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(USUAL OPENIIG)

Anncrs Curly Dick lioore and the Kane brothers, Steve and
Lippy, were the onhly prisoners iu the liodoc City
Jail. Confined in one of the cells at the rear
of the stone locltup; they waited impatiently for
the nightly check-up when Sheriff loward would turn
them over to the keeping of a deptity. Curly was
at the cell door, peering through the bars at a
second, solid door that led to the sheyiff's office.

(DOOR WILOCIES, OPRIX I BACK)
‘Curly: Here he comes; fellers!

(S7TEPS FADING II0)
Curly: lLet me do the talkin:: If there's any done.

Sheriff: (caimig 1) L*Iell; I see you birds are still in your

cage.
(srmps 920P)
Curly: You're not expecting us to bhust onf, are you, sherirf?
Sheriff: Tlobody ever busted out of this calaboose et,
Curlyse - Got time to p}ay some cards? Je need a fourhh hand,

Sheriff: What do you horse thileves want to do%—-get me in

there and slng ne?



Charlys
Sheraff:

Curly:~

Lippy:

Curly:

Steve:

Curly:

Steve:

Corly:

Curly:

Steve:
Curly:

Lippy:

e vouldn't thinlz of it?

Oh, nol.... ell, blow out that lantern and hit the hay.

It's sure nice to be tucked in be¢ this way...Here
goes the light,

GYLPS FADOG OUY: DOOR CLOSES,
LOCKS IIT BACK)

You got nerve, Curlv--asking him in herc!

(CHUCKLESS) "hat vas one sure way to keep him out, Lippy.

Tlow let's get busy on that wall,
Yeah, ue almost got through it last night,

Steve, pull out that bread wer wadded up and stuck in

the crack.
Okay...7ou vant this speen to dip out the mortar?

It's too short now, I'1l use the wire handle off

the water buclket.
(HoRaTEND I MOTHL)

Yhis mortar's nothing but lime and sand, and it's

80 old 1t's rotten.

I'1l keep an eye on the door to the office.

Do that, Gteve, Lippy, rou watch out the window,
There's a light in bEph Otone's bank down the ailey.

tiust be they do their booli=kecping at ui i't...And
there's the deputy*s horse. I can gee a "inchester

in the saddle scabbard,



*

Chely:

Curly:
Lippy:
Curly:
Lippy:
Curdye
Lippy:
Curly:

Steve:

Liopy:

Curly:

5
SCRATCILINIG TIOISHS)

There, by Jjingt "The wire went through! I can feel
air coming in?

You sure?

One good sheve and that big rock'll break loose!

"Te*ll have »lenty of room to craul out!
T™en let's o}

Take 1t eecsy, Lippy! This Iisn't half of 1t! 7o
rake our getauay good we'll have to have horses,

gung, grub and money,
le can grab uhat ve need on the run.

You're loco?! At hest ve vwon't have much of a start,

I vant ever:thing ha:dy wvhen e make our hreak.
Yeah, but hou uve going to fix it to be tlat uay”

Look, fellers. “here's no rush. 7/e can getx In
and out of this Jail uhencver ve vant to. ‘iee what

I mean®?

Thunderatio'f ‘e can raid this toun any uight anc

have a perfect alibi!

Je can't vait too low:;. Oune of thesc days they'll
be packing us off to the pen on rhaf horse siteeling
charge. ‘/hat's nore, there's a chaince ve'll he ¥iEn
ldentified for that killing in Texes. If they teke

ng back there--(DBRILKS)

TeBll lmou ahout it before hend., ‘e can still run

for it the hard vay 1if ve have to,



Steves
Lippy:

Curly:

Steve:

Curly:

Anner:

Ranger

Tonto:

alle

Let's make a sashay outside tonight just to see howw

it works,

Fellers, I got an ideal! That bank 1s full of money-
and there's the deptity's rifilel

Yeah.,.yeah! It looks like luck's with us, so we'll

play her to the 1imit! Steve, you stay here,
He stayl ‘/hat for, Curly?” .

Somebody's got to be in the cell to answer up in
cagse one of the lawdogs comes back and says somethin B
F1x up our bunks so it*'1l) look like we're in them and

then start snoring.
I savvy.

Lippy, get your shoulder apainst this stone! Ve're

going to hold up that bank right from the jJailhousel
(QIUSIC: TITHRLUDE)

HMeanwhile, the Loue Ranger, camped in the chapparal
Just outslde the fown, had been reading a copy of the
Modoe City 8tar by the light of a small fire.
Suddenly he Jerked himself erect,

Tonto, when you were In town getting this paper, did
you hear anything said about Curly liobre and the Kanpe
brothers?

Only hear talk about horse thieves. 1o one much

interested,



Ranger:

Tonto:

Ranger:

Tonto:

Ranger:

Apner:

Sh eriff:

Bert:

Sheriff:

B ert:
Sheriff:

AD LIB:

w5nn

Moore and the Kme brothers are those thieves, &
according to the fitar, It states that they once

lived 1n llodoc City and only recently returned,,

but makes no mention of the flact they're wanted in
Texag for bank robbery and murder.

Maybe sheriff not know that.

It's an old trick for wanted murderers to allow
themselves to be Jjalled for a lesser crime in

another state. In that way they often save their lives.
Crook should go back to Texas,

et the horses while I put out the fire., WVe're going
to send a telegram to the Rangers, then see the
sheriff!

MUS IC : INTERLUDE

In the J4a1l offlce Sheriff Howard had jammed on his
dtetson and was ready to leave for home. He turned
for a last word to his depufy=-

Bert, don't let thése horse rustlers get you inside

~thelir cell.

I savvy; sheriff,

They're just too ffiendly for any gobd .
(HOOFS FADING IN)

Sounds like those riders are coming here.

I'11 walt a bit,

(WHOAS&-RANGER, (TONTO OUTSIDE)
(HOOFS HAAT: DOOR OFEIB, CLUSES)



Bert:

Sheriff:

Rangers
Sheriff:
Ranger:

Sheriff:
Ranger:
Sheriff:

Ranger:

Sheriff:
Ranger:

Sheriff:

Ranger:

Sheriff:

Ranger:

Look therel
A masked man énd an Injun!

STEPS UP TO HALT)
(CQIING UP) Steady, there! I'm & friepd!
Then what's the idea of hiding your face?

let's talk of a more iImportant matter; sheriff.

Such as what? You talk.

Important.

It1) declde what's more

Those three men you're holding for horse steallng are
wanted Zxx by Texas lavmen for bank robbery and murdefr,

What makes you think so?

My Indian friend and I just came up from the Rio

Grande., On the way ve were told about lioore and the

Kanes,
Then you don*t know them?
No, we've never seen them.

This 1s thélir hone tewn; but they were gone for a

long spell, so maybe you're right.
You should have received a wanted notice about them,

If I did, I missed seeing it. Just walt and T'11
lcok through my riles.

Go ahead. liv sole interest 1s in seeing justice done.

IUS IC: BITHRLUDE



Anncr:

Lippy:

Curly:

Steve:

Lippy:

Lippy:

Curly:

Curly:

Lippy:

“7”

As the Lone Ranger and the sheriff examined a huge
stack of circulars, Curly Moore and Lippy wiggled
through the breach in the back wall of the jail.

o (EFFORTS :SCRAPING NOISES)
(SOFT) vell, Curly, we're out!

(SOFT) Yeah, but just wait...H ey, Steve! We're
putting the stone back. DBe ready to push it out

agaln when we tap on the window.

(BACK, SOFT) I savvy.
(STONES RUBBINIG TOMETH ER)

(SOFT) There! Ohe's in placevagain: Now for that rifle!}
(CAUTIOUS STEPS)

(SOFT) Don't scare the horse!

(SOFT) Whoa, boy8.,..Gteadyl...I got the Winchester!
(gun GLICK)

And she's loaded for bear!..But weive got to put it
back after the job, Ve don't want the deputy getting

curious.

(SOPT) Sure not, llow put the bandanna over your face

and we'll see how things stack up in the bank.

MUSIC: IITTLRLUDE



e

Anncr: Ephriam Stone, president of the Peoples! Bank, s#t
In his office in the rear of the building. His full
grey beard hid all of his face except a nose like the
beak of a falcon and a palr of ageless and inscrutible
eyes. Across a fable from him the cashier, young Jim
Holly, bent o¥er a ledgef, Ag Jim finished summing

up a long columi of figures, old Eph blew out one of

the lamps.

Eph: (BLOWING) Welve been wasting oil; James. One lamp is
enough,

Jim: But Mr. Stone--

Eph: o buts aﬁout 1t. A pemny saved 1s a penny earned.

How you'd better do those figures over agidin,

Jim: You lnow I don't make mistakes in simple addition,

Eph: Jamea; gveryone makes mistakes but me.

Jim: I’prﬂmiséd 1y wife I'd be home egrly.

Ephs (SﬁwPTS)'Promises are only good on notes hacled by
securlity,

Jim: I know hbw Tou repard a mah's word; including your

own. Tou sald you'd ralse my salary i1f I got married.
I'm a “anily man nov—e

Eph: You shouldn't expect me to pay a premium on dutyv. It's
the duty of every bank employee to be a family man, ¥t
givesrﬁhe bank a neasure éf protédtion agalinst the
possisility that he'll steal meney to spend in dancehslls
apc gambllng déns,

Jin: Yous never married.



Ephe

. Jime

Eph:

Jim:

Eph:

Curly:

Eph:

Jim:

Curly:
Jim:
Eph:

Curly:

Lippy:

Eph:

James, I own the bank. (GIUCKLES)

And you run the town, You think vou're king of all

creation, You even forced me to name my baby after

youl

(CHUCKLES) I want my name to live after me., You showld
be proud of being the father of Ephrlam 8tome Holly,

Proud! I'm going to quit this job and change his memm
name! It's bad enough for him to be the chilld of a
gstarving cashiler without belng the godson of a slave-

driving old miser!
Tut, tut; James]

(KNOCK O DOCR)
(OUTSIDE, CALLS) Hey, Eph! Your roof's on fire!
Fire! Oh; my money! The safe isn't fire-proof!
Get 1t open! I'1l go outside and see about the fire!
( _ (RMMITIG STEPS:DOOR UNLOCIE, OIEIN)
Get back in there with your hands up! |
It's a holdup!
(BACK) VWhat's this mean?
Shut that door, pardner!

(DOOR CiD: 10 eSTEPS 70 TIALT)

Gtand avay from that safe, vou 4ld goat! Don't

try to close it.

Don't shoot.,



Curly:
Lippy:

Curly:

Lippy:
Curly:

Eph:

Curly:

Eph:

Curly:
Jim:

Eph:

Jim:

Curly:

Curly:

Jim:

See whatt®s in 1tl I'll cover them!
Criminy, look at the greenbacks and bonds!

Leave the heavy money, Take the paper, then look for

Zuns,
How'm I going to carry this stuff?
lMake a sack out of your shirt!

lo, no. >lease go! You can't rob my bank! (EFFORT)
I won't let youl

(SCUFFLE)
(STRUGGLE) .let loose of my rifle barrel!

(EFFORT) Run; James?! He can't shoot now! Run!
Get help!

(EFFORT) You old foolf- I'll show youll (AD LIB STRUCGLE)
(STRUGGLE) Hang on to the rifle, boss. I'll grab his arm.
(STRUGGLE) Mo...ho, save yourself}

(SHOT :CROAN:BODY FALL)
You==you shot him!

The miserly polecat asked for it!{ And you'll get tle

game !
No more shoofing! I've got the cash. let's get out,
Don't try to follow us, feller!

(8TEPS: DOOR OPENS, CLOSES)

lir, Stonel Ir, Stone!



Sheyiff:

Tontos.

Sheriff:

Ranger:

Sheriff:

Ranger:

Sheriff:

Tonto:
Jim:
Sheriff:

Jimse

Sheriff:

(CcqiIng ur, PANCTIG)

it

Jameﬂ'..,dﬂn'tm.-dﬁntt Change.o.baby'ﬂ hame .
(GASPS, DIES)

mugic: INTERLUDE
(PAPERS RUSTLING)

Well, masked man, that finishes the Tile and there’s
nething here. Say, what's the Injun doing at the dowr?

(BACK) e hear-um shot.

Don't get excited, (CHUCKIES) If I yun every time I
heard somebody burning powder in this town I'd have
my legs wore off plumb up to my knees.

I don't suppose you receive all the vianted notices that

are sent out in other gtate s.
Hope,

Well, I've taken it upoa myself to uire the Rangers
in Austin,

1 don't mind; mister. Yoi've convinced me you're oh
the sfide of the law and I'll Le right glad to have
you're help,

(RUMITIG OTEPS FADING IN)
(BACK) Some feller fnnning this way!
(BACK, CAILS) Sheriff!
dounds 1iRe Jim Holly, the baik cashier!

The bani:'s been robbed!...

tuo meni.... hey killed lir. Sionel

Killed hini...let's get over thero!



Ranger:
Sheriff:
Ranger:

Sherifrf:

Curly:

Steve:

Lbppy:

ateve:

Curly:

Anncr:

Jim:

Sheriff:

Bert:

4RUIMNING STEPS)
Come on, Tonto!
Going along, mister?
No, we'll look for the bhandits® trail!
Good! 1I'11l send posses out later.,
MUSIC: TITTLRLUDE

(SOFT) Well, Steve, uwe're back in jail again, low
let them look for us!

WSOFT) What aid you get?

(SOPT) Ten or twenty thousand in cash, a lot of

valuable paper and three guns.
(SOFT) You can't keep the stuff in here}

(S0FT) there's a better place for 1t? Culck, Lbppy!
Ve'll staah it inside these straw ticks and then turn

In for the night.
MUSIC:: ITTLRLUDE

Several hours later Jir llolly was back in Sheriff
Howard's office. ‘Dale and nervous, the young cashier
had told and retold his story to the puzzled sheriff
and his deputy. He was saylinhg—

Sheriff, you and Bert act as if you doubted my word!
llaybe so,
(DOOR OITIIS )

Sheriff, the masked man and Injun are bacl:!



Sheriff:

Ranger:

Sheriff:

Tonto:

Jim:

Sheriff:

Ranger:

Jim:

Ranger:

J1 m:

Ranger:
Jim:

Rangers

(DOOR CLOSES&STEPS IN)
Well, mister, did you cut the outlaws' trail?

No, sheriff. e circled the town. e didn't find
any dign,

That just ahout settles it.
every street around this block at the time of the

There vere people on

shooting; but no one saw the owlhoots either horseback

or on foot,
That so0.

cheriff, I told you they came and went by. the alley
door.,

Sure you did; Jim., Dut that alley don't go anywhere

except by this jailhouse and to the street. I didn't

see no tracks there.
Jim, €an you describe the bandits.

I don't know who you are or vhy I should tell you,
but they had bandannas over thelr faces and wore

cowhands' clothes,

Is that all you noticed?

Yes~—-no, wait! One took off hils shirt to make a sack

and I saw a bullet scar on hls back,
What did they td@e?
The currency, valuable papers and thigee guns.

Guns?...Sheriff, doisn't that strikey you as being
strange?



Sheriff:

Rancer:

Sheriff:

Jime

Sheriff:

Jim:

Sheriff:

Sheriffs

3 but hate him,

vl

It sure does, I never heard of holdub men wasting
good getavay time £o get gung after they had the

dinero,
V/hat do you nake of 1it?

I hate to say 1t; but this wasn't any regular holdup.

Someone's covefing up and he went a little to far

with his faking when he put those puns into his yarn.
Sheriff, you certainly don't suspect me!

Jim, I've been yvourfriend, but you needed money and
Eph Stone treated you like a dog., A feller who passed
the banlk just before the shooting told me he heard

you two having a set-to, You Were talking back as if

you didn't expect to stay long on that job,

e had quarrels, yes. DBut they didn't mean anything.
He provoked me; he rodg me; but 1t-was his way of
showing he liked me, He never minded when~I argued.
He wanted to be human, but didn't know hows And

tonight he took a bullet to save me.

I can®t swallow that. Eph was a cantahkerous old

AS :
curmidgeon e everybody knous, & d you couldn't help
Jim, yor robbed and killed him...Now

where's.the money“

No! Ne! You're not serious! You can't think that

of me!

I'd have to thikifhe same thing about my brother if
he was in your boots...Bert, He's reaching for your
gunt



e

Bert: He's got 1t!

Jim: Stay im front of me; Bert!

Ranger: Tonto, block the dopr!

Jims Stand still, all of you!

Ranger: Jim; arpp -that gun! You can't get avay md you're

only making things worse for yourself!
Jim: I'd rather he shot than hang!

Sheriff: K'1l get nim!

Ranger: Hold your fire, sheriff!,.low Jtm; I'm comgng after
. you? ' \
(STEPS)
Jims (H YSTERICALLY) Don't come any closer!
Ranger: I'm coming!
Jim: One more step and I'1ll—

(STEPS H ALT: BLOW: BODY FALL)
Sheriff: You knocked him out! Hood work?
Ranger: I'm sorry I had to do it!
Sheriff: Sorry! In another second he'd have plugged Bert or you!
Ranger: It's more probable that he'*d have shot himself.

Sheriff: Maybe you should have let him do it for the sake of
his family.

Ranger: I'm not convinced of his guilt., You have no real
evidence against him, only circumstances which make
it appear that no one else could have committed the oime.



Sheriff: That's good enough for me.
Jims (GROANS)
Tonto: Him come tol.QHere; me help you up.

Sheriff: Bert, take him back to the cells! I'm charging him
with robbery a d murder?

MUSIC: INTERLUDE
COLERCIAL

Anner: Although the Lone Ranger doubted that Jim Holly was
guilty; the young cashier had been chérged with a holdup
murder actually committed bjr Jallbreakers who returned
to thet cell after the crime in order to establish
a perfect alibi. As the maiked man and Tonto watched,
Jim was led to the rear of the jail where the real
killers lay laughing at the law,

(STEPS)
Bert: I'm locking you in this cell, Jim, You'll be here alone.
- Jim: Be rt , I'm sorry I made trouble. I wouldn't have shot
anyone, ,
(STEPS H ALT)
Bert: Okay. Just take it easy and I'1l bring you somé coffee,
(CELL DOOR CLOSESi, LOCKS)
Cur;y: (BACK, CALLS) Hey deputy! What's going on?

(STEPS)

BBert: You fellers still avuale?



Curly

>0

B ert:

Lippy:

Curly:

Bert:

Curlys
Steve:

Lippy:

Bert:

Curly:

Bert:

Curly:

Bert:

o
(STEPS HALT)

You woke us up slamming that cell door; Who's our
neighbor?

The cashier from the bank down the alley. We got hip
for robbing the place and killing his boss,

Vell, boil my bones!

(CHUCKIES) Good thing we got a real alibl or you'd
try to bdame us. I expect you'd like to hang a bank
Jﬂb on us.

Maybe we will., A masked man is in the office right

now and he claims three fellers with the same names
you've got are wanted for a bank job down in Texas.

A masked man, did you say!
H e's Boco!
Who 1s he?

He must be some kind of bank detective; I reckon.
He's wired the Rangers for descriptions of the men

they're hunting.
Yeah?

He 1sn't sure about you. And he's not sure about that
cashier either,

He 1sn'§, eh? (PAUSE) Say, I'd like to talk to that
masked hombre. Uend him back here, will you?

Okay .

(STEPS FADING OUT)



Lippy:

Steve:

onrly:

Lippy:
Curly:

Lippy:

Curlys

Ranger

L 3 ]

Curly:

Ranger:
Curly:
Ranger:

Curly:

Ranger:

(sS0FT) Curly; you'll spoil everything!?

(SOFT) 1If that feller trailed us all the way from
Texas, he's plumb dangerous!

(SOFT) Yeah, too dangerous to live!

(SOFT) You can't shoot him here! The law would
be after us in no time!

§SOFT) There's another way of getting rid of him
and covering our getaway at the same time,

(SOFT) He's coming

(SOFT) Get back out of the corridor light!
(STEPS HALT)

Did you‘men want to see me?

lister, vou're all wrong about us and that Texas
business, Vle're rustders, not killers. And we don't
like killers,

Is that &o?
Just to prove 1t; we're-agggg giving you a tip.
Go on.

In our game vie get around and hear things., A vhile
back, before vie got Jalled, we heard two hombres

talking about holking up Eph Stone's bank. The
way they planned it, they vere going to hole up
right in toun till things cooled off a little.

ilhere did they propose to hide?



Curly:
Ranige r:
Curly:

Ranger:

Ranpgeire

Jims

Ranger:

- Ranger:

gurly

e

Lippy:

Curly:

teve:

GE oo

=] Qe

In an o0ld hay shed by the hotel stables.
Is that all you heard?
It's all I'm telllng and 1t ought to be enough.
Very welle

(STEPS FADING BACK)
(A LITTLE BACK) Mister!

(STEPS HALT)
(A LIPTLE BACK) Well, Jim,

(BACK) I neard what those fellows told youl! It
nmust be the truth!

(RACK) It could explain what's happened.,

(BACK) You'll look into 1t, won't you? (DESPERATE)
Won't you? |

£BACK) I'11 investipate.
STEPS FADING OUT)

(SOFT) He fell for it, fellers! Grab the suag.
Stow 1t in your pockets, boots, shirts! Fix up the
bunksi Ue've got to move fast! '

tlhat % we going to do?—lay for nim at the shed?

Te'll get nim, rustle horses from the stable and
then set fire to the whole shebang.,

What for?



Curly:

Steve:

Curly:

Lippy:

Curly:

Anncr:

- ¢

Use your heads! lothing scares this town more'n
a fire. llobody'll notice us in the excitement. Lmkely‘

we won't be missed for hours.

You're foxy, Curly, but suppose the masked man shows,ap
with the sheriff and a big posse?

He won't! Bank detectives always work alohe =o's to

get all the glory and reward money.

I' guess we got everything, Curly.

Then here we go through the wall} -
MUSID: IIITERLUDE

As the outlaws slipped avay to set their tirap, the
Lone Ranger and Tonto mounted their horses in front

- of the Jail,

AD L1B:  (MOUNTING EFFORTS, GIDATS)

Anncr:

Tonto:

Ranger

Tonto:
Rangér

Tonto:

<
a

(HOOFS )

The masked man gave his companion a brief sccount of
his conversation with Clrly lioore, Then the Indian asked—

Vhat you think of story?

It's plausible, but I don't believe it. llioore and
the Kane brothers are notorious for their iricks.

Jhat you figure them fellers do?

I don't know-but I'm going to investigate the hayshed,

Hon we get there?
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Ranger: It's on the alley that runs behind the Jail,
but we'll follow the street as far as the depot. I

want you to find out if2. there's been an answer to
that telegram,

Tonto: Me see light in depbt window.

Ranger: Then the telegrapher is still on duty. I'1l stop
here and walt for you. Whoa, Silver.

Tonto: (Get-um up, Scout!
MUSIC: INTERLUDE
Anncr: Tonto hurried to the telegraph office and

found that the Lone Ranger's message had
been answered. He secured the reply, then

rejoined the masked man.

(HOOFS COMING IN )
(NITE NOISES)

Tonto: Vhoa, Scout!
(HOOFS HALT)
Tonto: You got mawer; Kemo Sabay. Here,
Ranger: Good !
(PAFER RUSTLILIG)
Ranger: I can't see to readit. The moon's going down,
Tonto: Me strike match for you.

(MATCH STRIKENGY)



2B
Ra nger: The Texas Rangers want the sheriff to hold Moore
and the Kanes. The descriptions they glve fit the

prisoners, What's this? Tonto, strikex another match!

(MATCH STRIKING)

Ranger: Hem-m., .Now I Know what to expect at that shed!
Tontos What is that?
Ranger; An ambush! Come on; Silver!
Tonto: Get-um up; Scout!
(HOOFS )
MUSIC: INTERLUDE
Annhcr: The three Jallbreakers crouched in the shadow of the

hay shed. Lippy and Steve fingered thelr guns as
Curly gave them last-minute instructions.

Curly: Now 1s it all clear?

Lippy: Sure., lle aad Steve ualt inside the shed and you
close in on the varmint from behind,

Curly: Don't shoot unless you have to. The less noise the

better untlil we're ready to ride.

Steve: There's people stlll avale in the hotel wet.
Lippy: How you going to take care of him?
Curly: I'1l1l crack his head with a gun barrel.

Steve: I wish we'd rustled some horses the first fthing.
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Curly: I didn't think we'd have time; Steve, We'll
flet horses, That stable there i1s full of saddle
stock,
Lippy: Listen! I thought I heard a horse!
Curly: Then let's get ready!
MUSIC:IITERLUDE
Anner: The Lone Renger and Tonto had dismounted and stood

studying the dark alley where the bank robbers waited.
The masked man was saying -

Ranger: (SOFT) Tonto, they have the advantage of position,
but they may not know there two of us.

Tontos (SOFT) That so. They never see me,

Ranger

(2]

¥ou move in on the shed fron this side, If1ll approach
it from the other.

Tontos Me savvy.
B ddian, o MURIC: HNITHRLUDE
Anners Merping hinself with'the éhadows; Tonto inched his way

toward the,building-wherevthe,outlaws expected the
masked man to keep a rendezvous with death. e palned
the open door and paused; gtralning his senses to detect
the preéence‘of others. Then he heard ft—the o gh

of an-escaping breath, He took one noiseless step and
froge as a lodger In the hotel crossed his room with

a Lamp and a beam of 1ighf flashed through the window,
For an instant the Indian stood in silhdette and in that
inatant Curly sprang, his gun raised high. 7%he eight.
%gﬁgtpgr?e1 s;ashed ddwnuf _



Curly:

Lippy:

e

Curly

Curly:

Steve: .

Curly:

Lippy:

Lippy:

Curly:

Steve:

Ranger

Gurly:

Lippy:

Sl

(BLQI :BODY FALL)

Got Hmm-!r

What next?

Drag him Inside and I'll set the hay burning!
(DRAGGTIIG NOISES)

That's far enough!

llaybe somebody'll rescue him. He isn't dead.

I'11 fix that! I felt a padlock on the door. It's
open, ready to snap,

Well; touch her off md let's go!

(MATCH SCRA'CCHES )
There she goes! The place'll burn like powder!
Come on.

(DOCR CLOBES:LOCK SNAPS)
(LAUGIIS) Adios, masked mant

(RUNITITIK: STEPS FADING IM)
Who's that?
(CQIING UP) Don't move; amy of youl

(S7EPS HALTY

It's the masked man! I know his volce! Ve got the

urong man,

let hin have 1t



(SHOTY )
Stéve: Shoot at his gun flashed!
Curly: I'm out of shells!
(SHOTS)
Ranger: Drop your guns!
Curly: Don't shoot again! Ve'll give up!
Ranger: - There's a 1ight comin throwh the cracks in that

shed! You've set 1t afire!

Lippy: '"Twasn't me that done 1it!

Ranger: (CALLS) Tonto, where are you?
Tonto: (BACK) Ve inside! Place burning!

Ranger: This door—-it's locked! Where's the key®
Steve: There 1isn't any!

Ranger:  (cALLS) Tonto; try to break through!
(IAMMERING GN BOARDY)
Tonto: (BACK) That dooy plenty so0lid!

4FIRE CRACKLING)

Ranger:  Lie down, you banditst Clasp your hands over your
heads!
L1ppy: Okay. . .okay!

(HALZLRING ON BOADDS)

Tonto: (BACK) 1lle can't get through! Fire get worse!



Ranger:

Curly:

Lippy:

Tonto:

Ranger:

Tontos

Ranger:
Tonto@

Ranger:

Tonto}

Ranger :

Lippy:

Curlys

26
(CALLS) I'1l get you out! (EFFORT) I think I can pry

the hasp off with a gun barrel! (EFFORT) I've got it
gtarted!

(S0FPT) Now's our chance!
Come on!
(RUMITIIIG STEDPS FADINE ouT)

(BACK) What happen?

~ They're getting away! (LFFORT)Bult it can't be helped!

(EFFORT) There, I've ot the staple out! I'm opening
the door!

(DOOR OPENS: FIRE LOUDER)
That plenty close, Kemo &labayt!
Your head! You're hurt!
Not much. llaybe we better give fire alarm.
It won't be necessary. Listen!

(ALARM BELL III BACK)
Then what we do?

Ve're golng after the outlaws. T think I know where
they'll hide!

MUSIC: INTERLUDE
(RUNIING STEPS TO HALT)
(BREATHING IEAVILY) Where'll we go Curly?

Je'x® haven't any horses or guns and that masked man

will be rieht on our heels in a little while. Where
cai we go

Lo la o T ¥ N lnﬂl’



Steves

Curly:

Lippy:

Curly:

AB LIB:

Ranger:

Tonto:

Bert:

Sheriff:

Ranger:

Bheriff:
Rangers

Sheriff:

o T
Ye're almost back to the jail.

The masked man didn't dee our faces. Our cell is still
the safest place for us.

(HOOFS FADING IN)

Maybe that's him coming!

Come on! let's get Wack inside!
MUSIC: INTERBUDE
(HOOFS)
VHOAS
| (HOOFS HALT)

Tonto, you wiatch the back of the jail whide I see the
sheriff,

Me savvy.

(DISIOMITING EFTORTsHTEPS $DOOR OPENS,
CLOSES )

(BACK) The masked man is hackl
(STLPS UP 70 HALT)
I wadojust leaving for the fire, mister.

Theee of your prisoners left for that fire quite a v
while ago. In fact, they set it}

How walt a minute!
Look at this telegram!

Rrom the Rangers,eh? And vou're right about L'oore and
the Kanes.



Ranger:

Sheriff:

Ranger:
Sheriff:

Bert:
Sheriff:
Ranger:

Sheriff:

Tonto:

Ranger:

Bért:

w2 G
Read the rest.

It says here-well; smoke me down! It says Lippy Kane
has got a gunshot scar in his back! (PAUSE) And Jim
degcribed that kind of a scart UNow I'm beginning to

seel

With that fact to go on, all the pleces of the puzzle
fall into place.

Bert, you fetch them fellers in here and let Jim
Holly out!

You bet I will!
(STEPS FADING OUT)

How they been getting out; mister?

Through a hole in the wall, I suppose.

A hole! Then they might get away from Bert!
SHOT OUTSIDE)

(OUTSIDE, CALLS) You get back!Prontol

My Indian friend seems to have takenh cire of that,
Sheriff,

(STEPS FADINIG II1)

(CQIING UP) Here they are, sheriff! And look what
Jim's got!

(STEPS 11 ALT)

It's all the stuff from the bank} They were trylng

to hide 1t!



Sheriff:

Curly:

Jim:

Sheriff:

Jim:
Sheriff:

RANGER :

e

Now you; Monre; and you two Kanes! Texas wants to
hang you; but I reckon you'll hang right here. And
tiil you do I'm chaining some forty-potnd cannon
bells to your legs,

do ahead! Ve know we're licked, But it wasn't you

who done it, It was that masked man.

Sheriff, see what I've found in these papers! It's
Mr. Stone's will s d he left everything to my baby,
his godaon! :

Well, Jim, I gure have got a lot to apologize for.
It looks like I was wrong about everyone but the maitked

mah.,

fho 1s he?
He's tie Lone Ranger!
(BACK)#sHI&Y OwSILVER--AUAY!

THEME

/\, !



