have stopped outside,
Not a word about Bnl;
( AGREEMENT )

The const able is coming here-
going on uphill,

but the others are

Murdock 6wns land aﬁove usc.,

I knou- |
RAP ON DOR. DOOR OPENS.

Howdy, I-  (SURFRISE) Sergeant Preston!

Come in, Atken,

Well now, I d1dn't expect to find you hera'
Howdy, m's, Morton -

and Jepnie-
(GREETTNGS) '

DOGR CLOSES :
When I reached White Horse I heard the news;

You mean, the jailbreak?

Prestan;\g”“ Tha# and the murder! I suppose you figured

Constable;

Preston;

Constable

Apndrews would try to hide out here with his friends?

That's right, (CHUCKIES) Guess you figuwred the same
and got here first, eh?

- ;i ; /z
We%ﬁw and those others geﬂ/vvj

Oh they went on to Murdock's place, We figured
Bill might try to hide out tl_mre., S¥eve i%i;inally
convinced that he's a killer,



~ Jennie;

Constable;

Widow;
Jennie;

Constable;

Preston;

Comstable;

) 2
Oh noz‘

Yes he 13; Jennie, It took a lot to turn Steve
Murdock against him., We'll have an airtight case
against him when he's tried for Lem Atterbury's
murder |

Where d1d that happen?
When was he killed?

EBarly this morning in White Pass, That's why Bili
broke out of jJail last night. He knew lem would
come thru the Pagstoday with a lead of pay dirg.

How did he know 1t?

Lem had an assay made a couple of mohths ago. He
told Steve he'd come come in today with all the
gold he could collect, He wented to catch the
firat boat for the States, |

Presfon; Mteve passgdl the news to B1ll?

Constable;
Prestan;

Constable;

Jennie;
- Widow;

Jennie;

wlf\w( ‘;QWJQ«M v\
Yes ﬁg couﬂle of weeks ago, when he visited the Jall,.

That‘s not much evidence, Constable,

There's more, Sergeant. This button was found on

lem's sled. When we find Bill Andrews, we'll see if

. aoat
it matches the ones on his nihmi

(GASP) Mother-
What's the matter with you, Jemnie?

Oh kt- it's jJust that I-Ican't -~ I wont belleve
B11l is a murderer !
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Preston; You see, Const able; Bill sti1l1 has friends.,

Cobstablé; Yoah. () Well, I guess you'd have found Andrews ;
/
if Ye was hiding here. I'11 go up to Steve’{f WWW
property and see if he‘'s there.

Preston: I1'11 wait here, Alken. Stop on your way back and
let me know what you %,ﬁ&w«« .

DOOR OPENS. WIND.
Constable; I'11 do that. Goodbyé;. all.
ADLIB: ' (GOODBYES)

DOGR. CLOSES. CUT WIND.

Jemnis; Mother: Sergeant Preston! That button came from
Bill‘'s coat!

Widow; I saw 11:; Jennie, For a minute I thought you‘d
give Bill away.

(DOOR OPENS, BACK)
Preston: (BACK) Come on out; Biil.

B111; (COMING IN) I heard everything. That button did
coms off my coat,

Preston; And 1t was found in the dead man‘'s sled.
You werentt hear the sled, so it must have been
placed there to frame you.

B111% But who -

Preston; Only one man could have taken that button off your
' coat, Bill. The man who helped you escape from Jail.

Bill; Steve Murdock!
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Preston;  Yes. The man who told Aiken he was finally
convinced thd you were muilty.,

Bill: He - he must have wanted to frame me. That ‘s why
| he helped me escape. Why he told me to hide at
the abandoned shed, véLa-a ‘d have no alibl -
() And he could have framed me the last time too!
(FADING) He coud have left my mitten at the scene-
he could have-- (TRAIL OFF)

Anncr; Bill Andrews was stunhed by the realization of
» Steve Murdock's duplicity. During the next houz.'
he and Sergea t Preston discussed the situation.
Then when the constable was seen returning from
the Imrdock.claim; Bill was once more hidden in

the bedroom.
DOOR OPENS.. WIND.

proston;  Come right in, Alken.
Constable;‘ (CALL BACK) Walt thera; -m:i'dcck.; 111 Just be a

minute;
Steve; (BACK) Right,

| - DOOR CLOBES. CUT WIND,

Constable; Sergeant; we found things at the Murdock place:,
Preston; Yes?
Uonstableé Bill wasn't there - but hetd been there. We found

tracks. Two men and a dog. I was wondering 1f you- -

Pregton: | (cur IN) Find anything else?



Constable:
Jennie:

¥o._stable

- Preston;

Const;

~20-
™This ..

What is 1t?

A tobac;co sack. It has Blll's name written on it in
pencil. Inside there's a coupls of ounches of gold dust;
My guess is that it'll prove up the same q ality as the
gold from Lem Atterbury's claim;

Where was 1t?

On the floor of a tool shed, Looked like BRiil dropped 1t
in his rush to get away.

Preston;@f\y“!ou'/ﬁ sure Bill was in the tool shed?

Const
Preston;

Const:
Preston:

Const;

Preston;

Const;

Well -~ there was evidence to show it. Cigarette butts
on the floor - made the way Bill always made ‘em~ and—

Alken, ‘that tobacco sack was left in the shack after
Bill had left.

Eh? () Oh-h-h. 80 you were there?
What did Murdock think of the tracks in the snow?

He flgured Bill saw someons coming and 1it out. I had a
hunch the tracks were yours, but I couldn't tell if you
were with Bill- or tralling him.

We were together. I brought him h'ereae

H ere?



Jemnie;

Preston;

Constable;
Bill>

Preston;

Bill;

Preston:

Anner;

Steve:
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Yes; here;
(CALLS) Come out, Bill.
DOOR OPENS, BACK.
So0 there you are; -

(COMING IN) That's right, Consteble.

Afken, B111 did not ki1l Atterbury. I know that for
a fact. And I*m beginning to think he was innocent
of the other murder.

I wonder 1f all that evidence could have been framed !

We'll try to prove it. I'1l outline a plan as
quickly as possible.
BREAK

Sergeant Preston talked rapidly end his plan won
the instant approval of the constablse. Then Aiken
left the Morton house and returned to Goldvills &l

That evening found Murdock alone in his homs-in
town. His rgading was interrupted by a rap on the
door. He was surprised to see B1ll Andrews !

Bnn You here, in town?



- &

Bill: I need help.
Sgeve; I went to the shack on Spanner's Creek; but you weren't
there. :
3 9 0 QW
Bill; I had to clear out. /x mountie %{coming toward your
place. He must have suspected I'd hide there.
"’\J\ ([ »
Steve: You @d—% get away from him.
8411 ; I've got to keep on the move. I need roopﬁand supplies.

And I need some money.
Steve: (GUARDED) Hawe you heard anything about Lem Atterbury?

Bill: How could 1 hear about anyone? I*ve had to keep under
cover, What about him?

Steve: Never mind., 1t's not important. I°1l help you, Bill.
Bill; Thénks; Steve. I knew I could count on you;

Steve: Come back here in an hour and I'll have food and supplies
for the trail as well as snowshoes. '

Bill: In an hour!
\ ¥ >
Steve \\93 You can find a place o hide for that long.
BREAK FADE IN SGPT WIND

Anner; Leaving Murdock égouse, BI11 joined Sqrgomnt Proston, KING
t diofoma oo
and the constable who were walting net—far Off.. WQ

Bill; Het*ll fix a pack for ms.

Preston; And make sure of an alrtight frame up! That's what I'n
counting on.



i |
W’é‘é ng«%in‘ we caf do but @

(FADE OUT WIND)

c%;/ (A

Anner; Steve made hurrled preparations. From a cupboard he
took a gun, a parka and some blankets that had belongec;
to the dead mzm Then one of the stolen sacks of gold?
He wrapped the gold inside the blankets and made a tight
bundle. Next he hurried to a nearby cafe where he knew
he could find Pete and Joe. Hf_s brought them back to his
home and told of Bill‘s visit.

Steve: and he'll be back here in a few minutes to get that
bundle. You two walt in the other room; When he gets
into the parka am}/;he blan ets tied to his back - shoot
him. Shoot to kill.

v ? don - M\ { /
heles 'Here Ww; g 9 (e Lo ) Gw“’é
. : ! M
Steve; Yos. 1I*1ll say he came here; demandi@g food, an

J"' 2 oy he aﬁMw —»;,c, w‘?’/’é“ o P, W\«\//

saved ny life.

Joe s ~ Does he have a gun?

Steve: I'11 put this one o Lem's in his hand-
Pete; Good .
Steve: The parka and blankets were lLem's and some of the stolen

gold will be found inside the blankets.

Joe; < . I3l be /{1/; tlght%‘\@w u’/(, :

Steve; 1 hate to give away some of the gold - but it*11 be worth
' while to keep us in the clear.
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Pete; When do we gplit what's left?
Steve; Tomorrow;
(RAP ON DOCR)
Hteve; (CUE) He's here. Get into the next room!
Joe; (FADING) Come on; Pete.
Steve; I'11 1t him in.

STEPS. DOOR OPENS. WIND,

Bteve: (CUE) Hello; B1l1!
Bi11; Steve, did you get the things I asked for?
Syweve: I sure did. They're right on that table. Come on in

and -try on your parka.

Biil: We*ll all come in - you crook!

Steve; Huh?

@ékstable; He said we'd all come 1n.
Steve: Alken$ .

Const; | Yes! And Sergeant Preston!
Steve; A mountie !

Pregton; Back up; Murdock !
(SEPS IN.  DOOR CLOSE. CUT WIND AS)

Steve; Now see heare ~ Bill, what's this mean?

e P
P e
et ot



Bill;'
Preston;
Steve;

Preston;

Const:

Preston;

Const:

Preston;
Steve:

Consts

PreSton;
Const;

Preston;

Steve;

- Preston;

o5

It means you're thru!

Open that bundle, Constable. We'll see what's there!

(SUDDEN EFFURT) Oh no you-

(CUT IN) (EFFORT) Hold it!
| (SLAP) (GUN FALLS)

That was a fool move; Murdock. You should know better
than to pull a gun on Sergeant Preston!

Leave 1t on the floor; Keep back; Murdodk;

I'1} examine the bundle - Look here; Sergeant; the parka!
(HANDLE PARKA)

It has Lem Atterbury‘'s name on 1t;

How do ym; account for the possession of 1t, Murdock ?

I'm not talking;

These are Lem's blankets, too! And there's something

wrapped inside of them!
What is 1t?
A sack ~ 1t's heavy — feels 1ike gold!

That *s what I'd hoped for. How ¢o you account for that
gold, Murdock? And for Atterbury's blankets and his parka?

I told you I'm not accounting?

You kidled Atterbury, and you tried to frams Bill Androws!
You didn®t averléok a single opportunity to add to the
evidence againstlhim; That's‘wnat vie qounted on when we
sent Bill here tonight to ask for help. '



Steve;

Const;
Steve;
Joe

Pete:

- Bil1:

Prestong 8

Joe;

Steve;

Freston;
R o
Preston;

Steve;

Joe;
Pr§ston;

Pete;

(BACK) Get your hands up!

o6
Oh so that's it! It was all a put-up job! You figured
on getting me for a murder charge! Well let me tell you
this! All you've done is to sign your death warrant!

Don't talk 1ike a fool;
Fool; am I! You'll see; Come on 1n; boys?
(BAK) We've got them.covered;
Drop that gun!
(GUN FALLS)
It's the two who went to Spanner's Creek with Steve!

Constable, it looks as though we have three killers
instead of one.

We'll keep them covered; Steve. BSee 1if theyﬁéégé;;'

anymore guns,

Wait 'til I get Lem's gun; (EFFORT)

S0 you stole his gun too; eh?

This 1s 1t, Lawman,

Don't you suppose your guns will be heard?

Sure and when peopls coms to find out about the shooting,

- I'11 tell 'em you followed Bill Andrews hers. Andrews

got both of you; and we got Andrews.
(BARKS OUTSIDE)

Therse's a dog outside!

And look who's at the door!

Who -?



Joe;
Steve;

Preston;

AD 1:3:

AT

Steve;

Preston:

Steve o

nners

Preston;

Bills

-%}?uh?
(JRY OUT) Lok out!
(MIGHTY EFFCRT) Take ‘'em!

(CRASH (P TABLE)
(YSLLS AND SCUFFLE)

(COUFLE OF SHOTS)

(K.NG AD LIB SNARLS AND BARK: QUTSI LE)

ergeant Preston rad moved 80 the table s8tood betwee. him
and the thres whu held guns., Heﬁteé Mth lightning sp.ag 3

. C Gt t
when the ISy <172 mmvnmrm" et RE0 0 —~;- g@3-0 toward the
door _—_%‘ up~c/ided the tabise in_tha-i’-aees-os-asreve amd

his companiom, then charged while they were 9t‘f bala.ncee
In sn instani Bill and Aiken joined the rigri:.,

(AD LIBBING)
111 k111 211 three of you!

4/\4)‘&%—4\,\{,( 9’ w”?&m\w }M C\.,Mw{ ..»/
(EFFORT) Drep-that—gunror "1 break your-uristt

1Ll pat you,, Mountie! 1I'11 kill youll

9_,4_»; ~ ﬁ&m

g

(EFF‘OR""’) No you wn'ts
(FIGHT SUSTAIN AS:)

It was a hand to hand fight with no quarter given and none
asked, A fipght with death the penalty fo&alef'ingo

Ao Ha o E %A&{
Preston s¢ : ;

ot

-8 a sieQgE naimer to Steve Murdock's lew!

(bLow) {PALLING BODY)
That should hold you!

(CRY' OUT) Preston!




Anncr;

Joe:

Anner;

28
Bill was down! Joe had lost his gun but gripped a knife,
It was polsed for the death blowo Aqhthe blade descended

toward Bill‘s throat -

(SHOT)

(SCREAM)

The outlaw's hand went limp. He dropped the knife and

- stared stupidly at his helpless, broken arm while Bill

Preston;

Consty

o

Pete;

Preston;
B111;

Preston;

O/m*

scrambled nimbly to his fee§°
What about you, Kiken?
(EFFORT) I'l1l take this one!
(BLOW)
There;
(GASP)
(KING AD LIB BARKS AND SNARLS OUTSIDE)
(BREATHING HARD) That does it!
That dog outside!
It's King, I'il let him in.
(QUICK STEPS AS:)
Keep those men guarded;
(DOOR OPENS)

(KIng IN BARKING, THEN WHIMPERING &
WHINING)

/)/(/u\ z\,{*j{?‘” )

Take it easy; King° There ‘s ' nothing for you to doo -Just—




Preston;
Const;

Preston;

Joe
Prestons
Steve;

Preston;

Const;
Li1l;

Preston;

Bil11;
Preston;
Consty
Praaton;

Jo@}
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(CHUCKLES) King will be sore because he wasn't in
on that fight,

A have a job for King to do. Give re that sack of gold.
Here.

Herwe, boy; get the scent of this bag and see 1f you can

tell me where 1t came from.

(KING WHIMFERING)
(SOBS) MY arm's broken! Can't you do something?
We'll give it attention before we move you;

(GROANS)

Mardock is regaining conscilousness. You better keep

him covered.
I1'11 put handcuffs on him and Pate;
Look at King! He's sniffing of that cupboard;
S b oy Dhiaslkn., BOW
(OPEN CUPBOARD)
(CUE) Viell!
More sacks of gold!
and B11l, they didn't all come from Lem Atterbury!
Sergeant, do you think —-
Consta bla; i'm sure this solves the murder of a year ago;

(WHIMPERING) Ve dmn't)ggmm part in that job!
Murdock handled that one alone!
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Bil1;~;, Did you hear that; Sergeant! Dbd you hear That? He
‘ gaid Murdock killed that man!

3 / / ‘
/ 3 A 6\4 o ; %Ms
Preston; That's right Billo ;?4*tdb/

/C// : 3 cAC o =
ﬁ/(/ 5 Wc) pr ieije

gsolved and Bill is cleared
xhis case is closed!
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