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(USUAL omm)

] Jones , the trad ler, » known among the Sioux tribes
=3 IapL or "Talker' because of his flair for the
kind of orgtory they admired was almost ready to
leave 'the town of Bo:tstrap on one of his periodic
rbundé of the Indian camos; His wagon; loaded
With,guns;fblankets;'beadsl tobacco and‘rirewarer
stood 1n front of Seth Lane's stor e; He was at

the counter making payment For the golds in gold
coin°

(COINS CLINKING)

The trader was a cadaverous man who Wore greasy
buckskins dand an equally greasy beard; AOn his
shoulder perched a tame crdw; As 1ts master

paid over a final coin, the bird fluttered dovm
beside the pile of shining gold pieces croaking~«

(CRQAKS)
Theré y6u bé;"Séthf you old skinflint,

Corrent and thank you, Iapi. But tell me; are you
taking that ornery crow'along to the Indian village?

Sure an. I alm to get rich With;him;
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Séth: Rich! (IAUdHS) You'll be lucky to get back
alive, mmch 1ess deal off your goods at a profit.
The Indian haven't got much left £0 trade 'these
days s and they*re acting mighty hbstaeious,

Iapi, I know my Ihdians, I'm not scaréd of thém._

éﬁa; (CROAKS)

Seth; ihy don'f you 1ear;n that there fowl to talk?

iépi : He can say éil 1 want ﬁim to say righ{: nom

ééth.; He's been riding around on you ever since you been

back in town, amd I never heard him do anything but
caw like any other crow,,

Iapi; He talks Sibuxd
Seth; Dontt josh me; Iap1!
Iapi: It's the truth. For rix mant’qs I been working on

: mm, Ietting him see his :t‘eed but holding it ort
't1il he~ imitated what I was saying.

Seth; Hm~m,

Tapis Now he'll say five or six things in the Dakotah
language. What he says depends on how I hold my
hand,

' Setn; Well, I don't know the Stoux lingo, 80 if he just

talked plain crow I wouldh't know the difference.
Bird; (CROAKS)

Seth; Look there at that black cuss! He's got a five
dollar gold~plece in hls beak! He's flying off
with 1%¢
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Osh-ye! Come back here!

He flew out the door! I'1l wring his neck?
No you won't{ Hersa's enother five donai-s.

Well it's your moﬁey and your bird , but I sure
wouldn't have no thieving rascal 1ike him around.
Will he come back?

Course he will, He just took that coin because 1t
was bright., He's always carrying off cartrildges,
beads and things.

What's he do with them?

Hides them sdinewhere; I never bothered to ook -
for his cache.

Blamed if you two don't make a good pair.

Birds of a feather, eh? Well, I reckon I'11
walt for him out on the wagon.

(STEPS FADING BACK)

Dontt forget I'm hers to buy anything you bring
back - If you get back!?

(FADING BAK) Look for me coms August, BSo long!
MUSIC: Interlude

Outside the teepee of Big Crow, war chief of the
Santee Siowx, the tribal leaders were gathered
around a council fire;' At the Chief's left side _
squatted Iapi Jomes with his crow on his shoulder.
The ceremonial pipe had passed around the »circle
and as the trader handed it back to his host , the
bird cocked its head - -
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(CROAKS)

Great Chief Big Crow, I have told you that this
bird is your brrother and brings a message to you
from Wakan Tarka, your Father in the Sun.

(CROAKS) O~lan-mak-teh-ka! How! How! (CROAKS)

Truly this crow spseks the tongue of the Dakotahs!
He 1s a mighty medicine bird!

(CROAKS) Mul-toh-mash-ank -

Great Chieﬁ*:mur broth‘er CIrow says you have
talled your p¢ople! The white men have stolen
the land of tie Dakotahs!

it 18 so! W ghéum right; But euf guns are e
( CR(MS)‘ I--1-p1-ton-gog~wah |

He’ says, " listen to me; Iapi;

Let fmir whisie brother speak!

Great Chief, the medicine bird has told me how
sou can gel many good rifles.

(crunTs)

S}:age c’oa}ches carry gold dust ‘and money in boxes
and bags, The'.bird saps that you must take those
boxes and 1?ags;,‘ ;,You must. take the paper money.;
gold and bx%i ght stonet which the white trave:gers
carryor wea.r. A11 'th.iis‘ yéu must give to ms,

Then I will buy a gun for each of your warriors.

My-brothers! Brothers of the crow! . Let us touch
the sacred bird and do its bidding!
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(INDIANS, A LITTLE BACK) HOW! HOW! HOW!

- MUSIC Interlude

Some weeks later the Lone Ranger and Tonto were
camped alohg the stage route leading 'to Bootstrap.
It was mght and the two squat;ted besme a mall
mire.. As a coffese. pot simmered on the coals,

the maaked man reread a letter from & high |
oi’ricial in Washington which had brought him and
his Indian friend to that lonely and forbidding
spot. Tonto was asking - -

Who is feller we wait for?

i investigator for the Bureau of Indian Affairs.
If nothing unforseen has developed, he'll s on
thé ‘stage that's due ’c'o;pass thru here tomorrow
on thé way to Bootstrep.

(GRUNTS) Vhere meéet nim?
We'll follow the stage to town and combact him
there,

Plentjr stages been attacked by Indians nearby.

My friend in Washington says that 1s why the
Inves-tigatqr is being sent here., The Government
considers ‘the attacks most unusual and 1is deeply

| cbncerned;

Me not savvy that. Indians kill people on stage
ever sinceé them start runninga

Yes, but they’re now carrying away the mail bags and
express boxes and stripping the victims of money and

Jewelry. That is somsthing new,
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Unm. Most indians afrald to touch things that
have white man's writing or printing.

I'd like to know what conquered their superstitious
fear so suddenly.,

Maybe them fellers — - (BREAKS)
(HORSE NICKERS)

Silver warn us! Somebody around;
(SHOT RICBCHET)

That shot came from the bushes on our right. We'll
walt for another and fire at the gun flash, :

(SHOTS, RICOCHETS, YELLS IN BACK)
Indians¢
Come on!

(SHOTS, YELLS, HOOFS, FAIL NG OUT)
Them fellers running away! Me hit one in 1ag_;
We'll see howbadly he‘s hurt_;

Just young feller. - No scars on back to show him

go thru sun dame torture that makes man of Sioux,

Try to get him to talk while we take care of his

wound,
(INDIAN GIBBERISH)
(GIBBERISH)

Him Long Lance from Bip Crow's village. Him and

other young braves try to stesl our horsss.
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(GIBBERISH)

Him t611ling us because him plenty mad at white
fler with 'talking crow, Him say white feller
lie and tell him crow keep him from getting Shﬁta

Find out more about that white man. Then ask
Where the Chief and older warriors are,

(GIBBERISH)
(GIBBERISH)

Eithet Long Lance not knéw more or him not tell,
wnat we do with him?

v'.Leave hinu His friends will come back When wa grz@

I wan‘b them to know, too that; *fhe White medicmh
men l1ed,

We tzfail young bucks to Big Crow's camp?

Big Crow and the older braves sren't there.,

How you know that‘?

With: ﬁhe Chiefs and- proven braves: aroundﬁ a Sloux
under:-the -age of the sun dance torture doesn"t get
a chance to go on a horse-stealing adventure, ‘
They watch s,heir young dare«devils too closelyo :

Big Gt i fighting i Bl g
raid thsmselves: .

Yes and they may attack the stage bex“ore it gets
here. ‘Coms aml '

" musIC: Interlude.
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Anncrs In the gray light of early morning the stdge to
Bootstrap golted over a stretch of rock-strewn
trail in the Badlands.

(STAGE NOISES)

Guarded by five cavalrymen and a Sergeaﬁt under
the command of Lleutenant Ned Colter, the big
Concord carr;ied but two paying passengérs - one
a sharp-eyed man, who professed to be studying
Indian 1ife, and the other a girl in the fashionable
- traveling garb of the East, A third occupaht of
the inside seats was Lieutenant Colter, whose interest
in the girl was such that he _had turned his horse
over to the Sergeént to lead, The officer was
excusing his presence — —

(FADE STAGE NOISES TO INFERICR)

Ned: My norse plcked up a stone; Miss Langs Or may I

call you Sue?
Sue; Certainly, Ned., We've traveled far emough together

for that; but don't you think your excuse for
getting in here is rather - - lame?

Ned: Lame! Oh, I see! (LAUGHS)
Layton; You're blushing, Lieutenant., (CHUCKLES)
Sue § That was rude of me, Bed., DBut don*'c you think you

should be riding with your men?

Neds My Sergeant s an old Indian fighter, and I'm new
out here, I'd be in his way if 1t came to a fight.

Sue s Do you think therets any danger of that?
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No_,' S};e“,‘_ ~ The sight of uniforms should be enough
to dissuade the Stoux from attacking. |

Is the Amy escorting all stages now?

Mr. Layton, our command 1s too small for that.
This 18 a special detall.

How 1s that?

Sue's father 18 a big outfitter in Bootstrap,
He persuaded the Colonel to give her our protection.
after learning that she was returning from the mast,

Dad’s 2 dear! But he shouldn't have done that!

I want to meet your fatner; Miss Lane, No Boubt
he can tell me & lot about ths Indians and Indian

traders,

0f course he éam

I suppose he supplles guns and Tirewabter to the
traders,

I really don't know, I've been in schodl in the
Eas't 80 long - -

(INTH{RUPTS) See here ’ mster' Are yau mplying
that $ue 's father 19 a contrabandist‘?

NOt at: all., He has a per.tect right to ssll such
things to traders, but 1t*s a serious offense for
the 'traders to pass them along to the Inmans. In

the hands of an :v‘»Imlian, ‘awinchester and a jug add
up -.to;---murdero

We haven't men enough to stop contraband rummers.
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Layton; I understand that; They can only be stopped by
the refusal of the outfitters to supply them,
What outfitter‘will put himself out of a profitable
and legitimate business?

Sue; I'm going to talk to Dad about that. I'm sure -
(BREAKS)

(SHOTS, YELLS, GIDDAFS)
(VHIPCRACKS, HOOFS AND WHEELS FASTER)

(BCREAMS) Indians

Ned We've been ambushed!

Layton; They're all around 'us!

Ned: Look aftsf .Sue; 1 'gv”e got to get out to my men! |

Layton§ Don't open the door! Smash the glass 80 we can
sn00t

- (GLASS BREAKS, SHOTS, YELLS)

Ned: (CALLS) Close m; m'erii Close int

Laybon; Got your head back, Lieutenant!

Nedf I've got to sae! (éALIS) F‘aster; men §

sue : ‘(SCREA'MS) "Loogcz There's an Indian right outside}

He's got a bow}
Layton: I'11 ge’c him!
| (SHOT,. YELL)
Ned§ That arrow! ‘(GROAN)_ Pull it out of my shoulder!

Sue: Ned's hit?
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Layton; The doorts uniaooked! He's falling out..'
Sue s I can't hold him!
- Layton: He's gone! They've got the drivar} and guard; too!

(SHOTS, YELLS)
Sue: The stags 1& Btopping!

(HOOPS, VHEELS SLOWER)

‘Layton; This is the end!

Sue; Shoot mo, Mister Layton: Don't let them take
me alivel : l

Layton; . Steady 1fiss Lane} I — Oh -~ I'm shot!

Sue: You; too! Oh hesven!

(HOOFS, WHEELS STOP)

Voice: ' (CLOSE UP, YRLLS) Vhite squaw! Me got you!
Sue 3 You red beast! (SCREAMS) Let me go!
(SHOTS, YELLS)

MUSIC: Interlude.

Mner; Meenvhile , the Wéunded Lientenant; rolling clear
of the wheels and hoofs Shen he fell from the stage
had been picked up by the Sergeant. The cav}alrymen
had emptied their revolvers and carbines and as the
stage slowed to a stOp; they forged ahead; cutting
thelr way with sabers; '

(HOOFS)

Sergeant; Close in, men! Follow me! We're getting thrul
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With a ‘way of escape open before them; one of
the troopers looked back and shouted-

'I'hﬁéy'i*é looting the stag;e; Sarge! They've captured
tha girls | |

(FAINTLY) Pull up, Sergeant. (EFFORT) Halt the
mets 5

I ca*t obey that erdar; siry.

Sue - Miss Lane - we've gob t6 rescue her! Face
back, I say! V

It would be suicide for us and she won't be killed,
We've got to report to the Post. Then the command
can rescue her,

You're disobeying orders! (EFFRT) I'1ll have
you court-martialed?

I'11 take that chance; sir!
Sar‘ge; ‘thére's dust oﬁ the tré.il aheadi
More Indians: Detachment halt?
(VHOA'S)

(HOOIS HALT)
What ‘11l we do‘é

Make the horses 1lie down and we'll try to stand
them off!

(HOOFS FADING IN)
I only see two and just omefs an Injuni

The other's a masked white mani
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(COMING IN) Hold your fire! We're friendst!

(WHOA'S)
(HOORS 1IALT)
We heard the shooting. What happened?

Injuns attacked the stage. It's back there behind
the rise.

Me héér-;-um give victory yells!
(YELLS IN BAK)
'I‘hey'ré Still back there! Let's got golng!
Not so fast!
Who aré you to give orders? vhat does that mask mem ?

Never mind that! TVhat happened to the people on
the stage. ' '

Dead! (EFFCRT) All but 4 girl! My men wouldn't
go back to save her. (EFFORT) And I°'m woundsd.

We'll go after her! Come on, Tonto!

Then we '11 go too! Follow him; mens At the
gallop!

(GET AWAY AND QIDAPS)
‘MUSIC: - Interlude

The curtain falls on the first act of our Lone
Ranger story. Before we continue with the next
exciting scenss, please permit us to pause for

Just a moment.
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(COMMERCIAL)

Incited by a crooked traderlwith a talkihg crcw;
Indians had attacked a stage; capturing Sue Laneé
and killing a govermment agent before he could
meet the Lone Ranger. As the savages celebrated
on the scene of their victory; the masked man ahd
Tonto, followed by soldilers who had survived the

massacre, charged over & nearby hill.
(HOOFS)

Cdme on; Silver!

G1ttum up, Scout?

We've caught the Indiéns off guard!

Them,see‘uS«how: Te better shoot!
(SHOTS)

Watch out for the girl! One of them has her on

2 horse!

A1l head away now! Only got bows and arrows and
buffalo guns! | |

We'll hit them from the right and rear &s they run!
(SHOTS, YELLS)
We get close to Indian with girl!
I'm trying a shot!
(sHOT)
Him hit! Him drop her!

Keep the Indians running! I'l11l get her!
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- (sHOTS)

Whoa; Silver!
(HOOF'S HALT)

I'm a friend, Miss! (DISMOUNTING EFFORT) Are
yon hurt?

(WVEAKLY) No -~ no - the Indians -~ - (BREAKS)

They're gone! You're safe nowi I'm taking ybu

on mw{horse!

You —- you're wearing a maskz

Never mind that; Here come the soldiers!
(HOOF'S IN TO HALT)

(&fﬁiOA*S)

Sue; are you all right?

Ned! I thought you were dead! You - (BREAKS)

but you're'woundedz
An, arrGW‘wbund; It - 1t 1sn't serious;
Let's get back to the stage;' Come on; Silver!
(GIDDAPS) |
(HOQF'S)
Did you‘know the other passengers; Miss?
There was only one —— a Mr; Layton;
Layton!

Vas he a friend of yours?
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Ranger; I was to meet him. ?moa; Silver.

Ad 11b; (VHOA 3)
(HOOR'S nam?)i
Sue Put me down, gter. I weht t0 ook after the
Lieittanant. | |
Réi;fger; Help rt;e‘z'-‘ down, Tonto. (Di*m.iétﬁéiﬁm EFFORTS)

There. Now let's look at Layton,
Tontos Him dead, Him robbed, Pockets empty.

Ranger: (éO'I‘TO) Look at his vest! He ivcre a badge pinned
there, It has been tarn off,

Tonto: What we do about stage and dead men?

Ranger; Sergeant; do you think you ¢an get thru to
| Bootstrap with the casualties and Miss Sue?

Sergeant: Sure, Mister! The coach horses are dead or
stolen, but there's harness here, and a couple
of our army horses are broken to pull.

Rangers; Good.,

Serg;eant 3 Now tell mé how you and your Injun friend managed
t0 close in on those raiders wlthout getting killed.

Ranger: The direction from which we approached mhem madé_ 1t
impossible for the right-handed Indians to turn on
thelr horses and use their weapons effectively.

Sergeant And there weren't any left~handed ones!
Ranger: Fortunately, no. Let's go, Tonto., (MOUNTS)

Sergeant: You leaving us?
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Wetre following the Indians.

(GET AVTAY)
WSIC Interludé |

Several nights later s the council of the Santee
Sioux met again with Chief Big Crow and Iapi Jones
wljzo hagi reinained in the village during the ralds,
Piled high on a blanket befors the chief was the
loot o:t‘ the stage coaches - bags of gold dust,
sheaves of bamcnotes and an assortment of jewelry
Oahw-ye, the medicine bird Jooked down from his
master's shoulder, turning his head so as to S0 _
the tempting array of glittering objects first |
with one ey_e, then the other. With equal greed
the trader viewed the plunder as he rose and spckew

Great Chief! My red brothers! You have done well}

(GRUNTS) My brother; Ia.pi; I give you these things;
But the vengeance of my people will £all om you
1like a migh'ty stonse from a moun‘t:ain if you do

not re'tum with many goaa ouns,

Great Chief; ‘have I given you cause to mistrust me?

Has not Oahwyé; the medic ine bird;‘ spoken the truth?

How 18 it that two of my people who touched this
bird have been wounded by a man who covers his face?

I knorw of the masked man. Oah«ye told him to punish
Long Lance and Broken Nose, Ome tried to steal a
horse for himsel:f, the other a white squaw while

the ‘rest‘ of you.took only things I asked for and

can use.
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Tnis Chief does not believe that Osh-ye's medicine
1s good. Let my white brother prove it, if it is.

How would you have me test his magic?

Take your gun and shoot this Chief! If the bullet
wounds or kills me, you die!

(mnmxs, A LITTLE BACK) How! How!
Great Chief —- (HESITATES)

I have spoken! Here I stand!

I cannot shoot Oah-ye-rorbids itd

I did not hear the bird speak., My brother has a
crooked tongue and there 18 no medicine in his
crow, But because we need guns, I will let you

g0,
Your heart is big!

This night I will take my people back to their
old camp; ﬁT@n sleeps from now you will bring the
guns there. Until then my scouts will watch
what you do.

Vash-te-helo! I will be there.

Now take the things from the blanket and go. I

" have spoken,

(INDIANS A LITTLE DAK ) How? Howe
(CROAKS) Howg

MUSIC: Interlude
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Lying on a hill top above the Indian camp, the
Lone Ranger and Tonto watched the glimmering
council fire. They were unable to get close
enough to see or hear what took place; but as

‘the trader left the village, the sound of his

wagon reached their ears.
(HOOFS, WHEELS, FADING IN BACK)
No Stoux got wagon;, kemo sabay.

That must be atrader. Perhaps the man with the
talking crow.

Him mixed up in Indlan raids. Ve capture him?

We'll f£ind out where he goes first. We have no
evidence against him now, but he may lead us to
something mcriminatingQ '

Wagon sound like 1t head for Boofstrap.

If that's the case, we cen trail him and take
word to the soldiers at the same time,

It take plenty soldiers to round up Sioux,
Come on back to the horses.
MUSIG : xrfberlude

In the meantime;_ the stage had reached Bootstrap;

with the vic tinis of the attack; The wounded Lieutenant
was lodged in the living guarters at the rear of f;e%h
Lane's store where Sue nursed him thru the crisis.

As his fever broke and he fell into a deep sleep,
she ventured to leave him for a talk with her father.
She found the storekseper at the counter——
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Sue; Dad, I can't help thinking sbout that poor Mr.
Layton and something he sald just before the .
Indians attacked us.

Seth; What wasi‘t; Sue?

" Sue; It was about stores like thls that supply Indian
traders with contrsband.

Seths Nothing here is contraband when I seil it. I
can't choose my customers, and I can't help what
they do with the things they get from me,

Sue:; Dad; you know a lot of youf goods reaches the
Indians, Maybe the guns they used against the
stage cams from those racks over there.

Seth: I guess you 're right and I haven't been easy in
my mind about it. Them varmints might have killed
you!

Sue: Don't just think of me! Why have you sold things
t0 the traders that the Indians aren't supposed to
have?

Seths Every othér outfitter does; and then_ it's been
taking & powerful lot of money to keep you back
Fast Whexje 1t's safe axxi you got your school

learning.
Sue; Oh, Dad! (SOBS) I dldn't know.
Seth; There now; Sue, It's all right. I won't sell no

more such stuff to the traders. I'1ll cloge up first,
(STEPS APFROACHING)

Tapi: (COMING IN) Well, Seth, I got back.
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(STEPS STOP)

Iapl Jones! fAnd you still got your crow!
(EROAKS)

I s0ld out lock; gstock and barrel to the Brule
Sioux up north., Now I got something to offer you,

Purs or hides?'

It's a bag of jJjewelry. I'11 emp%y it on the
counter,

(CLINKING NOISE)
Jewelry! Where did the Indlians got 1t?

Well; Miss; I reckon you're Sethts daughter; and so
1111 tell you; Between us and the gatepost; the
Brules 1ikely stole 1t from the Dutchmen up in
Minnesota. That was way back In sixty-two when
they burnz New Ulm; so who knows or cares about

it now?

Yatches, rings, stickping and — what's this?
Looks like a badge.

It 1s a badge!

Givé it here! I thought it was & broach. It
is a broach.

(CROAKS)
Let me look at 1t agein,
My crow's got 1t! He's carrying it off!

Looked to me 1ike you gave 1t to him.



Iﬁpi;
Seth:
_ Tapts
Seth;
Iapi;
Seth;

Iapl;

Anncrs

22
Well,d® you want the other stuff? You said
you'd buy anything I brought back..

I changed my mind. I don'‘t want those things.
Gather thef up.

A1l right, Seth. I'l1l pay cash for all the guns
you got.,

I*m thru doing that kind of business with traders,

Are you crazy? I promised a bunch of guns to the
Brules, If I don't get them, they'1l kill me!
You've got to let me have them!

Not for all the gold in the Wastf
(STEPS FADING DACK A )

(FAII NG BAK) You're killing me, Seth. That's
what you are.

MUSIC: Interiude

Although the crow had flown away to cache the dead
investigator's badge , something else rode Iapi
Jonest shoulders as he hgrfied out of the store
and headed for his cabin,

(8TEPS)

It was fear — fear, black as Oah~ye's plumes;
sharp as Oah-ye's beak, Near the corral wheré
visiting Indians often ca:nped; he saw three
Santee Sioux beside a fire, a blanket spread
out within easy reach;
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Armer; & backward glance told him that another grim am
silenﬁ warrior dogged his rootste‘pé; Then he knew!
The moment he attemped flight_; a émoke signal would
go up and other vengeful Indians; Turking in the
surrounding hiils; would cut him off, With
thousands of déllars at his disposal, he was a
doqméd prisDnéi‘z_ He burst into his cabin and
slammdd the door. S

(DOCR OPENS, SHUTS LOUDLY, STEPS HALT)

Removing a piece of chinking, he thrust the bag
of jewelry into a hollow log in the wall where he
had hidden the rest of the pllmder; As he put the
chiﬁking back 1nto place, the crow fluttered thru
a broken window with a mocking croak ——

Bird: (CROAKS)

Anners -~the fear maddened trader ieaped at the bir‘d;
snariingw '

lapi: You infernal criftery You‘re to blame for this}

Blrd; (CROAKS)

- (STEPS)
Tepi; Coms back heret
Bird; (CROAKS)
‘ (CHAIR OVERTURNS)
Tapi; That chair! Oh, my o oé.n-ya; you £iend?

Bird: (CROAKS) Hows How! How!

Iapi: I1'11 shoot you for that!
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(SHO'I’S)

Now he's gone out the window! But he won't

get far!?

(STEPS FASTER, FADING BACK,
DOOR OPENS, SHOT)

(BAK ) Vah-te-hels! How: How! How!
MUSIC: Interlude

As the trader pursued the crow, Sue Lane and her
father discussed the Jewelry he had exhibited.
me girl was saying - -

Dad, did you notice the design on that badge?

It had an eagle ¢cn 1t - something 1llke a gold plece-
and the letters - U - 8.

That meansg - - -

(COMING IN) It was teken from Layton's body. He

was g government agent,
It's the masked man who saved ms

I happened to overhear part of your conversation
gbout Tapi Jomes as I.came in. -Is he the trader
wi‘;h the talking crow? % v

That's him, mister.

My Indian friend and I trailed him from Big Crow’s
camp. Where 1s that badge you sald he had?

18 gone forever) - The erow carrled it off, I

think Iapl let him have 1t when Sue and me got

curious..
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That was a vital plece of evidence against him.
But perhaps Tonto will £ind something else by
which we can comnect him with the Indians and
tﬁe stage coach attacks:. He's walting for a
chence to search the trader's cebin.

Hére comes your Indian now.
Well; Tonto?

(COMING IN) Trader scared crazyé Him try to
k‘ill}crow ~ chase 1t outdoors, and leave door
open. Me search place plenty gcod; Not find
anpthing, But me see Santee Sioux in toun.

Then you'd better ride to the Amy Post and
notify the colonel,

That won't be necessary; The Sergeant has been
to the Post and back, The whole regiment will
be here soon.

(CROAKS)

There's that ornery crow again! Flew right
in on the counter:!

He has an eye on my silver bullets.
(STEPS CQMING IN)

(comm IN) Vhere's that consarned crow? Hs
come in herel

Drop that gun_; Iapi Hones!

The masked man! There; I dropped it. I only had
it out to shoot that bird. :
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Jones; we knowvyou stirred up the Indlans and
got the loot from their raids, Vhere 1s it?

It yoxi know 80 much; find it There's a lawyer
in this town and I'm goling to sese him about you
accusing me.

Staxd st111! (SOTTO) Tonto!

(80TT0) Vhat we do?

{SOTTO) Go outside and watch., I have a plan.

How you going to prove anything against the varmint,
masked man?

You'll see;

Looké He's giving the c¢row a silver bulletd
(CROAKS)

Oah--ye;'dcn't’tal.{e 1t

There he goes with 1t! Out the door and away !

MUSIC: Interlude

Tontot's coming back! He's got the crow! And an
old saddlsbag?

(COMING IN) Everything work out plenty goodd
What happened?

Ve follow crow easy. N6 trees here and only few
buildings. Him go, put bullet inside this old
saddlebag, that hang on corral fence. Me catch-um.

Now we see what Inside saddliebag.

(CLATTERL NG NOISE)
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The treasure trove of Oéh-yeé Bright stones -
pleces of glaés - & gold plece — a gold toothpick
- and there — there 1s the badge of the murdered
Government man!?

(CROAKS)

You black demon! You've Hung me!l
{BUGLE CALL BACK)

Listen!

(CoMINg IN) I thoﬁé;ht I heard buglesi

Ned, you shouldn't be up!

(BUGLE CALL, HOOFS FADLNG IN)

' I knew 11:' Sue! The regiment is coming!?

(HGOFS HALT BACK, STEPS COMING W)
Colonel Campbell: I'm glad to see you!
(STEPS HALT)

Yddled/vd w1 sz_‘:er,;- how are you? And you, Lientenant
Gol ex*'?

Sir&, 1'13 be ‘back on dutv quicker if ;you provide
quo.rters for anothev married offic er, '

Ned! ‘

Who 18 this man you're holding prisoner?

lapt Jones, who incited the Indian attacks and
profited by them. I think you'll £ing the stage

coach loct in his cabin 11‘ you tear it apart, piece

by piece, 5




¥ e

Ranger;

Col;

Rangers:

Seth;

Ranger ;

Tonto;
Ranger;
Bird;

Tonto:
Sue;

Colg

Ranger:

28
I'11 take charge of him,
there, we'll find 1t.

And if the plunder is

Miss Lane and her father will give you the wwidence
against him.

What about the Indians? We dispersed some of Big
Crow's scouts who seemed to be watching the tonm,
but I want to find their canmp.

I can tell you where ﬁhey were , but by this i.:ime ,
they've probably fled deep into the Badlands.
Anyhow, they know this trader tricked them with
his talking crow and won't make trouble agaln for
a while. ‘

Let "me “Wring that ugly eritter's neck!

Don't touch himt He's no more responsible for what
he did than the Indian"s are. We can't et the redmen
g0 back to their cld Wild life, but we can let this
bird go free,

We take him where other crows ars.
Come on, Tonto:

Vash-te helo! low! How! Ilow!

(FADING BACK) Him not know what him say, but in
Sioux that mean "Very good."

00101191; you seem to know the masked man., Who 1s

he?

We met during another Indian outbresk. He's the

Lone Ranger.

(BAKX) Hiyo Silver, Away!



